THR

CONFEDERATE CHIEFTAINS

A TALE

oF

The Jrish WRebellion of 1641.

BY
MES. J. SADLIER,

AUTHOR OF “NEW L1au7s,” " BLARKES AxD FLANAGANgY *WILLY BUREER.
" BED HaWR OF ULSTER,” BTC.

PART L

Rebetlion 1 foul, dishanoring word,
Whose wrangfei blizht so oft has stain'd
The holest cause that tonguoe or sword
OF mortal, ever logt or gain'd,
How many o spirit born to hless,
Haiti sunk benedth it withoring namesy
Whom but o duy’s, an hour's suceess,

Had wafted to eternal fame!
Moorg's Lalia RookA

NEW YORE:
P. J. KENIDY,
EXCELSIOR CATIIOLIC PUBLISHING TIOUSE,

3 Bancray 8T,

1800.



Uopy right,
& }. SADLIER & C
3 .

1885,



PREFACE

Ir is & common saying, even amongsh Irish people, that Irisk
pistory i9 about the driest history known to us. There may be
wome truth in the remark, for the fact is that Ireland of all coun-
{ries, has never yet been fuirly reprezented on ihe page of history
In this she haa had reason to complain. for although her sons have
done mueh for the higtoric fame of other countries, they bave, for
the most part, wholly neglected that of their vwn. 3 Goldsmith
had but deone for Trelund what he did for England, then the per-
ponazes of [relund’s eventful drama would be as familiarly known
a3 are those of English history,—our O'Neils and (’'Donnels
would bear comparison with the Russels and the Sidneys, und the
Hampdens,—our Deamonds, and Geraldines, and Butlers would
stand on a level with the Warwicke, the Pereys, and the Douglases
of British story, and lirian Boromhe and Art MeMuorrough would
ghine out from the darkness of their times with as true a lastre
as that which gilds the names of the Fnglish Alfred and the
Beottish Bruce  The sons and daughters of Ireland in foreirn
countries would not then have to ask: “ Who on earth is Owen
Roe —who 1s Hugh O'Neil —who i3 Oliver Plunket 7—What in
the world did they do that people keep talking 8o about them
Oh! what wonder is it that such ignorance prevails, sueh deplo-
rable ignorance, with regard to the history of Ireland? What
effort has ever heen made to invest it with charms for the rising
generalion fo whom history is of itself a dry study?

We of the Irish race owe a debt io our departed worthies which
we cannot too Soon set about paving,  Their efforls to redeem
the land of their love were unhappily for the mest part nsue-
cessful, bat the fault was not theirs—they were great and uoble
in their generation —they did great things for lreland—they have
left us their fame as o legnoy—shall we not avail ourselves of it
to ennoble our eountry and give her that place amongst the na-
tions fo which the glory of her snms entitles her? No vouniry
under Leaven haa had more heroic deeds done for her—no coun-
try holds a higher place in the martyrolany of nations (so to
apea k}—‘nu hislory more chequered than hers, or marked by
more striking vicissitudes, more stireing events, deeper shadows
or more radisnt lights.  How then 32 it =0 little known, and when
partially known so little cared fur 2 Precizely beeanse the romance
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of our history is left in the background,—the facts, even when
told over, ave presented 10 the reader in the driest and least at
tractive manner possible,  'What young person will think of read-
ing the Four Masters, MeGeogegan, Lanigan, Keating, or (PHal.

L loran®  The very :.iEhL of thuse ponderons volumes would deter

most people from opening them in search of “ Irizh story,” and,

even though they did smmmon eourage to “ Yook in,” the forruid-

able array of lnng Land uppal‘?nﬂv) lluprououueable Milesian

DHINeS would be more than enough to damp their curiosity and
ive them a distaste for [urther research.*

The annalz of Treland have been not inaptly likenad te a
skeleton ; & heap of dry bones, which require the prophet’s breath
to jnfuse Jife into them, and elethe thum with the vesture of
humanity.  Fo {ollow.cp the compuarison—as the student of
anatorey takes, hone by Lone, and joiet by joint, the wonderful
picce of mechani=m which forms omr bedy, in order to arrive at
& perfect knowliedge of ihe whole, 20 would I endeavor to dizsect
the corgms of Irish history, aund presenting it pleee by picee to
the reader, give a honowledge of cach in detall, This iz what
1 have done In the work now placed before the reader, 1
have taken the Religious War — comumonly called the Great
Rebellion—which convulsed Irelund from 1641 to 1652, and
clothed the dey bones of the principal actors on both sides
with the flesh of thelr mertality, and breathed into them the
breath of life, =0 that they might speak snd tell their own
stery to all who are dizpesed to Listen, 1 have woven s thread
of fiction-—a slender thread, too—throngh the sticring events of
that “herg-age,” just enough to keep the drasmatis personce grouped
togetber.  In adhering so faithfully to the historical narrative, I
may have rendered the book less inleresting to those who love
mystery and crave excitement, but it was not to pander to
morbid and unhealthy appetites that 1 undertovk a work reguir
ing 0 much patient researchl; nor is it for the mere novel reader
that T write now or at®any other time. To thoze who love Treland
and can appreciate her fidelity Lo her ancient fuith, the sufferings
she has endured, and the heroie efforts which her ehildren have
made in times paqt to free her from civil and religious bondage, T
make no apology for the undue proportion of historieal Taatter in
thia story, they will value it all the more for being “an ower Lrue
tale™

% The Popular History of Ireland now appearing from the pen of our e
Hnguished countrymso T. [ McGiee, bids fair to supply this want.



THE

CONFEDERATE CHIEFTAINS,

CHAPTER L

¥ Is Iran’s pride, then, gone for cver,
Quenched with tho flzmne in Mithra’s caves T
No—she has sons that never—never—
Will staop to be the Moslew’s siaves,
While heaven hag light, or earth has graves
Maore’s Lalla Rookh

Tux long dreary reigns of Elizabath and James, her suceessor,
had passed over Dleeding, suffering I[reland like o hideous dreany,
and the persecuted Catholics of that country hailed the accession
of Clarles |, to the throne of his father, as the dawn of a day
that was to bring them peace and rest, For the king spoke them
fair and made many soothing promises, and they, in their exu-
berant loyaliy, and in the gush of newly-awakened bope, be-
lieved every word he sald, nor dreamed that the faithlessness of
ali his race had descended upon this young prinee, whose prece-
cious gravity of demeanor xnd allected generosity of sentiment were
alike ecalealated to fmpose on the credulous and unsuspecting,
But the King wanted mweney, as the Stuart princes always did, and
who 80 ready as the Trish Catholies to supply it. hoping thereby
to secure the monarcl’s favor, and to obtain from his gratitude
at least, if not his justice, those concessions which might raise
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them nearer the level of the cther subjects of the real. Plun.
dered and dispossessed of their estates by the wholesale confisca-
tions of the previous reigns, it is matter of astonishment to us ad
this day that anything was left them to give. Undoubtedly the
native clicftaing were many of them landless men, stripped of
Jieir lminense possassions by the crying injustice of English sov-
erejgns and their willing agents, the Lords Deputies of Ireland.
B 1t the Catholics of the Pale were notso bankrapt in this world's
goods—they being of Eaglish descent Yiad been somewhat more
lenjently dealt with, and the fairest aml richest portion of the
island was still in thelr lznds.  They, then, were better able to
advance money, and it is probable the greater portion of the
subsidies came from them—who but they lhad it to give? How-
ever it was, no less a sum than one hnndred and fwenty thou-
sand pouads—an enorinons sum in hat age—was sent over by
the Catholics of Ireland as a peace-oflering to the king, The
taney once received, Charles thought no more of the promised
“argees,” and the work of porsecution and spolialion went on in
leeland with undisuinished violence, nnder the trueulent and re-
morseless Brralfped, the devoted henelvman of the faithless king,
The Cathoelics, amazed and disappointed, petitioned and remon-
strated—-reminded the king of the gracious promises which bad
beguited them inte hope, and of the solemn contract into which
he had entered with them, but Charles oave them no sort of satis-
faction, anil Wiz minister in Treland silenced their just complaints
with insalt and mockery, awl procceded, with that diabolical
ingenuity which was chavacteristic of the man, to invend new
schemes of rohbery for the benefit of Iis unworthy master. The
Commizsion of Defective Ti was appointed for the modest and
laudable purpose of dispossessing the Chieftains nf Cormanghi of
their remaining lands and hereditaments—the pretence was to
examine into the Gildes of all the estates of the Provinee, bnt the
examinalion was only & legal farce. The juries were in every
instanee coerced by the Lyrant Strafford inte finding for the king,
Iu fact, no allernative was left them, Tf they dectared in faver
of the owuers of the property, their own goods were confiscated,
and their persons dragged to Dublin to undergo the teortures o1
the hell-devised Btar Chamber, so that no alternative was left
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them but to find the existing title Defective, and by their verdict
t0 turn an ancient family out of its possessions, to swell the ranks
of the landless and beggared men who formed the great bulk of
the native gentry.

But the work of iniquity did not prosper with ejther Charles
Stuart or lis factotum, Btratford. The Irish nation was bound Land
and foot, as they thonght, and the remaining inheritance of its Juyal
and long-suifering sons transferred in cash to the coffers of the
English king, but the all-seeing eye of a just God was on them
and their deeds of darkness were registered above. Even when
their power seemcd at the highest, their &doom was recorded, and
the crash of their fall resounded through the civilized world,
The same party whom the king, in his selfish blindness, permitted
to harry and distress his faithful subjects in Treland, in England
and in Scotland, rose np in arms against him, and Dby a signal
stroke of retributive justice Strafford first, and hiroself at a later
period, suffered death at the hands of the ruthless fanatics who
wera armed with power to smite them, When the king’s aflairs
became desperate, his encnties many and powerful, and his friends
few, he was forced to recall Stiafford from lreland, hoping that
his tried fidelity, indomitalle courage, and known ability, might
help to extricate him from the toils in which his own duplicity
had ensnared him. Vain and short-sishted calenlations! The
measure of Strafford’s Iniquity was firh], and the hands which had
exercised such cruelties on the long-enduring Irish Catholies
weore soon manacled by the flerce Puritans and renderad power-
lesa for evil or for good. His subsequent fale s well known to
all readers of history, but before his haughty neck was laid on
the block, the king his master replaced him in Ireland by two join.
governors named Lords Justices (strange perversion of terms!),
OF all the Popery-lating, plunder-toving rulers ever sent by the
pateraal covernment of Bngland to soothe the woes and suffer-
ings of Cathelic lreland, these two men, Bir William Parsons and
8ir John Borlase, stand out in the light of history as amongst the
most odious robbers and perscentors,  Even the bold, blustering,
barefaced villany of the royalist Btrafford was beiter than the
emooth, hiypoeritical, all-grasping, and no less ferocious dealings
of these truculent agents of the Covenanting rebels, styled by
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themselves and others the Parliament of Fugland, It was a
dismal day for poor bleeding, prosirate Ircland, when ihis pait of
asgociates wore sworn in a8 Lords Justices, the actual Lord Lieu-
tenant, the Earl of Leicesier, Deing then and long after resident
in Bngland.

Amongst other afrocifies of those penal days in Ireland was
the famons Court of Wards, established some years hefore with
the avowed object of proteciing all heirs and heiresses, but in
realily for the donble purpuse of depriving them not enly of their
patrirnony, but of what was far mere fmporiant, their faith, for,
be it known to the reader, that Cefholie wards were the special
care of this precious Cousd.  Thut such was the case Ireland
knew to her cost, fur the working of this instilulion was more
fatal to her cherished faith than all the open persecution of the
times. Many of the descendants of her nobiest and most ancient
families werc in this way suatched from the fold of truth, and
brought up in rancorous hatred of at religion for which their
fithers suftred and died.  Of ihis number was the fapious James
Butler, Earl of Ormond, the representative of one of the oldest
Anglo-Irfsh houses of the Pale, who, being an orphan from his
childhood, was of conrse laid hold of by the Court of Wards,
taken at nine years old from a Catholic sehool near London, trans-
ferrad to the eare of the Protestant Archbishop of Canterbury,
and “fraimed up in the way” the English government © would
have him go,” till Lie beeame the able and unserupulons minister
of the crown, and one of the mest dangerous—hecause insidious
—enemies the tatholics of Trcland ever had. Dut worse than
Jroond—uworse than the flercest blood-hounds of the Parliament,
was another of these royal wards, viz., Mwrrough ¥ Brien, Farl
of Incliguin, & man who sutdid all his colleaguez—the fanatical
parsecators of the Catholics—with the single exception of the
monster 8ir Charles Conle—in mplacable enmity towards the
religion of his fathers.  Even Coote himself did not exceed thiz
degenerate descendant of the great O'Bricns in savage cruelty
towards the unhappy professors of the proscribed faith, when
they fell into his hands. '

Tinly was Catholic Treland then passing thronzh the sea of
affliction, enveloped in 11w darkest gloom of the penal days
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Her religion proseribed by law, its professors styled reeusants,
exposed wilth the poor remains of their possessions to the tender
wercies of such men as we have been describing, at the head of
infuriate bands of English scldiery.

Prostrate and liefpless the whole country seemed to lie before
them, tervified into passive obedience, with 1o sign or symplom o1
Lfa save the convolsdve thrill of asony wuich ever and anon
passad thivonzh the tortured frame when some honored head was
amitten by the oppressor’s sword, or some fresh outrage was per-
potrated on the general body,  DBut was this apathy real or only
apparcit T —was Liere not, in all the land, one patriot soul to con-
ceive a thought of freedom '—where were (he sons of those mar-
trred chiefs whe liad Tost fortune, and lands, and life itself for con-
seience’ sake T—where the ' Neills and 0" Dormells, were there none
to tnlierit their wrongs *—where the " Moeores of Leix who i pre-
ceding reigns had lost every foot of their princely possessions, and
wore driven forth as wanderers on the earth %—where the
(rByrnes of Wicklow whose noble spivit of independence, and nn-
diggnised hatred of the foreign foe,* had drawn down on them the
ficreest vengeance of tyrannic rulers for ages past, so that they
were made to endure every evil that malice eonld invent or power
execute —were they all dead, or slept they in their chains, that ne
murmer of complaint was heard, nor threat of vengeance? Ah
the time for complaints had passed away—they were tried all too
long, and had heen found ouly lo exeite ridienle and contempt.
Threats and menaces would have seemed nothing short of mad-

ness, for all power was ju the hands of the pitiless enemy, and no
hope of redress or Jiberation could quicken the pulse or warm the
hizart of @ pation in which life was almost extinet.  No sound,
then, was heard {rom the despised masses of © the mere Irigsh” to
inilieate either hope or fear—a suflen silence reigned in all the
Catholic provineas—the native triles and ihe descendants of the
Norman settlers were alike sunk in stolid hopelessness, to judge
from what was visible on the surface, What was passing in the

% The daring cxploita of tho famnus Wiklow Chief Feacgh McHugh
@ Byroe *“uml his hard-riding mev™ only n geseration or so before,
ara alrewly oelebrabed in song ad story - i oot in history,

l*
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secret depths, amongst those slubering masses, it is for a8 now
to show,

Somewhere about the middle of Septanber, in the memorable
year of 1641, a party of gentlemen were assembled around a fes-
tive board in the back parlor of a house in Bridge street, Dublin.
The room was cominrtably but plainly furnished, and the black
oak table with its pewter plates and dishes and earthen drinking.
enps denoted but moderale weans on the parl of the entortaines,
yet there was that abouot Lim which savored of a different order of
life, and though all his guests—they were four or five in munber
—weare not, in manner at least, of the zame high polish as him-
self, they were all evidenily of a class entitled, if not accostored,
Lo costlier fare and more humble service than that which fell to
their lot on the present oecasion.  They wers all habited alike in
the gay and not ungracefn! costnme of the native Irish chieftaina,
though it requived not fruds or eochal?, to prove that such they
were, Their ages were different, thongh all might be ecalled
young, for the oldest could not have scen forly, while the junior
of the party was sliil in the summer of life. As they quaff their
Spanish wine and idly while away in cheerful chit-chat the half
hour after the eiands were removed, Tat us tell the reader in confl-
dence who they were. Tho handsome and high-bred host, with
his lomz and sillken hair so smoothly parted on his high white
forchead and falling on either side in the most exquisite of cooluns,
is no other than Roger O'Moore, the disinherited heir of the do-
mains of Leix, although none might trace on his frank, engazing
countenance even the faintest shadow of the stormy passions
which wrongz like his are apt to foster in the soul, KNear him
on the righd sat 2 younger man of prepossessing appearance, his
manners marked by that careless ease which Indicates the con-
scioustiess of ranl, together with a certain assumption of super-
fority which mighl, or might not, give offence aceording o the
dispositions of the company. This was Connor Maguire, Lord
Enniskillen, more commmenly known then, as siuce, by the name
of Lord Maguire, Nexito Lim sat a personage of more mature
years, whose face and form were cast in a rougher mould, while
his tushy whiskers and thick short haiv of snndy bue gase an
air of fiercencss to the eomrour of his head that dud not belong te
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his brozd, honest face, which was more indicalive of good-nature
than anything eise,  This was Dlirlogh O'Neill, brother of the
famous Sir Plielim, and as true a clansmman as ever trod Tyrone
heather, On the opposite siile of the table were twa other gen-
temen, both in the prime of §ife, one of whom it was easy to dis-
tingnish as FReilly of Cavan, for his was the tall, thin, Fet sin-
vy froamme, the fair and mather delicate fertures, and the ealm dig-
iy of mien which ever cliaracierized that far-descended line of
chiefiains.  The other geullemnn was & promising scion of the
noble house of MeMahon of Monaghan, and he, too, earried aboug
him the vinst proainent marks of his race —heir frank sineerity,
their earuestness of purpose, and a glirewdness which eminently
fitted thern for elbowing thele woy through life.

The distinctive peculiarities of cach were more or less subdued
on the present oceasion, and the wine appeared to circalaie more
slowly than might be expeeted, notwithstanding the frequent
challenges of the host.

“Why, geatlemen,” said ("Moore at length with sudden viva-
city, ** L marvel mueh ab yoor disregard of wine which I have
taken sowme paing to provide of such quality as I thought likely
fo make you merry at heart. How fs it?—are ye thinking to
conform to Paritan ways of gmdliness ™

“ Nay, my very good fiiend,” made answer Lord Maguire, i
it be with others of your guests as it is with me, their thoughts
are oo Lig for much spescle.”

O'Moore’s assumed vivacity swlilenly vanished, but a glow of
satisfaciion overspread his features.  “ You have been thinking,
then, friendls and noble gentlemen, of the matter concerning
whick, 1 spoke to you sevixally ay oceasion offered heretofore.

trust [ see vou all in the some mind, resolved {o lend what
power in you lies to the relief and comfort of our seffering
country.”

The giests exchaneed alances, and a certaln embarrassment
way visible amonast them, Moanire waz the first to break
silence,  He assured O'Moore that no one felt more keenly than
himself the galling yoke of the oppressor, ““ but,” said he, “it
would be worse than useless for us to make any show of resists
ance at the present time, zooing that we luve npeither arms,
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smmuition, money, nor anything whatsoever to fit an army for
the field.”

"1t iz even 0, said McMahon bitterly; © between confisca.
sons, fines and subsidies, and what not, they have left us bare as
whipping-posts.  We have nothing to start us in the trade of war
—all is in their hands !

* Nothing I” cried O"Neill with ill-concealed impaticuce; * call
you nothing, Costelloe MeRTalon, the strong arms and stous
hearts who follow the standards of our chicfs ? Why, man, we
coutld ruise an army in & month—agt and shorter time—iit to
sweelr the ent-throat Enailshers into the sea I

# Bpoken like a true son of the Hy-Nial I'" said 0°Moore, reaching
across Lord Maguire o grasp the rough lund wherewith Tirlogh
had made the table quiver to the tune of his fiery speech.

* All well so far as it goes.” observed Maguire drily, his dignity
being somewhat hurt by his host’s momentary forgetfuluess of
ihe respect due to his person; ‘ men we have in great pleniy, but
who will put arms in their hands, and clothes on their backs,
and find them wherewithal to live while they fight the covntry's
battles T Would ve send them into the fleld as droves of sheep
witheut means of offence or defence, to be bulchered at will by
the fanatic soldiers of the English Tarliament 77

“No seed of that,” replied (Neill with increasing warmth ;
“ there ba jron and weod enougl, for small purchase, io make
st excellent  pikes, which will serve, I opine, till better
weapons come yithin reach, and T tell you, Connor Mazuire,” he
added significantly, ©the smiths of Tyrone have not been idle
thiz time back, and moreover I can answer for one chieflain at

leas

“Ax! and who may that Le

¢PreEn ONmiLn ! said the haughty clansman with stern
emphasis, and a centempiuons giunee ab his neighbor; ke at
least is ready when his country calis Wim to the rescue—he wilt
offer no excuses—T tell you that, Roger O"Moore —Fou may
reckon on my brother whensoever and howsoever you need his
aid in this matter.”

Had Maguire heen as hot-blooded as ONelll it might have
given their nst <ome trembile 0 pravent A quarrel, but happily
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the chieftain of Fermanagh was nol of auch cholerie tempera-
ment, and with a somewhat higher degree of polish had a certaix
aiwount of caution which enabled Lim to control his feelings when
he decmed it expedient.

The other guests were vigibly alarmed for theefford of O'Neill'a
taunt, and 0"Moore was ahout to interpose with his mosl winning
smile, nt Maguire seb them all at rest by saying in a good hu-
mored way :

“Twall ye gll to witness that Tirlogh here took me up ove
gnickly. If T did express seme doubts concerning our present
stale of readiness, T had no thenshts of dallving bebind when
others were of 2 mind to mo forward. Right glad am T to hear
that my good friend of Tyr-owen is pushing matters on.  Heavep
knows there be no time for delay—bnt for me I do hope to see
some other thing besides pikes in the lands of onr men when
tiey come to Llows with an enemy so well avmed and otherwise
fitted out fur war,”

“¥ou arve in the right, my rood lord,” said O'Moore, glancing
witlh evident relief at the restored good humor visible oo Tie-
logl's bread face; “ much caution is needful in 2 matter of ac
great import, but the provision of all things requisite for the
maintenance of warfare has been well considered Dbefore now.,
There be those of our friends bevond scas in divers conntrics, as
vir all know, who have much skill in these matters, amd thes
wait but the signal to be with us with good store of all things
necdful which, through God's mercy and the royal charity of
Cathulie princes, they have in speedy expectation.”

¥ Farimh dearg abon ' shouted he of Tyr-owen, jumping to his
feot willr & suddenness that wade the olhers slarl, “T Lknow it,
Roury '—1 Enew #hey wouldw't fail us!”

‘1t 13 even so, Tirlogh,” replied his host smiling at the other's
eapricale, © tho Red Hand is working for us even new—not only
atuongost the hills of Tyr-owen, bot in the courts of Burope and
in the conncils of kings,”

“P'yrone* will be a host in himself,' observed (¥ Rielly, who had

* The Tyrone hore altuded to was tha son of the groat Hagh O Neidll
He was the friend and counsellor of Roger O'Moore in bis boid
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not as yet taken part in the conversation; ' bis father's great
deeds are in all men’s minds, and his name will be enough of
itsell to stir np the novthern clans.”

“Owex Row s wortha doven of hitm 7 said the rowch-spoken
Tirlogh; “fizhting i no novelty to Owen—Nhe's well used to it,
and can teach ug all we want to know [—Lamhb dears aboot—
there's not 2 man of the 0'Naills but will fullow Owen Roe!”

“You forget Sir Phelim, Tilogh ™ said Costellee MeMahon
with a weaning smite: “ he has been so long now the first man in
Tyr-owen that I foar me much be will no take bidding even from
the hero of Aveas oy the Dalled Earl Wmself?”

“ 0! thafs anothor slory,” snid 0" Naill somewhat more coolly
* {here’s no need for Mm {o take bidding—they can pull togother
—and they will too. please God on high 1

“ Never was more need,” sald "Moove, fixing hiz thoughtfal
eye on each of his guests in lurn, ©there be news now 1o set us
on if we ever mean to do ancthing !

Maguire's anxious interrogators was seconded by the startled
lock of the others. © Wlat worse news ean there be than those
which daily come to onr cars?  Thank Heaven! matters eatnol
be worse with us than they are!”

“They ecer be worse, my lord, and they will, if we do nof
somelhing before long. Have ve heard of this Ioiter Jafely
inlercepted °

¢ What letter 17

¥ Why, one from Scotland to a planter in the north, one Free-
man by name, apprising him that the Seotch covenanting army
is coming over anon in full strength to massacre every Papist in
this unhappy country.”

“TIt is true, then, what Parsons sald at the banguet,™* said
Marnire with a guivering lip, ot eontent with talking »ll our
substanee, they must needs take our lives, tee.  Traly they treal
us as wolves—-"

attempt to free tho country Thelr eomnection wae formed abroad,
O’ Neill bieing in exila,

* Alitile before this Sir Wm. Parsont had declared at a public sn
tertainmsnt that the Irish Papists should and would be exterminzted
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Yot we submit as lambs to their bloady oppression,” sail
OMoore eagerly: let us but turn oa them with the strengih
that God gave us, and you shall see them wither as zrass before
pur righteons anger l—make bub a gallant show—rise in union
and in strensth—stand before them as men resolved—anid they
will not dare to smite ye! The first news of our rising will bring
over supplies of all we want from the friendly courts of Burope
—our exiled coundiryinen will rush to aid us with the skill they
have snined in foreign wars, and before many months go by, if
we but keepr together as wo onghl, we may huat from oy shorves
the ferocious beasts who fatten on our spoils and on cnr Blomd,
stand as free men on the soil that is ours by right, and worship
(tod after the manner of our fathers in the way we deem safe for
our soul's weal l—what say ve, friends and gentlemen? Chief
tains of the novth! shall we stifl lie motionless wnder the enemy's
srmed heel, and suffer him to sweep our race from he fhee of
Ttod's earth without striking even one blow for freedom or re-
venge T Which one of us s there whose father they have not
robbed—ay, and murdered ”—=hiz deep, Impassioned roice sank
to a thrilling whisper as he spoke the hideous word, and whether
by aceident or design he turned his eloquent eves full on McMa-
hon, whose immediale ancestor, McMahon of Dartrey, had ac-
tually been hung in froat of his own door® in the stormy days,
¥et fresh in all men’s minds, when ITngh O'Nefll was waging his
heraie but unaqual war against the giant power of Elizabeth,

MeMahon rose, and with lushed cheek and fashing eva gave his
hand to 0"Monre : *Snch aid as T can sive, Rory, vou shall have—
the cause is just, and the God of fusties will bless onr arms—we were
o men, eilther you or I, conld we forget Darlrey or Mullaghmast.+

* Conld Philip 0"Reilly have looked into the future hut a fow yenrg
be would have seen a wenerable chieftrin of his owa race hanging
from & tree, within sight of his owe castlc windows, during the bloedy
Cromwellian period. These horrible tragedies are, and will over e,
traditional in Tlter. .

+ Every rewder of Trish history iz fapiiliar with the gtory of the
beeacherons murder of the (" Moores at the Rath of Muflaghmast, 4
is cae of the blackest pages fu the anuals of British pele in Traland,
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When the baoner of our country iz again unfurled, the men o
Uriel will be found fn the right place and at the dtthmr e,
(rReilly, what say Fon 1

1 say this, Costelloo MeMahon, that there beats not in Trish
bosoms hearts more true than those of Breffny-0'Reilly, Lot the
clans of Ulsler onee raise the war-shont and the BRed Jland
point the way, the (Reillys will not be hindmost, take my
word "

# Uriel and Breny forever ! shouled Tirlogh O'Neill; T told
you the iruth was in them, Tory ('Moere '—niow for Fermauagh 1"
and he turned his fierce eyes on Maguire, who appenred to take
the matler rather coolly for his liking,

“ Ferpanagh s not an ass, to be deiven at will,™ said Magnire
haughtity and coldly, I Roger O'Moore, or any otlier man,
can show me any fair prospect of success. T am ready fo joina
canse which T know 45 just and righteous, but as yel, I have
heard or seen nothing to chanse my opinion, namely, that aa
things stand now with us of (he old fith it would he maaness
to make a show of fight. Tdle boasting will do nething, Roger
' ¥Mogre I

(PNeill's hand was on his sheme In an instant, and the other
gentlemen, alihongh habitually more self poszessed, could not
aomeeal thelr surprise.  OFMoore laid lis hand on O°Neill's arm
and admonished him by a gentle pressure 10 listen patiently.

“ Now, Tirlooh,” s0id Maruire with a calm smile, #if others
feathers wore but ag easily ruffled as vours, you ghounld have ho?
work of it, let e tell you! By what I sail, 1 meant no offence
to any aenileman of this good company. What 1 want, Rory
(FMoore, i3 this . Before we take any vasl step oo matter which
eemeerng all men of Trish blowd, or professing the Catholie tajth,
let ug see what the lords and sentlemen of that religion in otler
parts of the country have amind to do.  The chain iz as heavy on
thern as it is on ws—they have as mnony Wrongs 48 we (0 IOuse
their ire—of a surely, then, they will lend a Lande—let us do
nothing till we acguaint them and make an agreement with thens
a8 to what share of the work they will take 7

“ Your lordshin must surely forget,” said O'Moore, his hand
stifl resting Hohtly on the arm of his refractory neighbor,  what

Y, Y
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I told you a few days since when I saw you at your lodgings, to
wit, that T huve journeyed much of late through several parts of
Jhe Irish country, and have talked the matier over with many of
the first men as to pame and stunding—they are all well affected
towards this thing, as far as I conld zee, and, with God’s Dessing,
are determined to join us. There is not A man of the ancient
race, I do think, in Tlsder, Connanght, or Munster that will not
«se at {be first news of an attack on the government forees.  Nay
more, my good Lord, there be those of English blood—ay ! within
the borders of the Pale itself, who are only waiting for us to
strike a blow in defence of religion, when they will join us heart
and soul "

“Well, there is sonre encouragerent in that,” said Maguire,
“especially as regards the Connaught and Munster tribes—az for
tha Palesmen, it will go havd with them when thev strike a blow
on the same side with us Irishry, 23 they clisose to style us
Ilowever, Reger, T will not be the man to stand by and see
others fizhting my batile—il wonld il] beeome one of my name—
0, in due time—nay, nay, ne fierce looks, Tirlosh O°Neill —1
say in due time—that is, when {illing preparation be made here
at home and owr countrymen abrond are in the way of joining
s with their well-tried swords—ihen, 1 and mine will not be
four.d wanting ™ He had spoken all along with a sort of
nervons trepidation, that was baf too visible, but as ke renched
the elose, his voice gathered strength and frmmess, and he spoke
the Jast words in a tome as firm as cven 0 Mocre hinwself could
wish, though he relished nol the gualilied consent which ought
o have come, he thenoht, without reserve or exception,

Bint O°Neill in his thonghtless, headlong generosily feld. nomna

nf thiz, and he was the firsl 1o grasp the young pebleman’s hand,
which the others atl did in their torn.

“Nobly said, Connor Mawsuire,” said the warhi-hearted son
of the "Neills, and his voice gquivered with emotion; T shamed
Lo ses the Chieffain of Fermanagh throwing cold water on %0
pood a canse, Now you spexk Jike a Musaire!—TLet's have a
pumper, most sage Rory, to drink Maouive's heallh '

“ And suecess to the cause in which we are all cmbarked I®
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tne host added, as the brimming t{ankards gleamed aloft In
every hand.

There was a momentary pause, during which one looked at
the other, and all. as if by a common impalse, torned their eveg
on Maznire. That chieftain saw the doubt, and a smile of cheer-
ing import Jit his manly featurcs, He was the flrst to raise the
zoblet o his lips, and hedrained it to (he patriotic toast, as given,
The others followed his cxample, and O'Muoore felt that some-
thing had been done—tho representatives of four powerfuh,
Eouses stood pledged o the common weal when they parted
that evening,




YHE CONFEIZ;ERATE CHIEFTAINS. 14

CHAPTER M,

*In vain did oppression endeavor
To trample thit rrean under fook}
The fair stem was broken, but never
Could tyranny reach to iz root.
Then come, and wround it let’s rally,
And guanl it heneeforward like men;
{h! soon shall each mountain und valley
Grow bright with its verdure ugain.
Meanwhile, 1l each gisss to the brim, boys,
With water, with wice, or pothesn,
And on cach et the honest wish swim, boys,
Long flowrish the Gaol and ihe Green ™
M. J. Bagrny

Erenr or ten daysafter the dinner party at 0’Moore’s lodgings
two gentlemen stond together at a window in an old weather-
beaten castle amongst the beath-clad hills of Tyrone. The seene
without was wild and ragged, bare, blenk hills of every variety of
shape stretching far and away, with brown moors and patches ot
stubble-fiells here and there hetween,  Few traces of human ha-
bitation were at first sight visible, but a closer exmmndnation
showad the districs thickiy inhabited, The hillsides and the
vallevs, the moors and the meadow-lands were all dotted with
cabins and cottages, whose Ume-darkened clay walls were brown
as the withered herbage or the arid soil around them. FEver
wlile the eye endeavored to distinguish these huilike dwellings
from amid the drear monotony of the scene, smoke began to as.
cend in many a spiral eoluwmnn from every imaginable point, giving
life and animation, if not grace or beanty, to the scene. But it
was not the brown autumnat hills, or the smoke from ecottage-
fire giving note of the evening maeal, that arrested the wandering



20 THE CONFEDERATE CIHIILEFTAINE,

gaze or occupied the minds of the two individuals who stood jw
eirnest conversation at a window of the great hall in yon gray
old keep, whose sclitary tower, surrounded by high, stong walls
of rough stone, looms dark and menacing over she adjacent moor-
lanils.  Both were in the prime of life, and {heir sinewy propor-
tions showed to tull advantage in the close Atling 2ruis, and what
we would call juekef, of the Trish chiefs of that and former ages,
as they steod in the flickering, glaring Hght of a bog-wood tire
blazing and crackling behind them in the wide, open ¢lilinmey of
the hall,  The short cloak or eochal which invariably completed
the costume, hung morve gracefully from the shoulders of one,
while the broad ehest and sialwart form of the other woald have
furnished a model for one of the Athletes of old. Hisvoice, when
he spoke, too, wus rongh and strong, with something imperious
in it tone; while that of his companion was soft and well-modu-
lated, as one who had lived long jn cities, it might be in courts,
Thev talked in characteristic fashion of the great scheme then
in agitation for the eountry’s weal, and he of the courtly mien
was urging on his not vary patient auditor certain reasons which
he himself decmed conclusive for a speedy and general demon-
stratjon of strength.  Barely we have heand those mellifluona
accents before, and as surely it is Roger 0'Moore that speaks,
Hiz companion is a strangsr to us, but we all at once Temember
having lalely secn 2 face like his and a burly form of just sach
muscular proportions.  Putting one thing with another, the Ty-
rone fortress, the antloritative tone of this stalwart chieftain, and
the eagerness ssherewith the astute Leinsterman labors to cou-
vince him, we venture on 2 shrewd surmise, eventually found
cortect.  With a start we recognize Bir Phelim (FKeill, at that
peried the chief man of his race In Glster, and the old gray for-
talice nader whose smoky rafters he appears before ns is, then, no
other than Kinnard Cnstle, made memorable to all aftertimes by
the valorous exploits of its martial lord.

O'Moore had been watehing through the misty light from
without, the lowering brow of the northern chieftain and the
fery glance: which shot ab infervals from his half-closed eves,

“ 1 say they cound on oar frhearance, Bir Phelim—or mayhap
they name it cowardliness,  Those men of blood and rapine have
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doubiless made up thetr minds that our lives and what holdings
we still have are thelrs when they 1zt to xeize them, and that the
spivit of our fathers is squeezed out of us by the load of miseey
they have put upon us—they have done what men could to cool
our blood by keeping us on low living and divers other ex-
pedicnis—-—"

Sir Plelim interrapted him with a grim smile.  © They may find
L too hot for their liking, an' they waita little.  Buat name them not,
Bory—I coufess to a want of patience, ai all tives, but the black
villany of these canting koaves I3 something T cannot even think
of without feeling for my skene. By our hopes of Tappiness here-
after, Boxy 0'Moore, T would barter my chanee of ihat earldom
of Tvrone of which you spoke bt now, ar! and the heond lands
that called the great Ingh wmaster, coull T hut =ee the sreen
flag waving from Dublin Castle, and Passovs and Borlase swing-
ing from the battlemsnts [ Before God, T wunld this very night 1"

“Tdoubt it not, my fricnd.” said O"Moore, willl mulisanized
satisfaction, “but, now that you mention that acenrsed Castle,
I muast tell you a thing which has coma into my mind conecrning
it. Comea a little farlhier thiz way—T see your penple are making
realy for the evening repast.”

¢ Pooh, man, heed them not—the Sassenach tongne is a dead
ong to them—so shonld it be to us all—and as for treachery—aid
they eateh the meaning of our words—thore ba no such poisonous
weed amongst our heather,  Btill, an’ it please vou hetter, Tet na
move somewhat farther from the giflies™ Tuogs”

O'Moore then unfolded to his astonished hast, in as fow words
as might be, a plan which had been projected by himself and
others yet to be named for the sofzare of Dublin Castle with ity
stores of arms and ammnunition, as the first grand move in their
military tacties. He wns procesiding to enlaroe in his clear and
Incid style on the incaleulable advantages likely to follow thig
bold stroke, if successfully caeried out, but O°'Neill broke in very
eurtly with—e

* Gillie was the 161: word equivalent to our fillower or atfendant
Temce the profix 73" w illwto soma of the old names, such an G
patrick, Fil-maeuwdfy, ke
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¢ What t——take the Castle —without men or reazonable arms
—why, befcre Heaven, man, I think your wits are failing you !

“Ttmay be $0,” replied O"Moore with a quiet smile, ** though
before I leave you Tmay prove myvaell sane encush,  Bat, [ pray
rou tell me what you mean by reasonable arms —whal manner
of armus be they 77

“Nuy, Roger O°Moore,” cried the flery nerthman, © this, Itake
it, is no lauzhing matter; vou know well that by ranzonable arme
1 mean arms of snfficlent guality and in sufficiert numbers,
which, if so be you had, where are the men and the leaders to
carty ond suzeh a menxsure T Sdeath, man, whoere be all these

“If von will but hear me, Sir Phelim, I will make this matier
plain to Four comprehension.  You have Licard, doubtless, of cer-
tain instroctions lately sent over by the kKing's mafesty concerning
forees to be raised here for the Spanish and other continental

services

“ Yea, surels T have heard the thing spolken of, but what is
that to us, or rather will it not be hartful o us in this matter to
have our best men sent abroad, if it so happen that we need
them heve at home 1?7

% Ar, but supposs,”—he lowered his voico almeost to a whisper
antd Jdeow still nearer his eompanion—"" gappose, Siv Plielim, these
reaitnents—drilled and trained by royal permission—might lend
ns thoir good swords and muskets—ay ! and their stout arms te
boot— what think vou of that, son of tha Hy-Nial ¥

At this hint 8ir Phelim's countenance brightened up, and he
turned eagerly towards O'Moore: “ What! do you mean tr

"

LERS

“Tmean tosay, O'Nelll, that the colonels of several of those
regiments—two or three I can answer for—have another cad in
view besides that of alding the King of Spain; think you, my
good friend, that our cause is not nearer and dearer to Colonel
Huszh ¢'Byime—for to suelr commnand is he named-—than any
other in the wide world ? “

¢ Tle were no man, Rory, an’ he were not so affected towards
ns ! and honest Phelim rubbed his handa right gleefully.

“Well! there he nthers of (he officers of rank in that service
eo less willing to jnin us t1 wn Hugh O'Byme. There be Plun-
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kotts and Dillons there, too, Sir Phelim —men with Catliolic
hearts thouzh of English Diood !

<1 have ne faith jn them,” said the blunt Ulsterman, with a
Joubtfu} shake of the head,

“Nay, Itell you, Bir Thelim! there are good men and henesg
men antons them ay ! and some who have sutfered long aod
mued finr the ancient faith—ihey are branded by the peual kuws
as well as we—wly should they net join us in rending asnnder
a chait which binds ws all allke ¥

«well, well, Rury, T belivve you know best; I will take your
word for the good faith of lhese Norman charls !

“ [{ow, Siv Phelim ! rou forzet, surely, that some of these lords
and gentlemen are my friends and kinsmen '—Norman churls? I
like not the plirase’™

“Hal ha! laughed O'Neill, “I did not thiuk to sce such a
frown on Bory O Moore's suwoth forelicad—an’ it were me, now,
noune miglt wonder; but you, Rory!—for shame, man! clear
your brow, and Keep your temper, I adviso you, in Kinnard
Casile, or your Nurman friends and Linsnien, as you call them
may fight the batile on their own aceoant!™

O'Moore, by this time zensible of his error, and parily ashamed
of a display of petulance vory nansual with hira, nppied hinwell to
soothe the chafed Ulsterman, and with that end asked him if lis
brother had mentioned to him a eerfain matter appertainine {o
the dispositions of 2 powerful nobleman in the Western province,

¥ Something of the kKind he said you hinted to him and the
other gentlemen ab your lodgings, but darKly and in & way they
conld wake nothing o ”

“{ told them farther,” said O'Moore, * that I was Kept from
namiaz that lord by a promise of scerecy which he needs woald
have of me; still, as you 00w seem to doubt the good dispositions of
the Catholics of Eoglish Do andas it beloves ns Lo put the Red
Hand in motion ab any cost—for without Ifs ald our canse were
hopeless—I will tell you, on condition that you tell no mao with-

* It is agreed by historiuns of all parties that Rozer O'Moore was
eounecta 1 both by kiadred and affinity with many of the first hovaes
of the English Pals,
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odt my consent—L{hat this neblewau is vo other thaw the Lord
Mayo, whose power, and aathority, and good eredil amongst all
men you know as well as I This speech was a master-stroke
of dexlerity, aud told well on moore acconnts than one,

“Did Miles Burke give you his word that he will join ug im
his matter ¥

O'Neill fixed his fiery eyes on the Leinsterman as though he
woull read him through.

“ 8o help me Heaven and our dear Lady, he promised In all
sincerity to do his wtmost in our behalf, when onee our standard
is on the wind I

Every trace of displeasure, not to say suspicion, vanished at
anece from bir Plicliin's open countenanece, and grasping his guest
br the right hond he gave it a Learly squeese as he led him to
the dais at the head of the table where Lady O'Neill, with one or
two funule [riends, already awaited them., **'ake your seat,
wan, il forgive my roush speech! Nora!™ o his wite, ¥ youn
know Rager (' Moore before now—the greatest man of his name,
T take him to be !

OMoore smiled and bowed with the gvaceful suavity peculiar
to himself. Bome other gentlenien of the ("Neills entered and
took their seafs, anrd the meal began witli a elatter of knives and
plates and dishes which boded no zood to the substantial viands
on the hoard.

The repast was not vet over when a bustle in the court with-
out attracted the altention of (hose within, and hefore Sir Phe-
lim's inguiry as to the cause of the twnal: had time to be
answered, the door at the lower extremity of Lhe hall was thrown
open, giving adniission fo an elderly man of portly mien, whe
walked up the hall to where the hostess sal, with the smiling air
of a man who feels himself at home, every cne present rising o
great him as hoe passed wilth some wond of jovons welcoms.
FMuoore, thouzh he rose with the others, was af firs! sornewhag
puzzled, but his surprise was at an end when Sir Phelim pre-
gented the new-comer as

“ Bishop McMahon of Clogher!”

“What! Hever McManox ! eried 0'Moore jorfully.

s Yle same, good sir,” zald the patriotic prelate, with a good
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humored smile, as his quick eve ran over the face and figure of
O Maore.

#Then T am better pleased o meet you, my lord of Closher,
than if you wera the Pope of Rome, to whom be all reverence!
The mame of {Teber MeMalon i¥ as a trumpet-uole heralding
viotory 1"

1 joy to hear it, Mr. 'Moore,” retumed the Bishop, *for
in sooth wmy heart is on fire at the present hour with hopes and
wishes for speedy astion on behalfl of our oppressed people, and

©far in the solitade of my poovr dwelling my cars have been glad-
desed of late by the fales of Roger ("Moore’s herole efforts to
rodsa the ehie” mon of the nation from their fatal letharzy!
Haaven bless you, my son! you are worthy of vour noble e
And ke laymaan and the bishop, then meeting for the first thme,
<lasped each other’s Tl with the fervor of old friends for long
veirs paried.

Lady F'Neill, being in poor health at the time, so far from
taking any interest in the contemplaied movement, shrank witk

nervoun anprehension from the posaibilizy of a vising which her
dezad of the English made her reanrd as Hkely to draw dow.,
swift and suve destraction on all esoeerned.  She was a plous
and devoled Catholic, and felt, in comeon with all others, the
crring ijustice wherewith those of the ancient faith were treated
vear afisr year by every suo v ruler, still she feared that any
attemant Lo throw off the cruel shackies which bound the peo
amd, sure to end n
defoat, make maiters worse instoad of betl She had seen, for
e, all mnoer of seerst meetings and consultations

iz 17

ple world only incranse the genaral misery,

moniths b
ot 7 on wWithin the precinets of her dwelling, and well kuowing
it et hushand had more ambition than prudence, and was
uaturnily fond of excitement, she feared hiz being drawn into the
aszrapilo of a responsbility which would Le sure to make him
a prominent mark for that fudicitl rengeance which never spared
ant one.  Iu the bheginning she had remonstrated warmly with
her husband against the making a general rendezweous of Kin-
nard Castle, urging him if those meetings weere to be held, to ar-
range °t so that some of the other cliefs and nolles of the pro
maer #nald have (e oceasionally at their several honzes i

XY
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order to avold fixing suspicion on Lim.* Dut 8ir Phelim was
little ia the habit of tiking counsel of women, 5o lie only langhed
at his wife's fears, and, ab length, ent her short with an order to
wind her own basiness, nor dare for the future o meddle iy his,
The tady Knowing by lons experieace that farther interfercuce
on her part would do no manner of good, coutented herself ever
after with showing a cold ecountenance to the gentlenen wha fre-
quented the Castle on this, to her, obnoxious business.  She had
no Aiflieulsy n distinguishing them, for they were ull, withour ex-
ception, heads of the old Teish fanilies, men who hal severally
and separately long aceounts of lnsuit, and ontrage, and robbery
to getela with the soverament.  In her Leart the Lady Nora sym-
pathized with thrse injnred 4, for ghe herself waz of the
oAd blood, bat still, as [ have said, she abhorrad the idea of open
insurrection, dreading its results, and so it was that her check
paled and her roundad form wasted day by day under the pres-
sure of fears which were necessarily pent ap within hor own
hosom,  She had personally a areat respect for Roger O'Moore
and a still greater for 1leber MeMahon's high office, yot It was
not without alarm that she saw them together at her board, for
the part they were Dboth acting in the way of stirring up the
chief: was well known to her. It was with diffteulty that she
could show even omlinary elvility to her hushand’s guaests, not-
withstanding the oot very gentle hints from time to time thrown
at her by Sir Phelim, and the still more powerful infinence of
O*Moore’s polished manners. On the plea of indisposition she
left the table carly with her companions, having first asceriained
from the bishop lis intention of saying Mass next morning,

Hieftal

¢ But, where, my lord I—surely not here—not in the castle 77
« Assuredly no, my danghter,—if you are afraid of running
such risk t”

* That thi= advice was & wise and salutary one, we see from the
fack that in the fumsns latler of 3ie Wm Cole, governor of Enniskillan,
& the Lerds Jastices, apprisiug them of some unusnal stic amongst tha
Ulster chiefs, he founds his opinicn on the eowber of visitors going
and coming, 23 he berrd, all summer, to and from Sir Phelim 0'Neill's
house af Kinnard.



Tiik CONTEDERATE OIIIEFTATNS 21

# T the Castle-chanel, oy lord ¥ interrupied 3ir Phelint, with a
wrathful glanes at lis wile, of whose {lmidity he was heartily
pshamed, € With Ged's Lielp, we will soon have Mass when and
where we wish”

13l that tima is not come, Thelim 1 pleaded Nora: * oh! be-
thinle yout ere it be too late.  Think of the danger to the bishop—
yourseli—all of us i

[T

“Wounnn ! hie you to yoar chamber ™ cried Sir Plielim, start=

ing to his feot, ol ancthor word, now—hesone! T say l—too
Tonz have we worshippaed in caves and hots Liroagh shavish fear—
froen this day out, Mass shall be doly sald here in the castle—thag
i8,” Iz adided bitterly, * when we can get priests tn minister to us
Izt me see who shall intrads on our sacred rites I

Although Sir Phelim spoke in Enylish, the substanece of what
fe snid sesmed well undevstood by all present, for as Lady 0'Neill
rorired sad and sorrowfil. she hazd fronn all parls of the zpacious
hall, from retainers as well as guesls, one long contined burst of
appliose.

“RBal on secowd thomzhls,” sald Bir Phelim, turning to the
hiskiop, © it miay Le that T o too far in this mealter without autho-
rity.  Will vou have any [oars, my lond 77

¥ Faars P eried the prelate contoasinously, © fears to say Mass
in Kinnard Castle, protecled by the clief of Tyr-Owen! Were I
suere of death T would not shrink,—it were worth a hundred lives
such as mine to sea one snch slep taken in advanee,—and by Bir
Phelim O°Neiilt T would I were within sight of Parson's ill-
favored countenance and the news reach him at the eouncil-board
that Mass was said on a certain day fu Kinnard Castle by one
1leber MaATahon, o ditabar popish bishoplha! ha!”  The bishop'a
derisive langh was echoed rom all parts of the hall, and then
the host called for a gencral bumper to the discomfiture of all
LyTants ined oppressors.

“ I pledge vou in Spanish wine” said ' Moore pointedly,

“ Not so, Rorr, not so,” quickly rejoined ltis host, © oue own us-
quebangh and no other—foreizn wines ave good in their way, but at
o tima like Lhis, my {frieud, T say the wative whishey warms the
heart—ay ! and nerves the arm ™

0" ¥oore grucefully assenied, sa¥ing as he filled his goblot from
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the steaming bowl: “ I believe you are in the right, our worthy
host, in more senges than one—satrength and power are from within
the nation, whatasever may come from awihoud.”

1lere the bishop exeused himself from favther potations gs the
evening was wearing lafe, and soom aller withdrew to his ap-
pointed sleeping place, preceded by a tall henchman of the clan
O'Xetll, bearing an wil-lamp iu which a roshlight slimmerved
by way of wick. It waa never willingly that Rory O'Moore lin-
gored long over the puncli-bowl or the wine-cup, bud on that oe-
casion he found it no easy matter to escape the determined attack
of 8 Plielim on his terupelate habils.  Fearing to exasperate the
choleric chiefiain by an obstinate refisal to continne the carouse,
he sat much longer than was bis wont, and at Iast sueceedsd only
in effecting a timely retroat by the aid of a viclent headache,
which, indeed, was partly real, owing to the share he had been
compelled tolakein the flevy libations so plentifully “ penred” by
Rl o the cause of fresdom and justice.  With a very con-
temiptuons expression of pily, Bir Phelim returned his gnest™s
eourteons salatation, while O°Moore, as he, in tarn, marched to
his chamber aller a stately follower of the O°'Neill's, patheiically
ouried Lo himself :

“ Phelim O°Neill l—honest Phelim O'Xefll! your drink fs good,
wndd your heart better, but I would your hespitality were less
argent.’

Next day was Sunday, and bours before ihe lingering dawn,
the bishop's man was in the chapel, preparing at]l things for the
celebration of the divine mysteries.  The oloom of the place was
broken, not dispelied, by the fitfnl glare of a plue-torch standing
in an earthen socket close by the tempovary altar*® making the
damp walls and the raflers of Black oak dimly visible. The cold
aatumn wind whistled dolefnlly around the narrow windows
which were, Indeed, loop-boles {ilted up with thin shects of horn,
throuzh which even the day-beam made its way but faintly,
There was a ghostly look about the place, and the wailing of th

* An altar could not then have existed as a fistuye in apny building,
public or private. It would have heen ag wuch as any nobleman o
gentlanzan’s life was worth to have such & thing on his premises.
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wind was like the volees of perturbed spirits. I i< prohable that
Malachy MeMahon wonld bave ghrank from braving the lonell-
ness ol the place and the hour had he been without a companion,
but be had tulken the precsacion of securing over-night the valu-
able compuauy of Shamus Beg, no lees u person than she foster-
brother of Sir Plielim,  Thix individnal. fully conseions of the
diguity arisiog from his indimate conneetion with se great s ehief
—the greatest, fie Thonght, o the whole {sland—peave himself lic-
st Malachy, deeming his presence there suite a

tie troable to
auflicient stretell of econdescension. 8o he lay sf fnll leoneth in
luxurions case 00 a beneh near the spene of Malachy's labors,
with the flickering Hght of the toreh shining on his well-formed
thongh somewhat stolld features.  He evidenlly Hstened with
maeh relish 1o Mulaehv's ovwealar discogess, a3 that eeave and
talf-clerfeal funeljonary siepended operations now and then to
deliver hirmzelf of an opivion. From his long attendsnee on
priests, dating, in fact, from bis very hoyhood, Malachy Liad
werquired a ecrtain gravity of demennor amnunting at times toa
solemnity that was somewhas Luodicrous,  ITs elaims to superior
wiadom \\"R]’(’.,. however, cheerfully admitiod by sl the Clan
stedMahon, amongse whom he was known by ihe souliriguet of
Mulachy na Soggueth, or Muliehy of the Triests, and the stoui-
esto MeMahon in Farpey, the boldesi MeKenna in Truagh would
ol ralse g finger for the Lking's erown amainst that privileged
individual, Malachy alwuys knew, or appeaved to koow, m.ore
than any of his fellows, and umongst the shopls clansmen
with whowm he lived his diem on any sabject wos slimost as
much respectod as though he had deank from e mystic fono-
tains of kmowledwe in the halls of Lowuvain or Salsmanca. It
# natural that at such a tlime, wlhen all men'’s minds were {illed

Wi
wilh portentons thourhis of coming events, the condidential ser-
vant of a bighop, &« man so gifted withsl as Malachy, showld be
in much request amongst the lower orders of the Catholies us un

expounder of things, pust. preseot, aud 1o coac.

HAs sgre as yow'rea fvine man, Shamuos O'Hagan, ™ said Mala-
ehr, stopping for the twenticth time or e iu front of his eome-
panion, fias sure ay you're a living man, we'll have u hard fight
for it, 1f God 1z pleased to give usa vietory over them thivving
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foreigners, You see they have the whole power of England at
their bacl, and whai’s mors, they have theiv general, the Tack
devil below, to fight for them, Christ save us’ for sure wasn't
it him that put it in their Liearts and in 1beir heads 1o harass, and
plancler, and slanghter poor creatures as they're dofng ever siuce
the time of old 1arry.”

“ Never mind, Malachy,” said Shamus, half raizing himself
from his reewmbent posture, “ we'll pay them back for it some
of these days. When Bir Phelim and the vest of the elicfs once
get at them—ag they will soon, please God on high—they 1l settle
them for ever and a day—T 1 oo badl its little Tueek or harm they'll
do, the murdering villains, when cnee we're done wilh them.”

To this Malachy shoolt his hemd doubtingly : ** We couldn't do
it, Shamus, we couldn’t do it—it’s a thing impossible, any way
vou take it, unless the Bassenachs of the Pale would stand to
us—as they ought—for to be sure they're of the same refigion as
ourselves, and for that reason ihey dont know the day nor the
hour they'It be stripped of lands and livings as we are ourselves,
glory be o God I—if they'd only come oul like men and fight for
their country and their God, we mizhtns care what day we'd
hoist the green flng, as Pve heard the hishop say many a fime,
But sure I'm afeard, and so is the bishop, that that's what tho
Qaszenachs will never do-—as long as they cun ITive shut up in
their big stone castles, and hear Mage of an edd time down in a
vault, or any place out of sight and hearing of the bloody Eng-
lishers and Scolchmen from heyoled zeas, they don't care a straw
it a'l the Irishry in the country, wan, aoman and child, were
roasted alive or turned ot to sterve on the wide world, as thou-
sands of them are every weur, and them the fower of the old
bload, more’s the pity '—no, no, Bhamus, if ever you see us gain-
ing any of onr rights, it be with good help from France and
Spain—und sure the ancient prophecies tell us that plainly.”

“ A, then, do ey, Malachy 77 asked Bhamus with renewed
interest, and he quickly raised himsclf to a sitticg posture.

 fodeed they do. 8haumus—they make it as elear as the sun at
mid-day, that wlen Freland rises to her feet again, and the race of
Heber and Heremon yeis back their own il will be with help frops
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the King of France aud the King of Spain—and the Pope himsel,
Shamus P he added by way of climax.

w Bae Lhal now [

Ay, and there's great mention made, too, of the Irshmen i
foreigu counlries—herees of great fame, and sirength, and coarage,
like the mighty men of old, Fip MacCool, and Ossian—:="

e and Tlugh of Tyr-Uwen,” suggested the clansman of 0'Neill.
1 1f he could only come himsell with Tis warriors, now, fron the
agveaf Alleach where they're enchanied*—and who kuows, Mal-
1chy—who Lnuws but he may ? Isu't it prophesied that he's to
rise and head the men of Ireland when the country's at a great
pinch T—"

L was evident that Malochy had not much faith in the great
EarPs timely re-appearance, for he eut the others rhapsody short
with

« There's g man in this very house, now, that’ll be at the head
and oot of everything.”

« 0Oh, to be sure—vou mean i Phelim ™

“No, I don't—=Sir TPhelim will be a great help, I know—Dbut
the man [ mean is Rory O'Moore I

A disseoting grunt and a surly shake testified the foster-bro-
ther's disapprovai, but what he mizht have said was prevented
for that time by the entrance of the lLishop, whereupon SBhamus
ketook himself to the vast dormitory allotted Lo the retainers and
male domestics of the house, to apprise his fellows that the hour
of Mass was al Land.

® The peasantry in the northern party of Ulster chovich as fon iy the
belief of Huzh 0'Neill’s being cnchanted with hiz warriors under the
hill of Aiflench as the people of South Munster dn the eontinued pre-
sance amongst them, in a shnilar state of enchantment, of {heir great
champion, Garre! Earla, us they fumiliarly acyle Qerald, ihe last
Bazl of Desmond.
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CHAPTER IIL

Y Joy, joy, the day 2 come at last, the day of hope and pride—
And sea! sur crackling bonfives lighr old Banna's juyful tile,
And glilznee bell, and buste-born from Newry's eaptarel tow'ra
Hark! how ihey tell the Saxen swine, thiy land s ours, is oves]

* * * #* L] w L * t 3
W They hann'd our faith, they bunn'd our lives, thoy trod us intoearthy
Until our very patiensa stire’d their bitter hearts to mirth ;

Even this great flame thas wraps them now, notose but ey have bred,
Yos, this is their own work, and now, TAEIR WORK B O¥ THiC[R HEAD
* ¥ * = * = % * *

“ Down fram the sacTed hills whoreon a SArge® cosnununed with God,

Up from the wule where Bugoai's blond mannre] the reeking sold,

Out from the stately wooids of Tenrzh, Meienan’s plunder'd home,

Like Malin’s waves, as fieree and fesd, cur fuithful clansmoen come. ™
C. G. Durry's Muster of the North.

It ware tedions to deseribe the several meetings that ook place
during tha next two weeks amongst the native lords and gentry
of the northern provinee. The newly-awakenad thirst for free-
dom inercased from day o day, and avickly spreading rom the
chicftaing to their fricnds and {ollowers, infuseld Hie and vigot
and swelling hope inlo bearts long pluuged in the torpor of
daspair, Belfore OFMoore quilied the conlines of Ulster to return
to his post in Dublin, he hul contrivel to visit all the principal
*hiefs ab their widely-sealiered dwellings, and en more than one
weeasion had the satisfaetion of bringing them tomether to concert
measures [or the grand and simaltaneous effort to be fmthwith
made throughout the province, 1ife haud seen the flery spirit of

* 8t. Patrick, whoss favorite retreat waz Lecals, in the county

Down,
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Phelim O°Neill and hiz brother Tirlogh applied to the work of suber
and earnest deliberation, in concert with the ealmer ('Reilly and
the haughty Magaire, and the bold, hig) -spivited MeMahon,  Nay,
8o vast aud so potent was the speil ol that anspicions howr, that
2ran those who had been bitter enemies for years before, then
mezt in peace to deliberate ou the means of Fighting their common
wrongs, and extended to cach other the hand of fellowship across
ihe conncit-baard, 0 Inore’s influcnce was all-poworful amongst
them, aud lay al the bottows of their leagune, although nose of
them was nude to feel it They bad all io turn felt the force of
his persuasive eloguence, anid bhowed to the wisdem of his sug-
gestions, but not one amongst them would hare ackmowledged bis
superiority.  This the sagacious Leinsterman well knew, and his
enlizhtened patriotism being happily proof asainst that puerile
Fanity which makes men desirous of public homage, be was
quite willing 1o let O'Neill and Maguive and the other Ulster
chiefs have all the meriy of the work—provided it was done, he
cared not who did, ot appeared to do 4. Yel somchow, by a sort
of poctical Instice that must bave been purely instinctive, the
share lie Tuied in the great movement was both understood and
apprecinied by the people who, as often happens, were more
enchsiastic in the cause than mwost of those who undertook Lo be
their lenders, No soonor did the alad tidings of life and hope
extend to any locality, ro matter Tiow remote, than the neme of
Rory (F Moore was whispered at the same time as the oreal ma-
gicln benealth whese wand the slumbering thasses were to start
into [ife endned with sudden power, The short glimpses which
the peonle had of his Landsome and graceful person during bis
fying ts to their chisfs, the Jitle they bad heard him speals,
his exirems devotion to the nalional cnnse, the mystery which
enveloped his comings and goings, the high repute in which he
was held, wod thouzh last, not least, the well-known misfortunes
of his ruined house, all conspired to inflame the minds of a lively
imaginative people with & romaniic intevest in whatever con-
carned him: by common eonsent he was made the here of the
stupendous deamg then in preparation, and his pame became the
watchword of freadom amongst the elans,

Even when ("Moore weni back to Dublin, which he Ymew

e
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must necessarily be made the centre of operations, the charm
of his presence lingemed amonast the clansmen of the north, and
when at lengih they came together armed and determined for
the strigele, and planling their feet on their native s0il vowed
that it shonll be theirs wid their ehi z
fathers’, thie name of the Le 1 .\ui with the WAL
RS ol their respective Ieaders zmcl was heard above the din
of many a batile-field where Irish arms prevailed—

00 tha grenn hiils of UVlater the whi'e oross wavas high,
And the hescon of war & mes each pizht to the sky—
The tamat smek L sveesr job the eoward endure
Qur teust is o G, anci o Rory O Moors.”

Weeks il wealks did the eliefs and people of Ulster await
pome syptem of oo-n) don, oroeven word of encoursrement
from thaiv equally sppressed brethren of the Boull and West
——fnm the Basb they had oo hope of sympathy or succor, for
those lay the Eaglsb Pale with its sluggish Norman londs and its
wall-trafoed l-., of stalwart veomen, more rveady ever to do
bartle Tor the antoerats of Dublin Custle, because tliey were Fng-
lish, than for their fellow-sufferers in the cause of religion,
because they had Irish blood in their veins, Dul except the
few Leinster Catholics whom 0'Meore suceceded In animating with
a portion of bis own spivit; the tribes of theee provioces either
were or appearcd to be buried in the dullest apathy.  Whether
this was real or apparent, it dishewrtened the patriots of Ulster;
hut conld not deter {hem from makine an atten:
bad braced up every nerve, and minide what peeparction thelr
poverty allowed,  O'Moore, well-lonoeving the offoet which the
rising of the northern provinee weuld have on the other native
tribes, and fearing the tepility that
nation, seit tresty messend
to fulfil his part of their er
derry and some othier northern stromgholds, and to effect a gene-
vl risiog of all flie Ulster clans, on an appointed day.  Sir
Pheliw, enee into the affair, waz, to do him justice, nothing loath
to help it on by every means {n s power, =0 that the work of
preparation weul bravely forward wherever Lisinfluence reached

L teowhich they

Paht grow ot of neocrasti-
i Phelim OfNeill, urging him
the taking of London-

30 ]
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and where his could nof reach, other chiefiaing took it up, nnd
sped it on, and all worked together for a happy completion of
the heremlean task which of hard necessity they undertock, The
twenty-third day of Ogtober was fixed on for striking a grand
and simultanecns blow in the eause of eivl] and religions freedom,
el the very appointment of the day gave a new and strong
impetns to the movement.

Secrecy was, of course, observed as far as might be, Fet sucl
preparatizns could not be made without coming jn some way
under the observation of keen oyes all throagh the provincs,
whose Tery consciousness of guilt, and of foul wreng done their
nejshbors, made them watchful and suspicions.  They saw {hat
the forges were a~going early and lute, and the smiths ever ham-
mering away at work which they mizht not see, Crowds of
natives were seen loitering in and around the forges, and the
snatches of songs wherewith the field and the workshop began
suddenly to tesound were all of a martial or patridic kind, chiefly
borrowed from the strains of the old bards. There was a cer-
tain amount of indepeudence, too, in the bearing of old and
vouneg—a firmness of step and an erectness of mien little come
men heretofore among the down-trodden ehildren of the soil, and
this the Scottish and English eclonists took to be the worsé
symptom of all. A presentiment of coming evil darkened many
& thrifty household which had grown tich and prospercus om
the speils of poor Popish recusants. The oppressors began all at
once to pale with a nameless fear, and the bustle of preparation
slealthily going on the provinee over, suddenly extended itself to
the bawns and ecastles of “the planfers.” Courlers were dis-
patched to Dublin from divers “loyal gentlemen” of Tlster,
acquainting the Lords Justices that semething dreadful was in
contemplation amongst the Irish Papizts, which they implored
thern to look after while it was yet possible to avert the evil,

The night of the 224 October came on dark and moeonless,
The carth was wrapt in the double veil of gloom and silence, and
the warders on the English Castles of Ulsler, as they walked to
and fro on the bleak bultlements exposed Lo the piercing damp
of the almosphere, amused themselves not seldom, for lack of
better employnient, with heaping cnrses on the cowardly Papista
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and “wood kerne,” who, hidden away In huts and holes, kept
them shivering thore in the eold night breeze, though for what
earihly use they could not see, as the razcally crew were too care-
ful of their wretehed hides to come within runge of musket ot
rauch of whip,

Haely, too, might have been the amiable eogitations of certair
frocpers helongiuy to the military command of Captain Lord Blay-
ney, of Castle Blayney, in the connry of Monaghan, as they erdeat
a Dbrisk troi along the high road through the barony % Farncy,
about tem of the clock on that same night. They had been
ascorting some members of the Blayney family to Dundalk
on their way to England, and were new returuing post baste fo
the Castle fuli charged with Jdivers rumors reluting to the sup-
posed treacherous practices of the Trishry, which they had heard
amongst the Palesmen i the old borough.

All at ance the foremost riders blasterd out a military oath, with
a vociferous  who ho yout?

The pariy addressed eonsisted of two Individuals mounted on
the rough nags of the country, wlhose approach had attracied no
altention, in the greater noise and olutfer of the eavaley. At
first, the soldiars ware half inclined o let the strangers pass up-
molested, behtg qulie sure that they must be * the right sort” {c
vetlure 8¢ near o troop of Blayney's horse, the only ecavalry to
be met i thal wild country. The answer to their rough chal-
lenge yuickly undesiived them.

“We're penceable men going aboul our husiness—pri‘thee let
us hazs?

" Peaceable men !’ repeated ile eornet in command, ¢ that i
no angwer—be yve friends or foes ™

“Foez we ave nof, but fain wonld be friends o all men,”
replied the larger and nore prominent of the two. I pray thee,
goud sir, delain us not, for our business brooks not delay I

“Ay! they say there is much business of {hat kind now going
pi hereabouts,” said the officer, and he plasied his horse full in
the other’s way. “Lel us hear who wou are that we may kuow
whether you be a loyal subject or one Popishly affected.”

“I am Heber McMahon, Bishop of the Catholies in thees
wrt! *h
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« Por (Jod’s sake, my lovd I cifed Wy companion in low smoth-
erad accents, © don't—don't—theyl be the deatls of us—you
kpow they will—they'il hang us withont judge or jus!” An
exulting showl from the troopers gave feayful confirmation of the
jnstice of his fearts,

« Be wijll, Malachy,” said the Bishop with stern dimily; © they
eannot slay ns wiless (Fodd wills it, and if Me does, we canmot die
in a better time. Bir,” saiil bu, adihessing the officer, “ 1 wp
going 1o adnyinisier the last rights of religion to a dying sinner—
detain me not, T adjure you by the Holy Xame of that Ged who is
to judge us alll”

“ Now, by the Book!” cried the cornet, sternly exjoining his
men to keap bacl, ¢ this smpudence of thine, McMahon, Dasses
belief. A nuan whose lile iz forfeited by his own confession—
openly avowing himself a Papist bishops, and eaught, as one may
say, in lhe act of practising unlawul rites—here, soldiers!—
gdvance and seize him—but see that you haro him not till we
place M in the caplaim’s custody. Ile is a pestilent recusant—
a snake in the arass, and hiz capture will ll our poclkets—seize
the two and ride on at full specd—we have lost too much time
in parley with the wretel !

The bizhop made no further attompt al cemonstrance ; indeed,
he was suddenly scized with a fik of coughing, just as ihe half
drunken soldiers rode up on either side of liw and his servant,
the latter being, by this time, well nigh paralvzed with fear,
though he kept repeating his Ave Maria in a voice nandible to
the rufilan erew around hitn.

The bisliop’s courh seetmed to annhoy the troopers wonderfully,
and the fellow who rode on his right hand taking him by the
shoulder gave it a hearty shake—* 8top your couzling, you
old Pupish thief, or T'll choke you as dead as a herring.”

It seemed as though the fellow’s savage threat acted as anincan-
tation, for in an instant the thick darkness was, as it were, in-
stinct with life, and resclved itself into human beinms. The erv of
* MeAanox aBoo” arose—from what seemed a thousand volees—
on every side, before, Lehind, and altaround the tercified troapers,
wen stavted into swlden existence, armed they could see, with
weapons that asswned fearfial shapes in the darkness,  The wild
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clan shout of the McMghons, which startled even the well
trained cavalry horses, was suddenly snecceded by a flerce and
vengeful ery of “down with Blayney's bloedy vut-throats!™ and
wrtandly Lhe clash of woupons was heard on every side, and
s Uoeeeinen, almost furgetful of their prisonces, thonght only of
alfreting their escape, or if that werae not possible, of selling their
tives as dearly as they could, when a loud authoritative volce
made itself heard above the tumaltuous din-—it was that of e~
ber MeMahon, commanding his friends and kinsmen to shed no
hlond.

¢ Lot them go, in God’s name,” said he, * or rather, Eman,” ad-
dressing the [eader of the bold Parney men who, guided by his
voice, was now cloge at his side, © or rather, take them prisoners
to vour chic[—hut see they are Kept safe il wonld be an ill be-
ginning to slay ther, and they so few in number”

Home grwmbling voices were heard amongst the crowd remind
- uhe bishop of divers outrages commitied by Blayney's troops
~ry, but the stem prelale silenced all ohjections by repeating
hig orders o Emon MeMahon o take the soldiers in charge.

Tha latter wus casier said than done, for, as if actuated by a
eommon impalse; and with nooery of 2 S8ave who can!™ the scora
of troopars sef spurs io (helr horses, aod, drawing their sabres,
dashed furionsly theoagh the mnazed and frightencd maultitude
which, falling baclk on cither side, from the hovses’ hoofs, left a
pagsaze open, and befors the shoels from the rear of © Seize them 1
saize them ™ could be made izieliizible to those In front, the ops
portunity of obeying the command was Iost, anid the troopera
were dashing at headlong specd atong the road far hevend the
reach of pike or musket. Not a sound escaped them during the
fow momettts of their detenlion or evan when they succeeded in
effeeting their ezcape. The joy of fnding themselves amain at
fiberty. so far safe in life and limb, coupled with thelr ancertainty
as to whether other and more fatal obstzeles might not still im-
peide their progress, gave them little inclination for indulzing in
Pl eavadoe, and it was not sill they came within sight of Castle
Blayney that they ventured to slacken rain.  The account which
they gave of their adventure with the McMahons was wholly in-
explicable to their captain,  [Lwas something so remote from tha
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sage of probability that the Trizh shonld be abread in snch oum-
bers at that hoeur, or thal the roterious Heber MeMahon shonld
thrust himsels, as it were, minongst English hagomets-—for his hold-
pess amounted to nothing loss —ihat Blayney was completely
mystifih At length a righd fwaght shoune upon his mind, and

he starled Lo his feet and fung back lis chair with a vehaers
that made the silver tankards on the table before hiw dance and
quiver:

#1 have it, Trellingham! by h— T have it! These Toplsh
houtds are ot 5o bold withouwt good reason —whal if this night
were - let e see—it i3 on the stroke of puidnight ™

¢ 1nrk! heard you that ssvage sliont? ¥en are right, cap-
tain!  There bs mischief brewi

ing this very hour,”

A turnnlt was now heard within ilie easile, and soldier- and
dnnbidden to the caplain’s preszenee with tid-
up inams, and honfires blazing on
e promptly faken to secure the castle

domestios craow
ings that the co
every hill.  Moeasures woet
againgt a audiden assauly, bat its defences were not much fo
boast of, anl afier doing all they could to strenellen it the aosll
garrison awaited in fear aud trembling the moment, when ¢ the
bloody Trish Papists” should take it Ly storm and basn it over
their heads—which, by the dread law of retaliation, they had but
too muzch reason b expent,

Whep the bishop found his enemies gone, and none kot {riends
around, he stated Lis intettion of reswming his jowner, so ronghly
interrupted. A couple of miles wore vob to be trgvelled. and
the sick man lay iu imminent danger of «death. .

“Bub are they goae?” pul In Mulachiy; “ure you swre thay'il
nob come back 77

“No fear of that, ayhow,” lazghed Buan “you may take
my word for it, Malachy ‘—~whal would yvou say, my lond, 10 an
escort—a dogen or a0 of our Favney mwen 17

H Not one, Eman, not one—thanks for vour kindness. J de

il

not think 1 shall meet any nove sucl obstacies Belween thiz and
my journey’s emd, and it i Leseems a minisler of the Lord to g0
guarded o the sick hed. ™
“As you will, my good loyd
Rean yon fron havms ; and 1w

theie be friends ennw on foot to
the Hnglish will stay within
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doora for this night.  Now, friends; up to the hill there and Light
your benfire—an’ yo wait longoer, our signal will be far behind
the others—haste fer the honor of Farney 17

Hundreds ran to do his bidding, but ere vet the craclkling,
smoking brushwood had burst inte a flane, 2 joyful shout from
the assembled clansmen rent the midnight sky.,  From every bhill
wrthward a eolumnn of Hame was shooliug up, one following the
other in quick suceession tilk the country far and nearwas tinged
with a roddy light, and even the blackuness of the heavens wae
partially broken by the thousand prophet-fires of earth heralding
the dawn of fresidom,

To those who ascended the brow of 8leve-gnllian that night at
midmeht a glorious spectacle presentad itself, if haply they who
locked were of the proscribed class, the ancient dwellers in the
larul,  The hills and the mountains to the north were in a blaze,
und along the margio of the rivers the signal-fires were shooting
up one by one. AL first il was bal the Will country of Tyr-Owen
that sent up itz flaming protest to the heavens above, then most
of Tyr-Lounel followed—the Lills of Antrim were shrouded in
darkness, excepta few along the borders of Donegal, so, too,
were those of Derry, but Down and Armagh guickly canght up
the illumination, and onward like wildfire it passed through
Monaghan and Cavan, and westward throngh all Farmanagh, to
the very gates of Dnniskillen.  Aud (he shouts which came
swelling on the gale, some full and distinet, others faint and {ar
likke the piurmur of ocean-slells, were the voice of a newly.
awakened people, tribe answering te tribe, and eounty to county,
even as hiil flashed electric vews to hill that the children of the
soil haid at length visen in their miglht to throw off the incubus
that had parnlyzed their existence, As that lizht of hope, so
Iong expeciod, broke athwart the darkness of the winter's night,
fhe perseenled minisiers of religion, hiding away in seeret places,
raised their bands in thankf{ulness to Heaven that they had lived
to see that sight, and foods of jorful tears streamed from many
an eve long unnsed to weep.

But the bristling castles of the strangers, whaose prosperity wasg
based apon the ruin of the native chiefs, were dark and dismal
that busy night. Terror and confasion had suddenly taken the
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placa of insolent seenrity, and Cazile Blayney was not the only
ne where swifh and terribla vengeance was anfeipated  Had
she Catholie people of Ulster been what their enemies delicht ta
represent them, few Protestanis would have Tived next day
imongst its hills and valleys to tell the tale of retributive justice.
As it .was, net one single murder stained their hands thronghout
that renesal ingnrreclion.®  Tong before noou of the following
day, Cast]c Blayney was gareisoned by Eman Oze with his stout
Fatney men, and Blayney's troopers, “in durance vile,” wmar-
velling uch, it may be, at the unlooked-for mercy shown them,
especially as they lad wounded some few of the insurgenis
before the castle was given up.

Tord Blagney's wife and childven were also captured, but he
bimself escaperd to Dublin Casile with the news,

It was understood among the chiefs that, for the present at
least, 8ir Phelim O'Neill was to act a3 cornander-in-chief of the
UOlster forces, As the head of the O'Neills ke deenred himself
entitled to the office, and flang bimself with right good will inte
the stormy arvena where ity duties called him. Had he been a
man of finer or more tender feelings, it wonld then have been a
painfnl task, for but fow days bedore he had laid in the grave the
onece-beloved wife of his Fouth. The terror of the approaching
event, with all its fearful contingenciez and possibilities, had has-
sened the progress of disease, and the gentle, but too timoions
spirit of Lady O’Neill had {luttered out of ity mortal tencment
just in time Lo avoid the tamulinous warfaro whieh so loug after
convalsed ber native province. 8he was borne to the grave amid
the lond wailing of her kinswomen from the plains of Ivengh,
followed by a long and imposing areay of O'Neills and Maoen.
nisex, the latter headed by her two broikers, 8Ir Con and Bl‘-_\'an
Mazennis.  Sir Pheliot’s mourning was not from his heart—hia
wife had lalterly been more of a restraiat on hisaclions than any-

* All Protestant historiuns admit that dering the firsb weck of the
rebellion—that is Lo eay, in the first glowing outlurst of recovered
liberty, ot one individual was put 1o death by the I-ish. Tt was only
when murders and massacres perpeiratod on thamseelves drove them to
it, that they adopted a systera of retaliatinn
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thing elze, and such belng the vase he viewed her death at that
particular juncture 4s & eapital stroke of good luck. When her
coffin was placed amongst the mouldering remais of her lordly
ancestors in far Iveagh, and the tomb of the Magennises shn? her
for ever from his view ; when he knelt in prayer with her Lirolliers
and other near relatives for a short space before quitting the
graveyard, his © reguiescaf n puce” was breathed iu all sincerity,
for irdernally he added, * now, indeed, may I resl In peace, or
rather do x peace that which I3 behoves me to do for mrself and
others! The greal dread secret which gives me prescut rank and
future riches came never to your ear. I kept thaf from you,
Nora! because I knew it would neither cladden your heart nor
smooth your last juurney ! God rest you, then, Nora Magennis !
heaven to you this day—mname and fame to me, and fresdom te
all our race! Up, brotliers, clansmer of Iveagh 7 he shouted,
starting to his fect,  grief and aflection have had their hour—
now for freed il revenge 17

Anger was ab dest mingled with surprise on the faces of Nora’s
kinsmen, 83 they slowly arose and Dessed themselves after their
devouions,  Even bis own fiiends nnd [bllowers Jocked surprised
at the suddan, and, a8 it appeared; indecorons change in Sir Phe-
Yim's manner,  8ir Con Magenws, after eycing the other sternly
for a moment, af last spoke: ¥ Your words were more secinly,
methinks, nt another time.  Neither the hour nor the place befits
such digeourse”

“ Nay, 8ir Con Magennis, you shall hear what T have to say,
sid then judme if the fale be not one for churchyard bonnds —
ay | by my sacred hopes, it is one lo make the dead clansinen of
[veash start from beneath our fect, Into vengeful life, thelr eves
charged with heaven’s Yightuing i Tlast and burn the whols
treacherins hrood of robliers ared mrnderors 17

“8ir Phalim O'Neill,” said the elder Mageunis coldly, ©f we
would have, if it so please vou, this fresh count in the indictment

—of what nature way v be that we are called on to hear it over
pur sistery dead body, as e ey say 17

PNell, folding Lis 1 s
and turned an hiy
TRty
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ftting the ocecasion: “You pledged your word, Bir Con Magennis,
to join uy with all your clan so soon as Tyrone came in person te
head the northern army —did you, or did you not 17

¢ Burely I did, and with God's help, I mean 1o do what T said
I would do - at the frstnews of the Barl's Janding on Irish ground
the banner of Magennis is flung to the breese.”

“ Clijeltain of Tveagh,™ said (°Neill in a volee hearse with sup-
pressed passion, ' ihat pews will you never hear—the son of the
great Ear] will vou never 1ay eves upon”

 How so, man '—speak out and tell ug what your words—your
Tooks poirtend—what of Tyrone T

“They have murdered him, Con Magennis! The Bassenach
has put him out of the way in the nick of time—oh ! doleful news
for me to tellt”

A orF of horror eseaped from every listener, but Magennis by
a sign commanded silence: © Murdered him—did you say ?—
when ? where ¥—they dare not—uno, by 8t. Columb ! they dare
not !

1 tell you they did—choked like a dog was Le in his bed br
night—yea, even in Drussels where of late he had been awsiting
the sumnong heme 17

80 Phelim ('Neill! are you sure—sure—that this maddening
news is true 17

“ As sure as that von sun is clouded in the heavens, The car-
rier who brought me the sad tidings from Rory (¥3loore in Dub-
lin is still under my roof—Fou may see and speak with him when
you list.”

Magennis made no answer, bat the convulsive working of
every feature, and the swollen veing on his white forehead, tolda
tale of mighty passion, bevond the power of words to express,

“Your hund, O°Neill 17 he faltered out, after a pause of deep mean-
ing; “who talks of delay #wow iz an enemy to our just and holy
cause—the axe is ready—Dbefore God it shall te laid to the root
of the aceursed tree cre many davs go by, Brother lKinamen
what say ye —shall we longer hug our chaing 7—shall welouger
porket wrongs and insults 7—shall the bisod of our slaughtered
kindred longer ery to heaven nnavenged 12

A shou: of execration, both loud and long, resrunded threngh
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the graveyard, and each stout clansman grasped Lis skene, and
muttered & stern vow, ag DBryvan Magennis bent ks knee before
his broiher and chief anl swore from {hat day forward lo wage
uneeasing war against the common encingy,

“ Home, then,” cried the ehicfiain of [veagli, “home, friends
and kinsmen all, aud speed ye in making all things ready—fare
you well, O'Neill l—men of Tyr-Owen! fare ye well —God give
us ail stout hearts and strong arms to fight His baltle and our
own '—send me word, 8ir Phelim, whew the day is fixed on—as
early as you will, lot it De—and, on the faith of Magennis, you
shall kear of me and mine full soon!”  So the chieftains patted,
each declining the oiker’s proffered Logpitality ; even the funeral
festivities then deemed indispensable were for that time Taid aside,

Magennis kept his word, for in less than twenty-four hours
after the receipt of Bir Phelim’s faleful message, news was
brought io the assembling elans that “*NEWRY was TAKEN BY
Sir Cox Macexxig” The words were like an eledric shock
animating the tepid and the dull, giving life and warmth to the
cold and passiontess, and gending a thrill of hope through the
hearts of all. At miduight the beacon of freedom blazed on the
hill-tops, and by the mordng Lght the slouk clansmen of the
north were trooping in armed bands over highway and by-way
to the place appeinted for the general muster, viz, the plain in
front of Kinnard Castle. )

[t was a clear {rosty day, and the sun shone down on the
crusted earth with a Dbrightness seldom seen in that season of
# melancholy days.”  But more cheering than autumn’s rare sun-
beam to the rousced apirlt of the clansmen—was the snow.white
flag so prowdly floating from the castle-keep with the Red Hand
of the (Keills emblazoned on its centre.  That time-henored ban-
per was ever & sizn of hope to the tribes of Ulster, but that gene-
ration had never before seen it flung in defliree to tlie breese,
Now as band afler band arrived, it was the first, obieel on which
their eves rested, and the jovful * Lamb dearg aboo I echoed far
over hill and valley, at every fresh recognition of the well-loved
ensign—and the slabwart Lhead of the O°Neills, © Blout Plielim,” as
the clansmen loved 1o call him, stood jusl withoué hig courtyard
gatd, surveying with a proud and swelling heart the ever-ivcreas
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aig muititude from whicll he was to form an army of offence and
defence. Near and around hin: stood some balf dozen of ibe
grincipal gentlemen who bad already arrived all habited like
himsslt fn the Celtie garb, with the addition of a green scarf en-
gireling the waist, and hanging almost to the knoee in gracefrl
folds, Tirpegn O Nefll was not amengst this group, but his barly
form might te seen bustling here and there umonsst the clans-
men, his red fec glowing with excitement, as he grasped the
haud of friend and neighbor, and welcomed each with exuberant
glee,

Bvery monent some fresh arrival called forth a shout of wel-
come, and as chieftain after chieftain Jolned the group in the
shadow of the old gateway, the air rong with his proper war-cry,
caught up from mounth to mouth by way of welcome,  Ouly por-
lions of the different e¢lans, however, followed those leaders 1o the
muster, the others remaining for the present with the Tanist, or
chief man on their own soil, o secure as many of the steong
places as possible, and take whot spoils they could from the
enemy. Bub long hefore the sun began to decline there was
hardly a elan thal bhad not sent its guota to swell Bir Phelini’s
army. U'Reillys wera there {rom far Breffni, McMahons [rom
Uriel, keaded by the gallant Eeap, stoul Maguires from the
lake* shore, (°Cabang from the hills of Derry, O'Hanlans from
the plains of Ardmacha, and lall MeEennas from the song-fained
“Areen woods of Troagh,” but as yet the banner of Magenuis
was nowhere to be seen, the men of Iveagh were still wauling.
It was just when their tardiness was beginning to be noticed that
a aolitary horseuwlan was Seen spurting swiftly over the waste from
the westein country.  Coming near he was quickly recogbized
as a follower of Mageanis, but the anxious inquiries adidressed
to him as he sped his wny wowards the castle-gate were all muet
by the single guestion of ““ Where may 8ir Phelim &'Neill be
found 7" Oneo in the chieftain’s presence, he was not slow in
delivering his roessage :

“The Magennis greets you well, Sir Plclim, and sends you

* Lough Eme, around who#e broad bosom lay the ancient domaing
of the Maguires.
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word by me, that if ho and his are backward in showing them-
selvas lere, it is because they wero not idle all day at home—
the men of Iveagh were up hetimes this morning, and have
taken Newry from thoe cnemy !

1t was then that the shout of ° Magennia for ever!” went
I into the air from thousands of manly voices, and the wild
wsar-chorus had not vet died away amongst the neizhboring
aills, when Sir Phealim gave the word: * Let us match to Dun-
grunon—ihat and Charlemont shalt be ours before to-morrow'a
wip sets!”  Ard 40 they were, Stout Phelim kept his word,
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CHAPTER IV.

4 Amid their joyous merriment, o cloud saile slowly o'er the sun!
They start up as the shadow falk: ; they look ; it lwoweth lreadiy duny
And tho?, nut @'en the slightes: feaf is by the slumering broszes sirr'd,
Advancing bodefully afar a Pyranid of glosm appear'd I’

¢ If it fee] nothing eleo, it will fead my rovenge !
BusxspEARR'S Herchant of Venice

Or that memorable night when ‘‘the beacon of war” was
flaming in triwmphal brightness on the bills of Ulsler, and a
whole province awoke into life, and the activity which springs
from sudden hope, while the chieftains of the porth were exulting
in the gushing enthusiasm of the people, ow did it fare with
their equally-devoled friewls in Doblin? 0 Moare, anid Mamiira,
and MieMahon were alt there in person to direet and carry ont
the hazardous design—the success of which would be almost a
guarantee for the altimate trinmph of their canse. They were
well acyuainted with the state of affairs in the Castle, and knew
that skill and cantion mere than foree were required for its cap-
ture. They bad, therefore, wisely ahstained from making their
intention knownwilhin thecity, exeept to the few gentlemen whose
honor and patriotism they bad had too many and comvincing
proofs to doubt.  Their plar. was well devised, and promised fair
for success, A hundred chosen men wers to enter the city by
ten dilferent gates on the [ollowing day, which, being market-
day, tho ingress or prosence of 80 small a mrmber would attract
aoattention,  While the ¢itizens were ensared about their market-
business Lhe all bul ungaardel sates of the old fortress wors to
be taken by the several smwll partiss appointed for the fasl,
ander the teaderahip of the chicilainsalreaty naned, with Colone]
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Plunket and Colonel 0'Byrme. Arms were secretly provided,
and hid away in safe places ready for use.

The leaders of the entorprise had all supped together at Lord
Maguire's Iodgings in Castle street, and allhough each one strove
hard {0 appear gay, or, at least, easy in mind, still the effort was
ioc visible, and the attempt was, consequently, unsuccessful. It
was hird for men with such a perilmes slep before them to drown
the thought of the eoming morrew, with all its dread possililities,
f the sense of present enjoyment. Failure was not to be thought
of—the thought woutd have been tuo dreadfil—success they did
and would anticipate, rejecting with scorn all the cliunees that
lay against them, with a spirit worthy their heroie blood, and the
noble canze in which they had cmbarked, suppressing, as it rose

within them, every thousht of the personat danger tobe incurred,
Yet, even in that final honr, when their daring scheme was draw.
ing to il completion, and all had girded their Joins with strength
and courage for the neck-oT-nothing venture, the distinctive fea-
tures of their respective characters were broadly marked and
clearly visible. ("Moore was stifl calm and collected, earnest,
firtn, and foll of that high-gouled conlidence which springs from
a constiousness of Innate resources and capacities vet unde-
veloped, together with a strong convietion of supernatural aid and
assistance, Maguire, on the other hand, though apparently de-
voted heart and soul to the success of the eause which he stood
pledzed to advance by overy means in his power, still showed
symptoms, involuntary on his part, of 2 nervons anxiety as to the
regnlt, (shrinking, as it were, from {he approach of actual peril))
which was little in keeping with his usual character,  Aen were
wont to speak of Lord Maguire as a vouns noileman whe lacked
prudence and was noways given to calenlation, whe, in short, had
sullered a large portion of his palrimony to slip through hiz
finaers, becanse and by reason of his reckless hobits, It was
passing strange; and the bold brave chieftain of Uriel, who had
known Maguire from earliest boyhood, found it Lard to believe
him the same man, or 10 repress the words of contemptuous sur-
prise which ever and anon rose to his lips 8 he marked the un-
wonted palensss. not to szy agitation, of his friend from Fep
managh.,
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' Byrne, a tall, br oad-shoulderel mountaineer, of some thirty
odd years, with a frank and cheerful eountenance, hale, hearty,
and zood-naturel, was Lie very heau-ideal of a dishing, daring,
hizgh-handed soldier, little disposed to Juen olhers witheut spe-
ciul good eanse, and jusl as litple likely to bear wrong or insuli
tamely, A genuine Milesian was Llagh O'Byme, prowd yel nod
sparn, brave even Lo rashosss, seldom puesing Lo caloulate resuit,
warm and impulsive in all bis feelings, somewhat apt, at times, to
give offence Dy over-free speach, yob always willing to make
reparalion when conscienes or gowl sense cun vineed him of heay-
ing erred. hulependent of the manifeld wronys sustained by his
own family at the hatds of robler-rulers, O'Byme's geoerous
heart bled for the woes of all his natien, and il Lis was not the
fieree, fnzaiiable ardor wherewith Phelim O'Neill threw himselt
intn the strugzle, his hostility Lo the forelan oppressos wud none the
lass sirong or defermined. Take Eim for all in all, O’Byrne was
a fair speeimen of an Lrish chiefinin of that day, hizi-spiriled,
straizhtforward, honest and pairiotie, with a cerlain dash of
chivalry in his composiiion that served to soften and refine his
outward bearing, especially in the prescuce of [adies.  ITe, too,
had moliced the, to him, unaceountable depres
but, unlike McMahon, he was touched by a sadness with whick
he yet coull mot sympathize—hisa own heart revelled in the
thought that the work of liberation for the country and the peo-
ple was 50 so0n to commence, and that he was Lo ald In siriking
ihe first blow, He had an intnitive sense of delicacer, however,
that pravented him from making any allusion to a feelinz which
Le plainly saw was involuntary, aud he more than onee restrained
MoMuhon by a look ov a sign when {iab gentleman seemed dis.
posed to address hislordship in terms more candid than polite.

As for Plunket, lie sat looking from oo i the other through
half closed eye-lids, a slugelarly kumoroos sntite on his (hin faa-
I ab limes with the slighiest possible expression of
eolempt, ﬁ)r Richard Plunket, althouyh o patrio! at heart, and,
moreover, a zealons Catholie, way stiill a Norman by de i,
and as such Iooked down upon “ the meve Il with a sense of
superfority which in his case, however, was veod-natured and
tether patroniziog than otherwise.  8Ul1 he lisd quite enough of

3a

o of Maruire,

T

tures, i
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; supercilionsness fo enjoy in a sy way what he justly
Pithe old Milesian erustiness and thiu skin®™ of Lis com-
as Notwithstanding allb that, Rivhard Plunket was a man
honor aid protify, clear-headed and far-seeing. who deserved
waoll of his countrymen as Leing the first nan of Faglish blood

whe juingd Lhe ranks of the native Irish in that memoralle strog-
gle for frecdon. His first adhesion was owing to the infuence of
O"Moove, befween whom and himselt & strong and sincere {riend-
ship had been svowing for years.  Connected by family ties, and
pritty nearly of the same nze—they had been boys together, and
in their wiion of races was obliteratad, and
the foads of past rimes voluntarily forgotten. The high-bred
descondanl of the princes of Leix had many friends within the
Epgzlish Pale, buf note so frue, #o steadfast as Riclard Plunket.

The lono evening passed nway, the stilly njaht wore on
apace, and sl the party Yogered as it loath to separate,
when the measared Lread of armed men wios heard echoing
throuah the deseried strect—mear and nearer the sound came,

and some of the gendlemen, becoming alarmed, rashed to extin-
rnish the lmmp. Mazuive, s g al ikeir [ears, pointed to the
time-piece on the wall, which was jost en the stroke of ten™

“Thisthe ¢ity watch, my friends '—do It keep gniet, and they
will pass on 1"

The room-door opened softly, and a lank, thin-visaged individ-
ual i a hob-wig protruded bia head cantionsly threush the aper-
ture. The leaden eves fised themselves on Maguire's face and
there they rested. :

# Bdeatl, man ! eried Dis lordship, half angrily ; “what's amiss
that you loolk so frighienad 7

Ay lord, iv's Sheriff Woodeock that wants to know wly thers
be lights in mry house at such an uniimely hour——"

o Bheriff Woodeock 1 erjed Maguize with a start; ¢ wherefore
comes he here 1

* Tt s hardly necessary to remind the ronder that ten o'clock waa
aa far in the night in the soventeenth century as fiwelee I8 in the nine-
tesnth.
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That T know not,” replied Nevil {he surgeon, “but he semns
marvellonsly carious Lo know who we have within——"

# Lot him travel farther in guest of knowledge, the haogman ™
sand MedMahon in a veice so loud as to exeite the appreliensions
aven of O Moore, who admoenished him by sigus to keep quiet,

S Nay, my vy good sir, quoth Nevil, ¥ we may not answer
law-officers in that fashion—at least here in Lthe city. 1 1old
bim it was only the Lord Maguire making merry with some
noble gentlemen—->"

“ You Jid " exclaimed Maguire, starting from his seal with a
flughed and changing countenance.  * You told him so, Nevi] 7

< Burely T did, but be net wrothfnl, my good lord—T told him
you were all civil, well-behaved gentlemen, and that 1 would
answer for your peaceabl > wars, theugh T cowdn’t deny bul what
you werg from the Irish country, and come of the old blood, all
excepting Master Plunket—--"

Some of the company laughed, but others, seeiug mwore in the
affiir than the ordinary vigilanee of the night-watch, Wwere in
raore humor to give the prammatical chirurgeon an oceasion to
test his skill on his own bones, than to relish the quaintness of
hiz words or the oddity of his demeanor,

“Lel us throw him out to his sheriffship as a love-token !’
paid one.

¢ Nay, rather, let us tie him to the pump near at hand,” gaid
another, “ till he learns to keep his tongue from wagging "

¥ Juost an’ you will at my pour expense, noble sirs,” said Nevi)
with sl¥ emphasis, “ but were it not for my promise that von should
all be in your beds within the space of half an lwur you mighd
have been taking the air by this time in eoempany with the worship-
ful Sheriff Woodcock—T pray ve all tomark well my words, and
siraightway belake yourselves to your proper lodgings, ere your
langhter be turned another way, Now do as you lisi, and biame
not Peter Nevil, if evil befafl ye!”

The bob-wig vanished, the door closed, but somehow the
mirth of the company hud departed with Peter, and after a short
and whispered consuitation it was agreed that Nevil's warning was
not to be slighted, inasmuch as none of them had any particular
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reasou al that particular dme for desiring 1o make the acquaint
anege of the worshiptol Woodcock,

“ They be birds of i1 omen in Lhiz guarler,” observed Plunket,
wlio could ucver resist the {emplation fo give utterance to what
he congidered a gootd thing;  any cock were better than a wood-
eock kere within the city limiis

T s bl sueh tine as we have a eage ready for hiw in Birming
ham Tower,#" added Roger (PMoore, with llis expressive smile.
This alhision wis well-timed, and served to restore a portion of
the cheerfulness so lately Just.  The high hopes, the daring con-
cepiions eherished so long, and for one short moment partialy
dimameid, darted again iabo Jife and zlowlns forvor at Lhe meution
of the hated prisvn, the Irish DBastile, where 50 ruauy of the na
tlon's noblest and Lest had languished, saffeved—and died.
“Let us lience to cur lodgings, friends and eomrades,” said
O'Byrne, gayly, a3 he tightened his leathern belt around him and
threw Lis cloak ever Lis shoulders; *f we have glorious work in
hand for the morow—uiy, our noble host, ask us net fo dip
farther into that charmed bowl—we need steady hands, ay 1 and
cool heads for the task before us ”
“Yeou sy truly, eotonel” sald O"Moore, With an approving
aod ; “‘ our game is a bold one, and the stakes are fearfully high,
but if well played, it will give back the heart of Treland to ifs
diszeversd members, and set the life-blond Auwing once agan
from end {0 end of the old land.  Your hand, wy lord !—
- MeMahon, yours '—the touch of an Ulsterman's hand seta my

pulaes throbbing this night, when T bethink me of what is passing
in that north counfry by this—no, nob by this—" he added,
glancing at the time-piecs, which barely Indicated the tenth hour
—“no, not by this—gt midaight the signal-fives are to blaze ou
northern hills—Fermanagh and Monachan are busy scenes by
now-~and the O'Reillys ate siirring in Brefny, and the men
of T'yr-Orwen are 1ot Llle—=3at Bridyet! an’ we were Lthere at thia
hour, to see those bold clansmen throwing off their shackles——"

* The prineipal tower of Dublin Castle, in troublous times, used
as u State-prizon. This porlion of tha elifice was, therefore, as muz
well be supposed, peculisr!y sbnoxious to the native Irish.
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Yo neel to ¢o xo far fur asight, Roger,” said his friend Plan-
kot © bafors the morrow's sun sobs behind our own Bon-Ydir, we
may see the green flag waving over Dublin Castle—-"

‘;Jfrzy £ yepenied the fery Wicklow-man; ‘‘say rather we
phall and musf—"

SI0 God so wills it, P Byrue,” rejoined Plunket.

¢ O, steely, sacslv—thad is understood, but

© Ryt nothing i ceriain,” put in Maguire, in alow, earnest tore,
a3 he aecompanied Dis friends to the stair-head ; “If our cyes see
pob the sight vou menfion, frenuls and loval gontlenuesn, othars
whom we wot of will see s in dolefl plight——-~"

@ Hear the raven evoal” said MeMahon with good-humored
irony ; * whors learned you that dismal note, Counor —methinks
it was nob by Eroe's banls or in those ol Fermanagh woods
wlere you and I chased the fallow deer so oft togother *

Maguive's answer was prevented by (FMoore, who Jaid 2 hand
on the arm of each of the northern chisftoing as they stood to-
gethor.  *“ Enough for the present,’’ sald he, in a low, lnpressive
voice, his eyes glistening with strange brishiness through the dim
light of the lampless lobby, © to-nighi our friends in the aorth
will stand on their own so0il as freemen—midatght i3 fhetr how
of freedom —shall not to-morrow's Boon be oors T

Every voice answered in the atfrnnative, and each clazped the
other's hand with the energy of determinalion; thew one by one
Magzuire's gussts departed and went their sevoral ways, nunoticed
in the darkuess of the narrew streets, as they confitently believed.

Their host, Ieft alons, turned moodily back into the room they
hadl left, wattering to himself: © Hidnight it is a dreary hour
for those who feer—but what should 1 fear more than the others ?
—fear! it iz an M-word—oo, I do not fear—wherefors sliongdd
E} Saints above! who is here T7

“0nly a poor brother of the Order of St Fronels!” said a
meek vaice from the dspeh of a high steeple hood, and a figure,
which hat taken possession of a ehair in front of the now expir.
ing five, rodo to its feat and slowly, very slowly, turned towards
ths inferedZator a pale emaciated countenance, looking ghastly
and spirit-like in the deep shade of the hood,

¥ But how came vou here? stammared Maguire, strangel,

L]
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agitated ; ‘f what is your business with me—speak, friar! 1charge
you speak |”

Y There be danger abroad,” sald the friar with sclemn emphasis,
in a Iow mufled voice; I know a noblo quarry for which a pit-
fall is in waiting, an' it move many paces from where it stands.”

In God's name, speak plainly,” said Magzuire, with inereasing
agitation,

¢ Leave this house, an’ you love your life,” said the Capuchin,
with a warning motion of the fioger; “lose not a moment, o i
may, even now, be jate !

“ Priar'™ sall Muaguire, solamnly, “1 koow yon not, and I
marvel much &b lhe nature of yonr speech, Wherefore should 1
fiy as a felon ¥

“As a felon you will be judged, full goon, an’ you do nof a
friend’s bidding "

* Bub what—what is the danger 7"

“The Bherilf has set a watch on this house—-vou know best in
how far that may concern you. Ileaven grant you may even
now escape; andd should i1l hefal you, Connor Maguive, there be
those within the city walls whom the news will sove afflict 1”7

Maznire slarted and fixed his eve on the hamuard face before
him—-much of Its character he might not see,

¢ Biranger, T el Ao your bidding—bui tell me first, who they
ba that senl you hither, at the risk of vour own life ?”

A seornful amile flitted over the shostly visame, “I care nut,
an' I save yours—-that Is—a poor Capnchin's life is of small value
weighail against the Lord Magaire's—but why tarry so long—uive
raz but one word of kininess—gratitude for those who take so
deep an interest in your welfare, and T lead you hence by a
sacret way 1"

“ Now, out upon you, Capuchin!” Maguire exclaimed, with a
vehemence as sudiden as unaceountable; “you & priest of God's
Church,and holding communion with—mnay, I name no names,
but say to those whom it concerns, that what [ gaid before T say
now again-—1ny mind i3 still the same on the matter they and I
wot of-—and say further fromn me that Connor Magnire would not
take the boon of life at zueh hands—"

* This is your final answer,” said the friar, very, very calmly.
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¥ iy, and et me el yon, father, that T am nuich surprised,
anel wo Htile aflicied fo se2 p man of your holy siate herding
with like eompany. and dolng their will, moreover, in slavish
fashion —"

It 35 well? said the pretornaturaily calm voice frum bencath
tha hood; I marvel not that the lofty feeling of gratitwie wlich
we your fext o hiewrt whicl the prondest amd noblest Lave

{8+
gonzat in vain, should be a stranger Lo your finty bosown—it wus
said of old that nothing good cowld come out ol Galilec—rooj—
fool that I was to look for good where good never vet was
found, But the dremm iz past—ag! and s ever—and fore—="
the voice ceused a momeul—a Jow, atrange sound like hys-
teric lanzhter was beard-—then was adlded, in a hissig fone, the
figure approaching the astonished nwbleman till it piaced itsell
within a few fect of where he stood,  love will be Lenecelor-
ward hafe—ay! hate—stay or go now—as you will-the toils
are aronnd Tou, go where you mav—and T pray the just and
righteons God thai the doom of traitors may fall soen and sud-
dealy on all coucerned in your foul plot!—should that thing
come to pass, Connor Maguire! you will thinl of—#he Capu-
chin friar—ha! ha! hat”

A name way on Maguire's lips when he eonld command his
voice to ntter a sound, but whatever he might have purpozed to
say.in the overwhbelning sivprise of the moment, was now too late
to reach the ear of the strange visitor—gliding threarh the half
open doot he had vanished in the obscarity of the passace withond,

At first, the whole seemad to Maguive 1ke a Lideous dveam,
and, hastily pouring out a goblet of wine, he swallowed it at a
dranght, hoping that its generons warmth might overcome ithe
dreary chillness wlich was creeping over bim, bul all in vain—
nor wine, nor reasol, could dispel the gloomwy impression left on
his mnd by the parting words of the strange being whose iden-
tity he was at no loss o establish, any more than he could rea.
aonably doubt of the dread reality of what ke had seen and led.

In the silence and loncliness of the plice—ror ne sound wag

st himeelf uf the
s morbld ina-
ginalion peopled the very afr with hostiie creatune—sples, B

heard within the house—Mazuire conld nol dive
thought that he was surronnded by danser—
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migit be, and from Nevil's manner, during his brief appearance
his suspleions settled on him, e was alone, without any friend
to cousult, and the durk presentiraent within him, hind other
motives been wanding, was, to a mind Jike hiz, swilicient 10 make
him decide on some step that might possibly avert the imminent
poeril Inowhich he bugan to fancy hirsclf theugh of it exact
aature he eould form no idea.  Btrangely enongh, ko forgot whasg
his Iysierions visitor had sald, that there was 0 wateh set on the
house, and helieving that a change of quarters nuivht ensnre his
safery bl morning lght—aor even Gl the bowr appoiuted for the
great attempt —he softly made his way down the dark stuir-case,
and, laking the key from ilg wseal place, let himself into the
atreet, without any clear or definite idea as to whither he should
steer his course.  Nof unseen of S$ierill Woodeeck’s understrapper
walked Connor Mamuire throush the shades of night. From
under the archiway which had sheltered his precious body, stepped
forth John Steeples, and after the Irisl lord paced he at safe and
respectful distance, anxious, no doubt, to sce lim safcly and
snugly boused again for the comiort and salisfaction of his wor-
shipful principal. Now had Master Woodcock any definite or special
charge axainst Lord Maznive or his late guests, it would have saved
honest John Bteeples sowe trouble, for nothing would have been
easier than to provure a few of his comrades and © grab them” on
tho spot, Lat, nnluekily, no instructions had been jssued for their
armest, they were only suspected in o zenernl way, as it were, and
hence the necessity for John Steeples’ covlinned surveillance,
without any further steps in agoression, 8o on walked Loid
Maguire, and on followed Jolm Stecples, nast the old Chureh of
Bt Nicholas, dewn through Christchurch Tare, past the dark
dead walls of the old Cathedral, under the frowning arch of Or-
mond's Gato, aud 20 on into Coock slreef, where the young noble-
man was &oon lost to John's sight, bt not before the sharp eyes
of the latter had marked the humble domicile into which three
gentle knocks had gained him admissien, Having taken due
note of the house, John S:eeples moved his bulky corpus with
quickened paces towards the place where he know his employer
was likely to be foand in souer gquarters that cold raw night.
While the chieftain of Fermanagh was taking his lonely wat
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through the apper streets of the oll eity. he little dreamed of
what was passing by the water side in one of the mansions on
Merchant's Quav.™  Within the Jast two hours there had heen
giite a gommation amongst the jomates of the hoase, rom the
dark-browed, sinister-lovking personage enveloped inample robes
of grave oificial elitracter, whoese air and bearing expressed the
conén:immness of high authority, to the huroblest lackey who ren-
dered sarvice to the great man's greab man.  Alone in solemn
state the master of the mansion paced a spacious chamber to and
fro, muttering to himsclf dark and incolierent sentences, and
chuckling with sirange mirth at times the while he waited with
nervons impatience for some irdelligence which was evidently
delayed too long for his liking,  Every now and then lie stopped
and listened, then rang a hand-Tell, wlbel lay on a large table fn
the centre of the room, covered with ctimsou cloth, and strode to
the door to mnect the Lidings half wai, tmt it was tong Lefore any
came. Always to his question of * Any of them come yet I
the same unsatisfactery answer was returned. A flerce fmpreca-
tion, spoken withal in godly phrase, was on the man's lips, in
anticipation of a like reply fo his last imperious query, when the
rerving man hastily put in: “There’s one waiting without te
see your lordship’s honor,”

“ Who is it, sierah T Not one of the Jords-councillors surely

¢ Mot s0, my lord, if seems to me that {he man i3 habited like
the devils birds named by the recusants, friars or something of
the kind "

A sudden change passed over the heavy, puritanical features
of 3ir William Parsons, for he it was, © Admit him quickly."

* To those who kraw anything of tha Dublin of our day it will seem
strange to hear of aristecratic dwellinge on the ¢ Quays,” and yet
they Were 4f numereus thera 4wo handred years ago—Tperhaps more
nnmerous—than the commereial buildinge. Tt is now hardly credible
that some of the first legal fanctivnaries and literary celebrities of
those days, togother with many distinguished mambers of the pentry
end even tho Nobility, had their town dwollings in Bridge stroet, Wine-
tevern street, and all around that neighborhoad, which seems to have
buen guite a faghionable locality at that time,

3*
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The servani vanished, ¢ Friags! ay ! be mmst needs be one of
gur own friaca—ha! ha'—godly men they be, too, for all the
heathenish fazlion of their gnrments'—ay ! so T thought,” as the
poak of Bt Frapcis ghided in, cantionsly closed the door after
Liim, and advaneed to the very contre of the room.

“Howis this 7" eried the Lord Justice; " fellow, yoa are a
steanger—why enter here in that garb 7

¢ Tl ha!” laughed the monk, *as though such mnmmers
never appeared in this mest godly house! Fear not, howerver,
fir William Parsons, I be uo enemny for all my frieze robe, I
came hither witlt good iutent, as you will presently sen—mo-
ments are precions.  You received certain depositions this night
4rom one Owen O"Conolly, a servant of 8ir John Clotworthy.”

“ Burely T did,” sid Parsons, eyeing the cther as closely as
the deep hood peemitted ; < know rou aught appertairing to that
malter—an’ you do, good payment will not be wanting ?

“ Your gold I sesk net, 3ir William Tarsons,” said the monk
aternly, “but there be those amongst these Romish trattors whom
T would see Droaght to justive, and that full spesdily—an’ you
wait il merning light, you will stand bul poor chance of taking
them,”

“Bat how—where can we come at them now [7

“Leave {hat to Bherllf Woodcock—he knows ere now where
the conspirators He hidden”

“ 8o there 45 a plod,” said Parsons musingly.

“ Jan you doubt it when you have O°Conolly’s sworn evidence
of the fact 7"

Thare wus a kean touch of irony in this guestion whieh the
Lord Justice well undarstood, and lie bristled up accordingly.

¢ Nay, nay, 8ir William,™ said the monk in a tone hall jeering,
half woathing; © what matiers i to vou or me that your deponent be
a drunken servins-man—-hiz deposition iz none the less clear
it will serva your fnrn and mine, too—it will lielp to build up
vour fortune, and it will give the balm of revenge Lo my heart- -
vevrenge '—ay ! truly—Dbut this s folly—3ir Willlam Parsona)
yor have the germ of o great vebellion between vour fingers—
ernzh it, T tell yoo! crush the poisonons growth ere it crush and
destroy you—all 7
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The Lord Justice had been listening in =ilent wouder 1o the
vehenent and most bittor speceh of the friar, but at e lwst worda
utteral in a somewhad softer tone, he started and fized his eyes
anew on the mysterjous personage before him.

“8urely I have heard that voice ere now—say, am T righe 77

1 came nol hither to answer questions of that nature,” suid
the mook haughtily, “ but torefresh yourlordship's memory cons
cerning the traltorouns doings of Connor Maguire, Coslelloe
McMahon, and others of their associates. You have heard thad
to-morrow's mora i3 fixed for the execution of thejr plot—Tock
it now, or the morrow's eve may [ind you a headless map——7"

“You are right, good menk—if monk you be——7"

“ Good me ne goods—rnor monk nor priest am T—God forbid I
ware | —-"

“ Well! let us nof quarrel on that head,” said Parsons in no
small trepidation; “an’ you think thereis real danzer, frisnd! |
will repair fo the house of my honorable colleague, Bir Joho
Borlase, and there await the assembling of the Couneil—being
without the wallg, it may be safer a

“ As voa will," said the stern voice from the hood, * but what
vou do, do it guickly I The monk wag gone ere Parsons could
sammon a servant to gee him ont,  The Lord Justice, happily for
his own peace, heard not the malicions laugh which echoed
throuzh the vaulted halls below as Lhe Capuchin roused the
porter from his nap to give him egress,

A little while after, and Sir William Parsons was engzaged in
deep consultation at the house of Sir John Borlase, in College
Green, * with that functionary and some three or four members of
the Privy Council, over the sworn depositions of the drunken
servant, ("Conolly, who was secured and brought back for
further examination,

At midnight, Lord Maguire was arrestodt at the house of bi

* College Green waa then outside the city limita,

t To commemarate the captare of Lord Muguirs, the hells of 8t.
Andeot’s—in which parish it teok place —wers rung at- midnight on
the 22d—23d October of every suvaeeding year. This custom i+ said
to have heen continned Jown till the yesr of T.os - iyation, 1529,
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tailor in Cook strecl, just, a8 he biwerly thought, when the hillg
and dales of Fermmanagh were blazing with the signal-fires of
freedom, and his faithful elansmen were eagerly looking forward
to news of victory and nehle exploits froby their absent chief,
As the guard dvagged him ronshly along in the direction of the
prison; a veice, which the unhappy nobleman well koew, addressed
him in moecking tones from a decp archway: “ My benison ow
thy head, Comnor Magulre—benedictfe, my son!” The chief
tain shuddered, but made no anawer.
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CHAPTER V.

*Buch which branks the sides of loyalty, snd almost appears in lond
rebetlion.” . SuaxsreARE's Hfenry VI

Then upstarts the lord of Rathgogap, and fierce i3 tho fash of his eye,
As he glares on the dark brows arund him with bearing defiant and
high " Ballud of * &1 Dowyarn’

Tag Lords Justices and the Counbeil passed a sleepless nighy
at the house of Sir John Bovlase, and the morning light found
them still in solemn counclavo, with (*Conoliy’s fdepositions be-
fore them. The master of the house, old and somewhat inert by
pature, lay fast aslecp in an easy chair, oblivions of plots, massa-
eres and counflngrations, nay, even of fines and coufiscations, ag
the discordant musie of his nasal organ from time to thae bore
witness, to the no small annoyance of the other *‘ grave and re-
verand seigniors” who were siill on duty, and wide awake. Of
these some were disposed to make merry over the whole aflafr,
regarding (FConolly's evidence as a capital joke, OF this num-
ber was Sir Robert Meredith, the Lord High Chancellor, a man
of prudence and sagacity, if possessed of no higher quality. He
had from the first ridicaled the idea of arresting a peer of parlia-
ment on the sole testimony of a low-born varlet who, from drunk-
ennesy, could hardly make himself intelligible. When 8ir Robert
joined the council on the previeus night he dil not attempt to
couces] his surpwise on finding that such depositions were being
gcted upon in a matter of such moment, while the * seurvy fellow,”
s he styled bim, who gave the information, had nuot even been
detained as security for the truth of hisallepations. Parsons, wio
had received the depositions, and alse discharsed Q'Conolly on
his sole responsibility, was somewhat nettled by the €hancellor’s
stinging comnents on the proceeding, but secing, at the samg
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time the utility of having his nformant at hand, he immediately
sent messengers in pursnit of him all throngh e citv. When
the Tellow was at length seeured and conveyed to the mansion on
College Green, Sir Robert was not the only one who was moved
to mirth, for the witness| being brought before the Council, was
Sund wholly incapable of answering any question put to him.
e had been taken from the hands of the walchmen who wera
sbout consigning him to the Black Dog* and, when introduced
tor the augost presence of the nation’s rulers, was unable to stand
without support. Still there was an aftempt made by some of
the Lords, at the suggestion of Parsons, to examine him. His
deposition on the preceding evening was read over to him; he
listenad with drunken gravity, steadying himself on his feet by
the aid of the two servants who had effected his capture, Being
aeked at the conclnsion of the documentary reading, whether
what he had heard read was his real evidence, he asseverated
with a valgar imprecation on his sonl thal it was true, every
waord of if.

# And you spent the early part of the evening at the Lion Ta-
vern in street drinking heer with Mr. Costelloe McMahon 7

7 faith [ did, vour honor's lordship, and if any noble aentle-
man teres wants a can of prime guality, if he {inds not the beer
jn that same Lion Tavern as good as any in lown, let him call
ma a ligr—hic—hic!”

« A likely story truly,” observed Meredith aside to 8ir Thomas
Rotherham, ¢ ihat a gentleman of McMahon's standing made a
pot-canpanion of that varlel”

fir Thomas smiled his incredulity, but being a fricmd and pro-
fege of Parsons, thought proper {o make a show of believing the
ridiculous statement. Prefacing his guestion with a small judi-
eial congh, hie addressed himself to the witness:

* The Black Dog was the lowest of the eity prisons in those days, ita
dungeon corresponding to the “Dlack Hole” of modern towns and
oities. It had formerly heen a castellated private mansion, known ia
Doblin &3 “ Browne’s Cagtle,” and being snbsequently converted into
an ino, recerved ita name of the “ Black Dog” from the jnnkeeper's
sign of 2 mastiff or large dog,
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"t And you came up to Dublin, Mr. O'Conelly, on & written
invitation from this MeMalon to meet him, Lond Macuire, and
other gentlemen for the purpose of consulting anent this treason-
able plot T

T gaid not that, did IT—{ hiccup)—T wrote to Mr. MceMahon—"

«“ Which of them—ihere are {wo brothers, yvon know 77

# 1 know—Joseph—dJosepl and—Tim—two—surely there ig”

The memnbers of the Council looked at cach other, and Rir
William Parsons, detecting a smile on certain of their visages,
hastenad to interpose:

“ You mistake, Mr. 0°Conolly,—I think flie names are Costel-
ioa and Arp—-"

« gnrely, my lord, surely—Costelloe and Art—it be all the

aame

“Which of them wrote to you?”

« (ossloe, T think—no, it was the other——"

= And he invited you to go to his house on thiz business——"

« Fust so, my lord.”

“Nay, Sir Wiliiam Parsons,” sald a nobleman present. speak-
ing for the first time, “it is sheer folly for this honorable hody
to sit here listening to such evidence—the man is drunk—that is
clear—he krnows not what he zays, and I, for one, do protest
against Teceiving his information --until such time, at least, as
he be sober "

“Who says I'm not sober ™ cried (°Conelly, setting his arms
a-kimbao.

t gilence, good fellow 1 said the clerk of the Council.

“ Remove him " said Sir Robert Mevedith, “his presence here
i an insult fo the Council.”

“ Bir Robert Meredith! you shall answer for this,” said Par-
sons doggedly, his coarse dark features swelling with rage and
vexation; “ this be no time for cavilling at the evidence of loval
mep-——n=""

“Tama loyal man,” broke in O°Conolly, “an’ your Jordship
gives mo a can of that same beer Tiold vou of TN drink confg-
sion to all Popishi--Popish traitors {hiccup N —1I will, before your
eves—hurrah ! —Parsons and Borlase oz ever! What the p;lck!
—this head of mine i3 playing the d ..t with me t—vonur hand

1
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old fellow ("—and making & grab at something to bold by, he
caught Bir Williun Parsens by the nose, that dizmitary of the
State laving unuluckily approdclesd him at the moment for pur-
poses of general admonition, A roar of Janghter from his brethe
ren of the Conneil exusperated the alveady irvitated Justice, bot
as he did not choose to make an open show of reseptment
towards the real offenders, he discharged a portion, at least, of
his venelmn on the unlueky witness, ordering him to be placed in
close confinement uniil the effects of Lis night's carousal had
passad away and he could speak like & Christin mon.

«“And thar's what U1l do, your Tordship (hie!—hic!)—after E
get a sleep. Tl tell vou all as truce as the Gospel, and we'll hang
them afl, 8ir William, ay ! evety mother’s sen of the rascally Pa-
vists—TI had a brace of them for father aud mother, ut never
wind that==T'm all righf myself—T am—ibhal is, I 447 be, when
I get paid for this job—hie! hig! hiconp!”

In the midst of this larangue, the witness wag dragged from
the presence, vociferating in smothered aceents his stuunch ad-
herence to loval puinciples.

Before the other members of (he Council had swececded in
smoothing away the wrinkles from the lowering Urow of Parsons,
a violent knocking at the gate wilkout gave rise to serfons alarm
amongst the deliberative body. Even Dotlase awolie with a
grunt, and asked whal was the matier,

#1t is well an’ the rebels be not upon ns” sald Pargons; it
were a just judgment to some among us, an’ the Lord delivered
us unto them i

The door opened, and a tall, dark-visaged, soldierly man made
his appearance, wrapped in a military riding cleak,  lven before
his keen eye had run over all the noblemen and geutlemen pre
gent, a chorus of gratulation welcomed the new-comer as Bb
Francis Willpnghby, all the way from Qalway, of which fort he
was governor,  He had ridden post-taste to Dublin at the urgent
request of Bir Willlam Parsons, to aszsist in the deliberations of
the Council on this meomentous occasion, and his appearanee at
that jurctnre was most weleome to the Puritanical members of
the body, for his military experience and known hatred of the Fa-
pists, together with much real or supposed ability, gave him =
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eertain influence I Lheir councils, Even those of the Couneil
who were veither fricnds nor admirers of Sir Francls Willoughby
were, on the present oeeasion, well pleased to sce his stern visage
rather thon that of gome wild Irish chiefiain, with eyes of fire,
all a-thirst for Enzlish blood,

w Inthe fond Gend's name, ™ was Willonrhby's salutation; © what
nay all this mean - am summaeted (0 town with all dispateh,
and when T ged Lo town, T find overy gate locked and donble
loeked against me.”

“ Not against you, Sie Franeis! surely not ngainst youn,™ said
Parsons, eagerly advaneing with a most deprecatory countenance,

0 { tell you there was no admission for any one,” repeated Siz
Francis, roughly; “ after much parlering with your halberdiers,
through the key-hole, I got word of the Council's whereabouta,
and Letook myself hither with all speed, I pray ye inform me,
jords and gentlemen, wherefove all this commotion $—has the
eity, then, lost its wits, that it hag turned itself inside ont 17

“Nay, nay, Bir Fraucia! be not wroth,” suid Parsons in ay
govtling a tone a8 he could command; * the Papisis are up in
arms, they are within the eity we Xnow not in what strenmiin”

“ And the honorable Counef] and the Lords Justices fearing for
their precious lives have locked themselves ount—ha! ha! hal—
i’ faith, & good joke'—here yebe In an unfortified house oulside
the walls, npen to all the country round, and the enemy, as ye
gay, left in snug posression of the premises within—whoever be-
fore heard of men locking themselves out tor safety ! And
8ir Francis, albeit little given to mirth or merriment, threw him-
gelf into a chair and laughed fufl heartily, regardless of the
frowns and menacing looks of his brother councillors. who
winced individ wlly beneath his biting sarcasm,

“T rejuice,” said Meredith, *fto see the gallant Sir Francis
Willougliby make so [lixht of fhis maiter—methinks it is over
grave for jesting, secing that o leadipg man amongst the Papists
is already in enstody, and other arrests avelwurly Tooked for.”

* Iknew nowht of that,” sald Willonsbhy, © but this T know,
to wit, #hat from Calway hither T have seen no signs of this
mighiy rebellion whereof ye speak. And yet methinks if thera
were any such movement on foot amongst the Trishry that coonr
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try would pot He still.  There be as avrant Popish kbaves where
I come from, ay ! and in as greal numbers, as you would find in
any part of this island. An’ you take my advice, 8ir William
Parsong, vou will move back to our old quarters bag and bag-
gage era the day be an hour older—for cur ewn credit do this
that our name and antharity fall not into disrepute even amimgst
those who be well disposed—first of all, however, I would break
my fast, an’ it please our honorable host "

“ Ay, surely,” ericd Borlase, endeavering to get rid of the
drowsy god by a vigornus shake and amost energetic yawn ; “ aF,
surely, 87 Francis, man do assuredly #ight better and talk better
when the stomach Is in good condition, to wit, well supplied with
wholezome food. T never progpersd on anvthing T inok in handa
fasiing—" he had just veached for the hand.bell to summon the
steward of the house, when banz ai the onter gate came a new
series of knocks, or rather blows, as of heavy sticka,

“ There,” gaid Parsons, addressins Willonghby. half in fear half
in exultation, © what think you of that '—who be they that de-
mand adiission In such fasbion as that

¢ That will T tell you fall soon,” replied the stout soldier, as he
made for the door, while Meredith and Rotherham approached
one of the high narrow windows looking on the small court, hop-
ing to diseover by Lhe help of the dawning light the causo of this
new commolion,

No one veutured, however, to follow Willoughby to the hall,
and when, after a very brief absence, he again entered the room,
his first words were anything buat satisfactory.

“Tha tebels, my Lorvds Justices ! the rehols are upon us!”

“The rebels —how say vou, Sir Franecis T—surely—surely
they have not abtacked the house—why it would not stand an
hour s siega 1™

# ] know that, 8ir John—I know it full well, but the dwelling
13 safe for thia time—1I see but one recusant on the premises, and
he I3 in good hands——"

*How '—who 1

“ Be notalarmed, Sir Willlam—your fellows havetaken another
of thoss wasps—it was their trunchsous that battered the gaies
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s0 lustily even now—are your lordships in readiness to examine
the raseal, whose oame T Know not 17

7 say nay,” put in Borlase quickly; “lot him e'en cool his
hesla 1311 we have answared the demands of our several slotmacha
—Lil warraat him not over anxions for the moeeting —"'

This praposition was unenimonsly adopted, and the morning
meal baing Lappily aniounced at the moment, the two Lords
Faaticas and the five Privy Councillors proceeded, nothing loath,
to the discassion of the pood things awailing their alfention.
This important affair teok up the best partof an honr, dnring
which tima (e Trish chicftain, the descendant of a lowdly line,
was Jeft shivering on the stone bench In the fireless hall whose
low arched roof was dripping with damp, for B John Borlasze
grndoed all expense which had not his own comfort for its im-
mediate object and hence a f{ire in the outer hall would have
been a superlnity.

It were hard to deseribe the feelings of the prisoner during
that dreary Ume of expectation, whicl, however, he tnrned ta
some acconnt, for when at length he was summoned to the pre-
sanze of the Council, the stooe walls of the vacated hafl were
found ornamantel in strango fishion.  Ghastly vizages of tortured
mar, Ogures dangling {rom gibbets, and other such quaint and
honible devices were sketched on either side with a master hand
and of life size* This audacious act was duly stated to ihie wor-
shipful assembly at the momant when ostalToe We Malon wis
ushered by the sheriff's oficers into the judicial chanber,  Reven
pairs of cves were Immadiualy tusied on him, some in owradl),
soma in contemp, #ome in mere curiosity, but the Tanfst of
Uriel shranl not from the darkest seowl of all, even that of Sir
William Parsons,

Drawing his short eloak areund him, and shaking back the
lonz enrled locks fromn abont bis face, ha walked to the foot of
the Council-table with a sten as lizht and as weond 2 misn as
though he trod his native plains ab the bead of his martial clan.
Hig elear blue eye met in turn the searching glance of each or

*This fuot is historienlly tras, This =t
rald and rackless charaater of tha hrise hn

fleinwly Musteative of the
mfartanare Mo Mahon,
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his judges, bat the 1id never drooped for & moment, nor did the
spiril-Bight of that eye grow dim,

“ Gond faith, he were a mallant leader this,” muttered Wil
foughby ko Limsalf, 23 his sollier-glanee scanned the fair propor-
tions of the prisoner and marked his danntless bearing,

“ What is this T hear, McMahon ¥ said Parsons at lencth, as

a disposed his clumsy members in the chair of presidential dig-
nity at the upper end of the long table; * how came you so far
o forget the respect dne fo this housé as to disficure the walls
thereof with foul danbing 17

" A3k your fellows, rutlor, how it came that they did nof vee
it done—raethinks it was for them to kecp watch on my evil
propensitios 77

# 8o please your lordships,™ erind the three Lailiffs in a breath,
“we did bat eo into the steward’s room near by to warm our
hands, the which were wall nigh frozen t”

© Bven go it was with mine,” said McMahon carelessly; 1
fowrl fhe vault over cold for my liking, and being, moreover,
Ieft Lo my own wits for company, I was moved to exervise my
fitgers o the delineation of certain pleasant fancies which came
jute my head.”

“An dhe ehurl had only elothed his wnsizhily eriminals after
the manner of his own barbarous tribe,” said Bovlase, entering
the roon, after & eritical inspection of the obnoxious images, 1
mzht easier overfook the injury done me, but as I am a living
aan this day, they are dothed in decent Engish gnrb—ay |
every one of them 1”

While some of the Conneil tarped aside fo conceal a smile,
Parsous again fixed his scathing glaace on the prisoner, who was
smiling too. “ This surely helghteus the offence, MeMahon !
The meaning of this bloody riddle we can all of uz see *

“Tt was my purpose that you skow®d seo it,” sald MeMalon
hanghtlly  “men do say that 3ir William Parsons is not over
guick of eomprehenzion, but hie were duller than one of kis own
donkeys an® he could not read so plain a lesson!”

A Ihvid hus overspreadl the massive features of the Lord Justice,
and a gleam of Turid fite~a single gleam, shot from his eye, as
thnugh charged with the Jightning's destructive power. Buti he
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was oot the man to give way to viclent emotfon. at least in oute
ward show, and sc ierribly calm was the tone in whicl he next
addressed the prisoner—that the latter lookel at Lin in =ome
purprise, a surprise wlhich was not shared by Pavsow’s brethven of
the Couneil who knew the man beiter,

“Itds woll, [Eis very well,” he said with 2 sort of portenions
smile, ¥ you have shown us at once the fall extent of your nalig-
nity, and thereby saved much trouble. You appear to be some-
what plain spoken, aud may, therefore, throw some light on this
matler, ty wit, the traitorous rising up of the Irishry against the
King's majest »

‘ That the risinz will take place, nay, has taken place in many
parts of this Kingdom of Tretand, T freely admit,” sald McMahon,
ealmly ; * that it is against the King's majesty I deny—ans I de-
sire that your scribe yonder pnt this my solemn denjal on record.
If his highness were left free to deal with his Irish subjects,
gecording to his own royal clemency and justice, there would be
no discontent among us,”

“ Most like pot—an’ ye had your way in 21l things, ye might
be content to give the King his, His grace is much beholden e
you. Pity it is, though, that so gracious a sovereizn and such
Ioyal subjects should so little understand one another.”

“ It well becomes Bir William Parsons to tallk in that fashien ™
szid McMahon, with bitter emphasis; “none knows better than
he the causes which keep our licge lord and his falthful 1rish
fubjects from coming to an amicable asrerment, Your lordship
and some others whom we wot of may live to fecl that we are:
over loyal for your liking, though you speak the word now in'
gcorn. Our lord the king, liewize, may lzarn all too seon—pray
God it be not to his cost—that treason and rebellion lurk fall
often under robes of state™

This home-thrust told so well on the thick hide of Sir Wik
fiam's conscience it the purple tint faded from his dark visaze,
and was replaced by an ashy paleness. He rose from his seat,
sat down again, drew g long convulsive breath, then coughed
slightly once or twice as though to clear away the last lingering
rsmnant of emotion, and was finally about to address the privoner
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who was all this fime engaged in adjusting his girdle, when Wit
longhby stood up s

« My Lord Justica,” said he, I crave your pardon. This inso-
lence excemls the bonnds of toleration.  We cannot allow farther
speech before this Council to a man who can so far forget the
respect due to such authority——"*

A scornfnl laugh from MeMahon elicited 2 dark scowl from
Parsons and a fereo threat from Willoughby, Some of the other
membees uroed dispateh, ag, from certain sounds outside the house,
they had reason to believe that either some other prisoners or at
least fresh intellirence had arrived.

“Pray God # be not Mazuire!” murmured MeMahon, hait
andibly, enlichtened by a sadden presentiment, It was Maguirs,
and before any further question could he put to his friend he waa
brought in looking as

‘t ——— Ghastly, pale, and wan
As ha who saw the apectre-hound jn Man.”

And yel there was nothing craven or cowardly in the manner
®ith which he eonfronted the imposing array arsmd the table
He was still the Irish peor, the chieftaln of Fermanagh, looking
down, as it were, on his upstart judoes from an clevation all the
greater for the misfortune which had placad him in their power.
With himn indesd the flesh waz weak, but the spirit sizong, and
50 MeMahon felt as their eves met in meluncholy grestiuer,

Aftar a short whispered consultation amongst the couneillors
as to whether the prisoners shodd be examined apart or face to
fave, the formner was decided en,  Tnrd Maguire was removed to
an adjoining chamber until such tite ag MeMahou's examination
was hrought to a close.  Again the friends exchansed glanees,

“ Cloyraae, Connot ! said Melalion in Irish; “all is well that
endd well!”

“Troe, Qostelioe,” returned the peer dejectedly; “but 2hes
cannot ened well ”

“Wiw not,” called MeMahon after him, as he was conveved to
the door: “ what ean they do bul take our lives, and surely yow
would got shrink from 8 patiiots death—"
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# Bidsnce, prisoner!” eried a stern volce from the wble; “ you
presume on our indulgence !

A contemptuons lanzh was MeMahon's answer, as Parsong
rose in wrath to examine hin,

“You are cognizant, ate you not, of a deep-laid conspiracy
amongst certzin individuals to overturn the existing government
and —"

“ To destroy rather the ferocious and tyrannical reign of des-
potism in this island ”

“Note well his answers " said the galled Puritan Justice to
the Clerk of the Council.

# Ay ! note them well,” replied the prisoner; * put them down
in black anid white; they will soon be copied in my Mood I

* Bilenee 17

" You admit a knowledge of this {rajtorens plot’”

¢ 1 admit that your govermnaent is in danger!”

¥ And you were a party Lo the design concerning the seizare of
the Castle ?”

¥ 1 was—1I came up to Dablin, with other lords and zentlemen,
with intent to take that fortress I

" Be so good as to name some of these lords and gentlemen !

¢ Not one of them will T namet”

*Wa can foree you—there be persnasive argumnents af oot
command —-ay | argumenis to overcoma even your contamacy !

“T deny it,” sald MeMahon frmly; “1 know the arguments
vou mean—the ravk, the thumbscrew, and other such applivnces
for Popish flash and blood—yon may use them on me. ar’
waleome—"

# Fierak 1" cried Willoughby, starting from his seat, ' your life
is forfeited even now——"

« T know it, 887 /—I scorn to give back Tonr scurvy sirrah- -
I know I stand heye alone and heipless in the power of those
who never spared or pitied one of my race or creed—but, never-
theless, I pledge ye my word as an Irish gentleman, my Lords
Justices, and ye of the Conneil, thut not cne drop of my
blond shall fall norevenged—there be those in arms, av! and in
power, Who will settls the score with ye 2l

Further attempts were then made to indoce MeMahor to
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fmpeach soma of his “ feljow-conspirators,” but not another ques.
tion would he answer, and some of the Conncil being anxious te
aet rid of tho affair, besonght that this contumacious rebel might
e remanded for further examipation, and the other priscuer
brousht in ai once,

“Keep bim in the hall,” said Borlaso, ““ til1 the nther is dis.
poreil of,  Let him e'en stady his morning's work—bue, hark
¥ou, Milmau! see that his hands be made fast-—510 more sketch-
ing, an' yuu value whole hones!™

Magiire’s examination ovenpied but Iitile time.  'With charac-
teristic caution and timidity he persisted in denving all knowl-
edze of a conspiracy agniust the government, TUnlike MeMa-
hon he nejther boazted nor threatened—Dho know nothing, amd
hence could tell nothing, or ¢rimwinate any cue. The only out-
burst of feeliny that escaped him was when the Lord Chaneellor
Meredith, on the past of the Councll and the King's majesty, held
out te him hopes of pardon if he would name some of the lords
and genllemen implicaled in the plot.  On this, the blood of the
Mazuires took fire,

“Plot” cried the chieftain indignantly; “I have sald I know
of no plefd, but suppose I did know that all the chief men of our
perseetiied native race, and all the tribes who look up to them
ag rulers, were resolved no lonzer fo be crushed as worms, but
to cast off, come what may, the intolerable burden Ilald upon
them for their destriuction-—seppose T owere o lell you #hal,
which, perchance, your wisdom muy see withont hint of mine
—it were needless 1o rume any—al behiz of the same mind,
Work vour will on the children of the suil collectively, for assar-
edly we are all of the one mind in resard to your doings, buf
that iz all I have to tell you, though Fon tore me to pieces on
tha rack,”

“ 1t s very well,” said Parzons, with his glocmy smile; * sum-
mon hither the Constable of the Castle—T believe e i3 in attend.
ance.”  That functiohary quickly appeared, and to hin were de-
Ivered the two prisvners, with a delicate hint from the Lord Jus-
tice that it might be necessary hercafter toriitiate them into the
mystic rites of the Stur-chamber.  Maguire changed counten-
ance on Liearing this, though he tried {o force a smile, McMa-
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hon answered with a gesture of haughty indifference and a care-
tess lanzh

“ Do you affzet Trish music, Sir Williom 77 said the reckless
Tanist of Uriel; “if 80, ¥ou may have a serenade full soon from
the pipes and clairseachs of Ulster. T hear them even now—far
off as ina dream—and zengegies breathes in every tone!™

¢ Take them henhee,” cried Pargops, almost specchless witk
anger, and the prisoners were accordingly conveyed to the dun.
geons of that Castle which in a fow hours was {0 have been thels
OWD.

4




"4 THE CONFEDEKATE CHIEFTAINS.

CHAPTER VL

What I do next, shall be, to tell the king of this nzenpa, and whithee
they ara bound BEARRPEARE’S Winfer's Tole

# As spiders mevar zeck the fly,
But loave him of hinsolf ¥ apply,
Bo men are by thewselves omploy'd
Te quit the reedom they enjoy’d,
And rua their necks into a noose,
They'd break *em after to get Ioose.™
Borier's Hudibras

Biavr an hour or so aftsr Lord Maguite and his friend wera
committed to the Castl-prison, a small wherey migzht have been
een, floating idly down the Liffay's tarbid streawn, not far from the
Old Bridye, Tt only oceupant wus a Tubbeddy hoy of that amphi-
bions class, midway batweon the seaman 2nd the landsman, then
23 uow to be found aboul the water side fn sea-post towns, well
corsent to o nothing. yet able to take a hand on sither clement,
b any spocies of work which re;uired ouly bane and sinew.  Ijs
baliet eves were gazing listlossly on a crowd of Perzons assembled
at the corner of Bridge street, nrourl an officially-clad perdonare,
Wit was reading aloud from a manuseript doontnent in his hand,
Btolid as the youth was ko could nop but nereeive that some
wiasnal bustle was moing forward.  All along the quay, awd in
the various streets opening on it from fhe city, men were hur-
rring fo and fro, exchansing significant words as they passed
each other, as if all were bond on 2 common oliject,

“1'm thinking there’s some news abroad Lhis morning,” said
Perey to himwelf, but without any troublesome 7 eeling of curiosity,
“an’ it were nnt the £ mastor bade me Ecep tha boat here about
the Bridae-foot .t 7 tght an a fare, 'd be ashore before
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ihis to see what's io the wind Hillo, master -«
a boak ¥

This was in answer toa signal made him by a sailer on the
bridue-gieps,  Another sign in the affirmalive brought the boat
slose alonzside, and the saiior jumping in, stretched himself with
a lazy yaswr on a beoch o the stern,  In answer to the boy™s
guostion, as to where he wished to be rowed to, the sailor, with a
dranken hiccup, pointed to some three or four of his fellows who
fiad joined fhe erowd on the quay and seemned listening inlently
to the reading aforesaid.

“Hang the lubberly knaves, what an itching they have for
pews ! grunted Licir comrade I the boat; * we have got but
thix one day n-sliore, and they e'en ¢lip i shorter than it he—(hie-
cup D—learkening to some fak de-ral not worth a brass farthing,
Hark you, Waily |” raising his voice to the ntmost, © what the
plazue’s ol into your noddle 7°

Hiz voieo appeared to set Watty and his mates in motion, for
they insiantly detached themselves from the erowd and walked
towards the bout with that shuffing eait pecaliar to their crafi.
They were all more or less under the nfluence of Hquer, and
langhed uprouriously at the angry rebuke of their companion.

¢ Time enough. Bill! {ime enough.” evied one of the last arris
valg; * your old dame’s porrilae will keep hot, upver fear !

 Bart, what—what the puck made vou siand thers gaping ¥7

“We wero a-istening nol a-zaping, Bl said the man ad-
dressed as Watty; “vonder {ellow s rending what they call a
proclumation, so as we never chanced to hear the like before,
Launcelot and the rest of us find a mind to lsten™

« A proc-— whal did you say it was 77 demanded Bill

“ A proc-=lai—ma-tion ! Jdo you hear it pow 1

“ Ay, marry, do I—Chiccuap!}—but T be notbing the wizer for
the hearing. What is it 1tke, that proc—= hany the word . —"(hi
—-hicenp!)

“Hang your souryy memiory,’’ relorted Watty, with & hoarse
langh; “the word is well enough,  An’ you want to know what
it'w all aboub, why, it's a chance for zomebody to win five hun-
d-ed gold marks by delivering np o justice one Rogoer FMoors,
1 certain wild Trishoan whe, it ssemns. hae Deed raising the old
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d—1 in these parts. An’ the fellow is only half as bad as they
malke him ont, s whole carcass be not worth the mmonev. though
any one who brings in his head will get it.  Bteike me dumb i
thesa great folks on shore be not greater fovls than any we have
on sea!—pull out now, my lad, we'll lend a hand an’ you give ug
oargf—up, Bill, up—take an oar, you lubber! or the dame’s
cookery may go for nought!”  Bill's intoxication did not prevent
hite from both taking and uwsing the oar, which he did, however,
%o awkwardly that Perry grinned from ear to ear as he io-
quired : “ Where to, niaster 77

 Up the river a piece—we'll show you where to stop. Be
alive now aad you shall have a triffe to drink ouwr health over and
above your fare!”

Before the lad could turn his boal’s prow up the gtream, he
was hailed by another voice from the shore-— Where iy that
boat bound for ?” .

“ Oan't say, master'” and Perry shook his head with a puzzled
air.

“ dan't sy, you blockhead,” cried the other angrily; “I'll
teach you to say, an’ I come within reach. Are you going up or
down, sirrah "

“0p I sald the boy very gruflly, muttering to himself, at the
same time: * You may g seck a passage for all erry cares,
my fine gentleman !”

% Btop, stop, that's my way, too |” shouted the stranger; * stop,
I command you!”

Bat this was not so easy dons, had Perry been ever zo well in-
clined, for the sinewy arms of the four sailors had been speeding
tha boat with all their might, and the Iilile craft wasalready some
distance from the shore skiniming the water with amazing swift~
ness for the lumbering thing she appeared to be. The boy
grumbled somewhat about losing another fare, buf his good
humor wag quickly restored whon Watty assured him, on the
part of hireself and his mates, that he shoald be no loser on the
occasion,

“ Ay ! but be'll have a grudge against me on aceount of it
taid Perry; “that’s Sherilf Woecdcock, and a dark man they say
he i3 1"
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*f Bheriff Woodcock " repeated one of the sailors carelessly;
" Lord! who'd have thought it. He's as arrant a charl as ever 1
[aid my eves on!”

“Take your lime now, lads!” said Bill in an under tone, *“ B
burrs—vou understand ? till the worshipful is ont of sight™
and thereapon Bill raised his voice to its highest pitcl, and sang,
as the boat moved slowly up the stream, a verse of a street-ballad
then much in vogue amongst the anti-Irish population of the
metropolis ,

¥ Proud and poor,
Lank and lean,
With matted locks,
Arnd face unclean,
Owper of a pike and skene—
Here's your native Celt, 0 I¥

“Pika and skene I" ho muttered, exchanping a fierce look with
big comrade opposite; “better that than nothing ™ Aloud he
repeated once again . ¥ Here's your native Celg, 01

** All is right in that guarter,” saild the sherHE on the guay;
“there can be no deception in the good will with which the fel-
low gives that out, and no man of the Trishry wounld sing it."

#1 think vour worship is well shot of such company,” spoke a
shrill voice at his side, and turning quickly the official personaga
encountered the flabhy face of Lis subordinate John Steeples,
“the fellows are as drunk as swine! Let them c’en go their
way—thongh they be loyal, too, 28 my ears tell me—howsom-
ever, worshipful &ir, an’ yon'll step ihis way, I have a word for
your pariieular hearing. I pray you heed not the boat, good
master ! for thoush the song be not bad, and so well sung that 1
could share a can of beer with the singer, an' I had bim near me
at a leisurs hour, still the hearing of it will put no gold in yout
worship’s pocket, nor wonld the sailto Island Bridge, for thet
matter, but an' you'll come with me to a private place, I can tell
you something that may fIl every pocket you have with gold
picces[”

Auxious to hear this luerative secret, the sheriff’ followed his
familiar to a small house in Winelaver street, where Jobn had




T8 THE CONFHENERATE CHITHTAINS,

® back room at command. ¥ You know, John,” said the em-
ploger, with a very serious face, ns he took his scat near the
blazing hearth; * you Kuow, Jolhn, gold is nothing to me—
aothing--but the daties of mine oilice are—I need not tell you,
John—are—ezerything

“ Thuow it, your worship! Tdo know it,” quoth Jobn, with a
touk which he intended to convey Lonest convietion ; “hence itbis
that Lam so urgentin this matter.”  Then lowering liis volee to a
whisper, he stepped over on tip-tee, and sirelehing out his short
neck vl his face almost tonched (he orave offivial conutenance
* I have found out the chisf plotter in this reballion t”

¥ What--whom do you mean,? cried the sheriff with a start,

“Imean Roger O Moore P* said John, drawing himsell up with
an air of superlative exultaton.

“You do, John!" and the sherilf started to his feet; “you
know whera to lay your hand on him 7

“0f asarety, I do!™

** Then, my dear John, give nie yonr hand |—fifty of the gold
marks shull be yours—for the rest, you know, 1 care nothing,
but the eredit of the thing, Jobn —that s whal T prize the most
—with Magnire and MeMahon i eusiody, and now the arch-
traitor, O"Moore-—why, man it will make our forlune—let's g0,
now, My trasty and right futhful Joln v

Taking with them a trio of stout econstables whom ther met
oo ihe way, they went accordinely io the dwelling of Patrick
Moare, marchant, in the upper part of what ia now Lower Brid e
siveed;, where undoubtadly Rovy O'Mowrelud bean wont to lodge,
for it was the identical honze wherein we first fonnd that chiefraia
eitortaining his friends. Unjuekily for Sherill Woodeock's pro-
fessional gloey, though the cage was there, the bivd was flown,
Master Tatvlek Moore, beiny intormed of the object of ther
search, politely expressed his regret that they Lad not come a
faw hours earlier,

" How 503" asked the sheriff, with 3 sad miagiving smiting his
heart,

“ Why, because, worshipful sir,” said the urbane man of com-
meree, © Mr. O"Moore lefl iis lodygings here bafore daylizlit this
morning-—~to my surrow,  nesds must say, for he is a mzs of

. R L}
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princely senercsity and thinks no more of money than he does of
the sand on the floor. I erave your pardon, honored siv, for mak-
ing free to speak of my own affairs in your presence. bat the loss
of & good Todger whom one las had on his flogr, off and on for
three years, is something not easy to get over, You can walk up
sfairs, gentlemen—assuredly ¥ seeing some of the constables in
the ucd of ascending,

As for the sheriff, he saw all too clearly that the man spoke in
the best of faich, and with a groan that came from the region of
his bowels, he called to John Steeplos, who was already near the
top of the narrow staivway, that he thought it were but losing
time to search the house,

“ No matier for that, vour worship,” eried John from above,
“ I'm deterinined to sea it ont—it's zomething I can’t stand to be
tricked by a seurey Ivishian, and T won’? he sither, an’ T can
helpr it.  TH have him ont, an’ hie's in the house, though I ripped
open every bed in it I'll not Teave a hole where a mooss could
hide, pat T'll know what's iu it! An your worship has a mind
bk go elsewhere, We can o'en soe this matter our—myself and
thoese pood fellows.”

“ And If so be you find him, John! you will bear in mind that
you act for me—will you nof ¥°

“Of a surety, sir, ¥ will—make your mind easy on that head "

With a vary polite obeisance, Master Moore fet the sheriff out,
and witl: slow and heavy step that interesting specimen of the
ornitheotegical fribe took his way to the Castle, where the Lords
Justices, and their privilezed advisers, were by (his time re-
established for dispatch of business, Before we enter with
his worship those gioomy portals so justly dreaded by the
natives of the conunlry, it mav be worth while to have another
peep 2t John Steeples as he sieps on tip-toe into the apparenity
deserted sitting-room of Rory (FMoore,

Jolin appoared o have a good enderstanding with the other
membars of the search-compmitter, for the street-door had no
sooner elosed after their common emplorer, than that worthy,
hearing Master Moore's slep on the stairs, hastened to prevent
hiz entrance by double locking ihe ruom-door, which having
done, he tipped & sly wink at each of Lir companions, and smiled
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a zrim smile, and nodded his head in o way peeaiar to himseif,
but wail understeod, it would seem, by those for whom the gesture
was meant,

« 8it down now, Iny mates, and make yourselves ab home for
a brief space,” said the fat constable, In an cusy confidential tone,
having first taken care to stulf the key-hole; “ or perchance it
wera the befter thing for you m maks some nolse in the way of
knocking things zhout, even as though we were searching with
all our might.”

Haring set his comrades to work pulling furniture hither and
thither in the noisiest rannar passible, Joho approached an afcove
in the sitting-room. saying with a most ecomplacent air: * If so ba
we find not Rozer O Maoore, we may find someawhat in the shape
of a eordial for our empty stomachs thiz cold morhing. Thesa
Irish gentlemen, to givo the desil his due, are most excellent
judwes of liquor, and [ warrant me this sume ¢ arch robel’ as
they call him, is not without good store of it in his eapboand ¥

This hint was not lost on his companions, amd, amid the
arduons and laudable employment at which Joho had placed
them, many a wistfn! ook was east fowards the deep recess into
which that ingenious pearsonage hal dived. Hopes weore rajged
to the hizhest pitch as fask afler flask wax drawn forth, to the
number of hall a dozen, some of themn Labelled with foreign
names which ne one there coufd decipher. These heing daly
ranged on the table, tozether with a few goblets, at a signal
frore John the whole party gathered arommd like so many cormo-
rants over their pre¥, their frost-pinched noses and blue cold lips,
indicating the need they had of some warming dranzht.

“ Herg's the real usquebaugh,™ said John, taking up a stone
Bask, and proceeding, as he thourht, to pour cut some of its pre-
cions eontents ; ©* there ba nothing like it, they do say, for keep-
ing out the cold.”  Alas! the cruel naguebancsh refised to come,
the still more croel tebels bad not Ielt one sofitary drop,  This
firsh dizappointment was bitter, but still hope remained. Thera
ware others to be fried, and some of them must needs be full,
they were 30 heavy. With eonrulsive eamerness, and impreca-
tions not a few, one after une was tried and found wanting—iheir
waight was daceitful ~they were a¥' am-'+- as the prophat’s gourd,
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end With a vengeful oath John Bteeples flung the last on thae
stone hearth, and shivered i into a thousand fragments, amid
a chorns of shouts from his companions, some angry, Some
derisive,

¢ May the fo1d fiend Iy away with thetmn, boat, and all!” cried
honest Joln 5 “an’ 1 thourght he wonld play such a scurvy trick
&s to leave his cupboard in this wise, Sherif Woodcock might
have had his five hundred marks by this time."

“ Ifow is that, John 1 asked one of the listeners, but John all
at once rememberad that in his anger he was committing himself,
a0 he maide an evasive answer, and wisely lept o himszelf the fact
that he bad bargained with a certain Master Diflon, (to wit, Sir
James of that name,) to connive at ("Moore's escape, he being
founi counizant of his whoreaboits.  The trusty followar of She-
riff Woodcock well knowing that in case he delivered the rebel
chief Lo justice, his employer would contrive Lo pocket the lion's

share of the reward, thought it more to his real advaniage to

pocket the sum offered by 8ir Tames Dillon, and Tet the sheriff,
Took after his own interest.  If truth mnost be told, foo, he had a
trifing grodse against the same gentleman, for and on account
of certain former transactions wherein John had been ihe dnps
of his master’s saperior eunning,  Hence John's timely appear-
ance on the guay, and the pains he had taken to draw off the
sheriff's attention from the hoal whicl, having said so much, it
is neadless to sav, contained Rory O'Moore, Colonels Plunket and
Byrue, with the friend who had engaged the boat, and otherwise
provided for their escape.

Having demolished the principal articles of furniture within the
rooms, by way of venting their disappointment, the jackals of the
law, thinking it time to evacuate the premises, made to open the
door, tuking it for granted that they had nothing to do but
walk down stairs.  Here, however, another and still worse die-
appointment awaited them: the dosr was locked and also fas-
tensd om the outside, the bailiifs and constables were canght in
s trap of thair ovn making, Threats and promizes were alter-
nately wlidreszed by the chaled and angry captives to Master Moore
or some other imaginary personage without, but no word or gound
coald their straining ears hear in reply.—all within was noise and

4*
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clamor, all without silent as the grave. Hungry and cold as the
prisoners were, the keenest pangs of their misery arose from tha
recollection of the ricl harvest to be reaped that day in the city—
a harvest on which each of them had been building all manner of
specitlations.  Every expedient thal ingennity conld suggest was
tried on the doeor, and at lenyth the lock yiclled to the skill and
perseverance brought 1o bear on i, Alas! freedom was as far
off a5 ever—the outward fastening stil] remained. Hope atlength
vanisied, and as grim despair began to take its place, the gen-
eral excitement amounted almost 10 frenzy, discharging itsel! in
a torrent of angry abuse oo the conscions Load of Jolm Bteeples,
whom his worthy assoviates accased as the sole camse of their
misfortane,  Johm defended himself as best he might, alleging
thal what he ha:d done was with 3 viess to the common good, and
thai no one eould charge him with selfish motives. Ii jars and
flazks wore found cmpy, when Lhey ought i sl reason and in
fair play to have been foll, surely no one cowld blame A, in-
astuuch ag he was hitmself a joiny sufferer with the rest.  His
thetorie was, however, thrown away-—hanger, and cold, and thirsy
—yea, even the thirst for gnld were all clamorin® fercely against
him, and as lime passed brows scowled darker and words came
forth fiercer and more ominous, till, at lasi, Juhn Steeples’ pro-
fessional hardihood failed him, and be began toshiver with bodily
terror, when affairs took a turn as Tueky as unexpected. In a
fit of desperation John's fellow-prisoners made & combined attack
on the door, rushed agaiost it with all their might, and went head
foremaost into the corridor withont, one over the other in ludicrous
confusion, while the whole venerable fainte shook withthe foree of
their fall, and a peal of distant langhter ceheing from roum to
room proved, with provoking clearness, that the mishap was not
the work of chance. Btunned and brmised ag they were from
their fall, and movtified beyond enduranee ab the triek which had
been put npon them, still the sense of recovered liberty was para-
mount over all, and as John Sieeples, with mosl meritorious
gratity, assisted them in furn to regain the perpendicular, there
was fers of anger than of sheepish cmbarrassment in the general
expreasion of their faces.  Vengeance they, indeed, vowed agalnst
the Maores, young and old, kith and kin; hut the desire of car-
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rFing it out was, for the time, subordinate to the corpural wants
before alluded to, and the no less craving longing for a share of
the gevernment gold, likely o be flung that day with a Hberal
hand amengst their honored fraternity.  Great in proportion to
the peril from which he believed himself to Lave cscaped, was
the joy of John Steeples when he trondled down stairs ju the rear
of his company, frea to seek his morning meal at the nearest
eafing-house, and {ree, too, from the bodily fear which had been
»0zing in eold sweat from every pore,

Meanwhile all way eonfusion amonest the hizh functionaries of
the realm.  Bndircly ignorant ag 1o the actnal extent of the re-
bellion, fear magoified it into universal, and, in {the absence of all
reliable information, the vers worst was apprehended. [t was
something, to be sure, that the design on the Castle bad heen
frustrated, (for the hour appeinted, according to O'Condliy, for
ihe attack, was now past, without any appearance of insurrection
within the walls,} yet that afforded but small consolation when
there was no knowing what moment the rvebels might come, in
sverwhelming numbers, to invest the eity.  Several other mem-
bers of the Conneil had made their appearance, including two of
the episcopal body by law established. A proclamation was pre-
pared, announcing to the counfry, in exaggmerated terms, the
wicked plot which had bern so Lappily frustrated, together with
the capture of some of the chief conspirators. Couriers were
sent with this document to all the principal lords and gentlemen
throughout the provinces, requesting that all possible publicity
might be given to it, and this with a view to discourage and pre-
veul any further attempts on the part of the Irish. The city was
all bsile and excitement, conlined, however, to the officials and
bangers-on of the government, for, whether it was that timely
warning hatl been sent over night to the different parties who
were to have combined for the altack on the Castle, or that the
arrest of Maguire and McMahon was told them before they en-
tered the city, it is eortain that they were afl invisible during the
day, even to the Jynxz-eyed cormorants of the law.

As the day approached ita meridian, and yet nothing heard of
the rebels the vague tertors of the night and of the morning
beganto clear away somewhat, and by the time Sheriff Woodeoek
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made his baw before that august body—the zodiae of his solar
systern—announcing the continued quiet of the city and ita
neighborhood, the Council, and oven the Tords Justices, waxed
quite facetious, and mauy a dall grave jest was bandied about
ab the expense of “the heggarly Trishry,” who, as Parsong
jocosely observed, “had not mettle enough in them to raise a
stiv that might perchance give honest men their pwn.”

“ But what of 0°Moore, Masier Sherill?” demanded the Bishop
of Bleafh,

“Nu word of kim yet, my reverend lord,” returned the obse-
guivus official, carefilly keeping his motuing's adventure out of
gight; “ T warrant rae has e'en Letaken himself out of our reach
in iime "

¥ Ay, marry,” pnt In Parsons, ¥ they say he is cunning 53 &
fox, and can shift Afmself out of diffeuity let who may get tho
worst of it

“Iam well acquainied with his pradence and sagacity,” ob-
served the prelate, and he shook his head with a ¥ery serious
air; *henee 1€ s that T am ill at case 50 long as he remains at
targe. I would, for the peace of the country, he wore in as safo
keeping as the other two,”

“ Caged, ch ¥ oried Willanaliby from an arm-chair in a remote
corner; “ait in good time, my Lord of Meath! Well have
them all time enough for the plucking—what say you, Siv Wil-
liam? There be scores of the Popish fowl better worth than
this gallows-bivd, &'Moore, who, as T lear, is bave as a picked
boue—Tlet him e’en go, he will bring others into the nest whose
feathers will make soft pillows—ha! hart

This demoniaeat 1int was sharply rebuked by one of the bishops,
while Parsons himself thought it decorous to reprimand his
friend, accompanying tle words, nevertheless, with a side glance,
which more than contradicted their neaning.

Willoushby Jawghed in bis veual boisterous way, saying: <[
knew not that any here were so squeamish as regards a joke
——hawever, an’ ye do not relish mine we ean e'en let it passg—"

His discordant laugh had not et died awsy amengst the arches
of the old oaken roof, when the Conncil wis again thrown inta
perturbativn by the arrival of Lord Blayney, who, travel-sfained
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snd weary from his long night's ride, suddenly appoared befora
the assembled lords in that same room, so memorable in Irish
story, where half a century before

FS8ilken Thomas flung
King Honry’'s sword on Couneil-board the Baglish thaves among.”

To the lnrried and anxious question of “ What news from the
porth ¥ simulianeously put by several voices, Lord Blayney re-
plied in tremnleus accents:

“The worst that could be Dbronght—all Tister Is up in arms
under Bir Phelim O'Neill, 0'Reilly, McMahon, and other chiefa
of note.”

t Merciful Heaven 1" cried Siv Robert WMeredith,  are you sure
of this, my lord "

 Qure of it, Bir Robert!” answered Blayney wilh some indig-
nation; * think you I'wonld travel feom Castle Blayney hither on
an idle rumor?  Amn T sure of it! when all T hiold dearest—wife,
children—afl—are prisoners in the hands of the fierce McMahons,
God only knows if they be not butchered ere now 7

« Apd your Castle 7" asked Tarsons eagerly.

“ My Castle, Loo, I8 in their possession—och! that I live to
tell it.1”

Lord Blaney’s ovil tidings, if the firsl, were net the last of that
eventful day, Towards evening, the Council was brought to-
gether azain by a messaga from Bir Arvthur Tyringhar, governor
of Kewry, to the effect that the garrison had been taken by the
Magennises, together with a large guantity of military stores-—
the latter was deemed even the greater less, inasmuch ag it far
pished the vebels with what they most wanted; and, moreover,
what the governmeut could but ill spare at the lime.

The courier from KNewry was quickly followed by another
feem Dungannon, announcing the eaplure of that fort by 8ir
Thelim O°Neili.

 What ! Dungannen taken, too 7" cried Willonghby.

% Yea, my lord! replied the soldier who bhad brought the
news; “ but that is pot all—Charleront is likewise in the handa
of the rebels—the same crew that took Dungannon made straigh!
for Charlemont.”
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“Charlemont [ well nigh the strongest place in Ulster —surely
you mistake, good fellow | they can have no artill ery—I0 slege-
engines—by St. George! an’ they took #het fort so easily, it is
foul shawe to the garrison~I would shoot every man of them s
my lords and gentlemen '—[ would—or worse death—vea, cven
hang them lile dogs for arrant cowards as they bhe !

“T warrant O'Nefll will save us the trouble, 8ir Francis ™
observed Darsons, while the others talked apart in low, eager
whispers.  * Ilow Is it, soldier! did the rebels kifl all belore
them 7"

“Not that I heard of, my Jords' As yet they have but
taken prisoners.”  This almost incredible news elicited mo word
of eommendation, soffened oo howt on behalf of © the Trishry.”
Leaving the Council to digest the aslonnding imelligence howrly
pouring in from the north, we must haslen to relisve the reader’s
anxiety for the fate of Rory (*Moore and his faithfnl friends.
Acting their assumed parts with consummate skill, s as to keep
Perry under the fmpression that Lhey were nothing moese lan
they scemed, they manager io get safe on shore some wiles up
the river. After dismissing the bori with the promised gratuity
to Perey—so small as not to exeile his suspicions, ey took their
way iland, and when once out of sight of the river, shook
kands and parted, each one hetaking limsclf to the house of an
acquaintance in the neighborhood, lest they, remaining together,
shonld attract aitention. The fature steps to be laken had all
heen previously arranged.  As for C"Moore, Le found a safe and
pleasant asylum ai the house of his daughter, then Tately mar-
ried to a certain Mr. Sarsticli.* and residing at Lucan, There
he remained for a day or so uit'i Lo effected his escape fo the
north.

* And these were subsequently the parents of ewe of Iralsnd’s
mosi illasirious sons--Patrick Sarsfield
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CHAPTER VII

#¥et hadat thou thy vengannce—yot came there the morrew,
That shinas gut, at lust, on the lunge:t dark night—
‘When the scepire that smote theo with sluvary and sorrow,
Was ghiver'd at onee like a read in thy sight.”
Moork's Foich Melodien

# He vose the firast—he looms the morning star
Of the long, glorious, unsuceessful war—
England sbhirs him ! Has she pot abhorr’d
All who for Ireland venturzd life or word ?
What memory would she not haye gaal away,
That Iraland hugs in her heart's-heart to-day 1
T, D. MoGEE.

A wreg had produnced unhoped-for changes in Ulster. Aa if
by magic, all the land had changed masters, and from Lough
Bheelan’s waters in O'Farrel's ¢ountry,* to the shores of Lough
Awilly and Lough Foyle, in the far north, the banners of the na-
tive chiets floated in trivmph over fortress, tower, and town. In
all the provinee of Ulster, from the areen hills of Cavan to An-
trim's riugged coaxt, with the single execptions of Derry, Carrick-
fermus and Enniskiilen, there was not one stronghold in stranger
hands,  Over Charlemont and Dunzaonon, Benburb, Mountjoy,
and Portmore. the Red [and waved as in days of old, side by
side with the royal banner of England, forit was Phelim 0'Neill's
prowdest boast that he and his warred not against their soversign
but only to vesist the fariher agaressions of his government in Ire-
land, regarded by the whole Cailiolic body as traitors to the roym

* Now the conuty of Longford.
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cause, as well as ruthless oppressors of themselves, Ever blindly
attached to the hemse of Stuart, the native Trish were but toe
realdy Lo malic excises to themselves for the ungrateful and per
fidious coadacl of Chatles, and to throw the blame on his off
cials 1n Thublin, who were consequently the avowed objects of
their nndying hostility,  Parsous and Binluse with their host of
satellites constitated the actual sconrge of Catholic Treland at thai
duy, and they, with the system of robbery and persecuiion which
they represented, mast be swept away, as the chleltaing thought,
before the king could carey out his mereiful designs in their favor.
Henee i waa that the baoner of England {loated on the northern
breeze wherever the native arins prevailed, and so it was all
throngh what is strangely called the great Rebellion. Bul fo re-
turn, Tyr-Owen, as L said, was Phelin’s own—ay! every rood of
it. Newry, and all the Ban country weve subject once again to
the ancient lords of Iveagh, The stroug fort of Tanderagee waa
taken from ihe enemy by the brave (F Hanlons; the venerable city
of Patrick, the Primatial See of Treland, was captured by Phelim
O'Nall after a fievee and protracted resistance; the gallang
MecDonnels of the (Hynng did their duly well in Anivim, notwith-
standing the threatening proximity of the Brotch garrison of Car-
ricktergns ; the MeMabous, roused to tenfold fury by the news
of their brave Tanisl’s imptisonment, swepl over their enfire
countty, within the first few days of the nsurrection, so that not
one place of refuge remained to the enemy in all the county of
Monzaghan.

[a Fermanach, for a similar reason, itho arm of vengeance fell
with dendlier force, The Maguires were a stern and a wariike
race, men of Spartan courage amd iron will, and it grieved them
sore to think that fheir Iord should langnish in dungeon vile
when other elang marched to battle with their chieftaing at their
head.

When the news of Maguire’s captura first reached his own do.
mainy, his brother Rodericls 2ssembled the men of his name whe
had not as vet joined Sir Phelim's army, and announced the Jis
aster which had come upon them. A roar, or rather a mighty
groan, was heard, like that of the angry ocean, when its waves
are lashed into sudder fury,—the crowd heaved to and fro ar




THE CONTEDERATE CIIIEFTAINS, 84

though agitated by one common instinct, then all was ominously
eiill, save the voice of one who erjed aloud-—

“ What can be doue, (¢ Roderick, for the chieffain of om
race 1"

“ Nought can we do,” made the brother angwer, in a sorrowful
tone ; * nonght can we do, for Connor,—the fangs of the serpent
ars in his Awesh, and while jife is left him he will be thelr prey—
Justice neither he nor MeMahon can expact, and word or act of
ours were alike powerless on their behali—to God's mercy, then
must we entrust themy, hoping that ere it be ton late, we may
win {reedom for themn with our strong arms—but this can
we do—" he paused and sarveved the breuthless crowd with a
kindling fiery glance-—*" an’ we cannot save them from ignominy,
torture, and, perhaps, deafh—we can gloriously revenge them—
wa can do what T am well assured they would wish ws to do—
yea, what will gladden their sorrowful hearts to hear of-—we can
drive the foreizn herd like swine from this land of ours—we can
do unto them thal which they have for ages done unto ns—we
will do onr part of wlhal needs must be done, if we would longet
breathe God's air and live above ground 1”

A wilil shout of approbation denoted the kindred sentiments of the
people, and the lake shore resounded with the ancient war-cry of
the Clan Magnire, announcing to the Bnglish garrisen, shut up
within the walls of Ennizkillen, that all the country round wasin
open rebellion, that the fierce sept, whom even in repose they
feared, were now girding on the weapons of war. And they did -
gird them on with a vengeance, and the Tanist kept his stern
vow, for annalists tell that Rory Magnire, “ brother of the Lerd
Mazuire,” ruined and devastated the English possessions in Fer-
managlh, and carried fire and sword ¢o the very walls of Ennis.
killen. Hs had an uncle, too, a vaHant gentleman, one Lorcan
More Maguire, who did good service all dwing those frying
times, and between them they made Fermanagh too hot for the
enemies of their race and creed. Lovcan was a great lover of the
marvellous, and to him were made all the spiritual © warnings.”
and other like manifestations affecting the fute of the Maguires,
Accordingly, the news of his nephew's imprisonment had no
gooner reached him than he declared it had all been foreshown
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him by dreams aud divers remarkable omens, not to speak of
the Banshee, whose doleful cries had been nightly ringing in hiy
ears for weeks. And slill her volee haunted his slumbers, Lorean
said, but her wall veus mingled with bessechings for revenge, and
the ol man vowed she should have enonzh of il, or be hig race
“unwept” for ever more, And sel by a sfrange anomaly, cha-
racteristic, however, of the [rish people, there was comparatively
litile blood shed daring that first memorable week even in Fer-
managh, ‘Wtth the sole exeeption of Enniskillen—whieh, for
want of artillery, the Irish were unable to take—every town and
fortress In the county was seized by the Magnires, the well-filled
bamns of the strangers furnished provisions for the patriot soldiers,
and their ownets were most terribly frightened by the wild and
vengefil {hreats which those who uitered then Tind no intention
of carrying out. By a singular stretch of mercy 1nd forbearance,
English and Scotch Protestants were permitted to hetake them-
selves, which they did in drovos, to the sheltering walls of Enmds-
tillen, Derry, or Carrickferous, as the case might be, and in-
stanees were not wanting of their being allowed to take with them
what valuables they conld colleet

In Cavan the O°Reillys weroe up and stirrine, but their warfare
was marked by that ealm, vet firtn noderation, which we have
gcen manifested in the speech and bearing of their olief on his
first introduetion to the reader. When onee his mind was made
up on the niecessity, as well 43 justice of the war. no man entered
into its details more minutely. or cavried out it operations with
greater cnergy than he,  3till the gentleness of his nature gave
a pecnliar character to his share of the military transaciions of
the time, and even the most prejudicad Protesiant historians bear
honorable testlmony to the clemeney wherewith the (FRoeillvs of
Cavan tempered the horrors of civil war in #hedr part of the
eountry,  With Philip, their worthy chief, was associated ip

¥ Thia was especially the vise at one of the northern castles faken
by Bir Phelim ’'Neill. of much siandered memory, on which ocea
sion ihe peenpants of the fort were seen in broad day carrving off
with them trnnks of rich clothing, rlate, and even money, the lrisk
forzes tooking on without allering 1 molest the,
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command his cousin Milos 0'Reilly, who, at the thoe of the nor-
thern * rising,” was High Sherifl'of the county. This gentleman
is specially mentioned as heading the first rising of the men of
Brelny, and his gallant spirit sustained and cheered them on
throngh many a teying scens of the eleven years’ war, One of
the first acts of the O'Reillys, after sending their quola to the
general army, and faking possession of all the strongholds ef
their territory, was to restors lthe churches to gheir righiful
awners, and this they did in the coolest and most buosiness-like
way imaginable. The wsurping clergy were in every parish duly
warned to gquit without further notice, as the churches and glebes
were required for the use of these whose fathers built them,
Where any remonstrance was aitempicd or an appeal made Lo
the pity of the unweicome visitors, the latter generally cut the
matier short with a peremptory order to pack up 2ad po, saying it
was only fair that they showd have their taen of the hardship
which God's ancinted ministers had heen made {0 endure for aues
bF them and their friends.  The example sct by theze high sonled
Breffuy men was quickly followed throughout the provivee; the
clergy of the people, hilherto wandeddng about on sufferance
amongst theiv focks, were now publicly installed in the glebe.
hiouses, and the churches, so long profaned by heretical worship,
were purified and solemnly opened amain for the eelebration of
the divine mvsteries,

Thus within the sceand week after the rising, the whole aspect
of affairs was changed Tn Ulsler ; the native tribes were again ip
possession of the soil; the flags of their chieftains foated free
over lower and town ;(—Religion, 5o long cceult and concealed,
now raisel her slately head as of old, and planted her roval
standard on the high places—in Ulster, at least, she was again * the
eity on the mowntain” seen of all men ;—the Cross, her beloved
emblem, for ages hidklen away in the caverns of the earth and
the inaccessible fastnesses of the hills, was now brought forth in
trinmph and placed on (he steeples and on the altars, amid the
exulting shouts of the faithful people, and the loud hosznnas of
the clergy. It was a prond day when ITugh O'Neill, primate of
Treland, stood ance more at the altar of Patrick on the holy hill
of Ardmacha, and when Hebar of MNorher appearad before the
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warlike clans of Uriel in foll episcopal costume, and offeren  ap
for them in the cathedral which their own valer had recor ced
the divine sacrifice of the New Law., Wlhen we remember Jhat
these sceues wers ooinyg on either simultanecusly or in rapie suc-
cession all over the northern province, while the heretical « ergy
wiwe had s0 long usurped the ancient seals of piety wen, hud-
lad together within the walls of tlie faw fortresses remaiuing to
heir party in Ulster, we can fmaging the wild euthusiasm of a
people in whom the religious sentiment was stronger tnan all
others, and in whose hearts the triamph or debasement of reli-
glon was ever inseparably associated with that of their country.

Of the chioftains who led the people almost everFwhece to vic-
tory during those eventful wecks, 8ir Phelim ('Neill nolds the
first place—the traditicnal reverence in which the =nme was
held, the posifion he occupied amongst the native rtiefs, and,
above all, the fery and impulsive vehemence of his characte ~—aet
down a3 #alor by his compatricts—placed him just where he de-
sired to he, at the head of the Ulster forces. Ile had established
his head guarters a, Newry, a day or two after the general mus-
tar of the army, and thence he issucd orders with supreme autho-
tity, commanding and comutermanding as oceasion required with
that ceaseless activity which belonged to his character. From
the appor borders of Brefthy o the wild capes and headlands of
Innisowen, from Slieve-Cullizn and the Mouwrne Mountains,
to the Weslern Marches, where Fermanagh stretched into Con-
naught, 8ir Phellim's anthority was recognized and his word
obeyed a3 law; at hiz cominand castles and forts were stormed
and taken, protection given, withheld or withdrawn, supplies
levied, and commissions ssued. Others of the chiefs, associzted
with O'Neill, might have, and undoubtedly had, abilities superior
to his, bul-so sincere was their zeneral devotion to the canse that no
petty jealousy appears to have arisen amongst thern—had they
not boen united heart and soul as one man under one head, their
fair provinee could not have thrown off the shackles of ages in
one gingle week, piving an cxample to the sister-provinces which
in due tine they followed,

Considering, then, the leading pari which 8ir Phelim O'Neill
ook in this magnificont revolution in the north, it is easy te ar
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derstand the detestation with which he was regarded by the ge.
neration of robbers whom he dispossessed—very unelvilly, ne
doubt—of the lands avd livings from which the lawful owners
had been driven out to make room for thed fathers in & bygone
age. It was very unpleasant, to be sure, for the bloated
“ planters” of Ulster, to be foreed to dsmorge the six countles
swallowed with so mueh unetion in the days of bountiful King
Jamasy, and little wonder it Is if they looked upon Stout Phelim
n a very ungracions leech, Hence the massacres and wanton
eruslties which they delighted to lay to his charge, magnified hy
the traditional batved of their descendents into the blackest and
most atrocicus crimes, so lhat Phelim O'Neill is represented to
tha world as a monster stained by every criiae that can disgrace
humanity. That he had a heart-hatred of English tyranny, and
redented with all the intensity of a ferce and passiopate nature
tha gyatem of spoliation and religious persecution of which his
whole race had been for centuries the vielims, I3 as trns as that
the eight or fen first days of the war so actively carried on by him
in Ulster were marked by no massacre or even personal ontrage
beyond what was incidental {0 the wiolent transfer of a whole
province from one set of masters to another.

But, leaving this digresslon—vhich, after all, I8 no digression
—Ilet us see what has become of Rory O'Moore, and how the
news of the Ulster rising i3 received in the other provinees. As
vot all seemed guiet in Leinster, and the government proclama-
tion, dilly read in the proper places, and duly posted on church
and other publie doors, seemed to have the desired effect—the
Palesmen were as peaceable and “ well-affacted” towards the
powers that were as even Parson's heart could wish, when sud-
denly the border parts of the south were found to be in guite an
alarming commotion, and before the loyal eould tel] what it
meant, within a mile or $o of the then strong fortress of Ardee,
almost within range of the guns, a suspicious gathering of ihe
people was observed, oceupying a decidedly suspicions position on
the slope ¢f one of the few hills in the vieinity—if hills we may
call the occasional undulations of a vast plain, Rumors got
afoat, and penetrated even to the Enylish garrison of the castle,
that one of the rebel leaders was there in person, and, in greet




o4 THE CONFERERATE CHIENTAINS.

excitement, the governor dispatched a troop of horse, under
the command of his licutenant, 8ir Yohn Netterville, to ascertain
whether the report were true, and, in any case, to send ihe
penple aboul their business, seaing that they had no business there,

When the yonny noble of the Pale approached the multitu-
dinous assemibly on the hill, Lie was much surprised to perceive
them fully equipped with such arns as country people could
improvise, 1o wit, pikes, biudguons, sevthes, and other such
unsoldierly implements of warfare, and so unsizhtly did these
appear that Nettervile could net refrain fom smiling, while his
aen lanzhed cutright. There was that, however, fn the resalute
air of the peasants as tiey drow tougcther af {he approach of
the cavalry, firmly graspinz their formidable waanons, which
instanily checked the unseasonable mirth of the soldiers, and
made their leader himself look grave. He immediately ordered
one of his troopers to the front with a white flag, calling out
himself at the samne time;

“ Peace, pence, good peoplel—we come not as cnemies '—whe
is I command wmengst ve ¥

“An old acquaiutanee of yours, Sir John Netterville!” said a
gentleman in 2 Spanish hat zod an Trish cloak, advancing from
a fart-hiouse in the centre of the crowd, the people giving way
vespectfully as hLe passed. 1t was no other than our friend
Waliv, the drmaken sailor of the Lifley, though Perey would
have Tl some diffienlty in reengnizing him, as e exchanged a
araceful salnte with the royal officer.

“What! Reger O°Moore! or do mine eyes play me false?"
the latter cried in amazemnart,

“Buarely no, 8ir John!™ sail 0'3Moove with his blund stuile §
‘methinks those gracious orbs of thine weee much at fault, an’
they knew not my Hneaments —how fures the rood lord Four
father,”

“Well in body, Roger,” replied Netterville with a, meaning
smite, “bol wofally aflicted in spirit because of the doings of
these—ahem ! he stopped abruptly, and glanced at the motley
array before him.

“I understand you, v John,' said O"Moore in Irish, and
he spoke with a bitterness al) wnusual; “T heard of wwy lord
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Neiterville, with the other chief men of the Pale, hastening
many days since to oifer their services at the Castle—they asked
for arms, too, it woald seem, to use against their poor country-
men of the same faith, who are fighting fhzir battle as well as
their own—fangh | they stink in our nostrils, those magnates ol
the Pale—for all many o them were my good frieads and kins-
men—inasmuch as that, with noble ULlood In their veins, and
the profession of faith on theiv lips, they croach like hounds at
the feet of those who bave wronged the Catholies of this nation
beyond forgiveness, as beyond reparation—yea ! who are sworn
to cut us off root and branch—ah! 8ir John Netterville ! T shame
to hear of these craven doings, and trust me! my heart is sore
oppressed with grief to see you in such livery—vyou, of whom 1
had better hopes!”

“8o sald my Lord Moore but yester-eve,” eried Bir John
with a gay langh, speaking fuently the same tongas, * 1le and
his family have betaken themselves to Drogheda for shelter—fear-
ing, God wot, o trust the strength of his own walls--he seems fo
have no great opinion of tuy loralty, for, as I was saying, he told me
over night, as you did but now, that he had thonght me a loyal
gentleman and a truc son of a noble father—i'faith an’ I am
doubted on every side, I must ¢’'en doubt myself: 1

“ Bir John Netterville ! said 0'Moore, advancing a step or two
with outstratched hand, “ what am I to think—what brings yov
hither in sach guise if, indeed, you be what my heart would
fondly hope 177

# Btand back, Rogar ! not a step farther, an’ you valie my head
and vour oswn! For your thoaghts of me, [ would have thera favor-
able—awvhat brought me hither was to disperse this {nmmltnous
gathering—so the order runs — an’ you luke a friend's advice, ye
will racve from here, énd therehy show that Tdid my errand—hbut
hark you, Roger! keep your men together, and march north-
ward -a little way beyond the borders into Farney—there let
them remain in arms till you have concerted measures with those
you know in the far north

% Thanks, Sir Johu, thanks! That course is surely safest and
best—but you 17

00! leave me to my ywi wits"—and again Netterville [anghed
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a# he tarned hia rein, and made a sigu to hissubordicsles to ride
on-—* suffice it for the present, that 1 feef 23 you do, azd will aa
accordiungly, When occasion serves, so help we God and my good
patron 8t. John!—uay, doubl me not, Boger —I[ Luve plans in
my head of which you may hear erc Iong 10 your satisfaction——
but name me not in the councils of your friends—the t'me is
BOU yet come—farewell! and I pray yon to bear this in mind,
that all the Catholic gentlemen of the Pale are nol so pliant, or
80 oblivious of past and present wrong a3 my honorved father
and his peers would seem to be !

The last words wers uitered in a tone so significant that
O'Moore could not help laying them up for fature reflection,
Ore doubt, however, remained o be solved.

“A word with you, 8ir John," he called after Netterville, in a
subdued tone; “I am to conclude that your people do not un-
derstand our language —but how is i, that you seem to liave no
fear of exciting their suspicions by such lengthened patley with
me T

“Why, man! from the distance at which we stood,” said the
other, riding back a few yards, ‘ they would have had good lugs
an’ they heard what passed—for the rest { have no fears—not one
of them would harm a hair of my head {for Lovrd Moore's estate !
go your ways, Roger, and God have you in care till we meet
azain—by then youmay know many for friends whom you now,
perchanee, esteein as foes 1”

# Meaven grant it be so " mnrmured O"Moore, as he gazed a
moment after the gallant cortege, his eyes resting with pride and
no small degree of hope onibe lght and graceful form of the
younz Norman noble.  Many guestions were by this time buzz-
Rug o his ears, from the cuvious and eager listeners arvound him,
and to answer them satisfactorily he took the principal men
antongst them into the farm-house before-mentioned, where, after
a short conzultation, the march inte McMahon's friend{y country
was aureed upon, until such time ag orders could he received
from head-guarters. It is necdless to say that while 0 Moore
rode post-haste to join the northiern ehieftaiog at Newry, the
sturdy Louth men were welcomed wilh joyful acclamation by
their neighbors “over the border” in the Irish conntry, whe
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patorally hailed their aecession ag the first mstalment from the
Yale,

Cn his way from Ardee to Newry, 0'Moore’s palriot heart was
gladilened by the tidings that Longford and Leitrim were up in
arg—Lainster and Connaught were at lensth stirred into action,
thonzh as yet only on their oatskirts, “I knew the O°Farrels
would not long remain inactive.” said 0"Moore to a Louth gen-
tleman, who, with two of his followers, accompanied him to Lthe
camp; ‘I knew they would speedily snap thelr chain, for alt
their officious lovalty—loyvalty, indeed! defend us, heaven! from
the lovally which I8 treason to cur bleeding couniry! But the
(PParrels were in former times such very loyal gentlemen
that they must needs prove their adhesion to the government by
fighting thelr best against Hugh O'Neill, for which, forsooth!
they received govermment commendation, together with a small
matter of toleralion, by virtwe of which they have retained some
shreds of their ancieat patrimony—ihey have lately, as T hear,
got, sorne kicks and buffeis from the Castle-folk, which, most
like, spurred them on to make cause with ns.”

“ Ay, marey |7 said the Lonth man, ¢ T have ever heard the O'Far-
rels of Longford, marvetlously well spoken of within the Pale—
good Lord, Mr. 0'Moore! Thatmay that mean ¥  Iepointed as
he apoke to a bulky object suspendad from a tree some twenty
vards before them. FMoore answered not, hut rode forward at
& more rapid pace, clogely followed by the others, til} he
reaclied the object in question. It was the body of a man com-
fortably clad in the English costume.

“ Tt 1s e'en one of the blood-hounds of the law,” said 0'Muore
with indlifforence, that was partly assamed, “and leok!” point-
ing to a printed paper on the Lreast of the corpse;, ook you,
there i3 the insolent proclamation lately issued from the Castle
—he would read it, doubiless, for some of these fierce border
chieftaits! methinks that will be the last of such readings this
side the march !”

<1t is an awful sight ¥ said Callan, with a heavy sigh; *after
all, Mr. O'Monre, war is a direful trade to talke up !"—and ha
spurred his horss to a gallop so as to get out of sight of tha
hateful object.

LYY . -
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“ What, man,” crie? ' Moo, rather more sternly than was his
wont, ¥ yon nst, ere now, be well naed to such sights, or there
be o * Papish recnsanty’ in your country. 1 warrant me, these
gallant gentlenten will teach them to dance to another tone ere
long, and moreover, to keep their proclamations for those who
value ‘hem !

They wera licre challenged by & warder from the bauftlements
of aeastellated biuilding, some parches from ihe bigh road, and his
husky voivee wade the Palesmen start,. But 0Moore made an-
swer quickly in Trish, tolling wha they were and on what husiness,
whent a prompt " Pass en, in Gnd's nama ™ went the teavellors on
thelr jowrmey witl: reppwod lirpe and eonfidence.  Even the half-
foarful Louth man exclaimed in a cheerful tone: © Marry, bag
times ere changing - someling may eome of it yet!?

“ Never donbt it, man, never doubt. it cried 0°3nore, slap-
ping Iim aaily ou the shonlder; ©eve step you take now is on
free sof], and by th{‘ time vou reach O'Nefli's camp, yon will he
as sire of vietory for our arms as I am!”

While 'Moore and hs companions were thus beguiling the
weary way to Newry, exchanging friendly greetingy ever and
anon  with straggling parifes from (¥Neill's foree, the brave
O'Ronrkes of Western Breffuy were rapidly clearing their an.
cient territory of the savage hrood of sipera who had been so long
pre¥ing on their life-blood.  One of themost atrosious misereants
of the robberrace, 8ir Fredoriel Hanilton, was, imbappily for
that comnty, lecated in Leitsim, in ihe midst of princely pokses-
simns, which, of right, belonged to fhe plundered O Ronrvhes, and
his stately mansion of Maner Hamilion was nething hetrer than
a den of marauders, who, ander prefenes of kKeeping the Papists
in subjection, periodically issued Torth and conmritted all marner
of depredations {of which robbery was the least affinsive) on the
anoffending natives.  Any allempd at vesistance had hitherto but
provoked still greater eruelts and oppression, for Hamilton and
his hell-hounds, as the people called them, were far too useful to
the Lovds Justices to be restrained in their harmless sportof rob-
bing, torturing and murdeting such illicit animals as native Papista
What fell out in Brefthy-0'Rourke in those days of retributiop
we shall presently see.
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CHAPTER VIO

%The tyrannons and bloody aet is done.”
SEAESPRARN.

¢ Tha greatest attributa of Heuwven is merey,
And 'tis the crown of justics and the glury,
Where it may kill with right to suve with pity.”
BeAUuMoNT AND FLETCHER.

Treg torch of frepdom had shone bug few days on the hills of
Lelirim when, as in tha nelzhboring counties of Ulster, the mnost
brilliant suceess attendal the boll attempts of the nalive tribes
to recover their indepandenca, or rather to free thomselves from
the iron fangs of the fanalic zoverament, for ib never eateved into
the heads of any amongst them Lo reject the authority of King
Charles. Many of the clief strongholds of the country wera
already in posszession of the O'Rourkes and other tribes of lesser
noto, but ag yet no attempt had been made on Manor Hamilton,
parily on accoant of the extreme terror ir which ita frecbooting
lord was held, and pavily, becagse of the exaggerated ideas en-
tertained regarding the strenzth of the fortress.

Buk althoursh this stronzhold of fanativism was still unassailed,
many places of equal, or almost equal, importance were snatched
from the enemy by the brava and chivalrous Owen PRourke, the
chosen head of the Leitrim clans—chosen not more on aceount
of his princely lineage than the admirable qualities of his head
and heart. Handaome, like most of the chieftaing of his race,®

* Most of our eaaders are doubtless acquainted with the story ef
that (Y Routke of Breffay who, visiting Tondon in the time of (Quaen
Blizabeth, the Royal virgin becams s strick with his extracrdinary
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brava as man could well be, aceomplished in all the knightly arts
of war, and withal generous in the hizlest degree, the O°Bourke
of that day was 2 man who comimanded the respect of all—even
his enamies wero forced to acknowledoe his high deserts, while
by his own party he was universally loved and esteemed. Such,
then, was the man whom the fate of war opposed to the hratal
wnd overbearing Hamilton in the wild guerilla warfare of thal
ramote countty, It so chanced that in capturing the various cas-
tlos and maner-honses of the county, many distinouished persons
of both sexes had fallen into the hands of O'Rourke, and for
some days these were enteriained in the dwelling of the chief
with that princely hospitality sthich became his noble ancestry
rather than his present fortnne. Ameongst the prisoners were a
few ladies of high rank, either hetonging to, or connected with
some of the first English families in [reland. Now the terror
with which these dames of guality Liad at first regarded the Irish
chieftain apoedily wore away in the gemial influence of his pre-
sence, surrotnded as he was, too, Ly o most interesting famiiy-
circle—and what with the novelty of their situation, the polite
attentions of the chieltaln and his family, and the soothing strains
of the old harper who nightly made his harp discourse most gweet
musie from an oaken settle in one of the wide chimneys of the
great hall, the prisoners—at least the female portion’of thetn—
almost, forgot thelr captivity, and learned to love the chalns which
the chivalrous O°'Rourke contrived to inferweave with flowers.

A weak had flown away—the namber of English in the Castle
was every day increwding, as fort after fort was taken by the
gept, and yet no diminution in the respectful demeanor of the
household, including often whole parties of the fiercest and moest
formidable of O'Ronrke’s followers, The laiter, in conformity
with old customs, stil! took thelr place at the further end of the

porsonal beanty that she eoaceived a violent passion rer him, and long
detained him near her. Tt is characteristic of the wowman that when,
sfter a time, her passion coolald, she much desired to have O'Rourke
mads away with; and the ill-fatod chieftain was accordingly brought
to the seaffold for zome frirolous political pretsxt. Thia Teige waa
aot the only one of his race distingnished for personal attragtions.
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mpacions board extending the full lemgth of the hall, the family
gnd their guests occupying the dals or ralsed portion at the
upper end.

It was the middle of November and the wild northern blast
Wwas sweeping angrily over the frost-clad hills and moora around
the Castle, when aboul midday word was bronght the chieflain
that, his brother had been taken prisoner that moring by a party
of Bir Frederick Hamilton’s horse, At first a ehillness like that
of death crepl over the stout warrior, for jmprisonment in the
gloomy vaalts of Manor Ifamilton was, to a Catholic, sure to end
in death —most likely a death of tortare and ignominy.

“ Great God ! cried Owen FRourke, the cold sweat oozing
from every pore of his body, “ can it be true that my own—my
only brother—the brother who is to me more than a son—that
my fair-haired Tiernan is in the power of that biood-thirsty
demon *—amn’ it be so, his chanee of life is not worth a straw !

Suddenly a oleam of hope illumined the darkness of the chief-
tain’s sonl, and he boundod from his seat with the lghtness of a
mountain-deer.  Glory and honor to thy name, my God!” ha
said almost alond as he darted to the chamber of his wife to com-
muuicate the tidings but late so heart-rending, now of less pair
fal import.

¢ Bad news were mine to tell yon, Eveleen !” gaid Owen as re
threw himself on a cushioned bench beside his siill lovely mata,
# yere it not for one thing,”

‘ How now, (hwen," his wife exclaimed with a look of anxiors
surptise ; ¢ thera bo much in your words and more in your ever
—whitt has fallen out 77

" Qur Teague is a prisoner in the hands of Harnitton ¥

“ Holy 8t. Bridzet! Owen! can fthat be true 7’ and the lad»
erossed herself devoutly, ¥ an’ if be, T mazrvel ab vour gaiety I

8o yon might, swestheart, an” I were thus lightsome withort
good canze. DBethink you of the nwnher of persons of prima
quality who are prisoners here with us—ha! vou smile now—thse
rose retnrns to your cheok—yes, Eveleen, my faithful wife, les
s thank the Lord of hosts who has placed these dames and gen-
tlemen in our hands, for they sre hostages for the safety of ow
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brother I~—giving them, we shall receive kim ! Rejoice witk me,
ol my beloved I

But Eveleen did not, could not rejoice. A dark presenthment
nl ewil took possession of her mind, and fears, which she niight
wot uier, lay heavy oo her soul.  She strove to appear as though
she stred her husband's hopes, but bencath Lhe assumed cheer-
fizlness of her ontward showing lay the fearful thought that the
geuarong, high-liearted youth, whon all the Clan O'Bourke lunk-
e up to as their future chief, was in the power of an incarnate
fiend who seemed to revel in bloedshed as the joy of life.

Neither wore the gentlemen of s Kindred so sanguine as their
ghief, regarding Tierpan's safety, and if ORourke had takern their
advie> he would have asseimbled all Dis forces, and marched at
onee to storm Manor Wamilten,  Bub the chicftain was confident,
hiating, as he supposed, the guarantee of his brother’s safely in
his own hands, while, onthe other hand, it was his opinjen that a
dsnattack on a fovtress which, withont artillery, they could
Ay Twpe to take, wonll but exnsperate Hamilton and perhaps
aceelerate (he catastrophe which by fair means lie hoped to avert.

A messenast bearing a flag of truee nnd accompanied by a sait-
able excart was accordioely sent without loss of time to Manoer
Hamilton to infiem 8ir Frederick that! Owen OReurke having in
his custody & number of priznners of Mah standing amongst the
English of the Pale, and bavins just learned that his brother
Tiernan O°'Rourke had been enpturad that moruing by a troop of
cavaley from the Manor, iz was wiiling to deliver all the prizon-
ers before-mentione:d into 8ir Fraderiek’s Trands withoul ransom
or other condition than his brother’s relepse.

Bir Frederick stood on the lattlenments surrounded by his
archers to hear O'Ronrke’s message.  As ire listened, a samile of
pavage ferocity gleamoed on his ywarthy face, and his yreat black
eves shone with a lurbd light,

““Ho! ho!” he laushed, and his langh rang strangely out on
the moaning wind; “ho! ho! release his brother—ay ! marry
will I—it were hard to refuse the first faver o aood a nelphbor
ever asked of ma.  Where be vour chieftain now 7

* He waita ourretorn s .o niles hence at the Haunted Helivw ¢

* And the prizoners

R
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“They are of his company there, 8ir Frederick, ready to make
the exchangra forthwith,”

“ Pty it is to have such noblo dames shivering in the blasi.
What, he! thers;, bring up the prisoner ORowke——

“Is W oyonr plensues, 3ir Frederiel,” said Manus O'Honrke
through lis truspet, s it your pleasure that we bring the Eng-
lish prisoncees hither 77

¥ oAg ye will, - stay fivst to have a sight of your pretly Tanist—
he jeeringly wilded as the youlhful warrior was
brouzht before bitm by & whnling staircase leading from the don-
jon-vauit. A nice eaptain, forsootly, for savage rebels.”

A joyfal shout from the O Rouwrkes bovond the moat hailed
the appearance of their young lond, whe turned and smiled his
arateful recognition. 8lpn he could nol make, for his hands
were closely maanacled.  He was going Lo speak, lowever, for
he advaneed a step ov two towarids the parapet, hiz scul-lit face
beaming with the joy of secing lvieuds once more, but suddenly
his eye caught sight of some strange preparations going on
amongst the brutal soldiers near hir, and the words died on his
lips,

Having onea seon him, and being naturally anxions to have
him again in their own safe keeping, the faithfnl clansmen wera
moving hastily away, in order to bring the English prisoners,
when an agonizzl volee of entreaty roachad their eavs, high
above the wail of the wintry blast. Tt wag that of Tiernan
FRourke—their hearts tobd them so~-and the words it nttered
woere © For God's sake, stay 17

Manus ORoarke and his little party turned guiekly back,
and again faced the fortress Just int lime to see their idolized

bless dhe bay!

youny Tanist launehed from the lofly parapet, iz body swinging
in mid-aiv above their heads, Lis death-shriek drowned ina vell
of savazs mockery from Hoanillon and bis brotal archers.  Alas!
the presence of Lis clausmez:, so urgeolly invoked, afforded no
protaction to the unnappy vielim—tley bad the horror of wit-
nessing  his wacder withont the power of doing aughi on hig
belalf, when thore was nad 8 man anonzsl then who would not
have given lis heart’s blood tosave hiin, L was a femlish device,
warthy of Hanll

SHERRTE veilee =L wilinessed for sucha
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spectacle, And oh! the agony which wrung those faithful hearts
as with a wild shriek they covered their faces {o avoid the mad-
dening sicht! Rage and despalr filled their souls, and for a mo-
raent they could think of nothing but the dread calamiiy which
Lad come upon them. They were speedily aroused from this
torpor by the harsh voice of [Hamilton overhead :

“Why dally ye now, men of Brellny I—asurely ye have got
your message ! )

¥ Ahl you devil's imb ! cried Manus ag loudly as his choking
passion would permit.  “ There will come a day for this—an’
you had 2 thousand Iives we'll have them all—they say the devil
has youbodily, but if all his Jegions took Four part, we'll have
revenge for this deed—ay, for every hair in Tiernan’s head I

“ (o to h—11" shouted Hamilton; * an’ ye remain 4 moment
longer, these fellows will send ye a shower of arrows—but stay,
ve ghall have Tiernan home with ye in regard to the prisoners
whom your chief holds!”

Bafore the hewildered followers of O'Ronrke eould guess his
meauing, the rope was severed above. and down amongst them
came tha lifeless body of poor Tiernan. Reverently and with
tender care the precious remams were placed in front of Manns
on the horse, and clasping tho corpse close to his bosom, that
faithful vassal slowly turned and rode away, followed by hia
comrades, each one of whom registerod a vow in his inmost
heart that Hamilton should suffer for that day's work if the
Tord spared thom lifa,

Ahounts of derisive laughter from the battlements followed the
mournful cavateads on its way. 0Onece, and once only, Manus
torned his head.

“Ye may laugh now,” he said sternly, ** at the load you have
given us to carry home, but remember, Hamilton, we can send
you ten to cne 1”

An arrow whizzed past his head as he spolee, missing Its fafal
aim by Iittle more than a straw's breadth 5 following its slanting
course, it struck his horse in the neck, but happily, with little
hart fo the animal, its force being well nigh spent ere it rerched
him.

' Rirde on, my comrades,” sail Manus quickly, “or the hell
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nounds will not leave a sow! of us to bear these wofnl tidings?
—ride on for Tietnan’s sake that we may live to revenge, since
w2 could not save him!  Woe for our valiant chief this day, and
woe, woa for uy who bear him such a2 burden

The responsive wail which burst from the mourning band was
kept up with little intermission (ill they came within sight of
the towering oaks which clethed the sides of the Haunted Hol-
low. Bare, anl bleak, and gaunt they were as they waved and
shivered in the blast, but still they aforded a sort of shelter to
the cloakel and hoodad forms of the English ladics who were
geated on palfrers belonging to various members of the family
of " Roarke. Their mala companions were no less decently
moanted, and all seemed well satisfled with the freatment they
had receivad from their Irish captors, Little cared the beld
elansmen of O'Rourke for the biustering blast, and they would
not loag havse confined themselves to the limits of the dell, were
they not kepk there by duty as a gnard to the prisoners. They
were all more or less sharers in the anxiety with which their
chief kept wateh for the rétn of his mnessengers, and the delay
of Manus and his eompanions excited no small discontent.
O Rourk? hims2lf was becoming impatient, and had just resolved
to move nearer to Manor Hamilton for the purpese of expedi-
ting tho joyful meeting to which he looked forward. He had
barely intimatad his intentioms to the prisoners—who, to say the
truth, seemed no way anxions to be delivered to Hamilton,
whose character was well wigh as odions amongst thoese of his
owi race and creed as it was amongst the Irish—when his quick
sar canght the distant sound of wailing in the very direction
frome which ho expeefed hiz own people, His aftendants, too,
heard the mournful sound, and a simultaneous rush was made to
the month of the glen, all looking at each other with ghastly faces,
But ne one daring to give ntlerance to the fearful thought which
filled heart and brain, But near and stiil nearer came the dismal
sound, fainely heard at fimes in the londer hewling of the blast,
then riging to a wild cry when the winds were still a moment.

It is—12 95," cried O'Rourke at last, and a paleness like that

» death came over his handsome featnres; it Is our own
2%
D
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vasine—oh, Tiernan! oh, my brother! Heaven grant it be wel
with you !”

A few moments more of racking suspense, amounting tu all
bal carminty of eoming evil, and on the brow of a hill, =earce a
hundred yards distant, Manns and his party were seen advancing
with that funereal slownoss which denoted the presence of death,
while lowder and wilder rose the dirge as though to give warn-
ing of what had happened.

By this tire even the strangers had noticed the chauge in the
demeanor of those around them, and as most of them wers
either Trish by birth or had lived lonz enongh on Trish soil to
koow the psenliar eustoms of the natives, they were ab no losa
o associute the visible agitation of the echiel and his followers
with the now distinet death-cry,  As their own fabe was justthen
interwoven with that of the young O'Rourke, they, too, became
faarfully anxious to know whether evil had befallen him in his
dangerois captivity,

Notwithstanding O0'Rourke’s previous intentivn of advancing to
meet His messengers, he now stond sill as a statue, his eyos
fixed with stony intmobility on the approaching corteze.  One of
his kinsmen sudlenly laid his Lund on the chieftain’s arm, and
askad in a thiilling whisper what the luad mighl be that Munus
earried so carefully.

“ 1 inow nof, but I partly guess. Philip!” said O'Roucke half
mreonscionsly, and nol another word was spoken till the party
from Manor Hamilton 2sproached. With a seream of angiish
Onwen O'Rourke threw himself freoin his hiorse, and recoived in his
arms the cold, stark body of his fair haired Tiernan, his ene bro-
ther, the swollen and distoried features hardly recognizable, alaa.
not &b all, save to the unerring eye of agonized affection,

“T knew it1" marmured the wretehed Lbrother as lie elasped
the holovel remains to his basom and zazed with tearleas eyes on
the face but late so beautiful, now so revelting; 1 Lkuew it—
something told ma it was fov you, Tisrnun! for you, brother of
my heart! that the sons of Brafley raised the cry —oh, Manns!
Manus! where were vou—wha=s were all the others—oh! God !
whera were we all-~ali—whon Tizrnan Q' Roarka was huteherad 17

“ My eyes saw tha daa 1 lons was Maane's etorn reply.
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I shame to livo and toll it—bui blame us wol, my chief! Llame
not youar fulhful elatsmay, Do the halghe ol Hanilton's aceurzed
batsla g ags wiz basweznnsien Lehs deaeate Heads who did ie—
from that heizht, O Roarke, was he flung to oar arins even as
¥yl 323 b —glin titen if we could save him—no, we could not,
but we cau avon e hin—ve have sworn it every wan of usl”
ko
wad passing rowrl him; nether the vengeful threnls, nor the
m

sge, sk in @ letharay of wos, heeded oo more what

vas 4] laentalions of bis refainers) e increasinge wildnoess of

e, nee swral bib hisoown misery woled he, Thea firsg
BOLIL 1r>f‘ willah 12 was conseions wag a vehament a,plma.l to himself
by mums from his English peisomars, anl raising Lis hoad sud
denly he saw Manus and soma ohers of Lls men engaged in tha
sinzalar work of suspending thair leathern girdles in the form
of nooses from the branches uf t.ll-:: troes above them,  Manus
appzared to be directing opavations generally, for, having reck-

onad tie naraber of novacs already arranged, he called for three
more,

“ Thare ave nine of them,” said he,  and wo may as well string
them all up at ouce.” :

“ Magus,” erjed O"Roarko, *what, In God’s name, are you
about 17

“ Why, making ready fo hany the prisoners, to be sure—we
have no place at home better ihan this, and it be nearer iho
Manor for the sending of them to Hamilton.™

¢ Take lown these bells!” was the chieffai's stern rejoinder,

and go malke o litier of branches without loss of time that we
may take my brother hone [

Some of his men went iminediately to exeente the latter com-
mand, but the ocder regarding tha girdles was not so prompily
sbayed. The clansmen lookad al i oother, aud then at their
chief, thaa fartively eyed tha po s with no very friendly
aspect.

 Ohilef of the Clan O'Rourke " said Manus with a sullenness, not
bis owa; © do you, or do younot, niean to revenge your brother's
bloed

“I do, and if Nfe is spared me I will,” said O'Rourke




108 THE CONFEDERATE CHIEFTAINS,

‘bub not by murder, Manus, not by the murder of innocent
persons——"
© An their lives are worth anything,” said Manus atill uncenvinc-
ed; it ia to their o wn they be of value—when Hamilton sei no store
on them, why should we 7—what were {ive score of them to us com-
pared with him who lies there 2 Owen O'Rourke, mine eyes saw
him hung—hung like a dog—ay ' even Tiernan, the pride of
our name—these arms caught him when he was flung like rotten
carrion from their walls, when they had worked their devilish
will on himi. T told Hamilton we wounld have revenge—and first of
all send himn back ewr prisoners in such wive as he sent Azs—I tell
you, now, that with iy good will these dainty Englishers shall
never go to him with life,  Men of Brefiuy, what say ye

i Blood for blood 1”7 was the ficrce response from every man
of O'Rourke's party. “ An’ every one of them had as many
lives, let the nine die as did our Tanist '-——7

¢ Justice ! justice on the Hamilion brood ™

“ Mr, O0'Rourke!” said a venerable gentlcman of the prisoners,
Sir Robert Hanpa by name, ©“ Mr, (#Rourke, your peaple are in
error—I thank God there Is oo connection of any kind whatso-
ever between any one of us here present and this bloody-minded
man, Hamilton! Whether you carrv your generosity so far as lo
send us to our friends—for what ransom you may please to name
—ar Whether you yield us to the vengeance of your people—and
assgredly their demand is not unmatnral—but be that as ® may,
I beseech you, noble sir, to believe all of our company your
himble deblors, and, as in duty bonnd, much grieved for the
heavy woe which has come upon your house I

“I belisve you, 8ir Robert,” said O'Rourke sadly, “and you
say truly—this is a heavy woe'!~—still no harm munst come to
you or yours because of it—Gnod forbid! Manus! as the near-
est of kin, to you will I give this precionz charge to bear
homeward——-"

“ And you, our chief ¥’

T, with Philip and ten more of our party, will see these
strangers safe to the Manor—-at least within sight of it.” There
was a quiel dignity in Owen's manner that impressed even his
pquals, and inspiredt his clansmen with a feeling deeper thar
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respoct. Independent of his anthority, his word had absolute
power over them, becanse of the high qualities of which thev
saw him possessed, amongst others a certain firmness of purpose.
awmounting at times to sternness. There was a meaning in his
words and in his looks which his followers well understood, and
notwithstanding that their own econvictions remained unshaken,
and the flerce instinet of their warlike nature urged them to per-
gist in their clamorous cry for what they considered justice as
well ag revenge, still there was no resisting the stern command
and the atill sterner look of their chief,

" Beit as you will, ’Rourke I sald Manus, spokesman for the
rest, but his lowering brow and sullen tone showed the struggle
which it cost him to obey,

Meanshile the litter was prepared, and the body of the young
TPiernan being carefnlly placed upon it, was slowly conveyed
homewards, amid the renewed lamentations of the brave clans-
men who had so often followed him io danger, both by flood and
field. When the final moment came, "Rourke, with all his
firmness, looked irresolule, as it became necessary to turn his
back on the body of his murdered brother.

¢ Manus,” sald he, “[ have never known you to deceive or
disobey me in anght. May T trust you to convey these prisoners
safe to Manor Ifamilton 17

# At your bidding, Owen, I will do it, though my heartstrings
broke asurder, 10 do that which may pleasure Hamilton. Fou
may trust me, Owen MacBryan.”

Bome of the prisoners looked aghast at the prospect of such an
escort, for whatever misht be Owen’s confidence in his kinsman
they had bat too mauch reason to shrink from being Jeftin his power.
One of the ladies, a slately mniron of mature vears, was on the
point of imploring the chieftaln either to keep them m his own
hands till such time as they could commaunicate with their friends,
or, if not that, to carry oul his original pnrpese of conveying them
himself to Manor Hamilton, the only fort within wany miles then
in the hands of the English, but &ir Robert Hanna, better under-
standing the people with whom they hal io deal, gave her an
admonitory look, and hastily addreszed the chief,

# Yeur pleasure is ours, Mr. O'Rourka'—we liave seon enongh

5
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of yonr gallant elansmen sinee we same into vour hands, to trust
our lives to lteir hoonor—esid-Wlaoda] morder iz foreion 1o thetr
nature, we feel assarel,  Therefore, ool Me. Manus, we are

ready to place ourselves in your keeping, though well eontent
with our treatment in the hospitable halls of Drumahair, and ne
ways anxions to see the inner parts of Manor Hamilton, which
house is not in over zomd repute amongst honest or peacealle
mew, even of our own nation.  But, concerning the ransom, Mr,
& Ronrke, in what way eun we send it thal it may come safe to
vour hands in these unkappy Limes 27

“ Name it not, T pray rou, 8ir BEobert 7 said the princely
FRourke, waving bis haud with a commanding aiv; “ the ehief-
tain of Breffty wore hard dArivon, an’ he could not afford to be
generous without hope of reward.  An' ve feel yourselves under
an oblization to me or minge, you may have occasion daring these
troublesome times to diseharge It by a siallar act of kindness to
some poor Irish prisoners who may, perehance, stand much in
need of vour zood offices. By saving rom death or tortnre even
one poor kern or sallnwaiass of ours, ve will render to O'Rourke
the ransom he most esteems. (o now with my best wishes for

your safe and speady arvival In vour owa homes, and may ve find
them far otherwise than the desolate home of (PRoucke !

 And be it our prayer, most generous and noble sir,” said tha
Iady hefore moentioned, who was indeed the danghier of Sir
Robert Hanna, ¥ he it our prayer to the throne of grace that the
chanees of war mayv naver throw ns into worse hands than those
of the chieftain of Breffay!  This is the second priceless boon
for which T and mine are indebted fo the nobles of your nation,—
it will g hard with moe an’ one biiter encmy, at leasi, be noi
softenad towards you,  If Sir -—""

A simultaueons sian from the chieftain and her father arrested
the name hovering on the Jady’s Hps, and O'Rowrke, by an almost
Imnercepiible gesture, wrged immediate departare. A last enur-
teows sulnte was exchanged beiween the chieftain and his late
prisnners, and then the partizs dividing took their separale way,

Pew words passed hetween Manus and the liberated prisomers,
He and his men were dark anid sullen to the last degree, vet nor
word nor sign mave any amengst them, during the miles which
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tnev had to traverse, of any iil intent towards those whom they
had in charge. When, at length, they came in sight of the fowern
of the fortress, and S Robert, on the part of himself and his
friends, offered them a su of money, the offer was sternly, con-
temptuously rejected.

“# No, no, Sassenach ' eried Manus, with passionate wavmth,
#uot so-—gift from you would dye our hanlds crimson—it were
blood-money, O stranger ! which men of Breffhiey might not take,
and Jive !

Bueh were Manus's parting words, as he shortly turned and
rode away, wawilling to remain longer in sight of a place for ever
Bateful to him and his,

]
3
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CHAPTER IX,

% It was ne fire from heaven he saw,

For, far from hill and dell,

Q'er Gozarn's brow the mountain flaw
Bears musket-shot and yelt,

And shouts of brutal glee that tall
A foul and fearful tale,

While ovar blast and hrenker swell
Thin shrigks and woman's wail.

¥ Now §11 they far the upper sky,
Now down mid air they go,
Tha frantic seroam, the plicous ¢y,
The groan of rage and woa;
And wilder in their agony
And gbriller still they grow—
. Now cease they, ehoking suddenly,
The wayes hoom on below.
Sawper FERQUsOX

It was a wild bitfer night in the early part of November,—it
might have been about the very day so loved of English mobs,
when the veriteble Guy Fawkes appears again at thefr bidding
in all the dark-Tanthorn hotrors of his Popish identity. The winds
were whistling drearily over the snow-clad earth along the bleak
shore of Antrint, and the billows of thal boisterons sea were lash-
ing the dark spectral rocks with as much fury as though they
gave vent to soue stormy passion long pent up within their sceret
depths. The gloomy towers of Carrickfergus rose dark and mas-
sive at no great distance, and the ancient town which nextles in
their shadow Iay silent, and, as it were, Wrapped in slumber around
the huge old fortress. A wild pastoral tract of land iuhabited at
that time chiefly by fishetmen, shepherds and goatherds, stretched
out for miles into the sea from the near neighborhood of the city.
It is a long, narrow peninsula, girded on one side by a range of
rocks whose crags assume the straugest and most weird shapes
Imaginable, These are known to the country round as the Goly
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bin Cliffs, and many a tale of superstitions horror is connected in
the minds of the surrounding peasantry with their jutting shelves
and gloomy caves. Bupersiition has ever had a fitting home
amongst these geological phantoms of the coast, and bold were
the man or woman estesmed who would venture after nightfall
within their haunted precinets,

Lt was ak all times a dismal sound, or rather a chorus of dismal
sounds, to hear, when the winds rushed to and fro amidst the
elofts and caverns of the Gobbins, but on that dark stormy No-
vemiber night in the memorable vear of '41 thers came such
unearthly cries, and groans, and sereams from amid the haunted
cliffs that it seemed as though a thousand demons were doing
their accursed will on myriads of tortured souls,

* God bless us zll, it Is a fearful night 1" ejacutated in the Irish
tongue a patriarchal old man, who, in the simple luznry of humble
life, oceupied a straw-backed chair of ample dimensions in the
right-hand chimney-corner of a small cottage about midway on
the peninsula, and so close to the rocks that not a sound from
thence escaped the ears of its inmates.

*“You may say that, Corny ™ responded his aged dame, who in
high-cauted ecap and kerchief white sal directly opposite plying
her wheel. “Iidsa fearful night sure enongh—Qod pity all poor
souls who are at sea in weather liko this!” And in her sympa-
thy for thiose who wera so perilously sxposed, old Rosh Mages
locked round with a grateful heart on the snug and cozy little
spob which contained at that moment all her nearest and dearest,
to wit, her venerabla partner before mentioned and a numercus
faraily of sons and daughters of every age betwean thirty and
eizhteen,—the latter a blooming, bright-eyed lass who seemed
on the high road to matrimony, judging by the tender glances of
anmistakeable meaning interchanged between her and an indi-
vidual whose leathern girdle displayed on its clasp the well-
known cognizance of the Rod Hand as his voice was marked by
the peculiar intonation of the *land of Owen.”

“God grant there be none on sea to-night making their way
to ws I said the follower of O'Neill. ™ An’ there be, granny, I'd
offor up a Pater and Avs inyself for a1l sea-faring peaple, thongh
the de¥ils in Dublin above may b menti- 2 ol tao 7
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" Bhammus azoon ! said old Corny with a fatherly smile, © thera
be notlingy in your head hut the wars. Bat, sure, agra! wa
needn’t wondor at thab—il's as natoral for Tyrone men to fichi
/s it is for & fish to swim, Our bavs here be net much better,
ar’ ther had their way, though God only knows how they got
sael will nollons in their isads—axcept thay come dewn to
them from their grandfaulher—~God rest bim! who was out with
the great Huzh, For my part. T declare I acver had any tarn
that way, mid T'mosure I'd make 2 poor hand at 2 seriminage—""

“To by sare vou woull sows, fither,” said his eldest son, a
fine youny man of same aizhi-and-twenty or thereabouts, and his
eves bwinkiad with sly meaning,

*Any time, Plhelim! -any  tme, even the yomngost day
ever I owas, T4T ran a mile of ground sooner than I'd see
blood shed—the Tovd ba praisad, they say there's not many lives
Lozt yet sinea ghese troulles Tmgan—that's a areat thing entively,
for I wi could get onr righls civilly and peaceably, it wonld ba
a blaasing fram God.  But siure, sure that's what we needn’s
axpet anvhor l—the Lori save s, elifdren. did vou ever hear
such fearsoroe cries from the cliffs abroad 1

“It's for all the world, Corny,” said Shamnz Beg, for Aileen’s
favorend suitor was one otlier than thal nolable person, who hav-
bng somee velations i vl ueighbohood made an excnse to go
theve oceazivnally ; “it's for afl the world a3 if avery Banshee in
Trefand was gathered aboul the Gebbins this night—or maybe
‘re spirits from bevond the water crving the Englishers that
are to fall In these wars.”

“0r witghes from Seotland, 8hamus,” surgested Alleen with
her micthfd smile: “who kuows baf they followed the Scoteh
red-coats here abroad in the Castle—Olirist save us,” she added,
with a shudder, ““ihev have a bad look about them—nmie same
red-coats—rayself never mects one of them when I go into
town with ezos or busier, or anything that way, but I feel in a
Eurry to get past him—a kind of a weakness comes over moe
somehow —isn't it strange, mother dear 17

“Take me with you, when Tou go,” said Bhamus jocossly,
Yhough I'moin hopes it isn't 3ong they'!l bein jt to frighten yor
~we'll seatter the nost some of these days and make the place
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oo hot for them as we did at Charlemont and Dunganmon,
and ali ihe rest of them. When the money, and the biz guns,

u} everything comes 1o us from foreign parts --and thal will ba
soon now, please the Lord!'—you'll ses how we'll send Monros
ezl his villainous looking cut-throats aboat their business—just
walt a little, Alleen, and it’s me and the ke of me yvou'll see
moeanting gnard at the Castle within, and maybe it's myself
won't be walching for the prefiy girls coming in and out with
bazliels on thelr arms, when I'm standing at the gates with
my musket al my shoulder—and the boys here—faith we'll
maks corporals and sergeants of them at the very stari—eh,
Rosh —wou't them be the times—and Fou and Corny and the
girls will be cominz in fo Mass, Sunlays and holidays, to our
darlitg fize chapel where the blackaaat 1 Seoteh ministers spend
their time on God’s holy day eramming mirder and robbery wnd
all sorts of wickedness again Catholics dvwn the throats of their
hearers!  Lham derg aboo! batb it's ourselves will send them
where they came frows in double quick time, when once we get
the eannon !

The caper which Shamug cut at the conclusion of this har-
angue made the givls laugh, but the young men, eatching a share
of his enthosiasm, swallowed every word with avidity, and testi-
fiad by unequivocal signs their intense desire to be with and of
that grand army of 8ir Phelim’s which was doing, and would
yet do, such wonders on behalf of the oppressed Catholics
Beeing this, the old couple took the alarm at once, and Corny
hastened to put & damper on the martial ardor of his sons,

“ War ia 2 fine thing,” he ohserved with a discouraging shake
of the head, “ whan people have it all thair own way, and so long
us it stays far off—but God keep it away from ws, that's all [
say !

“ Why, Cornv, man!” eried Shamus, more than a little nettled
by this show of indifference —which, hal he seen the old man’s
heart, he would lave placed to its proper account, viz., the
natural affaction of the father siruggling with the hopes and
wishes of the patriot —% why, Corny, man, what’s ecie over you
at all —vou talk for all the world like one of the Sassenachs in
the Pale aboyv --sure you ought to kuow as well as we do that
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ihere’s nothing left for w3 but to fght the batile out—things
could'nt go on as they were —overy one knows that—and, aa I
have heard Rory O'Moore, and 8ir Phelim, and other great, long-
headed men saying a hundred times over, fair means were Lried
long enough, and when #hey didn't do,—when things were get-
ting worse from day to day in place of better, what cculd tha
people do, or the chiefs —tell me that, now, Corny 7’ This was a
“ elingher,” and the old man haring no such answer ready as he
would willingly give, hesitated and looked at Rosh, as though
expecting aid from her in so great an emergency, while Shamns
glanced around with a triumphant alr to gather the suffrages of
his younger auditors, all of whom, but especially the young men,
appeared fo enjoy the old man’s discomfiture.

Baut Rosh was a powerfal auxiliary, a host in herself, and she
stopped her wheel to pronounce her opinion, which she did in a
very dictutorial manner :

“ { never want o see the face of a soldier, 8hamus Beg—do
rou hear that now?  And it’s thankful T'd be if you'd leave your
game-cock notions behind you when you come to Island Magzes
—where you'rs always welcoms only to do as I tell you—the
wars are keeping away well from %, thanks be {o Gtod for that
sarae! and I tell you what it is, Shaweus, as long as thoy let us
zlone, we'll let ghem alone!  Girls! iso't It time some of you was
seelng abouf the supper? Shamus will be none the worse for
something to eat 1

These words put Aileen and her sister Cauth in motion, and
under their hospitable cares, Shamus's wants would doubtless
have been well provided for, but the meal they went about pre-
paring was nover ready,—the oatel cakes which Aileen's fapar
tingers shaped and placed before the peat fire were never tasted
by Bhamas, nor yet the fresh exos which Caonth put down to
boil, for, jast as thelr culinary labors had reached that stage, a
roaring, rushing sound swept past on the land side, screams of
anguish and of terror were heard mingling with shouts of wrath
and execration, and the clashing of sharp weapons and the report
of musketry or othur firc-arms—all near enough to be distinetly
andible in Corny Magae's cottage, the terrified lnmates of wnick
started to their feat and held their breath to listen.
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“ Rosh!” said Shamuos Beg In a hurried whisper, “if the trou-
bles never cams before, they're on you how—=God in heaven save
¥ye alll”

“ Why, Shamus, dear,” cried the old man, # what can it be at
allt Oh Lord'—oh Lovd! hear them shricks—oh Rosh!-—oh
childrea! what will we do—what will we do, il it’s the bloodF
Seotch red-coats that are out ¥ And the old man wrung his
Lands in piteous agony, while his aged wife fell on her kuees be-
fare a rude picturo of the Virgin which graced the wall near her

 As sure as God's in heaven, Corny, its them and no other,”
again whispered Shanus, whose practised sar had already dis-
tingnished the foreign lonzue amid the horrible din of skaughter
which came every moment nearer.

“ Father,” said the cldest son Phelim, as hie shudderingly
glanced at his old mother and hiy fair blooming sisters, ¢ father,
it were nof so bad to be a soldier now—a score or two of the
(" Neills or Magennises with pikes in their hands were worth their
weight in gold this night.”

“Alas! alaa!” groaned Shamus, ¢ if Sir Phelim did but know
of this—bnut och! there's many a long mile between him and us
this miserable bour—oh holy 8t. Columb! hear ye that? Why,
they’ra not a hundred yards off —oh ! the treacherous, bloody
villains to come in the night and murder all before them without
rhymie orf reason—creatures, oo, that never done or sald them
ill—boys! boys! have ye noarms of any kind 1’ He eried in
despalr as tha tumadi came rushing on. No weapon either
offensive or defensive did the house contain, but each of the four
sons laid hold of some houschold implement which might answer
the purpose—even the old man snatched with the energy of des-
pair a sickle from unler the thatch, and placed himself withhis
sons in front of the trembling, fainking group of females, his
shakinT hand clutehing the weapon with a desperation that was
foarful o look upon.

“ I tell you all,” eried Bhamus wildly, © that there’s no sarthly
use in your staying here—rvou'd be buichered, every soul of you,
like sheep—and aven that were purchanes not the worst of it
Hiy heart sickened af the hidsous thought that presented itself to
tis 1nind, and seizing Alleen by the arm, he opered the haelp
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door —which he knew lad to the shore—calling on the others o
follow for life or death,

“Pliere may vel be fime to gef among therocles,™ hie muttered,
as, elasping the sinking form of Allecn he dushed ont—not inte
the darkness he fondly hopad to Gnd, but «ight inove glaring than
that of day, the lerld Heht from homesteads baraing in all direc-
tiois, At this sioht a wild shriek burst from one of the affrighted
damsals, and old Bosh dropped on the threshold,

“ Mothor of God! we'rc doae for now ™ whispered Shamus in
despair, and still holding fast by Alleen, he seized the bennmbod
and paralyzed old man by the arm, and atiempted to draz him
oawardd, But Corny would not go without Rosh, and jerking
himself oaf of Bhamuss grasp with a strength and agility litila
to be expected from his seeming frailty, ha stooped over the
senseless partuer of forty yoears, and with the help of ona of his
sons had suecceded in ralsinz her toa silting posture, when a
wild ghriek from somz of the fuzitives male them start, and
roused the old woman to sudlen conscionsness. It was only to
gea boer hasband and son strock dowa by the batt end of two
auskets, and tha next Instant her screant of agony was sllenced
by a baronet thrust doawn her throat—she fell bhack a lifolass
corpse against the wall of her cotiaga, her snowy koerehief crim-
goned with her own blood and that of ker aged hosbhand,  Shouts
of fien tish lanzhicr followed, as soma half dozen of the murder-
ers tramnpling over the dead bodies rushed to set fire to the honse,
while twice as many of their comrades darted off in pursnit of
the fugitives. Alas! the clhase was of short duration—encum-
berad with the weight of their shrieking ststers, the brothers cotdd
make Gut little progress, and in their vain efforts to save

"~ from outragn worse than death?”

the pure and loving ones who clung to them as their lasé
and only hope, they fell one after another. But where,
meanwhile, was Shamus Bez—bhad he basely deserted his
heteothed in that moment of death and danger, and left
her a prey to the savage fury of inearnate demons vieting in
blood? No, sooner might the lioness abandm her young i
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the pursufng huanbe.s than Shamos Bog "Hagan loave the gir of
his heart undar 2uch cirennstiices,  Noid i do risht noer
lall, nor onze easiing o look Lelind, o, oo e dashsl with o spead
mmore than o

aa Ll level snow.plain which lay bat
hizn and the roclks, his left arm still encireling the i sons
Adlean, while Lis right hand zrasped the frusby skene, which he
meant to planze inty her bosan shonkl theiv ratfin pursuers onece
coma within rarcl, ITn his hoort lu thenloe 1 God for Ajle
unzoisciousness, as he heard the oalths and threats ancl Lidsous
laughter of thy infuriated soldiess, their heavy foodsteps crushing
the frozen snow as ou thay <dashed —near anT more uesr they
cimz till poor Shamus fanclied he coull lear tie labaring breath

" (24371
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of the foremost, andl by that iime his own strenglh was failing
fast, Oh, Gol! how wildly le seanned the space yol lying
betweza him and safoly—or if not safely, al least escape—oevery
cranny and eleft of the rocks thersabonts was known o him, and
alrzady his straining eye was fixedd on a cerlain point rizht
before him—il was only a few yards off—a seennd or two would
bring bim there, bul, alas ! a zully fay between—a brackish,
hriny streamlet or crezk, which a thouzand timss he had leaped
acrnsz In bovish sport-—but now—now —when death-—an:d mad-
dening danzer were close upon him—when the most hideons

of all fatas was about to fall on Dar for whom he wonld hiava

given an hnndrad lives——now wlhen the bres

hoof fhe puarsuing
savages was vnmpistakeably in Lis car—faint and exhansled with
the weialit of his pracionz barden and the suparliuman e
ha Wl made, he felb that the allempt was berond his ntmost
strenygth, and his hlood ran cold a2 he reached (he brink.  Thera
waz no time for hesitation -not even an insiant, and breathing
froen his heart a farvont © Mary Mother! now or never!” he

Thions

sprang over the ehasm with a lishtness that amazed himself and
drew a shout of adniration even from the ruthless Scotchmer,
—three or four of whom reached one bauk as he gained the
other,

“Baul! bt that's a braw lad for a wild Irishman! "twas a
bold leap that, T tell ye!?

“But the lassis—the bomuie lassie. Alick, pitch him to the
de’il, but wa'll have ker or T'm no Lindae ! Here's for her 1
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and the fellow was about to spring over the chasm when one
of his comrades eaught Mim by the arm.

““IToot awa! Jamie Lindsay, are you gone dafi or what T—see
you no that the bolling sea is ahint them rocks—ikai callan
kens the place weel—he may chance o lead you an ill dance
there awa. The spot Is no cauny, ye see weel 7

¢ Canny or no, I'll ses it out!” ecried Lindsay, “I'm bent on
haring that lags, an’ the tramp we hae had after her I”

#1 toll you, Scot, yow'll never lay 2 hand on her!’ cried 8ha-
iy, from, the elevated point which he had now gained; ¢ though
avery devil's fmp of your-erew was there ou that bank, I could
dare ye all now—a drop of my bloed you'll never spitl, nor nearer
shall one of you ever be to this ‘bounie lass,’ as you well call
her! DPeath before dishonor 13 & word with us Irish. Tl leave
my chief, Sir Phelim O Netll, to settie with you for this—you’ll
pay dear for this night's work—iake my word for it—ay! every
ega and bird of your accursed brood I”

“ Hear till htm new,” shounted the enraged Scots, ** hear till the
genseless bragzart I and loadly they laughed in seorn and hate
but louder laughad Bhamus Beg, when seeing his savagoe foes
about to overleap the ravine, he sank down behind the rock with
hig still uaeonsclons burden, and a heavy plash in the waters far
below reached the ears of the awed and terrified Scolchmen, evon
anid tha roaring of wave and wind, Warned thus of the fate
which awaited themselves if they ventured to scale the fearful
barrier, and awed in gpite of themselves by this episods in the
aight's bloady tragedy, they said litile to each other on the sub-
ject, as they turned to retrace their steps to the burning eabin of
Corny Magee, Thero, however, they found none of their com-
rades—the work of destruction being completed, the place was
left to the silent dead and the crackling flames. It was meet
cause for mirth to the disappointed ruffians that the body of
poor Rosh was well nigh consumed, and as one of them gave a
kick to the venerabla hoad of Corny, where it lay across the path,
with its white locks dabbled in gore, it furnished him with &
ribald jost for the present and future entertzinment of his com-
panions,

When the bugles calle:] the masunders together, an hour after.
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whey presented a hideous sight; smutied and begrimed they
wera with the smoke of inany dwellings, and marked like Cain
with the murderer’s brand stamped in the Blood of their victims.*
They had glutted their national and religious hatred of the Irish
to their hearts' coulent, and were drank with the fulness of their
bloody feasting. Yet they talked in Seriptural cant of the good
work they had been doing, and the salutary terror which such an
sxampla wounkd strike info the Moabitish rebels. And it did
seem a8 thoagh the Lord had abandoned his faithful people into
the hands of those merciless excontioners, who came upon them
when least expected in the darkness and storia of night, Of
all the gallant chieftains who were then in arms with their logions
of hrave followers, to repel Lle aguressions of bigotry and legal-
izod rapine, not one was near in that dark hour to save the un-
offending prasantry of Tsland Magzee from iho exterminating
sword of fanatical roffians. Where were O'Neill and O Reilly,
McMahon and Magnive, on that fatal night, when the maids and
matrons of that old Catholic rave were shrieking aml struggling
in the grasp of Munroe'ssoldiers? Ah! they weve far, far away,
little dreaming of the foul butchery which, on that night, com-
menced the work of slaughfer in the northern provinee. But, if
they were not within ken, there was an eye that witnossed all,
and a power that atmed those leaders with might and strength to
revenge that massacre. If blood could wash out the siain ot
blood then was the torrent that flowed that night, on the wild
Antrim shore, effaced from the soil it saturated, for the memory
of thatatroeions deed, thenceforward, nerved the arms and steeled
the hearts of the Ulster chieftains, and if ever wanton slaughter
was avenged it was thaf of Island Magee,

* The number of those glain in the maszasre of Island Magea s so0
varionsly estimataed, that it iz hard to arrive at any ascurate concin-
sion respocting it. By Catholic writers it Is said to have amounied to
thres thowswnd, whila no resnectabla Protestant histerian attempts to
mako it loss than “thirty families.” The vietims must, in sny case,
have numberad many hundreds, from the actusl extent of the distriot,
viz., seven miles, Even the ultra-Proteetant, Leland, spesks of the
affair a9 an ¥ infernsal ranesaore.!

#a
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Noxt morning the windry sun rose over the peninswia, with »
keen and frosty radiance and it shone on Black rootless walls
and the shaitered remnainag of houselnld furniture, and, sadder
Crrn ol on wubaried eorpses, some of e partially, others
wholly, eliareed awd burat, while others stilt tay singly or in heaps
o1 the higlway, where thoey Lad been overtalien in thelr attempi-
el fight, these last bruised and shattered by the Iron-zhod boots
of their slayers trampling them to and fro,  Terror and conster-
caflon, at thiz dveadful news, had so far overcome the Catholic
people of tlie adjoining counbry, that the day was far advanced
betfore any of tham veniored to approach the scene of the slangh-
tar, either to seek the living—if life were yet to be found there—
ol Lo glve sepulture to the dead,

In the early morping, long Lefsre the first of these parties
visite:d the place, fwo men had appeared there at different times,
coming slealthily and slowly fromt opposite divections, Each in
turn made bis way to Corny Magee's coftare, now a pile of
sinoking clay walls and smonldering thateh,  The first who came
was Plielim, the eldest son of the murderad farily. e had es
caped almost by a miracle the Fate of all bis kindred, thongh his
bandaged head and his rizht arm supported in w shng showed
that he bad not boeen altogether forgotten in the distribution of
the Beoltish favors,  No thanks to them ihat Phelite was not
Atill uniler the manzled corpes of oae Drother and two sisters,
whare he lad beau 1oft for dead. At midnight e recovered his
gense-, atd with much difficnlty extricated himself from his fear-
ful pozition, for the deadb-goasp of his sisters held him as in s
vice, aud the unnatnral weight of three dead Dodies was a crnsh-
ing load for o living man, wound=:l, tao, as he was,  But at last
e rose Lo his fect, Lis elofles sHI upon him with ihe ood of
his malered relatives, as hosaw by the lickering and muoeriain
light from the still Lurning ruigs.  Hiy firgt thoeolt was one of
mratita e to [leaven for so siznal an inwerposition of its merey,
his next to seek some place of shelter from the bitter northiern
blast nati! morning's light: should epable hitig o look after the
remalining moembers of his family, of whose file ke lud litlla
Aot Before he Taft the <pot, however, he stovped and turind
over In suceasston each of the thres bedore him in order to as
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certain whether life remained i1 any of them. Alas! they wers
all dend—dead, stiff and cold as death and frost eould make
them. Wilh an Instinetive horror that almost freze his Ulood,
poor Pliellm then moved towards the eottuge, and who may de-
seribe his fedings, who may even imagine them, when vight
acroes his pati e Lebel:d the mangled corpse of his futher, and
8 step or bwo S o, Ly a portion of ithe brown-frngret gown,
whicl stilh cover her lower limbay e recognized the Lalf-con-
sumzd boly of his muocher!  No sigh, no groan escapeld the son
as ha Dok over the ghasily remaing of his Leloved pavents—the
grief and the horrer and the sense of desolation which paralyzed

his beiag left but one feeling asaule  one passion deminant --who
cannot guess wial ibat feeling, thiad passion was—the feeling was
Batred, tho passion repenge, and fron that hour Phelim Magee
lived but to gratify both,  All sofler entotions were tlhencefeith
bauished his heart, and his natare, Litherto so genial, became
hard, hard as stone.

O the following moning when Plicling etnerged from the
shellerinzg walls of a peighloring cottoge which had escaped tie
fire, he found an individoal whom, even at a distance, e kpaw to

be Shamus Bey, standing with folded anns Josking dewn on his
father's dead face. 1: was a joviul s for ercl: of the yonng
¥ to osce the othar, and the wi

1L geeting wlich they ex-
changed was as glad as i was sorrowinl, By a common impalse
they koelt on the bloody siww, but neither heard what the other
urtered.  When they arosze, sad and stern, Phelim said:

“What of Alleen, Bhamas? s she gone, too? A dismal
shake of the head was O'Hagan’s answer, and Phelim covering
Lis face with his bands, sroaned aloud. Buot Bhamns did not
suffer him to remain: long in his lethargy of wee. Laying his
hand on hiz arm, he said biskly :

“What's to be done with these? polntiug to the bodies,
* Anil these 1" added Phelim, leading the way te where his bro-
ther and sisters fuy, *And Aileen and the others, wherever
they are.”

It was then agreed that they should go up on the mainland
and seek assisiance amongst Lheir friends there, in order to per
form Lhe solemn it of burial,
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% There’s one thing to be dene before we leave the spot,” zaid
Bhamys with stern emphasis, © and after that we'll go jook for
gur pout Afleen and the rest!” He extended his hand to Phelim
across the old wan's body, and the son, ai no loss for his mean-
ing, joined him i1 & solemn vow to do battle against the Scoteh
murderers and ali who took part with them as long as breath
remained in their bodies, By way of ratifying their solemn com-
pact, each laid his hand on the face of the corpses, and then
rising they stood a moment silent, surveying ihe awful scene,

# That will do now ! said 8hamus at lengih, ag he turned to
commence his journey. # When we have found the others”—
here his voice trembled—* I must Ieave you to do the rest-—Sir
Phelim must have word of ihis before the sun sets, and ¥ would
that my tongue should have the telling of it! Let us off now o
oar search, and first for Aileen !
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CHAPTER X,

# Buperior worth your rank raquires;
For that, munkind revares your sires
If you degenerate from your race,

Their merit heightens your disgrace.’
Gax’s Fabler,

¥ Mg glory summons to the martial scene;
The field of combat is tho sphere for man,
‘Where heross war, the foramost place T elaim,
The first in danger, and the firsk in fameM
Porg’s Iliad.

It was a grand and stately edifice, dating from medizval times,
turreted and castellated for purposes of defence, as became the
dwelling of a princely house, with crenellated walls and lofty
curiaing uniting the varieus towers, and tall, narrow windows,
most of them splayed so as to give much more Yight to the inte-
rior than might be expszeted from their outward dimensions.
This neble old building, old even in the seventesnth century,
stood in the midst of a spacious park, whose vwenerabla
woods of cak, and birch, and bagzel, wero In Keeping with the
lordly character of the diwelling, The neighborhood, too, was
rich in picturesgue beauty, for the matchless valley of the Suir lay
spread beneath, and the noble river rolled its silvery waters gea-
ward thoough the lovely scens, the whole enlivened by the ever
then proaperous town of Carrick-on-Suir.*

In a spacious apartment of the baronial dwelling thns situate,

# # 1 kapw of few finer progpects,” says Mr. Inglis, the famous tra-
volier, * than the valley of the Suir presents a4 it opona upon ons from
the heights abevs Carrick . . . . Ido nelb think it is equalled
by the walo of Clwyd.”
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about the last days of Oetober, in the vear o 1641, the nobls
owner first received the intefiizence of the great rebellion 1m
Ulatar, trapsinitiad to hun in all haste from the terrificd apd
vacillatinzy offisials of Dablin Castle, A gentleman of Sir Wil-
linin Parsons’ household bore the despatehes, and the nomber of
his well armal escort, while it showed the fears of the Lords
Justices, made the lord of the Castle smile, knowing as he did
that however things mizhl be in Ulster—by this otficial showing
—thore was not an iller] mouse stivring in that part of Munster.

Bub the tidings broaght ware grave and iraportant, and with a
fery grave counteniaca stha noblemran heard the:.  No ooz knaw
better than he the manv and grievous causes of eomplaint
on which ths native chisfy basad thelr rebellion, and ne one
knew hatter, ithar, than b the persevering resistance of which
thay were eapabls, and the trouble they were likely lo give
the sovernmant when band:d tozather in the sacred pamas of
Relicion and Justice. (L2 fine countenance darkened more
anl movre as he read of the rapid success of O'Nelll and his
friends in Tlstar, anl whaa al lenzih the officlal docament
closed with an earnest Lope that his Tordship wonld hasten to
Dublin withont delay in order to assmme the chief command
arainst the rebels, an ironical smile flitled across the darkness,
giving a strange expression to his features.

Trening towards tha expactant eavoy, lie was about to speak,
when the latter, bowino lowly, said by way of appendix: “ Their
chiefest hope Is in my Tord of Ormond 7

" My Lord of Ormond is much beholden to them” the noble-
man replied, with the same cold, calm smile; © their lordships are
well aware that for tho King's necessity they may eommand roy
poor services, and 1 thank them for so signal g imark of their
gond opinion,  With God's help, T will do what in me lies—aftar
I have beard from the king's majesty I

“ But, my lord, the atfhir is urgeat,” ventured to suggest the
mesgenger, “an’ the rebels go on as they are doing, Dublin
itself will not be safe ere many days go by 1"

“ How iz it with th Catholic Baglish of the Pale?” demanded
Ormond auldenly, withaat at all heeling the remonstrance 3o
humbly effered 1 fiwd no mentior of them in these despatches.’
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# They have not jolnzd the rebels —as yet, my good lord —bat
I hare heard sail thao the Lords Justiees frast them none the
mera.  The chicl nsa amongst them were ab tho Castle betimeas
oa the first day alter the news of the rebellion cane n—-"

“ They wers '—on what business, T pray you

“Makinz a iender of their loval services to the govermment,
my Tor:l, and soliciting arms for the defence of their castleg
against tho rebels.”

“And they doubtloss got them

A marry, did they)” and the gentleman shrummed hig shoul-
dara and loskad up with a half guizzical expression into the dark,
passionless face above him, where aothing was o e read save
dizaili=] atteation. ¢ But how loaz they may have them paszes
my poor abllity to sav. L did bhear 3ir Willlam Parsons say but
vosterday that thay were all fraltors al heart, and that he would
g+ soon trust Mazuive or MoMahoon —whom God has even wow
delivered unie ns—as Dunsany or Natterville, or Gurimanstown
himsslf, for all their smooath speeches !”

“ Bat Magzuire aal MeMahon—ba they, then, In prison 1

“Rven =0, my lord! thay bz safe as bolt and bar can make
tham —they wara trapped Hke bag-foxes even in their own loda-
ings in Dublin the night belore the rising in Yister,  There was
a nest of them pathered in the city with intent to seize the Castle
next day when their wretched kevns got i from the north.  Buot
the Lord—aven the Lord of Hosts—saw their bloody desizns and
His arm smote them and gave them bounld and manacled into onr
hands—-"

‘ Who waits without 7" demanded the Earl, and when one of
his pazes appearcd at the door he commanded him to give the
gentleman in charge to the steward o the household so that al
proper attention might be paid to his wants and those of his atten.
dznts.  * Meanwhile, &ir, I will prepare my answer Lo the Lords
Juatices,” and o saving he dismissad him with an fmperious gos-
ture, whereal the follower of Parsons wondered mightily and was
much sbashed, saving to himself as he followed the paze through
the ante room w here numerous attendants were in waiting ;

“0OF asurely he bears him granliy, this earl—an’ he be the
kine's servant, it were ill standing bofore the master !
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And he was, too, a grand and stately personage, that same
Earl of Ormonid—a man of commanding presence and fmposing
mannets, high and hamghty in his ordinary bearing, above all,
where undue assumption on the part of others, or any approach
o familiarity made hitn deem it reguisite, yet no man of his
oidler could condescend with & loftier grace, a more bland or
winning courtesy, Accomplished in all the arls of dissimulation,
and well verzed in courily wiles, prudent, too, beyond most men
of his time, it was little wonder that Ormond’s sentirments und
opinions on public events were often a mystery Loth to his col
leagnes at the council-board and his subordinates in the field
Allied to the Catholic party by every near and dear tie, he
was naturally saspected by the Puritans, while the Catholics,
especially those of English blood, gave him credit for a secret
s¥mpathy with them and thelr canse which was, in reality, foreign
to hix heart. Like all apostales he hated the religion he had
lefi, and thought it quite right to restriet its growth by pensl
enactrents, yet, having just ag litfe, or it might be even less
symapathy with the fanatical Puritans, he held their exterminating
doetrines in utier abhorrence, and for very hatred to them might
at times appear less determined in his hostility to Cathiolic inter-
ests than ke really was. (utwardly Le professed the religion of
the king to whose forfunes he was every way bound, but at heart
James Butler was a self-worshipping, worldly-minded man, bent
upon turning to his own advantage some at least of the conflicting
elements around him, and not over serupulens as 1o the means of
building up a yet greater fortune, and atiaining to yet greater
power than that whicl be already possessed.  SUll his religious
profession was sinecere, that is to say, his syinpathies were all
with the Anglican Church, and to a certain extent he was also a
loyal subject of King Charles, always providing that the mon-
arch’s interests and his own ran i the same channel,

Sach & inan must necessarily have wielded 2 powerful influence
in the complicated nachinery of the stale at that momentous
period when all was anarchy, strife, and contention, in the great
eouncils of the empire.  And so, in fact, he did, for all through
the storms and convulsions of those turbulent times, his gprand
figure stands out in strong relief from the chaotic mass of medi
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acre statesmen, intriguing politicians, and truculent, unprineipled
leaders, With ali bis faults—and they were partly the effect of
sarly training, partly of non-training, and the abzence of all salu-
tary restraint on a wild and spirited youth, brought up in the
cortupt atmosphere of the conrt of James the First—with all his
faults, Ormoud had some redeeming qualities which challenge
our respecl, and although we may not Jove, we cannot help ad-
miring the lofty, ambitiows. courtly Earl of Ormond, whe, band-
some and accompiished, wise in couneil, great in camyp and fleld,
presenled to 2 dissolute and faithless age the rare spesctacle
of immacunlate puarity of moraly, with the strictest observance of
all domestic ties.

For the part which James Butler took in frustrafing the efforte
of the Confederate Catholics, we owe him small liking, the more
g0 a5 his powerful influence should, by right, bave been thrown
into the geale in their favor, whereas he proved himself through-
ot their consistent enemy, while, at times, professing friendship
for the most sinister motives. If his giant shadow fell darkly
across the most brilliant effort ever made by the Irish people to
obtain redresy, it was the fault of those who frusted him blindly
and agzingt all experience—had he never obtained an influence
in the Catholic councils, he never had power to betray, and ic
fair fighting he counld never have conqueresd.

Huch as he was, however, the Lords Justices were but loo
happy to avail themselves of his recognized abilities at that eri-
tical juncture, and hence their urgent reguest for his speedy at-
tendance in Duiblin, for the purpose of assuming the chief mili-
tary command,

Left to himself, ihe Earl took some turns up and down the
spacious apartment, pausing now and then at one of the win.
dows to look out upon the gray lowering sky and the misty rain
which drea:ily veiled the fair landscape.

* The season 19 a bad one,™ he muttered, * for military opera-
$lons, but it is no better for them than it is for us. And yet—I[
kmew not but it may—they be used to hard living, thess wild kern
and gallowglasses, and are wont to battle with the elements.”

Again he paced the reom to and fro, then stopped before a
grim old portrait which hung in a deep recess between the lwe

&%
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centre windows. The Earl folded his armms oo his broad chest
and gazed with an eye half sad, hall’ dafiani, on the dark, stern
face which seemed to lonk reproachfully down fror the titie-
worn canvag,  (eradually a dreamy look settled down on Or-
moanTs face, and he stood riveted fo the spot in utter abstrac-
tiea.  Once more his full rich lips parled, and many words of
stranza import escapsd there as he apostrophized the mailed

You need not look so grim, Thomas Builer, for there be oo
ezl of onr own Baczhty spirds in me to (nail even hafore your
frowwn.  Ror all yoa were a sterin old Papisl, givan Lo mumbling
avar beals like i}.ly gramdfalhor, * good, easy maa, it does nof
follow that I, your descendent, shonld sorve the Pope of Rome
incprefereucs to my lawul soversign.  Men may upbratd me, if
they will, with iy Popish ancestry, and some seek, on that ace
connt, to hold me to RKowmish ways of thinking, but I tell you,
Thomas Diva, FH none of fhenm, and they do me foul wrong who
aast my Popish bload in my face, for there be none of it in my
heart. A’ may Elizabeth were onee in a mending way,t and his
highness's conuuission come to habd, this obd house of yourst
ghould not leng hold me within Ita walls. The voice of duty
calls me to crash these audacious rebels—ay, doth it, Thomas !
—and grash them Twill, so help me heaven ™

Ilere there came o message froin the Countesy, craving a few
monents’ speach of her lord, and immediately Grmond recol-
lected the despatehes, which he must needs send off without delay.,
Sritl his thoughts followerd him as he repaired to the apartments
of the Countess, situate in another wing ol the Castle, and on
the way he soliloguized in this wise

 MeGuire and Mo Mahon in prison—humph-—=McGuire would
never have given us much trouble, but MeMzahon served in Spain

* His grandfather, Enrl Walter, whom he immediately suceccded
in the title, wus known by the soubrigust of Walter of the Rosary.

+It waa the illness of his Countess that then detnined him at
Carrick,

4 This Tipperary Custle of the Butlers waa built by this Thomes
Ohu, one of the liuonl ancestors of the great Earl
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for a short time, and for the litfle T have seen of bim, T am well
content to hear of his spesdy capture. Buf this Phelim O*Neill,
who has, they say, overrun the major part of Tlster with his
1tlies within a week—as & military leader his name is new ftc
tae, thongh T have seen the man more than ouee in Dublin—a
genuine Celh I took him for, rough and somewhat hasty withal
——and yet, If what I have beard be true, he did profess the Re-
formed doctrines while studving the faw in London® —it atters
unt, he must bave returned to the fokd, ag the Papist’s phrase it,
else wonld he never go headforemost into this trerzon. A plague
on themn fur O'Neills, they be ever browing mischief—I thooght
the late wishan which befel Foung Tyvone might, perchance, keep
them quiet a space, bat they be a hydra-headed race—uo sooret

one lopped off, than ap another starts, and what is worse, all
Ulster starts up with them. [ would that Bloody 1and of theirs
was in the Red Sea, necer again to beckon men on to treason and
foud rebeilion—an’ the Flemisls hero of the famity take it into his
noddle 1o eome and have o finger in this precious pie, we may find
it over hard of digestion for our stomnach’s health, There be
others of the o)l blood, too, who have won laurels alanad, an’
they all flock around the standard of rebelilen, we may ook to
oy pooT Taurels, such as they be.  As for the Palesmen, T value
them liftle, one way or the other-—thelr lip-Tovalty Is nol worth
8 strasw, for of a surety they have bt small canse to velish this
government —still it will 2o bard with them an’ they make com-
mon cause with the natives—no, o, their Xorman siomachs eould
never Brook that—iheir Papisiy and their English sympathies
will keep tuzging them In opposite directinns, 1 it he too late
to give effective aid te either party.  Ha! ha! their estates begin
to shake under them—poor Finsal and all the rest of ye, what a
(uazmire ve have ol upon sinee the unlueky twenty-third. And
of all men Viving it s to Parsons and Dorlase ye must needs
reach out your hands for succor!—oh blood of cour Norman

* If this bo trus, and many wredible anthoritied say it s, we have
saly ta aay that <ir Phelim asbly atone ] for this tomparary apcstasy
af his garlicr years.  All throush the leng strugsle for religioue free
dom, ke did wbad in him lay to advanee the Matholie causs.

3
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fathers, do you indeed fil] the veins of these Plunkels, Prestons,
Nettorvilles amd Dillons! Ye call yourselves Papists, yet have
nof the mmanhkood to stand up for your party--better, sureiy, to
be as James Butler!”

This contemptuous sarcasm brought the keen-witted nobleman
to the Countess’s ante-chamber, whence he dispatched ome of
Ler women to apprise her ihat he waited adraission. Msanwhils
& short digression may not be amiss.

Efizabeth Preston, Countess of Ormond, then lying on a bed
of sickness, the cifact of a long and tedious confinement, was a
woman of great beanty aud of muny fite endowments of mind
Like her husbaud she lind been brouzht up in the noxiour
atmosphare of the Enzlish Court, for she, too, was the orphan
daurhter of a noble hiouse,® and being so, was, of course, undet
the futherly care of the Court of Wards, and broughi up in the
arthodnx relirion of the stale, thonoh her veins, like Ormond's,
were Glled with the purest Catholic blood, It so happened that
the Tuly Bhzabeth's large possessions were made up in great
part feom the dowmams of the house of Ormond, seized at various
times by the hypoeritical rapacity of James, and by him, for some
eonsideration, unjustly transferred to his new Earl of Desmond,
Dirawn touether not only by similarity of pesition, but alse by tha
tics of blovd,—for they were cousing,—the two noble wards early
began to regard each other with more than compnon attention,
wrd 16 was not strange that the all but portionless beir of the
Butlers should do homave to the pecrless charms of the fair
daughter of Desmond, or that she, on her part, should feel what
ail admitted, that the younz Lord Thosles was the handsomesd
and most accomplished cavalier ahout the court.  Maotual admi-
ration quickly grew into mutual love, and wmnch was the ploiting
king disconcerted to flad that the woeallhy heiress of Desmond,
whaose hand he ad promised to Lis unworthy favorite Buecking-
ham, for 2 nephew of his, soit of the Barl of Denbigh, was abont
to bestow herself and Iiet possessions on her consin Lord Thnrles,

i Her father, Sir Richard Preston, was endowed by James the
Trst with the carldom of Desmond, long vested in the orown under
rarions politizal pretexsa
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and thereby to build up again the broken fortunes of the house
of Ormnnd, for whose prosperity Scotch Jamie cared very little,
Finding, however, that the nearest relations on both sides were
favorable to tha union, the king could not for shame withhold
his consent, and so it was that young Butler bore away in tri-
umph the fairest lady, and, perchance, the richest heiress of King
Jamay's Court, Their first married days wero spent amid the
whades of Acton, the beautiful seat of the bridegroom’s maternal
grandfather, but after a brief season, Bari Walter of Ormond,
beingz far advanced in years, © shufflad off this nyortal eoll,” leav-
ing hix Litle and his castles, and the remnant of his domains, to-
gether with his blessing to the grandson whose auspicions mar-
riage lrad bronght back nto the family the bulk of its princely
possessions,  Bo the youtliful bride of Ormond was removed from
her quiel English home, and installed as a Countess in the lordly
halls of Kilkenny, and in that stately Caslle by the siivery Buir,
near Carrick’s walls, whore we have ficst seen the great Earl,
and when the pipers and harpers of Ormond put forth their joy-
ous strains of welcome, the lady of Desmond won their hearts by
declaring that never music sounded half so sweet to her, albeit
that her ears were attuned to the melody of courlly minstrels.
From that day forward the bards were loud in the praise of
Ormond’s bride, and she ruled like a gueen in beauty and in
grace, over the hearts and homes of the thousands who called
the Butler lord,

The Countess, although brought up under the same pernicivus
influence as lier husband, was no sharer in his anti-Papist pre-
judives, Her clear sound judgment and her strong sense of
right, made the justice of the Catholic claims apparent to ber
mind, while the gentleness of her nature made her prone fo pity
the suftarings, which, for consclence’ sake, they bore, and to sym-
pathize with the hardships of their ruined and plundered state,
Not that she resarded their religion with any more favor than
others of the royal perverts, but as a clear-headed, soft-hearied
woman she viewed their cause and entered into the feelings which
impalled them to this struggle when from Ormond’s lips she
heard of it that day.

# My lord my lord,” said she, " bethink you well what you de
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e1e you take upon you to carry oui the views of the Lords Jus
tices in regard to these poor misguided people 1

“Why, Blizabeth,” said the [l with a sportive smile, © me-
thinks you be move than half s rebel yourself to hold such speech
i their behoof, 1 lilile thought ever to hear wife of mine plead
in faver of the king's cnemies !”

“ Nay_ Ormond,” replied the lady, “ you know full well that
ha King's enemles ave not the Irish Papists—marry, he has hig
worst eneries nearcr home, and I have ib from our gracious
gueen hersell that if his hirhness dared he would do somewhat
to lighten the barden which weighs so heavily on his subjects in
thix realrm who hold to the oid faith ”

“ Ilush, Bess, hush, Ipray you ! said the Earl in a low earnest
tone, “such words be neithor safe nor prudent—leard and re-
peated by tattling tongue they might reach those who would be
right glad to nse them to his grace's delriment. However it be
in that matter, my duty is plain, and i God spares me life to
do i, I will put dewn this rebellion before it gathers more
strength,”

“Bat, Ormond,” persisted the generous Countess, and she
ratsed herself on har elbow the better to urae her remonstrance,
* o falr mzans have bean tried to conciliate these poor patives—
Lot one of their jnst demands bath besn eonceded—irhy, then,
Lave recourse to force and bloodshed, ever odious in the sight of
heaven, before any attempl hath been made to win them from

iheir treasunable practices by gentler menns 17

¥ Truly, Bess, their own waygs are gentle!” quoth the Earl,
sharply; *they be dealing softly, of a surety, with the loyal Pro-
testantsy whose goods and substance they lay hold of with so lit
tle ceremxony. Your womanly soltuess leads voun into error!”

“ Burely, no, James, I bear all their treasonable doings in
mind, and, 2ll things taken into aczount, T marvel they be not of
a bloodier narnre—han your lordship knows right well that thess
Papdsts, hunied, and robbed, and persecuted for their relimion
thongh they be, have made divers effirts to soften the flinty
hearts of iheir rulers, and obtain even a small portion of that
fustice which [s dus to them—nay, in the Iate aftair of thae
ravas——ire They nor Been treated with most base and cruel
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treachery —inlerrupt me nol, I beseech you. till I sprak my
thonghts once for all on this pitifal subjecl —why it was but the
other day, in a manner, that a large body of these much-wronged
poor people had a remonstrance written for them by thal godly
prelate, Bishop Beddell, of Kilmore, arging upon the govewn-
tacnt, their many grievances, and humbly asking for redress —
think you that good bishop and most loyal suliject would have pot
pen to paper on belialf of knaves and plotters of rebeflion ® - nay,
never tell me, it wag havd vecessity that drove them to their
present courses —whenever they comnplained or remonstrated
ever o humbly, 8ir Chavles Coote and such like men were sent
into their territories to silence thelr clamor with fire and swonl.”

The Countess sank on her pillow cxhausied, and the Farl
langhed —a low deep laugh pecnliar to himself—as Lie rose to
proceed to the writing of his despatehes.  The look of discontent
on the fair brow of Elizabeth quickly vanizhed as lie stooped and
whispered some words of tenderness, and smootlied with his
land the fair silken tresses which bad made their way from under
lier camibric coif. 7 Resk you softly, sweet wife,” Lie said very
gently, as he bockoned Lo her women, who had werely reliredon
his entrance to the farther end of the spacious chamber; * trust
me, the rebels will not thank you for taking up their canse, and
good Duetor Delamere will find you none the betrer for what you
have spoken,’”

The following day brought the royal commission, written by
the monarch's own hand, appeinting his © Lrusty and well-beloved
Ornond” leulenant-general of alt the army in Irefand, with an
urgent request —meaning, of course, a coumnuaiil —to take the
field immediately.  Fortuuately the Countess’s heaith was so far
inmproved that in two days more the leceh pronounced her our of
all danger, and, his mind thus lightened of its Licaviest load, the
Barl procecded at once to Dnlilin,

The Lords Justices, in their puerile terror, hailed Ormond's
appearance with exuberaut satisthclion, ag, In times of lrouble
and eonfusion, weaker minds ever throw themselves on the
stronger for support, and Oemnnd was even then famous amonyst
the men of his thma for ceadivess of wit as for promptness and
decision of character.  fe was uown to both tfifemdy and foes
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ay one who conld practise as well as plan, and plan as well aa
practise. He was the man, in ghort, on whose genius, energy,
and courage, both the Irish government and the king himself
relied in ever; emergency.

A council was immediately summoned to meet the Earl, who
Llonged, of course, to (hal digpified body whose privilege it
was to advise the executive. Great was Ormond’s surprise to
find that the smail foree actually at the disposal of the govern-
ment was already brought into Dublin from the different gar-
risons of the adjoining country, Ieaving the whole island, as one
might say, open to the incursions of (he rebels, as, to be sure, the
Catholic forces were styled.  In the Earl's eyes this amounted to
little less than encouraging thwe tebellion, apd so he broadly
hinted, but Parsons was ready with his answer, that the seat of
meFerament must neads be protected al alt bazards.

“ And the Lords Justices above all!” Ormond added within
msell, and he smiled, but made no remark.

Here one of the many doors of the Council Chamber o.ened,
and another remarkable personage made his appearance,




YHE CONFEDERATE CHIEFTAINS. 137

CHAPTER XI.

‘s Nurtur'd in blood betimes, his heart delights
In vengeance, gloating on anstlor’s pain,

Byrox's Childe Harold.

f Tortars thou mayest, but thou shalt ne’er despise me;
Tha blood wil follow whore tha knife i driven
The flesh will quiver where the pineers tear ;
And sighs and cries by natare grow on pain:
Bgt these are fureign to the soul ; not mine
The gronps that Izsue, or the tears that fall;

They disobey me;—on tho rack I scorn thee”
Youna.

Tar person who now made his appearance was a man of large
proportions, considerably above the rafddle height, and far be-
vond the middle age. His form and demcanor might have been
called commanding, were it not for the fleshy redness of his face
and the large, flerce-looking gray eyes, which, protruding far
beyond the surrounding sutface, gave a ficree and somewhut
bratal expression to the whole visare, His hair and whiskers
were alrcady silver gray, and his massive forehead bald fo the
crowi., Ha was clolbed in the undress yuilitary uniform of the
British army of that day, and his brawny, sinewy neck, in ulter
delianee of tha chill November rain, was bare almost to the col-
lar-bons, Altogether there was a look of ferocions energy and
indomilable courage about the whole man, that, with his huge
muscular frame, and the sensnal appearance of his eyes and
mouth, made a strong and very disagrocable impression even on
the casual beholder. To the native Irish, and, indeed, to all the
(Catholics who fell in his way, the man was an object of fear ana
abhorrence, and well he might for he was no other than Bir
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Charles Coote* the Dalzell of ths Tvizh wars, one of the bloadiest
and most inhuman generals that ever drew sword in execution of
a tyrant’s will.  With the Lords Jusiices Coote was in Ligh favor,
higher far than Ormond or any other captain of What day, and thad
not o acvonnt of any aepevior excellence as a general, or any
superior knowledge of military tactics, but solely because of hin
antire subserviency to their will, and utter disregard of the means
by which it was aceomplished, ‘The more cruel, n fact, the
means, the beller plezsed was Coote, and where cunpidity had
Iittle to ook for or expect from the uller wretchedness of the
viclims, another and still sironger motive had he in his unyuencih-
able hatred of the Iri<li Papiss, Like Hamilton of Leltrhn, Siv
Charles Conte was disliked by all the moderate and humane
even of his own party. aud the wenceral fmpression amongst them
was thrat when any strong lemptation offered, or his hrute pas-
sion impelled him on, it world cost him no more to give them
cold steel or short shrive than the veriast Papist or merest Irish
kern in broad lretand. Belween Coole and Onmond there way
litile sympathy and just as Jildle liking—heartless as the Farl was
in regard to Catholics, he was uliarly opposed to the savame
policy of Coote and Parsons, and with all his intense devolion to
his own interesty, lie could never have stooped 1o advance his
fortunes by the harsh and brutal meins whicle they, from choiee,
wfopted.  There was hardly one bowl of wiivn between the two
wonerals, if we except that of hatred to Catholies—for while
Ormoned was the friend and servant of King (harles and Louestly
fonght In his interest, 3ir Charles (foote was by all recognized ay
the lenchman of the Lords Jastices, and conhscquantly of the
refractory Parliament of Buslund, o far were rehellions body
even then than the insurgent Catholics of Ireland,

“ How now, tords and gentemen,” said Coote, in a deep gruff
voice, a2 le advanced to & vacant seat near Parsons, scarcely

® Thia 8~ Charies Onnte was the faunder of a rpee which hae left ita
hlgady mark sp wany a prge of Irish histars—above all others they
have baan digtinraished fur eraslty, Tove of plunder, and the groswest
gensuality.  The (proen’s Oounly wnd that of Cavan were spesially
given over to theis rrpan s rule,
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daigning to make the customary salate L the other members of
dhe Council, thongh it numbered two or three Bishops; “ye du
taka things casv liers, uothing mindful, it would seem, that the
rascally Papisis are overrunuing the whole eountry

“ Whatl wonld you Lave us do, 8ir Charles 7 asked Parsons in
whiad he m2and for 2 gracious tone ; © until such time as youwr new
‘evies are i o take the fell, we ave, as it wers, powerless to
hiere s my lord of Ormond, newly ap-

suaia those Philistines
poinled By his grace's hightuess to the chief command—he wonld
have us give ldin what foress are hore In fovm—and our Lord
Enows they e all too few o protect the place—and to let him
mareh porthivinds in quest of the enerny, when Heaven knows
bat they mizht give him the slip and by avother roste come upon
us here in town and barn and slay all before them after their zar-
age mannos,  We were of hand necessity deiven to refuse his lovd-
ship's demand, how thea can we an<wer vour question, otherwise
than by saying that the lack of troops is our misfortune rather
tbau cur fanit.”

1§ is even o, Sir Charles,” sald Ormond with bis Wand and all-
coneealing snile; “hers have T been siinmoned to town in all
haste .o proceed against the rebels, and being come, am like a
nizr with his hands tled -men, money, and arms are all wanting,
80 that [ am 2 general withoni o conunand —was there ever such

provision made for snel an craergency

“ Qo fo work anl make an army as [ do,” was Coote’s rough
answer; © Bir William is right, strength romst be kept up here,
come what may, and the king's trust is much mwisplaced in your
lordship an’ youw cannot raise forees to serve your lurn.”

“Were Iinclined to bandy words with a gentleman so polished,”
sall Ormond with lofty scern and keen irony, © 1 miszht say ta
Sir Charles Coote that what wman can do that will Ormond do, an’
mens ars given him, but a earpenter can ill work without ool
or 4 bufcher, either, as some here Present mpay Dear witness,”

There was something in the Inst words that brought a smile te
many a grave face around the table, though all cast down thelt
eves to gvold making any application,

ST mvlerstand you, my lood of Do 2ald Coote with a

anile halt Taonoras, Tl forocon. byl T owonld have vou te
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know that butchery, for all your sueer, iz the best trade going
now that wild cattle are out in droves—an ounce of sharp stee}
will go farther with 2hem thaun a bushe! of falr words, Hangthem
up ahd rip them open—make scare-crows of them to frighten
their accomplices—that’s all yon can ever make them good for,
aml that’s how T treat them whenever they come into my hands,
egy or bird of them !

With the exception of Parsons and his surly old colleague,
there was hardly one around the council-hoard whe did not shud-
der at this brutal declaration, but all knew the gpeaker too well
to attempt either censure, tidicule, or remonstrance. DBy general
consent, little or no notice was ever taken in the council-rovin of
Coute’s characteristic Llustering, and Ormeond, lo whom he had
specially addressed himself, vouchsafed no reply but turned with
cold contempt to the Lords Justices,

“ T have heard,” sald he, ¥ that the Englisk Papists of the Pale
have asked and received arms from the government, Your lord-
ships, then, helieve them frustworthy ¥

Some members of the Council, amongst others tha Arclibishop
of Dublin, were eagerly professing thelr belief in the loyalty of
those lords and gentlemen, when Coote roughiy interposed:

* T wouldn't trust them the length of my nose”—here there was
a ver¥ pereeptible titter amongst the younger members, for the
geheral’s noge oceapled a large portion of his facial surface, and
was moreover of very reinarkable lengfh—'‘ay ! ye may laugh,”
he eontinued, with a Gerce glance around the board, © especially
as the rebels are at safe distance —an’ thoy come within pike's
length of any of your nobie lordships, the Tanghter, I fear, will
be the other way, As for these white-livered and most dainty
gentlemen of the Pale, I tell you they be worth watehing—the
lying spirit of Rome i3 in them to the back-hone, and ye kuow it
too—if ve trust them, ¥e are no belfer than they, and another
thing lst me fell you concerning them, lords and gentlemen, which
perchance some of ye know not—" hete the speaker paused
and looked arvund with a leer s0 oxpressive and at the same time
50 diabolical as to malke the majority of his hearers turn away
their eves in disgust— rich tordships they have and hold, and
fair manors, and baros and Ieewos well storad—1tte worsder 1s
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H, then, that they would fain pass for most loyal men, but great
wonder it is to me that you, my Lords Justices, and you, honor-
able members of the Council, should snffer those koaves to throw
dust in your eyes, and therehy keep what they have until such
titne a8 their friends the northern rebels can, with Zheir secret
aid and abetment, take your houses over your heads, ay! and
ornament she tops of their pikes with those same seulls—nurm-
gkulls we might well call them then, seeing that they bad not
sense enough to protect themsclves ! By the " and he swore
a dreadful oath, striking the takle with his ponderous fist at the
same time, “an’ ye leave these arnisin the hands of such traitors
as Gormanstown, Dunsany, and the rest of that crew, ye deserve
all that will come upon ye! Some even of thiz Council may seek
to persuade you in courily speech that these mongrel hounds
being of English blood, and, moreover, in divers ways connected
with them, must needs be loyal geatlemen, but I give you my
word T would not trust them an' they were Charles Stvart's
kinamen 17

“ Coarnes Broant!” Ormond repeated with stern emphasis,
“who may that be, 8ir Charles Coote?” and rising, he drew
himself up to his fullest height.

“ (to northward aud ask 8iv Phelim O’Neill,” was the insolent
answer; “ they do say he shows a license from an individual of
that pame "

“T ingist on knowing what you mean!” said the Earl in his
loftiest tone and manmer; I will not, eannot suppose that our
goverciyn Iord the king i3 alluded to in such wise by one of his
own generals and in sueh presence as this—"

“ Buppose what you please, my lord of Qrmond,” said Coote
with vehemence, * T say the arch-rebel and traitor, Sir Phelim
O'Neill —whose head I look 1o xce on one of our city gate-posts
tome of thesa days—does publicly and openly exhibit to hia
ruffianly followers a commission for his present work, sigued by
no less a personage than © our sovereign lord, the king,’ Iear
you that, my lord ¥

The insolent imitation of his own tone znd manner would at
another time have irritated the proud earl, but at that momend
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the astounding news* which he then heanl for ihe first time
anmrossed all his attention, and leaving Coole W0 exchange tri-
umphant glances aside with Parsons aud & few others of the memw-
hery, he eagerly mirned to the Bishops and Sir Robert Mavedith
to usic if what [te heard eouid possibiy be true.  The reporl was
esulaon in town, they regrelted to say, and however idle or im-
probable it mighl sesin to be, there were bub too many who be-
lieved il

[t wore strange an’ they did not,” said Borluse, disregarding
tho nmds and winks of his more wily partner in office, ¥ when

they have it from the mouths of the snfterers wiho flock hither for
shelter from the ravenous fury of the Ulsier Pupists who have
stripped thema of all they had anud turned them adeifl. like shorn
shecp, to slic in e fields and Lighwayy of eold and hunger.”

YL 9 bl too trae, my tord,” said Blshwp Loftus in reply to
Ormond's lonk of wonder and inlerrogation ; * we have for the
last two or three days witnessed siglis of that nature 1 to melt
our punt hearts within us.  8hoals of the loyal and God-fearing
Christiang o Ttster—men, women and children, are daily flock-
ing hitherward for suceor and protection—ay ! some of the fore-
mast paople of that wiheppy peovines, too olad to escape with
their lives from the blondy hands of those godless Papists who
bave stripped them ol all they had—alack! alack! but our
bowels yearn over those sulbving confessors for the faith of
Christ 1

Hearing this, Ormond conld not keep from smiling: * Wellt It

* Thara is no doabt that 3ic Phelim 0’ Nedll 411 exhibit such & do-
euient in order to induce a beliof that e and his prmy fonght noder
the royal sanctine.  Awmonest o people @0 loyally dispnzed as the
Trish, this pretendel esmmizsion dil ondoubedly astrengihen Sir
Phelin’s heend s sonsilaeally, Oqr eonda naéing of sueh an aol ag
the proinction of o 2purista commizaion would he much more gavere,
A1d we oot know thar Zir Phetim cxpiated the doed with hia life, and
that his Jast words dectared the king entire!y innocent and ignorant. of
such o document being in hiv hunda.  The Listory of this famons couis
mizsion with the mystery in whizh it erigin was involved, the reader
will find in & forurs chupter

Sq
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is very moving, I do confess,” said he, *bat st T sce nol how
the rabals can have such bloody bands as vour lordship speaks
of, seelnz that they do not make mariyrz of these pious contess-
ors—surely, an’ they were so muoch given to bloodshed, these
fghnals’ of Protestants eould not eseape theie fury?  But me-
thinks we are lusing much precious time in idle chit-chat—woat
news from the west, the seatl | know to be quiet 2

“ Ay, marry, is (6T quoth Parsong curtly ; “thanks to goed
8t. Loger ?

“Little fear of rebellion where ke rules,” put in Coote with a
flerce Iangh.

¢ And as for Connanght,” continued Parsons, taking no note
of the iuterruption, * the men of Belial there have not dared to
slir a finger—they are gniet ax "

“ Az numszlel bears,” sugwested Coote asaing *““who thanks
them ¥’

“ Nay, 8ir Charles, said Rotherham coldly,” mueh thanks are
due to the Lovd Glanrickard for the good disposition mani-
fested in Lliose pavts.  Papist though he be, he is a most loyal
und excellent nobleman, and writes ns in suel wise as we might
expeet from a true friend Lo law and order! -

©(f a surety 1hat Farl is doing good servies,” said one of the
Bishops, * and deserves most honorabla commendation.”

“Well! well!™” said Coote impatiently, ““let it pass——Clanrick-
arid and the other Panists of that counivy are none the worse for
Willouzhby being there to watch them, Having Galway ciuy
pnder his thumb he can keep ib screw light on them. Tui as
regarils Lhis royal commission to the rebels—be there no way
lefl uy of getting at the proof P

The sinister look which accompanied the words was well nn-
derstood by Parsons, and he smiled exnltingly as he replied:
HrPhat have we, 8ir Charles! T thank God, we are in a fair way
to bring ont the truth—ygrievous as that may be to Toyal subjecta
—though T sae not but wa have only too much proof even now
—however, lest any doubt remain, Sic Charles, we will have re-
eonrse to the safe and seenve means which the fod of justice has
placed within our reach.”

Ormond and most of the vthoer merubers exchanged sianificant
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alances, for they all guessed what Parsons had inview, Dispusted
as many of them were by the blasphemons hypocrisy which yet
was charaateristic of the man, and perbaps condemuing in their
hearts the cold-blooded cruelty which made so little account of
the sufferings of others, like Pilate they ghrank from inter
posing between the tyrant and his vietims, fearing to em
hroit themselves in an affair which o way concerned thewm,
Even the Bishop who talked so feelingiy of the hardships endured
by the Protestants of Ulster had nol & word of renlongtrance to
offer on behalf of fellow-creatures about to undergo Lthe extremity
of himan torture.

S0 withont having formed one resolullon, or framed one salu-
tary measure to check the progress of the rebeliion, the Privy
Council zdjourned its sitting in favor of the noble and right hon-
orable stomachs of its members. This first and most pressing
duty discharged, Parsons and Coote proceeded together to sift
the matter of Bir Phelitn O0'Neill's commission,

Ormond was no way surprised to hear that evening that Lord
Maguire and Mr. McMahonr had been both put to the toriure,
and that even the rack which strained and twisted every bone
and sinew of their body could not draw any ecnfession from
either which went to incnlpate the king as privy to the designs of
the msnrgent chicflains. The Barl had rmade up his mind that
the document was a forged onc, and he knew enough of the
Irisl generally to ba well assured that chieftains such as the two
in custody would not be induced by any amounnt of suffering fo
eriminate their sovereign wrongfully,

The heroic fortitude displaved by both prisoners, and thelr
generons refusal to obtain a release from torment on a false pre-
tonces, might have sofiened many a havdened heart, but it could
not soften gither Coote or Parsons, who alone witnesged the exa-
mination (a3 the forture was technically styled). Standing by,
they directed the flendish operation, plying the sullerers at short
intervals with such questiong as they would have had them
anawer afirmatively. Maguive being deemed the most hopeful
subject, was first placed on the rack. And, in sooth, hig appear-
anee when first introduced fo the fatat chamber, and, survering
‘he various instruments of tortare, was such as to inspire his
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fiendish persecutors with hope. But the deathly pallor of hig fine
eountenance, the tottering of his limbs, and the clammy sweat
whith bedewed hLis face were merely outward symptoms, the
natural effect of extreme bodily terror, suddenly excited. Those
who judoed of the chieftain’s spirit Dy these manifestations of
weakness did himm foul wrong, as they speedily found to their no
small amazement.  As for Uoote, he missed the sight of the first
application. He was summoned from the room just as the unfor-
tuniee nobieman was stretched on the rack, What dotained him
from the luzurious feast of eruelty for full fen minutes neither
Parsons nor any ona present could guess, but when he returned
aml haslily took his seat near the Lord Justice, that persunage
noted wish surprise that his whole frame trembled, and his every
{ealure was convulsed by some strong emotion, most probably of
anger, judging from the Iivid hue which pervaded the whole,
Had any cue been bold enough to question Lim, he would bardly
have told that two persong of high estate, and whose solicitations
even he had found hard to refuse, had been pleading with pas-
sionate earnesiness that the prisoners might not be subjected to
the torture, Threats and persuasions had been iried, and rea-
soning su cogent that fow wen could haveresisted it.  Bir Charles
Coote, however, was nol the man to give in to reason—and, at
last, as the agonized groans of ghe suiferer fell on the ears of
the petitioners and still no s1m of obtaining mercy for him, the
tones of entreaty were suddenly changed to that of solemn de-
tnniciztion, and one of the two, as with the sudden inspiration of
a prophetie spirit, exclaimed with fearful energy:

“Nu merey for him who showeth not mercy—as we judge, so
shall we be judged-—doom dark and dreadful awaits the merci-
Jass tyrant—away—let’s away—IL cannot listen to those sounds of
arouy—olt, God! wiit not Thou—7T%ou have pity

There was a Tash of sweeping garments down the long
gtone passage, the other individual, after another fruitlesa
entreaty, tollowod at slower pace, and Coote, without turn-
ing hiz head to look after either, pushed in the iroum-stnd-
ded door of the torture-room with a mattered impreca.
tion of fearful import, and glancing with hellish exnlia.
tion at the panting, fainting fiwm writhing on the rack he

Ta
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Look his seal vear Parsons with a3 much composture as he counld
assurme, although that was very little, Tt soon became evident
that nothing satisfuctory was to be elicited frem the prisonsr—
nothing  at least, but what was already patent to the whole
couutry.  As to the royal commission allezed Lo Le in the lande
of &ir Phelim O'Neil, Mazuire heard of it then fur the firsl time,
and although it wus made the chief point of his examination
——althaugh bone, and nerve, and sinew, were streiched almost to
rewding asunder, still he assured thein with 2 voiee almost
extinet, that he knew nothing whatever of such a document, or
had pever heard of its existence, At Iasl the unfortunate victim
faited away, amd his lwo examiners concluding there was nothing
to be made of Adm, ordered the ministers of their vengeauce to
relaagve him, and ring in the othor prisoner,

MeMahon, trie to his own charaoter, and having, doubtless,
braced his mind for tle Orst effect of the gloomy chamber and its
dismal apparatus, Letrayed no sign of fear s he glanced around,
and when his eve settled on Coote and Parsons, its expression
was that of calm defiance, mixed with a stern rasolution that was
anvthing bub encouraging to the worthy pair, especially after
their expoerience of the weaker and more timorous Masuire,
whose * sfature tall and slander frame,” were also strongly con-
trasted by the more athletic proportions of the Tanist of Uriel.
They were not deceived in Lheiv caleulations, for if the peer
proved an unsatisfzetory subjecl, the commoner was still worse.
Even the rack coull not guench he five of his free spirit, and so
far from zaining any admission from hiun detrimental to the
canse for wihich he suffered, they heard many words of biting
sarcasm, and many home-touths which stirred them to the very
quick, Not the least provoking thing was that, increase the
amonnt of {ortare as they might, they could not extract an ex-
pression of pain from MceMahon, Like the son of Atknomook
‘he scorned to complain,” and althongl his members were
strained U1l the joints and sinews eraclked, and the big drops stood
on his pallid brow, vet, pressing Lis lips together, he resclutely
lept from uttering even the sfightest groan. When the officiale
had exereised upen the brove prisoner the full measure of torment
prescribed by $hwe disapoeinee] rage of the examiners, MeMahor
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was taken from the rack more dead than alive, though still con.
scions, and consigned once more to his dark and silent dungeon
without remedy or soothing applicaiion of any kind to his bruised
and aching Hmbs.

Like inhuwmanity was shown to Lord Mamuire, bnt, mors
fortunate than his friend. hie was not without one sympathiz-
inz heart to compassionate his sufferings. Al throngh the
long and dismal night a ficure muffled from head to footIn a
sort of military cloak sat weeping in silence at the door of Lis
cell, cronched up in a shapeless heap, lislening ever to the piteons
moans and half-suppressed groans of the lonely soflorer within,
And yeb though some mighty possion at times shook the frame
of the solitary waicher without, not even one sigh, one whisper
of sympathetic sorrow escaped #s lipe. No turnker's tread
broke in on the mowrnful vigil, for the golden key which had
obtalued admission * tor some moop-stmek Irish damsel™ as
tha jailor phrased i, kept the passase which contained Maguire’s
eell from all official visitation that night. Tt was enonsh for the
turtleey in charge to glanee down the dimly-lighted enrridor ag
he passod its entrance, and seeing the dark, motionless bulk still
there, he would mutter something about * strange tastes” and
pass on his round.
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CHAPTER XIL

" Pity ! no, no, you dare not, Priest,—not you, our Father, dare
Preach to ny now that griless eraed—the mardorer’s blood to apare
Ta apare his blao {, while tombless still our siaightec’d kin implors
"@raves aad revenge’ from Gobbin-eliffs rod Garrick’s bloody shore !

“Pity! could we ¢ forget—forgive,” it wa wore dlods of elay,
Our martyr'd priests, our banish'd ehicfs, our race in dark dacay,
And worso than all—yun konow it, Prisst—the danghters of our land
With wrongs we biush'd te namo until the sword waa in our hund I
C. (t. Dorrr.

ALt was bright and cheerful in the Irish camp at Newry,
Boger O'Moore and Hugh McMahon and Rory Magnire and
Lorcan, 8ir Con Magennis and many othars of the chief leaders
were thers with Sir Phelim 0"Neill, and 8ir Phelim, now tacitly
recogunized as the O Neill, and, morcover, the head of an all-
eoniuering army—if army his multitudineus foree could yvet be
cailed —was in the best possible humor with Limself, hiz brother
chicls, his brave followers, and, in short, ull the world, with the
trifling exception of the Lords Justices and their adherents, and
the slugnish Normans of the Pale, Even ihe usurping English
anl Scoteh within his own bordees Sir Phelim rould, in his gra-
cions mood, somewhat excuse, inasmuch as restilution had been
cxacted from them, and that, on the whele, with less troubla
than might be cxpected, Ta fact 8ir Phebing could have almost
sympathized with them on their losses, in the exuberance of his
good-nature, and the other chiefs were no little amused by his
wnsoldierly bearing in their rigard. The Irish of that, as of for-
mer days, had an tustinetive dizlike to be shut up in walled towas,
mnd thus it was har altheus) (he neighboring stronghold was
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theirs, they chose to keep cutside rather than inside itz walls,
leaving merely a small garrison to keep the place in possession,
But their flag was floating from its towers, and their sentinels
walled jts ramparts, and they knew themselves masters of Bag-
nal’s fortifications, go they rested content in iheir encampuient
close by on the Newry-water, wull supplied with provisions by
the eountry-peeple around, and little heeding the rain and spow
beating in at times through the frall coverings which were mercly
apologies for tents,

The sixth day of November arrived and &ir Phelim spoke of
making another atfack on the sirong walls of Lisnagarvey *
which had some days before repulsed a detachment of his forees
with considerable loss. Bome few caslles, too, were yel in the
hands of the foreigners, and these must be gaiued, if possible,
without further delay. The fllowing day was fixed on for {he
attack on Lisnagarvey, and all things were to be pub in readiness
over night for an early start.

This arranged, the chieftaing met by invitation in 8ir Phelim-s
tent to partake of the evening meal. While it was still in prepa-
ration they talked over the general prospects of the war, what
had been already done, and what remained to do befere freedom
could be established on a fair basis. O"Monre marvelled mueh
that nothing was heard from his filend Owen Roe O'Neill to
whom he had straight sent off a trusty mesgenger on hearing of
Tyrone's assassination,

“ An' he were but come,” said Bory, '“he would organize cur
forces and teach them the art of war ?

“What's amisa with them at this present? demanded Sir
Phelim snappishly; T see not that they have need of new-fangled
modes of fightinag—what could they do more than they have
done here in the North, an’ they had fifty Owen Roes fo head
them 77

“1 said not to head fhem, Sir Phelim,” veplied O'Moore very
gencly, *but only to train them in the military art, and thereby
make them more efficient soldiers——7

© Buch teaching were well enouzh for the Englishers of the
Pale,” paid O'Neill with increasing petuler-e, “hut the clans.

* Now Lishurs.
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men of Tyr-Owen and T¥r-Connell—ay ! and others swhose valiant
chiefs are here present, have but smalt need, T think, of sueh les-
sons.  Trust me they can use their pikes and skeues, not te
speik of olher Instroments of that Lind, as prettily as heart could
wishI”

Mast of the other chiefs, however, were clearly of 0'Moore's
npinion that a leader of foreign renutation, and of tried prowess,
like Owen Roe, was much Lo be dosired,

“I would youthud a seore of suel,” eried 8ir Phelim passion-
ately, “an’ [ warrant me, chiefs of Wister, vou woud] soon be sfek
of them, and wizh them back agaln In Franee or Flanders, or
wherever ther came from—who did yon say was come ?’ to ona
of hig gillies who had been waiting at hiz elbow for some minutes
vaiitly trying to get a hearing,

“I's Bhamas Beg,” sail the youth quietly, © at Teast he says
ga, though, for my part, Ud hardly know him; he wanis to see
¥ou, 8ir Phelim—why, here be is himseif—well! sure enough he
mush be in the d—1 o a hurery 7 Tie added looking back over his
shonlder as he moved away.

“Well, Bhammus, my man,” said his chieftain with rostored good
humeor, as he held out his hand to his foster-brother, for whose
tetirn he had, to say the traih, been much more anxious than he
woull wish to acknowladme; “well, 8hamus, my man, what
ntews from the Tsland—TI hops yow've bronght the eolleen back this
time T cau ill spare von these busy times running afler a colleen
bawn —but how are all in Corny Mageo's 27

** Not ons of them breathes the breath of life,” said Shamus,
speaking with diffienlty, “in thet honse anyhow,” he added in
an under tone.

“Why, how I3 that 7 asked the chieftain in surprise,

“Therire all dead, Sir Phelim, deail-—dead—nnd their houss
ts a heap of burned rubbish—ard o i most every house on Ts.

land Magee——and the whole place is Tike a graveyard with
"

corpaes, only that there they'ro nlave ground
Shamus O'Hagan,” said O'Nelll with increasing agitation,
“what is this I hearl-—lave then the whole people been
mAsgarred 17
YAy, every soul of them - T onay say—it was 4 miracle foois
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God that T escaped wyself—and it's little '3 care to do tha
game onty to bring the news to yox mysel >

*Qreat God " eried 0'Keill; as he Jeaped from his seat, *wha
did this horrible deed *

“ Monroe's bloody sxsgums from Knockfergus——last night, in
all the storm they marched outto the 1stand sud murdered and
burned, and robbed and plandered all DLefore them—by (his
morning’s sun, when I stole Daclke to see whal harm was done, T
found only vne living being in the place—nand lie groping ke
mysell among the dead!—oh! the curse of God villains —the
Mack, Dlood-thirsty hell-hounds '™ cried Shamus, warming up at
bis own recital, it was them that did their work well bemfareer
gar, bul they did "

¥ Chieftains of Ulster |-—Catholies! gentlemen ! hewr ye that ¥
shonted O'Neill, now theronghly toused to thal passion which
was always fearfnl,

“We do, O'Reill!” gaid Magennis, who had been sitting next
him, but all now rose from their geats, and stood looking on each
othar anid on their host with faces of horror and blank amaze-
meut; * we hear the black tidings, and mournful it emnes to pur
ear, 0 son of the Uy-Niall”

Y By my faith, they’ll be worse for the forcigners than they
are for us 1”7 exclaimed Maguire in a voiee quivering with passion,
# It's all over now with the poor victims on Tsland Magee, but
they have it all before them—- "'

“ And if it do not overtake them in every corner where our
arms can reach,” said Mehlahon sternly, * may those same arms
fail us in onr sorest need

“ Ay,” said O'Keill in a2 haif-stifled voice, grinding Lis teeth at
the same time, “ we were all over generous with the brood of
gipers—we were sparing them, forsnoth—ay, were we—sparing
#iem for our own destruction—now, Mr. O"Moore,” he exclaimed,
arping sudidenly to that gentleman, “ what have yow to say for
rourself 7—this millt - and—water work—this clemency and ge-
aevous forbearance, and what not, wins a pet acheme of yours—
are vou gatisfied now that thes deserve normerer nor pity at our

hands—these scorpicns --these—oh! that my single arm eould
Aeal destriciion to themn all—but if my Tife be spored, T will give
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them enongh of this bloody work—ay! they shall haveit to their
hearts’ content

“1 knew i, cried Bhamus, his eyes gleaming wilh exultation
and the burning anticipation of revenge ; “ I knew (’Neifll would
stam] by us ~Iamh dearg aboo I and he leaped some feet from
the ground, ©it’s ourselves will pay them back with heavy inter-
est for their last night’s work—I told them Sir Plietim wounld sce
justice done \—tamh dexrg aboo! friends of my heart, but ifs
many a proud Sassenach we'll bring down as low as these eyes
saw you!™ And so saying. he darted from the room, eager to
spread the doleful news,

# 8ir Phelim,” said Bory O'Moors In a tone of deep emotion,
“ belicve me there ia no vne amongst Fou gll who feels more
deeply for the vietims of this inhnman massacre, or more detests
the gruel treason which wrousht so fouf a work, but cre we da
aught by way of revenge, I would have yon think whether, as
Christiang, we can follow in the bloody track of our enemies withs
out danger of drawing down on cursclves and cur canse tha
wrath and malediction of the God who claimeth vengsance as Ilis
own right, Shall we, by indiscriminate slanghter, imbrue omr
hands In innocent blood, after the manner of these ruthless fana-
tics, and stain with foul erfime the canse now soholy and so justs
Friends ! Brothers! shall we forfeit our Ligh character as Chris-
tian gentlemen, and worse still; our hopea of heavenly guerdon ?
——speak 1”

More thap one of the chieftains was about to make reply, but
8ir Phelim broke in with thuadering volce, and fierce gesticila-
tion

“ Ay, speak!—speak all of yet-—tell onr smooth-fongued
Leinster friend that ye will claso your ears to the cry of kindred
blood—that ye will obligingly banish froin your minds the mem-
ory of last night’s slaughter, and in all Christian charlty join
hands with the murderers, and humbly thank them for what they
havo dene! Talk of staining our canse by punishing those mis.
creants whom no other power can or will punish! By 8t Columb
of Hy ! Rory O"Moore, vou're not theman I took you for—an you
wrere, Island Magee would stir ap the memory of Mullaghmaat "

It required all O"Moore's solf-conirol to bear this taunt. Th«




THE CONFEDERATE COTIEFTAINS. 153

Lot warm blood of the princes of Leix took fire at the insnlt, and
his genercus heart, conscions of its own fervent sympathies, was
deeply wounded by a savcasm which more than hinted a want of
feeling on his part for the unhappy victims of fanatic cruelty.
His face, pale and flushed by lurns, and the fitful light flashing
from his dsep blue eyes, showed at once the stragele going on
within an:d the depth of the emolion which he would fain repress.
Bir Pielin himscli seemsd to expect an angry retort, for he
furned his fierce eres on Rory with a sort of dubions expression
as though prepared eilhier to dafy or eoaciliate as occasion might
reguire. If he expeciud an outburst of passion from 0" Moore he
was much mistaken, for the latter, afler & few moments of obvious
self-gotahat, to the surprise and no small admiration of those
preient, turned calmly to the other chiefs:

¢ 1 know not if T meris this roproach,” said he, “ mayhap I do
—althouzh thers be noua that T kuow of—not even Sir Phelim
O'Neill—who hath had this matter mors at hearé from the first
hour fu which it was planned.  What I have felf and do feel for
our nation’s wrongs my own hearl knows, what I have deae for
the canse, it beseems not ma lo say, Gentlemen of Ulster, I per-
ceive thare be some aiengst you with whom T eould never agree
on the mole of warfara Lo be pursued-—my presence iz of small
import here, and much work is Lo be done in ofher parts of tha
country—L will, therefore, tako my laave of you all for a time,
wishing yon all suceess axd bescoching you, not for my sake, but
for that of tho great cause in which we have all engaged, to cher-
iah a brotherly fecling amongst youeselves and avoid all unneces-
sary bloodshed i

“WWhy, surely, you are not going without your dinner T pui
in Bir Phelim, with a judicrous change of mawvner, whila the
otber genttemen crowdad arenn:d with eager solivitations.

But O Maore, having ones made up hiz mind, was nob fo be
moved from his purpose, althougl when he shook Sie Phelim'a
hanll ab parting, there was vob ths slightest trace of iil fecling
visible on his faze or in his demzanor, Cullen and his followers
wera well pleasad to return to their o®n country, Where alt wag
comparative peace, and in very few mionies the smail cottege
was ready for the start.  8ir Phelim, in high dudgeop, loanged iz

i
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lits tent while FMonrs was seiting ouf, but his absence gave
Lttla concarn to Rary ov tha other chiefs, all of whom were as.
semblad in frent of McoMahon's tent to wish him God speed,
Glancing his keen eye over the stately group, O°Moore bent from
hiz saddle and softly whisperad:

¥ Tlead not his wayward humors —keep together, and worl for
tha common gonl—as Christinns—till ol sends vou a fitting
teader, wanting whom but lithe can be dome. Bueh a man ve
all wat of, and, with God’s good aid, he will scon be with von—
of that T am well assured. Heaven euard ve all, friends and
geatlemen, il we meat again!” Thoie last words wern sald
zioad, and, after exchanging a cordial salute with his fiionds,
0" Monre was just starting, when up, at fll speed, rode Bishop
MeMalion, followed, as usmal, at a respectiul distance by i
faithful Malache:,

SCWell mat, Mr. 0°Moore” said tho prelate hastily, after ex-
changing salutes with his cousln of Urie! and the oihar ehiefiaing ;
i was bl Tash night I heard of yonr Ysing herve, and as [ have
many things of moment to troal of with you, T hurried off this
morning betimes, tha eather,” he adled with & smile, that was
nt of mivth but sadness, “the rather as our gaod Malachy was
auxious, likewise, to have speech of you.”

I am traty happy, then, that yonr lordship arrived in {ime,*
said O’Moore eourtecasly; “a few minutes later and T should
have been on my read southward,™

The Bishop appeared susprised, “'Why, I thonght you pur-
posed making longer stay with us here, an’ it were but to see
hewr our brave clansmen move in war-harness”

O’Moore explainad in few words what had happened, adding
that his presonce was really more needed clsewhera, The pre-
late then lowering his volce, and drawing as near as their re.
spactive steeds would go, inguired if there wers any recent nows
from Colenel O°Neill, and whether he wag soon o be expacted,
Beiny answarel in the aMrmativo, he appeared mueh pleaged,

“Well,” said he, < Mr. "Moore, a5 you have given me good
tidings, it is but fairthat I do thesame by you. T have got word
bmt yester eve from my reverend friend, Fathor Luke Wadding,
whom you donbtless know.—at least by name.”
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“ Burely Tde, my goo:d lord, ™ said O Moove joyfully ; © when in
Bpain T saw manelt of that worthy priest and true patrict, and
therebe ferw man living whom 7 hold in higher esteem. My poor
friend, fingh O Neill—oww, T teast, with God —was flesl moved
i hope and work for ouar cotatry’s frexdom by the glowing elo-
quencs of thal great and go6d man. I warrant me he s taking
nolo of onr poor edores "

# Thal is heand more, ton, which you will hear of before lonz—
he desives to Inow what truth there is in the roports enrrent
thronghout Barope coneerning one vising here—he snys, an’ ik
be true that we have alrealy done 20 mnch as he has heard, that
we shall have no lack of siceor, and thal rizhl speedily. Tam
abla to give Wim good aceoants of this northern counlbry, bat
what shzll I say rezarding the other nrovinees and (e English
Catholics of the Pale 7

“ A4 regards our own tribey In the =vith and wost)” aaid
O Moote, “T am daily in hopes of thelr rising
Conmanght and Leinster are even now i peiim —as for the Pales.
men, T must say that mr hopes of anceor £rom them have dwin-
Al $nio nothing—they are too wedded to those fat Tands of
theirs to mainsar the government in ansht,”

“ Ho! hol” laughed Sir Phelim O'Neill, who had just come
within heariug, * yor were ready to measire swords with me,

rilovs of bl

bt late for saying no worse tlhing of your Norman * friends and
Linsmen. T jov to think that you have found them eab in time
~—how oes I with my goad lord of Clogher? —have yon heard
ihe news from Carrick side T

While 8t Plielio, with some of the ofher chiefs, borrified the
Rishop with the fatal slovy of the last night's butehery, Malachy
anproached (FMoore, who merely waited to take his leave of tha
vrelate, and begaed permission to say someshing very parlicular,
The permission being given with an encouraging smila, Malachy
opened his large moth and spoke as follows «

“Tg's in rezard to the heavy lead that's on my heart these dayas
that T make bold Lo speak to you, Mr, OMoore. T can’t sleep
by night ot rest by day onlr thinking of our nobie Tanist thats
a p rizomner with the bloodr villains in Dablin Castle above. The
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Lord save him from worse hamm, but somehow 1'm troubled
entirely with fearsome dreams and visions concerning him,”

“Gh! that is all but natural, my good Malachy,” said 0'Moore
with assumed gaiety; * your faithful heart is sore grieved for your
young lord’s misfortune, and T do not wonder that your dreams
should he wild and gloomy I

Malachy shook his head, * There’s more than that in it, sir,—
ochone! I know there js, and as we're endirely n the dark aboul
him, with the blessing of God I'm determined to make my way
te where he Is before I'm many days olider.”

0’'Moore was touched by the self-forgetting devotion of the faith.
ful follower, and his voies trembled as he replied: ¢ Alas! my
poor friend, the journey to Dublin is long and toilsome, and
supposing even you got there in safety, it misht profit you
little. ITow counld you hope to got speech or even sight of Mr,
MeMahon 7"

“Welll as for the journey, {he Bishop says you know every
foot of the way, and that if Fou'd Tet me follow you when You're
going back, P’d get so near Dublin that I eonld make out the rest
of the way easy enourh —if I was once in the city, God and the
Blessed Virgin would do the rest, and who knows but I might be
ible to get to do something for Mister Costelloe,”

’Moore could not help laughing at Malachy's arave simplicity,
whereupon that individnal opened his eves very wide and looked
somewhat offended :  You needw’t fangh, siv,” ho said in a very
serfons tone, © for it's not me alone that's troubled in mind abow
chiz matter --there’s his honor Lorcan Morve Maguire has gol
aarnings to no end about my lord Maguire and our Fanist, and
he wouldn't believe even the Dishop but something very bad has
happened to them both—or @i happen, if (od hasn't said it,
before long,”

The person thas allwlel to hearing his own name mentioned,
—and Malachy, whether by accident or design, spoke it in a raised
volce,—qguickly detached himself from the group around the
Bishop, and came eagerly forward. He was much exeited, for
he had been wannly wnnbatting some ragh proposal of 8ir
Phelim's, bat on hearing of Malachy's purpose, he became calm
In a moment, and strer uousty recommended the visit to Dablin,
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“ An' it were not,” said he, ¢ for the press of work put upon us
by these bloody Scotch I'd be up in Dublin myseif before now,
for I know well there's something amiss with my poor Connor.
Not to speak of all the signs and warnings I have got of late, it
was only the other pight I was fold by one that came to me in
my slesp that the Maguire was in sore bodily distress at that
bour, and that unless something wonderful turned up he’d never
stand on green grass, If iy ease to my mind to think that
Malachy here may be able to bring us some word of Connor, &nd
if e didn’t go, T'd go mysel, for, after all, I Enow there's enough
here to settle accounts with the enemy—ha! hal if there was
none but 8ir Phelim and owr Rory yonder,they'd dofhat between
them I'*

“ T believe you,” said O'Moore in all sincerity, * heaven only
grant they go not foo far with this thing of revenge. However,
my duty lies elsewhere, and if the Bishop be content to spare
Malachy, be can journey with us—let me see—to the very
borders of Dublin county, whenee I can send a trusty messenger
ta goide him to the eity !

The Bishop, being appealed to, declared himself gnite willing,
albeit that he feared Malachy's simplicity and inexperience, vet,
as he saild apart to O'Moore, such poersons often fared better in
trring contingeneies than those of sharper wit, so in God’s name
he dismissed Malachy with his blessing, commending him earn-
estly to the guiding care of his Leinster friend.  Not so MeMahon,
who, when informed of Malachy's project, ridiculed the whole
scheme, and scouted as sumetling altogether jmpossible the
wotion of his reaching Dublin in safety, or, ab all eveuts, of hia
seaing his brother. His chiefrain’s mockery disturbed poor
Malachy not g lictle, but with the Bishop's blessing and consent
he consoled himself, and started hopefully for the unkuown re-
gions of the Fnylish Pale, not, however, without giving the pre-
late sundry charges relating to the care of their slender stock of
altar linen and other matters of a like nature.

Wkile Rory O'Moore was rapidly retracing his way to the con-
fines of the Pale, and thence over the rich plains of Louth to the
meighborhood of Dandalk, whers he expected to mect Colonels
Plunkat and (’Byrne, the Red Hand was <miting in wrath and
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reqzeanca the terror-stricken seitlors in the northern paits &
Uister. Ou the vory day aller she reecipt of Bhamas’s Tateful news,
ir Phelim led a strong force agaiost 8ir William Brownlow's
Caztle of Augher, situate in the couuty of Tyrobe, and the
plaze Leing tuken atter some resistanes, the gurrison and houwse-
hold servants—all, i1 shost, who were fonnd fn arms, were pat to
the sword, At the lutercession of Lady Brownlow, however, she,
er husband and fanily, were spured, and sufared to gquit the
Castle, of which Sir Pheiim inmediately took possession During
that first seens of slunghiler on the part of the Irish toops, and
in many & bloody act of retributive justice in afler davs, thei
watchword was “ Island Mugee I anid when pity tonched Oieir
hearts or unnerved their arms, the recollection of that wanton
and mest savage massacre silenced the voice of compassion.
Frowm {hat vime forward, the war in Ulgter assumed a fiercer and
more sanguinaty eharacter, and its horrors were daily, howly
increased by matimal acts of retaliation,  Roused to fury by the
savage cruelty and base treachery of Momree’s Scotch fanatics,
and conscious that his own forces had provieusly been almost too
sparing ef bloodshed, 8iv Phelim "Neill gave full rein to hie
fierce passions, and thencefurwand treated the enemiey of his
eountry aceording to what he believed their deserts,
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CHAPTER XIIT.

* A grear man struggling in the stormes of fate,
And greatly fulling with a falling atage.”
Paorm

* Foll many mischiefs follow ernel wrath,
Abhorc'd bloodshed, and twnulteosa strife,
Tamanly wurdsr, and uathrifty sexthe,
Bitter despite with runcor's rusty kaifa,
And frettiog grief the ewemy of life.”
SPENSER

WaExs the new order of things began to estend intc Brefiny,
and the elansmen were more ov less imbned with the fierce spirid
of revenge coming southward on every hreexze from the north
sountry ; when avery tongue was busy with the horrors of the
Antritn massacre, and many a stout Brefluy-moan was heard to
rnatter a stern regret for past clemeney thrown away, it was thep
that Philip O"Reilly was called upon for tlie display of thoss
high guulitiez which have since won the admiration of all. Like
his frienn] O'Rourke, he knew how to Lattle for the right without
staining his soud with murder or degrading the noble profession
of artns by unnecessary cruelly.  (FReilly and O'Rourke, gener-
ous, noble and wares hearted, wera neither of them inseusible to
the wrongs and outrages committed on their people—they tell, as
brave men could nos buk feel, theic hearls swell with indiguation
and disgust at the atroclons massacre which had stirred up
Catholic Ulster from end to end, and they, too, panled for
revenge, hat their revenge ook a hisher range with more solid
advantazes in view. Tittle gratilication would it be to cither of
Giese Rreffly chieftains to see Prodestant Wood shed in torrends,
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or to know that every foreigner in the land was put to cruel
torture; these things were foreign lo their nature, and they nevet
eould delight in human suffering, but to erush the power of iha
stranger, to smite the oppreszor In honorable warfare, and
raise the old tribes everywhere to that position which they ought
to hold in their own land—finally, to re-cstablish the true faith in
all its pristine glory, and to humble the haughty crest of hercsy
even to tho dusi—such was the revenge for which 0'Rourke and
O'Reilly (liirsted, such were the ends which they had in view in
raising their respective standards.

During the stormy days, and weeks, and months which fol-
lowed the mazsacre of Island Magzee, the clans of Breffuy O leilly
were not idle any more than their neighbors of Uriel and Brefiny
(’Routke. They had their musters, and marches and couanter-
marches amid the swelling hills and pastoral kuoolls of their an-
cient principality. The several chieftaing who looked up to
(PReilly as their head had all move or less condeiboted to the
general suceess of the northern army, and each, in his own
district, dispossessed the Enolish planters in a summary manner
of the castles with which they had studded the country. The
Protestant inhabitants, necessarily recarded as adhereniz of the
government, and, therefore, uot to be tolerated —were ajected
with very little ceremony, and sent o seck winter-quarters else-
where, In sume places, where an obstinate resistance was made,
and the native forces suffered, the power of the chief was not
able to withhold his people from taking revenge in their own
hands, although even then lhe executions were confined to the
most prominent and rabid of the cnemy.

There was one homnse, however, in O'Reiliy’s country—ona
Protestant dwelling which ne hostile force ever attacked, no
random shot ever reached. [t was an old-fashioned glebe-house,
of phain vet respectable exterior, snrrounded by pleasant woods
and fertile, well-tilled ficlds. Lere the Anglican Dishop of Kil-
more had dwelt in peace for many » year; 2 man of peace he
wad, a venerable man, devoted o study and the cave of Lis flock,
meddiing not with his Cathulic neighbors, in thelr spiritual affairs,
but serving them when ocewsion required, to the ntmest of hig
ebility. A good man of guict, unostentatious habits, kind and
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penevolent to all, was Bishop Reddell, of Kilmore, the same
whom our readers will remember as s favorably mentioned by
the Countess of Ormond, when pleading the eanse of the pro-
seribed Catholies with her husband. Respecting the religious
convictions of others, thizs exemplary man was himsell respecled
in times when religions rancor was at the highest, and his house
was a sanetuary never violated by the generous and grateful
clansmen of Breffny, DBy i they marched at all hours of tin
nizhi ant day with banners flylng, and weapons gleaming, often
in all the flnsh of victory, and aonin, smating wndder some revent
provocation, ¥et never was Lhelr anger directed azainst the housa
of Rishop Beddell, afthounsh it was well known that many Pro-
tastants driven from other parts of the country were sheltered
within its walls, 1Tad tho Anglican prelate buon other than he
was, anil more like Lo his brothers of the cstablished eplscopate,
his snug glebe-house would have passed into olher hands as his
cathedral and parish churchea had done before, bat, as it was,
he lived there in peace, with his friends and his numerons honse-
holl, protected by the noble-hoarted O'Reilly and other influen-
tial Catholies of the country,

On a eertain day when the good Bishop had the pumerous oe-
cupants of his house azsembled in hiz best parlor for some relig-
ions exercise, word was brought him that the Catholie hishop had
come to vigit him, and was then waiting in an adjoining apart-
ment, This annonncenent was heard with dismay by the little
congregation who naturally feared that it boded no good o them,
Bishiop Baddell, however, calmed their fears and assured them
that, Dr, Medweeny was nob the man to take advantage of their
misfortunes or betray them to the Philistines of the northern
eoluntry,

“ Howsoever,” said the good Doctor, © I will go and see what
the gentleman’s husiness may be with me, and when I have had
epeach of him T will straightway return hither. Meanwhile, rest
ve here in poace, supplicating the Lord on behalf of hix poor
dispersed flock, that he keep them from the hands of 8ir Phelim
O'Neill and such like men of blood.”

The mesting hetween the {wo bishops was characteristic of the
tmas, In Dr. McBweeny, a {all dloiife 1o ol middle age, the
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polished bearing of the foreign ceclesiasiic, the graduate of Royal
Salamanca, was blended with the somewhat patroniging air of a
man suddenly raised from an outlawed and hidden life to one of
trinmph and jabiistion,—from a position of constans dependenco
ty one ol absolute command and all but unlimited power.

_ Diethe bent Torm of the ofd Protestant bishop, and on his mild
bl wrinkled brow, there was deep sovrow, but nothing of defer-
e or deprecation.  On the contrary thers was inhis aged evey
whant be raised them to the fass of his visilor a look of something
ik revroach which the other was at wo loss to understand, al-
though quile conscions that ha Jid not deserve it at Bishop Bed-
dell’s hands,

The two had met tmi once before, and the memory of that long-
past meeting was fresh in the mind of each, giving, it might be,
a sort of constraint to the demeinor of both,

¥ Times ave changed with ug, Dr. Beddell, since last we met,”
observed the Catholic bishop after they had exchanged a some.
what distant salute.

“ Fear nol that T forget the change,” the other replied with
rere warmth than he commoniy displayed, * the Lord hath hum-
Bled ns, we frast for our good !—will it please you to sit 17

My time ia short,” the Bishop replied, * for, in these unhappy
days, my avocations are many and arduons,”

“ Unhappy days!” repeated Beddell with some sternnesg, ¥ and
whose be the fault, Owen MeBweeny 7

1 came not hither fo dispule a question which the sword
must decide and the mizht of armies,” said the Bishop coldly,—
¥ Dr. Beddell, T respect you bevond all men of your persuasion—
vou ence served me, o, in a matter of great moment, which T
wish not to forget - our people are maoved towrath at the presert
time by the recent Dloody act af Manrae's sekliers at Tsland Ma-
Fee—so that even theze Kindiy men of Breffiy, whe have hitherto
respected your pame and ehavaeier, may in some mnoment of
frenzied Irritation forgat all else but vonr connection with that
establishment which fruly ther hiave no reason to love—nay, hear
mo out, Doctor!  Even OFBeillv’s power may not always be abla
to protect von—that ia, when other portionz of our army eomse
to pass this way——mine will wever fall witk Catholic seldiers—
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would you that I zend a small party hither whe woearing my
eognizance and colors, may securs you against a. attacks irom
our troops 17

I pray you, good brother, excuse my compliance,” said Bed
dell hastily; * I fear mo much that the presence of your armed
followers would do more harm than good in my guiet howsehsld,
And, moreover, if tha relel hordes—excuse me-—if the army of
Bir Phelim unbappily cowes this way, our chance of life or
eseape were small, indeed, even under favor of yow reverence’s
coguizance and colors, which I pray you to believo I held in all
respect.”

The grave causiic irony of these last words was keenly felt by
Bishop McSweeny, who, conscious of his own good intentions,
could not help being somewhat nettled. Taking his hat to de
part, he coolly observed :

My reverence’s cognizance may serve you yet, Master Bed-
dell, for all you seem to sct so slight store on my poor ability to
befriend yon. It may be that Philip 0 Redlly, on whose protection
you now depend, may one day fail you—should that ever come
to pass, you will ind a friend in the Bishop of Kilmore.”

' Nay, nay, good sir,” cried the old man, following his visitor
to the door, “if yon mean ¥ourself, assuredly the Bishop of
Kilmore stands nob in your shoes—the (!athedral maketh not
the Bishop, Owen—I pray you, remember that I

“T1 remember, John, I remember,” said the Bishop looking
back over his shoulder with a humorous expression of couns
tenance, “ T stand beholden to you for that new lesson in theo-
logy. Dut, man, King Charles himself cannot make a Bishop
here now, and as for Cathedrals, there be no one in all Irefand
more expert at making them than the O'Reilly, Heaven blesy
him'—except it be Sir Phelim 0'Nefll, wlio has, I hear, turned
stone mason of late for the building of such like fabries 17

“ Ay ! they may langh and jest ihat win,” eried Bishop Beddell,
5till more excited, and raising his cracked voice to the utmost;
" but forget not that I am and will be Bishop of Kilmore, while
God spares me life l-—of that title no wan can rob me, Dr. Me-
Sweeny, for it came to me from God himself!”

‘““From his late Majesty King James youw mean—howsoever,
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Dr. Baddell, keep your temper an’ you may not keep your title
—ny humble service to yon |

“Buat you will bear me witness,” shonted the excited old man,
“that I gave nob in to your unlawful assumption of my dig-
nity I

“ T pray you, shelier yourself from the cold I was the Bishop's
good-hinmorad answer as he mounted the horse which one of his
attenidants held for hirm at a liltle distance down the avente, and,
waving his parting salate, he rode away at a brisk trot, wilfully
closing his ears to the vehement protestations of the superseded
dignitary of King Charles’s church,

But, alas! whils the good Bishop of Kilmore and the chival.
rous chicflaing of Breffny were thus shielding from harm the
venerable man whe, in his better days, had shown himself the
friend of the persecuted Catlolies, far dilferent scenes were heing
enacted In varions parts of the sams province, whore the lurd
flame of eivil war burned moare fieresly and made greater havoe.

Far amougst the wild mountains of Tyrone, where one of the
ruds castles of tha O'Neills stood in its strength defending an
important pass, one of tha saddest episodes of that sad drama had
lately taken placa. When Charlemont Castle was taken by Sir Phe-
lim O'Neill it was by a clever stratagem, and the chief, well disposed
towards the veteran soldier, who was at onee its owner and the
comrnagder of its garrison, strietly forbade his followers to harm
him or Lis, and, after some delibervation, (during which he had
been removed wwre than ouce for greater seourity from one
sironzhold to another,) finally resolved on sending him to the
mountain-fortalice above referred to until such time as he might
turn his captnre to account by obtaining other prisoners in ex-
change for him. Thither, then, Lord Caulfield was conveved,
with hia family, in the early part of November, escorted Ly a
party of (PNeill's neen, Tady Caulfleld and her children were
safeiy lodged in the Castle. her husband was already on the
threshold whan, unluckily for himself, he made some imprudent
remark concerning Sir Phelim O'Feill, little complimentary to
that ehieftain's honor or good faith, He was passing betwesn
some 3ix or eight of O"Neill's clanimen at the moment, and their
bot blood eould Jll Lranle words derogatory to their chief.
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't 3o that again,” cried one of them, and you pass not that
threshold with your life!”

Canlfeld, unawed by this threat, repeated what he had said,
and swith increased bitterness—another moment gpd six skenes
wers in his body : he {cll across the threshold a lifeless corpse,
the victim, surely of his own iraprudence, rather than of premed-
itated treachery on the part of his captors. The cry of terror
and. dismay which arose from their comrades was not needed to
glarm the culprits, who had hardly done the deed when fhey
would have given worlds o recall it. They knew that thekr
chiefiain’s wrath was terrible and that he would exact 2 rigorons
account of the blood they had just shed.

When Bir Phelim heard of what ad happened, he acted witk
a eoolnesy little to be expoeted from his fiery nature.  1le: either
blustered nor stormed 23 was his wont. when laboring under great
exciternent, but he ordered the ofenders to be brought belore
him, and waited their appearance with a culmness maore terribla
tn thoge around who kuew him well, than the most viclent mani-
festation of anger,

Bome minutes efapsed without the offenders inaking their ap-
pearance, and 3ir Phelin began to wax impatient, especlally as,
from certain significant looks and gestures passing rapidly
amongst his officers, be eoncluded that the delay was not acci-
dental. Pacing to and fro in front of his tent, he repeated his
eonmand in a londer and move threatening tone—still no prisoners
appeared, nnd the angry chicf wag abont to procced on o quest
that would likely have proved faial to thoze concerved, when a
gtir sas noticed in another direction, and round a projecting
angle of a wall roda up te the general’s tent a young gentleman
of grave and sedate aspect, with an elderly lady in a cloak and
riding-hood, mounted oz a pilHon behind him, Ther were
followed by a couple of serving-men whose composed demeanor,
round ruddy faces, and smooth, well-combed loeks pointed them
out as of Saxcn rather than Ghelic origin, It was English, tco,
that the party spoke, when they eame to exchange salutations
with those of the camp.

8ir Phelim advanced hastily to assist the lady from her ele.
rni~* eoat, thoawh kg preeting manifested anything hut pleasura
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“In God’s name, mother, what wind blew you hitherwas
surely this bs no place for hoods or kiriles !

“I know it, Phelim, and I come not from choice, believe my
word, but pressed by sore trouble and zuxicty ou your account
I prayed Alexander to conduct me hither that I mighn hear
from your own lips the truth which will either give me rest or #
wawvier load of sorrow fo bear for evermore.”

* Why, what in the d—'8 name is she driving at, Alick ¥
» ‘ed Bir Phelim with ill-eoncealed discontont as he turned te
--% gentleman, who was uo other than his half brother, by &
wecond marriage. * What docs it all mean ?”

Alexander Hovenden only smilad and sald : “ she will tell you
that full quickly I"

“I came hither, Phelim,” said the aged matron, dropping
her voice so as to reach only her son's ear, ““ to know from your-
solf in person whether you be chargeable with the death of that
zood man, Lord Caulfield, as peeple say you are—tell me, my
won! what am I to bzlieve concerning this foul deed, for since 1
heard of it, I cannot cat, or drink, or sleep!™

# Mother,” said 8ir Phelim 0'Keill, and opening lis large eyves
w.de ho fixed them full on those of his parent, * mother, ag ™
Wopa to be saved, I solamnnly assure you that I knew not of
this murder —for murder [ do call it —antil it was too late to do
anght but punish the guilby—which that T doein all sincerity,
you may see in a fow minnlos’ Hime, Why, Mistress Hovenden,
my good mother, I had hopod wanch frem the kmprisoument of
my Lord Caulfeld, whosa dcath I ook on us a heavy Toss, not te
speak of the good esteamn in which 1 hefd him as a risht valiant
old soldier and a jovial, hearty neizihor—Nhut stay—what is this
—how—do mine eyes sce tight, or is that Shamus

Alas ! it was Shamus, the beloved foster-brother, the trustiest
wassal that ever followed chief to the fleld—and there he stood,
one of the stz whont Sir Phelimm had already doomed to death,
Rercing him thus, O'Neill struck his brow with his open palm, and
turned away in violent agitation. Turning again he walked cloge
np to Bhamus, whose downcast eyes scarcely appeared to notice
his presence,

" 8hamus 1" said the chief, in a volce trembling with emotion,
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“ Bhamus, are you a murderer—did you aid in slaylyga prizsone
entrasted to your care—a prisoner of rank and n¢ e l—speak
Shamus, did you do this deed

“ My chief, [ did not,” said the foster-brother, raising his eyes
for the first time, © I Lave made my death-ghritt bug now, and I
tell you —believe mae or not—Llhat I am Innocent of this crime,
which Modder and the rest can tell you as well as

Bot Modder O'Kalll, a fleree looking mountaineer with fiery
red hair, when questioned by his chief, declined to answer, al-
leging that he knew npothing morve than that Blamus Bes was on
the spot-—whether he struck the Sassennch lovd he could not tell,

“ God forgive you, Modder I crled Shamus, in a reproachful
tone,  you know well T had neither act nor part in it, only that
I Lelped to lift the corpse when them that cught to be in my
place took to their heels—ee="

“ And who is fhat #° domanded Bir Phelim,

“If you dare—I" eried Modder, with a look of savage
feracity.

© T would dare,” rép‘lied Ahamus, retnrning the ook with one
of stern defiance, “oniy thatwhat I never done before, It not do
pow—that 1 tarn informer—Sic Phellm, if you think me guilty,
I'm ready to hear whatever punishment yon lay on me ™

“ Yon must die, then, Shamus, though it breaks my heart to
szy it—"

#8en! sonl” exclaimed Mistress Hovenden, eoming forward
il elasped hands,“ thesamenilk nursed you both—rFor the sake
of hig dead mother who loved wou as her own, spare his life—
gpare poor Shamus, I bescech yon "

# Mother, T cannot spare Aém withont sparing the cothers, and
I have sworn by the soul of the sreat Niul that the marderers of
Toby Caalfield shall dic—drte ™ he repeated with florce empha-
sis, stamping his fool a2 the same time; *jt it were my own bro-
ther, he should shave the same fate—"

“Move shame for vou, O'Neill,” said Modder suddenly, “it
was o1 yonr aceount, we did it—an’ it wore to do over azain, you
might o it vourse!f. "

# @ilence I cried the chieftain in a voice of thunder; “vom
have left a stain unon my nany which vour heart’s blond can
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pever wash out—here, you, Teague, take twelve of the bem
shots in your company, and ghoot these six theTs behind—be-
hind—" he strove to keep up a show of siern jndifforence but
it would not do—his rough voice sank to a whisper, and at last
failed him quite—pointing with his hand to the falal spot which
he would have mentioned, he rushed away, Tollowed, however, by
several of the chieftaing who, hearing of what was going on,
iaaglened to intereedo for the unhappy culprits.

But 8ir Phelim, who had already rejected his mother's inter-
cesston, was liitle likely to hear them witlt moro favor, and in a
very few minntes all would bave been over with the prisoners,
when 2 duplicate imege of Modder O'Neill was scen making his
way through the dozgolly sileat and discontented crowd, and
peizing Shamus by the arm as ficresly as though he would have
torn him Lo pisces, he dragged him back to the presence of their
chief, crying with the fury of a manine:

“ 1t was I did i, 8ir Phelim, and nothim—he wouldn't énform
on me, so I will!”

A ery of angnizh from Modder brought 81l eyes on him, and
the ghastly visage with which he stared on his twin brother, thus
throwing himself on death, was a pitecus sight to behold, How
that wild, fierce man must have loved that no less uncouth bro-
ther of his, and tho despeiring look with which he regarded him,
moved every heart. Bui Pliadrig heeded hiin noj, atall, so intent
was Lo on carrylag ot his wild ldea of justice,

¥ did it, Sir Phelim, and not Shamus—1I stabbed the Sassen-
aclr chiof—he said you werc a base fraitor—and T silenced his
Iving tongue with my skene—7F did it, and I'm willing to die for
it, bt let Bhamug go '—for he's innocent I

“Thank God!" murnanred Mistress Hovenden, and her younsz-
er son advancing shook Bhamus warmly by tle hand,

“Tt is well,” said Sir Phelim, the rudily tinge returning sud-
denly to his cheek and brow, “release Shamus, Teagune, and
ke Phadrig O'Neill in custody. Y am sorry for you, Phadrig,
my honest fellow! by the sounding Lig Fial, T am, but justice
must be dong——"

It was now SBhamus’s inwmn to sue for * poor witless Phadrig,"
snd other mediafors of Licher rank were not slack n their enp
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plications for a general pavdon of the six,—even his own chap.
tain adding his entreaijes,—but Bir Phelim silenced them all with
u ferocity that was purtly assumed, and having allowed {ime, as
1 gpecial grace, for Phadrig to receive the last rites, he consigned
the prisoners to their fate,* with as much coolness as though
they were so many of the hated Sesteh troopers.

The other chiefiains, with the sole cxception of Rory Maguire,
withdrew (o their quariers o displeasure, and even Mistress
Hovenden, albeit tlak she rejoiced to know her son innocent of
Lorid Qanlfeld’s murder, refused to partake of any refreshment
at his hands, and left the camp immediately, As for Shamus, he
hardly knew, he said, whether {0 be glad or sorry, for, after the
way in which poor Phadeig acted, hie would as soon have died
himaself in a manner, ag see Afm die—to be sure, whatever Sir
Phelim did was right. but somehow he could not help thinking
that the black looks and lowering brows of the clansmen wers
not without good cause, considering that the unlucky old Bas-
senach had brought his death on himself if ever man did.

* Tt ia said, in justification of Sir Pheliny, that, on hearing of Lord
Canlficld’s murder, he caused six ¢f his men to be put to death iz
punishment of that erime.

8a
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CHAPTER XIT¥V.

¥ Bxperieurs, wounded, iz the school
Where men learn piereing wisdom.”
Lomp Bmoom
# Thoae that #y may ficht agals,
Which he can never do that's slain;
Honve, timely ruuning’s no mean part
Of conduet in the martial art.”?
BurLEr'a Hudibras.

Taz last days of November had come on, and, although the
fnenrgent forces had, as I have shown, ovevrun nearly al! Ulster,
with some connties of Leinster and Connaught—for great part
of Blige had rocently followed the exsmple of Leitrim-—sill,
srange to say, they hat never yet cucountered the enemy in
open field. For so far, they had it all their own way, as one
might say, the few troopa who were at the government’s disposal
baing Kept so selfishly and at the same time so imprudently
within the limits of the capital. Owing to the umaccountable
supineness of the Lords Justices, Ormond's military talents were
comparatively useless, for, uler one pretence or another, he
was kept inactive in Dublin, waiting for forces which were not
fortheoming, his prond spirit chafed and mortified by the power-
lass condition to which he was reduced, and the little regard
paid to his proposals, which, had they been acted upon, would
peedily have arrested the progress of the rebelllon, To crowe
his mortiication, he saw Sir Clarles Coote entrusted with what
ever oporations were carried on, and empowered to levy forces
almost at diseretion, while he, with his consciousness of superior
ability, possessing, too, the confidence of his sovereign, and vested
in some degree with his anthority, was yet, through the narrow
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jeaiousy a.d suspicious bigotry of (ke Lordy Justices and their
party in the Council, compelled to a most disgraceful mactivity.

Much was expected by Ormond and what might be cafled the
royalist party in the Council frem the opening of Parliwment,
which, adjourned in ihe previous Aasust, was o meet in this
monuth of November. But, to the utter astonishment of all, ex~
capt thase who were in the confidence of Parsons and his col-
loarmes, o few days before that fixed on for the opeuing of Par-
lfameonie, a proclamation was issued declaring it prorogued LUl
the following February. This arbitrary and wost insane step
excited such a storm of indiguation and drew forth such angry
remonstrances from almost all parlies, that the Lovds Justices
agreed to bave the Parliament sit for one day, provided the two
estates would units in a strong protestation asainst the rebela,
This was agreed to, and the Parliament assembled, as wae jts
wont, within the walls of the Castle, guarded by the whale avail.
able foree of the sovernment, and forther secured from unwels
come intrusion by the exclusion, by proclamation, of all strangera
from the eity,

The Lords and Commons after much deliberation ayreed on a
form of protest whicl, though not at all strong enough for the liking
of the Exzcutive, was sladly received and indnsirionsly scattered
througheont the country, A parliamentary comunission, consisting
of nine lords and twelve commioners, was then appointed to treat
with the vebels about Jaying down their arms, and this done, the
assembly was protogusl in the wmost arbitrary and tyrannical
manner poszible by Parsong himself, notwithstanding that a un-
merous deputation from each of the two houses was sent to him
to requast that the gession might continne a litde lomger that
measurcs mizght be takan 1o suppress the rebellion.  This was

peremptarily refused, and the Parlinnent was forced to dissnlve
al the verv moment when its deliberations were most necessary
for ti%: enantry, and its counsel aud divectlon most required by
the bulk of the peopla,

Meanwhile ths Lotds of the Pale were ip no enviabla pesition,
Reapingy entively aloof from tha rvebels. and taking all possible
gare Lo avoil anvthing that mizht appear Yke sympathy with
‘hem or thelr cause, ther AR ol that in them lay to altach them
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zalves to the government party, and to obtain even a share of
government confidence.  Thelr application for arms on loyal pres
tenees was, a3 we have seen, suceessful, but only in a very mo-
derate degree, for the five hundred stand of arms granted to
themn was not more than sufficient for the defence of a single
eounty, much less the five inclosed within the Pale. A short way
wonld it have gons against the pikes and muskets and hatchels
of the northern clans, a3 the Norman lords bitterly said amongst
themzelves,

Soall, however, as the supply was, it was rather encouraging
to the Palesmen, as showing a certain amount of confidence on
the part of the Execative, and Lond Gormanstown, to whom the
arms were sent, lost no time in disteibuting them as far ag they
went, amongst the border castles of the Pale, It is probable that
tiie exagaerated reports concerning these niilitary stores would
ouly have excited the Ulster chiefs to atftack ithose castles all the
somer with a view to obtain, If pessible, what they stood most
in need of, but almost before the news had time to reach them,
a peremptory order was sent to Lord Gormanstown from the
Castle to sen] back the arms withont delay. Great was his lord-
ship's discomfiture and bitler his movtification, for, of course, he
and his friends had been making a great parade of the trust re
posed in them by the powers that were. But even this new in-
sult they were forced to pocket, and the arms were duly returned
to the arsenal in Dublin (o the no small amusement of Lord
grmond and men of his stamp, amongst whom it was jocalarly
ramarled that the arms aforesaid having been for days in Popish
hands must needs undergo some process of purification ere lhey
were given for use to godly Trotestants.

Certain of the lords thus ingulted repaired forthwith to Dublin
to offer their humble remonstrances to the Lords Justices, but,
even thers they found a trifling diffculty in the way, for, on
reaching the maetropolis, they were denied admission, the gates
being closed, they were told, azainst all persons residing at a
eertain distance from the ecity. But they went on business: of
maportance to the government. It mattered not, the orders were
peremptory. 8o the maznates of the Tale, the ulira-loyal sip
porters of Poes's aavan ol the determired foes of Al
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rebellion—right or wrong-—were under the painful necemsity of
tarning their backs on the viceregal eity in which all their hopes
were cenired, Like the false knight in the old rouadelay

" They love and they ride away,”

ride away from government patronage and all its soothing hopes
gnd prospects, which, to such very loyal gentlemen, was a sore
affliction, Blank was the comely oval face of Gormanstown, as he
turned hishorse's head for home, and Donsany's thin, sharp features
grew wofully wan, whilst Netlerville, who was also of the party
was half jnelinest to Janzh at a rebudf which, of all the Nortan
lords, he regretted the least, for reasons known unte himselt,

“ Tt passes belief,” said Lord Gormanstown, * that any admin-
istratiom should so goad men on to rebellione—"

“ Bo far does it outstrip eredilility,” pul in Dunsany, ** that 1
wili never believe this rejection of our services to proceed from
the Lovds Justices or the Council, unless I have it from Parsons
himself, or some other member of the government, Why, the
thing is wholly impossible when we bothink us of the lavor where-
with the first tender of our services wag received——-'*

“1 think as yvou do, my Lord Dunsany,” said Gormanstown
gravely, ““ and we will not give up our hopes of being rightly
understond without another {rial. What say vour lordships to
onr meeling—I meanthe chief men of the Pale—at Killeen Castle,
as the more central, three davs hence, and then after holding
coungel tozether, to name one or two of our mumber to repair to
Dublin and there assure the Locds Justices in a still more solemn
manner than heretofore of our entire devotion to the royal cause,
and our zuxious desire to be employed in any way their lord-
shipg may deem fitiing for the sappression of this dangerous
rebellion T

Dunsany eagerly canghf this new idea, and although Netter-
ville was clearly of opinion that sufficient pains had been already
taken to demonstrate their lovalty, he agrecd to be present ag
the meeting, and to advertise the noblemen and gentlemern of his
vicinity where sud when it was to be,

R0 the over-loval magnates of the Pale mel at Killecn Castle.
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rajoved Tord Fingal’s princely hospitalily, vailed at the hot-headed
follv o the "“mare Irish” and apponied Loml Dinsany to convey
their Toyal and mest submissive sentiments o their mighdinesses of
the Castlz, with their humble praver to be allowed to serve the
statz asud defend their own possessions at the same time agajnst

the savage hordes who wers aleeady encrooching ou their donrains,

Much was expocted foom this embassy of Dhnsany, whe, well
pleased with the offies, set aut in livh spivits for Dublin, pender-
i, doubtless, 89 he went on the perspective advantages likely
to aecrie o himself and his brethren of the Pale.  But Patrick
Plunket, like manv another very sagacious fdividual of his
stainp, reckoned withoutl his Lost, and se did those who sent bim,
It was lonyg cre they saw his face again—some of them never on
earth—and the mracions reply aml warm commendation of their
gnod dispositions, which they fully expected him to bear back,
never reached their longing eors, for Siv Wiiliam Parsons, having
heard what Dunsany had Lo say, was so charmed by that noble-
man's loval sentimenis and so grateful for the seme, that he must
neaeds treat him liospitably, and with that laudable intention,
doubtless, sent him to share the imprisenment of the northern
chiefs in the dungeons of the Castle®

Alas ! for the would-be loval Catholies of the Pale when
these tidings tenched them! Liow blanched their cheeks, how
ghastly the Jook whiclh they turned one on the other, and how
hollew the yoica in which cach mads his brief corament on the
stTANgR ANNoNneement.

“ Dunsany in prison!” cried Fingal.

#The lovalest noble of the Pale!” echoed Gormanstown,

“ Parsons must be mad 17 #ald the courtly Louth,

¢ Theve be more than Parsons 30,7 gquoth Netterville blunbly;
“methinks all [reland will set 2z down as erazy-pates, and, by

niine honor, not withont gond reason 1
“Who konows,” said a stont elderly gentleman of martial as-
pect, “but they may send 8ir Charles Coote amongst us some

* Burke, in bis British and [rish Peerage, says that this imprison.
moent of Lord Duonsany [nsted for several yeara—in faet, till afrer the
Bestoration. 3o much for the gratitude and honor of Parcons,
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of these days—an’ they do, the Tyrone wan's countfenanee and
suecor were worlll having—rthere be no man on Irish ground e
meet Coote in due fornn save O'Neill!”

“ONeil i3 no general,” sabl Lovd Blaney in a contemptuons
tene; “if Le wing it is by good luck and brute foree, not by skill
or prudence,”

FAv, ban thers be othars of the northern chiefs move skilled
in wasoeath than he,” obwerved Lord Neiterville ®and there ia
Rozer 0 3Moore, with whose privlence and sagacity. uol to speak

of tdhaer rare gaslities, we are all well acquainted ™

S 3araly yes,” sald Lomd Trimbleston, who had not yet spoken;
* Rogar (FMoore s well filted for cour!ly diplemacy—no man
mors wise or disereet, or of nole winuing tongue Chan he, but I
have na faith In his military skill —an’ it cone to a irial of
stranoth, as i soon will, no doubt, there be no man a8 yet,
awsn st the insargeat leaders, able to cope %or vne hour with
Ormoud, or even with Coote—brave men and gallant chieftaions
they have—I d=ny it noi—sueh as ORourke, O'Reilly, and
3aMalion—men who would de honor to any cause, but they
have not that knowledge or exvericnce in the art of war which
mizght give them a chanee of sicessy,”

¥ By omy fuith, Trimbleslon,” said Louth with a significant
smle, “your speach savors of morae interest in thefr affairs than
becometh a Joval gentleman *

*Loyal!™ repeatad Trimbleston with emphasis, ¥ I know not
but these callaut chieftains of the old stock who have boldly
talten up arms for conntry and relizion be the Joye? men rather
than wo—excage wme, lords and gentlemen—who have been of-
fering incense to bigotry and injnstice—before God this day, T
shame to think of how we have humWled ourselves hefore these
upstart Puritans, the bitter enemies of our faith amid all who
profass it 1”

Lord Trimbleston rose as he spoke these words with bonest
warmth, and many a pale cheek amongzst his hearers waxed red
with the glow of & new-born spirit, and many 7 knightly gentle-
win taid his haad on his sword-liilt as he joited in the shout of
lanse whicl sreeted the Ban

'y short but signifiennt address

s thers assembled oo maeh

; thern was amonsat the Py
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of the time-zerving and timovous spirit which hiad of late charae.
terized the degenerate soms of the Norman Knights of old for
any genuine acht of patriotism to be elicited from their worldly
and over-cautions minds—all the experience of the past monthe
was uot sufficient, it would seem, to show them thaf their duty and
their trne inferest pointed in the same direction, They had evel
recardad the native Irish with contempt, as a race wholly inferior,
and onty fib for that serfdom which #herr fathers imposed on the
cotipuered Baxons of England, and in viewing them still in that
light they could not or wourld not make common cause with them,
until overy vestize of hope was taken [rom them by the acts of
that government to which they clung with the Mindest infatuation.

Meanwhile, the Ulster forces, unwilling longer to be cooped
up within their own limits when so mnch was to be done in the
other provinees, beman to penetrate in large bodies into the ad-
Joining counties of the Pale. Crossing the borders with banners
fiving, they attacked and took several strong Castles; af length
arowing bolder from snceesy, the O'Reillys and MeMahons laid
slege to the honse of Lord Moore at Mcllifont, within a few miles
of Drogheda, and succecded in taking it by storm, o the ex-
treme mortification of its noble owner, who was justly considered
as one of the bost officers in the government service, Wilh hig
family, howerer, he retreated to Drogheda, leaving his lordly
manne in the hands of the Catholies, and what was far more of
trinmph to them the sacred vale of Mellifont, at whose rnined
aud desecrated shrines the chieftains knelt with swelling liearts
to give thanks for their suceess, and invoke the blessing of God
and His saints on their fulure efforts to redeem His suffering
people.  Where the ill-starved Decvorgil wept and prayed of old
in penitential mood, the brave defenders of their country and
their erced, catcling fresh enthusiasm from the mouarnful yet
hallowed seene, vowed to do vet greater thines for the hely cause
to which their lives were pledged, nor sheath their swords till
freedom and justice wers established in the land on a firm basia,

Ho long as the native chieflains kepo within the bounds of tha
northern provines, the government were clearly well content te
let them work their witl on the king's licges, godly and ungoedly,
sa tha case wizht be, but when once they crossed the marches
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and began to clear the hawns of the Pale of the fat heeres which
were wont to supply magnificent sivloins for Dublin boards, and
slll worse, when their rebellious flags bexan Lo appear on castle-
Ieens within a score of miles of the metropolis, as i the case o
Mellifont, then, indeed, it was time o bestir themselves, or there
was o knowing how soon the very gates of Dublin might creak
and shiver baneaily their pouderous axes,  Word was even brought
tham at iz council-bonrd that the rebels meditated a spaedy at-
tack on Drogheda, headed by Siv Phelim himsell with the chosen
men of his army.

Tz diately a enmmiss

ot was issued to ralse four regiments
in the vicinity of Dublin, and with one of these, a thousand
gtrony. and a goodly troop of horse, 8tr Charles Coote was sent
to szour the cowities of Meath and Louth and drive the vebels
back into Ulster, giving no quarter to sach as fell into his hands.

The latter part of the instructions Coote heard with a sardonie
amile, belisving the order somewhat superfluous in bis case.

A strong veinforeement was, at the same time, sent to Drogheda
ariter the command of Bir Patrick Wernvss, These troops, on the
eve of their departure, were reviewed by Lord Ormond, who
pronounced them hardly snfficient for the purpose, bt the Lords
Justices would not consent to auy further reduetion of the me-
tropolitan forces, and Bir Patrick had wothing for it but to set
bis cohunn in motion, while the Bart bowed with lofty grace and
a sinile of forced acqniescence,

Wemyss and his men were alike disheartened by the Earls
opinion of their insufficteney in point of numbers, and, to make
mattera worse, the day waa doll and misly, threatening rain.
More experienced soldiers would have probably exulted in the
rrospect of mecting & superlor force of the wild Irish in hopes
of signalizing their powers, but 8ir Patrick™s command was com-
posad enlirely of raw recruits from the new levies; men, for the
maost part, to whonn the smell of powder was less trying than the
glitter of an Trish skene, On they marched, however, with ay
great show of mililary ardor as though their valor had stood the
test of an bundred ficlds.  The level plains of Duilin were soon
passed, and many & mfe of the vieh lands of Leath, and already
the confidenee of the Palesmen bogar fovos e when Balbrigeav

g%
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an:l Belenddery were loft far behind, and they found themwsefsoa
tenring tle plaee of their dastination.  The picluresque heighis
Gi1 the Nauny
e old, thick mst restad chenrlass
a horse was heard approschnyg an full gallop avross the fiells,

vater were olready fnosizlhi, or ougle to be—~for
s every objost—wlhen

aind, Bir Palrick seoding a sconl or two to vecoanoiive, they re-
mrnel with o conrier sent by Losd Gorunstown to apprize fhe
Gfft o in command that @ strong detaclinent of the Irish army
was sfationad ab Juliaos-lown bridge, only a little fasther on,
awailing their arproach.

At this eonfienntion of their worst fears, the men were at first

sedzed with trepidation, and were mere disposed Lo retreat than
to wo furwned, bt Sir Parviele, hinsalf a brave soldier, repre-
gt thent in brief bt stiveing terms the disgrace which

8.2l
was sure to follw sueh g step, and, moreover, the heavy punish-
ment wiiich they might expecl, the eoluniy amain tarned its head
towards Tocheda and marched steadily down the gentle slope
leading to the bridge, T wag Iiile wonder it the stoulesd Tieart
there beat more qickly, and 1le Uravest held his breath, for
they knew no! ik death awaiterd them all in the misty depth of
the valley, Trzed on, however, by heir gallant teader, they
gained the brdee, erossed it and warched in good order up the
e opposing their way
{lins the nizsling rain which now beean to hent in their faces,

Eltlad by this agreeable disapnoiniment, the men were with
difficuliy kept fnen expressing 1heit joy in a lowd * lweah,” but
they said one tn annther with bounding hearts and gleefnl eyes:
“ Now for Drogheda- -the cowardly rebels will scarce venture so
riear the gung of Mitlmount 17

But their eoramander was far from sluring their confidence,
and Az hie rode onat the head of bis column, his face had a stern

onposite acclivity withont any ofler obs

aud determined lool, Lis keen gray eves piercing the mist in all
directiong as thongh seekine some expected object.  Without no-
ticing his ominows silenee, his men Kept laighing and talking
amongst themselves, in anticipation of the guardreom fire and the
Just alioui a goarter of a mile beyond the
brige, they were struck dumbe by flie fierce clan-shouts of an

foaming tankard, when,

Irish hnst. ag v = aued ro thein sud the egually tarvilte seund of
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pipe and war-trump striking ap a martial sirain. At the same
muoment, the rain ceased, and the 1ist clearing partially away,
disclosed to the affrighted soldiers of the Pale what appeated
to thein a whole arwy of the enemy, the foot drawn up in fiva
hattalions, flanked on either side by a troop of horse.

Trumediately the English bugles sounded a charee, and Wemyss
and Lis officeis tried hard to get their menin order of battle,
Just, however, when they scemed to have sncceeded, another
shout from the Irish ranks, and a slight forward movement, struck
new terror into the hearts of the amatear soldiers, and witl scarcely
a glance at the formidable array before them, they fairly turned
helr backs and (led, nolwithstaoding that their commander anid
athers of his snbordinates threw themselves from their horwes and
did what men eould to bar their retreat.  Maddenced by the vells
of derisive laughter rom behind, anid et not daring to turn on
she fieree foe whom they fancled in full pursuit, the Dublin mey
rushed with headlong speed towards the bridge, little recking
thas they tarned their backs on Progheda and left its garrison
i their fate.

Well for thom that the mist clored in behind them thick and
henvy, 80 as 10 prevend the possibility of pursuit—clse had thev
mever rezchied Dublin with the news of their own disgrace.  As
it was they effected their retreat without any loss, Jeaving the
enemy a bloodless victory, and what they well loved, a stamding
joke in relation to © the battle of Jutans-lown.”

They batd reached Swords on their way back when, cowering
in the shade of the old round tawer, with a ¥iew to protect him-
self from the now peliing rain, they fonnd an individual mounted
on A shagay peny and enveloped from head to walst in the many-
foliled gearf of home-made woollen then generally worn by the
Jower orders of the native Lrish, after the manner of a ITightand
plaid.  This persouage, having Lis back tumned tewards them
was wholly nuconseious of the approach of the soldiers tilla
Inud halloo, eoupled with the epithet of * Jrish dog,” made him
turty his head jost as a heavy grasp was laid on s shoulder,
The lndierons mixtave of swrprise and {error depicted on his
fank features made the Palesmen laugh heactily, and well it was
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for him that he presented so woe-begons a speetacla a3 te move
even the mortified and crest-fallen Wemyss to mirth,

*What do you here, you pitiful 4 17" said the pergeant
whose clutch was on hia shoulders; *be you a spy or what ¥

“ Dominus Vobiscum” was tha reply, —“no, no, God forgive
me for saving the like to—to—ahera! I'm no spy, an’ it please
you, sir!'—I'd seom the ke ™

“ Where do you come from, then, and who the foul flend are
you—quick, for we cannot stand here in the rain waiting o
such & searecrow ! Thiz waz from one of the officers,

“T come fromm McMahou's country, and if vou're curious to
know my name I'll tell you, and welcome—my name is Malachy
McMahon.  There’s another name they give me at home, but
thal's the right one.”

¢ MeMahon's country U repeated Wemyss, © why the man’s a
fool—what brought you hera all alone if that bs your dwelling-
place? Answer me, fellow

“Well, it’s a little Duginess T bad in Dublin,” said Malachy,
“if I could get there —but dear knows when that will be, except
your worship or some of these good-looking sassum dergs would
be pleased to direct me, for I'm wandering Yke a ghost hither and
thither in search of it, and never zeems to be coming any nearer!
There's & great man there that I’d wish to have a word with,”

“ And who may the great man be, you numszeull ¥

The first name that ceeurred to Malachy was that of Ormond,
but luckily for himself, and perhiaps for the Earl, too, he cun-
ningly changed his mind; 1 don't know if you know him,” said
the keen Monaghan man with a look of great simplicity ; * but
anvhow his nawme is Bir William Parsons, a very fine gentleman
and a great lord besides, at least people say so, down where 1
come from "

Many of the soldiers laughed oufright, but not so Bir Patrick
Wemyss.

“ Why not tell us at first that your business was with him ™
he sald shortly.

¥ Well, becanse you didn't ask me the question®

# Take him along ! ericd Wemyss, ““and march!” an order
which was nromptly oheved, for the men were on thorns whilk
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whey stood, and had they dared would have made short work of
the * d—d Irish fool,” as they very erroneously styled Malachy.

“Take me along I echoed McMahon, * why, it ist’l a prisonet
I'd be ¥

¥ Yo want to have spesch of Bir Willlam Parsons,” said
Wemyss sternly; “ no mote talk, bot come with ns !

Ii would have fared harder with poor Malachy had not Bir
Patiick set him down in his own mind as an informer, » class of
persons then largely employed and Iiberally encouraged biv the
governmient.

In such company and under such eircumstances it was that oue
friend {rom Uricl made his entry nto Dublin, but he knew Par-
sons ton well by reputation to let the joke go so far ag appearing
in his presence. Passing under the gloomy arch of one of the
city gates, he contrived o detach himsclf from the soldiers who,
confused and ashamed of (heir isnoble conduct, had little atten-
tion to bestow on him, TEven Wemyss thought no more of him
till he sas about Lo appear himself before the Lords Justices to
give un account of his nunducky expedition. It is wonecessary to
say that the man from McMahon's counfry was nowhere to he
found. Sir Patrick finding himself thus duped, looked blank
enough, bat he little thought how often Malachy na Soggarth
made merry ataonmst (he clansmen of Triel over the trick he
plaved on the Rassenach chief, whom he got 5o cunningly “te
show him the way to Dublin I
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CHAFPTER XV,

s Ab me! what perily do environ
The man thse meddles with eold iron !
For the’ Dawme Fortune seem to smile
Ani luer upon him for awhile,
Bho'll aftar show him, in the nick

01 all his glories, u dog-triek.”
Burier's Hudibras.

*T'ia nacessity
o which the gola must yicld; and I obay,
Till I redeem it by some glorious way.”
Bravsoxrt avDd FLETcHER.

Bur whilst Lthe Catholic arms were beginning to comman.
fear, it not respect, within the territory of the DPale, how was it
with Sir Phelim and the vast multitude who followed his stand-
ard? Alas! the fMosh of conguest which attended his first ga-
recer had sabsided into a dull, checrless state that was neither
Aife nor death—it was parily struzale and partiy the inaction of
failmg hope, The castles he had won were for the most part
still in the hands of his friends, s0. too, were (he smaller aud less
impoertant Lowns, but some of the prineipal forts had unhappily
heen retaken by the enemy, and that through no want of bravery
or perscverance on the part of the Irish, but because leaders of
greater skill than any they then had to boast of were sent from
Carrickfergus and other places azalnst them with artillery and
othter war equipage of which they were wholly destitute, Even
powder and other ammunitivn woald have long sinee failed theos
had it not been for the supplies which they succesied in wrest-
ing from the enemy. Now when the ramaining forlresses wore
b well garrisoned and supplied with mulitary stores, and ihe
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Beoteh forces increased Dby a stiong reinforcement under Lord
Leven were scatlered in large bodles over northera Ulster, there
waz Jitlle chance of coutinued sdeeess for an hewpericacad ve-
neral like 8ir Plielim, with a raw, undisciplined host, badly armed
and badly accoutrad In every way.*  In facl, when the firsl en-
thusiasm Deman todie fur jack of nny anbstaniial encourageinent,
anid obsiacles nouat ficss toreseen, beman o arise and weal on
intreasing o magnilude from day to day, the very numbers of
8ir Phelim's forees beeame an inenwbrince of which he knew
oot well how to dispose, for with abundieoce of animal courage
and the most sinceve devolivn to Lhe cause, he was uohappily
winting in those other qualities whivh coustitiute un able goneral.
He was, moreover, too mueh wuder the control of passion o ac-
guire much influence over others, or command thal respect ta
which his position entisled hira, Many of his associates in com-
mand were repelled by his harsh, everbearing denicanor, and
miwtified by secing the hoyish gusta of passion to which, ou the
slightest provocation, hie gave way, Witk heavy hearts tlet ac-
kngwledsed (o each other that with suelia leader there was littla
prospect of success, especially as no succor wag coming (rom
abroad, aml no solid or Iasting ndvantasze had been gained of
home aftar the first woeeks of the rebellion,

Newry, so early taken by the impetuous valor of Magennis,
wag retaken Ly Beotch troops nnder Tord Conway, after being
but a few weeks In possession of the Trish, Other ecitics which
vet remained in their hands were expeeted 40 share the same fate
as 5001 as a reasonable foree presented itself with proper provi-
sion for a siegoe.

Yet still Sir Phelim foucht on, wherever fizshting was to be
done, his temper, a3 may well be imagined, no way Improved
by the discoaraging aspect of his prezent affairs, but his cournge
and activity, if possible, increaserd by the veverses he had lately
enconntered.  The clouds were gathering larkly around him.

* Lord Ormond, writing to the King alont 1his sime, makes the fo!-
lowing rernarks: * The rebals ara in groat oambera, for the most pard
very meanly armed with such Weapons as woull rather show them to
be a lumuliaary rabble than anything liko an army.”  Ses Carte’s
Ormoad. i
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and no gleam of hope illumined his soul-—no aid came from
abroad, no sign of life amongst the noble or wealthy of the land
at home, yel steat Biv Phelim was undismayed, and bravely
holding his head above the surging waves, resolved by a Lol
effort to recover the ground he had loxl, and with it the prestigs
of success so0 mecessary to revive the drooping spirits of his
fullowers,

“We will march eastward and beslege Drogheda,” said Sir
Phelim to his friend Magennis, s they strode to and fro together
in the winter twilight in the neighborhicod of the camp. “Wa
must do sormnething, Con,—it may o hard with us, an' we rest
longer on our oars.”

The gallant chieftaln of Iveagh waz never tho nan to throw
obslacles in the way of 4 bold atlempl promising any degree or
chance of success, and, moreover, he had been for several days
urging upon his impracticable leader the necessity of pushing
the war beyond their own borders, I{e was, therefore, well
pleased with this proposal, the full merit of which, linwever, Le
was content to leave with Sir Phelim as a healing ubetion for
his wonnded vanity. A council of the principal officers was im-
mediately summoned, and the siege of Drogheda being proposed,
met with thelr entirc approbation.  As * the key of the north,”
and commanding the Boyne, the old town was, in itself, valuable ag
a military port, and as being directly on the road to Dublin, and
within less than balf a day’s march of tho capital, it became of
the last impertance to secura it.

The success af Julians townand the eapture of Lord Moore's honse
at Mellifont—both localitics in the fmmediate neighborhood of
Drogheda—had eontributed to inspire 8ir Phielim with what seem-
ed otherwise an over-bold design, considering the pusillanimous
neutrality, to say the least of it, observed by the Lords of the Pale.
The country around Drogheda was all in thelr hands-—there was
no reason to hope for sympathy, mnch less actual assistance from
them, and, as the chiefs bitterly said amongst themselves, it was
a good prospect for the Catholic 2rmy of Ulster to have probably
to fight its way through the domains of the Catholic nobles of
Leinster.

Tt e hard to see those degenerats Normans, if not openly
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arrayed against the defenders of their faith, at Teast disposed to
stand aloof with folded arms while the tyrannical power of the
government was brouyht to Dear upon them, unaided and alone
as they wera loft to oppose it with the scanty mweans at thejr
command. Where, alas! was the boasted chivalry, the lofty
spirit of the old Korman knights who were wont to style them-
selves the champions of the faith—they whose magnificent foun-
dations of plety still covered the soil of Ircland—they who haé
done sreh great things for the Chureh of Ireland, in atonemend
for their oppression and spoliation of its native tribes 7 Had the
sons of the Fitwgeralds, the Plunkets, the Cusacks and the Dil-
lons, the Burkes and the Butlers, all Japsed fromthe faith which
their fathers loved, and fallen so low as to worship ab the shrines
of Moloch and Mammon with the other creatures of the govern-
ment?  There were moments when the bigh-souled Catholies ol
Ulster could believe even that of them, from the tales which con-
slantly reached them concerning their base truekling te the
powets that were, It might be that they did them injustice, but
of that there seetned little probability,

It was just when the northern chieftaing had given up all hope
of any palriotic movement, ov frietlly co-operation on the parl
of the Palesmen, that a bleak Deceraber day found a gallant show
of lords and seutleman of high degree with a numerous train o
their respective followers assembled on fhe bill of Crefty, in the
fair county of Meath. The rounded crest of ihe genily-swelling
empinence commanded a view far and wide over plains extending
into the adjoining counties of Louth apd Cavan, and ever as the
chief men of this assembly rode toand fro on their elevated plat-
forre, they cast many au anxious, serufinizing glanes into the fa
distance on every side as though expectation were becoming te-
dions. The while they eonversed amongst themselves with the
aravity of men engaged, or about to eugage, in some affair of
great moment, Yet, considering the troubled aspect of the times,
the whole array, althongh imposing, was wonderfully void of
martial show. Neither banners nor music were there, ot weapon
of any kind, and even the numerous company of men in attend.
ance were characterized by the same staid and scher graviiy
which marked the demeanor of their 1avds, The calm patiercae
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toc, with which all waited, hour after hour—whalever their pur
pose might be—swas werthy of admiration, and sufficiently de-
noted, were Lhere no othier mark of distinction, that it was noi
tlte hot Milesian blowd of the nalives which flowed in thejr veins.

As the mid-day hours wore on, the stilluess was broken ifrom
time to time by the arrival of some lord or genlleman, with bis
baud of retainers, when a grave salute being ciclhanged, and
perhips some Dbrief inguiries between friends or acquainlance,
the new comers took their stotion according to their respeciive
araides, and like water broken by some falling pebble, the rip;!-
Iresently subsided and all was sl again. The scene was fm-
pressive a3 well from the high bearing of the chiefs as the vast
nunhear and respectable appearance of their foltowers.

Atter some lours had thus passed, 2 stir was vizsible amongst
the anxious watchers on the hill, and a murmur of * Tleyr cone
they come!" was heard passing through the crowd below. Pre-
sently the sonnd of martial music came floating on the breeze—
near and nearer it carme—and more distinet, thew approaching
the hill from the novthward was seen & gallant band of soldier.
mean arrayed in the picturesque costume of the native troons, with
many-colored woollen scarfs of ample dimensions wrapping their
brawny shouldars, their lower Hmbs encased in #ruis and buskins,
and on their leads the graeeful banging cap traditionally dear Lo
the Celts of Ireland. A banner they had, too, a gay, green broner,
with the royal sunburst emblazoned on oneside and 1reland’s harp
flaunting on the olther, With a light, guick siep and a buoyant
men they marched up the slope, these bold horderers from the
Trish coaulry, and the yonnger gentlemen on the hill catehing, as
il were, & gleam of their bright and hopeful spirit, save vent to
sundry exelamations of pleasure and glad surprise as they rode
to the front to wateh the approaching cavaleade,

“ By wy faith,” ¢ried 8ir John Netterville, for he, with his
fathier, was of the expectant party; “ by my falth and honor,
these be men to stand by ona’s side In tented ficld—ha, there I
see my old frienl Roger—why, man”—lie called out at his top-
most voice, as (' Moore, with some {onr or five other gentlenyen, ail
in mititary eostuur, detache:d] themselves from their eormpany anag
rode up the Hill - wly. man, ¥on must count targely on our
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paiience, for T swear we have been here - some of 08 at least—
since moning homs.  Well for you that i is your own body and
bones we see, or helile trouble ight come of this delay 7

0°Moore apologized in his usual brief yeb forcitle manner for a
deluy wholly uninweationa! on his part or that of his friends, whom
he severally fntroduced to the crowd of Norman lovds and gentlo-
men as Colonels MeMahon, O0'Byrne, Plunket, the O'Reilly of
Breffny, and Cuplain Fox. These officers, arrayed o a costume
half Irish, half 8panish, presentad a vemarkable contrast to the
gohetiy-attived gontlemsi of the Pale in their black broadcloth
cassozks, broadly edged with plusl, and loose, long viding-cloaks,
all of the same, or smne other almost equally sombre hue, Their
broxd-leaved hats, too, were tore akin Lo those worn by the Puri-
tans than any other head-gear of that age, so that, what with the
eold reserve of their manner and the checrloss character of their
personal attire, these prowd Normans of the Pale wera to all appear-
anc? the very opposite of the guy, lishi-learted, seldierly men
who came there to represent the native Irigh.

(O the purt of the Palesinen, seven of their chief nobles rode
forward to treas with 0" Moore and his friends,  There was Gor-
manstown who, as Governer of the County, had drawn this assem-
tly tozether by his wareant; Fingal, the premier peer of the
Pale; Louth, Trimblesion, Sianeyr, Netterville, and the zallant
son of the laiter. There wis one waating of the seven great
lords —Plunkst of Dangany was far away the tepant of a vault in
Dablin Oastle, bnt thongh absent he was not foraotten, the
thought of hizs wroags, and the oniraze committed on their order
in his preson, ranklad in the hearts of his peers, and had, doubt-
Lasg, eoatribated no little to bring aboat that remarkable eon-
farenca,

When the parties hal come within speaking distance, Lord
Gormanslown, on & sign from Lord Fingal, moved to the front, a
Little in advance of the others, an] 0" Moore instantly following hi
example, the chieftain of Leig and the Norman peer were brought
within a fow ket of each other fn sight of their respective {riends
and followers, Then Gormanstown, with a grave and formal
bhow,—to which ¢'Moore rezponded by raising his plumed hat
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with that winning grace peculiar to himself,——thus addressed the
Irish chicftain

“ Az the Cuslos Rotulorum of this county of Meath, Mr,
FMoave, 1 desite to know wherefore it 1¢ that certain of yonur
Leish troops have of Jate trespassed on this our territery of thae
Pale, which as loyal subjects we ave bound to keep and to hold
atact for onr lord the king—further, I would kuow, trost worthy
air, why you with your company appear in avms at this present,
I and mine belng here assembled with peaceful intent and ne
other 1

* As regards your first question, ray lord of Gormanstown,”
FMoora replied with dignified composure, * we would have it
known of all men that in taking up avms and ealiing on all trme
Catholies to aid us, we Luve but two undoubted objects in view,
namely, the defenee of our holy faith, unjustly and most cruelly
proscribed, the vindication of oar rights as citizens, and further-
more, the assertion of our sovereizn lord the king his righteons
prerpgative, traitorously assailed by certain of his rebellious
lioges. These, my lord, be our ends in waging this war.”

# Ag a Christian and 2 man of honor,” said Gormanstown wilh
impressive earnesiness, ‘I ask you, Mr. Roger (’'Moore, if these
be the sole ends and objects which youn have in view—hehind
these are thers no narrower and more seliish objects, less worthy
the appeal to arms ¥

“As God liveth,” sald O"Moore solemnly, and he raised his
right arm towards heaven, “as God liveth, my lord, I hava
specified truly unic you the grounds of our gquarrel with the
present governmont of this country—false and double-dealing
men as we hold therma to bhe, and iraitors fo the king their
master as they are to God and fo us over whom ihey are ap-
pointed (o rale in Justice and in all righteonsness, The God of
all truth who hears my words, knows whether I speak according
to truth this day "

After a short consultation with the prineipal lords and gentle.
men of his company, Lord Gormanstown advanced again ta
"Moore, and extending his mailed hand, which the chieftain, it
may be presumed, was not slow to fale, he sazid slowly an
dirtinetly :
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*1f that bo so, Mr, ("Moore, we of the Pala will join heart
and hand in vourloyal and commendable efforts on behalf of God
and the king’s majesty.”

This announcement, made with the calm precision and the
dignified composure so characterisiic of the speaker, yet without
the slightest tinge of arrogance or affected condescension, was
instautly comamunicated by (F'Moore™s companions to their anx-
ious followers at the base of the hill, white Rory himself hastened
to express in & few appropriate and well chosen words the plea-
sure he received fron, and the importance he attached to, this
formal adhesion,

(*Byrne, less accustomed to control his feelings, and, per-
haps, not guite so conversant with the etiquette of the day, rods
eagerly forward and shook Lerd Gormanstown warmly by the
hand, while his whole face zlowed with jorful animation.

“ By St. Kevin!” he eried, * your words are right welcome to
our earg, my lord of Gormanstown! Heretofore, we have been
fighting the batite single-lhunded, as cne may say, but that conld
only last awhile, do our best—and surely it will nerve cur arms
with now strengih when Clan-Saxzon of the Pale arises in its
might Lo strike with us for homes and altars!”

Tt was high time they should,” said McMahon quickly, “an’
they held back much longer all the water in Lough Erne would
not wash out their disarace, I give you joy, Lord Gormanstown,
for that yon and these olher noble gentlernen have taken it in
head to retrieve vour character in the eyes of Catholic Europe
ere vet it be too late”

However nettfed the Palesmen might have been by thiz cha-
racteristic ailusion to their tardiness, they were not the men to
give way to unseemly ire, especially where they knew ihat no
actual insult was meant. A general introduction immediately
took place, and after some brief inquiries from those of the Pale
as to the present prospects and intentions of their new allies,
Lord Gormanstown requested the High Bheriff, who was present,
to convene another and larger meeting for that day week, to be
held on the hill of Tara.

% Tha place Is favorable to our purpose.” said his lordship aside
to (¥ Moore and the other [rish olieflains. * It is central for ue
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of the Pale comatics, and as the seat of the ancient royvalty ol
this kinmdom it must needs be dear to you of the Milesian race,
who will, I doubt not, dearm it a fitting spot for the solemn con-
sunmation of our allanee 17

This graceful eomplinent to the national traditions ef an un.
kinged people was buth wendersiood and appreciatadl by the
chicrtains of the old race, and when, the auaspicions conference
being closed, the parties separated Lo relrace their respective
ways homeward, the friendly farewell clasp exclnged betwesn
the Irish ehiefs and the Norman nobles was sccompanied by a
hearty cheer from Lheir followers oun either side, those arsonsst
thewn who stood high enouzh on the sloping sides of the hill to
hava a view of what passed, telegraphing their friends and fel-
lows who were not so forlunate,

While thix nuspicions allianee wag being formed between the
Catholic Bnalish of the Pale and the old Trish, as they were
called, the national canss was rapidly gaining geound in other
parts of the kinrdom.  The Wavanaghs of arlow, with the
OByrnes and "Tooles of Wicklow, lad marshalled their clana
and raised their standards tor God and the right.  But the faith-
ful tribes of Wicklow had already paid dear for their patriotie
efforis to aid their brethren in the north.  §ir Charles Coote,
with hig sancuinary bands, recalled from Meath for the express
purpose, was sent anongst them, armed with plenary authority
te burn, harry, and massacre all betore him,

The Castle of Wicklow being closely besieged by the (PByrnes,
Cante was orderad to relieve its garrison, which he did with that
wanton stanghter of the besiegers with which no other general
would disgrace his arms.  Being once in possession of the for-
tress, he took occasion to miake daily excursions amongst the
matives of the town and its vicinity, just by way, he jocularly
gaid, of making their acguaintance. The unature of these visita
may be easily understond, and  wus #0 well understoed hy the
swrrounding population that the gates of the old Castle were no
sooner heard to turn on their hinges than mothers fled with their
young children to the recesses of the neighboring mountaina,
while the men, with stern an-1 desperate resolution, selzed whatever
weanons they conld ful, and, drawing together for mutual de
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tence, awaited in silence the descent of Coote’s murderouns troop:
from the Castle.  Becnes of horror were enacted on these oves
slons, the recital of which makes the blood ran cold,

In Covte’s fiest descent upon the town, the inhabitanis taken
by suiprise, were wholly unprepared for the humorcus pranika
wherewith the soldiers under his command, and woder his eves
amnsed themselves. Babes were torn from the arms of theiv
shricking mothers and tossed on the points of spears or bayoneta
from one to another of ihe soldiers, amid shouts of langhter and
vells of delighe. And Coote himself stomd by, enjoving the rare
eport, and commendling the dexterity of their performaunces.®
Huw females were used in these pastimes, it becomes not us 1o
tell, but in very many cases, they were ripped open by way
of winding up. This, however, was not sallered to bhe of fre-
quent occurrence, for, as T have =aid, after the first or second
visit of these barbarisng the women and children took refuge in
the caves and fastnesses of the mountaing on the least intiration
of Lheir approach. Even there they did not always escape, for,
on one occasion, some of the soldiers having learnsd whers a
party of the helpless fugitives were concealed, swore with hellisk
glee that thev would smoke them out. To work they went,
made a fire of brushwood at the month of the cave, and then plac.
ing themselves in silence round with bayonets screwad on their
maskets, they coolly awaited the result of their pleasant frolie,

They had pot to wait long, for no seoner haid the thick smoke
penotrated to the interior of the eavern than groans and ehoking
eries ware heard, at first in the fecble ¥oices of children, then
came the lalfisappressed shrieks of women, and a chorus of
fandish laughter burst from the savage listeners .ont, Pre.
sently the sounds from within were heard to approach the aper-
ture, and through the flickering flames were seen fearful-Tooking
female forms, some with infants in their avms, all blackened
and begrimed with smoke, atterpting to make their way through
the fire. Af this sight, compassion moved the heart of one of

* Upfortunately these Wicklow horrors are matter of history-
sven Protestant writers sdmit that Sir Charles Coote exercised ol
manner of cruelty nmongst the Wicklow tribes.
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the officers, and secing the coldicrs thrusting the unhappy cres
tares back into the fatal eave with thelr bayonets, he sternly ra
buked them, and made sn effort to have the fire extingnished,
Alas! he himself was reprimanded by his fierce superior from be-
hind in a voice of thunder, and ordered immediately to his
rpearters.

Captain Jamesen Lowed and walked away, well pleased at heart
to escape from such a scene. That was the Jast time he ever
went ont with Coote, for next day he sent in his resignation and
retired from the army In disgust,

Before the gallant hand of soldiers quitted that menntain-glen.
ey made sure that no lwmaa being remained alive in the cave,
for they drove the fire farther and farther into its mouth, until at
last the groans, and cries, and pitcous moans, all died away,
and the silence which followed assured them that their werk
was finishad




TEX CONFEDERATE CHIEFTAINS, o3

CHAPTER XVI.

¥ But gerew your courage to the sticking point,
And we'll ot fail. '
BHACEAFELRE.

* The better part of valor iz discretion?”
SHAXESPELRE.

TeE middle of December had hardly arrived when Drogheds
was in the coudition of a closely-beleasured town, Some twelve
thonzand* of Lhe allied Irish army oceupied the vijlages for miles
around, The meeting at Tara had been followed by immediate
action on the part of the lerds and gentry of the Pale, Each
pobiernan and gentleman undertook {o raise a certain nnmber of
men within the Hmils of his own district, Lord Gormanstowan
was appoinied commander-in-chief of the army, {o be raised in
tue five counties. and Lord Fingal was commissioned to acl as mas-
ter of the horse, The WUlder forces were still, of course, under
the command of Bir Phelim 'Neill, with Art Oge MeMahon ;
Puilip O°'Reilly and Bir Con Magennis as subordinates in com.
mand. Roderick Maguire also commanded a trocp of horse,
and Lorean a company of infantry. The junction with the Lords
of tha Palaand iheir adherents infused new life, with new hope into
the oasily-disheartened or easily-elated Irish, and when the siege
of [rogheda commenced, and they found themselves undertak-
Ing it gnder auspices so favorable—provisions supplied in plenty
by the fruitful ierritory of the Normaus—they were quita san-
guine of guccess, notwithstanding the well-known strength of the
place and the numerous garrison which the voice of rumor as-
signed to it.

* 1’ Alton, in his Hisfory of Drogheda, says that the beaeging
sty amonntal to cighteon thousand befbre all wad ovor.

Ga
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Bir Phelim had his headquarters in Bewly House, within threa
miles or 50 of the iwn on the banks of the silvery Boyue
Parties of Lis troops were also jn possession of Rathmullen Castle,
with the villages of Betbystown, Mornington, Qldbridge, Tullyals
Ten, and Baliymakenny *

Any one at &l aequainted with the geographical situation of
Drogheda will sea at o slance from this enumeration of the
pinces Leld by the Irish, that they had the town invested on every
side—seawnrd they had Bettystown and Moruington, landward,
and commanding the river they Lad the heights of Rathmullex
and the plaing of Oldlwidyge, while back into the country i
various dircetions, the other posts mentioned extended their con-
trol. But, alas! with all these advantazes- including the pos-
aession of the liarbor whicll they elowely blockaded—thiere was
one great want on the part of the besiegers, so great, indeed,
that it left them with all but empty hands in the presence of
the eneray. This was the old storve-the almost total want of
wrtillery or ordinance of any kind.  Thelr arms and ammunition,
wo, were very insafficient for such an army—had they been
even in a degree proportioned te the number of men, the siege
of Drogheda would stand differenily recorded on the page of
history.

And so it happened that whilo the garrisen was reduced to
the most grievous strails by the unceasing watchfulness of the
besierers, while reinforcoments and supplies were alike excludoed
Liy sea and land, and while a brave, and numercus, and vigilani
force oceupled every available position around the town, its
strong walls were, week after week, unassailed, and its imame-
diate precinets still uninvaded by hostile foot,

The governor of the town, a longh old Puritan soldier, Sir
Henry Tichbourne by name, was & man who heid all Papist recu-
ants in holy horror, and thought them only to be trcaied with
word in one hand and Bible in the other, by way of a double
exorcism. 3till he had not the ferocious eruelty of 8ir Charles
Coote—at laast the shedding of bleod or the sight of humsn tor-
ture gave him no pleasure, although if the cause required it. ne

* Boo D Alton's fTistory of Drogheda, p. 230

et -
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goutd kill, and burn, and destroy as well as Conte or any other
general of the time. He was, however, a brave and skilfa! officel,
anld his defence of Drogheda, nnder such adverse circwmstances.
=il him high in the estimalion of his ewn party, as it made
him feared and respected by the other,

The straitz to which the garrizon was redwnced at that time,
almost eual the hurdest necessities of Derry or any other siege o1
modern titnes,  And what mest afflicied Sir Henry and bis officers
was the facr, that the shamefn! neglect of the government had
qnite s much share in produsheg their hardships and privations
as the wialehfnlness of the besiezers. Letters adiressed to Lord
Ormond and the governmeut were repeatedly intercepted, com-
plaining iu the billerest and most moving terms of the wants of
the gurrison.  Bab the wants continued, and (the weather increased
in severity, aud the varmous parides sent ont at different times
ander the pressuve of necessity to seek provisions wore, foT the
wost part, either ecaptured or slain by some of the pomerous Irish
detachments encircling the place. At last, famive and despair,
midle more exerucialing by the stinging sense of neglect, brought
about stranve things, The soldiers of the gairison were fre-
quently seen sealing (he walls by nighi, at the imminent risk of
Jizcovery dvom within on account of the blazing warlights kept
up at rexular interval: along the walls and ramparts.  Ovn reach-
ing the giound thiese men made their way directly to some [rish
post, stating that they fled Irom salt herrings and bad water to
which fare the provident and remuncrative bounty of the Lords
Fustices bad so long consigned them.

It was amusing Lo witness the surprise manifested by sowe of
these taen on finding themselves actuaily in the presence of Bir
Phelim O Keill, the greaf Trish ogre of their guard-room stories,
the (icrce warrior whom they looked upon and spoke of as balf
man, half demon, hideous in persen as diabolical in spirit.  The
boisterons langhter wherewith the rough chieftaiu heard these
ladicrons imaginings of their diseased fancy, both startled and
amazed the semi-puritanical goldiers of Tiehbourne; yetthe blunt
and uwnexpected good-nature with which their starving stomacha
were relieved by his orders wery scon vecouciled them o his
Papistical want of gravity.
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Many a desperate struggle, without the walls, marked the
passage of those long, Tung weeks, during which the Irish arny
kept wateh and ward around ihe old town. Having no encamp
ment, the severity of the weather forbade them to remain in the
immediate vieinity of tlie town, where shelter was not to be
fournd, so that the troops were posted here and there within the
iztante of @ fow miles, wherever tliey conld be protected from
the inclemency of that unnsually rigurous seasou.  The freguent
saliles of those from the town, made in ditfsrent directions, kepi
the besiegers constantly on the alert, from the continual uncer-
tainty in which tl:ev were as to the point where the sorife wasto
be made.

In the midst of their hard and arduous dutles, only a few dayus
before Be. Thomiss Day, which was that fixed on for a grand
attacls, the oerenvial Cells of the nerth were elated beyond
measure by the milecked-for avrival of Miles O'QGrady, one of
the few meeal harpers remaining in Ireland, who had travelled
all the way [rom the hills of Breffny to chant the war song fur
the v Reillvg, to the fortunes of whose chief he was for weal or
woe atlached, and had been so from early boyhood. Tt was at
Mdbridga that the Clan O'Reilly lay, and thither Miles made his
way, Nis small harp slung on one shoulder, and a wallet on
the other containing his caten ecakes, with g little flask of us-
quebaugh., He was accompanied by a youth of some twenty
summets, a lall and rather delicale stripling, with 2 milil and
somewhat pensive aspect, and clustering brown curls, which
would have given him a girlish look were it not for the dark hue
of his eomplexion and the fire which gleamed o his large eves.
He was a stvanger 10 all the Irish host, even the harper could
give no other account of him than that he bad found Libm wan
dering on the confines of Lowutl, inquiring the way to Drogheda,
His name, he said, was Angns Din, at least he wogld give ne
other, and by that voubriguet he was ever after known amongst
the soldiers,

Notwithstanding the attraction of Miles’s wsie, his young
travelling eompanion did not long remain at ("Reilly’s quarters,
Wandering about from one posi to another, he at length reached
Bewly Honse, and by some strange whim there took np his abods
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amongst the martial elansmen of Tyr-Owen. The northern ac-
rent was on his Irjsh tongue, and many guestions were, therefore,
put 1o him regarding the distant land of the O'Neills, but the
questions soon ceased, for he declared himself wholly unae-
quainted with that part of the country, Much curiosity was at
first exeited by the singular reserve in which the youth chose to
enshroud himself; but after a fow days the mystery was forgot-
ten, and Angas Dhu came and went like any other individual of
that ** varied host.”

St. Thomas's Eve came on dark and dull ag the days usnally
are at that season—the few short hours of daylight were spent in
preparation for a gencral attack, too much time having been
already lost in useless delay, according to the opinion of the
most experienced officers.  SBllently, and as they fondly hoped,
unnoticed by those within the town, the Irish leaders prepared
their respective troops for the assanlh, too sanguine, most of
them, in their hopes of suceess 10 enterlain ihe possibility of
failure. Bul 8ir Henry Tichbourne was not the man to be taken
unawares, as the besiegers found to their cost. When under
cover of the darkness, they applied their scaling Iadders 1o the
walls, and wmounted with hearts full of hope and courage, noth-
ing doubting of suceess, they found bristlng bayonets and grim
faces behind them at every accessible peint,  Silent as the grave
was the wateh of these stern veterans, the first intimation the assail-
ants received of their presence being from the point of the bayo-
net, so that in very many cases those coming next on the ladders
were onty apprised of the receplion awaiting tliem by the death-
groan of their comrades above and their heavy fall 1o the gromund,
too often dragging their feflows with them clutched in their dying
grasp. Courage anid skill were alike useless: however it was
thal Tichbourne had disposed of his forces there scemed not a
single point feft ungnarded, and, as the Irish oflicers understood
when too late, the eressets and olher lights nsunliy burning on
the wails were that night nowhere to be seen. It was a nigbt ol
darkiness, silence and death, and the Toss sustained by the besiegers
was 30 constlerable as to stamp its horeors indelibly on their
minds, Bui althongh repulsed with heavy loss, and necessarily
thrown into comfusion by a resnlt <o wholly unexpeeted, the
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frish soldiers, for the most part, exhibited such steady covrage
as to excite the surprise of the garrizson. Many instanees of
hardy and persevering valor were displayed on that memorable
oeeazion, and one of these came near to obiain possession of the
West (Fate from which a soréde had Leen made on the assailants,
a party of the followers of O'Neill, The gate was, in fact, taken
and refaken several times before the altention of the rest of the
garrison was called to that particnlar point, the Irish being led
on by a yoabh wne seeined animaled with more than mortal cour-
uge, and on whormn defeat had no other effect than that of a spur
to renewed action. Ewen in the breathless rush of that fell
strugale, amid the gloom of the winter nighf and the silence of
mutnal eantion, the neck-or-nothing bravery of that young Irish
soldier atiracted the attention of holh parties, and although the
arrival of a strong reinforcement from the Tholsel gave victory to
the defenders of the zate, and left the brave assailants on the out-
side, still his feats of valor were uot forgntten, and Sir Phelim
himself on the tollowing day muele special inguiries concerning
him. Bub whoever he waz notoricly was not Lis object, for, the
useless struugle of the night cuce over, his identity was not to be
traced.

Next day Angzus Dhu made his appearance in a block-house
ereeted by the besiegers at the month of the river where Shamus
Deg was left in comruand of o small party. The account whiclh
Aaans gave of the night's disaster was gloomy enough, and the
hearts of his bearers sguk within them as they listened, but when
the youth came to tell of the mysterions stranger who had so
nearly taken West (fate, and of 8ir Phelim®s anxiety to find him
vul, dejection and despondency wers swallowed up in curiosity
and that eager thirst for the marvellous g common to all Celtie
prenple,

 Who knows bat it's one of the old ancient heroes mentioned
ir prophecy that's commng back to help us in our need,” said
8hamus thoughtfully. *We all know they're to come one day
or another,”

 Yes, but when they do,” zaid Angus quick!y, ** they'll not go
without thelr errand—ihey’ll leave their mark behind them
Bhamms. rv where's the nee of thein coming at afl. I isn't to 1w

s Fnl s -
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beates 28 Wo Were last night that thev'd show (heir faces—ne,
ro, I'm thinking the young man—Ilet him be who he might—had
a little bhusiness to settle with the cat-throats—a message to de-
liver or something that way.

Angus started in some confusion and changed color, for he saw
Bhamus's eyes flzed on bim with a look of keen scrotiny that
made him wince, Muttering sumething about looking out for
ggualls he darted to the door, and was scon apparenily lost in
conlemplating the wintry food,~—hardly to be recognized as tha
silvery Boyne,—pouring dowh nto the boiling waters of the Bagy.,
As for Bhamus and the other soldiers of his party they were too
well accustomed to the Tad's strange humors to feel or express
any surprise.

Christmas was more merrily spent amongst the Irish troops
than might be imagined under the circumstances. What with
the surpassing music of Orady’s Lap, the numerous pipes and
ather instruments then called inlo requoisition for other than mar-
tial purposes, what with the various assemblies of the officers
held at the different mansions in possession of the army, and the
solemn celebration of the joyous mystery of the thne, ibe Christ-
mas holidays paszed cheerily away.  For well nish the first tira
in their lives, the proud Normaus of the Pale were brought into
cloge and constant communication with the native elhiefls, and
the result was, a3 might be expected, & more cordial Tecling be-
tween them,

It was on oDe of lese festive oceasions when Lord Fingal was
sutertaining in military fashion the other leaders of the army,
with their respective officers, that Art McMahon was requested
to speak to a person ontside the door who had just arrived from
Dublin.

¢ From Dublin!” the chief repeated aloud, and his words were
echoed with a start by many of the lords and zentlemen; *from
Dublin'—who een it be?—-the Dearer of some overtures, peor-
chance, from my lord of Ormond.”

Expecting some commuunication of great importance, McMahon
laft the hall, and dead silence prevailed during hiz absence, each
gazinz in his neighbor’s face to learn the purport of his thonghta,

Noly a few momenls had dlapsed when the elifeftain’s firm
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tread was heard spproaching, and all eyes were instantly Axed
on the deor. His portly forin wag no sooner s2en at the entrance
than the anxious (louwd disappeared from every brow, for be was
luugghing heartily, Advancing up the spacious hall fo his place
at the table, be zaid to Lord Gormausiown who occupied the
presidential seat:

# Your lordslip Lag doubtless heard of the mountain in labor
—a new version of that old story is what I have to tell. To sa~e
vou ail the trouble of asking guestivns, you mast know that the
new acrival is no other than an old follower of our house, Mala-
chy McMahen by name, who lias Been to Dublin in search of the
reading for cerlain dreams of hig.”

“ Ia it Malachy na sogzarth ¥ inguired O'Reilly ; 1 heard he
wasg gohe to see yonr brother—poor simple man! how did he
fare1”

“ As might be expected, Phil—he saw the outside of the
Castle walls—no more, But even that was a comfurt to the poor
fellow !

HIF it was, T paid dear for i, sall Malachy from the lower
end of the hall, he having followed his chieftain go far. The
general attention once attracted to him, his singular appearance
end abrupt speech calfed a snnile to every face,

“ How is that, Malachy ¥ ingoired MeMahon, * 'What weng
wrong with you 1"

« Not much with me, only wlwd L heard, 1 fell in with a friar
—n Franciscan I think he was—and lie fold me all about what
the Lell-hounds dene to oor noble Tenistand Tord Magnire—"

“ And what was that 7"’ cried his chief with a start, “ What
has befallen Costelloe 1"

Malachy groaned and covered his face with his hands while
his chief, approaching him with rapid step, urged him to speak.
“Tall me, in God's name, have they Lilled my brother

“If they didn't kill him all out,” said poor Malachy, *it was
mlmost the same thing—they put him on the rack, and kept him
there till the life was most gone—they wanted to make him con-
fess, the friar told me, abouf that commission Sir Phelim has from
the king.”

#Itis false!’ eried Lord Netterville, starting from the table

!
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* thare be no such commission—but what did Mr. McMahon ¢on-
fess—or did Lie confess anyihing 17

“ He bad pothing 1o conless,” sald Art proudly, as he turned
his ghastly face towards the company; *f the rack could forca
nothing from poor Costelloe I

“ Not a word," hastily pat in Malachy, anxious for the honet
of the honse of Triel; * not 2 word they could get from either ot
the two—Lord’s biessing bo about them

“Lords and gentlemen- friends all!” said Art McMahow, in
a choking volve, * how long i3 this to last 7—how long are these
misereants to exult in our sadvrings T—oh ! my brother!—my
brave brother ! why was  not near with half a hundred of om
faithful clan—when they dared to streteh your free-bern limbs
on tlieir acenrsed rack !—oh, God ! why was I not there 3

Williwat waiting for an answer, le rushed from the hall, fol
lowed closely by Malachy, anxious, doabtless, to inform his fol-
lowers of what had happened.

Even the coldest of those wio remained behind was roused te
resentment by this new outrage, and a solemn vow was taken op
the spot 2like by Irish chief and Norman noble to wipe out the
lonz score which they owed to the government if God spared
them life,

Tho avmy from that night forward became restless and impa-
tient.  Anxious to do semething, vet condemmnad to a state of
inactivity alitost in the presence of the hated foe, the hearts of
young and old pansted for an opporlanity to grapple with the
veteran soldiers of the garrizon, who, Ly this fime, they deemed
well worn by continual famine.

Early in tha wnenth of January, one eold, frosty morning, the
wildest excitement suddenly spread amongst besiegers and be-
sicged.  Sandry atternpts bad been made at various times lately
to relieve the garrison, all proving inetfecinal because of the an-
ceasing walchfniness of the beleaguering forces,  That morniing,
haswever, a sloop and 2 pintace Jaden with provisions had boldly
sailed ap the bay, and, favored Ly alandward breeze, crossed the
sand-bar at the mouth of the larbor, managed to get over the
chain, which, for furlher security, had been laid across, and in
safety reached the wharf at James's Bridge amid the cheers and
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plaundits of a mullitude, consisting of thousamds of the half.
starved garrizon and townspeople, whe had been watching with
greedy eves, ever since they hove in sight, the precrous little
craft, which, at such fearful visk, brought 1ifs and hope to thern,

The slioats of exultation from within the fewn brought in-
creased dojection to these without, and so much time being al-
veady Tost, some of the leaders began to talk seriousiy of raising
the siege, and lomning (heir attention to some other place whera
success was more probable. Towards avening, however, thei
prevailing despondency seemed to vanish, and 2 more cheerful
apirit took possession of all. There was bustle and buoyant
excilement, where late there had been duflness and dejection, and
the change was, under the ciieumstances, altogether inexplicabie,
Divers mysterious meetings and hurried counecils took place
during the latter part of the day, but as night came on all was
again quiet, and silence seemed to have settled down on the Trish
host,

In the mid-watehes of the night, abowt five hundred chosen
men, chiefly from McMahon's and O'Neill's countries, marched
out in the direetion of #t. James's Gate, arnd having reached an
old door, sheltered from general ohservation by a projecting angle
of the wall, the officer in command—-it was Eman Oge McMahon
—astruck three times on the wood with the point of bis sword,
The door was Instantly opened, and, slient as spectres, the clans-
ment marched throuvh in single file, finding themselves, as well
s the faint star-liglt would permic them to judge, treading the
alley of an old orchard,

“ Now,” whispered the person who admitted them, “ now or
nevel'—you have the game in your own hands, and there betnany
within the town who will Bless God if you succeed—forward in
His pame!"

* Whither 7 asked Eman, in the same tone; “we are but
gorangers, as ¥ou Know 1"

¥ To the Mill-mound, an” vou take a friend’s advice—eross the
bridge, and make straight up the hill—the garcson there is
small, and you will have no trouble in surprising thern—if you do,
you will find several pleces of ordinance which will ensure yow
grconss—either that o masler the guard at the gate close by
hera, and then let 5 s vy g3 vou willt”?

ﬂ
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Alas! by some fatal misapprehension, the party did neither,
vaking straight for the heart of the eity, and, forgetting 0 the
wild exciternent of the moment, the extreme necessity of pra
Tence and caution—confident, moreover, of having victory in
their own hands, & tinilling shout burst from their ranks, meant
#f once to apprise thelr comrades without of thelr being fairly
inside the walls, and, at the same time, to strike terror into tha
slunbering and apparently uneonscious garrison.

" Greal God 1”7 erled Eman, © what have ye done 7—we are lost
--tost I

It was toolate to redeem the fatal error.  The sound of horses”
hoofs was heard approaching with headlong haste down Shop
strect towards the bridge, At the same moment the drums beat
toy avrag, and the Trish, not knowing how many or how few were
the assallants gathering around them in the darkness, mads an
effort to regain the orehard, and thenee the door by which thew
had entered.  Ahout two hundred of them succeeded, but, alas
the enemy bad already mustered in strength, and the stern volee
of Tielibourne was heard commanding no gnarter to be given,

“ Hew them down,” he said; “in God's name, let not one
escapel”

Eren while thiy pitiless order was wiven, doors were softly
opened in the rear of the bewildered Trish, and many of them
were drawn in by friendly hands nnscen, undreamed of by the
Pariian soldiers or their releniless commandar, Others finding
their retyeat cut off), {wrned on the foe willl thelr pikes and made
what defence they conld.  These were almost toa man cut down
by the swords and sabres of Tichbourne’s troop, so that fully one-
half of those who marched so proudly through the orchard some
half an hour before, paid with their Jife the forfeit of their impru-
denee.

Amongst those who fell was the gallant young Teader of the
party, who, refusing to qult the place and leave any of his men
exposed to danger, was cut down, sword in hand, by one of Tich-
boarme's officers.

Thus ended, in shame and hwnilation, disappointment and
death, an attempt whielt might and should have placed Drogheda
irthe hands of the Trish.
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CHAPTER XVIL

YWhat the tho field be lnst 7

All ia not lpat; the ungovernable will,
- » » .

And courage never to submit or yield
And what i olse net to he overcome,’
Mivtox's Paradise Los.

' A tale moro atrangs ne'er graced the poet’s art,
And ne'er 2id fiction play so wild a part.™
TICEELL

WITE varying success the Trish army remained in the neighe
borhood of Drogheda all through ;he months of January and
Fobruary—at times there secmied every probolilly of the gar-
rison befng reduced by famine to surrender, for the -upplies so
wonderfully introdnced into the town in the beainni g of Janu-
ary lasted but a very few weeks, Famine and si.kness scon
bezan to produce the saddest eifects amongst the hardy soldjers
of the garrison, and strong hopes were enterlained by the leaders
of the besieging force that the lown cowld uot mueh longer hold
amt, when towards the end of February a fearful storm came on,
which carried away the boom from the mouth of the river, to-

ether with various defences erectad thera for the greater secu- -
=

rity of the harbor, Before any of this misclief conld be re-
paired, certain of the governmeant cruisers, ever hanging around
the coasts in wail for an opporiunily of approaching the town,
gieceeled I making thelr way to the wharf, and plentifully sup-
plied the wants of the garvison,

Thus st:engthened, and fuvizorated with renewed hope, the be-
sieged uot only deferiied the Lown mote vigorourty, but issuing
forth, in considerable detachuents, and at shor  otervals they

&
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aitacked the warlous stations occupied by the Trish, sometimea
with success, but just as often to be driven back again to the
shelter of their strong walls, Many a hard struggle took place
botween the contending parties for the poszsession of fords and
passea on the river. On one veeasion, in which the Irish were
defeated, so obstinate was the contest that the Nammy-watcr at
Juhanstown ran red with the blood of the slain.  On nearly the
same spot where they gained a complete and bloodless vietory,
they were themselves, so soon after, vanguished with fearful Toss.
One by one several of their strongest posts were taken, owing to
their fatal want of ordinance, and to crown all it was announced
that the Earl of Ormond was at length marching to the relief of
Drocheda with 2 strong force and with orders to burn, pillage,
and destroy the houses and possessions of all who had declared
for the rebels or in any way ascisted them,

Hearing this, Sir Phelim (°Neill thought it high time to betake
himself again to the woods and fastaesses of Ulster, until such
time as Providence might send him a supply of arms and ammu-
nition. with such arvlillery as raight enable him io encounter a
regalar army in the field. Reluctantly ho came to this decision,
which his allies of the Pale, moreover, endeavored to combat
with a view to the pr feclion of their own goods and chattels,
but Hir Phelin toolk it into his head that the preservation of hia
entire force depended on effecting a speedy re‘ceat, and reireat
inte Ulster he would and did, to the great joy ~nd exultation of
the garrizon, whick for three months znd better he had kept so
closely straightened, with scaveely a plece of cannon in his pos-
geasion, and other war-stores in such limitesd quantity as to be
wholly insufficient for such an undertaking,

With the exception of the miserable failuro of that fatal night
—and Bir Phelim never forgave himsel{ for not having entrusted
the enterprize to older and mers experienced commanders—
everything was done that either courage or prodence could e~
tate, and if the siese of Drogheda was atb length abortive, the
fault Jay in the grievous wants alrcady menticned, wants which
shonld, from the first, have preveoled an nndertaking of suck
magnitade and so great imporiance, -

Phiiip O'Reilly had jast returaed for a bris  Gemes, of tost (g
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his paternal halls, and the clansmen of Brolfny were resting iz
peace affer the fatigues of the laekless Lonth eamypiaign, await-
ing another summens from the north, when the chiel was ap-
prised of the death of old Dr, Beddell. Application had been
made to Bishop McBweeny for permission to bury him within
the precincis of hiz former cathedral, and after some hesitation
that prelate gave his consent.

Ou the day of the deeeased bishon's interment, a sight was
seen which Glled his friends and co-religionists with surprise, A
lonely funeral thev expactad to have of it, for the few Prolest
ants who still remained in the neighborhomi feared to make any
demonstration, or in fact to be seen abroad atall,  Greal, then,
was their astomishment when, on the morning fixed for the fune-
ral, a hundred or so of the patriot-soldiers off Brefthy marched
to the late prelate’s hoose with soft and mourntn! musie, and
announced their intentlon of accompanyving his remaing to the
gravc.

At first the bishop's family and houschold were more alatmed
than pleased by the appearince of this martial band, but when
the officer in command—it was the former high sheriff, Milea
Mae Edmnnd O'Reillv-—entering the house, assured them that
his men arere only desiroas of doing hoaor to the memory of the
lamnented dead, they were all deeply touched by so public an
expression of kindly sympathy.

The Bishop, too, joined the [uncral cortege, with many of the
bief men of the O'Reillys, and althongzh the day was a stormy
one in the early spring, they followed the honored remains evey
to the ofd diovesan graveyard of Kilmore where the vaull of bis
predecessors awailed binm.  And the solemn music of the Breffny
minstrels was the dirge of tho good old prelate, and the elansmen
of Breffny paced with downcast eves and arms veversed, after
the monming friends and relativey, and when the body was laid
in ihe tomb, they insisted on firing a volley o¥er it by way of a
parling salute, for they rommcbered that the gsood man there
cousigned to earth hal shewn himself their friend when few of
ais order or professicn would have sald a word or festified o
teeling in their Lieb alf,

When. however, e vaait was closed, and the echoing rell of

M ‘.'5
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the muskeiry had died away amongst the neighboring hills,
Miles O'Redlly stepped forward, and, Alled with thoughts nf wha
had been and what was to be, he exelaimed in Latin:

“ May the last of the English rest is peace !”

The mnsicians, catching his thought, strack up © Neill's
March,” cne of the most popnlar tunes of the day, and to iis
enlivening notes they marched out of the graveyard and resnmed
their llomeward way, satisfled that thev had shown all proper
respect to the memory of a generous foe, vet elated with tle
thought that no other should ever 01 his «Mce nmongst them or
ugurp the rights of their lawtul prelates.

* He was g moold man,” said they one to another, “for a Pro-
testant, but there's few of them like ki, and, only God to spare
us our eyesighl, wa never want to [ay eves oh a minister or a
bishop of hia sort. "

“ 1t will not be our faull if ever one of them roosts in Kilmore,
anvhow,” rejoined another; “please the Ford their light is
guenched for gomi,—and it’s it was the inlucky light to ns ever

sinee if was first lit al the five below !—glory and honer to Sir
Phelim, only give him fair play,—him and the (FReilly and the
rest of them,—and they’ll met us back our rights, or they'l] know
for what 17

The spirit thns expressed by the dansmen of Braffny, with the
entire, perhaps exaggerated confidence they had in their heredi.
tary leaders, waz commen amongst the lewer classes of the sol.
diery, but in the minds of the chieftains and officers themselves,
the convictinn was every hour gaining grownd that their real
commmanider Lad not yat made his appearance on the scene of
action. DBut te @0 back a litthe .

When 8ir Plielim was aboul making his retreat from Drogheda,
8hamus went to him one evening with a face of blank dismay,
and told bim that the youlh Anges was missing sinee the pre-
rious day, and was neither to be found dead nor alive, Now,
mdependent of all personal considerations, the lad’s services had
been of such a nalure since his sudden appearance amongst the
men, that even the ronsh nature of & Phelim was touched by
this intelligence, andd he gave Shamus orders to take ten or a
dozen mern and make a striet search everywhere around the
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neighborhood. However anxious they all were, for Angus was
& general favorite, they might have searched Jong cnough to
little purpose, had nofsvme prisoners been taken that day from a
foraming party, and from them it was easually ascertaived that
a young man answering to the description of Angnus had been
canght prowling avound that same ol orelard which had proved
o fatal to poor Eman and hig party. He bad managed to get
in on the cceasion of a Sorfle from St James's (ate, but refused
to contess what his lutentions were.

8ir Phelim and others of the chieftains hmmediately surmised
that the poor fellow had taken this bold and venlurous step,
heping that by concealing himseiv till the fall of night, e might
guceeed m opening some gaie or door utobserved, and thns ta
introduce 2 party of his fviends, who, warned by former sad ex-
perience, might be able to surprise the garrison.  [nileed, it waa
found that he had intimated some such design to his friend
Bhamuy several days Lefore, asking whether he thonght it at
all practicable, but Shamus having, as he thought, langhed him
out of such a boyish notion, the adblr was no more aliuded to
between ther, and Shawmus furgot all aboud it until the wyste-
rious disappearacce of Angus bronzgld ib azain to s mind, He
now bitterly raproached himzeli’ for not having acquainied some
of his superiors at the time, with the romantic schemwe which
now, in 2ll probability, had brought destruction on the brave
youth.

8ir Phelim, after some deliberation, sent a herald with a flag
of truce to Sir Henry Tichbourie, proposing an exchanzge of pui-
soners; this, at frst, was vefused, and O'Neil, in his wrath,
swore that those in his possession, amounting to half a dozen or
so—some of theny subaliern officera—should be hung before sun-
Bet in sight of the Lown-walls,

The fatal preparations were already male, and the temporary
gallows loomed up tall and speetral above surrounding objects
—the spund of funeral wusic, and the measared diseliarge of
musketey denoted the approach of the foal momens, when the
West Gate of the town volled slowly back, and out came a small
party of horse, the first man baaring aloli a white flag.  On and
on they came tewarls the place preparsd for the exeeution, a
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»z they drew near, the flag-bearer, detaching himself from the
others, rode forward and announced that Bir Henry Tichbourne,
having thought better of the matter, was willing 1o agree to Sir
Plelim (" ¥eiil’s proposal in regard to the prisoncrs, and had
sent his for exchange.

* Well for him he did,” said the chieftain curtly; *“ you see onr
patience has no great streteh, and he grimly pointed io the
gaunt, unsightly gallows, ‘“Hers you, O0'Bourkeg, Dring ount
the Buglishers—Dnha, Angus, my good lad! T am well content to
see you again [

Thy Trish prisoners weee now handed over, but slill there
seamed some deley in regard to giving up the others. Bir Phe-
lim Dlustered and swore, and threatened punishment-—the prison-
ers were delivered up, with one exception—a young offieer of
dark, forbidding nspect, and a cynical expression of countenance.
Him the Leitrim men held fast, looking at the same time as
though no strateh of authority should induce them to give
him up, Sir PlicHo’s ire began to rise, and some of the Nor-
man Jords who were present looked sagerly for the solation of
o strange a proceeding. One or two of the Irish officers who
ghianeed to ba near whispered to each other a sclution of tin
enigma.

 What the Gend is this ¥ cried Sir Phelim, angrily; *‘ let the
gentleman go, with the rest, ye stupid varlets I

“If it pleasing to you, Sir Phelim, we'd rather not,” said
Munos O Rowke, stepplny forward; “thiz prisoner is curs—it
waz we of Breffny-0’Reorke who took him, and we desire to
await our ehief’s jadgment in bis regard—"

“Wha is he, tlien 2

# The son and heir of Sir Frederick Hamilton, against whom
every O Rowrke in Breffuy has sworn revenge.”

# Ha ! Hamilton—I know " The chieftain tiuned his scathing
eya on the voung ensign, whe, on hia part, lovked as though he
thousght bis sitaation somewhat perilons, 3Ll he returned the
glance with ene of defiance rather than depreeation.

“ By thesoul of Heremon,” sald (°Kelll slowly, © but it grieveth
me to thwart you in this thirg, Manus O'Rourke, for that brood
»f wipers were well cleavad yut of your falr country, but mine
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honor—sgwr honor, Manus, will no! permit =3 to keep the strip-
ling now.,”

@ f{ow is that, 8ir Plelitn 1 demandasd O Rourke sternly.

“ Why, beeause it was from us tha offer of exchange cams,
anl we then made no excaption. Tal T koown in time of this
Hunilton being in your hauds, by my faith be bad goue to
Dewaahair for your chieftain's good pleasure—now wheo they
have sent all our prisoners, at our reguest, we eannot for ahame
kexp any of theirs in custody, No, uo, Manus, i cannol bs—
¥ou will hava soms other opportuniby—justice can wait—soldiers
of Breffuy, T appeal to your honor in this inatter, hoping that
vou will let this prisoner go with the others!”

“ It i3 hard, it is very hard, Sir Phelim O'Neill,” said tle un-
compromising Manus, “still T acknowlelge your honor is at
stake, and [ am sare there is not an O Rourke here who will hold
oul against you !”

A suilsn moarmar was heard amongst the mon of west Breffuy,
but still none of them gainsald the words of Manus, Park
was the scowl, however, with which they regarded the son of
their enewmy as with a smile, half of coutempt, half of triwmnph,
he walked over to the party from town,

“Ye have done well, men of Breffny,” said 3ir Phelim, in a
husky voiee, ““and by the sword of Nial it shall go hard with
me, an’ we bring not that savaze ITunilion to justice ere the war
comes to an end. If I aid ¥e notin this malier, be my name
foraoticn in the land where my fathers ruted !®

A loud eheer from the O'Rourkes atiested their sense of Hir
Plelim's kind dispositions in thoie regard, and as the other clansg
present canght up the sound it rolled far away inlo the distance,
along the level borders of the Boyne,

Whila '¥eill turned to spenk with Anguz, who stood, cap fo
hand, awaitinz spesch of him, the Norman lords discoursed
amongst themselves of the scons they had just witnessed,
sad more than one cxpressed his surprise al the unexpected
gentlengss displaved by the northern leader, The main features
3f the scene they were at a loss to undersiand, till, having ap-
phied to Manus O'Rourke, who was a licutenant in their army,
for explanation. he gave them, with no seftened coloring, an ae
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count of the relative coniduet of 8ir Frederick Hamilton and the
(¥Rourke of Breffuy, Hearing this, the lovds of the Pale could
not hely expressing their admiration of the generous forbearance
shown by the Clan (Rourke on this oceasion, when revenga was
a seeond dime in thelv own hands, and even jastice mighi seetn
to authorize their detention of their prisoner,

Dut another sarprize awaited these roblenen, in common with
the chieftaing, their allies,  Anous Qge had a singular siery to
tell, thoagh his captivity had been bat of three duys' duration,
amd as the nighl was closing in, with storm and darkneass, Sir
Plelim inviled all the officers present to go to his quarters to
hear what the youath had to say.  Alihough Shamus had hitherto
kept in the baekpround, he was nol out of hearing, and, slily
availing himself of his privileged position in regard to his chief-
tain, he glided inle the hall at Bewly amongst the erowd of Jords
and gentlemen, and managed to hear every word of the story,
albelt that the barralor, overcome with the imidity natural in
snch a presence, told his simple tale in low hesitating accents,
and with eves thaf sought the ground,

“T think T way as near death since Ileft here,” said Angus,
“asone could be and escape it.  There's no more feeling in thein
black-hearted soldiers of Tichbonrne's than there is in a whin-stone,
and their general is worse than any of them, Christ save us! for
all you'd think to hear him talk he was a saint at the very least
—if he was cutting vour throat, or blowing your brains out, he'l be
discoursing Lo you of the goodness of fod, and the ways of righi-
essness, so that ¥ourd think there was honey on hislips. When [
was taken before him in & condemned looking place they called the
Tholsel, he proached a sermon to me that Father O'Hanlon him-
selt could hardly beal, bat the last words spoiled all, for he told
mwe Lleat T was todiethat very dav az a spy. © And now;” said he,
kuiing bis black brows together, *now go to the Lord Christ,
and Leg of him to free your mind from the thick clouds of
Popish darkness.  He will illwmine you, and if you do but ask
Hun, Hiz light will eonduet you throcgh the dark valley,”  Why,
then,” zays I to yself, * T wish vou'd tell me something I didn'é
kuow before.” Well! there I was 3ir Phelim, sorrowful enongh
vt AT be sure—aespecially in regard to having missed my



212 THE CONFEDERATE CHIKFTAINS.

mark—and thinkiog that T must die Iike a dog without benefit
of clerzy, and me shut up there in a dark hole without as
much as a glimpse of light, If it wasn’t for a pair of beads I
had, and that I made good uge of them, I don't know what on
earth I weuld have done, for I was falling inte & kind of (leapair
with the fear and the dread that was on me—sure enongly it
must have been the DBlessed Mother of God that brought me
throuzl, for myself thinks it was a miracle and nothing less,”

“Well ! well I said 8ir Phelim with wmanifest impaticoce, “ how
was it, boy T let us hear ™

“1 will, 8ir Poelim, I'm just coming to it The jailor was
Jast after telling me, for my comfort, that all the other Iiish
prisoners were o be exchanged only me, and that T wus to be
shiot before sunset, when ln comes another, and says he, * nosach
thing,—the fellow has better inck than honester folk 1—his life
ig saved for this time—'

“43Why, how is that ¥ says the jailor, and, thengh myself
didu’t dare to open my lips, you may be sure I was on thorns to
hear more,  * Well,” says the turmikey to the jailor, ¢ if yon wers
guessing for ever you'd never lght on it, What do yom
think of Lady coming herself to 8ir Heary to ask parden
for the varlet 1—he said the name in a whisper almost, so that 1
couldn't hear it, and sorry enough I was for that same, for the jailor
hiroself ericd oat: * Can it be possible T—welll after that, 11
wonder at notling—but L suppoese Siv flenry couldn’t refuse her.!
* 80 he said,’ saysthe surnkey back amain, ° for she asked it as a
favor that she'd never forget, and Bir Menry said agit was the firsg
she ever asked of him, he conldn't refuse thouzh he didn't deny
but what it was soro azainst his will to spare the fellow's life. T
heard a whisper amongst some of the soldiers,’ says he in a low
voice, *that Bir Henry woulln’t give in so readily, only for a
notion he has in regard to her ladyship’s daughter—a bom
beanty, they say she is, and old as the general is, it seems he’s
Jooking out for a wifo sfill’ At this the two Jaughed, and the
jatlor says winking at the other, ‘I see—I see—thai’s all plax
anough, but what the d—1 pul it in the old lady's head to ps-
tition for a scurvy Irish traiter.
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* That was jnst what myself wanted to know,” sald Angus, “sq
I got as mear as I could and cocked my ear to listen, but I
wasn'b anything the wiser, for the other ouly shook his head and
satd 1t was 2 mystery to him.”

Various natnes were suggested by the Norman lords and gen-
tleraen, bub their goessing threw no Hight on the subject, and
Sir Phelim exelaimed in a snappish way :

“We be just as mueh in the dark now as we were before —is
that all you can tsll us regarding this dame of qguality T

“Not so, Bir Phelim,” retirned Anguy with a smile, and Le
glanced sidewayy at his friend Shamus ; “ before I left Drogheda 1
had a visit from that same Iady, a lady of noble presence she is,
too, and with her was the fairest maiden these eyes sver heheld.”
The arch youth paused and looked around, enjoving, as it were,
the surprise now depizted on every faze, turning from one to the
othar as their various ejacualations reachad his ear,

Ay, marry,” said he, * the Iady came to see me, and she told
me she felt herself muach beholden to certain of the [rish chief-
taing, and she gave me a massage for one in particular.”

« And who raeight that be 7" demandad O'Neill,

“PThe O’ Rourke of Breffuy ™

“The O'Rourke!” cried Manus, stepping eagerly forward,
* Did she say O'Rourks 1

¢ Bhe did, and as your lord i3 absent, T may give it to you, for
the lady said I mizht, in such case, deliver her words to any of
bis kinsmen, She commends hersolf to Owen O’Rourke, and
sends him word by mae, with kind and courteons greefing, that
for his sake, and in virtue of his request, she saved my life, beg-
ging that noble gentleman to believe that she holds his debt as
still standing, and will, with God's help, do muoech more in pay-
ment thereof il so be that these troublas last much longer!”

* T know now who it is,” said Manns ("Rourke,—* it is—"

“ Kay, speaknot her name,” said Angus gnickly, ¥ she charged
ma to keep it secret, from all who knew it uot alecady,”

# Humph ! cried 8ir Phelim, ©“ O'Rourke’s smooth face and
winning ways have made an impression on some soft-hearted
dowager of the Pale—what think ye, my lords %"
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“ Nay, I pray you, 8ir Phelimn, 4o not the noble lady injustice,’
said Manus eagerly ;3 © the boltom of (his affair is well known i
me, and she were as inhaman as Ler husband—from whose hands
God save us all—did sho not feel grateful to Owen O Rourke!”

“Welll welll have it your own way,” sald Sir Phelim ; “ yout
tecret must be respectad for the present, we have other matiers
2 think of than ladies’ whims !

I3
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CHAPTER XVIL.

" Thoso high-hailt hopes that erush us by their fall #?

CANPBELYD
“The wise and ackivo conguer difficulties,
By daring to attempt them; sloth and flly
Bhivar and sink ak sights of toil and hazard,
And make th’ impossibility they fear
Rows,

Tuus the hopes of taking Drogheda were for that time aban.
doned by the allied chicftains, much against the wilk of the Nor-
man lords who were extrermely disconcerted by this unlooked-for
disappointment 50 soon after their coalition.  The high expecta-
tions with which they hiad jofued the army befure Drogheda may
be gathered from a letier which they addressed, even so Iate as
the end of February, to Levd Clanvickarde. This lefler was
dated from * the Catholic camyp near Drogheda,” and explicitly
informed the politic and time-serving Marquis that the nobles of
the Pale had made common cxuse with the nalive lrish.

“ And we now give your lordship to understanid thal by God's
assistance the work is, by the help of our neighbors of Ulster,
agnd by our own endeavors, in a fair way, we having already in
the field, about Dublin and Drogheda, about 12,000 able men,
and more expected daily, for the most part well armed ; and be-
sides we can assure ourselves of the good will and endeavors of
the rest of cur Catholic countryinen throughout the Kingdom,"*

1t was painful, then, for these high-spivited noblsmen, at
length thocoushly interested in the great pational movement, te
be obliged to retreat before the first advance of Ormond.  Btilk

*Beo D'Alton's History of Drogheda, Vol. IL., p. 243.
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a3 they said, they felt sirong in the confidence that their causa
enlistad the sympathies of all the Catholics of the kingdom (with
fhe exceplion, they might have added, of those under the fatal
eontrol of Lord Clanriekarde and sueh as he) and that, in rotiring
from the plains of Louth, they did but Lbend for a seazon to the
passing storit.  In commeon with all the native Irish they looked
eagerly forward to foreign suceor, and still more confidently than
even their allies, they believed in the secret sympathy of the king,
"This last was a dream of their own sanguine imaginations, based,
at least then, on no solid foundation, yet io it they clung as the
principal anchor of thelr hopes and prospects.

But althongh Eing Charles had no real sympathy with the
hercic struggles of his Irish suhbjects, therc was a power now
coming slowly and majestically into the feld which was worth
& thousand times more to them than any influence the faithless
monarch could have exercized.

The persceuted Church of [reland, subdued and epiritless to
all appearance, and timorous in public action, had as yel made
no demonstration in favor of her mallant defenders. Now ihis
apparenl timidity, or indifference, or whatever it might be called
had passed away, and a synod of Lhe Bishops was held at Kells,
very soon after the relveat from Drogheda, presided over in per-
s0n by tho patriotie primate, Hugh O’'Neill. Then and there the
andertaking of the confederates was first pronounced © just and
lawful,” and a blessing solemnly invoked on their arms,

The spirit which animated that angust assembly in the ancient
city of Columba, went forth within a few weeks 1o every corner
and extremity of the kingdom, infusing new life and the fresh-
ness of hope into hearts that were beginning to grow cold aud
despondent.

Messengers, some of them priests, were sent abroad to the
different Catholic countries, and Father Luke Wadding was ho-
vored with a speeial embassy, The Pope and his Catlolic Ma-
festy of Spain, and Cardiual Richelien, then the ruling spirit in
France, were each notified of the position of the patriot Catholics
of Ireland,

The governmoent, on the other hand, were at length aronsed
%0 action. Lord Ormaond was sent northward. as we have scen.
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with orders to bwrn and ravage all before hini, Had the Earl
been ullowed his own way he would have followed Sir Phelim'o
army into Ulsier, believing that, from their almost total want of
supplies, they wonld necessarily afford an easy victory lo an
army sueh as that which was now at his command, The Lorda
Justices, however, wonld not hear of his venturing beyoud the
Boyne, beiny still governed by their selfish fears of leaving the
wetropoliz without saffeient protection,  And yet to all men #
appearad that they micht safely have permitied Ormond Lo carry
out his politic design, sccing ihat they bad made 8ir Charles
Uoote governor of Dublin, with a large and efficiant furce at
bis disposal, and that, under his able superintendence, the
defences of the cily bad been strengthened in every possible
way.

Wlien summoned back from Wicklow to take command of the
garrison of Dublin, Coote had encountered the warlike clan of
the O'Tooles, assembled to bar his progress with suel arms as
they could colleet.  To alinost any olher general, it would have
bean a formnidable sizht to see these bold mountaineers ranged in
order of battle full on hiz path amid the wild fastnesses of Ltheir
pative rocks, But to the ruthless and impetnons Coote nothing
presenteid sny serious obslacle—{fear and pity were alike strangers
to his bosom,and unforlunately his men were chosen from thousands
for qualitics somewhat similar to his own, so that fearing neither
man nor devil, fire nor sword, they were never known to retreat
before any {orce, no matter how superior in numbers, and their
headlohg chares was irresistible when their fery old capfain,
sword in hand, led them to the atizck,

The Wicklow mountaineers, on that memorable occasion,

@ —me fouzht like brave men long and well,”

and many a hardy veteran bit the dust beneath the weight of
their venzefu! arms, but weapons and skill were against them, and
that courage which springs from desperation, for, in addition to
their wusual ferocious valor, Coote’s men were then nspired
by the sense of imminent peril. After a hard and bloody con-
test, then, they at Jast were foreed {0 give way, or rather to open

» passago for the red-coats. for ne account of this affair says thas
104
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they retreated, but only that Coote and his braves ‘ cut their
way through them.” Nevertheloss, Sir Charles made his way
back to Dablin, and was ihere duly installed in the military govs
ernment of the capital, to the tervor and dismay ¢f the Catholic
inhabitants,

With their preeious persons, then, under the guardian care of
Coote, and the metropolis fortified on every side like a castls,
Parsons and Borlase might have dispensed with the immediale
presence of Ormond, but the terrific aceounis of 8ir Phelim
O'Neill's doings met themn at every turn, and filled their cowardly
souls with the meanest and most servile fears. Well knowing
what they deserved at the hands of Catholics, they could not
but regard their armed bands as fierce avengers, ready Lo deal
destruction on these who had driven them to rebellion,

The news of the coalition between the Catholies of the Pale and
the native Irish, was, to outward appearance, a niost ubwelcome
surprise t¢ the Lords Justices, but in their hearts nothing could
havo given them greater satisfaction, Thelr first step was a
key to their feclings in this matter, No sooner did they hear of
the rising uf the Pale than they wrote to the English Parlismeut
and got an act passed conflzcating two millions and a half of the
estates of the Confederate Catholies, and this was shamelessly
held out a3 a certaln 1neans of retnuueration for those who joined
in putting down the rebellion. No sironger inducement could
be offered than the fat lands of the Pale Connties, and hordes of
greedy advepturers immediately flocked around the standard of
the Justices—profise in their professions of lovalty, but at heart
caring little for any canse, except that which afforded a chance
of amending their shattered forfunes.

Yarious rumors were at this time afloat with regard to the
Catholic lords and gentlernen of Munster, where a second Coote,
Bir William 8t. Leger by name, was goading the people on to
rebellion by the cruellest pecuniary exactions and the fiercest
relimions persecution. Like the Normans of the Pale, however,
with whom very many of them were closely connected, the Ca-
tholie genlry and nobility of the southern provioee were loath to
relinguish their hopes of governmendt favor.  With 1he people the
case was widely different—boand by no ties to any particular party,
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Suoyed up with no delusive hopes, and in the actual cudurance of
all manner of vppression, they were only anxious to be led against
their tyrants, Bub their natural leaders, the Catholic aristocraey
of the land, haviug Tittle real sympathy wilh them, feared notling
#0 moch as an outbreal which might possibly comprumize them
with the Lords Justices. The threatening attitude of the people
and the unmistakeable sizng of revoli everywhere becoming visis
ble, excited the selfish fears of the Angslo-Irish magnatez of the
province. At the head of these stood Lord Muskerry, the lineal
representative of the great McCarthys ol Desmond, but unhap-
pily, also, the brotber-in-law of the Barl of (rmond,

Even as Gormanstown and Fingal had been, wvas still MeCarlly
of Muskerry—a very loyal noblemin, indeed, anxious {o keep
the peace ut any cost, and willing to do anyihing and evorything
rather than have his fair domains go u as a share of the forfeited
two and-a-half millions.

S0, very early in the month of Deceruber, just about whe time
when the lords of the Pale were formuing their patrictie ailinuce
with the Ivish chiefiaing, away posted Doncugh MeCarthy, with
quite a large number of the fivst Catholics of Munster, to tell 8t.
Leer how fearful they were of the rebellious dispositions of the
pevple. Thera was no doubt, they said, that the hard nsage to
which they were subjected would eventwally drive them to take
ap arms, if' some immediate steps were nob taken to keep them
in order.

® And what the furies can I do?”’ cried Bt Leger roughly.
“other than I do 27?

“ I s true that you are doing your utroost,” said Muskerry,
‘bt not so with others—and that is just the object of our
present visit. For my part, T am willing to raise a thousand
men and maintain them at my own expense, if so be that the
governmsei.d will give them arms, Others of my friends here
present are willing to do in like mauner, according to their
several ability, on similar conditions,”

“ What fools yon take us to be, you hypocritical Papista I wag
8ir Williany’s answer; “do you thiuk we would put anos in the
hamls of our deadly encmies ¥

" Fnemics " repouated Muskerrs, In a tone of surprise, anly
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slightly mingled with resentment; *encrnies, did you say T—
surely you meant not the word, Siv William, and we giving the
best proefs of our loyalty that men san give !

“Go to the — Netherlands ¥ cried Bf. Leger, with brutal
vehemence, “ you're all rebels at heart~—ay, every cursed traitor
of your crew——go to! I'll none of your savage henchmen—send
themn to him of the Red HMand ™ And 2o saving, he walked into
an adjoining cabinet, slamming the door behind him, as though
to signify his utter dislike and conteropt of his cringing visitors,

By the holy faith of my fathers which these heretics perse-
cute ! exclajmed one of the noblemen present, with startling
energy, *“I will do even as he says—nuever agatn shall my ser-
fiees stink in the nosirils of foreign tyranis, for, an’ I send not
my poople to O°Neill, they shall do his work here at home—sa
help ma the God whose Church I will henceforth, serve and de-
fend at my life's peril.”

¥ Nay, be not so rash,” interposed Muskerry, seoing that most
of those present appearad to be of the same mind, * do nothing
hastily—

But his words were little heeded in the stern determination
which 8t. Leger's contemptuous treatment had evoked. The
half-slumbering spirit of patrietism, and the growing sympathy
with their strumgling brethren in other parts of the country, till
then repressed by worldly prudence and expediency, burst forth
at that moment bright and vigorous, eager for actlon, and
ashamed of past tepidity, Even Muskerry himself caught the
genial flame, and resolved, at last, to take the stand whict
his co-religionists had a right to expect fromt hitn, Theneefor-
ward the proud banner of the MeCarthys was seen where it
ought to be, in the van of the Catholic ap~y of Munster, but,
unhappily, the day was far distant when ite rich folds waved
over victorions bands.

In Connaught, the old heroic spirit of the native tribes awaited
but the spark to kindleit, and that wasnotlong wanting. In the
Archbishop of Tuam of that day, the Connaught clans had a tower
of strength, for no lruer patriot, no more fervent Chrisiian than
Malachy O'Kelly, breathed Irish air at that troubled period,
His influence had early roused the peopls of Sligo, and those
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parts, to follow the example of their friends in Leitrim, and thence
on into Mayo, Roscommuon and Galway, the healthful spirit of
resistance to oppreseion made ity way, strong in the twofold
senge of right and might. But, alas! the gigantic shadow o
De Burgoe shed its blighling coldness over the falrest and mos
promising portions of Counaught. Inaccessible alike to religiows
enthngiasm and patriotic ardor, Clanrickarde, Catholic as he was
continued all threugh that leng and changeful period the fimp
friead, and (not always) trusted confidant of the puritanical faction
who held the land and the people in thrall,

A cold, calm, passionless man was this {(so-called) grert Earl of
Clanrickarde—this head of the Norman tribes of Coanaught—a
man whose symipathies were in every instance with the oppres-
sors of his country, and the persecutors of the faith he professed.
Never was man more completely governed by prudence, morae
entirely politic and worldly-minded than Ulick Barke, who, like
James Batler, constituted cne of the great historical figures of
that stirring drama. Like Ormenid, too, Clanrickarde exercised
a fatal inflnence on the action of the Confederate Catholics, but,
of the two, the heaviest load of censure necessarily falls on the
professing Catholic De Burzo rather than the renegade Butler,
whose religion was after all kidnapped from him in his ¢hildish
days ere yet his judgment conld take cognizance of the truths
of faith,

Had il not been for Clanrickarde, and his deleterious poliey,
Connaught alone woald have effected greal things for the national
canse, for even as it wag, deeds of herolsm, the loftiest and most
praiseworthy, were achieved in various parts of Clanrickarde’s own
eountry, during the really stirring times which followed, as will
be seen in the sequel of this story, Meanwhile let ua return to
take a parting olance at the labors of our prineipal leaders,

In the midland counties of Leinster, the genius and varied
accomplishments of Rory O"Moore were every day producing
great results. With the Normans of the Pale, his influence was
great and perceptible, while bis hold on the native chieftaing wag
still as strong as in the fivst days of the confederacy. The sentie
ment of ©* God, and our Lady, and Roger 0’Moore” still retained
much of jts pristine warmth, notwitlsizuding the many reverses,

£
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and the grievous disappointmnents already encountered by tliose
whomn his anguine spirit had at first buoyed up with delusive
hotes.

Strange that with sueh favorable dispositions existing in every
parl of the kingdom—with the English of the Pale—dogaed and
stern In their resolves when onee taken—armed in the canse—
with Connaught and Munsier stirred to their very depths, and
great part of Ulster 1511 in thelr own hands—with the blessing
of the Bynod of Kells still echoing in their ears, and fresh in all
men’s minds —was it not strance that just at that particular junc-
ture—that is to say, towards the eud of April.—the so-lately con-
guering army of Ulster—or rather the forces brouzht together by
the northern chieftains—shonld be on the very verge of diszsolu-
tion, and merely holding together as it were on suffrance, with
little power for geod to filends or harm to enemiecs, The stunly
spirit of Sir Phelim, even, had at lengll given way Lo ihe united
pressure of disappointment, want of necessaries und protracted
failure, Tbe unsuccessful altempt on Drogheda vankled in hia
mind and depressed him more than he would willingly acknow-
tedoe—for his vanity had sustained a severs wound in being
oblived to retreat before {Ormond withont striking even a blow,
after losing so many weeks around the old bovoungh,

It was loug before the other northern chiefs began to imbibe
Sir Phelin's desponding spiril—aflairs grew desperate indeed
when 8ir Con Mazennis, and Roderick Maguire, and Art McMa-
hon gave up hopes of suceess,

A meeling was beld about the middle of April, in one of the
castles of Bir Pholim O°Neill, situated on the borders of Louglh
Foyle. Most of the principal chiefs were present, and the avowed
abject of their deliberaiions was the Dest means of extricating
themselves from the difficulties of their position, At first various
suggestions were made ag to the raising of finances for carrying

on the war, some proposing one expedient, some another,

Sir Plielim listened with; ill-coneealed irupatience, turning from
one to the other of the speakers with a lowering brow and a
flashing eve as he strode the long hall to and fro, stopping ever
and anon to hear some remark that strinek him as forcible, or W
make some curt reyly.
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At length ho turned short ¢n Lorcan Magunire who had said
pomsething about Owen Roe: © In God's name,” said be, * lot e
hear nothing of * our friends abroad’—I am sick of the very word,
They ara all over-careful of their own safety, tale my word for
it, to put their necks in danger by helping us., They are all in
toe good guarters where they are, depend upon it, to come hither
tn search of poverty and hardship. Know you, Lorcan! the ex-
act amount of our resources at this present moment while you all
talk of Father Luke Wadding and Owen Roe, and the people up
the country, and such like fustian ' Do you know, I say, any
of ye, whal we have of a certainty to count on 17

One expressed total ignorance on the subject, another made a
random guess, evidently to satisfy the impadien$ chieftain as much
as anything else, while a third Inguired to what particular sup-
plies he had refercnce,

“To what particular one,” ecried 8ir Phelim, in a tone hall
fleree, half derisive; © why, they be all about on a par with us.
Take, for instance, our ammunition—ha! hal ha! Of a surety,
your Catholic powers and © our countrymen abroad’ have dene
well for us in regard o that article—we have just a little mors
“han one kez of powder remaining, so judge how far that wonld
go against a regular ammy well supplied with all things needful,
By mine honor, an' we ever take up arms again in this quarrel
they must needs give us something else besides fair promises
whieh, thongh very soothing to the ear, will do Jittle in the way o
making head against a powerful enemy,”

“ What is to be done, then? demanded McoMahon; “arve we
to stay here gquietly awaiting lhe day when Ormend or perchance
Coote will be sent to visit us on our hearthstones 77

“ Not so,” said Bir Phelim; “rather than fall into the hands
of either—even the smooth-tongued Butle—I would hide my
head beneath yonder stream.”

# 8hame, shame, Sir Phelim " cried Magennis warmly ; ¢ let
no man hear such despairing words—all unmeet for warrior's
tongue to uiter, much Iess a Christian.”

“You who are both a warrior and a Christian, Con,"” said
0 Netll with sneering emphasis; *do you propose remaining here
to await a lucky twm in our affairs—help, for instance, from

ahrennd
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Magennis shook his head sadly, * Heaven direct us for ths
best 1" said he, “*it iz a hard altermative, but T fear we miust
e'en seek some place of safety.”

* Just 80, cried Sir Phelim cxultingly, while his brother Tir-
Iogh laughed outright, © my notion is that we needs must place
the sea belween us and the bloodhounds who will speedily be out
on our track,”

+ Bir Phelim1” sald Roderick Maguire fn a reproachful tone
“bethink you what you say!”

# 1 do, Rory, I do, and, before Heaven, it grieves my heart to
speak in such wise, but what can we do, man! what can we do ®
Bethink you of our only keg of powder, our empty coffers, ana
our just a3 emply commissariat I

Blowly and relactantly, and with many a heart-rending sigh, the
necessity of flight was generally admitted—at least until such times
B3 the affairs of the insurgents assumed a more prosperons aspect
-—and even the sternest and bravest of the chiefs could no longer
find any reasonable protest L0 enter against such a step. With
heavy hearts and downcast oyes they were about to separate,
sadly thinking that God only knew under what circumsiinces
they might meet again, or if they cver should.

All al onege the door was thrown open and in rashed the yoath
Angus, closely followed by Bhamuos Beg, the latter evidently
remonstirating with hig friend on the iroprodent step he was tak-
ing, After them stepped softly in a third individual, a dark, silent
young man, a soldier in O’Hanlon's company, between whom and
Shamus an extraordivary friendship had been observed to
exist from an ecarly period of their military conmection. This
young man was named Donongh, and his influence over the flery
clanstaan of Tyrone was by all remarked, but, like Angus Dhu,
notling more was known as 10 who he was, or whence he came,

(e this oceasion both Shawmus snd Donounh secmed to be
aglely intent, on restraining Angus within the bounds of prudence
and decornm, but the vouth, evidently Iaboring under solne
ptrange esecitement, bioke from thelr grasp and burst wpon the
astonished chieftains ke some wild and beautiful vision.

iy Plelim O'Neill?” he eried, i Irish, the tartan on his

breast heaving tumitnonsly with the force of his agitation, * is
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it trus what T hear thai the chiefs of Olladh are giving up Mody
holy vanse—the righteous eause of justice amnd ygrenge—uiving
it np Uke old eallivghs at the very fvst back-get that comes o
then,  Is it brue, Bir Phelin! or is i not 17

“Anmus! Angus ™ whispered Shamus, *f for your life do not
speal sul He will hang you as sure as death—ch Auwns!
what's come over vou 17

“ Let we alone, Shamus,” cried the excited youth, stroggling to
frez Thwself from the other’s friendly grasp, “he musl and
ghall answer my question, for it 43 the wice of God P

There was the {ire of inspiration in his dark gleaming eye:,
and his last words sounded slrangely in the ears of the chieftains,
most of whom were strongly susceplible of religious feeling.
Even 8ir Phelim, althongh less under the control of religion than
many of the others, felt a sirange ernolion stirting within him ai
these gingular words,

¢ Aneus!” said he coming forward, and laying his hand on the
vouti's shaalder, “ Angus, we cannot do otherwise—we have no
merns of condinuing the war !

* Bay not zo,” cried Angus Dhnina solemn tone ; * the God for
whom yon do battle does but try your faith-—the help so long
debayed is even mow at hand, and you will live to drive the
enemy before you ag ckaff before the wind—fty not—desert not
your post, as you fear the wrath of God—dare not one of you
cros: the waler, at this time, Tor, an” voude, the land of Erin
you shall naver see again.  Courage, chicfs of the Gael! this is
the darkest ltour, bul the dawn is close at band, and a day of
atoryanl of brightness is risiny over the mountains ! 8o saying,
he Lurned and darred from the room, followed by his twe fiiends
gilent and abashed,  Htrange to say, his words decided the clilef-
tains to remain in the conntry ant awail the merciful desizrs of
God in cheir favor,  The result wil be seen i our secord part,
when we hope lo lay before the reader scenes and chaiwcuwors
enlizely vew, yeb stiil bearing on the fortunes of our * Coirtetiur-
are Chieflaing,” and the glorivus work to which se mavLy yews
of their lives were devoted.

END OF TUE FIRST PART.
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CONFEDERATE CHIEFTAINS

CHAPTER 1.

# A eombination and a form indeed,
Where every god did seem to 3ot his seal,
To give the world assurznee of a man.”
SHAKEHPEARE.

Tazr buraing sun of a July day was somse hours' jonrney down
Ae western sky, and the shadows were beginning to lengilien
on moor and meadow in a pastorat district of Donegal Conuty,
where the conntry assames a less rigoed aspeet, and the mouwn-
taing recede on either hand, leaving only a broken and unduolat-
ing surface o mark their vicinity. In other years this so pie-
turesque region, naturally one of great fertility, would have been
cluthed at that season with the golden gifts of Ceres awalting
the reaper’s sickle, and the numerous orchards which nestled
away amongst its sanny knolls and swelling hills would bave
groaned beneath the weight of heavily-laden branches, bt now
nor waving crop, ner fruit, nor flower, svaced the scene, for
war's desclating footprints were everywhere visible, and the
country, far as ihe eve could reach, was a dreary, dreary waste,
The labors of man were nowhere visible, save wlere shattered
walls, and garden flowers run witd, amd shrabs and fruit-ve s
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bent and broken, gave evidence of former cultivation. Man had
been there, tor his works were there in rnins, but man was there
no Jonger, anl after even a cursory glance, the traveller—they
were then passing few—came o the sorrowful conclusion that
e fulr scone was a savage solitude, lifeless and voiceless all,
Bven the road which wound in a sort of serpentine fashion over
amd aronnd the hills and hillocks was now so blocked up with
aceamatated rubbish, so brokan and indented with deep ruts as
1y be haridly passable, especialiy fur strangers,

And strangers they g have baen, for all their Irish eostume,
the two gonilemen who, mounted on the small, shaggy ponies
for which that region was then 23 now retarkable,* were slowly
and with diffienlty making theiv way through the momentarily-
recurting obstacles which impeidad their coorse. Both wers ar-
rayed in the picturesque costume of the native chiefs, with the
single exception that the barradh was repluced by a 8panish
bat, withsrat feathers, descending in a peint over the brows,
The cleak, wlich, as an indispensable part of the national eos-
wnne, el wore, wus of Uie shorwest and lighlest, so that even
the faint summer brecse lifted (heir folds, and left the richly-
vrnanentxl jackets and embroldered leathern girdles of the
travellers full in view, with forms which, though cast in far dif-
feceni mounids, were bolh graceful in their symmetry, and indi-
cative of mueh personal sireugih. The ooe who rode foremosg
wis 4 ran of goge ve-arul-thivty yvears, or thereabouts, tall
and commanding in slatine, and of rather arave aspect, albeit
thal his fresh and somewhat floril eoinp!
ling light of his clear bloe eyes, gave a character of youthful
buoyvancy te 2 faco olherwise calm and composed in all itd
lineaments, Thers was Lhe slightest possible stiffhess about the
whole face and figure, thouzh the one was singularly prepos
sessing, if not handsome, and the other was, as I have said,
both graceful and athletie. Take him altogether, and hu gave
you tlie idea of o man who had baitled with the world, and had
goine victoriows from the struzgole; o man of earnest purpose, and

xion, with the spark-

# I presume thare are fuw of my Irish resders who have not seen,
»r at loast heard of. the Cusheudail ponles.
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stern resolve, vel fall of the kindliest and most gensrous s¥m-
pathies, lofty and pure 1o s aspirations, and Laving all lus facul-
ties nmder Mabitual coutral.  Iis compauion was a youuger, anl,
perbiaps, o more attractive ndividual, with a slashing, Jashing,
soldierly air, amd a dark handsome sct of features fllumined
by a pair of brilliant black eyues, so will, anl, al tho same tine, o
piercing that you shvank from meeting Lheir seareling glusee,
Yot was there an air of such careleass guicty about the jauusily-
altired yvouth thit you loved to look o - him, you knew not why,
and as you looked, you woumld perchavee say within yoarself

that Lie reminded one of the more warlike troabeuddours of old
Provence, or of the ambitions suwiplings, Lalf boy, half man, whe,
in chivalrons tinies, were woul either

“ To follow to the field somo warlike lord,
Or tuae the Jute in gentle lady's bower.”

And truly the elder of those cavaliers might well have boen a
“warlike lord,” but nor page por sguire ever bore him with
guch lizhisome air in his waster’s company as did thar hand.
some youth so richly atlired withai, and so gracefully gay in
word and wmien,

Yet graceful and captivating thouglt he was, the younger gen-
tleman seemed under a cerlain restrainl in the garments whicia
ab first sizht so well became bim, apd ashe glanced occasivhally
at the truis and lose, and the somewhat clumsy busldins which
encased his lower Limbs, a siile of mischicvous meaning curledé
his thin lip. ’

The two had boen discoursiag, as well as the frequent inter-
raptions of the teilsome road permitted, and their theme was the
all-engrossing ome of the strangety-complicated position of par-
ties b the hapless lank of the Guel, as the elder cavalier patheti-
cally called green Hrin. They both spoke fu the Erish tonme,
the vounger with the ease and [ucency of ponative, the elider with
a sorg of hesilation and & slightly foreign accent, which told of a
protracte:d sojournn in other ¢limes where the langoage of [retand
was seldom, if ever, spolken,  Good riends the two seetned to
be, however, and a perfect understanling appeared to exist
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stetn resolve, vel fall of the kindliest and most gensrous
pathies, lofty and pure o s aspirations, and Laving all lus facul-
ties umder dabitual coutrol  Ilis compauinn was & youumer, anid,
perhaps, o more attractive aelividual, with a slashing, Jashing,
soldierly air, and a dark handsome sct of features Hlumined
by a pair of brilliant black eyus, so willl, anl, al tho same tine, so
piercing that you shvank from mesting Lieir seareling glenee,
Yot was there an air of such carelesss guicly about the jauusily-
altired youth that vou loved to look o . him, yon knew not why,
and as you feoked, you wouwld perchauce say within yourself
sl be reminde] one of the more wurlike tronbadours of ofd
Provence, or of the ambitions swiplings, Lalf boy, half man, whe,
in chivalrons tinles, were woul either

% To follow to the field some warlike lord,
Or tune the lute in gentle lady's bower.?

And truly the elder of those cavaliers might well have boen a
“ warlike lord,” but nor page nor squire ever bore him with
guch lishisvme air in his waster’s company as did thar hand.
some youth so richly atlired withai, and so gracefully gay in
word and mien,

Yet graceful and captivating thouglt he was, the younger gen-
tleman seemed under & certain restrainl in the garments which
at first sight so well became him, apd as he glaneed occasionally
at the trais and hose, and the somewhat clumsy buslins which
encased hig lower Limbs, a smile of mischicvous meaning curled E
his thin lip, ’

The two Lad been discoursiag, 23 well as the frequent inter-
raptivos of the teilsome road permitted, and their theme was the
all-engrossing one of the strangely-complicated position of par-
ties i thie hapless lanck of the Guel, us the elder cavalier patheti-
cally called gresu Hrin. They both spoke in the Irish tonmse,
the vonnger with the ease and [ueney of oonative, the elder with
a sorg of hesilation and a slightly foreign accent, which told of 4
protracte: sojourn in other climes where the langoage of [reland
was seldom, if ever, spoken,  Guod iends the two seemned to
be, however, and a perfect understamling appeared to exist
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batween thein, julging by the cordial warmth with which they
concurred in judging “men and measores,” IE was only at
intervals and by brief snatches that they could carry on their
conversation. but when a smooth patch of road made itgell visible,
they cagerly availed themselves of it to journey side by side and
resuitie the thread of discourse go often brokern,

Y Then, by your showing,” said the elder gentleman, as the
other gained bis aile, after leaping hLis nag fairly over a pile of
rubbish, * by yeur showiuyg, geutle sir, the affalrs of the Ca-
tholic party are not altogelher desperate as yat.”

¢ Desperate did you say T eried the youny cavalier impa-
tiently, I tell you no. Sc far, we bhave held oar own—ay!
marry, and mwore than that, balancing our loss and gain eone
aguinst the vther. Of a surety, those of the government faction
~—Li wit, the seeret abettors of the Parliament of England in this
country—ire in worse plizht than we, and have less to boast of,
and as for the king's party, of which T would fain speak in
friendly terms, dil trath allyw (which woe is me! it doth not),
as for Lhem, thelr suceass, up to this tioe, is, as it were, a honse
of glass, which one stroke of ours would shiver to atoms. Had
we but cannon aud fiell pieces in any adeqnale number, we
coubl balog even the prowd Buatler to hiz koee with marvellous
quickuess. You sile, sir stranger, but T tell you truly ; Ormond
coull not stand belors 13 had we but the things [ mentioned,”

#Nay, I know not that,” said the tall stranger with grave
empliasis, I fear me muach that you boih underrale my lord of
Ormond’s talents, skill in war-eraft, and the resyrees whicl he
haz ab command,  Moveover, there bo olhers of e royal rene-
ralz men ol warlk, and not ankoowy to fame.  { bave heand that
8rewart and Montcomery have doue wonders hore o the nortl,
with far iuferior forees, aziinal i Poelia O Neill and his eative
Btrengll, whilz in the other provinze Coole and Onnoend carvied
all before thew, and every passing day, it would seem,
Blrengohens the hands of our cuemies; where in the onset we
had bk the two generals last named to dread, we have now
many comemanders of note to encounter.  Inchigquin and Vava.
pont anl Biowxhill, not 1o wk of others of lesser nole, are

& powarlul sirenzth by the eiemy e—"
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*And what of that?” cried the other sharply ; “if you come
to speak of generals, we have those who need not fear to stand
before the best of them. Think you, noble sir, Lhat we have rot
gained of late even greater accessions of strength, A hesl of
noble awl distinguishel names already adorn our muster-roll,
and for every ouo they can boast, we can number ten,”

The stranger shook his liead sadly,  ** It is well,” said he, © it
is vory weli to zee the noble and the brave enrolling themselves
wensith tha national standard, but of all those jords and bonora-
Ble genttemen, what one is koown to fame by feats of arms or
wilitary skill?  What have they done as yet, even in this matter,
o give us hope of future suecess 7

“Mneih —much have they done,” eried the Foung man eagerly ;
“were it nod that you were a stranger in the country I would
marvel ab your asking a question =0 nsalting to the brave men
who have many times of late led the people on to vietory—ay
an.l men of the Norman bleo i, too, far all the native chiefs were
wout to deem them over-cold awd indifferent1”

“Huomph!" sald the other, affecting an ineredolity which he
did nol feel, ¥ should like to hear somewhat of these great
gchievements,  Perchance the late batile of Kihush, by some
strange optical delusion, is set down by you hot-headed young-
shers ad g vietory —of that affair I have indeed heard, and my
elicele burned as T listened.  { was assured by those whose word
I conll nos donbt, that Lorl Ovmond, with a forec of barely
thre: cthousand men, pul Lord Moutearret and Rory O'More to
Hight av the pass of Mogeuy, with an arwoy of elght thousand.
Cail yon that a victory, young sir 17

“wit us not wish thas <disastroas aflide, I pray you,” said the
your! cavalier with andizouised emotion; “on that unhappy
day we Lost Tull many a ave comrade, some even of hich stan.d-
ina armonret uy, but as Gol liveth, siv stranger, it was po fanlt
of our comwnnders, but was owing entively to the waul of proe
per discipline in our forces, with the ol complaint of little or
no artitlery, T tell yoo cor gencrals did whal men could to

wrrast lbho couwrse of vielory, bab, ales | he veteran, ami well-
trained soldiers of Ormond amd 1 ne, armed al all pointy
were nore than a match fin aw pour L0

cws all wuused Lo owar
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88 they were, and badly provided even with lund-arms. The
fates would have it as it wns, and we had unly to give in for the
time, but with God's good aid, the stain of that Jduy shall nod
lonz rest upon our name—iwe shall not always be as bare as wo
now are in regard to the munitions of war, My word for it,
Rory G'More, were there mone oiber, will see that the disarace
which befel us at Mageny be redeemed to our country's eredit.”

“Now thal you spesk of hiny," said the eiler geatleman,
“kuow yon where speech might be had of him?  He escaped
uohurt, I am told, from that famous buttle”—tlis wis spud with
a good-humored smile— but can yon tell me what be has been
deing since?  Suarely, so much talent, and so many good parts,
together with so much patriotis:, cannot Jie rusting in idieness
at a time like this 17

“ Wrong noil 0'More so far ag to suppose it,” said the youth
with generous warmtly, as, having paced his Jittle steed cavefully
through the scattered [fragraents of a garden-wall which had
fallen outward on the road, he onee more took his stalion along-
side of bis companion; *° Rory hath not been seenin public siuca
shat disastrous day, but be is not the man to give up a cause so
lightly, and [ warrant me he is workinge HRKe 2 inole andae the
feet of our opponents, Slently and steadily O'Morve docs by
work, and to hing, nader God, is duc the vast orsauization which
even now embraces great part of the island. Mooy anl wany
4 Normain noble, now devoled heard and soul to our intereses,
would never have parilled life or fortune in the cause, were it
not for that same Rory O'More of whom your words, and stifl
more, FOUr sneeting tone, Liuply some doubt ]

It was with difficulty ihat the tull stranger suppressed a smile,
a8 cortaln mewnoties from e past Qoated up to tho sarface of
his mind, but whatever his thougbts mighl have been, ha chose
to keep thew to himself, saying only that he was glad to hear
O'More bad done so much,

“But [ pray vou, tell e, good yoush,” he said quickiy, as if
to change the aubject, © what fas bean achievod Ly these com-
manders of whom vou speak ¥ Dvogheda | have heaed of, and
Corle. Kiirash in Jike manner, ayt and the re-capture of wany g
porthiern stropglioh! by the roval generals, in so far that poot
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Phelim Bos—excuse me,” seeing that the other looked surprisedl
—“Lmean Sir Phelin O'Neill —aud his brother-chieftains here iz
Uister are atl bat in despair —failure, to speak in serious mood,
I bare heard much ol—Dub of success—at least to any extent-—]
have yet to Lear ™

“ By the rood, sir stranger,” cried tho youlll impetuously, * §
know not whab to think of yeu. Whero have you been that the
ache of our Juyiul shonts reached nod your ear when Monnrgar-
ret ok Kilkenny, and bils brave son, Edmend Butler, compelled
Waterfurd to open its gates to him? Perchunce yon have uol
heard, either, how Limerick hath been taken for us by Lord
Muskerry and Lord Skerrin »

# Thank Ueaven!” muttered the stranger, ¢ the MoCarthy spi-
rit is at last aroused—it wag well nigh time—butl,” raising hia
voice, “what boots the taking of a few cities, when all the opea
eountry is in the hands of the enemy. What though Waterford
and Limerick b2 ours, when 8t Loger Jords it still over that
province. ”

* T ery you mercy, noble sir, he lords it no longer—=""

* How T—what mean you ?”

“ I mean thas the old firebrand is gone some weeks ago ou a
vovage to the other worid.—2*

“ Dead, say you? is Bir Wiiliam 8t. Loeger, then, dead 72—

“AY! dead as a door-uaill®

An exelamalion of pleasure was on the stranger’s lips, but sup-
prasaing it, he askaed very quietly ;  Was he «lain or what 7

“ Not he,—no arm of ours was 50 locky as to execuie ven-
geance on him—ie died of—of Limerick I

“ilow ?—wlhatl—he dicd of Limerwch—what manner of
disease may that be 77

“Ha! ha! hal” langhed the arch youngster, exulting in the
thouzlii that he hal said o good thing, “ [ see even travelled
beauz may be puzzled at times by a sinple word, 8t Leger died

of Limerick just as Queen Mary is sald by the scribes to have died
of Calais—the old blood-sucker took its Toss so muel to heart—
coming in the rear of ever so many ollier mishaps, that his heart
broke—or at least what served him fur a lieart—it was red-Lot
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tron, 1 raiher think,—and off he went—to join Plut. 5 court be-
low, most likely !”

 For shams, young sir,” said his graver companion, “such
manner of spesch belils not such a theme—death is ever a
solerzn subjsct, and mortal man may not judge his fellow—
cven though he be —a 8t Leger, If the man be gone to his
account, leave him to the Sovereiun Judze of all, How stands
the king affected, that is, what do onr friends hore believe the
royal mind to be T

 The royal mind, quotha! By the mass, il there be a toyal
mind, il is so envelopad in coztings of divers kinds thal the art
of man may nobt penetrase its wanifold disuise, il thers are
amongst us mea who, decming themselves wondrous wise, de pre-
tend to fathem that same royal mind, ay, marry! and to see amid
its tortnous windings a secred, sympathy with our eudeavors. For
myself, 1 have no faith In any such leaning of the king's majesty
towards us, albeit that Sir Phelim here in the north, and Lord
Muoskerry in the south,* do profess to hold commissions from
hinz ”

“What say you *—commissions from the king !—ocan it bo that
80 Wwily a prince so far committed himse!l, at & time when hia
enemies, the Puritans aod Parlimmentazrians, had him encom
prased round abont 77

“I tell you, siv cavalier,” said the young man earnestly,
“ there 1s not a Puaritan of them all who has less liking for us at
bottom than his grace's majesty,  Why, it was but the other day,
as one might say, that, in his cringing address to the Parliament

¥

* Warner tells & curions story, which I havo nover sosn referred to
Ly any wriler, to the effzet that Lord Moaskerry seat to Sic William 8¢,
Lagar by BMe Walgl, an aninont Liwysr of tha nativowl purey, a
gommizsion from the Ring dely stsoped wich the graan senl, autbor-
ixing hiw to eollect forees, anl to do whatever scomel expedient to
bim, in suppct of the Catholie canse, thas ilestifiel with the cause
of royalty. Warner gies oo o guy that 3t. Losor was =0 convineod
of the anthentic’ty of this dazument, that for that time he drew off
bis forces and Te't Muskerry at liberty to follew cut his plans, Warn
uer'e Civif Wars Dok (00, p 189,
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of England, he demanded supplics to equip an army which he
meant to lead hirnself inlo Ireland to punish his * seditious Popish
subjeets.” Ha! ha! good for him that the Parliament refused
to trust him.  Neither men, money nor arws would they give him,
so that he was faln to stay at bowe and leave others to claslise
‘the pestilent liish rebrels;” anotlier pet phrase of his when gis-
coursing of us.  Nay, nay, never tell mo of King Charles being
our secret friend. T question if even his quean, Cathotic thonzh
she be, has much interest in our struggle, apart from its bearing
on the position of hier husband.,  Eyen Lord Gormanstown him-
self had, 1o my knoewledge, conformed 1o that way of thinking
betore his death—slewly aud unwillingly he came to own it—="

“ Before bis death!” repeated the stranger, with a start; i
Gormanstown then dead ¥

“ Dead! ay, marry, is he,” replied the youth sadly, * he had
sialied all on lhe suceess of vur cause, and his heart was fixed
on the re-establishment of order and relizion in this distracted
land, but his hopes were too sanguine, and the brief serles of
disasters which followed the discomliture al Drogheda, weighed
dewn his heart with a load of sorrow which speedily brought him
to the grave. Alas! yes ! Gurwanstown is gone from amongst
us, and sorely do we miss him at the conncil-table, ay ! and in the
field, for, with ihe weight of fifiy years upon him, he was still
stont and aective. But his prodence and his eaution are our
hoavisst losa ! God rest his sonl in peace 1

# Amen! said the ollher with solemn fervor, and both raised
their hats froin their brows, and then rode silently on for a shout
space, a3 thongh eash ware pursuing goms train of thought sug-
gosted by the sa:l announcement just made,

“ Heaven help us!” sail the elder traveller at length, and he
heaved a sizh; © what mournful traces doth not war leave behind
it—ay ! even on the soll!  Truly this s a droary road to travel—
(tod forbid there be many such in Tlstar!”

i And yet this is Phelim’s work | said the younger gentleman ;
* he vowed o have revenge for Island Mazee, and, by 8t, Bren-
dan! he hath kept his word—the onemy hath not had afl tha
slaughtering to himself, I promise von, for all that the clieftains
who commenced the work of revolution had no mind to shed
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plaod—it was the hardest necessity that drove them to it. DBut
ome thing is certain, to wit, that ihe worsl doings of onr Tster
chiefs —even the ficrco Phelim hireself—do not eqgual in atrocity
the eruslties exercise:]l by some of the royal—or rather the Pu-
ritan captains ”

“ Ay, marey,” sald the other turning quickly in his saddle,
a1l Burope rings with the monstrous deeds of Coote and his
colleagnes——7"

¢ Ha, the hell-hound, his name was as aspell-word of evil from
which oar bravest shrank in terror. I warrant me, the vanlt of
hell re-echurs with the sound at this hour—hs has fallen nnder
the lash himself—ay ! halh he, and of a surety, the infernal tor-
turars have a lonz score to Teckon with him—Christ save ust
what a clond!” and he pointed to 2 mass of dense black vapor
wlich had been gradually gathering overhead and extending its
wings like some hags bird of prey, unill the sun itself was
obseured, and seened suddenly to withhiold s licht from the
earth below, over which the shadow of the awful cloud settled
down in darkness.  What Heht remalned was barely suificient to
guide the travellers on their deviens and diffienlt way, and fo
make the scene still more ghasdy, the forked lightning began to
pierce the threatening mass of vapor, and the air became all at
ouce 50 thick asg to frapede respiration,

“Now God and His holy angel: sLield us from harm !’ said the
elder eavalier, and raising lis right hand be made the sign of the
cross on his ample forehead; * we are in for a thuuder-storm,
and most Hkely a tornade afler it—look around, my young
friend, and see if this wilderness confain po human dwelling,
For e, I have been straloing mine eres in valu with the same
intent sines yonder ominous cloud begun to obseure the heavens,
Would that I had taken the gaide—but then I deemed the way
s short, and fancied I knew it so well-—so [ did, too, but alas |
it i3 not the same-—-chansed.—chanred-—all—Ilsaven save ust
Bor ! boy! see Fou no dwelling 17

¥ Boy I" repeated his eompanion with scornful emphasis, © ma-
thinks, siv strunger, you ave over free ! One who has commanided
a troop of horse, ay ! znd (thongh he tell it himaclf) seen soma
swrrice, mast needs be other than a boy! Mother of God .
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what a scene l.—what a ghasily glare, and heard yon ever such
thunder—it serms a3 though the end of things was at hand "

“ Hal who comes there?” cried the other cavalier, as a third
horseman dashesd up at neck-or-nothing speed, apparently reck-
s of life and limb,

“Your gaide,” was the brief response, as ihe soldier, for
sach he was, passed the travellers at o gallop, and reined in his
borse en reaching ihe front, “Wa at the castle knew what
wanner of road Iay before you, and fearing some evil might befal
vy, thonght i best to follow your foutsteps, so as to be at hand

je ease your memory failed yon.”

# Thanks, good [ellow,” zail the elder travelier, ¥ thanks for
ot friendly forethought, bat 1 sce not now what Fou can do to
ad ws—place of shelter there seemeth none, and the rain will
smeedily pour down iu torrents from yomder black elnpdm—n”

¥ Follow me!” sail the guide, “ and we shall see—il my mem-
o~y fail ma not, thers should bo one dwelling inhabited some-
swhere hereabouts

The two genilomen followed in eilence, anxionsly watching
the niatlons of their guide, who kept a few puaces in front, pear-
ing on either side throueh the zloom, down into the ground, asit
seemed to them, hallooing through lis closed hand ever and
anot,  Still no answer came, and still the storin increased, and
the younger traveller waxed impaticnt,

# Man!” he called out angrily from behind, ¢ what mummery
isthis? I tell you, no living soul is within heming—he were
worse than a fool who rested his hopes oo such a chanee! By
wy faith, Sir Phelim, I could wish your brawny sclf in my place
this hour, an’ you were, my good sir, you might perchance be
more sparing of stone walls hereafter—holy 8t. Johin! we are
in for ancther dehimel”

But just at thab moment when the big drops began to patter
gaalnst the faces of the travellers and the thunder growled be-
hind them like a pack of wolves on their track, the wild halloo of
e guide was falarly responded 1o, as Lhough frorg the bowels of
the earth, and in the milst of & pile of ruins a little back frow
whe read, s Hzlt wade itself diinly visible, a moving, bwinkling

PSS
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light, too, seeming ag though earried In the hand of & person nol
as vet visible,

“oPhank God, theyre here silll,” said the guide In & seliloguiz-
ing tone; 1 knew not but its dead ey might Le by this time.”

“Luter in Qud's name!” said a voice speaking the Irish
tougue, from a yawning aperiure in the wall, cluse to where the'
elder traveller stood—so close Indead that he started at the un-
expected soumd, and the equally unexpeeted sight of & female
form holling aloft a pieee of blazing boz-wood,  * Bhelter you
can have, if nething more!”

w Follow her 1 whispered the goide, secing the strangers hesi-
tate, * willon you have nonght to fear—without, danger and may-
hap destruction are alwoid,”

Nothing more was ueeessary, for the rain bezan to pour down
in torreots, Leaping lightly from iheir nags, which the guide
took in cluree, the two gentlemen hastened after the unknown
damsel through whal scemed Lo have Deen a fiagged passage
lewling, on the right, into a low chamber of narrow dimensions,
the stone voof of which effectnully exeluded the pelling rain,
while the tofal absence of anything like windows, although giv-
ing a tomb-like appearauce to the place, served now w shut onb
the lightning, and conveyed a sensc of secwity that was very
aceeplable to the travellers after their long exposure to the fury
of the elements. A wide open chirner cecupied one enotire sido
ol tho little chamber, and on & low stool close to the hearth sas
an aged woman, cowering, July eveniug as it was, with out-
stretehed hands, over a fow half-burued brambles,  Wer face, as
she turned it towards the travellers, wos ghastiy pale, snd old,
and wrinkled, and misery was stampeld on eve v feature, yet the
silver-grey hair was delily roited back from her high forehead
uider a coif which, thoush of the coarsesy texture, was serapu.
lously clean. ler skinny arnos, bare from the clbows, were
long, and lean, and yellow, but, wlit seemead sirange to both
travellers, and they notiesd [t at vave, was an antique ring of
the finest gold which glittered on Lhe third finger of her leil hand,

* Mother " said the youngar female, after placing the surangers

on twe rough Llecks of woeod which, exeept the stool before
mentioned, were Lhe ouls ceaty 1o be seen; © mother, give lhe
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word of welcome to these noble genilewen who hav : taken shelter
hare from the storm I and 5o saying she placed her little torch
tn a clay-sockel over the hob-stone. By its lighi, the aged crone
carefully exwmined Lhe faces of her guests, or rather that of the
efder traveller, on whinn her eyes {irst fell, nor spoke, nov even
noticed Liis respectful salutalion, Wl her scrutiny was aceoin-
plished. No ecwwotion of any kind was visible on her withered
foatures, neitlier joy, surprise, nor even curiosity, but alowly
rising from het seat, she drew herself up to a height little to bo
A from nar
Liexd with an air of almost gqueenly digatty, she said

“ Weleome, son of the He-Nin®! welconie w0 our miserable
dwelling '—you come to us in swomn and cloud as beseems one
so long foretobl.  May rour ¢oming bring back the sunshine of
prosperity to the mournfal children of the Gasi!”

¢ Bon of the Hy-Nial!” repeated the younzer traveiler, turning
in surprise to iz eompanion who met his look with a grave
smile, then rose and returned the oll dame's salute with a rev-
erence dae to her age; “ son of fhe Hy-Nial,” said the young
man still tooking at him, * can it be that you are—""

 Owen O'Neill, commonly called in these parts, as I am told,
Owen Roe.”

“ T knew it,” said the old woman in a voiee now guivering
with emotion; “T knew you were of the Iine of Con!  Judith”—
turning 1o her dawghier—** said L not that the champion of the
Red Hand was on ids way o join the man of Hrin 2—1 told voun
isaw Iim in my dream last pight—ay ! did I, and strugsling
with n huge weolf, which he will speedily have fo do, and that
oL wille vue, but atauy—rtejoice, my danzhter, and smile as you
ware wont ihat vour mother's heart may be sladdened ™

“ Qulonel O°Relll is welcome,” said the young woman, coming
4 sten or wo forward from the dark eoroer into which she had
retirel; “ lono hath 4is comning beea looked for by the tribes of
Glster, and now i3 thele hour of sorest nrad!™
The tone and maaner of the speaker pave singular signifi
ganes b her words, and waras sizh as to adtract the attention of
batir the cavalizrs, The younzer coald handly repress an ex.
clamnatisn ol surprise, but O'Neill tabituzily calm and oool,

ions ¢ronching atlitude, then bowing her
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merely flged his keen eye on the young woman, If young she
could be called with the impression of soma thirty years lagibly
stamped on her pale brow, There was little of youthfainess
remaining in her face or figlre, nor was she what could be ealtad
# beanty, but there was more than beaunty, more than yoath ic
the dark depths of her radiant, eves, aud the exquisite dehicacy
of her fair Groeinn fealnies, oxpressive ar once of milduess and
eandor, together with 4 certaln amount of finnness seldum scen
ou o wornanly o comntenangz. A beavy teags of rich brown
halrwas carherad inoa sofl twist to the buek of her head, leaving
its admirable conformation (as phrenclegists would say) fully
exposed Lo view,  Her funre was tall and of perfoet symmetr
in its proportioms, whilo every movement was marked by casa
and grace. Sooth to say, it was hard Lo recoucile the air and
Bearing, the words and manner of eithsr mother or daughter
with the extrema poverty inlicatal by all arounl than, ‘Fhe
dress of both was the coarse brown drogzet, or “ Hosey-wools
gy’ worn by the lowest classes of the peasantry, even that old
and faded, althouzi elean. Bz2lore any one had spoken anrther
word, Julich had withdrawn into her obscars station, and thoe
gontlemen wera both too well bred to follow her (hither with
their eyoes,

 Thanks, good ladies,” said O’'Neill after a moment’s silevce,
" dennles for your kind and conrtegus welcome,”

¢ Laclies, gool Iadies!” muttared the croue in a half-audible
voice, 43 she slowly resumed fier threc-legged stool,  © Ladies—
Ba! ha! ha' and she eroaked a sorl of mocking laugh,

“ Nay, I beg to be exeased from lendering thanks,” said the
yoanzer cavallse with a0 assamplion of galcty that did nog con-
saal g feelinz of bitterness lurking beneath.  * The welcome way
all for you—uo word of kindaess hath reached my ear, thongh I,
too, am of the Gasl—in outward show, at least!” he added in an
under tone,

“ Not so, Sir John Netferville,” said the guide, whoe now
appeared from the dark passage, * the feathers do not rooke
the hird—yon were not of the Guel, nobla sir, when you rods
with Dunboyne's troop to the juckless pass of Mageny !

* Nettervillo! Nettorvilla!” repeated the old woman slowly
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end Tarning, she fxed har stih plercing eye on the now lacghing.
blasaing face of the rounz noblemaa, ¢ methinks T should Enow
thal name-—alas, yes! I ooze lad a lover, a gallant Normar
kaiziud ron wizhia Uis Pale—Rafus Rettorville was his name, a
brother of my Lord Netterville.”

¥ He was my graml sice, that Buofaz,” cried the young man,
pate with astonistunent, * but tell 108, in Heaven’s vame, who are
zou

Y You may well ask the quosiion,” the old woman replied, as
shie cast her eye around oir her miserable abede . “ young
mal, you gee before you-—the widowr f 0'Cahan, the daughter
of Magnire”  Hearing this, even WNeD was surprised out of
his usnal sell-possession, © Alas, poeer lady ' he exclaimed with
=motivm, * what a fall is yoors I

Y Guel Hoeavens 17 cried Netterville, ¥ can it be ¢ How—how
sity

“That my daurhter will tell yon 1if perchance you warry
longer 1

A paal of thondee shook the old weils au that mwoment, and
Netterville sald with a gay langh, ¢ ta storm is wondrous kind,
you see, for il Teaves us no choige ™ J'Naill gave an anxions
ghance down the long passage, but the sky was still dark and
threateniug, and the heavy fadl of the rain reached nis car even
there. However greal his burry might be, be saw there was
nathing for it but to stay and listen. AMaking a virtne of neces-
sity, with grave politanass he expressed his wish to hear the siory,

¢ But first T would wish to know of my young friend here,”
said O Neill with much composure, © whetler it be custowary for
ther geazlonen of the Pale to assume the costiirns of the native
chicfz in token of adhesion to their canse 1

ST understind you, Colonel,” Bir Jolm guickty replied, *and
will answer your Qaestion by anothar: Ts it cuastomary with Irish
gentlowazn of foreizn reputation lan ling hither from Spain or
France to lay aside the wmiform of Lhe armies with whom theis
faez and lawrels weee woon, in token that they hold no further
eonneeton with tiose Gizolly nations T°

Ay pat, Jir John, bat methisks a gentleman of such keen
wit might further ‘ understand’ that I, Sndisg occasion to jour
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ney alone ovar a long tract of country whose condition I know
hot, may deem it more expedisnt to adopt the costume of tha
native gentry and nobility, as likely to attract Iess notice than
the uniftrm of a foreign army !

“ Jomething similar s the case with me,” said Netlerville in a
tonz of levity that was clearly assumed, ¥tho only difference
betng tiat my business is private and yours public, Ave yoa
satisled ¥

O'Neill answered with a slight bow. Ho was not guife satis.
fled, yol 00 polite to say so, he tarned again to Judith and with
e ¢heerfal smile requested her to favor themn with the promised

recital.

;
E
:
%
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CHAPTER IT,

4 And undetreath that face, like summer’s oceans,
TIta life as noiseless, and its cheak as clear,
Slumbers & whirlwind of the heart’s emotions,
Lovo—hatred—pride—hope—sorrow —all, save fear’?
Firz-(ieegen JIALLECx,

Juprra approached her allotted task with the air of one wha
had but small liking for it.  Withont mwoving frown her place in
the cornet, sho asked the guide if there was no likelibood of the
stormn ceasing, and his reply in the negative appeared to give her
anythine bt pleasure,

“ It 1s 10l dallying ina vault like this, hearkening {o 0ld stories,”
said she, © when an oppressed conutry i3 groaning in sore tra-
vail. KNay, colonel, T meant no reproach,” seeing that 0'Neill
reddenal to the eyes, “I do but iameund the necessiby which
keeps you here.  As for your companion, neither thme nor tide
awailz bis going hence, and T see he burns Lo have the sirange
enigma of my mother's fate solved, And yet the story is no-
wise strange or gncomunon in these lafter days, and will take
but brief space of time fo tell”

“Onild? said her mother testily, © you mistake, the story is
of much interest.”

“To us it 18, mother,” and Judith smiled sadly, ¢ Bot not to
others,”

The gentlemen both hastened to express their exfreme desire
to hear it, sach as it was, and Judith, without furtlier remark,
complied. TIn a clear, calm, passionless voice she lwld how her
mother, althongh batrothed to young Netterville (with whom sha
had become acquainted during a visit 1o her maternal relatives,
tie (VReillys of Dreffuy), was torced by her stern father to



20 THE CONFEDERATE CHIEFTAINE.

fulfll & previous engagement made by him on her behalf with
the chieftain of Dungiven; how her husband, Brian 0'Calan, tock
sides wilh tha gread Barl, and followed his fortunes all through
those disastrous wars which ended in ruin and defeat, leaving
Tlster a desert, aod its noblesi families Degears—*C ay, starving
begoars,” said Juditl biteerdy, ¥ ag we can tell to our sad misfor-
tune,  In the halls of Dungiven,* by the silver waters of the Bue,
my mother bad long diwelt in sucl peace a5 the evil times woald
alluw, protected as well by the remoteness of lier position as by
the strong arms of the elansnten left by my fatlier, to goard his
home and the loved ones from whom eruel war keps him sg
lonz absent, The Fears of the wedary sirngele passed—oh, how
tedionsly ! and naw sacrifices wore deman:ded of my poor mother,
for the thrae brave boys whom my father left as children,
were no sooncr able to wield a weapon than they guitled their
mother one by one, to take their places by their father's side
amongsh the veteran warrioms of the north,  Alas! their caraer of
arms was short—Iit was the will of Heaven that they shounld see
their old home no more—their first campalgn waa their last, but
my mother knew not of her loss —it was carefully kept from her
—till, ab the closs of the tong, lon, bloody war, when the star
of Tyrone had set, Lo all appearance, for ever, and the victor of
g0 many battles had bent his knee before the upstart Mountjoy,

* Tha Castle of Dungiven, pma of the prineipsl strongholds of the
aohlo house of ¢ Cafhan ((FKaua). is thus desoribed by a writer in the
Dublin Penny Journal: ¢ The house, which is one hundred and 7ty
faet long an i twenty feet wide, 1s geated on n gentle slope, and front-
ing the muthwe:, and having o fosze and muounds for & defauce in
front, and, at eirher end of t'e Lullding, roand toewers, prefesiing a
Tietle, and farnished with losp-holes for muske' ry. On the northenst
arg two enurts, erch fifty gards in length end farty in brea:dth throogh
which is the principal ontrenea; the ruter gowrd ia aurrounded by a
bow wall, baving a reservoir of waler within it; the inner court, which
is rectangulie, is dufended by o wall twenty feet high, with embra-
aurss, &c, and st each angle are aquire towers us flunkerss on tha
inside this wall is strengthencd by an arched rampart 2nd runs rogad
threa sides of the rectoasle. The gituation iz cotumandiog, and the
views arpund it truly admirable
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when my father relurnied alone to his gucesiral halls, foot-sore
Bl wesry, with gmments sviled and tomn, awd hiv slalward
form bowed down with shicne and sovrsw, far more chan years,
thea 1L was that my moller askel for her bors, awd was told
that they had failen on the fisld of batile, Alas! it was litde
eotuinst for ler to baar, {roin Lhe lips of their father and their
chief, that they had died as became their iineage, died, tou, in
the arms of victory, two of them at Beobuarl, and oue at the
Yollow Ford when Bamnall's lawgliy crest went dewn before
ihe might of the Red-Hand,”

“ Woe i me ! muitered the old woman in & dreary, dreamny
voice,

s she salapparently bot Lalf conscions, wilh her eves fixed
on the poor apolozy for a flre, which it seemed ler business and
her pleasure to keep alive; ‘woe s me! I deemed my loss a
heary ona—alas ! alas ! I Leed to be thankful thatfmy boys
wars gone 1

Judith stopped and looked with tearful eyes on her mother,
angd Nettervilic was breaking outintoan expression of sympathy,
but the young woman, with grave dignity, motioned hiot Lo be
silent,

My mo'her loves not the [anguage of pity,” sald she ina
subdued tone, and she glanesd furtively at O'Neili, whose oyes
wers molsl, though lhe saidl nothines; “we of the old Llood
have pride in proportion to our poverty, Master Netfarvijia
~1I mean, Bie Johyn Neterville!

I {okl vou, however, that
my nother lgst ber clillreu—they were a'l she had an thit
thine. I have now to tell gou that many mouths had not guce
by, when my father lost lands and livings, heuses, castles, and
all, all that Lad becn his, exeept the sorrowful partner of his
Titie, and tho few faichiful fullowers whog neither hunger, nur cold,
nor any other privation cosld detacli from their lord and laly,
Every foot of land he had was coaliseated to the crown in
comnen with the domaing of all the other ehieftains, wie lad
talien part with O'Nelll In the late war, and at fifny, Briaa
0'Cahan found himself a houseless, homeless man, with a wifa
enfeable]l by sorrow and suifering looking to bim for that sgp-
port and prowetion which the
give. Truly, it was 2 sad day when tley turned their backs on

ont wariier bad no louger te
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Dung;ven Castle, and bade adieu for ever to the statefier halls of
Limavady * aud wandered forth in search of shelter, Jike unte
gur first parents when driven from the shades of Eden.”

“ We thought we were leaving the Castle for ever—sure envngh
we did,” said the old woman with a ghastly smile on lier withered
features, *for Drigu sald they'd be giving 1t aud TLimavady, too,
to some drummer or fifor of their army, to set him wp for a lord,
But it seems they were afraid to leave Ll houses as they wete,
for fear of "Catan taking them back somne day or another—
which between ourselves was just what he nieant to do,” she
added, nodding with a confilentiad aiv Lo O Neill. @ Fo they bat-
tered thent down ag well as they eould, and woe is mel I waa
fain to lake sbelier mauy a long duy aftst in the old walls of
Duugiven with my deaghter, poor Juwiith there, Child of my
heart I and she turned her aged eyes on her daughter with a
look of ineffable affaction,  hild of my heart! she cameto us in
our heavy sorcow; two years after we left onr home, she was
Born in ahat on the outskires of our forimer tereitory, and she was
but a fortnight old when her father was arrestad on a fresh charge
of stirring up the people tovedilion. Heaven hielp us! that was a
black day to us, for the fuithful few whe bad clung to us in our
puverty and destitntion, fell before our cyes, one after another
in the vain and rash lope of saviez their cldef from falling a
second time into the hands of the king's soldiers.  Tley fell one
by one, at the dooer of odr Lok, with a prayer for O'Caban on
their dying lips, and over the pile made by their dead bodies on

*#4 Though the 0’Cabans had a euetle at Dunygiven, yet the principal
rosidenc: of the ¢hie! was at Liwnvaly {Lim an madhah), the dogh
Ieap, a delighiful spot on the banks of the Rae, about four miles helow
Dungiven, where the river has sought oub w narrow woy between
Iofty and approaching rocke; the sitwation wnz bappily ehosen, and
alfords oo mean ‘pr(\(\f of the taste 6f these ear'y chielains. Naoture
Rus thero so assrmbled #ml disposed of ber eho:cest features of
wood, and rock, and water, thab they could derive or aeguirs but
fitrle aid from art to beighten the eharme of the scena. * The laar con-
wideruble chief of the 0'Cuhinng, bei-g implicated n treasonalle prae.
tiese with O'Neill and §'Doancll, early in tho reign of Jamea I, wae
weized, and bis catulzs fafeited i1 the yaur 16077

JERI
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our threshold, was Brian drazged forth with oaths and curses,
himself bleading you’d think to death, from a wound he got in
the scufle. My prayers, and tears, and vrics were useless—they
would rot so much as give him time Lo bid myseli and the babe
farewell—he could ouly Jook abus and point to the blue sky
above as they tore hing away. . . . . . . That was the
Tast we saw of him,” she wided after a short pause, during which
ail hield their breatl o lislen—even Judith dwelt ontior mothers
words as thoagh (e tale she told was new to her ear, The old
woman said ned another worsd, but relapsing into tier former stu-

por, sat gazing ax before on the dull, cheerless fire,

“Like many another chieftain of our unhappy nation,” sald
Judith, takivg up the sad tale, * Brian 0°Calan died in prison—
the wound he got on that fatal day was never dressed, and
that, with ihe otior miseries Le endnred, put an end to bis lifa
within a month.  Ie died, and left my mother and my: 1\—I
wig then, as she has id vou, big a few weeks old-—to bufet wur

war thrnigl the world as besl we coukl, DBy that lime, our
ancient dwelling was a ruin, battered and broken down by the
fiaree, strots, Scottish soldiers who were left ks work their
wiekad will on the poor eongqueved Catholics of TUlster—"

llero a fieree gjaculativa from the guide drew all eyes on hdm.
He had stargad W bis feel, and stood with his right land clenched,
his chieek aad brow glowing cripson red, and his eyes glaving
like those of a tiger, With his strong musenlar proportions, he
cerrainly lookal o formidalle object, but while the gentlemen
4 Lim in ulier amazement, Juadich, aporoaching him, Iaid
her hawd oa his shoaller, and said In a seathing tone:r

¢ Douozh, my poor boy ! what ails you 27

What ails me 0 he repeated in a fleree, wild way, still with
eyes ftzed on the oppasite wall, as thongh sowe canse for hisagi-
iation was there ¥isible, “ Woman! woman ! why ask me that 17
Suddenky recollesling himsel, however, he added with a strong
offort at self-conlrol, anla sort of hysterical langh that was
painful to hear: “Oh then, nothiog at all ails me,—nothing
only a kind of an inward eramp that T take now and then—God
help me! isn't it sure to come on me at the wrong time. T ask
gour pavion, s gaaclemai edpecially {ha colonal thers, and

T

1B
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Yours, daughter of O°Calan—for the starc I fook out of yen
anl the wuszemly hole I mads {n pour story.”

Ly soms strange impulse, O'Neill and Judith ezclanged
glinees, bab o v omls any remark on Donogh's introsive
“oram’ Nowerviilo, solely Luienb va the story, hapred of Ju-
dith to 2o on,wullering smpething ab the same tine not very
tattering to the gnide.  The latter, altiousl the words were in-
anlible, appzarel to anlersland their import, for he instantly
sald, in a2 tone lwld ivonical, tall respectiul

SI6 was just sueh another erump Sir John, as the one that
geized v u ot the batlle of Kilrush, when that young friar ap.
peared so suddeuly before yon, and was off again, like the shot
of 2 gun, as T heard yon el Rory 0" More”

“ Fou heard™ exclatmed Netierville, turning quickly on his
sent, hiz cheel blanchoed with ereotion; “in God’s nate, who
gre yon T ostay—now that T look at you—do you not belong to
Bir Phelim’s army 7

#1Tn Sir Plelim’s army—0'Hanlon's company—your honor is
right I

“ Ayl meihluks T have seen you often in company with
O'Neill’s vizhi hand man, Shamas Bex, T think they call him P

¥ Very likely,” said Donozh very conlly ; * we often toareh to-
gether—but Lhat’s neither here nor there—the colonel wants Lo
hiear her ladtyship's story I

Al the slomn beging to subside,” said Judith, who had been
to take a loois ai Lhe weather, ¥ when it ceases, my tale ceases,
log, so that I musk needs make short work of what remains.
Dungiven Castle being in ruins, as [ sald before, the wife and
dagghter of its owner were sidlerod to dwell namolested within
its roolless walls; certain of our own people who bad taken
refuse from Lie fury of the soldiery i the woods around, cane
by night and formed a shelter Lor us, wilh the branches of trees,
around one of the fireplaces in the [ormer bangueting hail
Tlhese faithint followers, so Jong as they ware suffered to remain
in that neighborhond, tool care that my poor rmother was well
provided with fire-wood, which they nighdy placed within her
resch, togelber with a share of such sarable food as they
towld procore for Chemselves, In fac:, dvey walched over us
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with the tenderest care, and zerved us with even mors Ievotion
than it my mother were slill mistress of Dungiven and Limavady,”

1 weas mistress of Dungivén!’ said the muther, looking round
ga Lefore with ber stranze smile, “T had it all to myseil, aud
what raore could T desive ¥

Y True fur you, inciher,” ehserved Judith, * your power was
absoluie there, thaugh you bail only me, & lille child, to rule,
Butb the precions tme is passing; sueh was the place, and such |
the gircumstances in which my earliest yoars were passed, and
you may well iinagine that i a scenc so wild, so strange, so lonely,
[ grew nup just as wild, and strange, asd lonely—ihe child of
uatire, of solitude, and of sorrow, [ need not tell yon that ona
of the first impres-ions stanped npon my heart was hatred of
English tyranny F
“ Tt were strange on' it were otherwise,” said O'Naill, speak-
g almost for the first time; “ were il ouly yonr Rupparee*
friends in the woods, they would teach yon that. Dut how, or
whers, fair mistress, found you the stores of knowledge which, T

see, 80 enrich yowr mind ? where learned you to discowrse in
sieh wise as now you do

AR sighed Julith with & sudden change of manner, © that
belongs to anothor portion of my story which were over long
now to lell,  Bufice it to say thay for the little book-learnina T

* Lomg hefore the war of 1641, the scattered remains of the broken
elans of Ulster, driven afrer tho wars of Elizabati's anl Jines's -
titne inte the woo iz and bogs for refuge, ware Ennwn by tho names ;
of Ripparees and Tories —oultawed and deprived, by the providlent I
eirs of the British Government, of avery means of support, thee ne-
cesiarily Hved by plunder. Made desperate by waat and inepired .by
the burning thirst of reve ga, they besame -+ bold and reckless rava,
belngr formidable to the well-fed fo-elzners who were snugty lozated in
their formaer holdings, ani even the proud leglms of Buglund ware
mada full often Lo feel the vengefui powar of the de-pisml Rapparce.
Dwing the whole of tho eleven ¥euwrs’ war, which commenced in *4],
the Rippirees did good service at times to the Catholic army,
harasaing the enemy by a sort of guarrilla warfare which they cariied
onun their own accouat, but generally in connestion witk the confad-

giate forces
12
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possess, [ owe it to a loved friend and cousin, now, alas! ne
more—I mean the Ludy O°'Ncill, wife of Sir Phelim. By chanes,
she discovered us in our dismal dwelling, whose walls my mo-
ther affected so much 45 to prefer their shelter even to that of a
royal paluee—and ab first she would by no meana consent to
leave them, but the persnasions of that true friend were so ur-
went, and above all her representations as rezarded me and the
teaching I ought to have, that at last my poor mother gave her
consent, and we both were taken by the Lady Nora to Kicnard
Castle, where for twelve happy vears we found g home., Twasa
tall voung dams=l of eightcen or theraabowss, when we firsi
erossad the thresiiold of that house, knowing nothing of books,
and little of the world; I was thirly in years, and older still in
mind and heart, when cruel death deprived us of oumr best
friend and most dear Lenefactress—the Lady Kora died, and a
fewv weeks after her death, wo were again without 2 home—
worse even than before,” she said, after 2 pause, and with a
heiglhtened color, she added, “for even the shelter of our old
ruin was no longer ours to enjoy.”

“Why, how conld that be 7" demanded Neiterville; ¢ did the
government forbid you that, loo ¥

Y ¥ay,nay,” sald Fudith, ¥ ihe government took but litidle note
of the existence of two poor helpless women such as we,  Colonel
O’'Neill, " said she rising and peinting with a gesture of command
down the long passage; * yvonder s the clear sky again—the
storn is prst—need T remind yon thal time presses, and that
many eves ave strained looking for vour coming? Depart in
Gud’s name, thongh it il becomes the danghter of O'Caban to
speed the traveller from her mother's hearth!™

“¥ou are vicht, lady ¥ said Owen with £hal calm dignity which
Lelonzed to him, “ you are right, and 1 thauk you. One thing
[ would fain know, neverthieless, hefore 1 o henee 2

“And LY said Nerterville, in his gay, thoughtless way, © will
nut stiv a step from here LIl T have learne:d whether Sir Phelim
turnad you oni of doors——or what—if he did, by the rood! he shall
answer for such Wack deed ™

OrNeill's deep, earnest eves wore on Judith at the moment, and
she felt that they Iooked what the more reckless Norman had
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spokenin plain Irish. But Fudith (/Cahan did not choose to af-
ford furiher information. Drawing Lersell up with an air of dig-
nity that male Notterville smile, whilst (°Neill thought it well
became her, she said:

Y[ kuow net of any right you have, 8ir John Netterville, ta
dive farther into our affairs than we choose to lay them open ie
you. I haveield yen all that T am willing to tell-—what remains
could have no interest for you,”

“ Nay, Judith,” said the old woman, “as you have told se
much, T would have you tell all.  What shame {5 it to Fon or me
ihat vout eannot listen to &ir Phelim's smooth speeches T This
English gentleman askad if 8ir Phelim turned us out of doors—
not 50, youny sir, not so,—hbub rather would he have kept usg in
his home for life. I were well content to have staid on his
terms, for surely even °Cahan's daushter eonld not Iook higher
than the lord of Tyr-Owen, but Judith closed Ler ears and her
heart against hin, and I basought her anl¥ to speak him fair for
a while, and Lhat mavhap cicher be would lire waiting, or she
think betier of the affair, but she told me she would rather dia
a thousand deaths than become Sir Phelir’s wife. What eould
T say after that, for my child’s happiness or misery is mine, too,
5o when the tough chieftain found she was in earnest in refusing
to marry bim, he stormed and swore, and said he would have her
whether she liked it or not. We thought it was time to move,
after that, so we Teft himsclf and his castle, and the ghost of ray
poor cousin Nora, Heaven be her bed! that people said was
haunting him every night of his life, and cul we went again
on the wide world to hide our hea:ds wherever we conld,  Qur own
ald place we dared not go to, for there Bir Phelin would be sure
to flod us,—if Judith was wiiling, T would have gone with her to
goine of the chieflaing of our kindred and craved peoteciion, but
Judith weuld hear of no sueh thing, for she said it wounld but
broed dissension amongst the chiefs when it most behoved them
to keep together. It were ill rousing the Hon from his lair,
Judith says, or thrusting others witlin reach of his claws ”

# Mother! mother !” cried Judith with sudden vehemenee,
f wheretore speak in such wize of malters that were better buried
fo oblivion 7 Domogh me good tad, bring the horses to the read !
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Dovogh instantly vanished, and hoth the cavaliers smv Pae 55 |
prepared Lo resame theie journey., There was o clond on OWeills
brow, and a Sush oo his eheek Lhat showed some strono fnward
emirion, bub of what nature it was, none but himsel? might
keow,  As for Netterville, he swore a good round oath that ona
day or another he would brand Sir Phelim with the disgrace of
such nomanly persacation,

“ Nay, Bir Joln 17 once more put in Judith, © T beseech yon
that you never upbraid him with it, My mother and I ean never
forget that his roof gave us shelter and protection when few
woirlid dare to give us either,—for years long we eat his bread
and were welcome suests st his hospitable board—it would
shams re, Loo, to have wny name so mentioned—and by stranger
fongue I—uo ! nol—if indeed you would befriend the friendless
daunughter of O°'Cahan forget thal you ever saw her-—ever heard
her hapless tale !

“ Bhre is right, my friend,” said O'Nelll earnestly; © any infer-
ference of ours wonld but harm those we meant to serve. Come,
let us go I”

“ Not till T have heard,” said his mercurial companion, * by
what strange chanee thase Indies fixed on such ¢ dwelling——"

¢ Tt was not chanee,” Judith replied, © we had often Lieard Bir
Phelim boast of ihe deserl he hed made of the English settis-
ment, which he said had been a postileol nest of Protestant
bizotry and all manner of injustics Lowards the natives of the
conntry for miles around who profeszed the old faith,. Many a
time and oft did we shudder ar tha pictnre he was wont to draw
of its solitude and desolation, but we remumbered it with joy and
hope whan forced to flze from EKinnard Costle aud the land of
Qwen, Hither we came, lika Noah's dove, sesking rest for onr
wearied feet, and In! baving found it here we abide—buried, as
it were,in a dreary tomb, vet still univamoeled by tles which
were chains of burning iron—to one of ns ab least !

“ Ag for this aoble dwelling,” suid the mother, with a touch
of <1¥ humor Biitls to be expected, “it was not 3ir Phelbn that
eft it as it is—it wns a fire that broke ont in it some three years

gIone,—ome fine siuminer's evening when all the Protestant
w andees for miles round wers assembled jn the Jarge room
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which those Engilshars called the “best parlor.” There was 2
el youny Enalish Judy from somewhere within the Pale on 2
visit Lere at the time "

S@ood God! eried Netterville, pale with emotion and gase
Ing for breath, ** who was the owner of the house ¥

‘11 balongad Lo the Protastanl minister,” sald Jud’th., regard
ing the youny wan with a surprised look; it was what they cas
the tuinse or glebe-honse,”

“And the young lady from the Pale 1

t8he was, [ bLelicve, & beanty, and the daughter of a greas
AT —"" X

“AY! great in wickedness, if In nothing else. T know alt
about him,—but can this be the house of which I have heard so
much? If 50,7 he added in an under tone, ©* T marvel not at its
desolation.  Bot how say you, falr Jady *—the noble damscl of
whom you speak was, then, the sister, or rather T think yoa said
the niece, of Master Hatficld, the minister 17

“Nay, T said nol that,” said Jndith with a qniet smile, bt
vou say it, and of a surety you secm to Jonow more about the
matler than do I, For us, we might have taken litlle note of
wlhat fell ont arnongst the unneighborly Enolishers, were it not
for a herolc deed performed, en thal oecasion, by one of om
own kin!”

“ Who was that 7" sald Netterville, speaking in an abstracled
tone and manuer,

“Dur right noble kinsman, Mamiire of Fermanagh, Passing
the house with a few vetainers just when the fire was at itg
Leight, and heariug the people erying on every side, that the
fairest maiden in Leinster was still solnewhere within the house,
and must perial in the flames If not speedily resened, Connor
did but wait to learn from some of the company the spot where

the lady was Tust seen, and, inmediately darting in, he appeare)]
almost in the Lwinkling of an eye, Bearing in lis arms the mo-
tionless form of the Englisl beauty wropped in his heavy cloalk,
Amid the cheers and joyous shouts of the crowd of spectators,
Maguire placed his fair burden in the arms of her rejoicing rela.
tives, He had foun? her in that death-like swoon jusb withir
thie door, where she had fallen in a fright and remained unne
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tieod in the general confuston, when each thouglit only of seit
pressreation, and ali who were so fortumate as to Keep thelf
penses, rushed in wild affright from the buruing Loilding,  The
Brave clieftaiu bad nol himsell eseaped without some injury,
fat litule recked ke that the beauty of his brown silken tresses
was gone, of that his face and neck were sadly scorched: so
tonz as he liad saved the lady froms a eruel death he thougit nos
of himself, To say the trutl, the minister and all the rest were
¥ery thankful, and would have had Mamuire go with them to one
of the nearest houses to have dressing for Lis burps and eller
needful rofreshment, bul Conuor Lad litile liking for that com-
pany, and would not by acy means cousent to tarry wheo once
he perceived the Iady comivg to herself”

Both the gentlemen were about to spealk, but the old woman
wias beforehand with thern. © You forgot to teil Judith that his
nocle Lorean, who was with Couner, horried him away as soon
as the damsel opened her mouth 1o thank hin,™

fAnd why ¢o?" detnanded Nelierville with strong emotion,

“ Because he said there was that in her eves thab boded oo
good to one of his race.  To malte sure, he made the sign of the
cross between Connor and the damsel, and atter that, Ite had no
wore frouble; the Magoire did bis Lulding like a Litle child.
Well for the Clan Maguire that its elief had Lorean at his elbow
that day, for il took one like ki that has knowledge from the
other world to see aught of evil in so fair a form a8 they say
that lady had.”

Netterville was strangely apitated, and muttered unintelligilla
words to himself, as he looked arcund the dreary habitation.

“Thrice accursed walla"™

wele Lhe only words that caught the
gar, ani even 86 nuch was Lok meant to ke heawd, for the yoang
man, as if recollecting Linwelf, slauced around with nervous
trepidation, then broke into a wikl, unmeaning Jaugh,

Y DBy my faith, now, thal is a pretty story,” said he with bois-
terous gaiety; “’lwas & good beginning for my Lord Baguire,
end, as the oid saw says, a good beginuing maketh a gooed end-
g, Yet, methinks, the lova of Boniskillen (which proud title
I hear he did assume) bath not ws vet much to boast of.  Pity
the rack apd the dingecr should follow on so falr & frack
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Nolle ladies, deign io aceept my peor thanks for your hiospiia-
ble entertainment—"

¢ Nay, speak not of it, 8ir John!” said Judith with a lofiy
grace that satas well npon ber as though a royal reof covered
her head 3 “an’ yon mean what you sy, your thavnks are not due
to us but rather to the friendly shelier of these walli—an' yon
spenk derisively, T have Lul to say, that the poverty of your en-
tertainuent s not our fauls, bur our mistortune.  Farewell, Sir
Johr Netterville! T have beard much of you from your friend
and kinsman, Rory ("More, who hath wuch hope of you as
a true champion of freedom—see that bis hopes be not mis-
placed, for, Lelleve me, a dreary doom worse, Bir John, than
even bhe rack or the dungeos, awaits the recreant who is false to
his God 1 adien, young sir, Heaven speed vou on your way !”

80 astonished was the Palesman at the singular words and the
still more singular manner of the speaker, that he left the place

withont, further speech to any one, thiah bis pale lps wera still
to be seen moving in commane with himself, His abeupt depar-

fure was not unobserved by the ancient fady, whose dignity was
sorely hurt by his cinission of such parting salute as she decmed
requisite, -

“Times are strangely altered,” said she, ** when the grandson
of Rufus Netterville deizns not to say farewell to Eveleen
Maguire—see what it is, Judith, to be old and poor 1"

But her daughter was too much intent on other matters to
notice cither the manner of the knight's departure or her mother's
offended dimnity. The moment Kellerville was out of siyht,
{’Neill anxionsly inguired whather the Maguire referred to was
the same who lay imprisoned in Dublin Castle.

“ The very same,” Jwlith replied; *you have heard, then
Colonel O'Neill, of what belell him and MeMahon 1!

¢ Burely T did, fair mistress™ and he smiled, “nay, even to
poor Costelloe’s ualucky attempt at carienturing in the Justice's
hall. 1 was told, too, of the torture inflicted on both those gen-
tlemen,” he added in a more serious tone, “the which was not
over pleasant to hear, bat we of the cunguered race are happily
woll agercised jn the virtuo of patience, and must needs pocket
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many things, which others would resent swithout a moment's
delay.”

« Can nothine be done,” said Judith anxiously, *on behall
of those noble gentlemen—is therc no way of effecting their
release 17

“[ lnow of none at the present moment,” O'Neill replied
with habitnal eaution, “but the chances of war may perchance
tarn in their favor when we least expect it.”

“ If you cannot assist them,” sald Ju lith, © their ease is hupe-
less.” Looking up at the moment she saw a smile on the eolo-
nel’s face, which somehow brought a faint blush to her own pale
cheek, and she gnickly added in a more reserved tone, drawing
back a step or two at the same (ime :

 This young Norman knight—npardor me, colonel, if T ask
where he joined your company, or what vou Know of him 77

“ Burely you may ask,” said the colonel, ragardiog her with
inercasing surprise, ©* althongh The litile used to be thus eatechised
by ladies. I was journeving hither alona from Doe Castle where,
for the present, I have left my companions in arms—relying on
my memory for safe eomluet to Charlememt Casile, and when
within a mile or so of entering this now desert rerion, I came
up with this Netterville, as he was making inquiries of a tall
peazant whom I took for an O Dogherty, regardine the road
hitherward. Bath being clad in this treasonable fashion, as you
ser, we naturally exehangsd a friendly greeting, followed by
some cursory remarks on the wealher and other such commons
place malters, when, finding that eur road lay in the same direc-
tion, we agreed to travel togetler, the more willinzly when wa
hieard of the present staie of this disirict, That was the frst T
avar aaw of Bir John Netterviile, or he of me, 50 far as 1 know,"

“Trogt Lim not ! sadd Julith with startling vehemenee; “he
iz fickle as the wind, or T much mistake, anl there is g fearful
fountain of hale welling ng within Bim that may one day =ork
evil Lo others besides Ity present olj~c'. See you net that he
now hates Macuire—no one ean tell, then, how soon that hatred
ma¥ extend its2lf to all who are Maguire's friends, Bedicve me,
ok champion of the Gaell no man of his blood ever yeb espozsad
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in good faith the canse in which you are about to draw your
sword.”

“ Heavon grant you be not a prophetess, fuir lads V' said
{Neill thonghtfully, as be took her hand with an air of profound
resnect; “mueh depend on these Palesmen ab this hour, an’ they
are but sinere fn their present endeavors they may do good ser-
a—fa m2, T wonll fain believe them so—but—but—" he
frapped and 11(‘31ta.ted.

“ Listle suid is soon moended,” put in Judith with a smile that
it up hor pensive features, ¥ God be with youm, colouel,” she
2 iilad sill with the same bright look, ay he shook her hand at
parting, an' we uever meeb again on earth, the memory of
this hour shall be with us ju our solitade,—that it was given ns,
poor and lonely women, to welconie (heen ' Neill to the tund
wiiel, unwler Gnd, he Is commissioned to free. we shall ever es-
teen as g aignal voachsafernent from on hixh—go your ways now,
in Goil's name, and I pray you overlook the delay cansed by my
woman's prattle »

¢ Naw," said the colonel anlluntly, as he approached to take
leave of tha ofd lady; “aoay, surely, I estecn not that Jdelay
unproficablo—mneh may it atl the canse hereafter—ay, marry, in
mare ways than one!  Wile of 0°Cahan, fare vou well!  Inyour
prayers forget not Owen (FNeill or those who go up with him to
Lastle for tha right, and belisve ms your affuirs shall not be
uuremembered by mo.  Mors I say nob now !—farewell! " and
he turned to leave the vaule when the gound of loud and angry
vaices on the ontside made him stop to listen.

 Merciful Haxven ! cried Fodith, it is kig voice, oh1 mo-
ther! mother! hear 7ou that 17

# Chilld, I do,” saiil the aged parent, © but I fear him not now-——
thers be one present wliom he must obey——fear not, daughter, for
Gl himself taking pity on our misery, hath brousht this meet
ing about.”

Before the enlonel could even ask what it all meant, a hoarse,
reacking laagh re-echoed through the vanlg, the elank of heavily-
troned boois was heard approaching, and a man’s yolce cursing
the obscurity of the place, ¢ By niy faitl, 8ir Juhn Netterville”
added the grambler, “there be no Norman of the Pale fit to

P LT T
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stand between me and my Tliking! hat hat a sttipling, wilk
seares more than womar's strength, to tell Bir Phelim ¢Neill
that ha needs mast do his biddizg—an’ | had no mind to enter,
foolish Loy, [woull see the matter out were it but to spite you,”

“Hir Phelim, von shall answer for this!” cried Nettervillv
behiid him in the passaze,

“Answer ! to besure T wil, whenwever vou choose,”  He sud-
stopped,and the moeiing laugh died away in his threat,
for before him, full in the red torehlight, stood Owen (°Neill, Lis
tall forin drawn o ity fallost heloht, awl an angry frown Knitting

du

his brow, 2o uncxpeet=ad wis this apparicion that the turbalent
knight of Kimard nus strack doob for a moment. Nedeven the
stzht of Jodith and her modher, althousrh his eye wandered 1o
hith, could draw off his spelt-bound atteution from the figure
hefors him.

* TTave I thie honor of seeing 84 Phellm 0'Keill 17 said the colo-
el in a ety carcastic tunie, afler the pair had eyed each othe
a Tew momenls i silent sernting.

“ Buch ig my name ; what may voury be 1

* Somawhat e unto your own—I am Owen O'Neill”

“T thouzht as mueh, for smooth thongh your face be, the
geal of our race is on vour brow, and its Hery spirit buraing in
your eye, Be von welcome "—and he reached omt his hand
which Owen twok with an air of condescension that must have
been zalling Lo the pride of his overbearing kinsman—" my ervand
alroad to-day was to give you a meeling, and condnct you ta
tae presenceo of the chiefs assembled at Charlemuont Castle,  Good
sooth, T little thonght to find you like Achiiles of old amonast
the peliicoats ! As for the Jadics”—there was n specring em-
phasis on the word—" 1 marvel nct to =ee them =o loeated or in
seh a condilion, for T Know {hein {0 alfect the company of owls
ansd bats, Save you, good mather, imd you, fair Judith! T° faith,
a goodly dwellimg vou have chosen —the minister’s, as I hope to
eat my supper —ho! in! he!?

“ Better the comnpany of owls and bals than that of recreant
knights, " sald Judith prondly, “and better a thousand times this
desolate ruin and jreedom than castle or bower a&nd servile
chaing,”
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¢ Well said, Judith,” gquoth 8ir Phelim with another burst of
laughter; “¥you were ever gl with that tongue of yours—a
pretty hen old madam s, and a dainty chicken you—good sooth,
I much admire the flialit you tock and your wings cul so closely,
I wish yon joy of your liberty ! The ironfeal tone in which he
gpoke was not lost on lis Kinsman, nor yet the sinister Toolk
wherewith he recurded both mother aond danghter, the lalter
especially,

¢ 8ir Phelim O'Nelll ' said Owen with the calm, mild dignity
of & master-spirit, © T much rejoice to mect you in this yresence,
This youna gentleman and 1,7 pointing to Necterville, who stoad
by in sullen silence, “ Leing vblived by the storm to tuke shelter
here, heard with amazement, and, I mast say, with jwlignation,
{towards whom you may guess!) the story of these ladies®
wrongs, I now wish you Lo understand that herceforward I will
bave my e¥e on them—mark my words, Bir Phelim —and the
pran who dares insult their poverty, be he friend or foe, shall
ansiver to nie for the oniragze. Nay, no blustering, cousin mine™
seeing that Sir Phelim wis getting up a display of passion. 1
am nnt the man to be bullied—swazgering will not do with me,
I am willing to forget what is past, in this matter, but only on
eondition that you leave these ladies free to do as they list.”

“ By the soul of Heremon!” snid Sir Phelim, in a tone of
affected good humer, ** you make over free for the length of our
acquaintance, Who made you the champion of these ladies 77

“ My knightly honor,” rejoined Owen, ¥ ond the fame and
honor of our hense—also my respect for the memory of a brave
and unfortunate chieftain,  Bni liere we may nol Ionger tarry—
1 have told yon my minl on this head, and as you value my guod
wiil sec that you keep it in mind 17

&ir Plhelim nodded a sort of assent, and glaneing furtively at
Juditl, said as he turned to Iead the war cut: @ No need for all
this poilice—the binls are not worth the tronble of caleling
them.  Good betide vou, noble domes, for all Sir Phelim ¢'Nelli
caves; ¥e mmy wed these two so valorous knigits when ve list,
ay, the precious pair of you!”

@ Lead on " sald Qwen sternly; “no jesting at our expense—
nay, Sir Jobn, heed not bis idle words—lewt on, Sir Phelim—
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we follow.” The knight saw it to obey in silence, and the other
gentlemen having once more exchanzad a parting salute with
the recluses, all thiree sallied forth into the clear sualizht, where
a party of 8iv Phelim's fullowers were in wailing, The checrs
wherawith they greeted the appearauce of Owen Roe O'Neill
made the desolate vatley ring, and zent a thrlll of joy through
she Leart that seemed cold ared passionless,
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CHAPTER. IIL

“No. when the battla ragos dire,
And the rouszed soul iz all on fire,
Thiok'st thun o noble heurt g stay
Huta's rancorous inpulse to obey T
Mrs. Hourorw's Margaret of Anjome

% What sball be be ere night? Parchauce a thing
0'er which the raven flapa his funeral wing I
Lryrow's Corsair

Ir was three months before the date of the evenis recorded in
our last chapter, when the long dreary season of wiuter had
passed away, and spring-time ¢laddened the earih, sending the
rills and rivalets laaghing on thelr way, and making tie wuuils
and mexiows vocal with the song of birds, The egckoo, “har-
hinger of spring,” made the woods of Carrick respund with her
one weleome note, and the lovely Suir was more radiaut even
than its wont in =ilver sheen bedight.  All without and arcund
the ancient castle of the Butlers was bricht awd Luliny, fresh
and fragrint as the Apcil day conld make i, and the day was
the lovelieat of the season, Just such ancther as gueer, quaint old
Herbert lovingly eulogizes:

f Zwa tday, $o coal, 50 anlm, 8o bright,
The bridal of the earth and sky,”

reb, tor all the beanty of the oulwanl scene, there was little of
joy or “sweet content” within that lordly dwelling, The Count-
ess sab with her infant dansheer in her arms—in those good old
titnes evon a Countess thought 3 nowise pulgar Lo be scen with
her children on her right honorahle kiee or oven clasped in her
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jewclled arms—so the Countogs sab with aer infant on her knea
al an opec window, and although her eyes wandered at times
over the fAlr scene without, it was not that she enjoyed #ts beauty,
o dwelt upon its charms. Deep sadness was seated on her loity
Lrow, and albeit that Elizabeth of Ormond was not much given
ot @ melting mond,” a close observer, had there been any
saeh, might have noticed a tear now and then stealing down her
chaok as she bent over the slumbering babe on whosn face she
saged so fondly,  And whereforo was th. noble lady sad on that
bright spring morning when all natore was glad?  Alas! she
deemed ber dejection net withoot cause, for she kuew that the
dawn of that fair duey Dad scen her lond set out from Dablin with
a gallant army to wage war against the Confederate forges of
Loinster. Whatever Ormond might be unto otliers, to her, at
least, and o his childeen, he was atl that a husband and father
oughit to be, and dreary was the void whicl s absence ever feft
in Lhe domestic civele.  But what was the todiwm, the weuriness
of absence to Lhe hearl-wearing fears of a soldier's wife when
Ler husband went forth

“ To the wars, to the red fleld of fight,”

where death wag cerlain to many and escape to nove, What
though helm and plume, and pennon gay, and the tramp of war-
fike men wade a gallant show as Ormond's army moved along,
or that Ormond himszel? wavisl the prowdest plume and wore the
uoblast misn—it mattere:d 0ot Lo the leving aal pitying heart of
Blizabeth, for her eyes were not rlablened Ly the proud array,
while ler soul was foll of the bitler thowsht that the stuately
form of her husba d might at any momeat be siruck down by
the rnde pike of some [ow-born hind.  Aud to do the Countess
justice we necds must tell that her sorrow was not alingether of
a sellish natare. Her syapathies were still in greab part with
the Catholies struggling for their rights, and she wished that
Ormnnd had not been sent on what she justly considered a mis-
sion ¥ destruction,

“Alas! alas!” sighed the lady, *“ that a heark so generous a3
Ormond's to all besides should be so hard and pitiless in regard
to the Calholics i—chikl! child " and again her tears fell on the
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infan¥s face, “to think that your father should be made to
play the pari of a Coote, an Inchiguin, and a Broghill! Oh!
woe 1s 12, thal bis chillren shonld fulerit the eurse of an op-
pressed] pation l—what, Brameline! are there tidings so soun t—
you seem excited.”

N tidinmgs from the Farl, madam, that I know of,? said the
serson Uiss addressed, a pale but very lovely eirl who had jnst
entercd the room in wlhat appeared no small trepidation,

¢ From whom, or where, then ¥ demanded the Countess with
o searching glance at her pallild face; “‘zome news [ read oo
that tell-tale fce—out with il, pieity one! be it what it may1—
stay-—let me look at you—tell me, Bmmetine! have you heard
from Dallin

“ That have I not,” the falr girl replied, # the news concerns
us all—uot as vour ladyslip seems Lo suppose, only myself,
Prepare yourself, madum, to hear what [ would that other lipa
than mine had to tell”

Hearing this tlic Countess laughed.  “Why, lady-bird, an’ the
news affects nol my absent lord, nor another whose name we
mame hot, how can it coneern us all

* Think o wo.aent, gracious malum! and your keen wit may
remind yom of othar dangers to be apprehended now even by
ourselvas I

“@reat God! you cannot mean the approach of the—of the
rebels T—speak, Emmeline,—do you wean et # and firm aud
salf-possessed as the Coundess usualiy was, she tumed pale aud
actually trembied.

“Madam, I do mean that,” the girl replied; “little as wa
loakel for their comdoy, {t appears they are close at Dhanl,
Henving, Tsappose, of veur lord’s depariure from Dublin Jis

moraiig on Lie Led roermyeiy
thizle he:

his fonily amd the walls ol g eastle. Teuly, sneh a barbarons

. ey have taken it into toair

ls to b evn with Lim, by revenging themselves on

deviee well becomes tritoroas webels! Butb your ladyship is
faint. T pray sou swneon np that Lich eearage which I Know
¥Ou Lo pnga
it may vet boopes

""Hot s, Emmeline, not so,—thers is none—none—aone—my

s—let me swnoron your attendants—nay, madam
hla to cscaye!”
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heart tells me weure all to perish—or worse—worse—and Fou
too, danghter of my dearest friend ! that yoz should be here lo
sliare our wretehed fare——"

SRGL, maida, Lhey will noi, perehance, dare——'

< T rel]l vou they will dare all—wwo glad 1o revenge themselves
on James Bntler whom they ook wpon with dendlier bate ws o
rencgade from thelr relizion ! Hesvens sbove ! ihey are in the
purk—ther swrround the house ¢¥en now ! Frmeline? go yon
to 1y children-—gather them wgether, with wll the women of
the household, and I will join vou ancn when 1 have conferred

with the captain of the gourd.s

Bume half dozen of terrified fereale dowwesties, now rushed
unbitklen to their lady's presence, bemoaning the sud fute whish
awaited Lhem, and refusing te believe thuat escape of any kind
was stil possihle., A few words of stern commund from the
Countess had the effeet of stopping their clumor, at least, and
with an azsurance that s hepe was vol vel lost, she dismissed
them with the fufant to joln the sencral assembly of the house-
hold eouvikied By hoer orders. Emowline st Uncered, and the
Countess, forgetful ¢f Ler previeus request, scemed desieoug to
have her remain,

“Conld we but see any of thelr Teaders,”” 5230 thi: Countoss
anxiously, 15 she moved somewhal nearer one of tho windows,
e might the botter gieess »hat awaits we ; whe, think you, are
they ¥

“One of them T know, at least,” suid the fair Emmeline from
thit ree

4 of another window ;) Y seea not your ladyship the Thut-
ler arms on yonder flag ¥
*Child, you arc right,”* sukd the Count.

3, and she drew along
breath like one much relicved; ** Mountgaret s there—oh T ore-
creant seion of the Butlers I

The door of the apartment just then opened, and a message
was delivered from the officer in conmand of the garrison re-

yiesting permission fo spealk witl her Todvship.

“T was fust moing s
the Couple: condine Twow, fCwith g view Lo Ascer-
tuin whether it were possible to hold the Custle agsinst yonder
rebels, I fear me mueh that {rom an over sense of sceurity

ol yon, Gaptoin Jamceson,” said
with u econidy

:
|
!
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still more than his frequent abscence, my lord the Earl hath not
given dus adtenijon of late to the defences of the house. How
i i, Cuptain?  Be the chances for or against ws ¥

 Against us, madan, as far as [ am able to judge,” returned the
wentlemanly officer, the samne whom we have scen retiring {rom
tho service in diszust becawse of the wanton crueliies of Coote,
“ My good lord hath, as you suy, sonewhat noglected the affairs
of the garrison, notwithstanding that T made boldgto remind him
by letter of the swine wore than once or twice. Having the de-
feuce of the kingdom in hand, it is little wonder if he forgot to
examine into the capabilities of thig his noble Castle for sustain-
g 4 siegoe,”

“ He deemed it nowise likely,” said the Countess, *f that the
rebels should malke such head here in Muanster under the eye of
stout Bl. Leger, but, wo is me! thui his wonted prudence should
fail in such wise, Xxnowing that the chief lurds of the ¢ountry
ara now in open rebelliocn—know you the strength of the enemy,
Captain 17

“That I have not been able as yet to ascerfuin, malam, but T
should judge it to be considerable sinee they wake bold w at-
tuck this Castle of Carrick, and likewize from the officers of dis-
tinction whom I see with them,™

Here the trumpet sounded for a parley, and Captain Faneson
hastened to the rampurts. Duriig his short abseuce, Lady Or-
mond went to see her ehildren, ani wddm thewr infant fears,
excited to agony by the senselers ravings of their English attend.
ants, to whose terrorsiricken faney the clansmen of Munster
assmned Lhe proportos il alinost thie prosensities of the glants
aitesy 1o reassure the frighten-
ened childven, awd eawmilly Drighitene] domestics, as best she
miaht, in the presence of U awinl fuct that © Mountgarret's

of nursery lore Lewsing 1he C

men” wera it notold wunbers round Lthe house, let us return ¢
the fuir Emmeline thus left alone,

Dmring the brief colloguy between the Countess and Captain
Tameson the young lady had kept her station in the window,
watching intently the movements of the besiegers,  All unnoticed
by ber were the furtive glances of admisahin seit in her divee-
tion by the Captain, who was not nnknowvi in her, aithough it
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happened that she was to him, Whatever her ihoughts might
have been, she kept them to herself, but no sooner had Lady
Ormond left the reom, than she began to commune with herself
in & half audible tone.

“ 0f a surety, an’ the Castle Lo taken, as I muech fear it will,
for I see they have mo lack of cannon or aunght that is needfal
—an’ the place be talken, my presence here might make it go
hard with the Countess and her dear ebildven,  Whatsoever treats
ment they may have a mind to give to Lord Ommoend's family,
merey I could not look for al theirhands.  And yet™—her beau-
tifnl face brightened for & moment, but the ray of lzght parsed
quickly away—* few there are among their motley host like
unto Atm.  No! no! I will not, cannot risk the ehance of draw-
ing demibier vengeance on my bonored friend and her helpless
children. Bnt hew—how—to escape unseen! Try it T musc,
howaver, relying on God’s assistance, Now for a disgnise—God
direct me which to choose I

Meanwhile the Castle had been summoned to surrender in the
name of (he Catholic army of Munster, to whicl Jamesoil repliad,
as a brave officer should, that if they desired to have it they
must feke it, for given up willingly it never should be—so long
as 4 mau remained to defend it,

“ Then youare willing to expose Lady Ormend and ner family
to Lhe dangers of a sfege T sald an officer, evidently of rank,
who, with a herald bearing a white fag, approached within ear-
shot,

¢ The Countess is much beholden to you, for vour kind consi-
deration,” made angwer Qaptain Fameson, with cool irony, * but
she prefers rather Lo run such risk, trusiing to the strength of
these walls, than fto—"

 To what ¥ demanded the [rish officer sternly ; “ T am: ready
to pledge my word of honer that in case yvou give up the castle
quietly, her ladyship and every member of her household shall
aave safe eonvoy to Dnblin or wheresoever she may please to
appoint,  An’ yom rashly resolve to hold out, the consequences
be on your own Lead. We are not iznorant, as you may
suppose, of your actual sirength, and are, therefore, not to be
geceivod by idle hoasting, Qur slrength you ses, or rather yov
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do not see its full exlent, but. boheve me, it is pore Lhan suffi.
cient to tako Carrick Castle—ay ! even were Ovmond Mmself of
the garrison i

Jameson's practised eye was not slow to perceive thut 47 at
least was no idle boast, for no ehe knew belter than he that the
strength of the building was more apvarent than real.  Had not
the safety of Lady Ormond and her children been in question, Le
mizht bave ventured to holl out m hopes of suceor, bub the
stalee was too heavy to Le risked on hiz own respoosibility, ang
ne tell that under the circumstances, 1t was his painfil daty to
capitulate. The Countass was of theshmea opinion, notwithstand-
ing her unwillingness 1o bave it o) that Qrmond’s Castie was
in the hands of the rebels. Charged with {ult power to eapitn-
late in the name of Lady Ormond, the captain returned to the
ramparts, The herald still waited without, and the officer who
had before spoken, immediately rode up, accmnpaniel by twe
others,

¥ Beforo the noble Countess of Ormond can entertain auy pro.
posals,” said Captain Jameson, ©* she desives to know whose word
it iw that she has to depend upon fur safety and proteetion I

* T had thought,” returned the officer prondly,  that yonder
heraldic device,” pointing to the flag already noticed by those
within the castle, * had sufliciendly informed the wife of Jaines
Butler. An' she nesds must have a name, tell her Il is Colopel
Edmaud Batler who commands these forces—being so little in.
formed ou the subject,” he added, in a sarcastie tone, ** Lady Or-
mond may require to be told that Ton] Mountzarret. is my father
—and—1I am kiz son -—she will, T hope, deem my plighted word
suffirient security—but, harlk you! sir, we are somewlat pressed
for time, and mast be so far wanting in courtesy as to demand a
gpoedy answer!”

In a very few minutes the Cantain returned with a definitive
snswer that Elizabeth of Ormond was well content to trust in the
honer aud good faith of Ler mach-esteemed eousin, Colonel But-
ler, whose proposal she would willingly aceept, hoping thalb iy
hiz hands the castle shoabd sustain as little fnjury as might le,

The Colonel was only too Banpy to trke charge of the place
pn such terms, ©althouzh,” as he jocularly remarked to Lowd

i - 4
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Blerrin who was with him al the moment, iy fair kinswomaz
may nake ber mind easy on thal Liond, Gesmucl as, with God's
help, the care of e house shall siever more rest on her shonld.
ers—her migch-estecmed cousin !—hu ! ha! traly, the noble Conne
azm any of onrhouwse at this present,
s that my fahar Lol taken her castle of Kilkenny, amd

teas hiath smiall canse Lo o

his s her erstle of Currick ! Fitwoatrick I Lo o youna [ieuten-
ant nicar him, © have the goodness Lo see what is voinyg forward
arvind yunder postern! our men seem in a sord of conunetion
there,  Blay, T will @’en sec for mnysalf”

Before the Colonel bad reached the sally port, he was mat
by some of his own inen with a prisoner wnom they had taken
larking in the shade of (he walls, and who craved spesch of the
lrish evmmander.

“le is a retainer of the house,” said oue of the soldiers in
[vish,

“ 8o T pereeive,” said the Colonel,” but what is Four business
oud, gl fellow 17

“ Phat witl I tell yonr noble lIordship full guickly,” replied the
Diond servitor in a voive trembling eitler with fear or some
sther cmotion, © an’ yvou grand me a private iearinz—I like not
e Jonlks of these followers ol yours, and what T have to say
may not reach their ears ™

A desertor, by 3L Biidgen's givdle 7 suid Fiizpatriek alond to
& brotlier officer, and the word went rourd from man to maan
with a belglerous roar of merciient, as the stont elansmen
of Munster awd the equully sioui Nommana ol the Tale eyed
with conicipt the
prizomer,

vl i

g Tern ol the youtliful

There was something in the tone and manner of the lad which
attracred the Colon

attentinn, wil perhans exeited hiz suspi-
cions, s¢, telling the same party wio bad taken him fo follow at
a lttle distance, he dsmonnual and led the way to where a
climp of trees sereenad Liom froin observation,

‘T8peak on now I listen!™ said the Coloael, “Dbut first [
woull see vour jnce.”

“You would know ma nons the betler, thoush you saw it
You suspect soure disguise, wnd you are right—I am not what I

=
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seem. buf rather a disiressed damsel coming to elaim the knight-
Iy protection of Colone! Bwler I

Y An' you come from within the Casie,” said the officer with
a polite bow, trying at the same time to catch a glimpse of the
face under the slonched hat, “an’ you eome from wilhin the
Castle, fair Jady, you might surely have spared vourself this tron-
ble, seeing that my * kniehtly profection,’ as you say, is already
pledmed for the safety of the female Inmates "

At is well, and I juy to hear it, Colonel,” said the lady, “ but
unhappily I have reason to fear that my presence, if known to

your people, wonll endanger the safety of which you speak—
hence it is that I am here.”

“Who, in God’s name, are yoi then 7 cried tlic Colonel in
surprise, “ that you hold yourself beyornd the pale of Irish honor
ot generosity 17

Drawing = slep or two nearer, 80 as to Iessen the chances of
Leing overheard, Emmeline—for she it was—sgnve her nama and
parentaze in fall.

Colonel Butler heard her with a blaneled cheek and an omin-
ous start,  * By our Lady ! but that alters the matier P'—he said
with a thoughtfnl air-—“ I marvel not that you feared to fall into
the hands of Catholie soldicrs,  The knowledge of your lincage
might tempt them sorely, but as God liveth, lady, they would not
harm yme—no, not even gour father's daughier.”

BT would rather not trast them, Colonel 17

ST tell yor," said the chivalrous Buatler, somewhat nettlad at
her want of confidence, ©T tell yon, fair mistress ! there ig not &
man in yonder foree, that would harm a halr of vour head, were
T even to tell them who you are, if so be that they knew yon had
thrown yourself on us for protection.” )

‘1 implore you, Colonel Butler, put them not to what they
mizht deem so bard a test—"

*“ How would you have me dispose of you,” interrnpted the
Jolone!—* I see 1y presence ‘s again reqnired—Iady, speak your
wishes!”

Y An' it so please you, gallant sir, T would be sent to the nun-
nory in the town within, until such time as I can safely be con-
veved o Dublin®
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«Phat is just where I purpose placing the Coantess and hes
family,” said the Coloncl, “untll I have heard f{rom my lord o
Oruorid. I pray you eXcuse me for 2 moment ! Calling to onn
of the men whom he had stationsd near, he desired thal 8ir Johno
Kelierville might come to bim, The messaze had bardly time
to Le defivered when that young officer made his appearance,
with a gay: F What would you, Colonel 1"

“Iam abont to henor you with a mission of trust, 8ir John,”
the Culenel replied with a yood-luwnored smile, Lowering his
vuice almost to a whisper, he Lold him : “ You arc Lo convey tlus
prisoner without loss of fipe to the convent iu Camick, Take
a stall parly with you for escort—or stay—yoursell will be
(quite suflicient with one artendaut to bring back tlie horse we
serd with the prisoner —there be little danger of a rescue—hal
ha! ha'—vou nnderstand sue, 1 hope !”

¢ Mot ovar weil, Colonel, but your bidding shall be done, DBy
wy faith, though, the errand is not so honorable as you woald
bave me believe—at least, on the jace of it!? Awmd he glanced
with a humorous eve ab the somewhat shabby exterior of the
serving-man of the houase of Ormond wiwm e, a knight and a
noble, was orderad to escort, A bovae was quickly prepared for
the prizoner, and, to the 1o sall amasement of his brother offi-
cers, Netterviile trolted oll’as his guard to the town,

To say the ruth the vonng noble was not altopether pleased
at heing selected for what scemed so ridienlous a mission, and,
to the great satisfaction of Lis churge, he spoke not a word dur-
ing their brief jonrncy. When the old bridge was passed, and
areat, part of the main strect of the town, the knight drew up at
the gate ofthe convent, on the cother of one of the cross siveets,
and Lhen it was that his prisonér rafsad the stouehed hat and
disclosed to his astenished escort features indelibly engraved
in his heart.

“ Now, Sir John Netterville,” said the lady with a bright Blush
on her delicate cheelk, ¥ now, ycu <an claim admission for me.
I own it did seem rather fooiish, esccrting a laeguey of the house
of Ormond to n convent for protection, but now I hope Fou are
satisfied that Colonel Butler really meant to pay you a complk
ment. For my own part, I armn mueb beholden ‘o yon—indeed,
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Rir Joho, T am—and would to God T might ir any way contribote
to make vou happy-—lmi that the fates have forbidden —fare
von welll 8ir Jolm Nelterville! my father himself may one day
thank you for this most sienal service ™

“ (Great Heavens ! is it Tou then—you, Emmeline—whom [ have
had near me s0 long '—crael as ¥ou are, you will not go without
teiling me what this means—nay, T implore vou, 1ell me'—alas !
how little dreamed T that vender castle of the Butlers held so
ricli a prize ! Bat {ell ne why this secret departure—why this
bage disguize -

In very few words Emmeline explained, and by that time the
aged portress had hobbled to the door, asking threngh a small
grating who waited withont. Being told that a lady was there
ior whom Colonel Edmund Butler demanded shelter and protec-
tion, the venerable dame waddled away again, but veturned in a
few moments with a message that the reverend mother was only
too bappy to oblige Colene! Butler.  The key grated in the rusty
lock, and Emmeline threw herself lightly from the horse, and
alter exchanzing a friendly farewell wilh the knight, stepped
across the threshold, forgettnl of her disouise. It was only
when reminded of it by the old woman's exelamation of surprise,
that she unbuckled her girdle with a smile, and the borvowerd
feathers falling off, she stood before the guardian of the cate in
a rich but sober female costume. A grunt of satisfiction escaped
the lips of the fat portress, as she closed the deor on the young
knighb, and shut in, it might be, for ever from bis eyes, the
praceful form of Emmeline, the long and vainly loved.

Two hoaes after, Carrick Castle was delivered to the Confeder-
ate force, the Countess of Onnond, her children and servants,
sent for the present to the Convent, over which a strong auard
was placad, and the garrison permitted to mareh out in good order
and betake themselves whither they listed.

Maessengers were instantly dispatched by Colonel Butler to
Lord Ormond acquait:ting him with what had taken place, and
degiring to know whither he would have hiz family conveyed,
It was the evening of the following duy when Lieutenant Fitz-
patrick returned  with the answer to the Castle, now the head.
quarters of the Contederates it that section of the couutry,
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Lord Ocarondd, hie satl, when be did, at Tength, overtake him,
refised t2 receive Colonel Builer’s epistle, alleging that he could
Bold o communication with rebels,  Nowtled at this, the reckless
younz officer tohl him very blnntly what had heppened, asking
in an ironical toue whether his lovdship would condescend, atter

that, to read the Colonel's letier,

" Not on any aceonnt,” was the answer, which the Barl took
care should be hewrd by many of his officers; “my wife and
faraily are in God's Keeping, and even for ghetr sakes. I may not
ecaconrage rebellion by holding written communication with
them.™

“ This i3 your lordship’s final answer 1"

¥ It is, 50 help me Heavent™

“ Let me tell you, then, my lTord earl,” returned the hot-
blooded young Ossory man, “ yon may reckon over mu=h en
Colonel Butler’s generosity and torhearance. Bending such an
nswer yon surely most forget the number of Llackened walls
anrd ruined homesteads which mark your track 1

* What said the Earl to that?” demanded the Colonsl with
ONINOUS COMpPOSure.

% 1e said T would dowell f0 keep my fongue from wagaing so
glitly, and bade me to be thankful that T was suffered to escape
with impunity; commmanding me at the same time to quit hie
presence Instantly, a command which I bad no lemptation Lo re-
sist, knowing that you were anxiously awailiug an answer.”

5 Colonel Butler, altheush semsa years vonnzer than his Kins-
man, Ormoemd, was not without a share of Ormond's prudence,
ko that when guestioned by Lord 8kerrin and others of the offi-
cers as to whal he pwrposed doing, e merely avswered that his
mind was not yet made np. Early next morning, howerer, ho
repaired in person to the Couvent, and having told the Countess
of her husband’s heartless condact, he ended by saying:

“ Your ladyship and ali those of your eompany, are, howover,
free —free to 20 whare and when you will,  We, at least, wa -
ngainst, women and children”

Y Colomel Bualler” gaid the Countess with muck metion,
# Elizabeth of Ortnond thanks yon, and will bs mindfl of vear
generosity while her heart continuey to beat,”

R T TR S
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#On recreant sclon of the Bullers !” sald Bummeline softty ai
her elbow, and the arch girl shook her finger playfully in thy
face of her noble fijend, *' even recreants, you see, are at Llinies
exceeding useful ™ Then alowd, she, Loo, tendered her best
thanks (o the Colonel,

Half an hour after that, Lady Ormond with ker youne friend,
har children and servauts, were journeying rapidly towards
Dublin, escorted by a troop of Irish cavalry, What thoughts
eoursed eavh other through the mind of those two Protestant lalies
as they truvelled in safety mnder sueh protection the reader may
eqsily lnagine.

Four weeks had barely passed away after the taking of Car-
rick Castle, when Emnieline nnd her mother were snmmoned
from a saloon of Dublin Castle, erowded with the beanty and
fashion of the metropalis, to receive, at thelr own gate, a wourno-
ful cortege, heariny home the body of the husband and father
froun the scene of his tragie end—a lyrant even n his own
family, the man had not ons fond heart to monrn hiv loss, vet
the manner of his death wag g0 awfaily sniden, and the tidias
eame 80 unxeXpectedly, that all were filled with horror, if not
with grief. The pale sorrow-worn wife, however, who miaht
well liave considered his death a hoon, could not help remember-
ing with a softening heart the thirty odd years they had past
tomather, and the suuny days of her early warried life ere the
pursitit of arms had developed the tatant croelly of her consert,
anil made his heart hard to ali humaa pity,  Hiz fwo sons, nen
of strong robast frame and iron will like their father, were ton
fully imbued with his spirlt nol fo feel a burning thirst for
ravenze, and (i that were possible) a dealhier hatred of the
already detessed Cathelics.  Such were the varied feelinzs of
the mather and hLer sons, tut for Ememeline, the only daughter
of that house, what she felt was not so easily delined, and more-
cver it lay farther beneath the surface,

It was a stranze sight to sce the statels imatron and her bean-
tiful dawglier receiving that srisly corps
jewels and floating, as it were, in a 1mist of rieh lxce and zausy
silk,* the dead wrapped in Lis bloody war-cloak, his grey locks

; they radians wiin

* We are told by Walker, quoling an Euglish anthor, that the
13
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matted with gore, His sons, too, in their brilllan! ecourt-uni

form, preseaited 4 strange coptrast with him whom they had =e
often followedl to victory, as they stood there side by side with
folded arms and koitted brows looking sternly down on the
unsightly form before them. Oh! ik was a strange scene, a
sad an 1 solemn scene, its awful silence sellom broken by ward
or Zroau, ot slgin, Passion was at work ander various forms in
the depti of every heart, but its workings wers kept far dowe
below Lhe surface by the stern strong will that governed each.

It was niglht when the corpse was brouglt home, and accord-
inz to the cusiwin of those peopie than, as now, it was Jaid oat
in aolemn lmel¥ stale in one of the principal apartments, with
Lwo greal wax tepers ab tha head and two more at the feet, At
the lonaly howe of midnizght, when the weary watchers in the
ante-room were fast asleep, Fmmeline stood like a white-robed
spivit by the conch of deash, her pale taee lTooking pualer still
under the lon tresses of fair silky hair which hung over her
shonlders in wild disorder,  Her eves were stooy and fized as
those of a stabne, and her clasped hands rested against her
hosom—the whole fignre motionless and silent as thongh no
breath of life warmed the heart within.

At fast the Leautitul ps parted and a sigh, a deep-drawn sigh,
cawe fortl, and ancther moment's panse, and Emmeline spoke
in a low murmaring voice like the whisper of ocean-shells ;

“ Fatner, e me nol i my worids were prophetic '—thou
knowegt, ol anathor of my durst (hat it was a fendish aet, and
the groans of kds angoish rent my heart asander—but still—still
—I wag wrong—oh | how wrons to speak such bitter words for
a fallier’s ear!—alas! alas! I deemea not then that the dark
hour was go near at hand!  God pity you, my father, as you lie
there with & mountain weight of biood upon your soul and the
curses of 50 many widows and orplans ringing on the midnight

Irish court-drozs of that day wos peculiarly rich and even splendid
% Here,” says Huwell, tho writer in question, * hera is a most splendid
eourt koph at the Cugile, aal except that of the Vicoray of Naples, [
gave not geen the like in Chiisteniom.~—Walker on the dress of s
Trieh, p. 60
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pir around yon! Wea loval not, oh father! thon wouldsi nod
have ug love thee, bul ohi! my beart is breaking with the thoughs
it I—I thy only daughiar—did as it were evole this witimaly
enl! To my dyinz day I sball have this dismal sight Lefore
ming eyes, as the heart-wrung #roans of one too well betoved are
evel In my ear—oh ! that eye could ses or ear could hear no
quare l—oh ! that thizs howrt were as cold and pulseless as thine
now 3! But, great God, who visiteth tha sins of the fathers un
thair ehillran, [ mnst e'en wait till thy rigorons justice hach
oecn satiste] in my regarl!l Father! farewell! i it aflord thy
rengeful spirit anzht of consolation, knew that the daugshter who
gave thy pazarnal Leart sach a deadly wound is as miscrable ag
even thou couldst wish 1"

Stooping down shoe kissed the ghastly brow of the sleeper,
arel mattering to heeself, © I mizbt nog, dara not, would not Kiss
hin thas, were he not dead-—leal?  8he glidel again throngh
tha ante-room, where the hired watchars still slamberad on, and
uasesn, unhoacd, reached her own aparfinonis just as a fleree Fust
ol wind shook the doorsand windows of the o!d house. Al that
nizht the wild storm howled without, moaninyg dismally in the
passages and wide ehiinueys, and 1naking all within the oose to
shweller, It seemes? as if legions of tortured ghosts were keep-
ing watch and ward orer that lifeless boedy, shrieking for ven-
geznco on the parted soul—and little wonsler if they were in
phadowy erowds arcund, for it was 8ig Cuartes CooTE thal Jay
thore dead I¥

* The ancient town of Trim was, ag Carte nuatntly obacrvey, " tha
miezie stoge whereon he (Coote) acted his lagt part®  Brewer, in his
Beauties of Ireland, gives the following aceount of the death of Coota :
“ Whilst the town was poasessed by the parlinmentary party, in 1542,
it becamo the seene of a skirmish thay proved fatal to Sir Charles
Tootw, of epsanzuined memoey. e Leish veset the towao, ab the
break of dvy, o a tumultuoes party, said to have been 300U strong.
Sir Charles, on the fire: alarm, i=vuad fro a the gate, at tha head of a
ferw horse scldiers, leaving othars to {ollow s guickis as they eould
mueter. To thecharge which be made upon the assailants, Conte was
shot dnad, and it was thowght that the ball was Jdiszharged by one of
hiz oww tronperg
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CHAPTER IV,

*Qb heaven hu cried, my bleeding ciaotry save!
Is there no arm on high to shisld the brave 7
Yet, though deatruction sweep those lovely plains,
Rise, felluw-men! our country yot remaing !
By that dread name, we wave the sword on ngh
And swoar with her to live—with her to die !’
CanvnrLr’s Plegsures of Iope.

Or the 10th day of May, just threc days after the fracica
end ot Bir Charles Coote, the patrist prelates of Leeland, wich
very {ew eXeeplions, came togethier Ly previous appoiutment in
the aneienb city of the Butlers, to deliberate with such ol ths
lay-tur:ts as coutd conveniently be present, on the afairs of the
peuding strugzle.  After many days of calm and prayoerful deli-
berasion, during which divers wise rules and regnlations wera
devised and ordained, a solomn seene took place in the old Ca-
thedral Chareh of 8t Catice, when alt the lords, temporal and
spiritual, and all che Cathiolic kniglns and genilemen then within
the city, assambled by appolntment to take the oath of associa-
tion, drawn up by the bishopy as a Lot of union between tha
su-long conflicting races now embarking in the same gloriouy
cause,

It was evening, and she lask hoams of the setilng sun were e-
Hected in all the colors of the rrinbow in dingonal lines verg-
ing towards the high altar from the ricl] y-stalned windows facing
woestward, ¥ The young May moon,” dimly visible in the azure
thmament, waited bat the witltirawal of the more beilliant jumi-
nary to shed in her mild rays cn the tesselated pavement and tus
time-worn walls, and ihe solemn assembly of the holy, the
bravs, and tie noble.
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Many trpers we. ¢ barning on and avound the grawl allar, ¥o.
Live offtrings from the kniehds and noldes preserit o Our Lady
and good Bt Canice; and their ilght felt on the calm, collectad
frufurey of the bishops and other diguitaries of the Churel as
they ovoupicd the stalls and beoches of the chaacel.  Without
the rosd-screan 11 the spacions nave, stowl a crowd of the noblest
and biavest of the land, west of thewn men of Nomnan blood,
for the summons to Liee the oath el not as vet reached the Trish
coantry, whereas Kilkenny being one of the chicd cities of the
Pale, its Callwlic lords and gentry wete there in numbers, Al
most the only noble of Trish extraction present was Lord Mus-
Lerry, bat of the spiritual lords, the highest dignitaries were of
the old blood, allliough very many of the inferior orders of the
cleray were of English extraction. But there was one ILrish
chieftain present, who might well look with a swelling heart on
that proud array, for the organization now at lenglh assuming
tangible slape had been fivst concelved in his foctile brain, and
ewed more of itz present sirength to him than to any other lv-
ing man.  That ehieftain was Rory O'More, who, with hiz cop
siant friend, Plunker, stood In a corner just bebind where Lord
Muskerry sat with the banner of MaeQarthy hanging in heavy
{olds above him,

Tt were hard to deseribe O0'More's thoushis when, just as the
first ray of maonlight streamed in through a winlow opposile,
ncls O'Nelll, the venerable primate, ascended the steps of the
altar, andd, afler a short but touching prayer, gave utierance to
the solem: words¥ which each onos present vepeated afber him,
bolding up thejr right hands.

* Tha nath of ag=agiation taken by the Confelerats Cotiolics waa
as fo'lowss ° L do profess, swear, and protest bofore Cho i, anld
IEig 4 vots and angals thar T will, dering wy life, bear true (aith and
alloziance 'n my Sovereign Torl, Tharles, by the grare of Fad, Wing
of Great Bnt.l.-u Franee, wod Treland, <L11L1 t3 bz helrs aod ]awfu_l
BUCCESENTE § Al that L will, to wy pwwer, during my fife, defond,
hold, and maintain all bis and their juet proragitives, r'sr-tus}‘
righte, the power and privilege of the P orlicnest of th g T
fun Vonental liws of [reland, the free exereiza uf the Roman C: LLh Hie
faith and religion throeg! owE this ek ; amd tho lives, juasb liscrties,
possessinns, ostares, and vizhra of all thoze that hi\-(' taken, or I.Im.t
phall Lk this oath and perf‘urm the enntenta thereof ; and tb ot T owid}
ehey and ruiily all the orilers anl decrees made a.l..d w0 be nnude by
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“Thank God,” exclaimed O'More, with that fervar which be-
longed 1o his character, as he and Plunket guitted tho Church
side Uy side, aml turtned In the divection of the river to enjoy a
mooalight stroll on its verdant banks; * thank God, Plunket,
things begin to stand on a more solid fonodation—rmmuch hath
been already dons L thiz synod ——

“Truly yes,” said Plunke!, * this oath waz happily devised—
pray Heaven it answer the intent of its pious framers and clasp
the ofd and new Irvish tozether for so long as this strozale Jastst?
A’ the vessel fall Lo ploeos again, before our eneindes are broughi
to terms, the condition of the people will be worse than it ever
hath been,”

“Marry, so think I, buf, prithee, Richard, let us not give
way to glomoy hwaginings now when all secins height and of
good peomise. I would there had beon more of the old hlood
present, so that the volces of all blending In that solemn vow,
thie bond of union might be heneeforward and for aver cementerd
with brotherly love.  What thinkest thou, keen lawyer as thom
art, of these rales already drawan up and the ordinances made ¥

the Supreme Coaneil of the Cunfederatn Cathalica of this kingdom,
enneerning the 2aid rublic ewuse ; and I will not =eck. directly or indi-
rectly, any parden or prolection far uny set done, or to be done,
touching this general canse, withnut the congent of the mojor part of
said eonnel!, and that T will net, directls or indirectly, do any act nr
aets that shall prejudice the suid eause, but will, to the huzard of my
life and estate, assist, progemite, and mafniain the same,

Y Mureover, Ido fucther swenr that I will uot accept of, ar submir
unts, ey peree wmade, or fo Le made, with the anid Confoderate
Catholics, w-thout tho consent and aoprabation of the general asser-
by of tha sail (onfele Cuiholies, and for the peservation 1n:d
strengthening of the usso-dstion and uoten of the kingdom. That
upon ey peace or neemnmodation to be mude or enncluded with the
gaid Confaderate Catholics ws afuresrid, I will, to the uunost of my
power, iusist upon and maintalo the easning propositions, uolil a
peaze, »s aforesaid, be mode, aml the muiters o be asreed upon in
the articles of peaco to be establisbed, and sceared by Parliameat.
Bo help me, God, and Hi- holy Gospel®

¢ Buph,? weys Rev. Mr. Mechan in bis Confederation of Hitkenny,
Hogneh wag this solewn oath, or * faadus,’ which wave a di-vinet appei-
laion to thoze wuo bound themselves by it, amd whom we e
bencelorth to know as the Confederate Cusholies of Irelund.”

* The fuilowing enactments wers mndo by this Couneil, © for the
eonservation and exercige of this union,” viz.: betwcen all * Irigk
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“ 1t would i1 become me to find faglt with them,” said Plin.
ket with his humoreus smile, © seeing thit they boe in part my
own bantlings, However, such as they are, methinks no Ca-

peers, wazistrates, noblameen, eitied, and provincea® Their wizdom,
mo leratlon, and entire fituess for the oljset in view, must atrike ail
whe rand them

T. Whereas, {he war which now in Treland the Catholicz do main.
ectiries, and chmﬁynn-u wt Paritana, tor the defanue
s religion, —for te muentenanee nf thu nrerog: ative and
royal rirhts ol pur geaeiws Kine O 103,—401‘ anr grisions Queen,
B nn\vnrlm[y abnsel by the Puiizvas. - ar tho h(mnr sifety, and
hewlts of their ropul Jssue, —lop to avert and ropeir the iujluiea done
tv them,—for the eonservation of the just aml lawful sileguarni,
Liherties. and rights of Treland —and. Yast 7. for the deleoce of their
own lives, forfunes, lands, and m o ;—where s thi2 war 18 un.
dertaken for tha afuresaid couscs against anboviud nsurpers, oppressore,
and the enemi-gof tho Carholics, ¢hiefly Puritang, aml Lhat beren”
wrare infurmed, as well by divers and 1roe remonsteanees of divary
provinees, eounties, ao-] nolemen, 13 alag by the nawimons consent
amd sprocment o womost the woole kingdom o this war aod voinn,—
wo, thoretirs, leclare tab war, openly Cacholig, to be awiul wnd
just; in which war, if ssma of the Cathnlies be found o procood oat
of gme picticular 2l unjast itle—eovebinsneds, eruelty, revenge,
o hitred, oc any soch wobowsul privats ingentiing —we deelure them
thereln grigvauzly o ain, and therefore wortly to ba punisbed and
restrnined wich eecleziasideal sounsnres if, advlsed thereof, they do ook
a.uend.

II Whaerens the alversarias da zpread diverz ruwmors, do write
dizers lesters, and, woder che King's nawe, do priat prot‘llmﬂtwns,
wiieh wee not the King's, by which meins divers plois and dangors
miy ensne unt our nalivn 3 w2, therefors, togop rhe way of nutrath,
and furgeries of political adversunies, do will and eommand that an
sach rumnrs, letters, or proclamaciens, may hove place or belicf anril
it be kuown 1o a petional eoaocit, whetherthey waly procesd Irom the
Kinr, el tohis ewn freedom, aqul unlil agants of chis Rogdow, herg-
alter to ba appainte E by the N wioa] €aasil, have freo piaaze to
bz Majesty, whereby the Kingdom may bo certainly inforined of his
T s intention and will,

LT We stoaightly eomnnand all our infgriors, as well chorchnen
ag Lavmen, foomadoe no abienatior, compielon, or differsoce batwean
provisces, zitics towng, or tawail 225 wnd Lsrly, not to degio er for.
wird w0y @mulitions, or enopirizons whatswever,

1Y, thar in every provines of [refaud thers he a Council made up,
Loth of elerey and no wlity, b wvatel exds il gudl be so many parsond,
at lo sk, as ire cougnies 1o the provives, and ot of every city or Tota-
ble tovn, LW perssns.

¥. Let ove raucrt] couneil of the shole kinrdon bo mads, bolh of
Jdie elergy, Dobility, eiddes, and notatde towns, 1o mhich enanell there
thall e threo autb of every provinosz, aud ons of avery city, cus; o
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tholie can cavil al any of thews. The forwalion of the ct-wcila
is a grand stroke, a capital stroke, lviend Roger, and as for the
otlier several ordinances, they serve, if other purpose they had
not, as a dork of ereed for our Nutional Confederation, [ tel
ther, Roger,” said Plunket warming with his subjecl as le tha
more -eousidered it, ¢ | tell Liee, the work already done by this
asscullly of londs, temporal and spiritual, will rnake aeuds to s
-=ay | an lndied times over—tor thal wilappy afair of Mag-
eny, Nay, never look so downhearted, Roger! thai wus a heavy
bluw, Guod kuows, bul the wound it gave the nation bappily
veachiod no vital pary. See you not Low full of life we are—ay |
in truth, vigorous aod Disty as the monntaiy roe, and as ready
w overieap all mauney of ebstacles Lhab lie between us and
freedow. Think ne wove of i, o zer, thore was oo blame at-
<Achied toany whe fought there—

HRN, Bichard, you must own it was discouraging, to say the
waast of i Think of all the nolie gentlemen whose names are
eoverad with the disorgze of chat activn. Thore was Mount-
garrel imselr, Duabogne and Slkorcin. 8ir Morgan Cavanaglh,
O'Brrne, and lastly, my Buable selll Snch a show of men anl
offcers of noia, aal all Lor nothingz—worse lan nothing,  Ak!?
Phraket, maa nay talk as Loy will of nwaerical strength, bot,
after all, diseipline is the main thing—we Irish were laught a
fearlnl lessou at Lthal same brilge of Mageny, to wit, that vast

whare eities are noh, ont of the chirfest towns. To this eounsil the
provineial coancils shall ive subardination, and fram thence fo it
may be appealed, anl thia Natienal Cpuneil shall have opportunity
to =it towether,

VI Leta frithfal inventory be mude, in every provinee, of the
murdars, baraings, nnd other cruelties which are permitted by tha
Paritan enzmios, with o quotation of the plase, day, cause, tnanger,
wndd persong, and othar crawmwsianees, subseribed by one uf publia
ﬂ.u'bnrlh

VI[ Wedsdeslare and jules wll and every sach as do farsaka
thix gniva, ﬂ‘_' Wl for pur enewfes, aes W [ ¥ them In their wasr, de-
fead, orin any wiv azzi+t rhown to b syeommuoicats], and by these
presens, do X mnunictte them

VIl Wo willwand deelire all thuse thit eelar, dismcmbar, [
grievoasly striko, all {hieves, wnlaw a! spoilors, robbers of any gooda,
b bo exeommurnicated, and <o to remadn tikl thay nonpletely amend
and sanisfy, uo logs thau if they were nomely proclaimed axcsmmunis
sated ' —Meviarn's Tonfederation of Kilkenng, p. 30,
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bodies of men arc bat au incgmbrance on the feld of batile if
they be nol well trained and well aceoutred.”

¢ How, think you, will Ulanrickarde and those of his party
take our ocrdinanees T sail Plunke!, pactly with a view to
chaige what he kaew was a painfut subjoci,

# Nob over well, I frangine, spaing thay no alterpative is Teft
tham bub exeom nunieation, I so be they persevere in their
prasent abatmeat of the enviny’s courses.”

¢ Excomgunication gaotha ' repeatel Plunket with that
caustic humor which ever characterizal lhm; © methinks, Roger,
sach Catholivs ay Ulick Burke take little Liced of spiriival cen-
sares—to long as they be not debarved from government favor,
ur Lhe emoluments of office; the bishops may carse them ¢ bell,
bouk, anl candle-lizht," without troubling (helr dizestion in the
Lo oC—emny God coafpanl all such whike-livered, time-serving
Ynaves, say 117

-1 do heartily admive your lwonest indizoation, Biclard?
salid D" More with lis gealal saule; “allein Liag yoa may juloe
my Lovd Clantickarle over havslily =T ama teld lere L&t an

~ellorl will shorily bo made by some of the bishops Lo bring him
over to his rightful place in this struzgle—Ilet us walt to seo
what effect thelr remnonstrance will have befvre we judge the
Earl with such pitiless severity! Bat bark! is not that the ninth
hour zounling from the old clock of Bt Caunice? By my word,
Richard, it iy, —we lave tarried over lony, you see, beguiled by
the beauty ot carth anl sky,and the Nore's tramuoelous reflection
of yonder planet's sitvery beams—Muskerry und Monntgarret
anid the rest will deamn ui somawlat indifferent counsellors, an’
we try their patienco in this wise!?

# Thar Taqit i3 yours, sool friend mine,” rejolned Plunket with
aJaugh; “soolll to say Madamn Luna hath no such charms {or
me, that for her dear sake I would take to wandering, ghost-
like, amongst the night-shadows, A soul full of poctry like
yours must needs do homage fo the queen of night, but a maxn
of prose soclh as [ hath more fondness for the busy, bustling,
matter-of-fact daglight, when ail the world is up and doing
However, Roger, my good fellow, an® you quicken your steps,
#0 25 to Teach the Swan before onr noble friends’ patience be
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exhausted, we may e'en have busiress of smue import on handa
to-pizié, touching matters to ba brought before the synod
to-1zorrow.”

O'Move was no less anxious than his friend to reach the place
of appointement, whbither Lhey were invited to meet the lay-lords
of the councit at a supper given by Lord Mountgarret, for the
avowed purpose of conferriny logether on the further proceed-
irgs of the delibarative boly,  Yeb still the brave ehieflain could
nob repress & 1eavy sirloas the ol tavern® broke on his view at
the turn of one of the abrant angles in which Kilkenny, like
most gncient cities, aboands. W= was thinking, as Plunket
rightly guessed, of that other such preliminary night-mecting
whicl ended in the captare of Mcfiuire and MeMahon

¢ Porgive me, Richarl, if 1 appear glaomy and despondent—
it s not from any feacs anent the success of oar cawse that [ now
lienve the sizh, but my heart i3 ever heavy when T bethink me
of those two gallant friends of oues conpad up within the four
walls of a dingeon a4 sach time as this when most the country
veads the swords and steomg arms of her sanz—aothing koow-
ing, porhinz hearing of whal passeth amongst us their frisnds
and comrales, other than whai thelr failers may see fit to tefl
them —al, friends! fieods! grave and generous and Lrue-
fiearted ! shadl thase eves ever bebold ve asain? shall vour
fong-shaewled Jimbs ever bear ve azain in freslomn over the
4 wh

ve gported bat few short months agzo, lignt-
some and 2%1% as the red deer of the mountaing 77

Thay had just reached the dowr of the Swan, and Plunket
who was himself earehinz the infection of his friend's mealan-
choly, was nod sorty to exclinge iy sole companionship for the
cheerful, animated, and somowhat noisy crowd aleeady cccupy-
ing the Bwa’'s best apartment.  Happily for all coueerned, no
unboward ocearrence cams to ma Lhe social enjoyment of that

araen {is

* Lost our readers shoaald be in any degreo seandalized at the place
chose « For 2uzh an ¢atartadn nen” by sush & company, it may be well«

to obgervs that the word hofel houd no place in the voeabulary of our
anceatora, wie hal btz word breern the axme signification that it now
has. Jfan and lavern were the eommon hamea applied to all houses
of enteriuininend,
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avening, which was long looked back upon by the gallant gen.
tlemen there assembled as o pleasant oasis in the desert of long
protractel warfare, Few such fostive evenings fell to the lot of
many there In atter times!

Before the syuod broke up towards the end of thal month of
Moy, another grand and wmove gencrat assembly, both lay and
sterical, was ealled for the following Owtober, in the same good
ollcity of Killkenny,  Ageots were immediately degpatched anew .
o the difierent Catholic Courts of Earope, soliciting assistance;
foreizn merchants were invited to export munitions of war te
[relarnd, and artizans skilled in the manufacture of arms were
lixawlse offered every oncowrtgemeant to induee them to take
up their abode in the distriets oceupled Ly the Confederate
forces.¥  Copies of (he rules and resulations 0 far made Were
senk to all the Catholie noblemen and gentlemen threnghout the
kingdom, with a manifestoteclaratory of the ends and objects ¢’
the Confederation just formed.

1t waz about the end of that same month of May that tive
gentlemen of noble mien might have been scen onme cvening
pacing to and fro the Jength of the flacged way leading
throngh the Upper Qastle Yard in Dublin Oity. The massive
gates opening on Cork Il were not yet elozed for the niglit,
hat there wus hona the greater bustle in the narrow old eourt
lying so darkly in ithe evening shides between the massive walls
of the Caslle, for, during that stormy time of ¢ivil comunotion, ihs
citizens were not pernitied, as Lhey were before, and are since,
to make the Castle Yards, Opper and Lower, a short cut to the
streets below, The few siragaling seldiers visible in the Yard
were evidently careful not to come within hearing of the eariest
discourse carried on in a low voice between the Lwo individuals
jusi mentioned, and even the sentries paciug their weary rowuls
on either hand, appeared equully willing to keep as far from
them as their appoivled lmils wonld permit, Both gentlemen
had that about them which deuoted military 8s well as eivl
rank, although but one had anything distinctive in the costuma
which 5o well b came his lofty mien and graceful form. His

* Zee Mechan's Confeder tion o B

. pp- 30, 3L
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fark lLapdsonie features are not npknown to us, 0ot ¥e. r e
bland smile of cowlescension wherewith lie lislens—deig »3 to
Hsten, as it wore, to {he deep, full, measared tones of his oo

panien,  Buelw amile was never secn, save on Ormend’s froe,

and Ormeond @osurely was, Bnd who, then, was he who walleed
RO Jong by the promd Barl's ila in fricodiy eonverse, nor seemed
in anywise averpowere:l by that noblemaw's sireteb of conde-
scension i genting him w0 long an andizace? Quite ai s
ease he appaarsl tr be, witle his plurnad bat thrown back some-
what froar his Beoad, massive brow, and his mail-gloved anl
Laid af times on Lhe Earl’s shouldoer, as thougll te enfores eon-

vietion, There was a quist conscionzness of equality in ths gen-
teman's whuln demeanor towards Ormond, allhoush we had
neicher the exquisite polish, nor the iT'\'inuaiiug address of {hag
accomplizhed courtier. Yot lte, too, wis A tactitian i Ls
and 15 A statesnian was even then couwleled ag not nferior to

¥

Orinend himsell, while in social rank be was fully his egual,
Indeed the Drilish empire at that day contained not any noble-
man of sreater aceount, for hie wasz no other than Tlick Barke,
Eartof Clanrickar:te, the grent Palutine of {he Weost, the eaotions,
calm, wily politician, wheo, Delonging to the Catholics by reli
siont, still adhered to the enanse of their enemies, and

s pres
manazed to maintain a i
detachment fron his naiweal friends, and entive devotion to the

views and wishes of thelr oppressors. He it was who thus ae-
companied Ormonsd in Nis evening walk, and it was bant to sav

1orepate ainenzst them by bis witer

whicl was the moere nstte politician, which tlie Resper observer
of razn aid things, BUll thers were some essenlial points of dit
etavg, for while Omond was entizely

ference belween their el
dovored i bis own interests, gl made ol others snbzervient Lo
theny, Clantiekanle was honostly and heartily devoled fo the ser-
vice of the king fus master, and what he consilered (he canze

of arder—mmore sincere than Ormoad, be wasg also muel less skilled
in the art of diszambling, and could by no means desecod to
intrizue ar fatery to cavey ont iz honest, thoagh fatally erro-
neols views, o porson, Clanvickards was like Ormoend, tail and
compnaicting, bat the Connanshil magnale was of armer propor-
bions and more robust frane than he of Ormond, acd aithongh iz
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features ware regular and well furmed, they wanted the chiseliad
goothness which belongal so pocaliarly 1o the other. Take
them as they stood, those two great Anslo-Trish lords, Clanncekarda
was the larzer and more athlatic. perhaps the more Imposing,
wlhile Ormond was immeasarably bis seperior in grace and ele-

ganca, and all manner of persnnal attoaction.

Clanriekarde huul been giving ao account of his recent sinccess
in bringing the refractory lown of Balway into subjection, and
the manifold troubles arising Lo him from the want of proper
papplies, wlhich latier business hud brought him to Dublin,
althowsh, ns he gaid, he eoald il spate even one day from bhe
atduons exros of his government,

“Traly vony Inrdship hath no enviable post there,” said Or-
mond at the close of the narsadive ; ©° you have a turbulenl craw to

T deal with in that same Galway of yours, Mach il we hear of
the good aml peaccable disposilions existing amongst all classes
in vonr lecdship's country, bul, by my halidomes, Twas never

deceived by those rumors, knowing well the stoff whereof those
olid Norman tribes are mde—they ore at lhearl both proud
and Papistical, opposed to alb aathority but their own, and well
content to let the irishry spoil awd harey all the country round
B0 long as they leave thern masters withio their fourteen gates
rnd towers |7

“ They are in truth whait yoa say,” rejoined Clanrickarde,
# yet T hold that Willoughby* i3 not without lis share of blante
in regard to the recent disturbances. He iz as fierce and cruel
az a tizer, and ns obsuinate withal as a donkey, so that a man
can 1to more bring him to reason than he could teach vonder
post to walk, It is little short of maduess, as 1 take it, to fix
such oversrown boys as hein places of trust. Troly yes, the
townsnen of (ulway are, as von say, proud and hard to manage,
but an' | wers Left to deal with them aa in former vears, I war-

rant me they had never made common canse with the Trish

* (aptain Willowghly, who then commanded the fort of Galway,
was the san of Sir Fraocis of thl sume, who was apporined Gurernor
of Drublin Castle vore ann aftes that mewi,ye of the Privy Cougelr
which w» intradagnd bim to the readsr.
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enemy whom they hale as they do the Evil Oue, Many a
preity piece of uegolialion hath been speiled for me of late Ly
the hut-blooded mashiess of thal same spawn of the Parliamend,
for no sooner would the slightest Aiffienlty arlse bebween any of
tis solidiers and the townsaeople, than, bang into the wown, came
Jown shell and shot, wherenpon the ¢itizens would at once
brealk off all communication with me, send my messengers back
in disgrace, and take to starving and otherwise annoving the
garrizon in the fort. 1 tell you, oy lord of Ormuond e—and stop-
ping in his walk, he made Ormond do the smae by placing hig
large hand like a grasp of frem on his shondder—* 1 teil you,
an’ the vity and fort of Galway be now in tho bands of the
government, staall thanks are due to their pet Willonghby, for
all that they kept him so well supplied with things needful
while Canriekarde was left to shift for himself and his poor
people as best he might.”

“Nay, my good lord,” said Ormoud in his soft, soothing
way, “ methinks von are over hard upon the soverument ”

“Hard ™ repeated Clanrickards with unwonted sehemence
“ before (od I say it, James Butler, it hath seemed to me ai
times that the Lords Jusiices desired nothing wore than to
drive me from tha kin®'s sevvice, and force me into the ranlks of
rebellin—otherwise, had they never treated my poor services

with sueh base ingratitude, or taken so Litle pains to provids me
with munitions of war and other sueh atters as I stood in oeed
of for his Majesty’s behoof,  You know not, my lord, the siraits
whereto I have been rediesed in prder to hold that western
country for the king, or Lthe insalis T have been furced to pozket
rom tha disaff>eted, Why, it swas bas st week thad my Casile
of Anghanure, situabe in a will district of Connemara, was
cooily Laken possession of by a purdy of the O'Flahertys, num-
bering no more than fifty or thercabowts.”

“ The O'Flahertys are up, then 1 questioned Ormond,

“Up! ay, marey, ave they, awl for the matter of that they
were Dever dowa, save in so Tar or so long as anthority and
atrenail conld Keep thew sy, Arraus traitors are they every sonl
of them, and it necdesh but a spark at any time to set fheir
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whole country® in a blaze. T would the Oastls liad been burned
to the ground rather than fall inlo thelr hands”

“Mathinks,” said Ormond with his equivocal smile, *that
wish 13 anbecoming in the mouth of so foyal a nobleman, The
Castle may yet be retaken from the Papist enemy, and stand us
it good stead, whereas an’ it were barned, there were an end
of i1

#Humph! talk is cheap,” observed the western Earl rather
testily ; ¢ vour lordship knows liltle of these O’Flahertys. An'
tha worshipinl Tordy Justices snpply me not In far olher fashion
they have vel done, it will be loag ere T or mine set [oob within
the walls of Anghanure.  ¥oung Murrowsh na Dhu O'Flaherty,
who led the party against it, and in ove liow’s fighting took the
Castle and made prisoners of its marrison, In the name, forsooth,
“of the Cathelie army™—he, [ teli you, Barl, will hokd it against
all comers, unless, as ) sald, God wmoveth the hearts of those in
power to sebine on a proper [ooling for war, Though youhu
in years, Mnrroush na Dlhiu bath the conrage of a lion, and the
ar of 8 blacksmith—a youthfml Hereules he is, T wot me well,
with a seal all on fire for what he deemeth the canse of relision
and country.  Take Augharmre back from Afs hands!—Dby my
knightly word, iL might try the skill of Ormond hiraself to do o
in that wild, upapprouchable region 1°

S Gool my lovd,” said Onwond, withount appearing to notce
the mention made of his owa name ; “ good my lord, there sean-
eth to be an ovil spirit at work amongst the young mean of your
country. Not to speak of this ferce O°Flaherty, ihere hath been
wild work going on amongst thein of late, as we have heard here
in Dublin

“ 0! your lordship hath reference to that mad prank played
sone weaks siuce, by cerlain young men of Galway City, in re.
gard to the taking of an English ship!—Lruly that was a feat, all
things considered.  Bul as L tokl you Before, it was all the work
of Willoughby., His idle threals amd viclent agaressions drove

* Nearly ithe wholo of Jar-Connanght belonged of old, and conse
gueatly of right, to this princely 3sp6, whose chials were diapossessed
to make roown for the Do Barges.
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the townspeopls to deszperation, and fearing that all who pris
fezzed the old Jaith misht any day be turned out of the city, like
unto the Cathelies of Corle and Youghal, it not slaughtered in
eold blood, 2 nuwber of bold, reckless, crack-brained youths
did ateark and Goally capture a ship laden chielly with arms and
amunition, which bad been Tving some days in the harbor wait-
ing Lo Jund her stores for the we of the fort,* Dy that means
these desperadees gol poasession of ficearms and other war-stures
in plenly, which things {hey had net in any quantity before,?

And then *

“and then, wy lord, they went in a body to the Charch
of 8t Nicholas and vowed sl manner of loyalty—Ilip-loyalty, we
needs must Lisk—Lowards iz sractous Majesty, with entire de-
votion, however, 1o the cause of rebellion,  Truly God and St
Nickolas mast have turnerd g deai ear to such orizous as they
put up l—whosoever rebels azainst lawiul authority, the Lord will
uot surely bhohl him auiltless 19

it wis well for Ormend that Clinrickarde saw not the mocking
srile which played around his finely-curved lip at {he monlent,
else had the western autocrat never again Iaid bare his thoughts
before the keen serutiny of that wily ford.  Laving bis eves fixed
at the omaat in anotber direction, he saw not the face of his
companion, and went on guickly with wlab hie had been sayina.

“Issuing from the Charch, those rebels, with the mayor, T
grieve to say it, at their hea:d, took possession speedily of all the
gates, declaring that they woull held the town for King Clatles
and the Catholic army untll such time as God send them relief.
Enaves and hypocrites—="

* Bhame, shiame, shame, Clanrickarda b—traitor o God and His
holy faith, dost thon dore thus to stimmarize tine faitliful and the

true

Thuas spoke a deep, storn voloe, alinost, it would seem, at the
Earl’s eliow, and tarning fercely he demanded @

¢ My lord of Ormonid, was it thon that spoke 77

* By my life, it was vot1? the Barl roplied with very sincere
wstonishment, and both pecred inte the deep shade whence the

13,

*# This fast is higtorically true, to the imruortal hooor of old Galway
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roice appearad to have issuel,  Not a liviog zoul was there vis
ble, and Clanrickarde exclaimed witlk a shuader:

“The devil himself, then, must be in i, for the voice was
close to my ear !

“What ho, thore —close the gates instantly !—seeure the

raitor, whoever he be!”

Lord Ormoend’s command waz quickly obeved, bat not befora
ar agel mendicand presented hitself at the gate nearest to the
two noblemen, soliciting charity in the professional whine that
marked his class (hen as now,

“ Get vou gona, old scare-gcrow,” eried the proud Barl, raising
his mailed hand, * or T strike you as you may oot relish,  Get
Fou gone, I say, this be no place for beggars!’

*True for you, Tay noble master,” the old man whined again
a8 the massive gate was closed against him; “ God reward you
=as3 you deserve,—for sure it's your own good-looking fave that
eovers the black heart I

“ What is the scoundrel muttering t* exclaimed Ortoond,

“He i3 complimenting your lordship on your goodness of
haart!” Clanrickarde replied with such a lansh a8 was seldom
heard from his lips, * Nay, man, waste no time looking alter
him,~—let us ralher seck my invisible friend, an’ he be within
theze limitst”

A burst of merriment from without the gate cansed the two
lords to start, and the voice of the nendicant was hieard to say :
Y A comical sight it surely is to see my lord of Ormond and the
Papist Eart of Clanrickarde playing hide-and-seek together this
bricht Mayevening 17

"The heavy gate was thrown open agzain, and Ormond himself,
for onee forgetful of his dignity, rashad car followed at slower
pace by Clanrickarde, but the begazar had disappeared, and i
ware worse than useless to seek him amongst the crowd of citi-
gens whom the beauty of the night had tempted abroad.

Bafore tweive o'clock that nizht meszengers from within the
city were far on their way to Kilkenny with an aceounnt of all
that could interest the Confederate leaders in the foregoing con-
rersation,

During the following week a very strong remonstrance was
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addressed to Lord Clantickarde, bearing the honored signatares
of threa illustrious bishops belonging to his own section of the
countrv.®  Malachy of Tuam, Franeis of Elphin, and Joha of
Clonfert were the names affixed to the eloquent and forcible ap-
peal in which nought was left unsaid that might tonch the heart,
or awzken the slumbering conscience of the Earl, Bt Clan-
rickarde wus not ta be moved from his strange and anomalous
posiidon, and thenceforward the Confederates, both lay and cler-
ical, gave him up in despair,

* Tn the Weat, three bishops . .+ addressed a remonstranoe
to the REurl of Clanrickarde, importuning him to join the mational
oause, U which wag,” in hiz opiaion, ¢ geounded upon wrong and bad
fouadationa’ In vain dLl Monntgarret and the bishops eadeavar to
convinee him that he was helpiog to ruin his country. ‘No arge-
ment,” said they, ** though you shoull write it in our very clood, will
aver persuade the Juslices your affections are sincore, whie you bour
abumt you thoge marka by whieh they distinguish soch a# <1ey have
appointed for perdition. Let it not eome to you to sprinkis yeur an-
costors’ graves with the blood of sach as will sscrifice samaslves
in the justifinble cause’—Oigurickarde’s Memoirs, 1T iavted by
Meochan.
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CHAT'TER V.

# 0, he sits high in all tha people’s haarte
And that, which would appoar offence in us,
His countenance, like richest alehymy,
Will change to virtue, and to Worthinesa.”
SHAKESPRARE.

Tar day sucneeding Owen Boe's arrival was a buay, bustling
devin and around Charlemont Castle. The chicls who had been
thera some days awaiting his coming were now engaged with
him in earnest delibaration on the measures Lo be taken in order
to eo-operate effectively with the Confelerate foreos of the other
provinces. By common eonsent Colonel O'Neill was placed in
the seai of hoaor as president of the counell, and near him sat
Sir Johu Netterville with a smile half serious, half playful, carl-
ing his thin lip.  Opposite Owen, at the further end of the lony
table which served as a council-board, the barly form of Bir
Phelim oceupied the other “ seat of honor,” as Bir Phelim’s air
of official arrogance plainly expressed. Yet tho swaggering air
of conzequence was bub assumed af that parkicaiar time, fot
poar Phelim was sadly sensibla that the sceptre was departing
from him and for ever, Little as ha had seen of his kinsman, i¢
hal sufficed to show him thaé factions opnosition to his author-
ity—if supreme authority were given him—swould be worse than
weelosz, and Sir Phelim, with all his violence of temper, and im-
periousness of mauner, when inferiors or cven eguals were in
question, was noet at all the man to reslst the infinence of 2 mas-
tor mind placed by the will of the chiefs in anthority over all.

Flancing groand the tabla from end to end we recognize many
an oll acquaintance, old but unforsotten.  Familiar they are to
2y as the first actors in the great rebellion, but theyr were not sg
to Owen O'Nelll, whose keen sve seanned the features of each
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fn turn with tha rapid, scrutinizing glance of one accustomed ta
read such books, Happily his owa face brightened as he looked,
for, whutever else he saw ju the faces around him, he read in all
the same fixed and settled purpose, the same louging to be np
na b doing, now that there was once more hope of sumething to
do,

Awongst the many chiefs fhere assembled, there were but
twn of taose who had been guests at MceGuire's board oo that
fatal night wlen he and MeMahon had fallen into the toils of
the enemy. Plilip O Reilly and Tirlogh O'Neill were these two,
aud heavy were the hearts of butit as the joyous hilarity of that
scene arose before them. A shade of sadoess was on O'Reilly's
calm face, and as he turned involuntavily to speak his thoughts
to Art MedMahen who sat next him, bis vofce trembled with cmo-
tton as memory brought back the young, busyant, jovial eoun-
tenance of poor Costelloe—the last slehit he ad of Lim, What
("Railly saitl to MuMalion Owen Roe O'Neill heard not, but
guessinr from the expression on the face of either chieftain the
thoughts wlichk {lled the soul of each, he addressed himself to
MoedMabion:

Chicitain of Uriel” said he, “be not cast down with mourne
ful recoljections—ihere is still hope for your brother, and even
were tliere note, you Liave canss to rejoice in that the first sacris
fice of propitiation was demanded and aecepted from your noble
and ever faithiul howse”

¢ Alas? Colonel” veplied the chicf swliy, © you speak as one
who never had 3 brother—you know noi, cannot know how I
loved that light-hearted brother of mine, and oh God! to think
what torments he hath undergons sinee tast mine cyes beleld
him—had he fallen in honorable warfare, ay! thouzh it were
but in the Bpanish wars,* methinlks [ could resign him into the
hands of Providence without a sigh, but this iving death to
which he is doomed—aay, talk not to me of being resigned’—
this 1o O'Rourke who was seated near him—* T eannot, will not
be resizned whila my only brother languishes in a noigome vanlt
of Dublin Castle. Oh! the licavy, heavy sorrow I

* Cugtelloe MeMahon had sorved with distinotion in the Spanish
STIRY.

£
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# Heavy it may be, Art,” said the prinealy 0Row: s with a
deep-leawn sigh, ¥ hut—Dbit—he loadl is not all your own to
sarry—aothiors have lad Liothers—ol, Low dear —and lost
themn, o, sinee this war began 17

The touchiug saloess of G'LRourke’s tone was well nnderstood
by all, and wany a haud was Jaised to dash away the trickling
tear from eves livde naed io weep, D'Neill Lad heard, since lis
arrival, the story of O Rourse’s wrengs, and now seejuig the sub-
due:l angnish so visible on the chieftain's nelde features, with Lis
stern repression of all outward emoion, his heart warmed to
him, and Le said within hinself:

#AY L there is a man fit to lead wthers, for surely he well doth
govern bimseld” ami fnvoluntarily e bowed his bead before the
mujesi¥ of sorraw 5o phindy stamped 00 the ehicllain’s brow,

“You speak traly, Swen O Hourke,” oried Roderfek Magaire
with Lhat hupetosity which, wilike his brother, ever distinguisb-
ed his words and actious; ¥ we all have our crows to plack wirn

tlie trieculent Losd Justices, awd thele minjons—for we 1 cac-
not think of these things without feeling for wy trusty skeno—
had [ mine own way, Colonel OrNuill, we should long ere now
have marched straightways to Duliin and burned the city over
ihe heads of our cowardly {yruus an’ they gave us not back our
brothers safe and sound——" .

“ Aw, marry,” sald bis uancle Lorean with the solemn dignity
wiich ke thought beeanie his age,  were it not for the waraings
received from the guardian spirfits of cur honse, wethinks Rory
womd have led lis own followers on that rash enterprize—is iti
not w0, nephaw T

 Nonsense, unele,” was the jrreverent an:dl somewhat indeco-
rous answer, “ what care I for the spivits or their warnings, and
that [ lave told you [ull many a time!”

¢ Have a care, ueplew, bave & care,” and the old man shook
his white head with o warsing mesture; © your speech is far other
thuan becoming—Uhe spirits who have care of us are 1ot o he
Huhtly spoken of, as you may one day be brought o confess,
Heel not his rash words, Colonel O'Neill,—<le i3 young and lLiot-
headwd, Dut a brave fellow withal, a5 the Eugllshers in these
parts ean tell to their cost—a ciibl Le i3 fv wisdom, honored sir,
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but, take an old man's word for it, he can do a good man's work
when the f[lchion Is in his band and the Puritan enemy befora
him !

“That wera easy to believe,” zaid O Neill, courtoously, * even
shough the testimony were less worthy of credenca—it is but to
lpox at Rodarick Mazuire and we see the noble conrige of his
race stamped on every fealuore!”

Y Courags alove Is liitlo worth,” observed Rory wilh a reprov-
ing louk at his nucle; “an ounce of yonr experience, Colonel, is
wortlt a pound of it; hoWover, fha? will come in tine, an® tha
enemy Lold oat.”

During this inecidental couversation many of the chiefs had
been discussing in a low, suppressed voice the relative merits of
the dilferent comnnanders already in the fickl,  Sorme made hona
orable mention of Mountgarret, cibiers thoughl Muskerry the bets
ter officer, while olhers still were inclined to give Geneval Barry
the [irgd place, as being, ther maintained, the most sneeesaful cap-
tain who bad yet appearsd on the side of tho Confederates,
“Witness,"” said MceMahow, “his reseut capture of Liscarroll
Castle.*  That [ take to be the noblest aellevament of this war
as far as it hath gone yvet. Nuy, nay, O'Hunlon, 1 underatand
your gestnre—youn would remind me of the taking of Newry by
our friend here present—the which I have not forgoettenr.  That,
however, was partly a surprize, as Iveagh himself will own, but
thiz new feal of Barry's—"

1 1s, as you say, Medahon, the greatest thing done yet,” said
the gencrous eliattain of Iveagh, “and I am free to admit (lat
Barry 1s a brave and skilful offficer, bat [ am mueh wmistaken if
a preater than he hath not come amongst us—ay, and one of our
own race, ton

A murpaur of applanze greeled this speech, and Neiferville
laid hiy hand on Owen O'Neill's shoulder, as though he would

* Belongingr to 3ir Philip Parcival, Lord Inchiquin declared it the
stronwesi castle he hat seeu in Trefand. @ensral Barry toolk it afer
a giege of thirtcen diys althongh the ground »round was 20 murzhy
‘hat, in order to bring his pune within range, ke was forced to dis
ruonnt them.
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have said: * Thou art the man!”  But O'Neill Httle heoded the
act, for his eyes wers at Lhal time riveited on a tall, dignified
personage who had just made his appearance at one of the side
doors, and stowl there looking on with a sort of paternal smile
on his thin dark femturas. DB:lore any movement on his park
had revealed his presence, several of the chiefs ealled oub simul-
ianeously : “ Bishop M‘Sweeuy of EKilmore ! and instantly ali
were on their feet, bowing reverentially to the smiling prelate as
he greeted them collactively with the sign of the cross,

¢ Weleome to Charlemont, my lord,” said Sir Phelim advane-
ing willi a surly attempt at condescension, “albeit that I kpnow
we ave indebted for the favor to the arrival of my honorable
kinsman."

“I deny it nol, fair sir)’ sald the lordly prelate, as his eye,
running roun:d the stately circle, rested on Owen Roe; 1 am, 28
thon knowoest, a man of peace, and am our of my element in the
company of wartior-men. If T am here now, it Iz with serions
intent afecting the country’s and the churel’s weal. [ need not
agl which iz Colonel O'Neill,” that officer was already bhending
low before him, and when he at length raised his el the good
bishop stood a moment looking flxediy ou s race, then layving
his hand on his shoulder, he said with much emotion:

“ Blesy you, my son, bless you, sollicr of the cross I' and with
hig thumb he made the sacred sizn i the high, smooth foreliead
of the chief.

“Will your lordslip houor ng by takiug a seat at our board 7"
B2l O'Neill respectfully; *if 30, mine is at your service!” and
leading him up the room Le woald have placed him in the presi-
dential elaic which honor tha bishiop deciined,

“I pray vou excuse me, Colonel, but my right reverend
brather of Clogier must needs be here ere Iong, and »

¢ Your right reveraad heother of Clooher is much beholden fo
your lordship,” said a eheerfal voice fram the still open doot,
“ bat, on the old principle of firs? come, first served, the seat ia
yours beyond all doubt, [ mighl bave gol the start of you, my
Yord, were i not for a mishap which Lefal Malichy ———

“How! what ?" exclaimod the chinfaiy of T.i2l, advancing
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with a flushed and anxious eountenance; “ no ovil, I trust, hath
come unto him—how 131t iny lord ¥

“ Nay, cousin, the matter is not so serions that you nced be
disturbed {n mind”"—auand the prelate smiled with that guod Liezmor
which made him so generally popular—© it was but that having
met & red-haired woman at onr starting this morning, the which,
you know, Art, he deemeth to denote il Inek,* and beirgunable
to persuade me Lo return with him aod cummence the jouwrney
anew, the poor fellow betook hinsell horme agaiu in muel dis
tress of mind for that T, a bishop, zhouwld be obstinate It running
the risk of some mishap,  Neither could I by any means, reason
himn out of his owa notion, and s0 home he went, notwithstand-
ing his unwillingness to see me depart without attendaunce.”

¢ And [ say it hare In preseoce of all these nohle chiefs, and
I ask MeMuabon an’ it be not so,—that your lordship is no more
fit 1o journey aloue in these periloas thaes than a ehild of & year
old, TIf yvou weren't as simple as & ¢hild with all your learn-
ing, you'd be a3z feared of meeting a red-haired woman the first
thing o the morning as myscll or any one else”

When the chieftaing had cojoyed their hearts laugh at Ma-
lachy's expense, for Malachy binself was the speaker—tlal grave
individaal bowsaid all round  with a most deferential air; and
again his solewn veice was heard:

© Bave you kindly, nolle Chiefs of Ulladh, it isn’t among the
likes of you the likes of me shonld open lds moull, and I
wonldi't aet food in the roown wilh you all to the fore, no, unt fur
a mint of money, oniy wien onee I got sizglit of his lordship
there, I kept bim in slew 103 he cama i here, and then T thongig
I mizht as well take a peep ab whai was gotug on, and see if I
conll get a sight of tho great O'Neill that was so long spoken o1
in prophecy.”

Tith the condescending grace of a polished gentleman, O Naidl
adrancel and reached his haml 0 Malachy, 1o ohe no small sur-
prize of the simple follower of MeMalion who looked as i hLe
doubted the reality of so glotions a vislow, A few kind words

% This seperstition is comman amongt the peasantry of the northern
province.
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from the colonel, however, and a swile of encouragement from
the bishop aud the clief whose eyes o sought for confirmation
of bis doubts, set the poor fellow at rest on that head, and with
a gesture expressive of wouder and delight lie bowed himself
cub of what he considered the most augnst presence in ihe land
of Ireland.

The presence of the Biskop ol Clogher did nok appea to
excile quite the same enihusiasm amongst the chiefs as in for.
mer times it did, and itoaight be thai the prelate felt that, tor
his manver indicaled the slightest pussible degrec of veserve, a
thing all unasmal with him, and, as people thought, foreizn o
Lis frank and hearty character. In the hearing of the chicfs
towardy diim there was now notling more tlhan the respect due
to his high office, but whatever it wasg that had brought this
change aboul, no one appeared williug to have it vbserved by
Owen (FXeill, or 8ic John Netterville.  Bishop MeMahon, as the-
senior of his vicht reverend brother was, therefure, placed in the
chalr of aunthority, and then the council was formally opened by
8ir Con Magennis, who, risig from his seaf with much dignity,
regiested Colonel OXNeill to state whitt his hopes were with re-
gard to presert and future suecer from abroad,

Owan Buoe O'Neill was no orator-—fow military leaders are—
but his views, clearly coavclved, were clearly expressed in a
concise and foreible manner, which, together with the ecalm dig-
gity of his mien and his perfect selfpossession, was sure to
impress favorably all Lthose who hesrd him. Being this called
upuen, he arose, and, bowing to the bishops, then around to the
ciilefs, he stated, in as few words as possible, what his expecta-
tions were with regard Lo foreign aid,

# Dmysell;' said he, “ have with e one hnadred otficers of rrood
standing, whose experience will profit us much—also arms and
arnuaition for a foree of a thousand mey or thereaboats—these
awaii my orders at Doe Castle, in Dunegal, which we suecesded
in taking from those wie held io for the enc.y.”

As soun as he could malke his volee hoard above the loud
chorus of avpplaasa which greeted his ears nn every sile, 0'Neiil
resumed his dizcourse with the sarae composnre as before:

‘¢ Cardinal Richelien,” said Le, ** as [ learn from under his owp
14
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hand, 13 at present fitting out some ten or twelve vessels for owr
sapport, the which will reach onr waters, if aothing adverss
hanpen to them, early in the coming auntumn—his Caiholic
Majesty ol 8pain gives me his royal word that the ship which he
trath given Lo convey us hither, shall speedily be followed by
others laden with all things needful for our uses, and I have it
from the mouth of one whose word none of you will, methinks,
doubt, that is Father Luke Wadding—thal the Holy Father, oub
of his small means, Is abost to send to his children of lrelund
such subsidies of money and arms ag wilt seprise them.™

This anoouncement, wish the menlion of Wadding’s name,
called forth another burst of applause, louder and more pro-
Ionged than before, and, by the time it was ended, 8ir Phelim
O’ Neill was on his leas, and scowling with one of his blackest
Tooks on the assembly.

‘¢ This, or sometling like it, have we heard full often ere now,”
said ke, “ay ! before ever a sword was drawn or a pike raised
acainst theenemy.  Strange tosay, not one of these fine promises
was ever fuliilled and we woere none the betlar that ever [ could
see, for our foreign expectations—pshaw ! fa -off cows have long
horns, and it may well be that the great Richelieu and TLilip of
Hpain, not to speak of the Pope of Ronte, have their hands so
{ull ul this present moment a8 to leave Liitle room for our affiirs.
Metliuks, with all Tespect lor potentates and people beyond seas,
that every chief here preseni hath in Lis own proper person

vone more for ilie cause than we can ever reasonably expect
fram them.”

“That no one will gainsay, consin mine,” satd Owen kindly,
*and may Heaven forget me when T forget what hath been done
by you alll Still the war hath now reached a stage when for.

eion acdis hecessary 10 us—how otherwi

> comld we think to eope
with Orwond, Inchignin, Broghill, Vavasour, young Coote, and
other eapwains of hizh renown ic the soath, east and woest, with
Stewatt, wule, and Montgomery here ab your very doors—all
more or less provided now with the means of continuing the
warl Of Monroe's foree in Carrick I speak not now, for, what-
ever be the object of the Parliament of England in sending 1hem
thither, they appear at present little disposed for active service.
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Witl the gencrald Thave mentionod already in the fisld, and every
prospect of speedy aid from Eoglaad for cur enemies, what could
weddo without officers (o drain vur raw and undisciptined forces,
and arms and ammunition to put in their hands when they are
tanshe th use them 47

Some culting remark of 8ir Phelim's was stopt short by Philip
’iieilly, who hasienad to prevent what he knew might breegd
diseord,

# That we standd in sore need of help from abroad, Colonel
("'Neill, no cne here doubts, thal we shall have it in due lime,
is, I think, well nizh as certain—we came not hither to discuss
tiud poing, but rather, it appears to me, to choose a leader for
our future operations.  How is if, fricnds and brother chieftains,
aid ye, our reverend lords! are we come together with that
intent, or are we not 17

f Burely yes,” was the simulianecus answer,

Y Let my lord of (Mosher, then, of his goodness, put i to the
conneil whether we have tound the man to whom all will cheer-
fully yield obedience,”

& Chiettains of Ulster,” said the bishop rising with the disnity
which becarme hiz offee, “ the war which yon were the first to
mudertaka for the saered cause of religion and lberty has, with
the blessing of God, become wveneral throughout the nation.
Like the mustard-seed spoken of in the Gospel your attempt has
been followed by so grest results that we may liken it to a
mighty tree overshiadowing all the land, The whole country is
astir; ihe princes and chiefs, and tribes of the old blood are uot
less active or less zealous in the cause than the chivalrous
gons of the stranger”—and turning his head, the prelate bowed
slightly to Sir John Netlerville. whe, rising from his seat, refurned
the graceful and welcome compliment with a profound reverence.
¥ The enemy, too, is putting forth atl his powers,” resumed the
hishop, *tor a last desperate effort. It behoveth us, then, to
place a roan at our head—we of this northern province—who may
tnrn our resources to good account, and do eredit to us before
friends and foes. Buch a one stauds now before vou in the per-
gon of Colonel Owen O°Kelll, 2 man whe Lath the skill and the
prudence to marshal our clans and lead 1hem on to victory. His



4] TER CONVREDERATE CIITEFTAING,

veins are filled moreover, with the Blood of Cox, and the glory
of tlee Hy-Nials is his by birtuight.”

“In the name of our hoiy mother, the chureh,” said Tishop
MoSweeny witicthat Improssive solemnity which ever character-
fgmd bim, I do liereby nominate Colonel O'Neill as tlie cliel
captain of our northern army.”

and I too, my zond lond)” sald he of Clogher, ¥ well know-
g, as doth your lovdship, the epinion of our reverend brethren
of the episcopate on this hepd”

¢ Chieftains of the North ' sail Bir Con Mavenuds, rising i
his turn, “itis now for vou Lo eonfirm, as I koow you will, the
appoiotiaent juslk made i the name of that clureh for whaose
freadom still mare than our own we draw the sword,”

“B said Nwen Roa
with his nsual ealiness and self-possession, “ 1 wonld lnow of
my honored and valorous cousin here prasent whelber he is
willing to resizn in my favor that command which he hath held
in vonr army =it is suraly not nn:dar #2fs roof,” and le painted
apwands, Ythat the servieew of 8ie Phelim O°Neill can be
ayverlooked IV

“ Well 3aid, Owen,” cried Tirlogh, taking the word from his
brother’s mouth; “there was a day when but to sperk ot Ubarle.
mont or Dungannon in these parts wade men cheer &ill their
throats were hoarse for Sir Phelim O°'Neill,  Forsoolh! times are
changed, and though tongnes can wag olibly in praise of the
Norman Barry and other such mongrel whelps, there be nome
to say a word for Phelim O’Neill, or the towns and castles he
was wont to take,”

Many of ihe chiefs started up at the sams moment, eager ta
protest against Tirlozl’s jll-mannered allusion to their brethren
of the Pale, but Sir John Netterville was already on his feet, hia
fine face covered with a crimsen glow, and an angry frown koit-
ting his nsually sunny brow.

“ Chieftains and noble gentlemen,™ said he, ©'T have listened
with much interess to the several speakers, and looked forward
to the result of vour doliberations with ummixed satisfaction,
knowing as T do thal ths gallant officer will be fn himself ap
sccession of sirengih to our common cause, Had a thunderholt

w1

rawe proceed farther in this matter,
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fallen 1o our midst I eould not have been nove astounded than T
was by the speech of the mentleman from Tyrone, It is my
prids and privilege to know General Barry, and I beg to assure
Master Tiwrlorh {FNeill that Norman though he be his heart is
cenlred in this cause—ay, truly, to the full as much as though
all the Blood of the Hy-Nials wara in his veinz—he is my cousin,
T am prowd to say, and the term “monorel whelp’ I cast bacl in
the face of him who spoki it. Purcr blood I3 not within the
Pale than that which conrseth through the veins of Robert
Barry”

“1 know not an’ there be any pure blood within the Pale”
retoried the fiary Ulsterman, but before he eould add annihet
woril, both the bishops enjoined him to keep silent, and with the
alv of & swly, dsappoinied mastilf, he was fain to take his seat,
bt 3Bir Plictim was up in an instant.

1 would know,” said be, “ before we go farther in this mat-
ter, by what riglht Sir John Netterville is here present.  Bul sel-
dom do we see those of his race in these northern wilds of ours.
I drmiand his business whalzoever il be—Tfor withoat Dusiness he
came not here !

* Business I have, Sir Phelim,” replied Neterville proudly,
 but other tonzue than yours must needs put the guestion ere T
angwer it"—and turning he bewed to Colonal ("Neill

AR vour eoming, said Owen,  have, as T opine, anght to
do with the affairs of the Confederation, we will hold eurselvey
obliged, fair sir, an’ you name it.”

“Phere is at once my errand and my credentials,” zaid Net-
terville, as he handed an unsealed document to O"Neill, request-
ing him to read it alwde T was a leiler from Lord Mountgar-
ret, president of the Sapreme Council, to 8ir John Netterville,
requesiing that yoeung kuight to ascertain Uy & journey into the
northers territories in what state of preparation the chieftains
were, what aid mizht be expeeled {row them, and whether Colo-
nel rNeill, so long looked for, had as yet arrived to take com-
mand of the nerthern army.

Sir Phelim was ahont to speak, but Bishop MeMahon arese
and with 2 dignified gesture weticened him to keep his seat,

¢ Here, then, Colonel, is another appointment,” said the B
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shop wih a cordial smile; “the Supreme Com YOIE 8,
hath already fixed on vou for the nothern leader—Uhicflaing
of Tlster, | nead oot ask if vou be of the same mind—the
Chureh hath spoken by two of her prelates, the National Conn-
cil by its President—{or you the final decision i3 reserved—I
pray you stand up, and whosoever iz willing to have Owan Roe
O'Neill for general of the Ulster forces, will hold up his right
hand.”

Instantly all were on their feet, and of all the chieftalng pre-
sent not one refused to hold up bis hand save Tirlogh O°Neill,
fur Phelim bimsgelf did as all the otliers, although there was a
seowl on his brow that portenred no gond,  All eves were
turned on the fieree FPanist of Fyrone, but before any one could
spezk, his brother approached him behind and whispered in his
ear, “ For my sake 4o i, Tirlogh when all at cnce the sinewy
hand shot wupwards, but the effort was too mach for pimr Tir
logh, and covaring his face with Tuis left hand he fairly barst
into tears, and the stout man sobbed like a petted child,

More than one of the chieftains manilested a wish Lo speak to
the brothers, but the bishop made a sign for them to take no
notice, anid after a moment’s pavse he spoke again :

* Chieftaing, it i3 well,” said Tte, " we are now to consider Co-
loriel Owen OFNeill as comruander-in-chief of ail the forces to he
raised iu this province, Duly appointed we hold him to be "

¢ Not set, my lord,” said a deep veice {rom the door just
behind the bishop’s; “anclher word remains to be spoken and
by me!”

“ And who arve you 77 demanded the prelate, turning quickly
round to where all eves were already fived on a good looking
young man who had just entered, He was clothed in a trmis
and jacket of grass-green hue, with a Ieather belt encircling his
finely moulded form, and a glittering skene thrust in behind its
clasp. On his head was the griceful and becoming bavradh, but
strangely enongh his right arm was encireled alove he elbow
by a broad flllet of the coarsest brown drugget, with a large
pateh right on the front of the arm.

A shout of welcome reeogrition from nany of the chiefs
greeted the apparition, while Nelterville, appreaching Owen Ros
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whizpered in his ear; @ Good heavens! it is our guide of yester-
{ay, bat how matamorphised 7

“ T know it,” suid O'Neill, © but, hisl! he speaks I?

“In the name of the Rapparec force of Tlster, whose un-
worthy Captain T am, T do hereby give to General Owen Roe
(’Neilt Lhe full and entire eommand of that body—thouah I say
it, he may nd their aid rost effective, as $ir Con Magennis, Sir
¥helimn, and others of the ehiefs will bear witness

To the surprise of all, "Neill—srranger to the country as he
ndglt Le considered—instead of slizhiing or mecking ab this
uew appointment, advanced to Donegh and took his hand, say-
ing in all sineerity :

“ T aceapt the offer, friend, and will Jook to your foree as ime
of the mainsupporis of our future action ! Aeting in conjouetion
with our diseiplined forces, von may and will do us oood sar-
vice

Nettervilte felt much inclined to Jauzh, bnt there was that in
the bearing of the youny Rappares leader, for sneh Donesh was,
that, coupled with the respeciful manner of (PKeill and the
chiefs, sobered down even his levitr, and placed him on his guard.
Having said what he desmed necessary, Donozl bowed with an
ait of (iguily that surprised Netterville, and quietly vesnnied tha
place wlence he had stepped forward.
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CIHAPTER VE

“ The fiery goul ablorr’d 1n Catiline,
T Decing charma, In Curtins s divipo z
The zane awbilion cun destray or suve,
And muke aputria:, as it makes n kgave”
Porr’a Eseay on Man.

# The' thy slumhers moy be deop,
Yot thy spivic shall not sleep s
here are ghales thal will nob vanish,
Thers ars Lthougids tou eunst nob bunish.’”
Bryrox's Manfred,

Tag Qounedl, or rather the meeting, hiad not yvet broken up
when by fhe side of the Rapnaree Capialn, where he stomd lean
iny on the handle of his pike Jelsurely watehing tha proceedings,
there appearad anolber individual similarly dressed and aecou-
tred, with the sinzle exception of the head-zear which, insiead
of the hanghix cap wern Ly Donach, was a siwall round eap of
searlet cloth, tuwstelnliy ornamented with o black feather which.
as the voung Rapparee wis wont to boast, Tad not long hetore
shaded the hnushiy brow of an English officer, slain by hishand
in tie baltle of Eijlrush, Having exchanzed a silent nod with
his captain the new-comer calmly waited, as it would seeny, the
close of the deliherations, Bilent they both &tood, entil Sir Phelim
had been foreed into resigning his anthority to his kinsman,
when the Founger of the Rapparces spokes ont in a voiee so clear
apd distined that it rang through the vaulted chamber like 5 '
trumpet:

# More than that must you do, 8ir Phelim O°'Neill !—the sword
of the great Hugh rests in vour gifi—it belongs 1o Gwes Roe i
the high decrees of lieaven ™

All eyes were instantly tuned on the spealker, and Sir Phelim
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exelaimed with a burst of indicnation: © Before (rod, it 1s Angus
Do, whom I did heretofore o highly favor—I see he hath a
kel of feimning madiness 2t times—baware, rash youth! how
FolL aNZer me now —beware, I tell yon I—for, by the Book! fal-
lenas you deam e, I will speedily liavo that dainty head of
vuars lwisted on 8 pike an® you allress me in such wise—ay,
Jdiongh fifty Owen Roes were to the fora !

“Youghall do as I bid you,” sald Angus solemnly, © and that
within the hour, or the Green Laly#* shall walk under a thiek
reil thiz niglit *

¢ Angus! AnTus! this to my ehief ™ cried a reproachiul voica
fromn behind, and Shamus Baey roshing in breathless cansght his
friend by the necle as though he meant to stranzle him. Tt wag
in love, however, not in anger, as his words proved: “ 1 told
youto have nothing to say in 1™ said Shamus, while the hig
feats of amruish streamed down his rongh chesk; * you oflen
gaid vou'dilp anything in the world for me, anid still you wouldn't
do this—oh Anans! brother of my heart!” and he grasped his
two hands and loolked steadily in his face, © how could you for-
get that what you s1¥ to Aim 18 satid to Shamus 1

“ T did not forget, Shamus 17 the youth replied with deep feel-
ing, “but what [eaven wills wan most do—that sword was
never meant for the hand of Phelim the cruel—->"

¢ Angns!”? eried Shamus with tising anger, © I ennnot stand
this—we must fight, an’ the one mother had borne us, if yon
dare to say sueh words again !

¢ Let the boy alone, Shamns,” said Ponozh with the quiet
eonscionsuess of high authority ; ¢ he hath told us things to come
nany times ere now, aad I wilt not that you cress bim in this
matter, for he knows well what he says, take my word for it

hamus grambled a 1ittls, but for some reason known to himself
thought fit to retire without more ado.

* Tha Green Lndy of the O'Neills is, or ot lenst was, a generation
or 50 back, well koown in the wnsient tarrirory of the Hy-Nial. Like
afl the zreat families of Celifs orizin both 1o Seotland anl Treland,
the D’N:ilia hud, or wers supposod o have, thie guurdian splrif e
preside over their deatinies
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Al eves bad becen atiracted by this strange seene, and many
of the chief smiled Lo cach other as they ramemberad the former
meeting which Anzes had in like manner interrupted, steraming
with his single yolee the fast-rolling eurrent of their faint-hearted
fears, Even the bishops looked the anxious cariosity which they

-did not carve to express.

|

Owen Roe alone manifestad neither sarprize ner eariosity,
whatever his Inward emotions might have been, althoush an at-
tengive observer mizht have notieed a heightensd color on his
cheelt.

Tirlogh O"Neill, almost beside himself with anger, called npen
his Brother to have the daring intruder coramitted to the dungeon
immediately, bat Angus oaly smiled.

¥ 8ir Plielim will do 1o such thing,” said he: * he knows my
words are not of wind—answer me, Phelim MacHenry ! will you,
or will you not, do ay T say 1

“Now, hy my mother’s honor, boy!™ said fir Phelim with
passioniate warmth, “ vou are either mad or something worse
How courd T give up the sword of Ifugh to one who hath the
bend sinfster on his coat of arms 1

“ What does he say ¥ hiquired Angus, whose skill in heralidry
was avidently bnt small, yet sesing the alarm which these words
liad excited amongsl the chiets, the uproarions applanse where-
with Tirlogh greeted ihem, and the perturbation visible for
the first time on the face of Owen Toe, the vouth knew full
well that thelr import was of ithe most serions nature,

¥ e says,” whispered Donogh, guessing the meaning of the
words from Sir Phelim’s manner, * he says, what we all know
for trnth, and more’s the pity, that there's a2 cross in Owen's
blood, and for that reason he conldn’t give him the great Earl's
gword 17

¢ Heed him not, chiefs and nobles!” eried Angus darting for.
ward, just as Owen had placed himeelf i front of his kinsman
with a Kindling eye ansl a Dblushing cheek; ““heed him not—I
wll you again Owen Roe inust have the sword of Hugh, ay!
must he, and the holy bishops here present shall bless it for hin
nse, Bir Plielim, ao fetch the sword hither I

“I will ot—may uot—must not
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“ You shail, and may, and must, as [ win prove to you in Laji
g dozen words, an’ you will give me private andience for so long
as I way speak them!™

There was that in the eye, the dark, flashing eye of the yonng
Rapparee, a5 lie fixed it fall upon bim, which made 8ir Phelim
sonchow sengible thab it was his own interest to give the re.
quired andience, espeeially as Donogh said in his calm, impress.
ive way:

¢ An’ you take my advice, 8ir Phelun, you will do as the lad
wishes 1"

“ ®ir Theliin” said Owen, stepping before him as he rose
to leave the room, © Bir Phelim, you have insuited me in a way
that, aceording to the usages of men of honor, blood only could
expiale—still, as no one here, methinks, will doubt my conrage,
1 will not so far forget the sacred precepts of Him whom first of
all [ serve as to bear yvou ill-will en account theveof; meither
wonld I willingly commence this war, which I consider a holy
on, by giving an example of dissension, that, too, with one of
my own blood. It was, however, an unkind eul, Sir Phelim, as
Litile honorable to you a3 to me—go now, cousin, if it so please
you!”

ir Phelim withdrew in some confusion, and during his ab-
sence little was said, all beinz equally interesied in the resnlt of
the mysterions interview going on.  Ten mioutes had scarcely
elapsed when Bir Phelin returnel alone, with the fateful sword
in his hand, the rieh jewels on its hilt fashing up a ghastly Hakt
on a face from which every tinge of color had vanished, Ticlogh
jamped from his seat with an exclamation of indignant surprise,
and reaching his brother with a bound that made his long sword
elatter in its sheath, he lald his hand heavily on his shonlder.

¢ Phelim ! you shall not do it,” hie said vehemently ; * you dare
aot do it

¢ Tirtoght [ peust,” Lis brother replied in an under toune;
# trouble me not farther, an’ youlove me!”  And on he marched
towarids the head of the table where he placed the sword before
the hishops with a poor atlempt at a smile.  With a heart-break.
ing sigh poor Tirlcgh threw himself on Lis seat onee more; he
gaw that his brother's flery spirit was guverned by some stern law
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ol necessily, but by {lerce, Impetions natnre could not broek
what he deamied such aliject sabmission, while Lis strong frater-
nmal affection dipped the burbel arrow in deadlest polson
Siill, as ha murmared to hiaself, ks eldefiain’s will was law, ay |
more binding than Taw could ever be,

It was a solemno sizhrto sse when the bishops standing, as all
flie chieftaing Gl likewise, Bishop MacMahon eslled Owen Ros
beiore them and defivered tu him the sword of Hugh (FNeill

¢ Palge this swonl,” said the prelate, “and use it as becometh
a Christian soldier, in fair aud legitimate warfare against the op-
pressors of God's faithful people, never in any selfish or private
qnareel, nor to do the bidding of possion, Take it and use it
oven as the sword of Gideon was sed of old, but see that it ba
with Christian pradence aud Christian forbearance, rot in anger
or in malice, lest yon sin before God 17

“ Tt may be,” observed Bishop M‘Sweeney, © that the great
leader wlio wielded that weapon so valiantly, was not alwars as
mindful as he ought of the jealons God jn whose intevesis o
fought, and Lienes his fall, whan all the Qatholic world deemead
him to stand most securely. Profit by that awful warning,
Owen O'Neill, so that to yon it may be given to steer our hark
to the port of sefety, which i3 «1vil and religions Iiberty in this
realm! Bless you, my son, Dless you!” and azain he laid hia
hand or tlie noble head baat befora him, for Owen had knelt tg
roceive the sword.  The Bishop of Clogher imitalad ihe exymuypla
of hizs reverend brothepr, and after some further cogsultation on
the mililery movements to be undertaken, the meeting broKe up,
and the chisfs {due honor being first done to 8ir Phelim’s hospi-
tality) betonk themselves Lo their respective territuries to forwarl
what men they eonld for Owan's pow arny, the head-guarters of
which were for the present fixe:d at Charlemont.

By that evening’s waninz lizht, Owen Loe awd 8ir John
Netterville were pacing together the lofty battlements of tha
Castle, diseoursing of many things, anl parsing aiten to enjoy
the beauty of the evening, both being unconsciously scothed
and calined by the hashed repose of the scene aronnd, and the
daop sbadows setilinr down on tho dark-rolling river below,
Much was O'Naill intereated in the military operalivnug of the
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Southern and BEastern Confedarates with wham Neberville had
so fong been acting, awd he listencd with a soldier’s ear to the
ades witiell thoe youny Norman kaight loved Lo lell coucerning
tie heroie deeds of Dilons awd Cosacks, Avhoaers® uul Baoys,
anl mauy auother fine old family of the Bnglish Pale,  Astho
moon Tuse over the btowers ol tie old fortress, throwiug their
ghaclows far out over the Blackwaler, and giving grace and
beanty to the heely oll town of Charlemout, lying jus
beneath the Castle, on its opposice bauks, the Irish geveral and
the Novinan knighi leauing over the parapet, beguiled the Lour
with this so pleasant converse. The deep siiouce of the hour
wis nowise broken by the e

sured trawap of the sentries on
the ramparts, and no soand was heard from the lown beneath
save that of
*The watchedog's veine that bay'd the lisduing moon."

Many a tale of horror young Netterville had told relating to the
savage Dutcheries of the miscreani Coote, al (FNeill lstencd
with a sickening heart, not always able to repress the natural
exprassion of imlimnation and  Jdisgnst, although  habitualiy
guardad in all Lis words and actions

¢ For all Bir Pheli’s poor opinion” of us, Angzlo-Trish," said
Netterville, “and though he Lave no beller name for us than
tmongiel hounds,” we have, putting vue thing with another, doye
piir [air share of the work sines the doy of our covenand with
Roger (' Moore and the other Irish on the bill of Ceofey.”

¢ Whao doubis it, vy friend 1 sald 'Neill feankly, and he laid
his Dand on the koight's arm; “ne, not even my kinsman,
Phelim, thongh be do suavl awd snap ab times.  He is at heart
too much devoled Lo the eiuse not to feel the full valae of onr
indebtedness to onr zallant brethron of the Pale I

* HWowerer that be,” replied Netterville, © we ourselves know
full well that we have had the brunt to bear in many a trying
hour of peril, when Sir Phelim and his Northmen woere far away,

* 3ir Audrew Aylmer, whe did geod service to the Cutholic viuse
during these lung wars, waa the brother-in-law of tue Barl of Ormen ]|
paving marriel one of his sisters, a8 Lord Muskerty didanother,  The
ather two wers conseer ved to God in haly religipn.
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littls thinkiug of our need. Spanisk bred as you are, general,
you ot have heand of Longh Ree of the Shanno,™

* Buwely yes, Siv John, 1 know it well by name.”

“Well, the islands In the lake, and the Kilkenny#* shore ad
jolning, were, and are still, saljeet Lo the powerlul house of Billon.
who have dotred the land with eelizlous institations of various
‘kinds wherosever (helr sway extended. Not to speak of the
noble Abbey on Hare-lsland, arvund whose now monldering
walls the departed Difloas sleep in peate, there Is, or was, Ll
lately, on Saiut’s or Non's Island, almost within hail of the other,
a Conveul of Poor Clares also founded and protecied by the sama
noble fanily, Tt was a house of refuge to all the poor and dis-
tressed for miles areund obr mainland and island, and all mer
deatied it safe from the neursions of any of the contending
parties. 8o little dunger was apprehended, indeed, that ever
the hereditary proteciors of the hooge thought it nowise neccs-
sary to barden or distorh the good Sisters by placing 2 garrison
in or neusr the convent, and ludled in false securily the sainily
danghters of 8t. Clure pursued thelr works of merey, and dreamed
away their maditalive hours in Lhe still seclusion of their insular
dwelling.  Alas! that so blissful a calm should be so radely
broken! The sood relinious were in their chapel chanling the
Fesper service witen a party of English soldiers from the garrison
of Dallinacledfy, on the aljoining shore, burst Into the Charch,
anil—oly, my God! shut ont from mine eyes the scene that fol-
lowead,” anil starting from his hallrecumbent posture the young
uobleman began to pace the ramnpart to and fro wa fit of un-
conquerable emotion,

“What 1" zaid Owen O'Neill in a cheking volce, *f they dared
to——"

“ Dured 1" cried Netterville, “dared! I tell you, General
Neill, they daved to do the work of devils—sooner could I tear
the tongue from my head than say what they did, bat yon may
guess i from my silence, Having glutted their demoniac rage in
every possible way, the wretches set {ire to the convent and

* This place s situsted in the county of Westmeath, and on the
wastern borders of Lough Ree.
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marched away, litile thinking whal was to follow, Oh, virgins
of the Lord! they deemed ye unprotected, and as having none
t0 AVenZe FAUr wronys "

X deep groan from Owen Rue made Netlerville look tewards
himn. [is hiead had sunk between his hands, and his whote
frame trembled with suppressed emotion, yet he spoke no word,
perchance could not speak.  Before the knight could atter ano-
ther word, o Tongh voice spuke oul almost at his elbow, and Bir
Phelim stepped forth from the shade of a butiress into the clear
moonlight.

“1tis a piteons fale, Sir John,” ke sald with the vehemence
which belonged to his character; * would o God I had been
there with a szove or 30 of my O’Keills—methinks, an’ we cams
uot in time to save the poor nuns, we would seitle accounts with
the devil-begutien Turilag—"

¢ The aceounl was setlled,” said Nettervilie coldly.

10w waz thal?t asked Owen Roe, reusad femn his palufi
reverie a3 well by the alirupb appearanee of his kinsman as by
the aunouncement just made,

¢ By whom?" eried Biv Phelitn; “prithee, man, tell us all
about it ere we Jose palicnce.”

4Tt were 11l losing what ¥ou uever had,” muttered Netter-
ville to himself, and glaneinz with a half contempinons air at
Dir Phelim, he turned to Owen Roe.

#“You will be glad to hiear, General, that althongzh yonr valiant
kinsman here ways not within a hamndred miles or so of the bleak
Shannon shore when this black deed was done, Berlie and Lis
troopers*® escaped punistuncent none the less, Retarning io the
sheller of their fortress, and being already Intoxicated with the
mad indulgenes of their brate passions, the rufians must needs
quaff potations deep and long after their day’s work., The uaual
precantivns for the safety of the fork were, of course, neglected
on that night ; even the warder on the walls and the sentry at

* Thig fiendish ack was perpotrated by o party of soldisrs from the
peighboring eastls of Bellynucloffy, nnder the command of Cuptain
Bertie, brother to the Barl of Lindsay, 3ee Brower's Braufics of
freland, vol L[, p. 246.
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the zale were heavy-headed with much drink and kept thair
posts noheedingly, It was just when the oroles within wers
lonidest aud bizhest that Hubert Dillon rushed in with some
eighty or a hundred of bis followers, and falling o the ruffianly
erew of reveilers, cut them down withmit merey, so that, as chro-
wicles {oll, havdly a man of them escaped. ‘The mougrel
whelps,” 8ir Phelim, proved themselves of true bleed fo Uhaé
lwnr of retribulive justice ™

“Marry they dil," quoth Bir Phelim  gleafully, * and for the
sake of these same Dillons T am coutent to crave yvour pardon
Hir John Netterville, for any unseenly words that may have
escaped me,  am a rough spoken man, Foun sir, and somes
whatb hot-bBlooaded, buat, I faith, T am pot the man bo keep nalice,
let my enemics say as they will,  Iow now, eousin ¥

Bat his eousiu made no answer, being in fact out of hearing
of the guestion, though still within «jght.  [[e had followed to the
other end of the rampart a fignre which he had observed in the
shade behind Phelim’s baek, beekoning him to go thither. ILav-
ing regelied the extreme end, al a spob where 1o sentry was within
sight or hearing, the fyure approached for an instant, and whis-
pered softly bat distinetly :

“ e nob surprised i you see a phost this night, and be sure.
siere that ¥o1 hole well its actions.  Keep alight borning in your
chamber all night, TFarewcll and God be with you I?

The speaker was no otler than Angus, whose mysterions in-
flronee over Sir Plielim Owen had witnessed with surprise.
Fain wonld he have detained him a moment, but his faint
and low “stay, youns man P’ was apparently nnheard, for An-
gus eame no more. He had giiled round a projecting angle,
and was nowhere to be seen, Nor dil Owen BRoe see him
again during his stay at the Casile, which was necessarily of
some weeks” diration,

TPle entertainment provided by Sir Phelim fhat evening for
those whom he regarndel as lhs guesls, was worthy of his far-
famed hospitality. A few of the neighboring chiefs, amongst
whom was O'Haolon, had acespiled 8ir Phelim’s invitalion to
remaain for the night, and altogether lhere were some ten of
$welve asseanbled sl supper. A jovial party they wore, too, and
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well inclined 1o do lenor to the feagt Lefure them, with the sin.
gle exception of Owen Rae who, at all times lemperate anit even
abstemivis, wins on thit night sraver aud more theughtful even
tlan iis wonl, to ohe no sl surprise of the other guests who
uaturally expacted o see hine somowhat elatad by the flattering
veception given hin, and the auspicious opening of his career in
Ireland,

Tirlogh G"Neifl, too, was more silent than living man had ever
seen im, and there was asullen frown knilting his shaggy Urows
that made one shrink from lovking twice ab himm, More than cnee
duringg the eveniny, he took occasion to renew the subject of Sir
Plielim's superseded cornmand in a way that gave infinite alarm
to the sage O'llanlon and others of the gnests. Duat they littde
knew thie stufl that (hwen Roe was made of when they deemaed
him capable of being provoked to anger by the petulant taunts
or scolfs of Tirlogh O'Neilt,

# Here’s to you, Pheliicy Roe,”* said Tirlogh, as be raised a
brilnming bamper of the wine of Bordeaux; “ you'll still ba
seperil-in-chiel amoeasst us of Tyr-Owen, any how—and wheve-
fore not, I want to know, when King Charles hinself, (zod bloss
Lim ! gave you full authority in these parts, not o speak of what
belongs to the F ¥etll”—a tnamphant glance at Owen Roe gave
point to the woueds, but, to Tiviogh's great surprise, Owen wag
siniling and composed, Phelim abashed and disconcertad, The
loole which the knight guve hiz brother was expressive of any-
thing bnt gratitude or satisfaction, and poov Tidogh cot but a

sorry Hzure as be glanced uneasily from Owen to Phelim and ;

{rom Plelim back Lo Owen.

Netterville noting well the relative effect of the worids, thought
¥ a good joke, although he koew not for Wis pact what it all
nieant, With the natural buovaney of youtly, he exclaimed
gaily @ “I would that same commission of Sir Phelim’s was more
extensively published. We, of the Pale, have heard maueh con-

* 8ir Phejim 0'Neill had also tho soubriquet of Zoe or red, in allu-
gion to ha forid complegion, bestowel on him by bis own aod neigh-
boring clans. By the name of Phelimy Ros he is atil spoken of in
the morih sountry.
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eernior i, but, I grieve Lo say, there be many so skeptical as to
doubl its cxislonice,  Naf, be nol wroth, Sir Phelling for, by mina
honer, I mean ne ill-I do but say what I have many Limes
heard.”

# They lie In their throals,” erled the kaight of Kinard leap-
ing to his feet, his fuce all on fire with fierco, ungovernable pas-
gion; ©1say they He in their theoats who say T have no commis-
sion from the king, As well might they say there be no king to
give one,”

¢ Alas! the day,” said Owen Roe in a dreamny, absiracted tone,
they may kave that Lo say with tnih ere Tong, an' things go
on as they do in England.  God protect the royal 8iuart, for
surely he s in the hands of the Philistines, though mayhap he
lnow not of his danger!”

 Let hin 1ok Lo i, then,”” sadd O Hanlon gruffly;  he hath beer
playing a denble zame, aud deserves to fall between two stools, as
the sayingjs Double dealing seldom serveth for much good,
and that saine King Charles is full master of that art, nr Teagua
('Hanlon is ne true man [

¢ T like not your speeeh, fair sir,” said Nettervilie tartly ; “ the
faults of a sovereign, an’ he have them like other men, rest be-
tween him and his God.  We Catholie knights and nobles might
well leave abuse of our Tiege lord to the eropped-eard prizs of
the Beotch Covenant, whose detestation of * 2he man, Charles
Stuart,’ must needs point him out as the friend of Papists, Nay,
nevet Jook so cold onne, friend Tengue,” he geily added, see-
ing the chicltains face vavken, “J lave seen you too oflen at
the head of your clan fighting *for God and King Charles
ligutly to suspeet you of disloyal thoughts. Forgive me, O’Han-
lon, T did bun jest !

- More fool he or we to peril life for so faithless a prince,”
ywer mmutiered to himself, and then rising he craved Sir Phe-
im's leave to retire on the plea that his health permitted not
tnte vigils.

# Bat the commission, General I eried Nettorville as he shook
hands across the table with the good-patured (/Hanlon whose
angar was never cither very violent or of long duration, * Jed
us have a sight of il ere you go!”
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Bir Phelim expressed his willingness to show it, ai the same
e mutlering a ¢urso between s teeth, but Qwen begged to
be exensed, saying that another time would do as well for the
gralification of their commeon curjosity.

A’ you bo adrised by me, 8ir John," {he general adiled as
4e pagt his seat, © you will follow my example and retire imine-
diately. Proposing, as you do, to set out betimes in the morning,
vou will need a lony night's rest,”

With & ready perception of his friend’s motive, the young Nor.
man gracefnlly declared his willingness, and, after some faint ob-
jections from their host, both were shown to their respective
apartments, Nettervilie by Tirlegh, Owen O'Neill by 8ie Phelim
limself,

It was the best sleeping-room in {he Castle that in which Owen
was Jodoed, aod albeit that curlosicy had but a very small shara
in his composition, e certainly did make a brief Inspection of
the spacions chamber with its olil-fashioned furniture, even be-
fore he Knelt to perform his nightly devotions, The room was
curiously wainseotied with Trish oak, blaek and polished as
ebony; the large mirror, surmounting an antigoe toilet-table,
was framed in the same, and the narrow, high-backed clairs
and the four-posted bed with itz eapopy of rich crimson velvet,
all were in perfect keeping one with the other, so that the cham-
ber, rich and tasteful as it was, had a gloomy and somewhat
chostly look.  3till the bed looked sv tempting, with its coul,
fresh, snowy linen, that the geueral save himself little trouble
fbout the sombre character of the place, and, leaving the lanp
burning on the lable, according to the mysterious instructions
of the voung Rapparee, he lost no time in sseking repose,
Mach he wondered at the singular warning given him by Angus,
ddthough so far was he from atiaching any importance to it that
uc lagghed at the bare idea of a ghostly visitation,

Ha hud heen some hours asleep, and the night was already
tar spent, when his light slumbers were broken Ly the door
creaking vn ifs rusty hinges, and starting up on his elbow, ke
saw erossing the Boor a tall ficure in o short white parment
barely reaching below the knee, The lower Hmbs were bure,
and brawny limbs they wore, to be sure; uo wonder that they

Mt ey
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should, semle eeader, for the sinewy lmbs and the tLick head
of reddish, curling hair and the massive features were those of
the real, substantial Phelimy Roe, the knight of Kinard himself,
walliing In bis sleep, and uo spirit, as Owen suw at a glance
and seeing, hie smited.

The eyes of the fizure were wide open, and, at first sight
would appear fixed on the opposite corner of the rovm, whither
the naked feet were turning their steps. But Do, there was ne
conselonsness, all the raotions were mechnnieal,

Owen, as may well be Imagined, watched the fianre with
curious eyes, Not that he remembered Ancus’s injunction at
the moment, but from the natural impulse of euriosity, Walk-
ing slowly to that corner of (he yroom which was eoncenled from
Qwen's view by the foot-bangings of the bed, Bir Phelim ap-
proached a tall, old-fashioned escrutoire which had bitherto
cscaped the generils nolice.  The latter, leaning from his bed,
now cagerly watched the molions of the sommambulist, who,
having slowly raised the [id of the auntiqae desk, began groping
and fumbling throuzh the secret drawers and shelves within,
muttering drearily to Liwmsell as he did so, and shaking his head
as one grievously disappointed.

“Gone! gone? hesal! Ina volee loud encuzh for Owen fo
hear, “gone to the grave and the worms, mayhap, with old
Toby Caulfield, T wonld T had it to convincee these prying
clinrls—they say I forged it, but they lie,—they lie—I forged
it not—thon caust bear me witness, old lord, aw’ thy spirit bae
wnywhere here—tut stay—let me whizper—tell not that hypo-
eritical, long-faced kinsman of mine—tefl him nov the cun-
ning device whereby I tricked the chiefs and people fnuo belief,
Ay! il was a pretty conceit—thon sayest well—an' what i T
1id borrow that ol deed of thine, or rather the s=al, for mire
¢wn nse—the end was a good one, and thon, stern old royalst
as thou ever wert, could unt anywise object to It, seeing that
we be the king's Newe subjects, deny it who may b—go to, old
man, hame ot the murder to me—of that T am goiltless, any-
how,—as Gol Uvelll I ant. For the other, it 8 done, and canoot
be undone—only keep it from Qwen Roe-—the secret of this
untacky commission, and all will go well—it were a {hick veil

b
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sarely on the face of the Geeen Lady, the disgroce which that
disclosure would bring on our honse, The boy is righl—it muost
be aveided—come what may !

Bo saying, he closed the desk with a heavy sigh or rather
groan, and crossing the Qoor witheut turning to the right hand
or the lefl, glided from the Toom as nofzelessly as a spirlt,

What Owen learned from all this we can but guess, for his
thoughts on the subject he kept to himselfl then and ever after,




94 THRE COXFEDRRATE CHIEFTAISA

CHATTER VIL

% Love will find itz way
Thre’ paths where wolwes woull fear to prey
Byron's Ficowu:

¥ How little do they =ee what is, who give
Their hasty julgments upon that which seams.®
BouTHEY

KNearey the same July sun that gilded the green pennon of
Owen Roe when iis folds first rostled in the sea-breezc over tho
keep of Doe Castle, saw the long-imprisoned clicftaing of Fer-
managh and Uriel broughl forth Srom the eslls where their eves
had atuost forgotien how to ook and their limbs how to walk,
Silently, and, ax it were, stealthily, their prison-doors wore
opened, and guardsd on eitler side by a sollier, each was led
forth Dound and manacled,  Again, after the lapse of nine
weary monthsg, the friends looked upon each other, and olit the
thousand, thousand thouwghts to which that alance gave utter.
anee. Tl wns but for a moment, however, that this mute inter-
chaugs of [eeling Tastad, tor a troop of cavalry aml a whole hat-
talion of infautry woere in walting to receive the prisoncrs from
the Jonstable of the Castle, whose dudy 1t was to give them up,

¢ By my faith,” sail Medahon with o metancholy smile as he
aoted the imposing array, * oy my faich, Cennor, we be no suck
pitiful wights after all.  This guarl of honor surely befilieth
rather onr Lirth and former estale than the beggarle rags of our
present livery.  What think you, brother in misfortune T Dotk
It not seem over much respect for bwo rageed Jail-bivds like oir-
gelves 7 And casting iz eves down over the lattered remaing
of hiz once gay eeztumiz, he laughed lightly and scornfully.
Magnire acknowledged the witticism of his friend by g faint smils
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andan admonjiory gesture I wonl spoke e none. Hismone
slinot, and (fr mighl bed more susceptihle nind, dised losi s
forierspring and nesened 1he gloomy enst of surronncding obe
jects; dull and spiritless, andd, to all appearance, dead ko hope
was the nnee hanghly chieftain of Fermanagh, bis fine connten-
ance pale, and wan, and hagoaed, Bis lone brown hair neatted
and dishevelled., Tt weve hard, indend, to recornize in him the

may, goud-humored, and ever-atiractive Lord Vagoire of onr
aarhier gequaintanee, the prond and sensitive, vet warm-Tenpimi
Ont it wasa sad sight to loo. upon ed wreck of wanly beauty
and hizh estate, and to think of the cose for which he artered,
the cawse of eternal truth and justice.  MeMaho, moen vabnsg
in body and more stubborn in mind, had abs a meeend

ness of heart which o amount of suffering coald ailoseiher

subiline, and with these peenflar chararterissie
like @ giand under the nressmre of Lis Lard ot Proe,
haed lowt it
tha  breosy hesth™ of his

Thewppe gt

roundness, and with @ tha fresh cotor Toamowe]

tlue eve the saoe mivthful ewinkle agin formper dayvs
Heht was sl unguenelhad, and jvs bold, free ook eve
The sarments of both were

N H

as poor MceMahon's jest belice:d,
sadly the worse [or wear, being identically the same o o lieh
they wers captured so many wmonths before.

Sir Francis Willoughby, Governor of the Castle. quickly mmude
his appearance on a baleomy, and gave the stern order to
“ march 1

“ March ' repeated MeMalion, © where to, 1 pray Fou, mond
sir?  That gquestion have we asked fmll often since the order
reached us, but as yoo no man hach mude na the wizer”

# Tt hoots ve Yittle to know,” replied the sters governor, “the
kuowledue may come over soon. Captain Wady | the hour hath
struck—move on. sirl™

s Not vet. ir Franefs, an’ it please yon™ =afd a voice un-
heard before: it was thal of one of Coote™s troopers, who, dash-
ing into the court-vard at full spewd, delivered a message from
Bir William Pargons, then on o vzt at Blackrock, to the effeet
that the prisoners were to be remariled to their eells for half
an hour's space, or an hour, If needful.
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* Por what puarpose, nowest thon 7° demanded Willoughby,

21t hath pleased the Lord Justics to impart sooauch kaow.
ledge unin e, the youny sollier raphal, touching bis morion
at the same time fn military style;  rumpws hoave reached him
that the Lord Maguire here prosent hath of late manifested
more loral sentnients, and, desivous of encouraging any such
Tan lable dispusitions on the part of thase pastilent vebals, hiy, of
his oreat wisdom and elemency, sendath hither the worslipful
and ooidly gentlenn, Master Qsae Judkiny, with futent to learn
by private couverse, from either or both prisouers, in what way
they stand affected now towards the righteons cause.™

At ihis MeMahon fanzlied outsigli, and Maguaire was just on
the point of uttering an indizeant denisl of any such ehangs as
that aseribed {o him, wlen a voice, barely audible to himself,
whizspered at his side in Teish: “ Let them think so—say no-
thing"-—and pa-stng him like a shadow swept the dak-robed,
Dutch-tuilt fizrace of Master Osa> Jurlking, fov whom the sol-
diera made way right and lefi, ti11, arrivad opposite the baleony,
he pested himself fa front of thae Governur, and thus delivered
himsell:

“May it plrase you, Francis Willoughby, to send back these
reeisants to their respective plages for one honr, or less, as Lthe
case may bz, until such time as T have aseortained to the satis-
faction of that rizhteous reler, William IParsons, what chanoe
may have taken place in thele braitorous atd Lloody dispositions.
it hath pleased the Lord to affiict him this morning with a
grievons flux, by reason of whien he may not venbure abroad.”

Hearing this McMahon lanzlied heartily: © Pray Heaven,”
said he, “all the evil bumors of the man may Gnd vent in that
same flux!”

A stern rebuke from Judking only mada the reckless Ulster-
man laugh the more, and he was aboub to =ay something not
very complimentary to anv coucerned, when the harsh, laud
volca of Willonzhby arrested his attention:

¢ Remand the prisonecs for an honr—agive Master Juidkina
acess to them zepirafely in their cells, Captain Hardy will
send a messenger to delay the ship foe the time specifled.”
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* 8hip!” repeated MeMahon; * are you sending us, then, be.
yond seas—mayhap it be to Lugland "

“Tsee ¥ou are as good al guessing as ot portrait-painting,
Master Trishman,” said 1lardy advancing, “but no wore tals,
an’ you are a wise mau,—-scldiers, take them in, but remain
here under arms !

If any one lovke 1 around at that momeant for the troopzr who
bal Broaght B Willium'a mas<age, it would have seamel as
though he vanished dndo thin air, albthough the presence of his
harse fastened o a post at the rear of a sentry-box might, had
he bean observed, have suggested the idea that the rider musf
be s1ill about the premises,

Little rizeked the bold trosper thowgh his horse were seen, for
in attendance on Maater Jualkins ha hal passed on to the inte-
rior of tho Cutle, o0 a3l aa, evan Lo the ozlls wharein the
friends were agiin lodsed, heavily ironed as they were,

What passed between Master Jwlkina and Maguire s not
ours to tell, bat the success of the emhasay may be inferred
from the fact that after a confercaes of some fifteen or twenty
minutas, carried on inso low a tone that the trooper listening
without coatd not entel & word of it, Mazuire all ab sues bavst
forth into what anpeared a petfect frenzy of indighation, and
the worshipful aml godly Oses Judking ealled Toodly for heip,
The turnk:y, also waitine without, hastened 60 open the door,
nou: ton soon, it apnzared, for the badily safety of 3ir William's
ambassador, theeztenal with a Dlow from the chalned hauds of
Maruire which might, as he jusily feared, have sent him to the

shades below,

¢ Qacmre this madman,” said Judkins in breathless trepida-
tions “he will hear nothinz from me—aothing, nothing—the
othier may ba more reasonable~~hint will I try as in duty boaad,
—but, alas ™ —and he sizhed heavily—* I inuch fear the resuls
will be the sumne—perverse and uarecencrate are they all—all—
alaelet alack! for the sinful bonds that holl them fast in the
ovil way !

“gat, ont upon you, canting knave!” eried the wrathinl
chieftain ; “an’ 1 bad you within reach of my ane, your | raling
were cub shork, T tell youl—ay. inarry, uo b MeMahon, with

1a .ot St ke




= THE CONFEDEEREATE CHIEFTAINS.

your piouws twaddle,—he will teach yon to go errands for Par-
aoug—and to us —off with you!”

T pray you, good fellow,” quolh tho agitated Judkins, “show
me with speed to the lodaing of the other-—an’ he be pot more
tractable thau this individual, my mission will profit William
Parsons buat Ytlla, O Rome! Romel Babylon the new! how
fearful are the gpelle of thy foul mamic!”

And sroaning piteously the good man betook himself to the
cell oecopied by McMahon ab no great distance, the turnkey
walking befure, By some curious oversizht thal huctionary
forgot to tarn the key on Magaire, or petchance he deeined the
presenee of the force-lonking soldier bettor than bolt or bar,
It 2o happened that Coote's terrible troopers were ab that parti
cular fime a portion of the city garrison, so that they were often
on guard about the Castle, and might, therefors, be almosi indi-
vidually known to the officials, However it wis, the young sol-
dier was loft alone ab the door of Maguire’s cell, and, to that
noblentan’s great surprise, the fooisteps of the others had hardly
died away when he addressed him in a low, tremulous voice,
drawing his sword at the same time so0 as to deeceive prying
eyes:

* (fomnor Maguire, they are taking you to England, fearing
a rescue”

¢ Ha, then, an’ auch be their faar,” said the chieftain, a flush
of joy suffusing his pale face, it denotes strength and anceess
on our part—aceept my thanks, oh Heaven [

Much affeeted by this utler forgetfulness of self, the soldier’s
volee trembled still more when he spoke amain: “Dut yoo ask
not who Fam thit coma to you in friendship unler such gnise
as this,” pointing to the hall-coots® cuviensly emblazoned on his
searlet doublet. Ay, look well at me—Ilook nto mine eyea—is
their language that of a foe?”

Maguire started and drew back a pace: " What—the lady
Emmeline here, and in such wise bedight I

* Haed aot the faghion of my garmzents, Connor Magnire, bat
hearken to the words which [ have perilled all to speak. Haat

* The well-known cognizance of the Coete family.
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heard from the gentleman just gone how matters stand with the
Confederates, which name I Licar hath Treen assumed by those of
youar party T2 .

# Litile or pothing did thal gentleman tell me of what I g0
mueh desire to know-—other business bronght him here.”

“ Ay, marry, I guessed as much,” said the disguised fair one
with a strange smilo; “well, then, hear me: the Catholics are
prerywhere up in arms, save only in Galway, where Lord Clan- |
rickarde had power to hold thew to their good behavier.”

“ God confound him " Maguire exclaimed throagh lis closed
teeth.

 For shame, my lord, fo speak so of 3o houorable a noble-
man l—but let it pass; your Church hath at last declared openly
for the Confederates.”

¢ That is well "

“ And, as I hear, blegsed their arms—"

“ Better still—what more—what of this Council of Eilkenny
that I have Lieard derided and scoffed at by the jailors 1

1t consisted of the bishops and many lay-lords—they
appointed local and provincial councils all over the land, with
one Chief, or Supreme Council, as they term it, to which all the
others are subject. Many other laws and regulations were co.
acted, but I know them not, or could taka (ime to tell them an’
I did. One thing I know: Lovd Mountgarret is President of ths
Bupreme Conneil——"

# Humph 1 )

“And a general assembly of the ezlates—so the phrase goas——g
is to meet again in October in the same elty: *?

“ 16 is very well! The Normans of the Pale are heartily into
the watter ¥

“ eartily t—annd sooth: they are, as T conld testify, did tima
permit—suffice it {0 say, they are, a3 it would seem, almost Lo a
man, head and ears Implicated in the rebellion—Detwern them
and the oli Irish maoch hath been done for the cause which voy
affect—the greater part of Munster is in their bands, so, too,
witll Connaught "

* But what of the North 1"

¢ Rebellion begins to raise its head again—-'
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“ Ay, I was duly informed here,” said Marnire Bivterly, © that
the great Ulster atmy was broker up and the chiefs hiding in
holes and eorners—what hath weought such a change ¥

“The awival of a certain Coloupl O°Nelll frow Flanders or
somewhera there—al least o they say here in Dhblin 1

“What! Owen Boe 17 eried Muguire with Juyful eamerness.

T believe they cail him so0.”

“Now, God be praised for that news,” efaculated the chieflain
ferveutly—and he raised his tearful eyes to heaven, © Phelim,
I know, would do his best,” he murmured to himself, ¢ bot ho
wres not—is not the man to marshal & host and keep toen to-
gether,"——then raising his voice he said, *accept my thanks,
fair Emmeline!”

“ T admire your patriotism,” said the Iady with a faint blush
on lier delicate cheek; “and your thanks are valoed as they
oucht, bt in Lhis tast sa:l hour—moment I should say—when
discovery may be my death, and yonrs may be nearer Lthan yog
Link—are we to parl as cver befure ¥

“ Emmeline,” said the chicftuin with a quivering 1ip anda
dowocast eye, © danghter of oarenemy ! what woualdst thou have
me say 1T

“ Alas ! Connor, that parent of mine who was thine enemy ig
beneath the sod, the other s fhy friend, and the enemy of no

living crealure,”

¢ Your father dead ! —8ir Chatles Coote dead ! How T—when 17

“ T may not, eannot tell thee now—moments are too precions
—szay ooly, vre we part, most lilkely, for ever, dost Ll still re-
ard Bmmeline Coolo in ne other light than as the daughter of
a foeman 17

Maznire bit his lip till 1t was coliless as his cheek, but no
word of answer came.

“ Say 17 rosaine Ltha lady with that startling vehemence which
now and thien markod her manner, * say, Connor Manuire am 1
atill an enemy 7—[ whn, with lnteot Lo serve diee, lave laid
aside Mull many awd many a (ime the sarments of my wailen-
hood anil donwed sech nnwomanly vesture a2 to make my cleck
burn with shaque—IL who have lraved danger, ay ] anl death,
even on tho ield where doeath was rifest, watching and waiting
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for some turn of affairs favorabla to your chance of escape—I
who bave closed mine ears to the vuice of fove and looked coklly
ou the best and bravest when they bent before me—I who am
Liero—here—within these fated walls to look once morTe upon
your face and win a word of Kindness from your lips before they
take you henee "

* But whither do they take us, Emmeline t—tell me thas, J
implore thee ”

“ Whither but to England, to London, most like to the Tower
to await a trial.”

¥ 1t is well,”" suid the chicf, drawing hiwself ap proudly, “it
is well they deem us of so great imporlance, bug as for trying us
ir England, that they may not, dare not do—such trial were
mockery I

* I tell thee, Copnor, they will do aud dare all things—Ilaw is
as nought in their hands, for theiy 4002l is the Jaw in this fand,
this party of the Parlianent—but wnswer my guestion while

thme pernits—aiready in the distance T hear Lieavy footsteps—an’
they have time to return from Blackrock, whillier, I know, they
have sent, we are all lost.  Js thy heart still hardened towirds
her who hath walched at the door of Lhis thy dungeen ay! the
long night through, sharing thioe anguaish though all anknowu ta
thee—dost thou still regard ker as an enemny, the daughier of &
hated race, who hath vever regarded chee but as Lhe preserver
of her life 77

It seemed as though & sudden pang here seized upon the lady's
heact for all at once she stopped and turned ghastly pale.  Ma-
guire saw Lhe change with alarm-he knew not that io was the
gting of conscience which quivered in her heart, us haleful mem-
ory recalled the night of his arrest and the pari whieh the uu-
bridled spirit of revenze had made her play. Bob the genercus
heart of Maguire was hever prone Lo suspicion, and her ominous
threal on that falal night, and the seathing mockery of her
grecting subsequent to s captiure were at thay momend forgot-
ten—her love, wild, passivnate, and unquenchable, was alone
rememberad,

For a moment he stood {rresolule in ageordance with the usyal
indecision of his character, bnt a glance at tle beantiful ey2s sa
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intently fixed wpon him, and the trembling eagerness expressed
i every perfeet fenlura of the face before him, at once ansealed
his lips awd =ent g warm glow to his sunken cheek

e ~ild he, “ this is neither the Lour nor the place
nx which in miy caso were but empiy sounds
~~fa paused—glanced again at the bright
el orps 1o wvhose wilchory te had never been insensible, and
went un inoguick, barried aceents : “ This only will I say—I am
rof—nnr ever was —unpraleful, and were I still Chieftain of Fer-
matagli—rtiag as o prives the broad domains of my fathers,
instead of 4 poar, despised, razged captive far from home and
Dietds—then snould the Lady Enuneline hear from me, whal
now were shame to speak—go, o lovely and too Joving '—fair-
oal of Baxon maldens! go—leave me—forget Maguire, and be
brappy 1

“0L Hesven! T rhank thee,” murmured the lady with pas-
sionate nervor, rad the tears so long peat-up, sireame] unheeded
down her peachy cheeks: © for this moment have [ lived. and
evien death were welcome now, could we but die together. But
no—he shall be saved, eoone what may.  Connor Magaire, this
momerd repayy e [or all —afl T have soffered, all I have dope,
But encugh hath been said.  Woe noust ecd now. Here, divest
thyself quickly of those gurments and don these I"—and tearing
olf her doublet and trink hose she flung them into the eell,
without changing her own costome In agght, for duplieates of
the articles aforesaid appedred underneath. © Leave your tat-
teved veslure in the cell” whispered Emmeline, “and come
forth as quick as may bel” 8o saying she retived some paces
from the door, and drawing her lung sabre ancw, ok W pacing
to and fro in the passage as though on goard.

* Emmelina,” whispered the chief, “ what is thy purpose e
explain, il thou wouldst have me do thy bidding !

I would save thee—or die with thes—-haste—~hasta I

“ But how ¥ What wenrldst thou do ¥

“ {othe myself it thy cust-off gurments and remzin in thy
place "

And 1

“Will escape us Coote's trooper an’ thou delay not too long. ™

B ake p

This oily will T osay®
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“ Never, never,” cried the generous chieftain, with the air of
one not t0 be moved from his purpose; ¢ pever, and leave thee
for a victim, Begone, Emmeline, this moment begone—for e
there is no hope—Dbut thou—oh, iy ! fiy! an’ thou lovest me P

It is too late—oh, Connor ! Connor I

* Hast said thy say to the prisoner, young sir 3 demanded
the deep autboritative voice of the turnkey, who at that moment
appeared with the respectable Judkins, the Iatter crest-fallen
and silent, doubtless the effect of his doubls disappeintment
# hasi sald thy say, for the hour i3 all but expired, and both
must be given np on the instant—-"

With a heavy sigh and a despairing look at the object of her
romantic passion, ere the door was ¢losed upon him, the fajr
Erameline shealbed her sword, and followed the official.  Master
Osee Judkins brought up the rear, muttering to himself words
that to a practised ear would have sornded strangely like Latin,
with this interpretation :

“ dive them help, 0 Lord, from Thy hely place, and from Siox
protect them !

Reaching the courtyard, and questioned by Willoughby him.
self as to the snceess of his mission, the grave gentleman shook
his head sadly, observing that the great clemency of Lis patron,
William Parsous, was, in the case of these recreants, thrown away
—diterally pearls thrown before swine, ** the which, thou know.
esi, Francis, is set down as folly in the Book of books.”

But Willoughby was in no mood to descant on Seripinral
philosephy, and he roughly admonished the * reverend seignor”
{0 betake him whence he came, without more ado,

Tl warrant me thou ary sowme newly-arrived place-hunter
from beyond the Channel,” said he, “arraying thyself in the
solemn garb of the covenant the better to hunt down a good
fat quarry here amongst the Irishry—go to, old meddler,—or
rather, look to him, soldiers, till my messenger return. Mean-
while, brinz forth the prisoners once more, waiting the Lord
Fustice’s will in their regard ("

@reat way the eonsternation of all present when the messenger
returning stated that Sir William Parsong had entered inte no
negotiations with the priscnmers, nor had sent any message te
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them whatsoever, bat was, ou the contrary, excecdingly wroth
that their shipment had been delayed on soch pretence, He,
moreover, commanded Willoughby to look eclosely after ths
andacions impostors, who must have had some treasonahle motive
Tor such an actk,

Orders wore instantly issued for the gates to be closed and
the traitors secured, but alas ! Judking was gous—the pluce that
kpoew hin lale, knew him now no more, and equally vain was
the search for < Coute’s trooper,” horse and man had both van-
ished, none coulii tail how,

In the utraost trepidation, 8ir Francis sent once more for the
prisoners, doubtless fearing that their mystericus visitors had
kiduapped both of them, by means of some Popish glamoury
or other,  To his great velief they were speedily brought forth,
and without further delay were placed in the centre of the
column and marched to the Bridae-foot, where the good ship
Rayal Charles waited to receive {lient,

¢ Fare thee well, 8ir Francis!" ericd MceMahon at parting ;
“ T eommend to thy favor the worslipful and godly Osee Judkins
—an’ thou takest a friend s adviee, thou wilt send hiw on an
embassy Lo the Council of Eilkenny,'

“ Qirrall, dost thou dare Lo mrock me ¥ vociferaled Willoughby,

“ 8irealiin thy teeth, Willoughby ! I defy thee ”

These ware the last words pour Medahon spoke on Irish soil,
fur the armed minions of the zovernment tore lim away, and
when the final moment came he was dragged with his frieod on
board the ship ; his heart was too full for pariing speech.
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CHAPTER VIIL

# Bhout for the mighty men,
Who died along this shore—
Who died within this monntain’s glen 1
For never nobler chieftain’s head
Wag laid on valor's erimamm bed,
Nor ever prouder gors
Bprang forth than theirs who won the day
Cpon thy strand, Thermopyle P
Rev. GEcree CRewy,

*The' gentle in her bearing, ¥et, of all the rude crew thera,
Not one wonld dare uncourtcougly to trea thut ludy faic®

Owey Rog was at all times an early riser, awl ou the worming
following the ghostly visitation related in a preceding chapler
he was out recomnoitering the vicinity of the Casle, and the
town of Charlemont, long before the ruseate glow of the dawn
had faded from the castern sky. With the practised cye of a
military leader he hadl noted every hrake, and bush, and knoll en
eithier ride of the viver, in anticipation of some fulure oceasion,
awk having irase

sel the wavrew limdts of the town, making
ob=ervativog 18 he weni, Le was hureving along threugh the de-
serted litiie nudn street, apxivns o reach the Castle before the
inhabitanis begay to sl when a Billie volee hailed him from the
river sida with a gy © God save Yon, General 17

And you, too,” OV Neill respoauled with right good will as the
young Rapparee Captain gained his side from the Dank whose
hawthorn bushes Lad concealed Lim.

“You're early out, I'm proud to see,” observed Donogh
# Commanders like you and we,” he added sith an arch smile,
* should never let the sun cateh them a-Led. Now that's ona
thing Bir Phelim had need to learn if be cver siesss Lo do muoch
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for king or country. He's enlirely too for] of the bed, General
not to speak of something else that's just as bad—or worse”—
and he made a motion of his hand as though draiving a goblet.

Although convineed in his hieart that there was but too wmuch
truth in what the young man sald, still Owen O'Neill was not
the man o encourage such discourse trumn a mere sranger,

“ Bxcuse me, friend,” he sald in a firm but very gentle tone;
% 8ir Phelim, thou knowest, is my kinsman, and being so, T
would rather not hear of his fanils—if faulls he have. This
Caslle is a place of some strength, but I perceive it stands in need
of some repairs.”

“ Ay, for the reasons I told you of,” replied Donogh, * your
honorable kinsman hath not dene much to strengthen it.”

“ Enowest thon the exact strength of the Scoteh in these parts ?
O’Neill asked abruplly,

“Yt were hard to say.”" the Rapparse replied in a voice s¢
unsleady that the General looked at him with surprise, and way
amazed to see every feature of his comely face in convulsive
motion ; “ pardon me, Qeneral,” he said, or tried to say, but fur-
ther he could not go.

“But why this agitation, young friend ¥ ©'Neill anxiously
inguired.

“One day thou shalt know all,”” was the faint reply, “ay!
and mayhap before long, but ask ne farther now, General,” he
said with a sudden change of manner as a new idea struck him;
“ (eneral, wouldst wish to see our lodement in the woods, and
make acquaintance with my comrades 1

“ Methinks I would,” O’Weill replied after a short pause,
¢ provided they knew not of wmy coming—I would see them in
their ordinary life”

“ Thoa shalt see them, then”

“What, now 1 Is your encampment, then, so near?

“T sald not now,” saidl Donogh with recovered composure
“night will best show youn whal manner of men they be whao
follew my banner”-—azain he smiled—"so an’ it pleaseth tlee,
noble sir, to come with me for some honrs when the shades of nigh!
cover the earth, I will show thee what koight or noble ueves
gaw save those of cur own blowd !
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" Tharks, good friend,” said the General; “I will gladly take
thee at thy word. We part here, { think, or art bound like
wyself for the Castle 3

“ Bruly wos,” Jaughed the Rapparce; 1 mean to break my
fast at Bir Phelim’s expense—ihis musket of mine”—pointing ta
the one whbich hung over his shoulder— hath brought down
nothing ihis morning yvel. Bui, tefl me, General, and excuse
me, an’ I make over free—what thinkest thom ot that gay Nor-
man knight wio let{ here yester-morn 7°

“#Marry, he secmeth o galiant gentleman, and well affected
towards the good cause, More T know not of him.  But thou
Donogh, if such be ihy name,” the Rapparec noddod, *thou
and he had met before—what of him 77

“In sooih 1 kpow bat little,” the young man replied,  but
that littte wonld make me fearful of trasting him too far. Not
shat I would doubt hime now, for he is, as thon sayest, a gallant
gentlamany, and his father, the old Lord Netterville, I have seen
dealing heavy blows with his own good sword on some of Or-
monil’s fellows at that unlucky pa=s of Mageny ; hut still, Gen-
eral, T would not trust the son while he turned on hia heel—"

* And wherefore not, Donogh

“Why, an’ it please you, General, there's a lady in the way,
and bard fortune to thet for ladies! but it's they ihat keep the
world in hot water, anyhow ! Now, this Bir John Netterville
suspects—and, between you and me, I think he's not far wrong—
that the beautiful lady he has an eye on, thinks more of Lord
Maguire than she does of him—didn’t you see how the venom
was spewing oui of him when the (’Cahan ladies told how the
young chicf saved her life 2

O'Neill nodded assent.  “ 'Well, then” resumed Donogh,
“when the black dropis in him that way, it will show ilself
maybe when you leust think it.  If ever ihe Lord of Fermanach
gets ont of prison, an’ that lady and he come together—which
God in Heaven forbid,—for she comes of g raseally breed—then
I wouldu't give a snap of my finger for 8ir John Netterville's
good W towards us Trigh.”

“There may be somelhing in what vou say, friend,” said
D'Neill with a thoughtfu! brow, for e was thinking how Fudith
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too, hiad warned him on this head; “fu any case, this young
Euiglt is not, or never may be, subject to my command—our
paths are widely different, Donegh,  But hark! the trumpet
frota the walls—uo ronse the garrison, most like,?

The lady-moon had nob vet showed her silver disk above the
horizon thal night when Orwen Ree O°Nelll and bis trusty guide
having crossed the hridge at Charlemont, and traversed the then
scareely formed village of Moy, spad on Lheir way with liaht-
soie step throngh the healily moors of Tyrone, in the direciion
of Beuburb, following the cowrse of Wlie river,  Little conversalion
had passed belween the two, for (P Neill was busy with his own
thonghts and speenlations, and Donogh, through respeet, kept
sorae pacey in advance. Reaching the okl Castle of Benburh, even
then a gray ruin lone and unlovely, umtenanted save by the
bird of night, Owen Roe snddenly stopped and fixed his eyes
on the old furtalice,  Grand and commanding it looked, seated
high on its rocky throne, with its solitary tower and its shattered
outworks clearly reflected in ihe winding siream, while the
moontight bronght oul in strong relie® the Cyclopean sieneture
of tha timeo-worn and war-worn edifice®

“ What boilding is this 7 demanded the General,

* That—oh ! thal is Beaburb Caslle™ the guide earelessly re.
plied; “ I thought you knew it, General.”

I gressed as much,” said O'Neill, his eyes wandering eagerly
over the storied scene,  * In ddreanys," lie murmured as if to
himself, 1 Liave visited ere now the Blackwaler's banks—DBen-
burb, and Portmore, and the Yellow Ford ave as places | have
sften seen. Ayt sarely that is Benburb Qustle, even sneh as
I saw it in & vision of the night when the great Hugl stood be-
fore me and uttered wordd coneerning this nation which mortal
lips may not speak again

“Food LEord ™ said Donogh 1o himscl, and he moved some
steps away; “zood Lord! he's talking to the ghost of Hugh

* This ancient stronghold of the 0'Neilla is composed eniirely of
hoge boulders, apparently from the river’s ked, joined by ho vement
of any kind.  This peenliarity of eonstruction givea Benburh Cagtle
® look of etill greater antiqeity than it really possesses.

o
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O Nelll,—and way be it izt right forme to stay sonear. TnGod's
pame § w1l though, for sure I promised to take him to the wood,
el I'm bonnd to keep my word,  Blessed Mary ! what a tongue
he has when he comes o uge it Now I'mosure Phelimy Roee
could no more dizgcourse that way than he could fiv, Tl move
a little fartlier, anyhow, for sure §if 1 heard the spirit’s voice it
was all over with me, 8till, if T could only catelt ene word from
tha great O'Keill of all—even if he &e 2 ghost—Dbut no—ne-—i¥
the voice froze my blood and the heart in my body, who would
dn what I have to do—what must be done T Bare it 1sn't o poor
gersha thil wonld do it 1

Thus soliloquizing, Donoglh leaned his arm on a broken wall,
and, keeping his eve on the General, to gee that no harm befil
him, he sunk into a train of thowsht, very bitler amd very pain-
ful, judging by the eonterlions of his usually mild face, and the
larid Tight whieh fashed at times from under his darkly frowning
hrow,

Meanwhile, O'Neill stood contemplating the Castle and the
river, and the river's barks, Lost in the thick-coning memories
of the past, the glories of his warlike ancestors, the tales of their
noble achievemwents, drank in lis carlier years from Lhe lips of
his exiled father, these, with the old, old story of the nation's
wrongs and the people’s sulferings, all came rushing on his mind,
and, bowing his stately head, as though under the inflnence of
some mighty presence, he stood motionless as a stotoe,

“And this ja the Blackwater?” he said wilhin himself,
“the frontier-line of the land of Owen, the impaszsable barrier
against southern raid, the boundary which Saxon might not
eross and live '—the river which hath witnessed, above all sthers,
Lt herpie deods of the sons of Nial—thon—thon—oald stream,
the god-made threshold of their broad domains-~thou reflectest
to my mind, as clear as i a wirror, the martial explolts of [Tuxh,
and Bhane, and Donald of ilustrious memory,* and many an-

* The valorous exploity of peor Shane 0'Neill against the myrmi-
dons ol English oppression are well krown to most readers, and the
Danald kere mentioned was the sume who, in a preceding reipgn,
treater as o reyal sovereign with the Spanish wonarch, solieiting aid
for 1 taud
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other princely chief of my race who upheld in his day the cause
of eountry and telizion. Oh river, now so bright in the fair
meon's Tay, well have the Baxons named thee Bfaek,* for a black
stream hast thow been to them. Ha! ha! thon art not yet so
black as thou shalt be, ax’ God spave me life. An’it he given
me to tule this land and this people, there remain yet other
pages of thy story to be turned over, oh stream so fateful to the
children of Nial! And ithon, crumbling relie of onr house’s
greatness, weird withess from the past, I greet thee with respect.
Should success attend mine efforts, thy age shall be renewed—
thou shalt grow young again like the eagle, and thy now de-
fenceless walls bristling with the captured cannon of the enemy
thou shalt, as of old, keep watch and ward over the passes of
the river, Fare thee well, Benburb! my heart is stirred within
me, T know not why, as I Iook upon thee, and my soul is on fire
for high emyprise—shades of my fathers! I follow in yoar foot-
St g———"?

“T knew it,” muttered the Rapparee leader who had heard
distinctly these latier words; “ Y knew he wouldn't talk so with-
out the best of company, T would he were safe away from here,
for the iey breath ol the dead will pierce the marrow of his bones
~=hut what am I safing—sure he isn't like other men at all—
him that was so long foretold in prophecy—isn't it half a spirit
he is himself? The ne'er a matter, he's flesh and blood, anvhow,
so I needn’t fear him !  And with that he advanced towards
(’'Ncill with a dete-mined air, as one who felt proud of a victory
over himself.

Pexterously and disereetly avoiding all allusion to what he
had seen or heard, Donogh met the General with an encominm
on the beauty of the night as though he had heen lost in ad.
miration,

“1zn't that the beautiful moon all ont, Gencral? and did you
ever see so many slars? myselfl was trying to eount them there,
but it’s what they seemed to be making their game of me for

* O*Bullivan, az quoted by Mitchel, says that the English gawe
the name of Blackwaler to thia fine river on account of ihe many de
feata sustained by thom along its banks or in ite vicinity.
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the ne’er a ene of them wonld stand etill 2 minute but winking
and blinking at me up there and popping their bright heads in
and out til I was fairly bothered and had to give it up entirely.
Ara we for the Brantree now 7

# The Brantree!* the Brantree ! O'Neill repeated like one in
a dream; “methinks I shoold know that name—it was of evil
repnte, was it not, in the olden time 7—the Brantree Wood! yes,
yes, a place of shelter for the robbers and ontlaws of the coun-
try—"

“ Have g care, General, what thou sayest,” whispered Donogh;
 hedges and ditches have ears at titnes, and the Brantree is not
to be meddled with lightly—astill, I see the place Is not unknown
to thes, and this I tell thee that there be those hereabouts whe
even now give it no better name,”

They were passing at the moment an old, old graveyard, with
a church in the midst seemingly as old, and (°Neill somehow felt
a desire to linger a moment at the gate.  Not se with Donogh, who
was passing rapidly on, having, it would seem, nosort of fancy for
the lone dwellings of the dead. Just ag they passed the gate,
however, a cracked female voice was heard to Issue from the
shadow of its deep archway.

* Why, then, Donogh, is i} to pass Eglisht you'd be doing, with
the great O'Neill from abroad, and not stop a minute to show
him where so many of the children of Nial rest? For shame,
Danogh! I thought ¥ou had more gumshin in you. s an ill
compliment you'd be paying the spirits that have waited long
for htm to revenge their wrongs.”

“Who can that be?” cried (*Neill in sarprise,

# Hush, hugh,” Donogh whispered again, then raising his voice
he said in a soothing tone:

# The Brantree Wood i3, o2 wag, aven in the last generation, an ex-
tensive woodland traet Dot many miles from Penburh—moat probably
a remnant of the wide-spreadiog foresta for which Tyrone wag once
famond. Many wild traditions concerning it were common amongst
the peaple.

+ T have slightly changed the topographical position of old Eglish
but the other facts are correct.
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¢ Hyre you couldn't snspect me of the like of that, Granny 1
I was for takine the Qeueral 1o the brow of the hill above where
he'd have a goud lovk at the place.”

“ Bring him hither, I teli thee, that I may have a good look al
At 1
. " Wo must do as she bLids us, General,” said Donogh to his

wondering companion ; * no one thinks of gainsaying granny.”

“ 1 am quite willing,” said Owen Roe, and the two approached
the gate,

 Btup there," said the cracked voice, * there whera the moon-
light is full on his face—there now—that will de!”

Owen Ruoe stood still as directed, and locke:} curiously into the
arch, now partially illumined by the moon’s rays shiving through
the thick oaken bars of the gate. At first he could see only a
dark crouching thing iu the farther corner.  Hlowly, slowly, it
bezan to move, and raising itself up a foot or two higher, it ap-
pearail a little oki woman leaning on a stick, wilk the hood of

+ her red cloak thrown over her head so that ooly occasivmal
glimpses could be had of the withered face beneath, Yex
O’Neill did not fail te note that there was something wore than
ordinary in the bold, firre lines of that wrinkled visage, and the
small dawk eves that gleamed out so wildly from under the red
hood,

# Brand back there, Donogh,” said the welrd hag, *keep
your own place, my boy, in this presence.” The Rapparee did

{as he was bid, and O'Neill, who had braved death on many a

"fiedd and in many a shape, felt = strange awe creeping over
hitn, for be knew that the keen old eyes were readipg his soul
through the features of his face. Silent they all three were for
a brief space, and then the strange old woman drew a long
breath and spoke, as though to berself:

“ He will do,” she said, nodding her azed head as though the
fate of the nation rested on her nod; * Ae will do, anyhow-—
Phelimy Poe may go—shake himseli—T sce the brightness on
Rts brow,—~that is the Blessing of God,—and there’s the guiet-
ness, too——that i3 the good conscience—ay ! and there’s the
grandeur and the loftiness of the hizh blood of Nia'—and the
strong arm and the flee! Nmbs-—surely, yes, there i3 the man &2
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bring the past and the future together and make the sad days of
Sondage and mourning like unto tle brighi days of old--ayt
:hat is the man for whose coming 1 waited, and now I care not
how soon I go to my fathers here within!  Long have I watched
Jie sleep of the sleepers in the dark hours when only themzelves
were near me, waiting for #he man that was promised-—now, T'll
10 home—home—home "—and se saying, out she stept into the
Jear moonlight on the road, supporting herself on her knotted
olen staff,  “ There now,” she hoarsely muttered, * there’s the
gale o you—son of my race, take old Mabel's blessing, ere she
go hence forever! These eyes have scen the great ITugh in the
heiziht of his splendor, and alaz! in the depth of his sorrow, too
—1 lived to see Owen Roe, #he O Nedll of God's making, and se
my race iz run,”

Owen Roe would have gladly questioned the old woman wha
had  seen the great Hugh,” but his first attempt was unsuccess-
ful, for she waved him off with tlie alr of one who must be
obeyed, and tottered down the road, rauttering gloomily to her-
self. 8he bad not gome many paces, Lowever, when a mew
thonght seemed to strike her, and she turned lier head half
round,

“Donogh,” said she, “T nesd notl tell you to obey hém in all
ikings, and to fight ill death against the enemies of God’s peo-
ple—btut this I want to tell you: Keep cloze watch over them
you know—the lamb can't be zafe while the wolf is near the fold
—=z0 to God and yeu T leave them1”

¥ Granny ! Granny ' eried Donogh in some trepidation, * they

are not depending now on poor fellows like me and mine; the
Generat here has taken them in charge from the very first—ag
there's no fear of them with God's help and Ads-—there's 2 ruig.
zle on the wolf aiready I” ’

t Praised be the Lord, that makes my mind easy ' and furn.
ing again to the roud. the nzed crone moved away with an un.
sleady faltering step. O'Neill stood looking afier her for longer
fime than he was contscious of, spell-bound, as it were, by her
strange, weird Joolt, and ways unt less strangs,  He was roused
by the respectful voice of Donoph at lis side;

¢ General,” said he, “* for all granny was so wishiful that yoo'd
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see it, I don't know if you'll care much about the place. When
Fom saw herself, you saw the greatest curiosity I ever knew
aboul Eglish—barring the bell——"

“The bell! what bell I

 Why, a bell that rings underground in it whenever one of
your name of the real old stock withont any mixture is brought
for burial ¥  The mincte the corpse is carried inside the uate,
the tell beging tinkle, tinkle, but as if it was away ever so far,
and there it keeps ringing with a silvery sound till the grave is
closed,

“Did you ever Liear it yourself, Doangh 1" O°Nelll interrupted
with a most incredulous smile playing about his mouth,

“Well! T ean’t say [ did, General, but there's them living in
tha neighborhood that did hear it.”

“I wish I coutd hear it myself,” said Owen Roe, as he turred
from the gate after a hasty survey of the old cemetery; * hear-
ing, like seeiny, i3 belleving, theu knowest, Donogh, However,
an’ we mean to yvisit the Brautree fhis night, T would we wers
on our way, Not bhut what T could stand louger,” he said withip
himself, “ contemplating yonder quiet scene whera so many of nmy
kindred sleep in peace under the mooulit sod.”  And he locked
back with o parling sigh,

The word was all that Donogh needed, and again the pair ad-
dressed themselves to the road.  Few words passed beeiwen them
nntil, having ascended thesteep Lill, they found themselves ontha
ontskirts of the forest ; dark and mysterions it lay before them,
with the meonbeams flickering here and there through the open
ings in the thick foliage above.

“Welcowe Lo the Brantree, General!” sald Dovogh, as they
stepped into the decpshade; “f there's a path here that will take
us some distance, If you will just follow me, or—give me your
hand, and I'll lead you on!”

‘* Thanks, friend,” said 0'Neill, “but I will not trouble thee
80 far—now that my cyes are accustomed to the gloom, I can
perceive the pathway by tho help of those occasivnal glimpses
of light from above,”

* Thia story is carrent with regard to more than one graveyard im
the old Celtis parts of Ulsler,
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¢ In former fimes,"” observed Donogh, as they made (heir way
slowly Lhrough ihe bushwood, * we had not come even so far n
without a challenge, From the time that the chieftains raized
Lbeir banners and the power of the stranger was broken In the
land, the dwellers in the woods gave themselves but little
trouble keeping sentry, for indecd it's roaming abroad they
used to be through the flelds—bnt of late since things began
oo auainst us, and Sir Phelim and the other chiefs weren't able
to hold thelr own, we were forced to take to cur oM guarters—
with God's help, though, the tables will soon {wn again—-—"

“ Who goes there 7" #aid a rough voice glmost close to them.

“ The best of friends, Murtagh,” replied Donogh; * are you ali
alive here 77

“ Ay, ay, Captain, alive and kicking.” ‘ Kick away, then, and
eood Taek to youl”

The path which had hitherto guided the progress of our
travellers now disappeared, or rather they turned away from it
in a diagonal direction into a & deeper and still darker portion
of ithe wood where rocks piled on rocks at times rose up before
them.

“ Who comes here 7" demanded another voice from behind &
projecting fragment of rock.

#The pike's point,” was the answer,

“ Bharp as ever—pass on "

# Now, most noble sir,” whispered Donogh, * we're near cur
fourney’s cnd. I hope youw'll oot be disappointed in regard of
whal you camne to see; at any rale, it will be something new !

As yet there was no sign of any living being, nor a glimpse of
light, for there the moonlight never made its way, and Owen
F.oe began to wobder iow he could be s0 pear an encampment
when all aL once bis guide stopped short, and said in a loud
chzerfol tone that woke (he echoes of the woods:

¢ Qeneral Owen Roe rNeill, welvome to the Rapparce Camp

At the same moment & sight burst on the General that in 2ll
his experience of camps he had never seen—a sighi both new
and startling. A glade of the forest wag hefore him, or rather
a rocky woodland defl, into which the undlcuded moon, now
bigh in the heavens, shed dewn her floads of silvery light. A

B0
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mighty rustling, as of a forest shook by the sturm, followed
upon Douogh’s preeting, and {rom ont the dark shades all
aroutt}, and down from the shelves of the rocks, men, stroug,
atout, stalwart men, came boumding together on Uis green
sward, while others who had been lying sprangy to their feef,

5o that the place was literally alive with men. Some wero at-

tired I the saffron-dyed garments distinctive of (he Frish kern of
that and former daye, a garment the voluminous folds of which*
gave formidable breadch to the fisure of the wearer ; others wore
the mational grads and eochaf furmed of varicus materials, but
in general of showy and mixed eolors; while some again were
scantily clad in the coarsest cloth wrapped around them some-
what after the Indian fashion. Most of the heads had no oller
covering ihan their thick g¢¥bbe of long hair, others had high
round caps made of the skin of various animals, while not a fow
were seen with sillen or velvet barradhs, and even plunmes were
not wanting to catch the moon's ray as their owners steod in
gonscious superiority amid the strange associates which oppres-
pion and the wild thirst for revenge had siven then.

¢ 8houlder your pikes!” eried Donogh, and instantiy a for-
est of those formidable weapons shot ap gleaming iu the moon.
lighti air,  That was the Rapparee’s salule,

¢ Behold our General—Owen Roc O'Neill 1" gaid theie Cap-
tain again; *he has ceme to visit us in our wild-wood home,
desiving to do us honor "

© He is weleone —Cead mille fatlthe I went forth from every
tongue, and the sound was like the ocean-surge rumbling amid
the rocks.

What O'Neill felt at that moment it were not easy Lo describe,
but 2 few burning words he spoke, words of strength, and hope,
and power, which made the Ripparees forget their nsuai and
nol unhecessary caution, and a wild and long-coutinued cheey
awoke the startled echoes of the place, and ronsed the red deer
fromi theeir midnight lair,

“ ] have given himn command ever you in your own name "

®* Weo ars told that frorn twenty to thirty ells of this dyed linun
were sometime: empluyed in the fubrication of one of thase gar.anents
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said Donogh ; “are you content to do his bidding in all things—
sons of the Gael, gay 1

““¥We are content,” spoke the deep many-toned voice agaln,
“By our father’s wrongs and ours, we will faithfully serve
him 1

“For God and holy Ireland ! said Owen Roe ip a tone of
deep feeling,

“For God and holy Ireland\" the homeless multitude re-
sponded, )

It ia well said,” spoke a voice from the farther side of the
glade, a voice which made Owen ("Neill start, for soft and femi-
nine it was, althongh elear and distinel, and moreover it sounded
strangely fawiliar to his ear,

¢ Cotnrades, fall back right and left,” said the Captain, The
wood-Kern instantly obeyed, and a still stranger scene was pre-
sented to the erves of the foreign bred descendant of the Hy-
Nials, Under a sort of awning, skilfully and neatly formed by
the interlaced branches of the forest trees, seated in rustic stata
on & primitive-looking chair well adapted to support ber feeble
frame, the aged Lady O'Cahan occupled the most prominent
position. By her side stood lier danghter, whose voice it was, as
O'Neill righily judgzed, that had so lately fallen on his ear. A
seore or two of women, wild, grpsey-like fizures, yet many of
themn worthy studies for the painter, or the sculptor, were
grouped around the aged lady, all, however, at a respectful dis-
tance, the moonlight giving to the whole scene s rich and pie-
turesgue character,

“ Do mine eyes deceive me,” said O'Neill, “ or are those the
ladies of Dungiven 1

¢ Bren so,” replied the Rapparee Captain; ¢ we found that ever
ginee their hiding-place was discoverad they were watched Jday
and night, and tie fear Degan w come over them again, so T
thouoht, and 5o dil themselves, that IL was not safe to be there
an¥ longer, and the boys here weat to work and made the
finest litter ever yon saw of the branches of the trees, and brought
‘heir ladyships home,"

' And it is to the Rapparees they come for protection 7"
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*Why, to be sure il is, General, and where else would they
go—there’s not a man you see there thai wouldn't lose a thou-
sand lives, if he had so many, to save them from hurt oy
barm.”

And truer words were never spoken, for here, at least, Judith
snd her mother reigned as gueens.
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CHAFPTER IX,

= And many an cld man’s sigh, and many o widow's, 4
And many an orphan’s water-standing eye—
Men for thair gons’, wives for thair busbands” fate,
And orphang for their parents’ timeless death—"
SHAKESPEARR.

1T trample on all human feelings, all
Ties which bind man to roan, to emulate
The fiands, who will one day requite them in

Vauriaty of tortering,”
Brrox’s Twe Foscars,

It wus 4 pleasant renewal of acquaintance when Owen Ros
was condueted by Donogh to a seat near the Lady 0°'Cahan, who
rose with dignity to receive him, and extended her hand with as
lofty an air as though she stood under the silken canopy as of
old on the dais in Dungiven hall, To O’'Neill's respactful saluta-
tion, Judith only bowed and said: * Welcome to the Bapparee
camyp, son of the Hy-Niall”

¥ Chicftain of Tyr-Owen )™ added the old woman.

¢ Nay, madam, not #0,” sakd 0'Nelll quickly; ‘““such proud
titte belongeth not fo me—I am simply, Owen Mac Art, en-
dowed by the favor of the gued people of those parts with the
style of (Femeral—however unworthy I be lo bear it! But
chieftain of Tyr-Owen I am not—never can be !

¢ Chieftain of Tyr-Owen I say thou art—or soon shall be®
The aged lady repeated with solemn emphasis: ** Before yonder
maoon puts forth her horns again the sept shall have s new ruler,
and one shall &it in the chair of Bovaity* whose feel have never

* The axcient coronation-chair of tha (*Neill’s on the Rath of Tul-
loghoge. The seat of it was, in former times, the tumous Lis Fail
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yot pressed the grass of Tulloghoge! Believe my word, foi the
roices of the nicht have made it known unto me !

¢ Dominws Vobiscum, fradres I sald a voice from behind ona
of the rocks, and Malacuy na Sugzarth stept out just in time o
prevent the commotion following ou the unexpected sound, He
was accompanied by a nephew of his whom all recogoized ax
vne of the loly eonfrafernity of Rapparces. The fame of Mda.
vhy bad long ago reached beyond the limits of MeMahon's conne
try, and no sconer was his haiue wlispered around than a murmu
of kindly greeting was heard on every side.

“ Welcome, Malachy,” said the Caplain advaneing with a
wmile to shake him by the hand; ““in good hour thou camest
hither, but what wind bore thee to the Brantree ¥

“ By my word, good sir,” said the panting follower of McMahon
“I had hard work to get here, as Tooney there can tell yun,
But still I wanted to see what the place looked like when youd
be all at home, the which T had often heand the boy say was a
fine sight entively, When the bishop and myself eame down ta
Charlemont to the great meeting, T thousht 2s I was so near I'd
go to Lough Derg* before I went home. Bo I just let his

or Btono of Destiny, afterwards removed to the royal abbey of Soone,
in Sectland, and now, it is beliaved, in Westminator Abbay.

* Thare are few of onr readers uanfamiliar with the name of thi
famous liela lake—a very small one it is, too—situate amongst d cary
hillz in the county of Dunegal.  As eopntaising the leland which enjors
the pumsession of St. Patrick’s Purgatory, the Lough is and has b:en
for many eenturies an object of venoration, not only in Treland, but in
vther Cathotie countries. Speaking of Lough Derg o modern toarist
vhecrves & U 0o the ridge whers Lstaod, T had lel:ure to look around.
To the southwest lay Loush Erue, with all its i{slez and cultivated
thores; to the northwest Lough Derg—and truly never did I mark
such a eontrast. Tough Dorg under my feet—the Iuke, the shores,
the mounraing, the accompuniments of all sorts, presented the very
landseape of degolation 3 itz waters expandiog in their highland aoli-
trde, amidst a wiio waate of moors, without oha green apot to refresh
the eye, withou! o honsn or tres—all mournful io the browno hae of
It fur-stra-ching bogs, and the grey uniformity of its rocks ; the sue-
reunding mountains even partook of the sombre character of the place,
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lerdship go back his lone for thiz once, espeeially as the chief
was with him. I mean io start for tho I.land* now, by the peep
of doy the maorrow, bug first [ thioualit I'd see howmatters slood
here, now that were in a fair way for another brush wilh the
enemy.”

Casting Lis slow glance avcound, Malachy's eye now lit on Lady
(FCahan, and off went his cap at once with a “ God and the
YVirgin save vou, lady!” Neither she nor ber daughter was
known to him, bar Lo well knew by the rough respecet paid to
them that they were branches of some fallen ivee that had tow-
ered ligh in its day.

O Neill next came under Malachy’s observation, and then his
surprise was atb the lieinht. DBowing down as low a3 hLe could
withont losing hiz equilibriro, he drew himself np again to s
fuil perpemiicnlar, and, for onee, lost the use of his tengue.

¢ What, Malachy Mchahon hera ™ sald O Nelil with a pleas-
ant smila; * are you a Bapparer, too, Malachy 17

# A Rappares! your lordship!’ Malaehy exclaimed in no
small trepidation; “me a Happaree! me that woulin't have
the Leart to kill & chicken! a poor Rapparec F'd wake !

“ No, General, said Donogh adwancing, “ Malachy isnv s
unlucky as to have any tile to that name.”

“ Unlucky ! how is that, Captain 37

“ Why, you see, there’s ne’er a one of us here that hasn't a
commission from tho enemny.”

A commission from the enemy—what may that mean ¥

“Welll it’s a word that doesn’t sound well,"” sald the young

their forma without grandeur, their ranges comtinuous and without
elevarion. Tae liko itself was eertaioly sa fino us rocky shores and
nuwerena islands eonld make it. . . . 7

* TEE 1sLaND, so called by way of distinetion, is the largest of
the e which dot the reddish surface of Lough Derg (L a. the red lake).
It ig called the Station Islawd, as meat of the srations are performed
thers. I acive of this world-Tamed fzland is the renowned Purga-
tory of St. Patrick, the scene of Calderon’s great poem. On this
izland wre situate th e ehapel, priest’s house, &c. Qn the Baint’s Lsland,
»ne of losser extent are the ruins of au Lncieat priory.

14
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Captain, “bub still it's truc—there’s not 4 man here Jhat hasn'
bis license to fight from one or other of the Puritan generals I

O'Neill was at a loss to undersland his meaning, and Donogh
hastened to explain with a bitter langh, * Now,"” said he, * Geu-
eral O’Neill, what I mean is this; lhere Is not one of us pike-
men here who hath not a dismal score to settla wilth these uc-
cursed strangers, o debi as binding on our consclences as one of
red gold—ay ! and a thousand times more so.  Stand forward,
Florry Muldoon! and tell the General what hath made you a
Rapparce !’

The person addressed, a tall and venerableJocking man of
wotne sixty odd years, advanced, with his pike on his shoulder,
and spoko in a deep, husky volee:

“The wife of my bosorn and the children of my love—my
two fine song and three daughters, the flower of the country side,
were butchered by a party of Montgomery's soldiers bofore mins
eves—" he stopped—Le could sa¥ no more.

“ Did they only butcher them atl, Florey ¥ said another veteran
pikesman by his side,—a flerce-Iooking man of stalwart frame,
still erect and firm.

“Wasn'h that enough 7' said the other, turning shork on him

“Th apqs, Florry, sure it wasg, cnongh to make you a sworp
Rapparae, but it wasn’t so bad bubwhat it might be worse. Now
I had only one daughter—only vne—and there’s many here can
tell yon what Nora 0’Boyle was—it wouldn't become me to say
it anyhow,—me that was her father—well! that darling of the
world—the best child that ever broke the bread of life—one of
their officers laid an eye on her as she was washing clothes at
the river with some neighbor women, and—and—they took her,
0 they did, and they threw her aver one of their crappers allascne
us a bam of oats, and they put a gag on her motlh, and carried
Ler off, and hilt or hair of her we never seen till after her poor
mother died of a broken heart, and then she dropped into us
one black day without knowing where she was going, for—for—
the wits had left my lenne entirely,  ©Och, boys, boys, wasn't ik
a wonder I Kept my owa—wasn't it—npor I suppose I wouldnt
either, only that I tried to keep myself eool and quiet on aceotnt
of the work thut was before me, And T did part of it already—
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faith I did so, for that devil's limDb of an officer was pointed cul
to me not long after by one who had seen him taking the gersha
away, and [ gave him his cats—ha! ha! ha! I'll go bajl he'l
be ag quiet as a lamb for the Gime to come.”

“ Why, wh:t did you do, Pete 1 said hizs Captain much in-
terested as wore all who heard the zad recital,

¢ Do l—oh, then, T did plenty '—I clove him to the belt with
this brave hatchel of mine—do you see it, Captain %—it'a mny
companion ever since by night and by day, and will, as long as
there’a a hell-hound of them Puritans on Iriszh soil to be hunted
—oh faith, yos, Nora O'Boyle was well revenged, and shall be
better, if T am zpared 1¥

 And you, Diarmid ! said the Captain to a tall, athletic young
man, with a frank, good-natured countenance, on which no trace
of strong passion was visible, “ what brought you here "

¢ It’s eawy told, Captain,™ the voung Rapparce replied with a
sudden change of manner—a rafling, asg it were, of the smooth
surface; “‘I had two young brothers, as promising boys as you'd
sep in a summer's day, and Stewart’s soldiers hung them Hke
dogs from one of the trees in pur own haggard——a

“ Rung them !" repeated O"Neill in horror; “ and why, good
friend, I pray thee 1"

“Why, General, the soldiers stopped 1o water Lheir horses
near ou- houge where the poor fellows wero fishing,—for fun for
themselves the Sassum dergs began to poke at the boys with
their bayonets, calling them ¢ Papist brats’ and all such hard
vames. At last one of my brothers—poor Conner—told them
they had better leave off their tricks, or 3ir Phelim might have
a word to say Lo them—with that they made at the two, thongh
one of them never opened his lips to say them I, and they tore
the clothes in flitters off their backs and mads ropes of them to
hang them I

# And where were yow, Diarmid, when that was done 17 said
Judith from behind,

* Your ladyship may well ask the question,” said the young
man turning guickly and bowing very low; “my father and
myself were at the bog a mile or so off, cutting turf—if we had
been on Lhe spot, it's like we coildn’t have saved the gorsoony
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and It's Tike, too, that I wouldn’t be here now fo tell the tale—
but—" he paused 1o take breath, and a dark scowl settled on
his brow—* but, we'll kave done for he hangmen, anyhow, if
nothing more, Still and all, L have one comtort,” he added
with a ghastly smile, *if fhey escaped us, others of the murder
ing erew did nof—we've broocht dowa some of Cheir highest
heads sinee then, and thosgh T am alous now,—for the old
father is at rest loog aro in Tynan moull,—there’s strength
envugh in this arm”—and he held up hiz brawney right arm—" t¢
do the work of two!”

“ Your story Is ba:l enough, Diarmird,” said another young fels
low, a strapping Tyrons mountainesr, comiag forward, * but
wait till you hear mine.”

“AF! ay!” said many voices, © bear what Denny has to tell.
His is the worst of «11.”

T had a kind loving mother once,” said the tall Rapparce in
2 alootny voice, “and I bad but her—we two were alone in the
world, and it's lithla cisher of us egred [or the worlid, so long as
wo had one ancther, Welll my poor molher was yvery fond of
hor beads and her pravers, and when [ used to be away from
horao she'd spenl most of her time in a sort of a cave in the
hiil-side where there was an altar made of clay with a big flag
orer the Lop, where Mass was suid of an odd time before day-
lizht in the mornine whan ang priest camo the way., There was
an okl wooden cross ap over the altar, you see, and my mnther
and some others of the neighbors would go there when they
eould to say their pragers on account of the cross and the altar
atd Mass being sald in it ab times,  But that didn’t fast long,
for one of the black ocbs®* that Yvel almost in the door with us,

bkapp=ned to lind out the seeret, and deesn’t he wateh his oppor-
tanity 1 Masa was a-saying the next thine, and then off he goes
to Castle-Stewart and brivgs & party of the red-coats and—and
they made a five at the mouth of the cave—and smothered every
poul in it—ay ! priest, people, and all 1”

He got over the last part of his recital with much difficulty

* This natme was often given by the Catholics of Tlster to the atorm
Puritans their neighbors.
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for the words were choking hiwe, and when he had ended, he
elenched his ponderpus flst and ground his teeth like a tiger
athirst for Blood, then, as if anable to emdure the sight of mortal
man, he turned and rushed into the depth of the forast.

“ Poor fellow I zaid onc of his comrades looking after hirm,
“he wad away ab the time with Sir Phelim’s army near Drogh-
eda,”

“ @reat God! how terrible—Low pitecus are these fales!” eried
Owen OFNeill, his features betraying the extent of $hat emotion
which he cared nob to express ;  was ever people so wronged, ao
outraged as this 77

¢ And remember what I told you at the start, General,” sajd
Donogh in 2 hosky voice, © that every one of us here has cre-
dentials from the enemy. You see now what kind they be, and
may gucsy from that what manner of soldiers the wood-kern
are, and why it is that they hate us as they do. We stink in
thielr nostrils, and no wonder, owever, General, I think you
have heard esongh to convince you that you may trust a Rap-
pares at any hour or in any place,  Slieve Gullian there beyond
will move from its old stanid before one of ns betrays the cause.”

A deep murmuor of applause now rar throvgh the asembly,
and the very pikes ou the men’s shoniders made a ¢ld.er by way
of accompaniment,

#You have spoken only for the men, Captad |? said Judith
0'Cehan from her place beside her mother ; “ le me remind the
General that all these hielpless females have siailar tules to tell,
The daughters of the land are, it may be, the awst ggarieved, in
that they muost perish, these woful days, whe~ deprivesd of their
natural protectors, and turned out on a bare, desolate country,
where these who would befriend them have not the power or tha
neans.’”’

 Ay,” said the old rman Florry Muldoon, “just look atb the
old madam, and think of wbat she was1”

“Let that pass, T pray you,” said Judith hanghtily; © our
wrongs are XKnown to General ('Neill, and we love not to hear
them Lold over!”

The pride of her prineely lineazs tinged the pale cheek of
0 Cahan's daughter, and made her averse % Lhase Lae dark pages
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of her house’s latter fortunes held up for the inspection of a
multitude.

This 0'Neill saw, and he well understood the feeling. * Friend
Donogh,™ he said, hastily addressing the Captain, © I am anxions
to learn what scoTe yon have against the Sassenach. You told
me bat lately that T should one day know it all——is the time yel
come 3

This questien produced a startling effect on Donogh, The
blood rushed to his face, then back again to his heart, and left
him pale and livid as a corpse, A sudden faintness came over
him, too, and he grasped the arm of Angus Dhu who stoed near
him at the moment.

“ Poor boy! poor boy ! ejaculated Malachy, * there’s a weak-
nessy coming over him—is there any water at hand 17

Ay, cceans of it,” said Donogh, mastering himself by a vio-
lent cffort, and no little amnsed by Malachy’s compassionate
demand for water; “ were you wanting any ¥’ Turning to ("Nefll
before the slow organs of Malachy had prepared an angwer, the
young man said :

* Although I'd a'most as goon take the earth from over them
and leavs all comers to look upon their mouldering remains ag
to tell over the black, horrid murder of my nearest and dearest,
still, I'll do it at your bidding, General O'Neill, to let you see
what de¥ils in human form you have to deal with. Yon have
heard surely of Island Magoee 7

“ Heard of it, Donogh! ay, marry, have I—all Earope heth
rang with the name, and the horror of that massacre hath made
the blood in even royal veins to rup cold—it moved the inmost
heart of Christendom,”

*“Wellt General, en that night of woe, I lost father and mother,
sisters and brothers—well nigh all T had in the world—"

¥ Except one Jittle bit of a gersha,” said a voice from the out-
skirts of the erowd, “and no thanks to the Sassum dergs if you
dicln’t lose her, too,”

“ True for you, Shamus I’ eried Donogh quickly, for the voice
was well known (o him; “ God knows, and 1 know, and Aileen
knows, ton, who it was that saved her. That's Sir Phelim's
foster-brother, Qeneral,” dropping his voice to an nnder tone,
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“ And Is ke one of you "

* Well, no, General, he never took the cath, nor nobody asked
aim, Bab Le eumes and goes as he lists amongst us, for a truer
eomrade or a braver soldiar never shoulderad a pike. You might
depend your Jife to him, thongh 1 don't say but be has a little -
coulness lowards you on aceount of your stepping into Bir Phe-
lim's shoes.  You mizht 23 well {ouch the apple of his eye as
tonch his chief in anght,”

i No blame Lo him for that,” said Owen in the same low tone,
“hut,” raising his voice, “ you said most of your f[amily were
slazghtered on that tatal nizht,”

“#1 did, General, and thoush I s=ay It myself, there wasn't a
happier or a more auited fanily from here to there, nor one more
comfortably sitnated—that is, for poor people—than Corny
Magee's " He stopped—Dis voice was lost In choking sobs, but
any further words of his were superflucns at the moment, for,
at the mention of Lhat name, go often t0ld over in the sad story
of the massacre, 8 wild shout, a yell of execration for the per
petrators of the bleck deed, burst {from the war-like Rapparees,
making the rocks and the old woods ring again.  Before the
sound had died away, Donogh sprang on 2 ledge of rock near
him, where the meonbeams shone full npon his light yet athletic
firure aud his vow strongdy agitated countenance, Tearing off
the stripe of brown drugges from his arm, he held it up to the
view of all,

# And there,”™ said he, * mark those stains—fhey are the min-
gled blood of my parenis—this was a piece of my motber's
kirtle—it {s now, and shall be to my latest breath, the badge of
my office as aveuger of my race! Qeneral, I pray you, excuse
ne,” Lie said in a faint voi.e, as he reached Lis s'de again, amid
thie oft-renswed groaus of the flerce mullitude, “my heart is
oppressad, and my brain throbs as though it would burst my
head—1 must g’en lay me down a brief space or the acnses may
go from me entirely!  Angns, good boy, ses if you can't find
gomewhal to offer the General in the way of ealing or drinking I

80 saying, and leaning on the arm of Bhamus, who had darted
thronsh the erowd for the purpose, the young Ceptain withdrew
lato the neizlbosring thickel, where i coucls of heather had
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been spread by careful hauds,  After a few moments, Bhamug
came hack, with the Caplain’s orders for the men to betake
themselves to rest. A few minutes more and the moonlight
alade was as silent and louely as though the Rapparees were
ailes away,  The women quickly followed the example of the
mien, and betook theraselves (o the place set apatt for their ae-
commodation, viz., & sort of svivan saloon inelosed, where the
rocks and trees lefl it open, by a rude sereen of wicker-work,

Before they retirad, these amazons of the woods did not fail to
cwnpliment the so-leng expected leader, whose porsonal ap-
pearance and zeneral demeaner they had been crilicising awongst
therzelves, “ afler the manmer of women,” o his decided ad-
yantave,

General FNeill was muel too polite, and, we must add, too
devpted an admirer of the sex, to receive guch a manifestation
with oren & show of indifference, and the smiling condescension
wherewith he thunlted his fair friends for the expression of
theiir aoud opinion guite won their hearts, There was not cne
of them, matrons or mauls, who would not have sworn on the
Book that Gne swmmer night that Owen Roe wonld have the
eatnliy cleared of the forefguers in “less than no time.”

Bul there wera those who spoke ot stirred not whose opinions
woild have carried more weight, and when, Jast of all, Judith
offered her arm to her mother, without even a word of enecour-
gmemient, he felt disappeinted he scarce knew why.,

“ Lady @'Caban,” said he, approaching ler wilh the most
profound respect, it grieves me more than I can say to leare
you and tair Mistress Jodith in such unsafe guariers,”

¥ Bay not unsafe, Tpeay yon,” said Judith with th: earnest-
ness which belonzed to her character; “1 tell you, we deem
ourselves as safe here, surronnded by these wild, cutlawed men,
&s we would nnder cover of my father's ramparts in the days
wher; they wern high and strenz. There i3 not one of these
brave poor fellows that wounld not die to save ust”

“ Tliey have been Lhe best of friends to us,” muttered the aged
iady in her strange dreamy voice, “an’ we ever come to have a
home, none of them shall want a shelfer were they bann'd an
hundred times over,”
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“ Heaven Dless yon, madam,” sald Donogl coming lorward,
“it's well wa know what's in your heart for as, and sure voy
needn't make somuch of the littie we ever did for you—the blrck
stranger couldn't do less, if he had e'er a heart within him!
Well, General, I suppose youd be wisghful to gel back now—if
will be broad day before we qel to the Castle.”

“1 want to la down, danghter,” said the old woman faintly,
“the cld bones of we are tired—tired—oh ! ane—old ase, when
thou and poverty come together, ¥e are poor, poor mates—
poor, puor tates ! Fare thee well, Owen O Neill, and take an
old woman's blessing,”

“God and the snints protect thee,” whispered Judith, assha led
ter moilher back into the woods. ¢ Lel me hear full soon of the
inauguration on Tulloghoge—an' the clan will have it 50, see tha
you opposa it not, The @ Neill, thou knowest, ever holdeth the

balance Lere in Ulster 17
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CHAPTEIR X,

“ To the common poopley
How he did seem to dive inte their henrta,

With humble aad familiar conttesy I
EHAKESPEANE,

‘What fate imposcs, men must necds abide;
It boota not te resist both wind and tide.”
SHATESPEARE.

A wEek or 50 after Owen Roe's visit to the Brantree, a funeral
train was seen wending its way amonzst the hills and hillocks of
that undulating district contiguous to old Eglish, The ¢ortege
was long and imposing in its character, for the elansinen of Tyr-
Owen who bore the honored name of (Neill were there in larga
numbers, and the martial regularily of their slep and the gay
costume so well known in the noribhern wars, gave a military al
o the procession ; but for the erowd of wailing women that fol-
Iowed next to the bier, {a sort of two-wheeled car commonly
used then and long after by the peasantry,) one might have gup-
posed that the dead was une of the warrins, Few would have
suessed that it was the half-crazed f (Jranny the gate™* whom
the O'Neills were bearing to her last resting-place amongst the
dust of her progenitors. Yet so it was, and tho death of that
lonely old woman was sincerely mourned by the kind-hearted and
unosophisticated children of the soil who had done all that her
demented state wonld allow $o make her lagt days comfortable.

*This custom of giving scubriguefs from personal habits or pure
enitz has eome dowe even to the presont generation in the rural dis-
tricts of Ireland. Tt iy clearly horrowed from owr own © Celtie
Topgue,” and has a siranga scund in that imported from beyound the
Chanael.
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And socn the procession was largely increased by many of the
sullawed tenants of the Brantree, anxious to pay their tribute of
respect 0 the blood that bad filled the veins of Granuy, Their
eaptain, however, was nol to be seen, for, loaz before the hour
appointed for the funeral, he had gone in the train of Owen Roe
miles away on an exploring expedition. It so happened that
Lhey reached the churchiyard well jnst as the pate was {Lrown
open to admit her who had so loug kept watch and ward thereat,
Alighting from iheir horses, they followed the funeral iuto the
graveyard, and strangely encugh, from ihe moment the gate
was opened, the low tinklng of a bell was heard dstinetly, fall-
ing soft and silvery on the ear like the vojees of long-departed
friends heard in dreams of night, The cry of the kesners was
instantly husbed, and the clansmen bowed their heads to listen,

# Now, General,” whispered ihe Rapparee Captain, * what did
[ tell you-—yon believe my word pow, do yon not 77

“1% is very strange,” replied O'Neill, musingly. *But,” he
added, speakina to himeelf In an under tone, * supernatural
agency i3 out of the guestion—a mystery there must be in it,
end I would I might fathom it* It sounds like a chureh-bel} "
he said Lo Donogh ; “ hark !”

“It is even so, noble sir, and we simple country folk takse it
for 2 warning to be mindful of God's service, In days when
there were no priests to be had here—even worse tiimes than oar
own—they tell me that that was the meaning the people took
trom the spund of these churchyard bells, and hearing them
they thoughi of the Choreh and the Holy Mass and the Priest in
his robes, aud they promised to be always faithful to religion
and t0 do what it taught them, and they looked forward to bet-
ter days to comet God knows where the sound eomes from I
he added, with the simple earnesiness of a believer.

# Lot no prowd skeptic scoff ut thepa innocent traditions and soul-
goothing soperstitions, peculiar to u faith(ul, unsophistinated people,
eircumstonced as cur pious ferefathers wera. They are the sapor-
stitigng of a Christisn nation, long ground dows by the persecuting
arm of helesy.

t The etory eurrest amougst the peasantry iz that some ventwrous
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Meanwhile the intermeni proceeded, and while the nearesi
relations of the deceased were filling up the grave, the rolemu
2l sweet tinkling of the invisible bell formed a strange accom-
paniment to the dull, heavy sound of the earth falling cn the
rongi coffing

Bnperstition bad but Tittle bold on the mind of Gwwen Roe, and
yub tlie tinikling of that churebyard bell made vo slight impres-
sign upon him, and came often on his ear in after years amid
the roar of battle and the deafening crash of artillery.

Whea the last shovelfst of earth was lajd on the grave the
knell ceased, and each having breathed a short prayer fot the

eternal repose of poor Granny, quitted the churchyard in silence, .

leaving the lone old watclier ol the gale to sleep her last sleep
in peace. Once outside the gate, the presence of Owen Roe was
sodiced by awild clicer of joyous recognition, and the ¢lansmen,
suppositt him Lo be there through respeet for the old bBlood,
pressed eagerly forward to shake hands and express their uc-
Lounded satisfaction,  And the pew-made general, the foreign
otficer of rauk, exchunged a courteons greeting with each, and
received their gracntations with evideut pleasure, well pleased, as
he said, to shake the hands that were to all i working ont the
deliverance of thew conntry.  lie was glad to make the ace
quaintance of so many of his “kith and kin,” as he adroitly
phrased it,

When Bir Phelim heard of his kinsman’s appearance at, what
would now be considered a pawper funeral, be burst into a loud
Iaugh, and declared that Red Owen et be mad—mad as a
March hare, When a few davs Lad past, and Shamus eame to
tell him that lie heard of nothing wherever he went but the
goodness of Owen Roe and the gra he had for the old stock,
and how he showed it more fn the litble time he was among
thetn than ethers that were bred and born on the spot and had
@ betler right to look after the people.

teracns in after timos, seeking to find out the cecret of *the under-
ground bLell” dug up the vowsecrat.d earth till they came npon ity
snd lo? what should it be bnt the Lell of a neighboring menastery,
buried there ages before, during the spoliation fullowing on the Re-
formation.
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* Didn't I tell you now,” added Shamus with a sagacions and
pxulting nod, “didn't I tell you the gentleman from abroad
wasn't 50 mad as you lhousht in regard to the funcral? Take
my word for it, Bir Phelim, lie s as sharp and as cute a man as
ever stepped in shoe Jeather. Ile never does anything without
knowing well, well what he's abong.”

1 wish he was in Flanders buek again?' said Sir Phelin
in a peinland lone, which made his foster-brother langh,

* He's nut, then, nor won't e, s0 we must ouly maKe the
best of it, and not be fretting abows what can't be helped.  Bui
listen hither, chief!" and Bbamus drawing near, stood up on hia
toes {for his stature, as his sobriguet of beg implied, was some-
what of 1he shortesty to whisper in Bir Phelim's car: “L'm
afeard they'll be fur making him the O'Neill!”

“They dare not 1" eried the chief with one of those sndden
fits or bursts of anger to which he was subject; “ they dare not,
ingrates as they are!”

¢ tell you they il dare, and that before long 1™

# By the shrine of Ardmacha an’ they do, T will—T will—

# You will—what ¥’

« Kill all before me—I will, by the holy rood 1”

“Ha! hal ha! that sounds well, my chief,” said the privi-
leged foster-brother, and, were this forelgn O°Neili not to the fore,
you might get the better of thew, kot what do you think he and
all the others wonld be doing while you'd be killdng 2 No, no,
8ir Pheiim dear, think better of it, and vou will see tha! the
only way for you to hold your own is to keep cool and guict—
83 quiet as a cab watching a mouse, and rub people down as
smoothly as Owen Roe does.  Humor them in little things, and
they’ll give you your awn way in great things.”

“I'd seorn it, Shamus,” sald Sir Phelim vehemently ; <T'd
scorn to malie so little of myself. Even to keep the power
and the reme I wouldi't do it—I leave such tricks to this
HBpanish-Irish cousin of mine, Butin the matter of the chief-
tainship, I tell vou, Bhamus "Hagan, that I'd sooner they'd cnt
off Lhis right arm of mive than glve hdgr that title—him a for-
eigner and—a bhastard ¥

{ Whisht, whishi. 8ir Thelim. dailing,” said 8hamus anxionsly,
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snd in a whisper; * for the love of God don't say the like ot thai
—they Il—tley'll—oh, Mother of God! they’ll do everything--
they'll have your life !

“ My life I repeated the chief scornfully 5 * let them fry it—
[ should like to see them'-—hut an’ they did seek my lifo, in
the foulness of their ingratitude, they might, perehance, have it
-l the title of O"Neill—-the headship of the clan—never, never,
never—so help me Heaven and thiz strong right arm '--Tet ihe
spawll of a bastard breed look to ib! Low, indeed, were the
chieftainship of Tyr-Owen fallen when it rested on the shouldera
of Owen Mac Art!”

“Hod and the Kinel-Owen will decide thatI”

“ Eh, what?—did you speak, Shamus?” cried 8ir Phelim
with a start,

#Js it I, 8ir Phelim T—why, no, I didn*t—the Tord save us !
and Bhamus stood with open mouth, and a comical expression
of wonder on s broad face, looking hither and tlither and all
around, but no human belng save themselves two was visible In
the cloze paddock where 8hanius was trainjog a promising young
colt as a war-steed for his ehief, The place was surrounded by
& high stone wali, here and there overbung by hawthorn ang
elder bushes, aul Bir Phelim durted off it one direction to see
whether the bushes coutained an eauves-dropper, while Shamus,
letting go the halier, lefl Brizn Boremhe to Lick up his heels
and enjoy a canter round the paddoclk, while he scrambled to
the lop of the wall to make a survey of the prerises. DBubt nor
tman nor wolnan, beast or bird was diseoversl by either, save
only a solitary magpie sitting far up on the topmaost bough of a
tall beech-tree, which in beauty and in breadth graced a corner
of the enelosure,

¥LLE tell you what it is, ir Phelim,” «aid the foster-brother, as
the two stood together agaln, panting and sweating afier their
froitless chase, “if I had 2 gua loaded with a piees of silver, ['d
shoot. that devil of a mag, for T'd almost swear it was ii that
spoke, and wvor know’.—lowering his volce—'" the witclies are
as plenty as blackberries round herve. T'l zo bail now if one
could only bring down that unlueky bira, it would twn into an
li-favored o1l bax, Thers plenty of thes, belween onrselves
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bt have no liking for your four bones, God forgive them  Bul

hink no more about if, Bir Phelim dear! just walch now dow
beautifully T bring this fellow io Lig knees—when he gets the
worid you'll see he'll pop down all as one as a Chiistian 17

“ You'll do what all the Danes in Ireland weren't able to da,
thep,” ohserved Sir Phelim, with an attempt at pleasaniry alf
anasual with hin

“Whui is thai, Sir Phelim?” asked honest Shamus, whose
faculties were nevet of the sharpast,

“ Why, you gay you can bring Brign Boromhe to his knee,
and that’s move than #hey conld do will all the power they had
—bat there’s Thorlogh making signs to me from the gate—now
ook to it, Bhamus, that you go pot blabbing amongst the neigh.
bors in remard to what has passed.”

“ 1l make no promise of the kind,” said Shamns groffly ae
he turned awny; “Td thank people to keep their advice for
them that needs it,”

But Sir Phelim was already out of hearing, and Bhamus was
alone with Brian Boromhe and the magple, who indubitably
Kkept her perch for no good, as Bhainas thought, and her perse-
fering chatier gave him no lillle annoyance, as mighi be secen
by the uneasy glances which he threw in her direction from time
to time, muttering to himself certain objurgations not very
complimentary eitlier to magpies or oid women, between whom
Shamns bad established a connection in his own mind, based on
the supposition already hinted at.

From bis brother #ir Plielim learned that a tumnlt had arisen
amongst the soldiers in his Castle of Dungannon which only his
own presence could quell.  Carvefully kweping the secret from
Owen Roe, Lo whose arrival he at ouce aliribuled this commotion,
the impetuous knight st out in a iowering passion for Dun-
gauton, with 8hamus snd some score or two of his followers,

The waning moon was near her setting and the dawn close at
hand when the trumpel anncanecid the chief’s return to Charle-
mont. It was remnarked by these who gave him admission that
there ways a ghastly paleness on his usually florid countenance,
and a nervous tremor in his volee and mwoener, all of which led
to the suppozition that thinas had not geone well with the sturdy
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kniwht at Dungannon, On questioning his attendants, howerer,
this notion was found erroneous, fur, on the contrary, Shamua
and his fellows gave a moust satisfactory accourl of their lord's
demeanor—unusually firm and self-possessed, his passion at the
start notwithstanding—and of the little trouble he had had in
bringing the men to subjection,  What, then, must have caused
tlie unuceountable change in 8ir Phelim’s manner, the strange
depression, the wild restlessness of look and gesture T Munr a
question was put to Shamuos on the subject, but Shamus eitier
knew, or affected Lo Lnow nothing of it.

The surprise of the garvison was at its height when it became
kuown that 8ir P'helim ha i sent mesgengers ont the first thing
in the morning to summon the clansmen to a meeting within the
week at ‘Unlloghoge, on a day and hour specified, to transfer the
chief power of the sept to Owen Koo O°Neill.  The lalter had
hardly completed bis brie? soldierly toilel when he was invited
to walk abroad with the chief, and conld scarce believe his ears
when 8ir Phelim, with that grim courtesy which he well knew
how to assnnie at {imes, adilvessed him in thiz wise :

“1 wish to nform yvou, Geceral O'Neill, that before the week
iz ont you may expect a change here of some importance—to all
of us!”

*“Of what nature, may I aslk

“ Of a nature, General Owen, to elevate your social standing
by more than a cubit’s lengih, and lower mine in a like mea-
sure””  This was said witl: a billerness that could not escape the
other's penctration. Ie probably suspected what it meant, but
clinse to atfeel ignorance.

“An' you favor me no. with seme fnrther enlightenment,
zousin mine, T can by no wneans fathom your meaning.”

# 1 fid net think you tad been so duil, yoa Spanish-Flemish-
Irishmen,”

# Nuy, 8Bir Phelim,” sald Owen somewhat banghiily, ¥ T came
Lither at your request, apparently to receive some intelligence
at your hands an' you chwose lu keep il to yourself, du so ig
God's name, " ut spare your taunts—they are unworthy a chiefs
i and a gentleman.

The Loy ie wirh wi

et spole Wi el withows its effecd
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on Bir Phelim, and Lis own weaker, although more blusiering,
nalure inveluntarily gave way before it.

“When you are called upon, General O'Neill,” he said in a
subdued toue, ©* to receive, afew days hence, the bighest honor in
Clan Owen’s gift, say not that Thelim O'Neill kept you in the
dark eoncerning it!”

Witliout another word be walked away, leaving his kinsman
at a loss Lo understand what powerful agency it was that hail
brought him to sach a frame of mind,

During the next three days Owen had little opportunity of ob-
setving the workings of his Xinsinan's mind, and at the end of
thal time half @ dozen gentlemen of the O'Neills canie in form to
the Castle to aunoance the sovercign will of the Clan Owen in re-
gard to this new and slately brauch of the family tree. He was
to repair, on the following day at hish noon, to the royal rath of
Tulloghoge, there to receive the insigoia of power and the hom-
age of the sons of Nial.  Sir Phelim, too, was summoned, buat he
flatly refused to go, saying thal he washed bis hands of them
and their affairs from that day out. Tirlogh, on the contrary,
intimated in bis usual gme¥ way his intention of belog present,

111 break vonr neek an’ you do,” ciied Phelio, with sudden
passion, and he shouk bis clenched fisl al him,

“That woull be no so casy matter, Phelim,” replied the
Founger brother with a grim smile; © however, an’ you wish mo
nol to go, then go T won'e, for, jet who may have the wihile wand,;
yow'll still be sy chief, anyhow—intetlopers may come with
their treacherons smiles and undermine you in tlie love aund
affeetion of your people, buf, by the shield of Bogkan More,
there shall be one man of your elan who will never bow to an-
other @ Nedfl while the pulse beats in your healt, old fellow I

These bursts of fraternal affection were so strong on the part
of Tirlogh, that when circumstances broughl one out, all present
were more or legs touched, and the fisvee clansanan himsell was
30 moved on the preseul oecasion that he arose, kicked bis seat
out of the way, and tushed from the toom, leaving 8ir Phelim
with a eountenanee of comical distress, a3 though he coulid ha:dly
restrain bis tears, but fain would appear to laugh, and treat the
matter a5 a joke.  (enuine, unsophisticated feeling is ever zure
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to command respect, and notwithstanding the ludicrous gestares
of the rough chieftain in tryving to conceal his emotion there wag
not one of the ppectators disposed lo laugh, As for Owenha
arose from his seat with a face expressive of the kin.iliest feel-
ing, and crossing the floor Lo where his kinsman sat, he grasped
his hand in silence. Nor was honest Phelim insensible to thia
delicate expression of sympathy, for ho returned the friendly
pressure and with a quivering lip articulated some words of
gratitude,

At last the hour arrived shen OQwen Roe atlired for the ocea-
gion in the full costume of a Celtic chieftain, such 83 we saw
hirn wear on his journey from the coast, but that new the Bpan-
ish hat was replaced by the national barradh—was conducted by
the chief men of the clan to the seat of royalty ou the rath
of Tulloghoge, and the Kinel-Owcen, the stout gallowglass and
the hardy kern, were ranged arvound in a vast cirele, the inner
ring of which was composed of the old men of the sept, fathers
in their generation. RBehind aud on eifther side the nowly-elect-
ed chief, were grouped the varvious chiefs tributary to the housa
of Nial, some of them, however, represented by their proxies
and O'Hanlon, the hereditary marshal of the Hy-Nial princes,
stepped forth and placed in the hand of Owen tle white wand of
power and laid upon his shoulders the scarlet cloak of royalty,
and the princes and the warriors aud the aged men bowed down
before him, and hailed him a8 chief of the Kinel-Owen. Strange
10 say, araongst the chiefs was seen Sir Phelim of Kinard, bat
fz bowed not with the rest, nor did homage =zt all, other than
iy advaneing when the ceremony was over amd shaking the new
chia? by the hand, AL this sight a will, enthosiastic eheer barst
from the muititude, and rang through the grand old forest—that
cheer was for Sir Phelun 0'Neill, and such a cheer had his nam
never befora drawn furlh even in the hey-day of Lis power, Lt
was the eXpression of popular admiration for this unexpencted
and gracefal display of generosity, Truly it was marvellous, ali
things considered.

Of all the sony of the Kinel-Owen there assembled, not one
knew the secres of #ir Phelim's abdication, as it might be called,
Bhamus Bex was the only mnortal to whom it had ever been re
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realed, and that with an injunction of inviolable sevrecy. Little
did any of the clansmen think that it was the Green Lady who
tiad wrought the wondrous change when, on his moonlight jour-
ney from Dungannon, she met him at a cross-road where he
stopped to await his followers who had fallen a liltle behind, and
charged him in her deep sepulehral voice to resian the chief pover
immediately in faver of Owen Boo, under pain of ihe mest fear
tul penalty.
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CHAPTER XL

“ Bhall we resign
Qur hopes, renounce put riglis, forget our wrengs,
Because an impotsat lip beneata a crown
Cries, * Be it 8o P '*
S1s A Hus:
 All that the mind would shrink from of excesses,

All thae the body perpreirates of bad,
All that we read, heur, rosm, of man’s distresces,

All that the devil would du, If run stark mad

Was hera Jot locge.”
Exrexn's Den Juan

Leaving Owen Roe for g brief space to the arduons duties o
his new office, and the great work of organizing such an army
as he wished to lave cut of the raw levies senl by the ditferent
chiefs, we will, with the reader’s good leave, take a passing
glance at the ancient Cily of the Tribes, the arand old Queen of
the West.  In all Ireland thers was neither town nor city which
bal Lerne moere oo done more Tor the national cause than Gal-
way of rhe Normans during the short time which had elupsed
sinee her brave people were driven into open rebellion.  What
with the cold temporizing policy of thelr powerful neighbor
Clanriekarde, who was governor of the eity and eounty, amil the
rathiess persecution of young Willeughby, thie commander of the
fort, the tribes of Galway, thoroughly Catholie as ey were, liad
no eazy card to play. The insurrection had made considerable
prooress fu almost every other part of the kingdom belore Gal-
way raised the standard of revoll, aud this buckwardpess was
owing, not to any lndiffurence on the part of the inhabitands, or
any want of sympathy with their brethren in other parls, but
solely hocause of the wilv nnchinations and insidious policy of
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* the great Earl,” as those of his vicinity were wont to eall him.
The alinost canine ferocity of Willonghby, and his diabolical ha-
tred of everything Catholie, vendered himn the scourge o tha
city, anid placed him in open antagonism with the people even
wlen the influcnee of Lord Clanrickarde maintained a superficial
peace.  DBut fierce passions and strong prejudices {not to speak
of rightecus desires or fixed principles} were 2t wuork beneath
the upper surface, aud Galway was, as Clanrickarde well knew,
i1 the condition of a mine which needed but a maleh to Llew it
into combustion,  Bvery few days, or ar fost, every few waeks,
little explosions were laking place in various parts of the city
aind its vizinity, which, though smonnting to litule in themselves,
were quile suffivient to alarm the ever-watchful loyvally of Clan-
rickarde.  In fact that nobleman was Jept in a most unenviable
slale of excitement, ever fearing, and with reason, a tremendous
oulbreilt on the part of the citizens, and never able (o rely
upon Willoughby who only kept faith with Papists for just se
leng as il suited his purpose. In the endless diffienities which
arase belween ihe city and the fort, Clanrickarde was of course
the wupire, and it often bappened that he was hardly settled
withhin the strong walls of Oranmore or Clare-Galway,* after
bringing these unmanazeable neigl:bors Lo terms, when presio !
came & message {rom the city complaining of some new insall
on the part of the governor, or oige persa.  Now it wag that the
soldiers iu the fort above had been amusing ihemselves throwing
aliell and shot into the city to the great danger and serlons Jde-
tritnent of the citizens ; 8t, Nicholay Clinreh, or St Francis’, or
St Auzustine’s had been grievously injured by the wanten fire
from the fort, or perchance gome of the wives or daoghters of
the townzmen liad been kidnapped and otherwise iil-treated by
the soldiera.  Agzain itowas Willonghly who lodged the complaing
that the arbulent townsmen had cub off hissupplies and refused
to lat his men pass through their limits. Horely puzzled was
Ulick DBurke, with all his skill ir stralesy, t¢ preserve even o

# Twoof the prineipal fortressea ¢ the De Bargez. Oranmora ia
situate on 4 peninsula, or rather provrontory, shretehing far out into the
Yenutiful bay of Qalway.
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show of peace between such refractory neighbors, and there were
times when lhe was strongly tempted o throw up his office in
disgust.  But, alas! wlothen would leep the siurdy Galway men
to their good beharior, aud with biv and bridle bind their jaws
for the =afety of the king's Heges? Wio but he eoull in any
way control them, and in ease Le witlulrew sTom his enerous post
what was to keep them from joining the rebels? 8o reasoued
Ulick Burke, and with the spirit of a mariyr he resolved to bear
all Lhings ratlier than yield snch & tvinmph to the enemy. So
long as Willoughby had the Dest of the gquarrel, and {lat they
could, between them, keep the bold spirit of the townspeopls
within bounds, all way well, bub the bave possibilily of seeing the
Confederate colors fislng from the hiul pluces of the old town
was gall and wortnwood to ©* the white-livered De Bargo,” as hia
fellpw-Catholics were wont to style him. Not his the heart to
glory in the noble spirit vozing ont day by day from the pores of
the fair city, the patrictism which not all his power, backed by
the tyranny of Willoughby, coull entively repress, amd the chi-
valrous deeds achieved within and about the city for the sacred
canse of liberty and rcligion. With Clanrickarde, the gallant
band of young men who bearded and capuured that English ship
jn Gatway Bay to the great advantage of their party were noth

ing better thar marauders, the O Flalierties, and the Condons, and
many another warlike sepl who wereup in arms for God and
the right were © pestilent Tebels” well worth a hempen co:d
every man.of Lthem, 11! Miek Burke! great wert thon snd
esteemed wise of men in thy generation, Fet fool that theu wert,
in thy mistaken lorvalty, thou didst Hek tlie hand that smote thee,
and fawn on those who thitsted for (he blood of thy hest and
truest friends, the priests and prelates of that Churell which thow
didst wrongfully eall mother! Ulick Bwke of Clanrickarde! a
fearful load liast thou on thy seul agalnst the great day of recl-
oning, oh thoun! whomigzht hive done much to succor those whe
strugaled fo the death againsl oppression and Iutolerance, bt
ingtead thereof didsl lend thy poserful 234 to the tyrant and the
persecutor ! The Church, thy poor ontraged sullering mother,
judged thee in thy day, 2rl Christ her spouse judged thee beyond
the grave according to tliy deserts, let us then spare our indig-

Cow
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hatlon, and endeavor to wri.e and read thine acts with patience.
Pily we may not atfford to such a man for he ehose his path with
his eyes open and walked his fortuous way regardless alike of
adwonition, threat or censure, ay ! even the dread censures of
the Church!

On a certain night about the end of July of that year of 1642,
a stranger of noble presence arrived at the Casile of Oranmore
ta the questionable disguise of a boatman from the Claddagh
shore opposite,  Bome balf dozen of those brave fellows had
ferried him over, and woe betide the  covenantipg ecarl” whe
dared to question the identity of any one in their company, For-
tunately, however, none such were to be found in that vieinity,
and Clanrickarde's followers were too well accustomed to the
unceremonious visits of the Claddagh men to refuse free ingress
to any of their number. Assuming the rough and somewlat
disconrteons manner of the fishermen, the stranser in question
told his comrades to remain in tho courtyard “ il Le'd aive lLis
message 1o the great Baria.”

By the shield of Clanrickarde! sald a burly Counemara
mal, who, with a score or so athers of the Barl’s relainers, was
lounging about the courtyard, * by the shicld of Clanrickards,
boys, that comrade of yours is move of a land-Tabber than I ever
thought to see a Claddagh man, I weuldn’t give a franeen for
all the fish Ae ever fook.”

“ Hushi!™ said another, ¢ maybe it's the admiral he'd bel”

" ¥ou're no eonjurer anyhow,™ observed one of the fishermen

“ Why not, ma bouchal ¥ laughed the good-humored moun-
taineer,

“ Why, because if you were, you'd never make such a gness
as that. Our admiral's face tells its own story wherever he
goes, and with God's Lielp 2e'll never be taken for a land-Jnbber
No, no"—anl approaching closer {o the sroup of soldiers, he
ivwered his voice almuost to a whisper—" Lhere’s one in ks coat,’
pointing over his shoulder to the door by which the strange:
haid entered the Castle, © that’s far above the admiral.”

Bundry exclamations of surpiise followed this specch, “What
above the admiral ! cried tlie man who bad first spoken, * and
i Claddagh boy says iL1°
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“Ife must be a priest,”” observed a wiseacre, whose word was
law amangst his comrades,

“ J{imher than that,” the fisherman repiied, shaking his head,

“Good Lord ! can lie be a Lishop 77

“ilave a care what vorm sa¥, Ewen!” whispered one of hi
eomrades to Lim who had Jast spoken,

Hever mined,” eried seweral of the others, #if there's o place
i Treland’s ground these evil days where that name Is sacred,
it is here—hAereg’ —and he gtamnad bis tood onthe old pavement;
“rhe Do Burgsy mar join hands with the biondy sassuze an’ it
Lizts Tim, bot those who Fallow his banner have a spirit abova
such meanness, as he may find 2ome day to his cost!”

“Well satd, Terenee,™ responded a gigantic halberdier from
Joyee's conntrr; “so long as we're only teaching manners teo
the proud Novnians of the €own abroad Phil Jovee is both ready
an:d willing, for (God sees we nwe them many 7 sradge —but when
it enmes to pointing as mueh as a finger at the Catholie army,
God’s blessing be with it! oh! faith, d as soon turn on the old
mother ab home-—Em hinking I6s backwards our arms woufd
wirk-—awow I

“An' he Be 2 bishop,” zaid one of tha seldiers, “you've a right
to fet 13 know, Shan!” addressing ene of the boatmen, ¢ for
anre you knnw well enonaty jt's not often we have the chance of
geaing one Lere-—that s, of lito days, sinee Ulick More began
s eollogning with the devil’s chickens 1”

“gure we knew vou'd bz overjoyed to hear it,” the Claddagh
man made answer, “an’ that ke'd be as safe among vou as "

“ As he'd be in the Claddagh, Shan,’” put in the tall Joyea
couniryman, “an’ thal’s 2z mucn as T enuld say?

Meanwhile an interview of a far different kind was going on
within the Castle.  Ina circular ehamber oceupying the second
floor of one of the turrels, Clanrickarde stood with reverent mien
in the presence of that mysterions boatmian who ecenpied a seat
near the cecire of the room. It was strange to zee the hanghiy
Palatine in scadet doublet and sitken hose, bowing dewn before
the wild-looking fisherman in the brown linsey-woolsey tunic
and truis of the same rade texture, as the laiter raised Lis hand
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with & menacing air and knit his shagay brows till the fery orbs
ther shaded were only visible by their light.

¢ Curse me not, zood mwy lord!™ said De Burgo soothingly,
* hethink thee anongl of that hath been done ere now 1™

“ I would curse the faiher who begot me, did he stand in thy
ghoes, Tliek Burke,” the visitor rephel with stern emiphasis,
Fising to hix feet at the same time; ‘“yea, were thal fatier
whonl I loved ant honored to play into the hands of God's
enemies as thon dost, and Tend them help to frample down stil)
lower those of his ewn falth, nay, to eritsh them as vile worms,
I woull huold him as an enemy, and avoid speech of him as )
will henceloreh do in regard to thee—an’ there conte not a change
in thy words and a tiong I

“That may never be, then, my Lord Arehbishop,” said Clan-
rickarde prouldly;  no power on earth could draw me aside from
thoe all -nianece due to my lawinl prince "

“Foolt fooll” eried the exciled prelate, * what of the alle-
giance thon rwest to God—the King of kKings 77

“ 1 serve Him when I serve the ruler He hath placed over me,”
Clanrickarde repliad coldly.

“ Bat who Is to judze how that matfer stands ?  Tell me, Lord
of Cianrickarde, is it not the epiritual rulers of God's people-—
the ministers of His altars—the expounders of His will ?——"

T know not thai—in this case.”

“1 tell thee, m¥ lord earl, it i3 so in every case—ay, marry,
and thou knowest i, oo !—woe—woe unspeakable to the wan
who, professing the Catholie faith, wilfully closes his ears to the
conngels and adinonitions of the Church! But time iz precic: s
and other duties call me hence! We may meet DO more on
earth, Barl of Clanvickarde, but T would not willingly give thee
up as lost—thon on whom we 0 moeh velied—thon who hast
the power to lend a band to thy vppressed fellow-Catholics—say,

oh say, wile thou not aid us in our struggle for liberty —fur
liberty, nay ! for Hfe—wilt thou not, oh chief of the Clan Rick-
ard L—nay, nay, thou wilt not refuse a prince of the Chuarch
gning to thee thus lowly on bebalf of an oppressed people—nay,
nay, thou caust not ! And seiging bolli the Earl's hands the
prelate leaned forward and peered with his keen dark eyes inlg

17
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the half-averted face of De Burgo, as though seeking to read
the answer there,

Coldly, and with little or no emotion, Clanrickarle made answer:
“T hav. sworn allegiance to King Charles, and while breath is
in my hody I mean to keep it inviclate, T pray you, good my
lord, trouble me no moore, but take this as my final answer,”

“And thou still persistest in keeping aloof from our Confedera-
tion, and laking counse! of our enemies 1"

“ I do, so help me God |l and in my poor judgment even your
grace might do well t follow my example. It ill becometh the
prelales or pastors of the Chwreh Lo preach rebellion ¥

 Silence, man!” spid the prelate suddenly, and with such
vehemence that Clanriekarde started and drew back a pace;
“silence, I say | dare not to utter snch words in my presence —
traitor 1o Gud and His hely Church, faithless, cold-blooded, thne-
sevving Christian, darve not to diclate to the hierarchy of this
martyr-nation, 1 tell thee, proud minien of a Jdeceitful prince,
friend and ally of the murderer Willonally, that the mdest
kerue who follows the standard of the Catholle army is wortl &
thousand such as thee for all thy pomspous titles, and the God
whotn he seeves, and for whom he sheds his Woeod, will exalt
Lim in the latter day, when thon shalt e like Judas ©in thy ap-
pointed place’ T say nol where that place will be—it 18 for
thee ta lovk toit,  Fare thee well, lord, when next we meet it
may be on the field of battle ”

“ Good Heavens, your grace ¢annot mean that you would per-
sonally take up mms 1 eried Clanrickarde following to the door.

“That do T mean and nouwght else.  When such as thou de-
sertest thy rightfol post, even such as 1 must advance into the
gap,  Pray lleaven it be my tot to fall in a cause zo holy and se
just—bat, alas! [ am not worthy of the martyr's erown—poor,
frail, sinful man that T am '™

Magtering himsclf with that facility which grew out of long
habit, Clanrickarde hastened after the prelate, praging him to
partake of some refreshment,

“# Nota mouthful,” he replied, “ not a wouthful of meal o
drink that belongs to thee =hall ever cross my lips—no, noj 1
will sup at the Cladlazh on fish and oaten cake with a draught
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of water—thy wines and viands were poison to me—and, more.
over, Ulick ! no Christian way eat or drink within thy walls from
this time forward—Uy a statute of the Counecil of Kilkenny, as
thou knowest, any one aiding or abetting the cnemy doth by
bis own act ineur the penalty of excominunication.  Mayhap
thion knowest oot that 77 bhe pdded with bitler Dony,

“1 knew it,” the Earl veplied, “and am muoch surprizsed at
the unclaritable rashness of those who deal so freely in anethe-
mas—shining Ughts they are truly J—="

“ May God enlizhten your eyes, anyhow,” said the Archbishop
as he stepped into the court and beekoned to his trusty Clad-
dagh men—* blinder art thow than the bat that wings his eir-
cling flight at eve around (hese towers I”

“(tod help me ! muitered the Earl to himself as lie saw hia
men bowing down on either side to crave the blessing which
the good prelate, seeing himself discoverad, was not slow
in bestowing; “Qod help me, even mine own Tetainers hnve
litle heart for the service put upon them in these evil timey,
Hee how reverently they bow to that seditious prelate—a plague
on them for sea-bears that bronght him thither, they must be
pretiy sure of these fellows of mine when they lat them so easily
into the secret—still T know not but it may be ag well, Oh! that
I could weed such noxious plants out of our bierarchy, then
would the flame of rebellion soon die cut in the land I

Of this there was little likelthood so long as the agents of (he
turbulent aud intolerant English Parliament weve sent in the
king's name into Ireland with ample powers Lo do what misehief
{hey could, in short to kill and destroy indiscriminately not ouly
all that bore Lthe pame of Irish, but suck of the English as did
not immmediaicly attach themselves to them.  In accordarnce with
the policy carried out by the Lords Justices from the very begin-
ning, all manner of eruelly and injustice was excrcised towards
the people of the country, evidently with the intention of roment-
ing a rebellion so Incrative to these righteous rulers, Thus
Monroe, Stewart, Montaomery, and their confreres in the north,
Coote and Inchiguin, Cork and Broghill in the other provinces,
and, though last not least, Willonghby in Galway, carried on the
war in the troe spirit of extermination, sparing neither age, sex
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ror condition. Now the sole object Clanrickarde had in view
was what he called  puiting down the rcbellion ant restoring
peace Lo the country,” and in this he was foiled at every torn
bw the (to him) anaceeuntable aggressions of Wiloughby, No
sooner had he, with infinite trouble, palened up seme vehomons
quarret hetween Witlouzhby and the incensed Catholice, than
the forwer, withoul any known reason, issued oot apon the adfa-
eent country, robbing and murderiag all before bim, and spread-
ing Tuin amd desolation wherever hie went, or, perehance, on the
most trivial pretext, discharging fire and shot into the fown
below, somelimes for a whole -day without intermission, until
the burshers were ronsed to fury and ready to risk all in an
attack on the fort. News of these things reaching the Barl at
Oranmore (for Lie was fain to keep unar the city), post haste
he went to accominodate maters ohee agaly, cursing in his
treart the brutal ally whom the fates bLad given him fn his gov-
eruaent, nnid Willoughby, in retorn, hated Clanrvickarde as he
hated all who bore the nmme of Catholie, and slily laughed ir
his sleeve at the notion of the great De Burze being his hench-
nan to command, and a risht aseful tool for all parposes.  Noi
content, however, with thwartivg the wily slatesinan i hig
pacific endeavors, good Captain Willonghby sent off a @ erot
dispatch to the Parliamen: in London to have an anxiliaty sent
him on wheae aid he knew he cocld well rely in fureir.; the
“ gver-patient asses of Galway Lo gallop off fnko open reb sliion,
the which would belter agvee with tlic malice of their hearts
than this sneaking hang-dog pace at which they werr kept,
forsooth, by Clanrickarde’s bridle.”

With this faudable intewt, then, Willonghby’s *f familiar’ sum-
mwoned came, in the person of an English admirsl, Lord Forbes
by name, with an entire fleet at his command  Early in the
month of Augnst the good people of Qalway town, the bay
shores and the islands were astounded by Lhig urdooked-for and
mesl nnwelcome apparition and none more so than Lord Clan-
rickarde, who felt hurt and offended (hat suelt a step had been
taken without consnlting him as governor of the county. Ha
immediately sent to ascertain the admiral’s intewsiens a.ul re.
ceived such an answer as made hin more incebsed thar ewsr
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in fact, plainly intiatiozr that he, as & Papist, had e right to
put such guestions, and that he should lsarn, perchance, soone,
than was pleasing what brought bim there,

The gentle measures emploved by this new agent to bring
the Qalway burghers to a proper stale of subjection may ba
fornd in the next chapter.
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CHAPTER XIL

** Whore, whore, for shelter shall the guilty fly,
When vonsternation turns the good man pale 77
Youna's Night Thoughts,

i Ho saw—und, maddening at the sight,
Gave his bold bosem b the fight §
To tiger rage his aoul wag driven
X - - ) *
Tho pale man from his lond wrast Ay,
He wonld be free—or he would die!?

It was the seventh duy of Auguost when Lord Forbes with
his squadron made his appearance in Galway Bay to the great
satisfuction of Willoughhy anid his Puritar garcison in the forr,
with whom lie lamediately exchanged sigrnals, The terror and
conslernation with widich the people bordering om the ooast
beheld the approach of this Euglish fleet were but too well
grounded, as the resuit showed, Withont the slightest provo-
cation of any kind, or any hostile demonstsation whatsoever, the
admiral dispatelied 2 number of Doals to the Clare coast filled
with armed men, who, landing, burhed and destroved several
villages, slaying the defenceless inhabkitanfs without merey
wherever they came In their way.

This sort of exercise, althougl, donbtiess, very pleasing to the
ruthless strangers, and productive of mach amusement to the garri-
son of tho forl as they watched the work of destruclion from
their clevaled po-t, was uoi at all o the liking of the natives.
wiho, Irish and Papists as they were, had no fancy for such en-
tertainments got up at the cxpenge of their lives and properties.
Byen Lord Clanrickarle was not over well pleased when mes-
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eenger atter messenger arrived at the Castle in quick snccession
with pews of the devastation golug on. There was one littla
reason that made the great and wise Ulick peculiarly averse to
Forbes’s mode of pacification, and thatb was that the villages
destroyed, and, indesd, most of the country thus laid waste, be-
longed, as it happened, to himself. In a state of commotion
very unusual with him he ordered ont a yacht anld proceaded ju
ali haste to visit the adiniral, supposing that Lalf a dozen words
of advice from him would be wuply sufficient. Great was his
surprize, and greater stitl his indignation when Forbes cnt bhis
dignified remonsirance very shord, with a rongh assurance that
the work he complained of was bul beginning, for that, © with
God'y good ald, it was bis Intention, as it was also his fnstrue-
wons, 1o slay as many of the children of wrath and perdition as
avenging justice sent in his way.”

“TIs Lord Forbes aware that f am a Catholie ¥ demanded
the Barl sternly.,

“T have heard as much,” replicd the nngracions admiral with
something like asmile on his vinegar face. T will give you the
benefit of the donbt arising from your well-kuown loyalty—T witl
judge you by your acfs rather than }'bur professton—and do,
therefore, consider you as entitled to certain immunities’”

“ Immunities ! what immnnities, I pray your Jordship 17

“Why, immuanity from deteution, for instance,” replied the
Beotch lord with the same sinister smile as before; *ihink
vou I would satfer an undoubied Papist—any other, in fact, but
iny Lovrd Clanrickarde”™—aml he bowed with ronical respect-—
to guit this ship—alive 7

¢ My Lord Forbes!" said the Exrl haughiily, ©an’ such be
your mannee of jesting I like it not, nor do I deem it becoming
in your eircumsiances. An' you knew [t not before, or other-
wizge are oblivions of the fact, I would vemind you that [ am
rafer in these parls, appointed by ihe king's majesty.”

“ And I wounld remind you, my Lord of Clanrickarde,” replied
the ecanstic Admiral, * that [ ae ruler in these waters—for so
long as it listeth me to remain—holding from z higher power
s ll— :

¢ I pray your lardship to explain that latter phrase,” said the
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selfpossossed Clanrickarde; I know of no bigher power in this
realm than that which T have named—to wit, Charles, Kine of
En:laml,” and he reverently raised his plumed hat from off his
brow.

+ 1 hold from. #he Parligment of Engtand,” Forbes returned
witlt an fronieal swmile at the sroceful gesture which at once
expressed the other’s Toyalty and his high court breeding.

¥ You shall answer for this, ey Lord Forbes” sald Clanrickarde
anily ; “such an insinuation as your words convey no subject
0! Kz Churles may or ¢unhl to hear.”

% Better the Parlianeut surely tlran the Pepe” retorfed the
Sewtchman, bitterly.

¢ 1 vame not here to handy words,” said the Barl coldly, «“ but
rather to give yon an advice which you will do well to follow,
In ezae you persist im your insane course, T wish yon to un-
demstand that you do it at a risk, seeing that the people of these
parts arc now peaceably fnclined and disposed to live as good
and tuyal subjects, forgetful of all that lath been done to them
b Captain Willoughby and his men here of late; this is owing,
T tell you plainly, to my hunble endeavors, the which hath cosg
me fufuite irouble and mueh eost—an’ yinr noww, with the aid of
Mazier Willoughby, disturd this so happy stale of things by pro-
voking Lhe king’s lieges to break the peace, T say, yon witl bo
rexjiondible for ol the consequences—are you willing to tw this
risk ¥

ST will do as I plense,” replied Forbes very shortly 5 “ I know
the work before me and T will do it, with Heaven'’s aid. What
ho ! there, my Lord of Clamiickarde's yacht!—I pray your Jords
ship Lo excuse me,” he sail with mock coartesy, * but your visit
hath already outstript your welcore,”

“ Buffer him not to depart,” said a harsh, starn voice from
hehind the mdmiral; “acciwsed be thou an’ thou sparest even
ona of these Ammonites—smite him, Heory Forbes! ay  even
with the odze of the sword ! And the speaker advancing,
broke npou rhe astonishal viston of Clanvickarde in the guive ot
a Puritan preacher, ferce, wild, gannt, and enthusisstic, with
w fire something akin to [usanity gleaming o ratier shouting
from his farge, angalar shuped eyes,
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H8oftly, softly, My, Peters,” sall Fo:bes In the most persua-
sive totie he kuew how to assume, and he placed his hand before
his strange chaplain to bar Lis farther progress In the direction
of the Papist lord, — 20lily,” he repezted, lowering his voice Lo
g whisper, " it were unsafe to ltarm Liw. An’ thoo lovest me,
keep thy mowh closed till he be ont of learing, Nay, I will
turva it so—I will explain wiien he I3 gone henee

Lord Claurickarde conld not catch the words, but he guessed
their fmaport, and it amused binl oo little to sce the rampani
fanaticism of Peters so far outstripping the wily cantion of his
no less intolerant patron,  As he descended the ship's side, ho
beard the chaplain pronounce & stern anathema on the sinfun
“ecomplianee,” a3 he phrascd it, of the Admiral,

“ A heavy jwlgment will fall upon thee, Heory Forbes,” said
the meek Christian minister, © for as muoch as thou conldst Lave
cut off one of the heads of this monster, even Popery, and did
not,—yea, when Le was delivered unto thee, this deouble-faced
minion, that then raightest execute Judgment upon him-—in that
thou Aidst not smite him with the edge of the swerd, T say uate
thee thon hast sinned griovously, and incurred the sentence of
wrallil 8o, he gosth henee [n Lis pridle, that man of evil ways,
goeth hence to do the will of the tyrani Charles Sruari—ryea,
verily. he laughs—lauzls at thy wicked compliance lo the
enemy—avanil, servaut of the evit one”™—and Le shook bis
elen had fisg at the Earl now speeding over the water in his
gracefnl little bark-—" T spit upon thee,” he called oub in a stif]
Jonder voice, ¥ and will bear lestimony against thee with all the
strenath of my body as & whited sepulehre full of all unciean-
ness, Avauni, son of Uie searlet woman who sitleth on the seven
hills

Clanrickarde only smiled at this rhapsedy, the more so as he
gaw [Forbes endeavoring, with all his might, o keep the furions
preacher within some bounds of decency, but the threatening
gestures of the man did not ipe the keen eyes of the Harl's
retainers in the boat, and their indicnaiion was so strongly ex.
cited, thal it required the positive commands of their lord te
kecp them from shooting hin,

“ Mot oso, friends” salkd ke politie Barl, ¥ net so—=T hold the
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man as of unsound mind, and estecn him more an object of pity
than of anger. Lower vour muskets, I charge yo!”

It was nob withoul reluctance that the Connaught men obeyed,
but when de Burgo declared his will it was not to be disputed
with impunity, and so the rabid chaplain of the fleet escaped for
that time.

Whether the Karl's surinise as to Pefers’ saneness of ming
was correct or not, that worthy had so fast 2 hold on the under-
standing of his patron that in moest cases he monlded him lo
his own purposes.  Hence it was, and nnder sach guidance,
that the good citizens of Galway and Lthe people of the adjoin-
ing country wero huated to death as enemies, nay, rather as
outlaws, by the horde of merciless fanaties who mianned the
flect, men to whose breasts compassion was a stranger, ang
charity a word anknown, Willougliby and his garrison troopera
were & scourge to the old city, but Forbes and his Scoteh fanatics
were as fiends incarnate, inventing in their monstrous eruelty
and detestation of the Irish sueh works of horror as male the
flesh creep on one’s bones to think of,

Who can imagine the horrot and dismay of the Catholic peo-
ple of Galway when news came into the city that 8t Mary's
Church, situgle in the west submurbs* was in the hands of the
Purifans, ¥rom its pecullar situation, on the erown of 2 hill
sloping downwards to the bay, and commanding the whole of
the west suburbs, with a portion of the city proper, this edifice
afiracied the notice of the Seoteh admiral, who, perceiving at a
glanee its importance as a militury post, without Toss of time
threw a garrison into it, and mounfing his gnos on every avail-
able point, opened a carnonade on the cily, At the same mo-
ment, as though they acted in full concert, the cannon from ihe
fort raked the sireets of the davoted city, whose people wera
guilly of no other offence thao a too close adierence to the pacific
counsels of Lord Clanrickarde. They professed loyalty and prac.

* Thote who have read MavarEx Dav will remember the sitoation
of this Chureh, being idantical with that of the Dominiean Priory, se
aften refarred to in that story. It still beare the name of St. Mary's
sad is the parish Church of the Claddagh,
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tisel neutrality ever since the noble effort of the young mes
had been guashed by the machiaveliap policy of that most wily
statesman and cold-hearted polifician, The gnus of Willoughby
and Forbes spoke the thanks of their Puritan rulers for the
humble snbmis-ion of the Galway tribes.

How the prond Lynches, 2nd Browns, and Blakes, the merchant
pnobles of Galway, cursed the easy credulify which bad made
them the dupes of Clanrickarde, as the shell and shot from the
opposite extremities raked the ity from end to end, the croas-
fire from the fort and, oh wo of woes! from 8t. Mary’s holy hill,
sweeping the streets and avenues of the old town! How ihe
women and the old men and little children crept, umder cover
of projecting walls and archwags, and through by-lanes, to the
shelter of ‘ha churches where they had worshipped God in
peace in days not long past, and how fervently they praved to
the good 8t Nicholas, Bt. Francls or Bt Angustine, as the case
might be, to hear their sorrew{ul supplications, and protect them
from the fury of those who were athirst for their blood! For
many dara their prayers seemed to avail not, and heavier
grew the hearts of these Lelpless petitioners as tine rolled gu
and suceor came not, and the ear of heaven seemed closed
against them.  As for the stonf burghers of Galway, little recked
they that bomb and mortar were dealing death around ; fear was
unknown to their brave hearts, and every shot that re-echoed
through thelr streets, every ~ne of their fellow-citizens stricken
to death, did bmt add new fuel to the flame kindled in their sonls
by recend events. The fizhting men of the city were one and all
filled with the spirit of these who capiured the English zhips in
thelr harbor, and the gallant young men who accomplished that
feat were now in the changed circomstances of the city, Almost
deified by Lhe popuiace, who before had regarded them, through
the loyal medium of Clanrickarde’s judgment, as “ dangerous
and seditions”  Now things were all changed, and the City of
the Tribes was at last thorouglly identified with the national
cause, thanks to the landable exertiors of Willoughby and his
cew naval auxiliary.

The municipal conneil of the city was sitting cne day in earnest
deliberation, with the patriotic mayor, Richard Maltin, at their
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hend. All at onee a tremendous eomomotion was heard outside
and the ablermen stating o their [ret looked cach other in the
face, as thourh fearing what they dared not uiter, that the Pori-
tans bad broken inle the town, Wiile fhey stond delibarating
what conrse ther should take for the protectiom of Iife and pro-
perty, if s0 be any chanee of protection remained to them. the
door was flung wide epen, anl in rushed a wild, yel warlike
fagure, arrayed in the ancient Celtic costume. Burprise wmade
those men of Galway pale, as the warrior slood panting befrre
them, for seldom fmlee:d wers Galwny stones pressed by the
foot of Lie dispossessed cliefiain of [r-Counaught, the bold, -
petiens youn® leader, Murrongh we DA, All koew his dark,
hatlsome face, but no one caved to speak his recomnitien, for
had they put their thoughts In words it wonld bave been in tha
phrasa of falr Eleanor’s father addeessed to young Lochinvar:

“ Oh coms't thon in peace, of coma't thot In war®

for sooth to say the warlike (FFlalerties were deemed no safe
n=ighbors by the Nonnut burghers of Gilway town, Nov was
the chiasf’s apuearance, or his gesiures on Lhe occasion, by any
means saloulated to re-assara t heo,

Before any one else had spoken hie spoke himself, Men of
Qalway !” said be in his own rich and musieal tongae,® “ why -t
v heve In idle parley when the foul fiewl is working his will at
vaur very doors by the hands of yonder Seoteh jmps of his 37

* We koow it, brave chief 17 said the mayor defentedly, “ bat
what ¢in we do with such overwlolming odds against us ' Even
now are we met to cousnlt together if perchance snything conld
he done on behalf of our poor eity, bul as yet God hath not en-
lightened us on that lead, Alck! alack! we know full well
what I3 going on on either side of nz!”

EETL T Lell vow,” eried the chieftain, < you know it not-—hal
hear ve those shouts of wrath and venge.nee? Ay! ay! they
may shout il their throats are hoarse but avail it will not—eomae
bitlier, Bichard Martin”—and seizing the astonished mayor by

* The Connemara Irish is s&id to be about the purest vernacular of
that tongue
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the arm he drew him to the still epen door, the olhers fullowing
as though by instinel—** there—look towards the west !1—see voy
that flame ¥

“Great God! [ o, what may it mean? Are ther burning
the Claddagl T—the fire seametl in that direction!  Alas! a’as
for our brave pouor fshermen! that surely is fheir villawe !

“Not s0,' renlied PFlalerty in a strange hoarse Yolce; * 1ot
Fo, Richard Mariin!  Wouldst know what food it be that feedeln
vender lurid flame, T will tell thee, It is the bones of the dead
and thelr mouldering coffing and the flesh that the worm hath
spared 1o the earth below "

& Merciful Meavent wlat mean you #

1 mean that these aurth born devils, finding themselves un-
able to come at yoa or me, or such other wild animals, did dia
up the dead from their zraves jn Bt Mary’s churchyard, and
having first enjored to thelr hearts’ content the pleasant recrea-
tivm of kicking and smashing the poor remains of martality, they
have e'en made a bonfire of ther, * the which, Mayor of Galway !
vour eves may see. Ha! ha! that smoke is black, and thick,
and heavy,—little wonder, for methinks L cometh from hell’s
fire 1"

Varlous exelamations of horror escaped the listeners, then more

namerous than at first, as people were coming from all direc-
tions to the Town ITall hoping to have their curiosity gratified
as to the eanse of this new commeotion, forgettiug the danger to
which they were e3posed. ('Flaherty was vot glow (o fan the
flarne which his fildings bad enkindled, and his burning words
roused the men of Galway into sudden and vigorens life, The
lethargy into which they had of late fallen vanished ai the tonch
of this new maglcian, and the hot old blood of Galway arose in
fury, ready to do and darc all things whatsoever the so-lately
dreaded (FFlaherty advised. Elated at the thought of having

* This bideous faet is historleally trus, All the historinns of that
period, az well Protestapt as Cathe’ie. mention thiz 2acrilegious dead
of Torben.  See Harliman's Hist @alway, Warnec's Civdt Wars, &o,
&a, Would any but a Paritan camman Jer 2ver deviae such an act of
racrilage, 20 borrible, <o waeles: tn the parpebeatere 7
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o gallant a chieftain for Eheir leader, the citizens erted out that
the forl must ba faken. To this, however, the mayor oljecled
as a rash and unsafe step, and Murrongh aa Dhu, afier 2 1mno-
nmiznt's thought, ook the same view of it

"1t were but to ensure the doestruction of your eity and g fear-
1l losy of life,” said he, *“to alack the fort now——while that
devil-begotlen Forbes is in front of us with his feat—lut wail,
my friends, it Gl he departs heoce and, my life for i, Wil
longhby and his hornei’s nest shall be scattered to the winds—
feave lhe matter to me, ftlends and fellow-Catholies, as ve have
so far honored e, and, by the bones of the guiraged dead ou
vouder Litl, this plagne-spot shall be token from vour midst—
ay! were (lanrickarde himsclf within it !”

“Bat bethink thee, good youth,” sald the mayor, laying s
hand on the chieflain’s shoulder,  ihat ere Forbes move henee
the greater part of our poor cilinens may weet (heir Jeath | were
it. not better to slit at once? Ap’ the fort were sflenced, we
could easier defend ourselves asmainst the fire from 8t. Mair's
HiLY

“ We may not do 7t, Richard Martin!” the ebief replied as lie
glaneed upwards at the commanding fortress; “ an’ we did, it
would but draw on your ety a terrible vengeance from yonder
accursed flect—wait) I tell yon, we shall have our opportunily
an’ we be noi rash, Fare yo well! T must Ttome to my own
people to prepare them for giving that support which you may
need.”

He was moving away regardless of the diseontented murmure
of the popnlace, when the mayor azain addressed him.

“Murrouzh O°Flaherty, vou are brave and generous or report
belieth yon—mneh have vou done in your own person for the
righteous canse—may we depend upon vour assistance or rather
your guirdance t—vou will not fail us in onir need 1

“T bave said it,” Murrongh inade answer, drawing himself up
o the fitll heizht of his Iofty statare; “ whon did & prines of tha
¥Flabertys fail to radean Iiis plichied word ? Brave hearts
bave ye here within your city, and with God’s good aid, we shail
take the fort as easily a8 they took a ship of war, agaiost odds
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still yreater! Onece more, farewell, and God be wifh ye till wa
west azain’

For two whole weeks after that was Qalway exposed to the
double cannonade, and hLer harassed inhabitants already began
to think of capitalating, for Lord (lanrickardo, as usual, was
navotiating for what ha called “peaca,”  Anxiously the eitizens
Jooked towards the far mountains of Jar-Connanghit, but no ware.
like band was seen to issae thenee, nor did Muarrongh appear to
redeam hiz promige,  Daspair was kT poszession of the
mayor and the aldermzn, and they Liad all but determined on
following the Rarl's advies on his promise of obtaining favorable
terms for them; but better things were in store for the suffering
townspeople, All at once the prayers so long offered up in vain,
a5 it would seem, were heard above. Wilhout any apparent rea-
gon fat 50 doing, Lord Forbes movad off with his fleet one fine
day, making no one the wiser a3 to why he went, and beforo
Willoughby had recovered the shock of his ally's unaccountible
disappearance, Murrough ng Dhe was again in the city, this
time with a company of his chosen men, and being immediately
joined by ihe bravest and most egperienced of tue citizen sol-
diers, they took tha fort by storm, put its garrison to the sword,
and dewolished the walls that they might Dever again harbor
an English gardson. Btrange, and not less creditable thap
strange, is the fact that Willoughby was ineluded in the terms of
capitulation and suffered to escape to England,

How different werc the conduct of the people’s enemies had
they a popular leader in their hands, even less obnoxioue thap
Wiiloughby!
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CIIAPTER XIIIL

# Tho kesn spirit
Belzes the prompt ncension,—makes the thoughia
Btaet into instunt aelion, and ab oueo
Plans and performs, resolves and axceutes !
Hanxar Moge

“Night ¢losed around the Congureros’s way
And lightnings show'd the distant hill,
Where those whoe lost that fatal day
Stood fow and faing, but faarless still’’
Moorr's Trish Melodi-~

Warrar the Poritan admiral was wreaking his impoetent fury,
w8 wa havo degcribed, on the mouldering bones of the Ciaddagh
villagers in 8t Mary's churchyard, General Barry was advancing
with a large army into the county of Cork, where the principai
places of strength were in the hands of the enemy, foremost
among+t whom was the Earl of Cork with his seven warlike sons,
aif officers of some note. ord Broghill, the third in age, is al-
ready known to the veader as one of the best captains of that
day, and of the olthers, Lord Kinalmeaky, althuugh young in
vears, was already noted for Lis savage ferocity* which appoars
to have endeared him to his amiable par nt, for we find that
iHastrions and meat saceessful ailveninrer writing to tie Earl of
Warwick after one of the engagements which had proved fatal
to the Confederales:

¢ And now that the boy hath blooded himself upon them, I
hope that God will bless him; that as I now write but of the
killing of an hundred, T shall shortiy write of the killing of
thousands,™*

*Smih 2 Hicory of opk
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Such was the spivlt which actuated the Puriian genetals of
hat day, and sueh wers the men, bold, brave, cruel and unprin-
ginled, with whom the Confederate leaders had io deal. The
acaports of the noble county of Cork were ehiefly in the hands
of the Paritan generals, as was also the greater portion of the
interior, but Ro*er. Barry was not the man to shrink from difi-
ealties which his own valor and prudence might surmount, and
thns it a hopeful spirit he undertook this Cork campaign,
Pussing rapidly through the eountry, and dexterously avolding
tae various detachments of the enemy’s forges scatterad over the
disirict, he took many of Lhe strongest castles from the bands of
the Turitans, amongst others 8iv Philip Pevcival's famous Castle
of Liscarroll, as the reader has already seen,  Although the eap-
ture of this fortress was justly estesmed a great trinmph for the
Cunfedarales, «ill there wera those amougst Barry's officers who
vonsidered it a loss of time, esprcially a3 Annagh Castle, another
of Percival's, with some olher furtresses in that connly, wera
Resjeucd at the same time, which necessarily weakened the Ca-
ti:olie forees, But Barry wonld not hear of pussing so much as
one strongheld that could or did shelter a Puritan band, aed
nolwithstanding the singnlar dispateh wherswith he took them
one afte: the other, weeks of very precious time wers lost,
Flushed with eonquest, Barry unhappily forgot to attend to what
wus passing areund him,

The last day of August had arvived, and the victorious gene-
ral was atill projective the seizure of olther castles, At evening
he stood with ope of his officer., surveying from a distance the
Aue old fortalice of Cloalleigh. seated on a2 commanding emin-
ence, anil he said to his companion that with God's blessing they
should call it theirs belore the week ended———

¢ An' you do, General Barry, ¥ou will roe it all the days you
have to live,” sald a quiet-looking gentleman of middie age, who
under favor of his Celtic costume had approached the outslkirta
of the army nnperceived, and dismonnting from a smooth nag,
whose bridle hung carelessly over his arin, he joined the two
otficers with the air of one who felr lbmsel: their equal,

< How iy that, friend 1 said Barry with a start.

“Why youar seouts are net worth wunngh o you world Know
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ere now that Tnehiquin is within a few hours’ journey with 4
foree far superior to yours.”

“8ay you so, good sir P exclaimed Barry cheerfully, his
thin pate Tip curved with a scornful smile. ¢ By St. Brendan
the Mariner, T am vight glad to hear it. I have been long de-
sirous to have atilt with ¥Murrough, But were he within a mile,
yonder castlo mast be curs—it sits 30 gracefully looking down
on those two fair streams. * queen and mislress of both,”

“Heed not the castle, saild the guiet siranger, * yon have
castles ecomgh o these parls to protect your friends. Rather
collret yonr seatteraid forces and advance to meet Inchiguin, ere
he have time to bring, more troops together”

“You ave more of a soldier, friend, than one would take you
for,” ohserveid the other officer, as he glanced with a smile over
the heavy frame and placid conntenanece of the strapger. “*His
advice is good, General Barry, and we might do worse than fol-
Lo e

F But the castle,” said the general with his eyes still fixed on
it, ““ sarely a fow hours would snffice to take it with such a force
as ourg,”

T tall you lel the castle be," sald the stranger testily; ““one
would think you were the disinherited Condon himself that
yon make se much ado about the old rockery! An’ you stay to
take it, I swear you shall never get foot within its walls”

Do you threaten me, sir 7 said Barry hauglitily,

“ I threat-n you not,” the other calmly replied; “ T do but tell
you what I know will come to pasa, 1 take my leave of vou,
General Barry ! and you, Lord Skerrin"—that officer started on
hearing his name proncunced zo unespectedly— " an’ F had
Fonder foree at my conumand, Murrough of the Burninzs should
be brought to a stand before he were a day older!™

The strange adviser leisurely mounled his nag, and was turn-
Ing away down a bridle road, in the direction leading from the

* This old fortress of the Condons gecupica 8 commanding site near
the confluence of the Funcheon and the Araglin, Bee Parliam.
Gaselteer of Freland.
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tamp, when Lord Bkertin hastened after bim, and laying hix
hand on his saddle looked inquiringly ap into his face :

‘fAre you a soldier, friend 3 he asked; “ hast ever foughy
these Puritans ¥

I have seen fighting,” was the curd reply, and, clapping spure
to his little steed, the stranger and it boundel off at a light gal-
lop, away and away—

¥ —e———— over brake, brush and scrzmr,’

tarnins his head once to make a warniog gesture ere he plunged
into the depth of a narrow defile Jying some hundreds of yanls
off between two steep bauks of earth,

Whatever eflect this singular visit had on Barry he chose not
to declare even to Lord 8Kerrin, but a cowreil of war was sum-
meiied by him that very pight, and by the light of the camp
fire orders were issued to call in all the scattercd detachments
of the army. By the morning’s dawn the freops were under
mareh, iu the direction of Iuchiquin’s supposed position.  As the
general, with Lerds 8kerrin and Dubboyne, and some other
officers of rank were about to hasten after the rear division, he
turned his eves in the direction of Cloghleigh Castle, behind
whose battlements the sun was just appearing. “@reat Heavens!
what sight was there that he looked and looked again, then
rubbed his eyes, and finally turning to his friends asked what
flag was that flodting from the keep.

An exclemation of surprise and pleasure escaped from every
mouth.

“ Our own eolors, by the rood!” eried Bkerrin joyfully; “see
an’ they be not 1™

Y Burely yes,” said the more phlegmatic Dunboyne, “that is
bevond a doubt, methinks, but how came they there 17

“@God atone knaws,” Barry replisd with a thonghtful air.

“ And our detaure friend of yesternight, general,” gaid Skerrin
with a smile, “ guiet aund coo! as he seemed, methinks he hath
moved juthis matter, He tolit me he had seen fighting in his time,
but [ would wager this new casque of mine againgt yonder
kern's deer-skin”—pointing to an individusl in the saffron-
dyed donublet of the Trish foot-selliers who siood sarveying their
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party at his leisure leaning azainst the trunk of an eged beech
— 1 would make that bet, T say, that the drowsy-looking per-
senage I have named fowsht and fought well last night while we
slept,  What think you, Bamry 17

Before the general eon'd answer 2 wild cheer broke from
the long lines of the advancing amny, and the glittering pikes
and shining blades and waving banners solddenly cane to 2 stop.
The amazing sight of their cwn colors floating over a castle
which they had vever summoened to surrender had likewise
atlraeied the eves of the solliers, and cheer after cheer rent
the skfes in joyful recognition.

“ You guess well, my Lord Skerrin,” said he of the saffron
doublet, withont moring an Inch;” your fiiend of yesternight
knoweth full well how your eolors came on yonder flag-staff]
seeing that ke placed ihem tliere himzelf,*

“1 knew it,” sald 8kerrin with an cxunliing smile; “1 knew
there was mwore it that man than inet the eye. Bat who may
he be, good fellow, and how came he Lo take the castle 1

“ He is the lord of Condon’s conniry,” sald the kern advanc-
ing from under the tree with a heightensd eolor on his sallow
cheek, ““ that s to say the rightful lord, for all that he owneth
uot g foot of lund at this hour,”

“ And his name T questioned Barry.

“ The Bnglish eall bitm Arthar Condon, by the sapt he s still
known as the Coadonr, lord of Cloghleigh and all the land for
wiles arcund.”

“We have heard the story of his wronugs, but, I say again.
how dil he come to take the castle, well garrisvned and well
provided ay It was 7

" The stout arms of the Condons took {t,” the man replied with
sudden animation, © their stont arms and their trasty pikes.”

#Ifad they nousht else but piltes ¥

A few muskets they bl —some of them little use from rost
—but such arms as they hal ihey made the maost of.,”

Various expressions of admiration escaped the officers present
and Barry suddenly asked: “Were you there, mood friend,
when the castle was taken 17

A roumisl wotile banmel ant on the guiet face of the kern Iike
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sunlight from forth a heavy cioud : “ Well! general, as you pul
the question, T suppose it's wo Yreason to say I was leoking omn,”

“ By my patron St George,” erled Skerrin, e stepping ‘o
ward he jooked into the stranger’s face, ‘“an’ T wmistake not, you
are onr informant of yesternizght—yes, yes, I see it now,”

“T admit the fact,” said the other, still smiling,

“Ha!l and your namea ¥ askel Barry and 8kerrin in o breath,

< Arthur Condon, the chief man of that nume, althoush a
very poor one, but snch as he I3, very muech at the service of
General Barry anl sabject to his order”—and he bowed with the
easy seli-possession of a genlleman,

“T am mucl beholdsn Lo vou, siv,” sall the general, and he
watinly shook him by the hawl; ¢ your selhievement of Iast
night shows the value of your co-operation, But methinks youar
prusent habiliments belle your conditiou—wherefore that dis-
-8 ?"

© You ask me frankly, genaral, and | will tell you: from an
ftciing I had to se2 how the surprise 1 planned wouldl affict you
all, wyself noticed by none.  But [ seo the anny Is araln in mo-
tive—pardon me, lords and gentlemen, in that I lave detained
you over long when moments are so precions

“One moment more, Master Condon,” said Birry, as he
placed his foot in the stirrup ready to mwunt the charger which
a horse-boy held by the bridle ; ' Fou that can take such strong.
holds as that"—-—poiniing to the castle—* muat needs have valiant
men atl your command—could you not spare us some 1

“ Mot a man, fencral,’ said Condon with a blunt determina
tion which surprised all apd made Lhe courtly Norman nobla
who surrounded Barey look at cach other with wondering eves,

“Not a man!” the general repeated in blank surprize, “and
whercfore niot, Fou who but now offered vour services so frecly ?

“Why, because, ceneral, wo cab serve ¥ou better here at homne
—this 15 Conder's popemifry. yon know, so called in past times,
now only in name, but with God and Oar Lady’s ald we mean te
make il «o at this junclure, were it but for religion's dear sake
that our altars may once more Arise from the duost, and eut
priests sland before them vested as of old, We woulid see yon.

der Bas atreamdtr fromm avery tart within one ancien: burders
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and to that end we follow not the armmy as our hearts would de
site, but rather do your work here as we of the soil only can,
Fare ye well, noble gentlemen, and God speed ye! when nexy
vua come this way you will find the couniry all your own, or
tzarn that Arthur Conden hath found a grave in the land he loved
—in any case, my heart is with you, and my life devoted to your
savred eanse! Hark! your trumpets calll—would that I too
might obey the summens, but here my lot is cast—here—at least
tor a time—is my sphers of action—retributive Justice will have
it so!”

As if juspired by reason his nag approached him ab this mo-
medt from the gap of a neighboring fence, and leaping on ita
back with the lightoess of Gve-and-twventy, the chieltain waved
= parting sulute and disappearad by the sune openiug, leaving
Barry and his officers filled with admiration as well as surprise,

The gallant Condon well redeemed his pledge, as Lthe chroni
cles of Lthose days bear witness,® and bis brave spirit intnsed life
and vigor into many who before were weak and wavering.

But, alas! for the fine army led by Barry to meet the fos that
meruing. Had he aldvanced a week sconer, before Lovd Inchi-
quin had had tme to enllect his scattered forees, he mizht have
obtained suel a viclory as would slrike terror into the enemy,
bat nnfortunately it turoped out as Condon had feared thal the
tits apent by the Confederates In taking castles had been turned
o stifl better accoant by Inchinuin, and cuabled him to retrieve
the series of minor defaats wlichi had left him well nigh without
an army and badly farnished with peovisions for what he had,
This state of things was well Known to Barry and others of the
Confederate leaders, and relying on if, they had been tempted
to secure as much ol the eountry as they possibly could. Hear-
ng now (hat Inchiguin was somewhere in the weishbothood of
Liscarroll they marched thither with all basie, and learning from
their scouts that he was advancing towards thei, they took up
a puosition on the third day of Beptember on an eminence not iar
dom the eastie,

#«The aept of the Comdons were giving the Confederate leaders
he most sffoctunl assistance in another part of the country.’'—Mes.
an's Confed | Kilk., chap. L.
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Gresl was the sarprise of the Confederale menerals when the
enemy came it sight, to find him some thousands strong in fool
with several troops of horse. Lord Inchiquin bimsell com-
manded the centre of tliree divisions, and with him as a volun-
toer was Lord Kinalmeaky, Other officers of expetience led on
tho oiher divislons, and the men, as it happened, bad far the
advaulage of Barrey's in point of discipline. This the Confede-
rate leaders saw, and they prudently resolved to allow the eneray
to exluust his strength inoa ehargo,  And bravely the men of
Munster withstood the fietee onslanght, their serried pikes form-
jnz, as it were, an iron rampart which no force of the enemy
conld break throngh, The Traritans fell back in some confusion,
for Inchigain had received a dangerous wound and 1many other
officars had sustained more or lesy injury at the hands of the
formidable pikemen, The Irish charged in turn, and their
charge was also bravely resisted; orders were then given on
both sides for 2 general attack, and when it came to close gnar-
tars the training anl discipline anl greater experiencs of the
enemy becnme apoare-.t, Flshting hand to hand the offficers
wers seen engaged in mortal combat, anul many a chivalrouy
deed of valor marked that fatul seene; Inchigquin removed to a
place of safoby, watched the Gghi with eyes stariing from their
gockets, and a whirlwind of poassion sweeping athwart his Impe-
tuons soul. Que after one he beheld his officers disappeating
either carried wonnded from the fleld or sinking amid the slain,
but stitl hig foreed kept their sronnd, and hia flinty heart littls
recked who fell so long a3 victory fursook not his banners.
Vavasour was there and Kinzhoeaky, and their waving plumes
were seeurity amainst defeat, Al at once a wild shout of exuli-
ation arose from the ranks of the Confederates, and rang far
over hill and dell:

* Kinalmeaky s down!t Kinalmeaky is down '—deuth to the
Paritans ' and av thonah e fall of that dsstroving fend had
juspire] the Catholics with fresh conrage, and thelr enemies
with despair, the serried ranks of Lhe latler bezun sudlenly lo
waver, and Incliguin, forgetin! of his wound, raised himsel
from the ground with & mighty effort and waved his arm with
trantic emeray:
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¢ Vavasour! Percival!—we are lost, an’ they force yon down
the Hill! Heavens! what are you about? Hal they waver
now ! Now, Vavasour! on them—on them—slay them withous
merey-—~1o guatter—uo qiarter, [ say !'—ihey fiy—by the great
[mmortal, they fy | After them and the day is onrg

And so it was, Bir Charles Vavusonr, an aged and experiencet,
officer, on whom the eommand devolvad, seeing the disconrave-
ment of his troops after Kinxlineaky’s fall, and the coreesponding
exultation of the Confzderates, applied his whole energy and
skifl to rally his despairing Pattalions and bring them up for
another charge, He succeclded, and the desperate couraze
which his words had infase:l ints Lis mnen so nerved their ars
and edged their swords thut their attack was irresistible.  Rush-
ing with headlong force against the line of the Confedearates now
sadly thinned, their bayouets and sabras did fearful execution, and
their cavalry dashing in on the wavering vanks trampled down
all before tham, The Irish, seizel wilh a sudden panie, broke
and fled in disorder towarids a boyg which lay at a little dislance.
After them like blood-hounds rushed the Puritans, ueged on by
the cries of their rulthlesa commanders,

“Cut then down! down ! every man of them ™

“ No guarter, as you fear the righteons God 17

% Death to the brood of the scarlet woman ¥

Wouuded as he was, the sizht of Lhe flying Oatholics and the
cries of the pursaers 3o inflamed the natural feroeity of Inechi-
spuin that, despite the entreaties of his attendanis, he sprang on
his horse and darted off to join the chase, looking like the ghost
of some hideous murderer, with bis shastly haggard face and
blood-stained garments.  Before the main body of the Trigh 2y
had been formed Intn order for retreat by the exertions of its
brave but {on that oecwsion) nafortnnate commanders, several
heudreds lal alrewly porishoed in that fatal norass by the
mereiless swords and bayonets of the Poritans,  Just as the rear
guard was formad, almost in the fuen of the enamy, night snd-
denly closad in dark and maonless, and the victors, still unsa-
tiated witl blood, were stopped in full parsuit.

Beifar acquaiittal with the locality than their enemies, the
et et a1l night, and ong befors
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the dawn had placed a wide stretch of country beiween them
woid their pursuers, Saddened and discouraged they were, but still
nnsubidumd, and burniug for an oppurlnunity to retrieve thelr
losses and efface thasiain of that day’s disgrace from the banners
they lad saved with so much blood. Heavy as was their losy,
woreoyver, they had gtill the poor consotation of knowing that the
enemy counled well nigh as mmeh, and, above all, they thonght
willy the sierii joy of avenzers ihat if there was sorrow ic their
catep tlal night there shoull be wailing on the morrow in the
princely halls of Lismore*® over one of the cruellest of Lheir
BPPresROrs.

* Lismor: Custlo was then and long after the dwelling of the
$oyles, Earls of Cork.
18
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CHAPTER XIV.

# T pray thesa, conde thy counsel,
‘Which falls inko mine ear ay profitiess

A water in » Eieve,’’
EHARESPEARS

% And extrame fear can meither fight nor dy,
But, coward-Iike, with trembling torror gie.”
SHAKEEPEARE,

* To make the cunning artless, tame the rade,
Subdue the haughty, shake the undaunted soul—
These are the trizmphs of all powerful beauiy.’’
Joaxna DalLiiE

WaiLeE Barry and his brave associates were sustaining with
rarying fortune in Munster and Leinster the cause of religion and
liberty, Owen Roe was quietly and cantiously biding his time,
training his army according to the newer and more approved
modes of warfare practised on the continent, so that when the
time came for his taking the field he might meet his opponents
on, at least, equal ferms. Ie was busily engaged one day
towards the end of Angust directing the evolutions of a budy of
cavalry on a eolomion oubside the town of Charlemont, when
Shamus Beg and sotne half dozen of his fellows who harl been
sent oh & commission some miles northward, arrived in company
with just another such party, arrayed in the costume of Monroe's
goldiers, and accompanied by a trumnpeter. A shout of execra-
tion burst from the clapsimen at the sight, whereat Shamus
waxed wroth,

¢ Can't you have manners, now, you great ghomerils,” said he,
“and let the men alone, when it s only doing an errapd they
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are T Don't you see the decent boy with the trumpet here wait,
ing to have a parley with the general ?”

“ With me," said Oweu Roe riding up at the moment.

" With you and no other, may it please your generalship. Do
¥ou think we'd have bronght them safe here if it wasn't for
that 7 Bpeak up now, Bassums!” turning to them with a Iudie-
rous air of anthority. Here's he O'Neill now., Humph! [
meay General O'Neill, Speak up and don't be afrald,  Devils
an’ all as you are, you'll go back with whole bones ks time."

* Dou™ promisa too muach now, Shamus aroon,” sald a stal-
wart (FNeill from the cavalry ranks; “they never show us
mercy, when they have us in their power.”

T know that as well as you,” said Shamus, “ mayhe I don’t,
to my heavy, heavy sorrow, but that's neither Lere nor there—1
gave lhem my word I'd see them safe over the county march
again, and the flrst man that says ¢ boo' to them must have a
bout with e, Do you mind, now, Redy T

Rody, notwithstanding bis blnster, did mind, for the weight
of Shamus’s fists was sufficiently well known to make the threat
effactive, The good-lumored laughter which greated S3hamug's
assumnption of authority gave that privileged person no offence,
for his sense of dignity was too deep-seated to be easily dis-
turbed,

Meznwhile the trumpeter had advanced at the general’s invi-
tation, and staring the latter full in the face, he said without any
the slightest military salute :

“ Be you the man whom the rebels eall General O'Neill 1

It was fortunate for the presumptuous speaker that none bug
the general fully understood what he said,

“T am the man so called,” O"Neill replied drily, but without
any show of resentment; * what is your business with me, good
follow ¥

“I have got a bit paper here somewhere,” said the ill-man-
pered Puritan, fumbling awkwardly in a pouch fastened inside
the breast of his doublet, whence he ab length drew forth a lefter
which he handed o the general, saying, * cur new general sends
you that, and wants an answer by return

* And who may your new general be 1"
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* T gpine you'll see it in the letter,” said the fellow curtly,
h for discoursing with Poplsh recusanis,

Smiline at the boorishness, so characteristic of all the man’s
tribe, ¥ Neill tawrned aside to read the letter, after warning his
men to take no notice of the sirangers,

Breaking the geal with no snall cariosity, Owen Roc glanced
6 the i :
correspondent was no other than Liosd Leven, whose arvival al
Carrickferzag with reinforcements for Manroe was alreasdy nolsed
abrieel thronghont the country. 06 i3 rather odd,” thonait
(" Xeill, ““ that he shonld take to writing letlers Lo me of all men
-—let us see whal lie hus to say.”

Any one watching his countenance would liave seen that the
contents of the letter amuesed him mightils, for ever as Ite read
the smile on his lip beeame more hamorous and his eyes twvinkled
with A merrier light.

Well,” said 8hamus Beyg to pne of hig comrades, ¢ I'd give a
trifle to know what's written down there that it makes the gene-
mal Jook so droll.  An® it was Siv Phelin, now, I'd have a chauce
of hearing the secret lelfore long, bub, echone! sure this man
keeps his mind to himselt so close that no one’s the wiser for
what he thinks or what he knows. Bure encugh he's a wise
nan 1”

¢ Zhamnos " said the general, 1 leave these med in vour
charge while I prepare an answer for the letter they have brought
me,  See that no accident befal them 1M

= ON! fhe sorrow an accident, meneral, will befal them,” said
the toster-brother of Siv Telim; ™ theyre under my protection

having evidently no reli

sature, and perceived that his strange ami anes

already bul gour bidding goes bevond that again.”

The cavalry were then dismissed for that day, bul still most
of them lounged behind, anxious Lo see the Sasswn dergs started
acain before they left the oround.

O'Neill, alone in his chamber, read Lord Leven's lstter again,
wnd again the areh smile curled hiz thin lip.  * He wonders, for-
sooth,” said he half afond, ** that 2 man of my rank and reputs-
tion should come to freland to support 30 bad a cause, and very
civilly intimates that T would do well to return whence T came,
Trufy the wman hath au nver sreal opinion of his powers of per

-
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suasion when he taketl it upon him to offer me advice, Plague
oo him for & Puritanical coxcomb, what a fool he must ’en Luke
me for. Methinks T were hard run for counsel when I would
seck it or lake it of mine enemy. A plausible knave he is
moresver, with his fair, soft speech—well, T will answer him in
such wise that e will never voluntear adrice o me again.”

And therenpon Owen Roe ook up bis pen and indited suck an
epistle to Lord Leven as must lave given him a discaste for ad-
vising Irish chieftains generally, and the toparch of Tyrone in
particnlar. -

Amonz-t ofher cuiting remarks there commiited to paper,
Owen Roee told the new Bentch geveral very plainly that he
thoughl lie had a beiter righf to defrpd his own counntry than
his Tordship Iad to mareh into England azainst his lawful sover-
cign.*  This Leven had done, as O°Neill well knew,

The answer written and dispatched was duly delivered in
Carrickfergas, Shatmus himzelf seeing the Beotchmen, as he had
promized, to the conuty march, His task, nevertheless, was nog
sq eagy as he had expected, for while still on the Tyrene side of
the border he fell in witha parly of Rapparees who had been out
on & foraring expeadition. Who shomld be leader of the band
butl Angus Dhu, and the young man was riding up with his
usnal cordiality o greet Bhamus, when his eye falling «m the
sergeant in command of the Puritans, he turned ohastly pale, and
putting his right hand aeross his eyes he said, or rather
shrieked ;

“Molher of God, Shamus, know you with whom you are
keeping wompany ?°

“# Thal do T all teo well,” zaid O"Hagan, “ but they brought a
letter from Carrick fo the general—I met them on the way by
chanee and conducted them to Charlemont, and now they have
the general's answer back with them, and he gave them in
charge to me, Angus, Lo see them safe over the border.”

# Bharus ¢"Hagan,” said the youwig Bapparee withdrawing
bis hand from his face but still averting his eyes from the
hated Bassums, © Bhamus, friend of my heart, Last thou for

* Dinnceini®s Memoirs
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wotten that awful night when, froin amid smolke, and fire, and
desth, thou didst bear thy beloved with the swiftness of the wind
i the vain scarch for safely 7

# I remermber it well,” said Shamus, lowering his eyes before
the fiery orbs that were flashing upon him.

“ Hast forgotten the hell-honnds who parsued thee in that
fearful chaze seeking totear the defenceless one from thee—hast
forgotten Iandsay !

“ Forgotten Lindsay! no, never while life beats in my heart!”

“#There he stands, then,” and the voung man pointed to the
dark-visaged sergeant who, althoogh not  understandibz a
word of what was said, could not avold hearing his own name
and the tremendous emphasis laid upon it. Conscicnce fifled up
the blank, and the livid countenance of the wretch betrayed at
onee his consciousness and his fears, Instinetively he drew
back among his comrades as Bhamus, turiing, fixed Lis eyes

sarchingly npon him.

“ Queen of Heaven! but I belicve you're right, Angus—it is
Lindsay himself, and no other. Ah! youcurse of God villain
you drove me ino the salt sea that night with the pulse of my
heart that you'd fain have taken from me,”

“ Halit was your ain sel that leaped yon gulf, then,” cried
the Beotehman all aghast, and forgetting his fears for the mo-
ment, he darted forward and grasping O'Hagan's arm looked
him in the faee, “I thought you jist drowned yoursel with that
bonuie lassie—yow'd pleasare me much an’ you'd tell me how
you got awa' frae ahint yon awsoms black rocks,”

“ The d—1 give you knowledge, you ill-conditioned vagabond,”
was Bhamus’s answer, accornpanied by a thrust with the bait end
of his musket that made the Scotchraan reel in hissaddle— an'
you open your 1 ps again, TH—T1 —but, ochone, sure I can’t—I
can't—my hands are tied, more’s the pity,”

“ Bhamus,” said the young Rapparee in a very decided way,
“that man is our priscner——the capiain has as all on our oath,
as vou well know, never to let one of Muonroe's hell-hounds es-
eape us—wherever we meet them, by day or by night, we're
elther to cut them down or bring them alive to kim, Now, I
know he’d like to settle accounts himself with this murdering
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rillain, I claira him, then, in Donogh's name—the others I know
not—if they were at work that nighi 1 saw them not—they may
go, therefore, but Lindsay wo must and will have!”

“1t must net be, Angns,” sald ("Hagan resolutely, and he
maved in front of the cbnoxious Beotchman who was now again
trembling like an aspen. “T owe him uo more good will than
yoarself, but he 18 in my charge, and came here on my word—]
tell you, boy! the man that lays hand on him is my enemy,
wore Lie the son of my own nother! Back! every man of you!”
for the fercelvoking Rapparess ware closing in around, obe-
dient to a sizn from Anguy, “Back! or dread the venzeance
of Tye-Gwen!”

¥ 8hamus (FHagan! said the old man, Florry Muldoon, as
he brandished his formidable pike nearver the Scotchmen ihan
any of them liked;  Bhamus! ma bouchal! it's a folly to talk
that way—you ought to know by tlis tline that we of the woods
fear no living man—if Angus here says that black neb most be
taken to Lthe Brantree, taken he'll be, depend upon i, so geb oul
of the way or you may be sorry, Were you Phelimy Roe himself,
instead of his foster-brother,”

“ Florry, I doo't want to fght with you,” said Bhamus,  thai
aud hang myself is the last thing P'd do, but I tell you again I
mast leave these villuins safe over the march; after Lhat the old
de’ll may taks them for me, and sure he has the best right
to them 1

Now the Rapparees far outnumbered 3hamus’s party and ths
Beoichmen put together, and Shamus well knew tho reckless
bravery which made them the terror of their foes, e knew
that If it came to close quarters he and his were pretty sare to
have the worst of il, but even lhat would not deter him from
doing his duiy. It was the sight of Aogus whom he loved with
more than a brother's love, and the thouzht that he might per.
ghranee fall in the senfle—that was what tronbled poor Bhauus
ard made his heart sink within him. Angus on his part was
just as wnwilling to meet Bhamnus in mortal strife, bat coma
whal will he was resolved to {ake Lindsay dead or alive. His
fullowers waited bat the word to fall on, and their eager eyea
watched every tarn of his expressive countenance while their
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fngers clutehed their pikes with a restless ibching for the
onslaught,

“ HBoys,” sail the fery yonna leader at lenzth, T see therc's
uo Lielp for it—=I0 Bhunns @il 2o between s and our ravenge,
his blaodl be o1 s head—if they give as that man guietly™—
ponting ta iha npserabls Lindsay where ha cowered in bis
saddle behind his veluetant protector—" well and good—the rest
of the black nebs may oo in peae for ns -bot Aim we must
have! Shamus! will yoa, or will you not, give him ap ¥

1 esalla’t do i, Angus, and you ought to know that—for
tho love of God—let us pass on, and wall you some othee oppor-
tinity—zxow'll have it, and revenge will keep till then—oh, dou™
—don't, Angns, or we mast fire—"

“ @tand aside, Skanus O lagan, or—" and the voung man
grasping his pilke halfl way «Jdown the handie, prepared to aim a
deadly throst at Lindsay,

Y Leave it fo your captain, Angust” cried Sharpus, driven to
the last extraminy; “I'll appeal to him, for he promised to do
the general’s bidding [

" Yow're a graater fool than T teok yoo for, Shamuoy Beo !
said Angus; © how will the Captaio decide the matier when he's
not within miles of us "

“The captain i3 here” sall a dzep volee from behind a
bushy bawthorn which thare overhung the tead; * Shamus's
word and the general's will must be rospected—lel them go far
this #ime, and quickly, so that T see not the accursed face of
Lindsar-—an' I did, Tmust do a deed which belongeth to a fu-
ture hoav--pass on, Shamas, and remember it is for vour sake
rod hwen Roe's that T do what by right I should net do—pass
on!”

" God's blessing and mine be with yon, Donogh,” said S8hamus
with deep feeling; * we were friends before, we’ll e brothers
now !"”

* And I, Bhamus,” said Angus as he drew his party to one
gide, to let the others pass; ** will you ever forgive me

“ 1 forgive you now. Anzus, my fine fellow”—and Shamuns am
pe passcd him shook hiz hant lnstily—* you were right in your
oWn way—io was F—10t ns he none the worse friends for what
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has happened. (et along here hafore we, vou devil's limb 1 ad.
dressing the sergeant who was far from being as yet re-assured,
¥ ¥our carcass iz not worth fighting for, God knows, but no mat
tar—ride on, T tell you!”

The Bootehmen were only too happy to obey, and as the
whole parly roie off at a4 brisk canter, Dannah leaped the Jow
fence aml, looking cautionsly around, gave a short whistle, whero-
apon twe of his men appeared at an opening in the hedge a few
vards distant, bearing belween them a sert of rustie litter on
wialch satb the aged widow of O'Cahun, foltowed closely by her
danghter on (ot with two more of the Rapparees, the latter
keeping some paces behind through rvespect for the lady, The
whole cavaleade sel out at once on the voad to Charlemont, es-
corted now bY the party under Angus to whom Donogh bad
whispered some divections.

It so happened that they had proceeded but a little way when
3ir Phelim O Nelll was seen approaching by a bridle road fol-
luwed by some six or eight of his own retainers,

“What ho! who goes there ?” eried the knight az he pushed
his Lorse to a gallep to meet the party ; © why, the Rapparees, ag
I hope 1o be saved—and well mounted, too! But the caplain
on foot—how ix that, good fellow 17

Just at this moment he canght sight of tho Iadies, and a
change came over his bold visage,

* Ha! by the sword of Kial, this 18 a sight =TI wish you jor,
madam, of your elevated seat,” bowing with movk respect to
the mother, while to the danghter he sail, © strolling tinkers, or
what t—mayhap gypsies ' and he burst into a Iond laugh
that was more forced than natural.

Judi b answerad onty by a scoraful lonk, but Denogh advane-
ing {o her sile, took upon him to reply—" Sir Phelirn O Neill, I d
have pou to Know tltat these Lulies ave nnder enr protection—he
who does them i}, ay ! or says *hem ill, #s no friend of ours.”

“ And who the flend cares for that?” said Bir Phelim con-
temptuously ; ©“ oh, T beg pardon,’ correcting himself, as it were,
* I forgot Owen Roe, your great friend and patron. But, an.
swer me this, yonny man: whither do von tike those Rapparee
ladies in such srate T 1vve thev tiral of et jife 17
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Before Donogh could answer, Judith hersell replied: “ We
are on our way to Charlemont, and are not tired of forest life,
thanks to the generous care of these brave fellows,”

* Why leave them, tlen, in God's nawme, since yon like so well
their entertainment 17

“RBecause, Bir Phelim,” repliad Donogh, ¥ there are rumeors
abroad thab the Puritan generals do purpoese making an allack
on the Brantree, and although for ourselves we fear them not,
we must place these ladiea beyond their reach, for fear of the
worst '

Ay, for fear of the worst,” mutterad thae aged lady, Iooking
down with ameistencd eve on the wild-looking fellows whe formed
her guard ; “ il were an evil hour for us when the enemy prevailed
over our faithful Rapparees—poor fellows! they and we are
mlike—hunted from post Lo pillar, without roof to cover us, or
naepns of support, olher (brn churity gives us—or foree <an
take!” she added with her dreary smile.

“And you go to Charleront o take shelter under the wing
of Qwen BRoe?” sald Sie Phelim, endeavoring to coneceal the
emotien which he really felt under an appearance of spiteful
levity.

¢ Even so, Biv Pheliny,"" said Judith again, “ he hath promised
us protectivn—he hath power to malke his word good—he hath
strog walls around him, and there i3 room enow within them
for <he widow and danghter of 0'Cahan. I pray you let us pass
withont further discourse”

# Fudith 0°Cahan,” said 8ir Phelim, now (hovoughly in ear-
nest and lowering his voice, for he hod eontrived to gel near
her, ¥ Judith 0"Caban, there is no need for this humbiing vour-
gelf, an' your have one grain of prudence. There is a safe and
honorable asylum «till open for you and your mother, as you
well know 1"

* Name it not, Sir Phelim,” exclaimed the ledy, her pala
theek reddening with indignation; T have told you my mind
eu that head—it hath nnderzone no change!™

“ Fool [ fool 1 muttered the knight with 2 sudden movement
¥ anger, which, howevser, elancing aronnd, he saw fit to repress.

“Take 1y horse, then, Mistress Judith,” he said, making a mo-
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sion a8 if 4o alight, then added in a Joeular way in English, and in
an undsi tone, “sines you will nol take myself—T heseech you
lady, be not obstinate—aso long & journey on foot il besesineth
your sex and qualily

“Trge me no farther, Sir Phelim,” said Jndith siill more
decided than before; <1 may Dub pleasure myself with aught
that is.yours.”

CAnd wherefors, thou flinty charmer 1

Ak thine own heart—the Dblood of Coey-ma-gall® ruus in
my veius, and my mtewory i good, oh ! zon of the Hy-Nial ! "

“ But my mother will be glad to receive you and yours,” per
sisled Bir Phelim; “you know she Hveth apart from me wich
her son, Hovenden—surely with her you will be safe—even
{rom e  and he smiled.

“I know not that,” sald Judith shaking her Lead doubtfully,
“bub even were it as thou sayest, Charlemmontl is our present
destination, for there we are sure of safety I

“ Have J not admission there ¥ gsked Phelim wilh bitter
emphasgis—“ I who Look it from the enemy when Owen Roe was
tilting it in Arras beyond ¥

“1say not but you bave” said tho lady calmly, * but onee
there I fear you net—:move on, men, y mother is a-weary and
needeth rest "

There was so stern a dignity in Judith's demeanor as she
spoke these words that Hir Phelitn himself dare not resist, and
Donogh was neot s'ow jn giving the necessary order to his men
when once the imperious knight manifested no further op-
position,

With a gruff salute from Sir Phelim, couastecusly returned by
Judith and her mother, (he parties separated, and half an hour
more saw the homeless pair safely housed in Charlemont Castle,
where apartments were alloiled them by (wen Boe.  Few words
of weleome escaped his lips as he received them, Lut few as they
were they satisfied the mother and daughter.

* Coen-na-gzll {the Scomrge of the Stranger) was a famous chioftain
of the O Cahans in earlier times ; he wag selebruted, 2z hia name 1m.-
plies, for hig successful resistance to forelgn tyranny.
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CHAPTER XV.

& But glaves, that noge eonesive the glowing thoaght
Of freedom, 1n that hopo iself posaeas
All that the conte-t calls for ;—spirit, strength,
The scern of dunger, and united hearts,
The surest proaange of the good they soek,”
Cowrrr'ds Task.

“ Who, all unbribed, on Freedom’a ramparts stand,
Faithful and troe, bright wardess of tae land.”
CHARLES SPRAGUE.

Tag middle days of Qetober were past, and the ancievt eity of
Kilkenny (to which we would now condact our readers) was a
scene of gay aud joyous bastle. Hostelrles were erowded with
the military retainers of the areat chieis and nobles, while private
houses of all classes were fitlled with guests, and the siately
mansiond of Lhe rich and uoble ware honored with the sojourn of
Lknights, and lordy, and priests and pretates. Never in her palmiest
days, not evenl when Lisuoel, Duke of Clarence, called the eslates
together there for consullation, had the old city seen a grande:
display, or a greater mnmber of distingaished persunages assam.
bled wilkin its walls, Men of noble stawwre aud Jofty bearing
were there from the Irish country clad in the graceful costauie
of their race.  Chiefs from the far hills of Ulster, and the moun-
taing of Connaucht, from the fortile ptains of Leinsior and the
golden vein of Muonster, were there with thelr fullowers, and
ciansmen from the north and frois the sonth, from che sast and
from the west—(O'Reillys, and MeMalions, and Marnires, and
Meoennises from the lills and vates of TUlsler, were seen In fami.
Har converse with MeCarthes, and O'Councrs, and (’Rourkes
and twenby olher % el Maes bom the obber Celile districts
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while, distinet alike in language and in dress, the retainers of
the Norman nobles and gentlemen waiked apar. discoursing
after their own fashion, rarely or never wmingling with {he Trish
of the same class. Hot so, however, with their masters: for
them the distineiion hetween the old and new blood seemed o
‘onzer to exist—most of thew spoke bLoth Irish and English.
wliiel: was not the case with their followers, and many sutjects of
Interest were common €0 both ag warrior kaights and nobles,
Qrouped togsther wmight be seen a tall, robust, Celtie chiel in
#ruis, gochal, and Barradh, with long Howing loeks (the well-
prized eoolin), a Norman noble from the Pate in davk-colored tunic
andd knee-brecehes with a long cloak of the same sober hue fas.
taned close around hiz neck, hiz strongly-marked featares
shaded by a broad-leaved, Tow-crowned hat, his slishter form
and geieraily shorter stabure coutrasling rather uniavorably
with the musenlar proportions of his Celde neighbor. With
thete percliance was a marshal-looking mentleraan whose foreign
aspect aml sun-browned features, and French or 8panish cos-
tunme would seem to point him out as of different ovigin from
either of the others.  His speech, too, was marke! by a foreian
accent, aithough he spoke both English aod Trish, the Tatter
better and more fluently than the furmer,  About these strangers
the chief interest seemed to gather, and their * iales of distant
lands” were greodily swallvwed alike by Gael and Norman, few
of whom had ever crossed any of freland’s four seas.  Ecelestas-
tics of varipus grades were mincled with the groups, clad in
cloak and cassock, and, siranger still, monks and friars were
there in the habits of their several ovders, the white robe of the
Dominicar, and the brown habit of the Francisean, aud the gray
gown of the Angustinian contrasting chastely with the gay and
many-coloted garments of the Qeltie chiefs, Buch sights as
this were for azes unsezn in the good city of Kilkenny, and the
people were almost wild with joy, and full of the hope that the
dark evil day was passed away for ever, and that their elergy were
thenceforward to walk a8 other men in opep day and in
their proper garments, not as thicves under cover of the night
and in all manner of strange disgnises. From end to end the
tishtown and  Englishtown all

sad ciby  was i comumetion,
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the same ; the very lLoats on the river secmed suddenly instinct
with life, so gaily and so cheerily, and with so mnch bustle did
they keep shooting hither and thither, along the Nore and ap
the Bregah,* hither and thither, to and fro, so that a Tooker-on
woald wonder what they were all abeut, ov what magaot had
Zot into their erazy timbers. Colors were floating, too, from
every tiny mast, the gay white and green of the Confederates,
a..d the same colors met the eve In all directions waving in
plumes gver noide brows, in drapery suspended from the upper
windows of houses, and in fags faunting in the actumn bresze
on the highest clevations im and avonnd the city. Tt was only
on tha Castle Ormond’s Castle, that tho royal flag of Englaud
floated in solitary state. At the opposite extremity of the city,
on the rival hill, the national! colora waved defiance from the
Bag-staff’ of old St. Canice, and the bells of that stately pile
chimed forth at times a right merry peal for joy that religion
was again paramount in the good old eity of the Batlers.

Aud wherefore all this joy and all this bustle? why was the
city it ity gala dress, and the citizens all ina state of pleasnrable
excitement ? why, because the grand Assembly of the Confeder-
ates was Lo take place there within the week, and all was ina
state of preparation for the greatest event that had cecurrdd in
{reland, perhaps since the daws of Briau Boromhe,

It was jo¥ to hear the rames thal were on the people’s lips as
thay cheerily chatled on the strests and in the houses, la the
workshops and the hostelries, and wherever tnen came together for
business ov amusement, The house chosen for the reeting of
what might truly be called the National Assembly was situate
in what ig still called the Coal Muarket, a portion of the long lina
of street which under ooe name or another intersects the entire
length of the city from the Cathedral to the Castle. The buijd-
ing was an aucienl one and no wise imposing in its character,
wlthough it was the residence of 8ir Robert 8hea, who appears

The Bregah, a small tributary of the Nore, geparites tha new
snd old parts of the city commonly known as Eunglishtows sad
Ixishtown.
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i0 have lent or given it Tor the purpoze* It coniained on the
first floor a spacious hall, the farther end of which was slightly
raised above the rest, and that was apportioned to the lords lay
anid spiritual, who had alss a small room overhead for their pri-
vate cousultation, The remainder of the hall was for the use of
the Commoeners, The whole was lit by rows of' high, narrow,
arched windows, gnd its gencral character was rather gloomy,
all the belter adapted, perhaps, for purposes of deliberation. It
had a reverend look, that old hall, and alhough without any
preteasions to grandeur or state, when filled ap on that memor-
able ocension and deeorated with national deviees in the florid
style of that age, it presented no mean appearance.

For many days previous to the opening of the Assembly, the
citizens of all classes were watching the arvivals with all-absorh.
jng interest. The name and title of each was duly noted,
together wilh the style and guality of his apparel, the aomnber
and eqnipment of s followers, with the comparative rank and
wealth of all shrewdly mmessed at from these appendages. By
the Norman craftsmen and burgeszes of the Engilstitown of Kil-
kenny, the lords and zentlermen of the Pale were rated far above
even the highest chicftains of Gaelic blood, the great toparchs of
the north and south, ©f these, Lord Muskerry, the MacCarthy
of former days, stood Lhe highest in the esteem of the towns-
people from the fact of bis belng the brother-in-law of Lord Or-
mond, while Mountgarrel on the ofher hand, notswithstanding his
being 2 Butler, lost considerably in their estimation, becaunse he
bad liad the great Earl of Tyrone for his father-in-law  Not all
the glory of (he Butlers could efface, in the minds of those su-
percilious Normaus, the deep disgrace of being allied to an Irigh
fanity,

Exactly the reverse was the ease beyond the Bregah where, in
the narrow strects, and lanes and allevs of Irishtown, dwelt
those of the old ploed, whose hatred and contempt for the
stranger and ‘¢ the upstart” were as greatl as his for them. In
that section of the town, it was Owen Roe and Sir Phelim

* For a further gecount of thi: venerable edifice snd its pmnnr
rmilition, see Hall's Frefand, ¥ol 1L, p 15
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O'Neill, 0'Rellly, McMahon, MeGennis, 0'Connor, 0°8ullivan and
all sueh, whose arrival was most carefully voted, and all that
appertained Lo them and their fullowers discussed and comment-
ed on with affeetionate pride,  The fame of Owen Rooehad pene-
trated even Lthere nnd all were anxzions to have a look at ““ the
chieftain of the Red Hand,” the hero of so many battles, and
the successor, it was hoped, of the great Hugh who had all bu:
rifecled the liberation of Ireland,

With the clergy of all classes Owen (PNeill seemed just as
popular a5 with the people ©f the old bloed, There were, how-
ever, & few exceptions, and amongst these was conspienous, how-
ever it happened, Bishop MeMabon of Clogher with a certain
Frageiscan friar more disiinguished for worldly wizdom than for
any virtue commended in the Gospel. The latter individual,
Father Peter Walsh Ly nanre, manifested from the first a singu-
lar goldneys towands O'Neill, thoogh why or wherefore few but
binself eould tell.

The days preceding the opening of the Assembly passed
quickly and pleasantly with most of the Confederates in frieadly
eonsnltation, in visits to the nwmnerons antiquities and places o
historie note so profusely scattered throuzh the dingy lanes ané
alleys of the old city, and mosi pleasing of all) in the renewal of
old acquaintanee and the moking of new, between met drawn
together for a comnon vhjeet and bound together for weal or
for woe by a solemn oath, Those who had grown up side by
side in the dear old land and paried as boys to seel ahroud that
instruction walch the laws denied them at home, mel again in
Kilkenny, one perlaps a zoldier of fortune, the other a dis
tinzuished ecclesiastic, Officers were there not a few who had
risen together stey: by step in the scrvice of sowe foreign prince,
and others who had drawn ihe sword on opposite sides in the
wars which then convulsed the continent. Tn Kilkenny all that
wag forgotten . all were there as Irislunen, to give the maother
country and her sacrel canse the beu:ft of thair dear-boagzli
experience, and Lo place at her scrvice the swords that had
carved out fame amnl maybhap fortune in more favored lands,
Privils; too, were thare who hal pored over the same punder
wad voluines faoearly boyhoeT in vie classic halls of $t. Omers
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Balamanca or Louvain, but who, parting midway in their conrze,
went to enrich far distant lands with tlie ssered st and the
priesuly ¥irtues drawn from these venevabls fonnts, Bul wherever
their lot was cast, whatseever ineir position or the uature of
their calling in foreign climes, the news of the great tevohition
going on in Ireland bad stivred the pulses of theilr heares, and
the Light of treedom blazing on the hill-tops of the Green Lsland
bad resched alika the soldier in hiz tent, the priest in bis sune-
mary, aud the monk in his cloister,  All Europe resounded with
accounls more or less exagzerated of whatl was going [orwarlin
the Holy Island of the West, and ihe news of the great national
assemnbly to be hell in Ovtober drew the sony of ITreland and
thetr sous home from every point of the compass,

From the black marble steps by which the front of 8t. Canice
i reached a mallery rans along one side of the building, com-
manding a fair view of the eity, and the river, and the noble
castle of the Botlers, muking altogether a pleture of rare
scende beauly.  Ou the evening invuoediately preesiding the
solemn opecing of the Conneil, or {more propercly speaking)
Parliamenl, four notable persoas sloold Lozsthior in cariest con-
versation on matters appertaining to the great Lusiness in hand.

One of these was no less a person than Malachy O'Kelly, Areh-
bishop of Tuam, the same Zealous and patriotic prelale who a
few weeks Lelore, had denounced the powerful de Burgo in the
midst of bis armeld retainers, Near bim stood a Francisean
friar, whose somewhat uomeaning comwstenance had a leok of
dogged delermination that migbt be sei dow: s obstinacy, with
more than & little cunning,  Aliogether iian was far from
pleasing in his exterior, presenting in face ond form a marked
contrast to the porily and trank-looking Archbishop, with his
guick, earnest glance and animated cowntenance,

One of the olhers was Owen Roe (" Neil), in his Celtle costume,
locking as caln and cool ag thouzlb notling of moment were
ander discussion-—hearing much but saying little—and watching
through his halt-closed eyes the faces of those around him, Near
him, leaning carelessly agaiust the buliress of the old Cathedral,
swold a gentleman of soldierly bearing, whose fine oval coun-

N
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tepance des!orgemhal of L ansy, good natured expression by
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reagon of the large whiskers and monstache, which, although ne
improvement in polnt of Leanty, gave a more martial charactey
te the wearer. His stout and rather square-built fuure was
Landsomely atiired in the uniformn of 3 French officer of that
day, slashed doublat and truncated Liose, with a cocked hat and
a plume of snow white feathers, This was Thomas Presten, a
brother of the late Lord Gormanstown, who had been many vears
serving in the French army to the great advancement of his name
ad fame, If not fortune, Like O'Nelll e had guthered together
a large number of Irish officers, his brothers-ln-arms during his
career in France, and through the munificence of the great
Richelien, then hclding the helin of state in thut conutry,
he had sailed for his paiive country with two ships of war,
bearing a good supply of arms and amsnunition for the use of
the Confederate Catholics, About the middle of tlie preceding
month of September, Thomas Preston had given the good peo-
ple of Wexford a glad surprise when hte sailed into their harbor
one flue day with bis French ships amd his goodly company of
Irish officers and the colors of the Clanfederates holsled so briskly
the moment the vessels ncared the shore. That cheeling
event had been tle snbject of conversation, and Preston, alter
enlarging on the favorable dispositions of the great Cardimal, as
evinced by this first mamnificent contribution, turned to O°Neill
with a smile of affected candor:

#1 would that hLis Caiholic Majesty had heen so liberal,
Methinks it was a paltvy trick he played you, after so many fine
promises; to send you home wilh one poor brig—ount upen so
great a sovereign so to reward so valiant & servant, were higher
moetive wanting for his generosity I’

{“ There spoke the French prejudice,” sald O°Neill calmly
* you little know the royal Philip, an’ you deem that * one poor
brig’ the swin total of his bounty to ns. Fair and soft, yor
know, Master Preston, go far In a day, and my royal master i
by pature cartions and cirenmspective?

“ And his servant s like wnto him,” muttered Preston in a
half zudible tone, as inrning away he affected to admire the
prospeet before him, albeit that paiure’s charmes had few or ne
attraclions at any time for him wanting the
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s files  rrayed with helm and blade
And plumes = the gay winil dancing,’’

which alone have beauty for the soldier's eye, Preston had a
poldier's heart and a soldier' apirit, for most of his Jife had been
a soldier’s lifs, and his joys an? pleasares were all of a martial
character.

O*Neill eved him a moment fi o the elevation of his superior
height, and it seemed as though & hiting relort rose to his Lips,
bul it came not forth, for seldom ivdeed was it that passion ba-
trayed him, and be was determined that no petulance of hiz
shonld throw a shade on the brightnest of the path, wheie he
trusted that Preston and he should wall Pand in hand to victare.

The Archbishop’s keen eye had beer observing both, a-d
laxing his hand on ('Neill's shonlder, he s~ in Trish:

* Honor and glory to him who overcometh self”

Now it g0 bappened that Preston had no knewledge whater
of the native tongue, but, seeing the glow of satisfaction s
O'Neill's cheek, Lie was at no loss to comprehens the meaning «
what was sald, and his hasty temper {ook fire at what he cors
dered the slight put upon him.

T need hardly jnform you,” said he, “ my Lord Archbishes
that your language is a strapger to my tongune—as I am, T pev
ceive, to your counsels. 3y presence is & burthen that mum
needs be removed. (Give your Grace good evening I

e was turning away when the Are:bishop, with a significan
glance at (’Neill, tendered his apology for speaking in Irish. ac
suring Master Preston that he never dreamed of his being ung-
quainted with that tongue,

¢ It is passing strange an’ he be,” said the Franciscan, spea®
ing for the first thne ; ¢ why, my Lord of Ormonsl doth affect thes
tongue and speaketh i as a true Milesian lord, Even my lade
the Countess hath a full knowledge of it. and I know not bm
their children all speak it.”

The prelate smiled, and bis smile was full of arch meaning
while O'Neill fixed a wondering glance on the heavy features o
the friar,

“f would it were otherwise, Fathny Peter Walsh? sald the
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Arehbishop; “if Master Preston bad more knowledye of ot
tongue, and what concerncth us, and Lord Ormond less, it were
afl the better for s

He i3 a davgerons enemy, that same Ormond,” satd Preston
abruptly, ¥ more so, a8 [ lake it, than Inclignin or Broghill
secing that he carrieth a double face, whereas the others show
Liweniselves such as they are.’

“Your opinion is mine,” Master Preston, sald the prelate
by, Cand 1 rejoice to find you so much alive to that lerd’a
duplicity.  You will be the beteer able to cope with him—le is
ihe serpent in the grass, talie iy word for it!"

Ly locd! my lond 17 osaid the Fraueiscan, roused to sudden
energy by s stricture o the mau whom he strangely enough
had chosen for a patron, ““my Lord Archbishop, it grieveth o
to hear you speak in soch wise of the only powerful friend we
have amonest the Protestants | Hurely, it is ungrateful,  Sarely,
surely it is. Now, General O'Neill, yon aml Master Preston
beiug in @ manner strangers in this land, are, as # were, in the
3 that ye ought to know, As a
priest of the Catholic Okureh L solemnly assare you that were
this nnhappy disturbance lefi Lo my Lord of (hinond and my
Lord of Claurickarde, they would make 81l tings smooth and
pleasaut for us, ay, marry! and we should scon have all we
wanl—hut, woe is me! wos is me! their pacifie connsels are un-
heeded, their warning voices unheard, and rash men are hoiry-
ing the nation into the vortex of rebellion, unknowing how to
draw it forth again or quell the storm themselves have raised I

“Father Peter Walsly” sail the Avchbishop sternly, © your
infateation with regard to Lord Orwond becometh fntolerable,
and hath even now carried you bevensd the bounds of Christian
degency. 1 hereby pronowice what you have said untroe in
every partienlar, and dv selemmly agsever that the two men you
have named are the direst enemies of our sacred canse,”

“What! Clanrickarde as bad as the renegzade Ormond ' said
G'Neill in surplize; * hath your Grace then no hope of his final
co-operttion 17

“No more than [ have of Ormond's—he hath mads unto him.
wlf an idel, the wlich s Charies of Bagland, aud whosvere

dark concerning many th
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boweth not with him before thal shirine is a rebel and a traitor
in his estzem, be Lis standing in God's Church what it may—
nay, Father Walsh, I charge youa say po more—before God, I
am sick of your twaddle ”

“ And Jtake God to witness,” said the pertinacious friar, ** that
your Grace and all who held your opinions de Lthese honorable
Jords foul ujustice in thatr——»"

“You are cither a fool or & knave, Peter Walsh,” said a dark-
visaged man who just then joined the party.

“A Franelscan could expect no beticr from one of your or-
der,” replied Walsh with a disdainful glance at the black robe
of the Jesult, for such the other was, “ What do you know of
tlis matter 7

“ As much 23 yoa—or it mny be more,”” said the son of Tgra-
tius pointedly; “that which I know I say, and T tell you, in
the prosence of his Grace of Tuam aosd these gallant gentlemen,
whai T would tell Tlick Burke were Le within reach of my voice
to wit, that his hears {s ag hard against us as Mmirough O'Brien's,
and the cnemies of onr faith have ua more zealous supporter than
he. Would to Heaven he would cease to profane the name of
Catholic wherets he hath no other title than an empty sound "

“Iia! T know you now!” cried Walsh; © melhought your face
was familiar—you are—"

“ It malters Tittle who T am,” sain the Jesuit waving his haud
anthoritatively ; “F know you, too, Peter Walsh, and so, I trust,
do most of the Confederates”

A messenger here arrived from the Bishop reguesiing his
Qrace of Tvam, Generat O'Neill, and Colonel Preston to repair
immediately to his house where thelr presence was urgently
needsd,
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CHAPTER XVL

“ ero his eyes open 7 Yesg, and hix mouth, too j—
Surprige has this effeirt, to make one dumb,
Yet leave the gute, whioh eloqueuse slips through

As wide as if a long speoch were to cowma?
EByrox

“*Ta who would free from malice piss hia days

Must live vbseure, and nevar meris praise,”
@ax’s Episiles.

ON veaching the Bistop's house* our party fonnd a pumbe:
of the Confederals chisfs assembled, and ail eagerly engaged Gis-
cassing some event apparently of great Importanee. Inoa larga
arm-chair, near one of the bigh, narrow windows, sat ihe aged
Bishop of the diocese, an old, old raan with a worn and wasted
countenance, and a form bowed down beneath the double
welglil of age and sorrow, for the epizcopal eflice was an entail
of misery in the dack days on which Darid Bothe’s episcopale
had fallen, There was euergy and spirit, nevertheless, in the
fine old eyes which had once been Lright, aud there was firm
determination about the sunken moealh an. the thin coloriess lps
By the side of the Blshop stood a tall, dignified personage with
a strongly inarked Norman countenacee and that unmistakenble
something in his air and bearing which indicates ravk and h gh
position,  Something there was about the gentleman’s appesrance
which remindedl ooe of poor Maguire as we first saw hiw, althongh
he who now stands before 113 is oldor evidlently by several years,
There is a firmness, too, awd a certain military boldness about
the face and fimure which never characterized the chieftain of
Fermanagh, and which give yoo the impression of a selferelving,

* The family mangion of the Rothes is situate in the Coal market,
sxact!y opposito the house in which the Cenfederatas met.
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t depemdent spirit, capable of high and dariug euterprize. On
the other side of the Bishops chair, and leaning familiarly oo
iy arm, stood Bishop MeMalion, while in front of him steod
Lord Fingal, his thin sbarp featares cold and calm as thoagh
nolhing coulid ever sile the hestt within him, By his stde stood
Sir Phelin (¥ Neill, looking a3 fierce a3 it he meant Lo altack
soiebody on the inslant.

¢ ¥y Lord of Tuzm,” said Bishop Rothe as soon as he caugli
sizht of that diznitary, “ we lave muod pews for you—cone
hither ! General O Neill, and Colonel Preston, here is my lord ot
Castlehaven emue to join us ""

¥ Nay, my lord,” said the tall gentieman by his side after ex-
elianging a courlly bow with the newly arrived prelate and the
two officers, © nay, my lord, T, as yet, hold myself free to pro-
nonues oh that matier—] would fain ——-"

“Keep the middle esurse,” put in 8ir Phelim FNeill,
* methinks your lordship hath pursued it over long for all you
have made of it [Tad yeu come out boldly as we did at the
start,” Castlchaven smiled, ©° you would have Iald us under obli-
gations—your thanks from Qrmond and the Justices being but
small i any case—whereas now, albeit that we are glad to see
von here, we Enow full well that you eome Decanse you cannog
halp it 1"

#Praly it must be a bard necessity,” sald the archhishop,
that threw w0 Toyal a nobleman as Lord Castlebaven inlo onr
rebellions ranks”

There was the slightest possible tonch of irony in these words
which the peer well undersload, and with a heiglitenad color he
replied : I acknowledge it, my lovd archbishop! 1 am a loyal
mian, and desirous above all of npholding miy sovereign’s authority
in thiz realm,” )

“Bo are we all,” saild Archbishop O°Kelly prompily, © so are
we all loval reen—God forbid we were not—an’ the king'a
majesty were only as loyal to 1us a3 we are to him, pur differ-
ences were but small.”

“ And yet, my reverend lord, therc was no lack of haste ia
fiving to arms ¥’

“ Parden me, Lord Castlehaven,” sald Owen Roe, speaking
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for the frst time, aod with his usual caloimess of demeanor,
“parlon e in that I eannod ihink as yon do concertiing that
matter, In my poor julgmant, ne nation unider heaven hath
shown so tnuch endurzuce as ilds of ours in rezard to thuse
Hrnart princes—Dbefore God lis day 1 have thought many a time
shat patience amonusi the poor oppressed Catholies of [reland
did overstep the bownds of virtne—lad they kept the peace
1oy back ou them a2 a cowardly
and pusillazimons race willt oo baarh o help themselves, and
therefore unworthy of Lelp fron: God or man 1

Castlehaven made no aaswer, bul i fixad his eyes on O'Neill’s
face with o kKeen and sea Lo, as thongh anxious to ses
farther into a book so well eovered,

“Beitas it may,” said Bishop McMahon in his gquick way,
‘we rejoice to see Lowd Castleluven bere, and do bid him
Leartily weltome in the naune of the Confederate Catholics "

 Much eause Lave we to thank the worshipful Justices,” said
the incoarigidle knight of Kinnard; “had they given his honor-
able londship a better return for bis loyal service we might e'en
have whistled for him, awd dasced to our own music—ho ! ho!
ho! a pretly reward truly '—he spoke them fair and bowed
lawseif in and out of their presence, and used many hard words
doubtless in regard to us poor Popish recusants and rebels, and
io! they serd their minions and burn his houses and lay waste
bis lands—bul kicking doth agree well with soma dows, and
siraightway wy lord of Castlehaven, finding himself aceused of
treasonable practices (bless the mark !, hurries off posi-haste to
Duldin to justify himself in the sicht of Parsous and Borlase—

mueh Tonzer, T Lal

by my knighthood, Castlchaven! they served xon right to clap
yon jn prison as a draitor®—vou were g triaitor »

* How, 8ir Phelim! wlat meanath this langnage T said the
Ear! haughtily,

"l osay again you wers a tritor, m¥ lord earl! a traitor te
vour God and o your conniry ! They served you right, I tell
}‘Uu L

*® For an accvunt of Tord Coztlebiven's care, nd the mennz where
b¥ be waa driven inta rebollion soe hiy nwe Wewoire, pp 20-30
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‘8 Phelim! Sir Phelim!” said Bishop Pothe, raising lue
flarer by way of rebuke

“I crave yonr lordship’s parden, an' I speak too warmiy,”
said Jir Phelim; it is 2 way we have amongst the hills of
Tyr-Owen”

* Zueh fashion of spaech 1s not to my liking,” said Castlebaven
coldly ; “ methinls it Is out of plave on this oceasion 1”

¥ Barely it i3, my lorid,” said O ven o= ¥ we are here to do-
liberate for the common good, not to twit cach other on things
past. I prav you excnse my worthy kinsman in that he cracks
his jokes so as to leave the edges oversharp !

“1 pray you let your kinsman speak for himself, Master
Hpaniard,” said Phelim shortly ; “an’ he choo.e to tell his
thouahts more freely than others it is vo buosiness of yours. T
but meant to make known to my lord of Castlehaven and these
other lords and gentl man who are not of our blood, that we of the
Irishry can see as far into the mill-stone as he that picks it.  No
offence, [ hope, to the nohle earl who, an’ he is pleased to lend
us a hand, may find Phelim ("'Neiil as true & friend as though
his speech were framed in more courtly fashion ™

The frown vanished guickly from the lordly brow of Castle-
haven, and he said with a bland smile: “ I will frankly own, my
lords and gallant gentlemen, that the Justices have left no stone
untarned to drive me to this step, the wihich I take it was their
purpose theouzhont.”

“ 3o it was wilh all of us, my lord,” observed Fingal; © we of
the Pale were, as you well kuow, right toyally disposed, and
did make advances towards the Lords Justices—e=""

* Advances 1" repeated 8ir Phelim in a contemptuouns tone,
while Owen Roe and the lwo prelates of Irish blood could nnt
help smiling 5 “ we all know what manner of advances they were,
saliciting artns to use against ms wild {rishry—the which wera no
great beneflt to you when you got them !

 Bir Phelim O'Neill, T protest against this insulling langmage,”
gaid Fingal angrily, while the bishops strove by signs to close
the koiaht's mounth ; * an’ we petitioned for arms it was for onr
awn defeuce, as God he kunoweth I

“ For your own defeuce !—truly, my Lord Pingal, you must

1
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take uy for fools l-—was it in his own defence that Talbot of
Mulahide miarched forth azainst the brave clans of Wicklow, as
it were, to finish Coote’s work T Bal ! such Catholics are as sa
many feslering sores in the body—I1 would to heaven § might
deal with them! [ vow to God I wonll sponer measure swords
with one of your Clanrickardes or Talbots, or such like men,
than the blackest Puritun in the English Parllament 1

“ Hear you that, Pather Walsh ¥ said Preston, who had not yet
spoken; “ bub what! the Franciscan hath vanished—and the
Jesull, too

¥ Not s0, eotonel,” sald Owen Roe, pointing to another group
of which the dark-visaged won of Loyela was the centre; ‘‘he
is enlightening DPhilip O°Reilly anl Owen "Routke on the
alrocities perpeirated in Dublin prisons—by 1wy Jife he speaks
as one who had secn it all—what manner of man may he be,
for [ heard him half an hour sinee hearing testimony against the
Galway Earlin (he same oracular fashion. How cometh he to
know all these things and to speak of them as an eve-witness 1V

He had addressed himself to the Bishop and the latter replied
with a caveless glance at the Jesuit: “ Ile is, in sooth, a far-
seeing man, and a clear-headed—otherwise, T see or know no-
thing worth remarking. But where is Father Walsh? Came
he not hither with your Grace 7" addressing the archbi-hop.

“0f a sarety, my lord, he followed us in, but I see him not
anywhere present!”—and the prelate stretched himself te his
fall height to look avound the roem—*no, truly, I see him not!”

‘An’ your Grace seeketh Father Peter Walsh,” said a bene-
volent-looking prelate of middie age, who had been engaged in
z guiet conference with Bir Morgan Cavanagh and Bishop
MeSweeny of Eilmore; °I zaw him bub late basily enzaged
writing as I passed through one of the Bishop's parlors.”

* Writing —humph 1" and the two prelates exchanged glances,
and both looked significantly at Castlchaven. None of the Con-
federates who koew the friar were surprised to hear that a dis-
patch was sent off that same evening to Lord Ormond from the
gate of the Franciscan Abbey, [Indeed Father Peter took little
pains to conceal his devotion to that lord, deeming il rather a
proof of his relizion and patriotism than ctherwise,
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Whilst the scene Just deseribed was passing at one end of the
room, one of & different kind was going on at the other, Alone,
in the midst of that animated crowd, old Lotcan Maguire stood
like the spirit of the past gazing aroand him with eyes of won-
der, a pleased exprossion on his wrinkled, yet siill commanding
countenance, 1Jis nephew, Roderick, who was also in the room,
had jnst left him to speak with Colonel Preston and 8ir John
Burke at a neighboring window, and the old man locked so
louely that Hogh Byrne was crossing the room to engage him
in eonversaiion, when all of g sodden he slarted o