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CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK.
' BY JOHN BANIM.
caapTER vil.— Continued.

The night began to falt on tl:en§ whifg thus en-
.,gaged, and the night’s  tmpressive sul'ence to
»sp}eatl around 3 and the rpcks at each side grew
prowner ; and the lnorrl.d yawn of }he cave
blacker and blacker. Their voices sunk into mur-
aurs, and they drew close to Andy, no one wil-
Jing 10 venture hame alone, ar’ld yel ne movement
made to proceed logether. They dured not, m
illustration of theic stories, any longer point or
Jook at the cavern; indeed, there seemed a ge-
peral clfort to change tbe subject.  But, while
they ceased to speak of ut, the cave suddenly
spole 10 them, emitting through its vast mouth
an awful echo of sounds, that, irom the subdued
and imperfect way in which they reached the
group, it was impossible to ascribe to-a partieu-
lar cause—to human lips and lungs, or to any-
thing else. Al,I,slxrurxk~C-,lose:_ng¢iller, and—

¢ Ot—vaugha, vaugha !’ cried Andj’.,\clappmg
his-Tiands—" there’s an end v him.’ -~
"¢ Ap? marther, murther ! see that f” exclaimed
two or three of his compaoions, in a breath. =

A dim turid hight appeared some little distance
in the cavern, flashing upward, and balf showing
a well-known face, and lending kindred lustre to
the two red eyes that fixed watchfully upon them.
A general scream arose, and the light was in-
stantly extieguished ; but, ere another second had
elapsed, there was a stirin the gloom, imme-
diately at the entrance, and Qrohoore-na-bﬂ-
hoge, the incarnate goblin of their terrors, rush-
ed out amang them. . o

Andy Houlohan bad the guu in bis hand,- and
in mixed terror and desperation, immediately, and
without bringing the piece to bis shoulder, pulled
the trigger ; it recolled with violence, and he
measured bis length smong the rocks. _‘C‘rohoore
checked not his speed a second, but passing thro”
the very midst of the crowd, and scattering lh_em
in every direction, gave Andy one expressive
Jook, and, bounding up the ascent, was quickly
lost to view, as, added 1o the increasing night,
the depth in which they stood obstructed ther
vision. After some minutes of silence, and then
a general thanksgiving for thewr safety, the peo-
ple departed ic a body, leaving Andy to brave
by himsell all succeeding horrors,

He was yet o the act of ascertamning to what
extent he had been disabled by s fall, when
Paddy Loughnan, bare-headed, pale, and agi-
tated, stood before him. 'The knowing, impu-
dent aspect be so lately had worn was now
gone, and his look cowering and terror-stricken.

¢ Who fired the shot 7’ he bastily asked.

¢ Myself ; and sorry L 2 10 say d, answered
Audy, feeling his bones.

¢ At Croboore, was id 7’ continued Loughnan,
in a close whisper.

¢ Aye, a-roon.’

¢Di¢ you hit him?

¢ Och, to be sure I did; but what hurt was
that to the likes of him 7’

« Where’s Pierce Shea?’

¢ Where’s Pierce Shea! musha, you unloacky
bird, duv you come out 0’ your hole to axe me
that question ? Il was all your doins. Let
yourself tell wme where’s Lthe poor gorcoon, or

¢ Here, man, here, take the hght from wmy
hand—look fur him n the left windin’ o’ the cave
— hurry, Lburry P and Loughnan was quickly on
the back of lus ¢ sort of an ould horse 5’ but tho’
the wretched animal could not plead the slightest
incumbrance of fesh for an excuse for lus tardi-
ness j though Paddy was armed, or rather heeled
with one rusty spur; and even though they faced
homewards, a circumstance, as all travellers
know, of power to inspire horse-flesh with irs
best tmettle 3 still did not * the sort of an ould
horse’ evince much sympatby with his master’s
visible wish to be far away from the cave in as
short a time as possible.

Many 2 pause Andy made, as he crawled or
groped through the dangerous lntricacies of the
cavern, to look about him for bis foster-brother,
and shout his pame to the dense mass of roek;
but the echoes running through the twinings and
hollows, which he translated into a thousand ter-
rible voices and meanings, were his only answer.

" He dared proceed Lo the side of the ¢ poochas’
river ; and, to confirm his. own early and worst
prophecies, there lay Shea, without sense or mo-
tion. . -

And a wild burst of sorrow, sincere as was

ever sent up over 2 departed friend, Andy riised
his beloved, Prerce, and placed Ihis head on bis
shoulder, with intent, after a moment’s rest, to
convey him to'the surface of the earth, as a first
step towards, the anly solace he could now know,
that is, ¢ dacent . Christhen berrig,’ for the 're-

mains of s death. In this situation, however,].

“Pierce drew .a beavy sigh, and, after. a:little;
time, opened  his: eyes,:and’:then stared-wildly:
around hire. ~“Recogiizing Andy; bis. first word

Andy made little opposition. The cool night
arr much revived him, and he asked how long it
bad been since he entered the cave, and 1f any-
thing had bappened outside. A thrill of seeming
alarm shook him when he heard of Lioughnan’s
hasty, and affrighted departure ; but he grew half
frantic at Crohoore’s escape, and bitterly accused
Andy of neghgence and want of courage. It
was 1 vain Andy urged the inutlity of any at-
templ to seize Crohoore, and cited the harinless
effect of the shot he had fired with so deadly an
aim; Pierce insisted on his lack of spirit; and
averred that, bad he been present, e would have
secured the murderer, though surrounded by a
legion of desperadoes. o

Andy’s time came for asking questions; but
Pierce seemed very unwilling to give any ac-
count of his own adventure ; and, while s fos-
ter-brother still continued to urge him, Jack
Doran and old Ned Shea appeared ; they had
for some time been seeking him out, with a led
horse for his accommodation homewurds, of
which, in a very exhausted and harrassed state,
be availed limself, and all returned -to Clarah.

Doran, n comphance with Pierce’s request of
the morning, had led to his father’s house the as-
sassin of Ballyfoile, who, he -added, now fully
confessed that Crohoore was his employer; but
the 1nan-either pretended to be, or really was,
totally ignorant of any of Crohoore’s affairs ;—
that person haviag merely sought him out, and
witl a weighty fee hired hun for a specific pur-
pose.

tt was hoped, however, that, when brought to
justice for his offence, he would give more ample
and satisfactory nformation. Pierce visited him
an lus arnival at home 5 the fellow was dogged
and saucy, and laughed with brutal jevity at
everything. He was confined in a place lately
constructed for a cellar j it had no window, and
the door and bolts were strong ; Pierce, disgust-
ed ‘with the rufian, locked and bolted the door,
and put the key in his-pocket,

The next morning Lie re-opened the door, for
the purpose of conveying s prisoner to Kilken-
oy gaol, but the apartment was emply ; and the
name °* Crohoore-na-bithoge’ scrawled in bad
characters on the wall, and, as if written with
blood, seemed plainly to indicate by whose agency
the prisoner had escaped.

CHAPTER 1X.

The last recited adventure made a deep im-
pression on Pierce Shea ; he grew gloomy and
thoughtful, and confidestially acknowledged to
his foster-brother, that he was in some degree a
convert to his often urged opinions, and that they
spent their time and energies in pursuit of oge
who, to all appearance, was protected by un-
earthly friends and agency. Andy tieard this
confession 1n profound silence, but with a calch-
ing of breath, and an expression of face, that in-
dicated a terrified triumph in the late belief it
umported, and as il he was mortally frightened at
a result be bad himself so industriously labored
to produce ; then he left Pierce’s presence, his
lips compressed, and tns eyes bent studiously on
the ground, and disappeared, Pierce could not
surtmise whither. .

¢ Pierce,’ sasd Rhia Doran, when Shea spoke
1o him also on the matter, ¢ the girl is not in her
natural senses and feelings)

¢ What do you mean?’

*Aye, worse, a thousand tinies, Pierce.’

¢ That is no answer, Doran ; speak plainer.’

“ High bhaoging to me ’—resumed his friend,
as if angry with bimsell, ¢ see what I have done
now ; I forgot who I was speaking to ; never
mind me, Pierce, ma bouchal, and just put it all
out of your head.

¢ Jack, you must go on.’

¢ Not 1, Pierce; I don’t want to make your
mind worse than it is.

* Why, Doran, ’tis" neither fair nor friendly,
though I think you a fair and friendly fellow, to
keep anything concerning Alley from wme ; there-
fore, I insist on your explanation; you shall nat
leave this til you satsfy me ;>—they sat, us usual,
in the house of Pierce’s father, and at a late hour
of the night, over their glass. '

¢ Well, a-vich, sure I can just stay where Iam
then,’ replied Doran, coolly sipping his liquor ;
“for 1 had rather sit here a twelvemonth than
finish what, itke a cursed fool, I so heedlessly be-
gan ; because, though there may be no truth in
it, it would only increase your troubles, Pierce,
my -boy, and I like you too well to be the bearer
of unwelcome tidings.’.. - '

¢ Harkye, Rbia Doran, I kiiow you for a true
friend—your actions are before me, and show t,
but my situation and feelings cannot bear cross-
ing or - trifling -with;. and, though - we were to
break squares-for ever, you ‘shall fully quell or

moment-—on this spot—go on, Doran ;’ be grew
pale, and trembled. in -passion. S

¢ Well, then,: sooner than it--should come to
‘that, Pierce, and: that' I should “fiid ‘sueh” a”
‘ward for-—no maiter ;' Tl satisfy you 5 but

3 request that they 'should"immediately quit
‘cave ; one.:to which, it may be._inferred,
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enough to believe that neither yourself nor any
man alive can bully me.

¢ I know and believe 1t ; that’s enough for yon,
Doran ; go on now, and, for the love of heaven
do not keep me in this torture.

¢ Well, remember you forced me to speak out,
in spite of my wish and inclination.’

¢TI wili, I will remember ; I acquit you before-
hand of all sliare in the pain or njury your words
may inflict ; only be plan and aboveboard, and
do a friend’s duty by me.’

¢ Why, then, since you must have it,my poor fel-
fow, ’tis thought that, if Alley’s not charmed and
blmdfolded by something not right, she lives
with her father’s murderer, of her own f{ree con-
sent.

¢ Aye,” said Dierce, during the pause which
Doran here made, as if to note the effect of his
news on the hearer : ¢aye, I guessed what would
come out; he spoke in a stifled voice, his
hands clenched on the table, and his eyes fixed
on his friend.

¢ For,” continued Doran, f unless the villain bas
ber in some stronghold, or prison, and that’s no
way likely, seeing that their retreat is in the
neighborhood, and that none of us have ever
heard of such a place, surely she could long ago
have made her escape, during one or other of the
occasions when Crohocre was absent, and you
know yourself he has often been ahsent, and
night after mght no watch on her; surely the
girl might have easily run home to you, if, as I
said before, she 1sn’t erther !

¢ Where did you hear all tiis?' interrupted
Shea, still successful 1n a strong effort to keep
down his feelings.

* From [riends of your own, Pierce ; friends to
the marrow of their bones, who are not afraid or
ashamed to repeat theiwr words to your face, and
do more, may be, if along with their regard for
you they saw reason why ; you know the boys I
mean.’ ‘ :

¢I do; said Shea, his eyes now turned away
fixed in stupified abstraction on the floor.

¢1 have lately got them into good order and
spirit,y pursued Doran, ¢ and never fear them for
helping a fricnd, along with doing a little busi-
ness, if—’ he again paused, and laid his hand on
Shea’s arm—¢if that friend could be trusted,
Pierce, my lad.

¢ May God defend me from the truth of what
you say I'—at last exclaimed poor Shea, giving
vent to the bitterness of soul that his friend’s
touch had, perbaps, freed from its bitherto stern

stroke of all !—Doran, I could bear to see her a
stiff corpse, the cheek paie and cold, and the eye
closed, never more to open—1 could lean over
her grave, and look in as she was lowered into
it, and listen to the clod striking on her coffin—
but that I could not bear !~It would drive me
mad —it has driven me mad! As he spoke, he
grasped and desperately wrung Doran’s liand, the
tears choking lus utterance and gushing down tis
face, and ke now let fall ins head upon his fnend’s
extended arm.

¢A heavy curse light on my tongue! cried
Doran, his voice also broken fromn emotion ; * but
Pierce, dear, sure it was only the people’s
thought—what they ail say - and I, for oune,
don’t believe a word of it.’

¢1 know you dare not believe it!' replied
Pierce, slarting on his feet, his tears scorched
up, and his tone and manoer entirely allered—
¢ you dare not, man, believe a word of it, nor
anything like it ; I will suffer no living creature
to believe it of Alley; there never was one
whiter from shame and sin than was my poor
Alley. Deny 1t, you or any man, and 1 will
send——’

¢1 see you want somebody to quarrel with/
said s companton, in an offended and reproach-
ful toue, ¢ but I shall not, Pierce, mind anything
you say to me in your present fury ;—and 1s this
my reward for all I have gone through, unasked,
and of my own accord, for your sake and hers?
and when you were lying on your back, Pierce,
not able (o wag a finger in your own cause, and
without another friend, or another fool, to stand
up for you P '

‘I'se young man’s brow relaxed, and the patu-
ral reltux of his better feelings again brought
tears into lus eyes, while he sat down, offered his
hand, and said—

¢ [ ask your pardon, my dear Doran ; 1 should
have recoilected—if I could have recollected
anything —st was a friend that spoke. s

¢It ‘was  Pierce, replied Doran, warmly re-:
turning his pressure 3 ¢ and now pat the foolish
words out of your head ; I would- not myself
hear an ill wnrd said of poor Alley; put the
thing out of your mind ; there’s nothing ia its’
. ¢That will not be easy for we to do, Jack,

task.:to pluck.out :the thora - that .:now. fes-
tered-in s - heart’s core ; he was never:
weré the griefs,and horrors he
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friends having 1t in their power Lo be of use to
me ; how, Doran? and what do you mean?

¢ It’s now useless talking it over, Tierce;—
but all they have told sue I'll tell you; and more
you cannot expect. They give me to under-
stand, in the first place, that they bave a ciue to
Crohoore’s retreat—’

¢ Where ?—wlere 1—how bhave they becn able
to discover it? T thought they bad long ago
given up all interference in the matter.’

¢ You see, Pierce, that was when I had little
or no command over the boys, and when 1 was
only getting by degrees into their good opinion,
and they were wilhout mueh union or courage ;
but now that T am their lawful captain for the
parish of Claral, and have led them on one or
two little expeditions, with every success, their
spirit 18 up, and their services at my back, under
certain terms thal you alone can take or leave;
so that they are no fools, and don’t care a black-
berry for fairy or tithe-proctor, and would just
face the ould lad with his horns on.  Asto where
and how they made this discovery, I do not
know ; ip fact they bave not made me the wiser,
nor do I insist ona point that has nothimg to do
with our Jawiul business; only this much they
say, that if you, Pierce Shea, will step in among
them, one of these fine evenings, and belave hike
the lad of mettle they and I know you to be, 1l
will go hard but in a night or two Alley will
stand before you, and Crohoore-na-bilhoge have
his lodging in the stone jug of Kilkenny.’

¢ What do they want me to do T—join them?
—lake an oath? asked Pierce after a pause.

¢ Whisbt, man—wall have ears ;—never miand
particulars now ; only can’t you just hear what
the poor gorcoons have 1o say 1o you, and then
judge for yourself ¥

¢ Where are Lhey to be found 7

¢1 can find them for you ; we may as well lock
for them together, said Doran, carelessiy ; * but
follow yuur own bent, Pierce, a-vich; I wish
to advise you to nothing, one way or the other.

¢ How soon can we mneet? to-morrow night 7’

¢"To-morrow nizht, sure enough, they will be
near at hand 5 about ten, I think)

¢ Very well, muttered Pierce, dropping his
head on his breast, and again relapsing into si-
lence: but bis set teeth, his rigid features, and
vnsieady eye, showed the agitated nature of lus
reflections. Adfter an unbroken pause of more
then two rminutes, he rose quickly, snatched a
candle, and repeated —

¢ Very well;let us go togelher; and you
had better be out of the house at the time,
Doran, waiting for me at the broad stone in the
bosheen, to escape my father’s suspicions ; good
night.’

¢+ T will,) aid Doran, ¢ bat cannot wait leng ;
good night ;* they joined band.

¢ You shall not wait a moment ; my miod is
made up ; I'll engage in anyibing —any rick, any
fellowship—1 would rush on death, for present
satisfaction and ease of mind ; ten, you say

¢"Pen, exactly; good night, Pierce.” They
exchanged a hearly shake of bauds, and retired
to their separate chambers.

At ten o’clock the next might, and by the
broad stone in the bosheen, the [riends accord-
ingly met, Few wordswere exchanged between
them ; and Doran rapidly led the way, often
stopping to look about him, over lonesome and
broken paths, with which Pierce was not well
acquainted, uotil, after half-an-hour’s forced
march, they stood before a miserable but, that
was built in a deserted waste, covered with furze
and rock,a lull rising at.its back, and no othier
human habitation within view.

Liglt glanced through a clinkey door, and
through a hole i tbe side of the hovel, that, as
usual, served at once for window and clinney ;
and from within 1ssued a confused clatter of wild
mirth, lond talking, tbe dull music of the bag-
pipes, and stentorian singing.

¢ There is the place, said Doran, as they
paused some distance- from the door. At the
sound of his voice, a tall figure started from be-
hind a thick clump of furze and rock within
few paces of them, and asked—¢ Who's there ?
and what sort ¢ mght isid P

¢ I’ a fine night, answered Doran, in a whis-
per, though the clouds were low and swollen, the
wind muttering, heavy drops falling, and not a
star to be seen. o ,

¢ An’ so it is, said the challenger ; ¢ go your

ways, and God‘ be wid ye’—and he mstaatly |

disappeared. _ ‘
¢ Come on, then) Doran resumed, and they
walked up to the door of the cabin. - '

'« Stop a moment,” said. Pierce, as bis friend

felt about the door for the' knotted string that 1%
moved "the “wooden 'latch—* I did'not’ quite ‘ex; 11
pect this ; T do not like to enter such a place.” . | e
. ¢Nonsense,—thrash,—chilhshness 1 . retorted |
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heavy lateh, the dnor swung wide open, aud they
walked in briskly.

There was an immediate cessation of all
sounds among Ihe inmates of the cabin, and
eight or ten men springing up, and throsting ther
hands nto their bosoms, showed, by thewr seowl-
ng brows aud {ferocious looks, nothing of hagpit-
able welcome to the supposed intruders, until
Doran’s password,—¢ IU's fine weather, boys)
and their mstant recogmtion of him, cavsed an
inslant relaxation of feature, and *cead wille
{aultha, Rbia Doran, was shouted in no yuntle
accents fron every tongue.

When the enthusiasin of his welcome had some-
what abated, Pierce observed glances of con-
straint, 1f not of suspicion, at himselt ; bat as
soon as Doran, =iting, or rather resting with one
thigh on a rude table, round whick thie men were
grouped, and assmming an air of careless good-
lellow-ship as hie looked ubout him, had passed
something in & quick whisper, room was made
tor Shea ; and ¢ sha-dhurth, a-bouchal) (your
health, lad) addressed to him, as inrapd succes-
sion they quaffed theic liguor, proved tnt his
friend, or bis own name, had sufficient mflaence
lo change inta cordiality aod interest whatever
disagrecable fveling his entrance mght have
caused 3 in fact, the men lost all constraint be-
fore him, abaudoning themselves, ina few mo-
ments, to (keir natural manners and  noisy
hamor.

Being seated, he had lesure to examme the
kind of place in which he was, and the deserip-
tion of persons amongst whom he found himself.
The whole extent of the interior of the hovel
was a single apartment, not exceeding fifteen
feet io length, and ten in breadth, and searcely
of sufficieot beight to allow a tall man 1o stand
ereet do the muldle of the floor; the mud walls
were voplastered 5 and the straw that bad been
mixed with this primitive naterial, to keep it to-
gether, started and bristled out at every side ;
overiizad tiie puny wattles of the roof, black, aadl
shining with smeke und soot, badly connected
the ingrtificial covermg of heath ; the food, full
of ineguahitivs of bedded stone and uneradicated
furze, differed hot litdde from the open moor
withoul, from which st had only recently been
deducted ; and everything in  fact, showed a
frasty and careless construction.

Close by one wall ran a rough deal plank, sup-
ported by piles of loose stones, forming the seats
upon which, at a narrow table, about a dozen
men were crowded ; and, at the other side, large
stoues, without any plank or board, supplied seats
to soine half-dozen more. There was no chim-
vey ; but two benches, made of slate and clay,
enclosed an area, within which a few sods of turf
emitted a {eeble blaze; and situing very near,
crippled up into a lump, her knees reaching high-
er than ber head, her bleared eyes steadfastly
fixed on the decaging embers, and her whole air
aud posi'100 showing an unconsciousness ar care-
lessness ot the dinning noise, was the host-
age of this lowly auberge. In the coruer to her
left appesred an enclosure of rough stones that
lenced 1w the heath on which she fay ; and, in
the other, a roughly-constructed and uncouthly-
shaped barrel, from which, by the agency of
spigot and  [aucet, she drew, n wooden noggins,
and as her guests chimed it, the stovt, though
now cxploded shebeen,

At one side of Prerce Shea, and immediately
next him, sat a prim looking little fellow of mid-
die age, with a large, bloated, goat’s-hair wig,
that, cocking up behind like a drake’s tail, left
the roots of bis skull visible, with a red silk
bandkerchief uvader Ins neck, remarkable when
coutrasied with the bare and scorched throats
and breasts of the others ; and altogether he had
a way about him very different from, il not su-
perior to, lus compauinns § a look of self-defined
and long established wisdon, and irnportunce ; as
well he might, being by day the ouly schoolinas-
ter of the district, and, by night, the ouly wruer
of notices, regulations, and resolutions, orator in
general to the reformeérs of Claragh, as Clootx
was (o lhe human ‘race. ~ Opposite to him, n ap-
pearance as_well as situation, sat a tall, bony, -
squalid being, of ‘a meagre sallow face, hung
round .with an abundance 'of coal-blick hair,
beut brows "of -the same sable hue, shading deep
wild eyes, his-beard four weeks unshiven, and
bis habiliments fram head to foot, anly the tatter-
ed remains of a vesture; that, in its day, lad'been:
but.indifferent. 'Pierce thought he should recol-- -
lect 10 have before seer this man, in the follow-- -
g situation :—" C EEREREIL
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