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H O'BRIEN; .
- "'.OR, e T
THE FORTUNES OF AN [RISH -SOLDIER.
CHAPTER LLIV.~-THE STRAPPADO—GARVEY’S
' " . DEATH. ! .

The reader must accompany usto a ‘gentle
push-clad slope immediately outside the James’
“Here stood the simple apparatus, by
h was inflicted the terrible torture

by the name of the strappado—aa impor-
f:;:: fo{‘ which King Irish were indebted.to the
TFrench iroops who served among them.

The machine was, as we have said, a simple
oue, consisting of a single beam of some twenty
feet in height, planted perpendicularly in the
ground, with a strong horizontal armi, little more
than a yard in_ length, extended, gibbet-like,
from the top of -it ; and in 2 pulley, attached to
the extremty of this, ran a rope, one gnd of
which swung loosely to the ground, while the
other was firmly knotted on a projecting plug
fixed in the upright post which we have described,
and also :within little more than a foot of the
ground. Beneath this mysterious instrument stood
the military lictors, to whom is committed the
execution of the sentence we have but Just heard,
and some dozen or so’ of spectators—all in bigh
good humer and in the centre, the miserable
prisoner himself, now stripped in his shirt “ and
breeches, and with lus lank .arms tied at the
wrists firmly behiod his back., o

sFor God’s sake have mercy, -sir—worthy,
bouest gentleman !’ - )

¢To be sure I will ; [ would not hurt & bair of
gour head for Ireland’s grounds ; we’ll only just

o through the form, that’s all,’ said the burly
soldier, -who was.now knotting :he loose extrem-
ity of ‘thelong rope we ‘have mentioned, thh
many a doubled wrench; securely “in”the wretch-
ed man’s wrists, ; bound fast'as théy were behind

o

URLOG

gamp- -
means of whic

8 Me‘rcy, ‘inercy 70 ake,~ noble: sir,’
tepeated ‘their helplésy victim;'ia the: mere ‘stupe-
faction of vacant terror. = © "

¢ To be sure, I will, aint I telling you,’ pursued
tie executioneryin a tone of the most ‘sootl!mg
endearment, and at the same time making a hide-
ous grimace, followed by a grimn and a wink at
the bystanders; ¢I'd socmer hurt myself than
you, any day ; we'll make 1t as pleasant as we
can—and I hope you don’t find that too tight,’
he added, as he wrenched the last knot close with
his whole force. o

¢ Mercy, sir—mercy—mercy !’ the ‘wretched
man continued to sod, as though he bad lost the
power of uttering any word but the one.

« Nonsense, man, it’s nothing at all, I tell you;
we'll only give you a hift, just to show you Lon-
don—nothing more ; I tell you it’s nothing at all
worth speaking about. 'What the devil are you
afeared of ?* reiterated the soldier, in the same
pleasant vein. - ‘ N '

« Now, he’s all right, boys,’ he resumed, trying
the firmness of the knot with a few -gargless
chucks ; ¢ he’s quite safe, and no fear of slippi g5
for T would not bave you geta fall for all I'm
worth—do you mind ; pull away, boys—ift kim
—up with him—there he-goes.” - .

As he thus spoke, two of the other soldiers
- "hauling the opposite. extremity of the rope, raised
the manacled wretch slowly. from. the grouad,
until be swung by his wrists, at & height of about
six feet, bis face depending toward the earth,and
his knees nearly touching hs. chin—while the ut-
most exertion of every. fibre was required to keep
bis arms close enough-to his back, to prevent the.
!!':lam upon-them:from becoming actually. tntoler-
able. :

.| Having raised hum-to this height, the fixed ex-
tremity of the rope was:so:ecured as to prevent.
the possibility of bis descending mearer to the
earth, o Co

“Ah, gentlemen—for God’s sake,’ parsisted
the terrified Garvey, ¢ for God’s sake, gentlemen,
let me.dowa now—do, good gentlemen ; T ean’t:
bear it longer, my arms sre.breaking—suercy,
mercy, good gentlemen, mercy. . :

* Whos hurting you T’ resumad the same face-

tions personage, * tell ‘me, my darling, aad il

teach him bebaviour ; can’t'ye'let the:gentlemea

alone, and ke ot offesiding Ruy.one?’ cotioued
be, with geum-homor, addressing bis grinning com-

© rades, ¢ he .only wants. to get wp:a bit;and see
'hipsHSOiDs' ont - e ’.-.-f‘; i ST
~ *True: for you,’ responded the sergeant, who
ttood by, withgrave -joclarity, ¢ Be caie here
just to see whatever:he:could, . just as I.may say,
16 look round hin that way; -aud,‘as be conclud-
&l the sergeant,” with easy Familicity,” spa hira.
pnﬂr’r;ofun_dfaytmoek of hair ‘which depénded

oot g b g, o

ffom - his forebead, to . the intense. nmusement -of |

‘he;apecmors.‘ R T IR e T PR R, 2
- Mércy, gentlemen, iercy=~I can’t bear it—
oy, arme—ob, my God—my afismercy, mer:
£7Peried Garvey, with incregfing agony j wbile

the ,twitp’l;ip‘gi;of.:e!éryf,ﬂqéﬁiilfife&¢ﬁ!%vfgzhé_!riifj.l
{ |

the i intensity-! of: the vexertioniwhichtasked.
xbausted” strength ;ob, “ mercy, Cgéntiéme

rad A
o\ T

mefeySimercy P VA AAmanG L
; *Up mith him now, pull away, pull i‘yiny,‘bgys-; )
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don’t be keeping his honor Waiting,” “pursued the
sergeant. . ¢ There he goes, pull away, pull away
—up with him-—there he goes.” '

. As he spoke,. two of the soldiers uader his
command, hauled - the rope with their umted
strength uatil they had raised the miserable man
to within a yard of ‘tlie pulley, at the end of the
projecting arm. The rope by which he swung
was, as-the reader will remember, secured firmly
at the extremity, in a plug projecting from the
upright shaft of the gibbet-like apparatus, and in
such a way that the living load which depended at
the other end could not fall nearer than some six
feet or so, to the earth.

¢ Mercy, merey! Oh, my God! let me rest
for half a minute, cried Garvey. ¢ Mercy, gen-
tlemen, mercy, mercy !’

¢ Never. fear, we'll let you down soon enough,’
said the sergeant, measuring, as nearly as he
could with his balbert, ‘the height at which the
prisoner was now suspended. ¢ That will do;—
now mind the word, when I say three; steady,
boy ; one—mind ihe word—two, steady, boys—
three, and away he goes.’

At the word, the men let the rope go, and the
hving burthen which they had so lately raised,
shot downwards {rom its eievated position to the
point at which, as we have said, the rope was
fixed ; there his descent was arrested with a dis-
locating shock which wrenched his arms almost
from the shoulder sockets. Witha ye!ll so ap-
palling that it dashed with a momentary horror,
even the faces of the executioners themselves,
the miserable man testified the unendurable aa-
guish of the dreadful torture ; rolling ns head
and his eyes around it, in the delirium of his
fierce agony, he shrieked forth blaspbemies and
prayers in wild and terrible incoherence.

¢ Pike bim, and put bim out of pain, for God’s
sake” cried one of the spectators, with the
energy of horror, and wincing uader the’ fright-
ful spectacles: L

tatively ; *stand back, and mind your own bu-
sipess, or- I’ teach you a lesson ; stand back, I
say. :

! Tave you anything to say now, mister pri-
soner ?” he demanded, sternly, of the mangled
wretch, . who slowly revolved—a spectacle balf
ludicrous, balf terrific. Maddened and stunoed
with agony, however, he only jabbered, and yeli-
ed, and writhed.

. ¢ Oh, blessed Father ! stop bis mouth, any
way,’ cried another of the lookers-on, in 1rrepres-
sible terror and loathung. '_

¢ I'm sorry I kem near it at all,” God bless us,’
said a third, hogering on in ‘the irresistible fasci-
nation of horror. e : '

¢ Will. you speak, yes or no ?’ demanded the
sergeant again,’ and stop your bawhng.’

¢ Do you hear the sergeant speaking to you?’
demanded one of the executioners, indignantly ;
and at the same time administering a slight chuck
to the rope, which, however, had no other effect
than that of extorting a.still more . piercing yell
from the miserable caitiff, -

¢ Come, boys; be’s a real determined Turk of
a chap, said the sergeant, ivefully ; ‘he won’t
be said by you or me; soare ya ready. -

¢ Come along,’ responded -one.

s Now for it,’ rephed Lhe other. :

And once more, mith their united streagth,

Garvey soared aloft, to the topmost range of the.

rope’s play—some score feet bigh in the air.—
Again was the concerted aignal given: ¢ one,
two, three.!” and again, wmith-a whirr, and a rush,
and a shock that almost snapped the rope, dowa

ture- was repeated ; and pow the agony of the.

& ferbcions: excitement- amang bis..exceutioners..
The_two soldiers who straiwed the rope, tugged.
faster and more furiomly, sed the very exertion
demanded by the feat seemed. to stimulate. their
‘growing  fury. ‘The sergeant: stormed -and
swore his ensouragemest’ and-. applavse.—

befors, and_agair subjéctad .to the same ternific
‘shock ; and, agam, and yset again, was. the . tor-
ture repeated, amid shrieies '
and more piarcing evéry. momeat ;, while at.each
e descest the Trighlul _process of dulacation
perceptibly advanced. . At last, after nine_such

| unutterabie .pangs, nature. relieved: the . sullerer;

and. be.received: the teath and /fast i the passive
silence of inseasibiity. . ol o
" Cruglty bad asw doiie'its-worst’; -the tortured
limbs . were: wrenched; completely. round .in ther
sackets; and from - the-torn:ligaments the bruised

blood was wellig through ks 'tattered: shict, in
pirple ‘streams. . He . was sow lowered "to. the
- grounc ; and before.the baltér, whose- gripe was

to-end ibe:sentence with:the lifé ot theisenseless
mass-of "hurmanity - whieh - lay - be-
ein; 'Had " "hegi adjistéd about his” tuzoat,

¢ soldiess clubbed ‘bis muskel, and with

two; blows mercifully shattered: the :uuconscious
bedd'to+i pieces; aad ithus secured.: ~mungled

Wietch “againat the “posiibility +of - furthet*1tor2
“ment. S E R

| going.in-favor;of King James,

. . I e gy e AN Ry TR e
¢ Leave him alone,” said the ser?e'ﬁ'b‘fn,a autliori--

came ' the ¢ackéd prisoner; ‘and the hideous - tof-.

 wretch, the shricks and writhmgseemed to kindle.

Again was_the agonized wretch raised: aloft as

t rask still wilder | .

| the. advance ot - Willtsiu's armyy

swing upon a gibbet ; and, by a strange coinci-
dence enough, he attained that elevation upon:a
charge of one of the very few crimes’ of which
he was in reality mnocent. ;

"Then leave we Garvey there, with stained

night breeze, never more to scheméor flatter,
with heart now steeled for ever azainst the al-
lurements of human ambition, and the terrors of
human power, more serenely tranqgit than the
bravest of them all, amid the thunder and
shouting and slaughter of the morrow’s battle.

CHAPTER XLV.—THE FORTUNE OF THE FIELD.
THE LAST RETURN TO DUBLIN—TIDINGS OF
TURLOGH O’BRIEN. .

The author of ¢ The Boyoe Waler? has, with a
masterly band, sketched the events ot the mo-
mentous battle which gives its name (o his work ;
we are not presumptugus enough to traverse the
ground already exploréd by him ; we shall have,
besides, ere we close those chapters to witness
another and a far more desperately contested fight
than this. ;

Peturn we, therefore, now to the friends whom
we have left in the good city of Dublin. Early
on the morning foliowing the events recorded 1
our last chapter, 1t was umiversally known among
the citizens that expresses bad arrived, announc-
ing that tbe battle would be fought that day.—
The guests at all the city gates were doubled.
As his usual in cases of such excited and terrible
suspense, every hour brought with :it some new
rumor—some [resh alarm. !

Now it was announced that the French fleet
wvas riding in Dublin bay; and again, tbat an
express had arrived from. Waterford, and that
the French troops bad effected a-landing 1 Eng-
land. » B

Then again came a report that -the battle was
] g the English
right wiag already entirely routed.” Tiiea 1t was
rumored that King William was killed ; and pext
that he was only made prisoner.

Varied by such agitating and coaflicting ru-
mors, the tedious hours of the long summer’s day
wore on. But at length, about five o’clock in
the eveniog, oo jaded horses, dejected and tra-
vel-soiled, the first straggling courters from the
field of battle came niding into the town. These
men, interrupted at every coroer, clustered round
by little mobs of listeners, at every tavern door
where they halted, and pursued by the more per-
tinacious, even into the sanctuary of the fap-
room, speedily spread the inauspicious tidings
through the town. Others, scared and sweary,
came clattering in at six o’clock, with news still
more disastrous, of utter defeat. And hence, as
the aight wore on, faster and faster every mo-
ment came crowding in wounded and dusty sol-
diers on tired:steeds, and among them maay of
King James’s body guards, without either swords
or pistols, exhausted, savage and dejected. The
appearance of these latter gave rise to abundant
speculation respecting the fate of the King bim-
self, while -the confusion and disorder of the
streets were every moment enbanced by the con-
tinual and desultory arrival of ammunition carts,.
waggons, canoon and military_passing incessantly
through all the avenues of the-town. Such was
the disordered condition-of the city at about ten
o’clock at night, when King James himself came:
in,- accompanied by about two kundred ho;se,
straggling, broken and dispirited. As this soiled
and sombre effigy of royaity rode onward to-
ward the Castle, stared at mnsilent dismay and
wonder by the gaping crowd, and all but. jostled
by the. dust-covered troopers who_.ryde in such
disorler about.dim, how.striking—almpat>touck-
ing-—~was the comtrast which memoryshiggested,
whea, w all thie splendid otder of a stitely page-
ant, amid. the blessings and acelamitions of en-
thusiastec thousands, be had, but one short. year
before, made bis eutrance into the self-same city
of Dublin. Thus dejected, and wirtually -de-
thioned, the poor King rode 1nto the royat for-
tress, which was, after that night, never more
tp own him as its master.y . ‘ .
Uniil. twelve #’clock that might, these broken-
‘groups of horse came straggling,’ s -eoatinual
siccession, into, the town; aild the “inhabitants
began 1o think that in-good- truth-the.whole Ju-
cobite- ‘army-had .been -utterly disergamised- and

&

‘when, with. the wild harmony of: Haut-boys and

'of :the - Irish :horse appeared, and, mych -to e
surprige_-of: all: who' had: witnessi:d the - previous
scattered” arrivals, \he whole of ‘tHis’ splendid
force entered the towa 1 perlect .order. . “These
were succeeded, earty-the mornuig, by the Freact,
and a great portion of ‘ihe Insi foot'5. and, uiter
ai_interval of & lew: tmuvs, thié wiiole™ol this
force marchéd st agai; 1 recrive “and’ chivck

city from ntmeke szio-oon
ol A S AT 1S el

tanix of e 1w v 4

' Thus, with'all his unscrupulous pliancy and
wakeful cunning did Garvey come eventually to

neck and bead awry, slowly swayinggin the solt]

brokes, and were almost espectiog the- arrival-
| of William"s forees to complete therr desteuction 5 {ll—
the.wid st : (Q"Brien.”
trampeis, and the.roll . of kettledrums, the- vap |

.secare L § e

- ‘.‘..:n, o P
vi-kenb the mivan- oy
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ment-and alarm. - But who can_describe ‘the
agony ot suspense in which poor Grace awaited
some.tidings of her lover. - o

Trusting mn the confusion and darkness of the
hour to escape remark, the old kmght himself
resolved, if possible, to procure some accurate
information, which mught relieve his clild and
himself from an uncertainty which was becoming
all but insuppertable. Without communicating
lus design to her, he was speedily in the midst of
the scene of uproar and cunfusion which he had
for so long witoessed from the window of his
lodging. e had not to go far for the informa-
tion whnch he coveted; for at the door of the
Carbrie he saw an officer dismount, wearing the
uniform of Turlogh O’Brien’s regiment. Push-
ing lus way through a crowd of gloomy faces,
and heedless of the loud and eager coaversation
that arose on every side of him, Sir Hugh Wil-
loughby followed the object of his pursuit thro’
the mob of frightened and inquisitive civihans
and dusty soldiers, who filled the public room of
the old inn; and with the courtesy which the
usages of the time allowed, took his seat at the
table where the officer had already established
bimself; and, after a briel introductory greet-
ing, invited him to drink a pint of sack at his
expense. Spite of the sullenness of fatigue and
defeat, some considerations—among which, per-
chance, alamentable scarcity of coin was not
the least—induced a prompt, if aot very gra-
clous, acquiescence on the part of the stranger.

¢ 1t has fared amiss with you, to-day,’ said Sir
Hugh, after a few preliminary remarks, ¢ unless
report speak false,

The soldier rephed with a glance, balf sullen,
half-defiant ; then throwing his hat, with a reck-
less air, upon the table, he said, with a careless
bitterness— B

¢ It has fared with us precisely as it ever must
sir, with men commanded by ene who has neither
conduct nor courage. We have had to retreat
before superior numbery, but,gur, retreat was us
orderly and as steady as a'‘movement on parade.
Had my Lord Tyrcocnell, and our Colonel, and
Sarsfield been duly seconded, by we should
have won the country this day. Asit was, they
bave left more men upon the field than we; [
pistoled two with my own hand myself. The
battie was as well fought as ever was field I care
not where. That French fellow, Lauzun, is
enough to ruin fifty campaigas himself. The
King too, marred and mismanaged everything ;
almost all our artillery was sent off the ground,
for Dublin, here—as if expressly to disheart-
en our men; and then, wheu the fight be-
gan, the old — ; but no matter, he'il pay dearly
for it all himself—it was a cursed day for Ire-
land when he first set hus foat on lier shores.

Having thus delivered himself be quatfed off
his wine, and filled another glass.

¢ And your colonel?” said Sir Hugh, his heart
sinking with anxiety as he approached the ques-
tion be almost dreaded to put—* your colonel—
Turlogh O’Brien—a friend, I may say a very
near and dear friend of mine; how bas it fared.
with him ¥’ :

¢ As with a brave soldier,” answered the officer
sternly, but sadly ‘withal, as be glanced through
the window at_the table side, upward .at the sil-

very summer clouds ; ¢ he lies on the field where |,

he fought so well ; and no braver soldier sleeps
1 the light of that moon to-night.’

¢Good Gad, mir, dead I’ ejaculated Sir Hugh
in extreme agitation. ¢ Is he—is he really cer-
tainly dead ¥’ S

«Tfaith sir, I fear me it is but too true. I
saw it myself n-theast gallant charge. A d—d
Dutch fellow did it ; shot him ta the sword arm;
and he was sabred down the wext moment, and
tumbled amang the horses.: If there is any life
teit in him stll, he must have bad as many asa
¢al. . The Duteh raseal was one of the birds I
bagged—that's once comfort. Before the smoke
wax out of. his-pistol I shot him as dead as that
board;? and ke slapped bis band oo the table,

" ¢Yet it is possible—ay, clearly possible, after

Fall, that ke may still be living,’ cried Sir Hugh,

while a faint ‘kope gleamed on-his mind, -though |
he scarcely dared himsell to trust it there was
‘my own " uncle in "Cromwell’s time—and ay, ay,.
it- well may be—many. a man bas outlived a.worse.
mavhag' than. that. - Sie, sir,  we must: not de-
spond—we will not-despair—wé-will- drink-to- his-
‘health, sir;- and - his speedy’ recovery ;. fill, sir,
fll—I pledge you the health of Colonel Tirtogh

*"T'he soldier Biled carelessly, as ene: who gaes
through some iifutesy furm; and: gloowmily dashed:
the hquor. off; aud. Sie ' Hugb, himself," cesolved
to tetl Uie best - cile be could tq,bis poor. child——
hastely ok leave of . his.new.acquautance, hav-
e pliced upos toe- bourd u-gold pecete ‘défrﬂ]

G wxpewst af thile watectdniment =gl jioliteness
“‘q"-‘-'.'-(.. ; '.tvl. f.l'!e'f, “ll}l}‘;l‘o‘did[‘]’ ‘_g S

Higoy

suddealy. upon bis rich lace coliar,
the weakness of his:wounded heart,

our own ebildren, have. draws.

R 'Phe" o

s ok, witooat olfenting:othe | 9

returned to bis ioflg‘lngs and -to bis; daughter’s
presence.: . - -

- It was at five o’clock in the morning alter the
memorable battle of the Boyae, that the Romun
Catholiec Lord Mayor, two or three of the judges,
and some few of the principal citizens, who had
espoused the cause of King James, stood. in a
motley group, awaiting the appearance of ther
royal master, in the presence chamber. The
king’s summons had called them from uneasy
slumbers thus early to the castle ; and in the cold
grey of the morning’s light, it were hard to ima-
gine a drearier or less inviling spectacle thaa
this group of- loyalists presented.  While they
were waiting thus, James, a man of punctuality
to the last, was paying and dischaging s menial
servants, previously to taking his final leave of
the Irish capital. At last, however, the dispivt-
ed expeclants 1 the presence-chamber were re-
lieved—the door opened, and James (ollowed by
two or three gentlemen and offizers, including
Cologel Luttreil, who kept warcison as Govergor
of the city, entered the apartment.

The King was plaioly dressed in a travelling
smit, and a certuin expression of bitterness over-
cast, with additional gloom, his usually sombre
countenance, as with grave moroseness he re-
turned the safute of the group who awaited him.
‘There was that in the [allen coudition of the
king—in the very-magnttude of his misfortunes—
which lent a kind of nouraful dignity to his pre-
sence, and which, spite of the petulunce that oc-
casionally brole from lhim, mmpressed the tew
disappoirted and well-nigh ruined followers of
his cause, who stood before him, with feelings of
melancholy respent. °

¢ Gentlemen,’ said the King, after a brief
pause, ‘1t hath pleased the Almighty Disposer
of events togive the victory 1o our enemies ; you
have, doubtless, heard already, ali that 1t con-
cerns you most nearly to know. Qur ariny hath
been defeated, and the enemy will ue 1 posses-
sion of this city, at latest, before many days have
passed. It hath been our fate—we speak it 1
uo bitterness, for your case ts one with vurs—fo
be everywhere ill-served. In Haglad, we tad
an army who could have fought fur us, il they
would ; bere it is contrariwise : we have an army
who are loyal enough, but who will not stand vy
us; the 1ssue’is,in either case for us, one and
the same. DMatters, therefore, being so, we must
needs shift for ourselves as best we may ; above
all, we do command you—we do 222plore of you,
gentlemen, in your several stations—aad princi-
pally you, Colonel Lutterel, as governor of this
our city—to preveat all undue severities, all an-
gry reprisals, all violences, which so may be dis-
posed—while the city remains stll io the bands
of our friends—to inflict upon the suspected with-
in its walls. We do earnestly entreat of you
ali to remember that this is our city, and they our
subjects ; protect it and them so long as it shall
seem wise o occupy this town for us. Thiy is
our last command—our parting request.’

Here the kisg paused for a second or two,
winle he glanced rouad upon bhis dejected audi-
tory, and a general murmur-of acquiescence indi-
cated the respectful attention with which he was
hstened to.

*Our personal safety, pursued James in a
chaoged voice, * renders it ueedful that we stay
no longer within our kingdow of Ireland. ¥our
services acd fidelity, gentlemen, we shall bear in
affectionate rimembrance. Make for yourselves
such terms as prudence dictates; as for us, the
sad fortune which has turned evea our owsn ohil-
dren—? . SR ‘ c

The king’s voice falterad and broke ; and in
spite of all his efforts,two or three heavy tears
rolled elowly; one: by one, down bis face, and fel)
- Mastering
with'a strong
resamed—
pursued us through

effort James, after a few moments,
¢ The sad tortune which has |

:afl our troubles—dimsolving those natural- ties

dearest to the buman iieart—sad ranking among
‘our enemies- even those most cherished and be-
‘loved, hath left us-but little: 1o hope from the hu-

 manity: of - strangers.” ‘What' clemency ‘may we

expect.from tlief, seeing that our own kindred—

; the sword against.
us?: -We;shall, .therefore, - quit thi:_ : ki?:dl:;‘t
trusting 4o the loyalty of thiose we teare behind,
to ‘guard our interests as to them seems bust; we
take our deparfure—it may_ be to meet soon’ un-

| der: happier. fortunes again ; it may. be to mest

80  more—but; at:.all events, ‘bearng with- ua &
aweet and ‘consofatory remembrance of your most

Jﬁi?liféil!!!ia?%%ﬂi@ui:i and 30 geatiemes, we

bid:; Jou. arewell—all " lovingly. farewell—fare:
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