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CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

G

A SKETCH OF THE LIFE OF THE DARING WICK-

LOW OUTLAW, ANDY HACKETT, OF ARKLOW,

( From the Catholic Telegraph.)

Andy Hacket was the son of a comfortab_le
farmer, Robin Hacket, who resided z}bout a mile
from Castletown in the Catholic Union of Ark-
low. Ie was barn about the year 1774, Ata
projier age he was apprenticed to a blacksinith
pamed Dunn, at the Charter-school of Arklow.
Among the many persons of respectability who
patronized Dunn was a Captain Atkin, of Em-
mavale. 'This gentleman had entirely won the

ood-will of Andy, and when any wark of his
was brought to Duna’s forge, Lhe indefuligabl.e
appreutice, for such he was, never rested until
that gentleman’s work was done, particularly f
it were horses that were to be shod. Then, as
soon as the tast rub of the rasp was given to the
last hoof, Audy svould mount and ride off at =2
rapid pace, and leave his churge in the stable
yard of Ewnmavale.  And Captain Atkin seemed
to appreciate lghly Andy’s rude attention to Ins
affairs. Then that fine county, for the previous
hundred years, bud been Lercely ridden over by
an upstart gentry, that could not he exceeded for
-despotisn and tyraany. Not one Catholic seed
could be cullivated in the magisterial nursery
uatil about the year 1824

But at the time I write of, things were ap-
proaching (o a crisis,  Anid notwithtandiag the
hurry of business, and the gloom of the political
harizon, Andy was not insensible to the charms
of the fair; and without the permission or con-
sent of his master or father, he ook to wife Miss
Biddy '

It 15 a property in animated nature to resist
when goated to a certain extent, and at the time
I speak of the people were driven to distraction
by proclamations, by_’ informers, and by,_the worst
of all, a gang of private well-paid spies. The
spirit of defiance and resistance to tyranny drove
the 1nen to group in privale discussion, and have
themselves initiated in the bonds of fraternal af-
fection, as the phrase then went. Our newly-
wedded apprentice was not backward in taking
the United Trishman’s oath, and, as far as the in-
fluence of an apprentice went, be was indefati-
gable in procuring recruits.  And, although most

" asstduous to the heavy labor of his trade, he
pever seemed to be tired. ITe was one of na-
ture’s roughest children, and though slight m his
personal construction, he was muscular and si-
newy, strong and enduring, and his whole person
possessed a willow Aexibility. Iis vigorous and
ardent nature craved difliculties as ammals crave
food; and it seemed to be his pleasure to tear
down obstacles, such as would deter other men
from coming inte contact with them. These
things are passing away, and very little have
been recorded, and the waves of time are beat-
ing against the memory of the few survivors, and
fast obliterating what was not placed on the 1m-
perishabie page of history ; and if not placed in
such a position in time, the maligners of our
country and creed will start up ere long, and
write down those outlaw men as very demons,
without one quality in modification. We can
boast of one branch of our press, faithful and
true, and to it with pleasure we can coanfide such
little notices to live in security, where they may
defy the slanderer and Ired traducer of our
country and her rights.

Andy was still organizing in his own sphere,
when Cooper, alics Morgan, the professional in-
former, about November, 1797, clutched « large
number of men, and had them domiciled in the
gaols of Wicklow and Wexlord. There was
now something more than the organization of
numbers to be considered. Arns were neces-
sary for effectual defence, and the fabrication of
ptkes was commenced and carried on with perse-
verance. In the manufacture of this warlike
weapon Andy was most assiduous, aud when cir-
cumstances threw a piece of good Swedish iron
or steel in his way, he was not over scrupulous
in making an exchange, and reserving the es-
teemed metal for a pike-head for some of his
young favorites. When opportunity served he
forged out these weapons, and in the dead of
night, when all were enjoying their sleep, Andy,
with two or three of his associates as senlinels
and helpers, were carrying on their treasonable-
manufacture in J. Dunn’s forge. And when some
six or a dozen would be released from the noisy
operation of the hammer, they would be carefully
secreted until a time would be assigned for the
grinding of them, when each man would take home
his own blade to Gt a lLandle to it.

The Spring of 98 witnessed the North Cork
Regiment of Militta quartered through the Co.
of Wexford, and led on in all its rampant Orange-
ism by its head colonel, Lord Kingsborough, and
his man of business, Captain Swayne. Both of-
ficers and privates endeavored to rival each other
at the triangles and in pitch-capping. There
was one in- the ranks that far exceeded all that
had exlubited themselves on the rostrum of peg-
secution in- his ingenuity in barbarism, and his
refined and novel cruelty ; and he was called

fortress, Glenmaluce, in the counly Wicklow,
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Tom the D—~I. He certainly distanced all the
Cork sportsinen, nat even excepting ¢ The Rakes

of Mallow.” Tn his romantic tarn for cruelty he

wished to glut himselt and to feast his superiors

on the agonies of his victims. This monster’s

forte lay in the cutting of two seams about an

inch wide, one from the corner of the forehead

te the nape, the other at right angles to that,

and from ear to ear, and then rubbed the head

all over with a mixture of oil and gunpowder.—
He then, as he facetiously termed it, set fire to

the copse. T wish to draw the reader’s atiention

to but one instance of this villain’s ferocily out
ot scores, although it is already on record:—
Authony DPerry, [Esq., of Inch, near Gorey,
Protestant gentleman, who had the manliness to
condemn the unlawful proceedings and tortures of
the day, while the Ancient Britons—the no-quar-
ter regiment—was riding down the brave people
of Wicklow bencath the crimson hoofs of their
Cambrian chargers, and while Hunter, Gowan,
and Hawtry White revelled in blaod and perse-
cution around Gorey. At this time it was that
My, Perry wus dragged (o the guard-house at
Gorey, and handed over to the care of Tom the
D—1, swho cut his face as above described, out
of derision to the sign of the cross, the glorious
ensign of man’s redemption ; and haviag set fire
to it, he burst forth into an immoderate it of
langhter, that drew the whole garrison and loy-
alists of the town round hun, to laugh and cheer
him for his ingenuity and spirit. It may not be
amiss in passing on to notice that the loyalists of
Gorey ure the descendants of that nondescript
class of apimals ealled Palentines, that were im-
ported here from some of the infidel states of
Germany, and brought over here as a bonus after
the glorions William had robbed us of our wool-
len manufacture.

"Thus Andy Hacket may be said to have grown
up in the centre of persecution, and every day
there was conveyed to the workshop the mews of
some aewly-tortured and mutiluted vicim, and
every such report set the hammer and grindstone
in active operation for the fabrication and finish
of that formidable weapon of destruction—the
pike.

The day was now fixed for an assault on New-
townmountkennedy, and the securing the passes
leading from the metropolis to the sea-side of
Wickiow and Wexford. Andy, with two or
three associates, set off from the vicinity of Ark-
low, through the woods and wilds of Wicklow, a
distance of more than twenty miles, which they
nearly accomplished in four or five hours ; bul
when within a short distance of the place, they
hail the mortilication to hear of their party being
defeated, and had not even the possibility of
Joining the rebel ranks. Ou the lollowing night
they succeeded in gaining Lord Carysfort’s wood
at Poclahoney, the point from wheuce they start-
ed. Not thinking it safe to appear in public for
two or three days, they kept themselves conceal-
ed. At length the news of the complete victory
of the Wexford men over the North Cork Militia
and several corps of mounted yeomen on Oulard
Hill, on the 27th of May, 1798, tinkled on their
ears like the gladsome toll of joy-bells. On Mon-
day night they set ont to join the Wexford men;
and after a march of about thirty miles, Andy
appeared in the camp at Enniscorthy, on "Lues-
duy morning, with a green sash aud a band of
the same color encircling his hat. From that
period to the end he was foremost in every dar-
ing act that lay withun his reach. He knew no-
thing about fear, and caution was equally as great
a stranger to him; very few, il any, in the popu-
lar army bore more dangers, and none thought
so little about them. After taking partin all
the general battles, after he left Wexford be
went with the two idolized generals, Edward
Fitzgerald, Esq., of New Park, county Wex-
ford, and Garret Byrne, Esq., of Ballymanus,
county Wicklow, to the Boyne, where they, with
the men of Kildare, hoped to effect a junction
with their brethren in the North. But they
hoped in vain; and these brave fellows, alter
marchiug across the kingdom from Wexford to
Ardee, were much disappointed in mot finding
that vigorous effort which they had a right to ex-
pect to be made by the Northern United Irish-
men ‘to form that wished for juaction with the
men of the South. This was enough to dispirit
the stoutest hearts—still they bore up against it.
Captain Aathony Perry, who well knew Hacket’s
turn of mind and ready wit, with which nature
was bountiful to him, said one morning—* 1Tack-
et, Isee there’s no account from our Nothern
friends yet.” ¢ No, indecd,sir, T believe they
are not up yet. (¢ Are you up yet,) wasa com-
mon password with the United Irishmen.) ey
made a great deal of noise some time ago wboul
being early up, but I believe they went to bed
again and overslept themselves.”  Afier ile
failure of that expedition, a remnant of them got
back about the 23rd of July to that celebrated

and then our bero remained under the command
of Dwyer and Holt till about the 1st of No-
‘vember. : :

Whilst quartered in these defiles they had

many hair-breadth escapes. ‘Their physical cou-
rage, their indomitable daring, surpristag agility
and capability of enduring fatigue, rendered them
almost equal to any undertaking. Hacket and
another daring devil named Dalion, with a cou-
ple of comrades, rode up to the door of a pubhc-
house in the Glen of Imaili, and having called
for some drink, they were allaying their thirst as
they sat on their gaunt chargers, when on a sud-
den, and within a few perches of them, at a short
turn on the road, Mr. Hume’s yeomen cavalry
appeared In view with a party of the 89th Foor.
The coming into such close contact was unex-
pected, and perhaps unwished for, on both sides.

This was not a moment for lesitation ; the
forces were unequal, and to ride oft along a nar-
row and straight road on jaded chargers was cer-
tain death. % Come,” said 1Iacket, ¥ without the
least besitation, © let us dash at them; we have
nothing else for it.” And as he wheeled round,
he cried out with the highest pitch of his veice,
“ Come out; what are you all delaying in there
for? heve is the enemy.” 'They rushed on like
furies, and discharged their wide-mouthed blun-
derbusses at them, with the well-known challenye,
“ Come, you b—y set.” 'I'ie encmy were thrown
into confusion, and the call, * Come out,” im-
pressed on their minds the presence of Captain
Dwyer ond a party within. They wheeled round,
and dashed off with the greatest precipitation. —
In the retreat Captain Hume’s girths were shot
off, and he swore that be would never go out
with them again. But wheu they got clear of
danger, they lired upon every man they saw work-
ing in the fields.

The governmeat had taunted the yeomanry
magistrates for not expelling them ; and Iunter,
Gowan, and a few commanders of yeomen, let
out their corps one day to clear the country of
them, but were shamefully defeated by Dwyer
and Holt, at the village of Auglrim, county
Wicklow. Huntsr led the retreat; he had one
horse shot dead, another wounded,and the third,
cavered with foam and trembling with™ fatigue,
carried him to the garrison of Kathdrum. At
the onset Hacket, with Antrim John, made a des-
perate effort to gain the bridge of Aughrim be-
fore him, and take post under the arches, and to
oppose his crossing it, but was a few yards too
late, and so close as to be known by Hunter.—
And when he got about two miles from Augh-
rim, haviug left lus pursuers at a safe distance,
lie called out to such as he saw employed by the
wayside to run away and hide, that there was
mad Hacket and all bis men coining after bhim.
This race of the gallant Hunter may be aptly
compared to Joln Gilpin’s by the celebrated
Cowper.

The loyal gentry and wealthy farmers about
Rathdrom bad now for soine tme been debarred
of their favorite pastime, the sports of the ficld.
‘They propased a dinner, aud although not the
season for hunting anything bul human game,
they announced a day’s hunting, and led out a
pack of bounds as restive and intractable as the
mouantain outlaws. The animals, overjoyed at
being unkennclled, ran willly on towards the lo-
cality where their masters so lately suffered such
a humiliating defeat. Hacket and a few more of
his comrades were on an eminence as the dogs
rushed from the woods of Bledonagh. Afways
bent on fun when convenient, he resolved to take
advantage of the present, and to change the
loyal sport into a practical joke at their expense.
He was well acquainted with every note of the
sportsman—the harkaway, the whoop, and halloo
were as familiar to him as the ringing of the ham-
mer on the anvil or the roar of the wide-mouthed
blunderbuss, and he could hunt a pack of dogs as
well as he could fubricate a pike. e gave the
well known shout to draw off the dogs to a trail,
for they were now at a loss. Theleaders of the
pack, Ringwood, Trueboy, and Venus gave an
open, the whole pack responded to their cry,and
vegardless of their huntsman’s control dashed
fleetly on to where Hacket led the way up the
highland, leaving the Rathdramers in the valley
in the most exasperated state, showering down
imprecations on the Croppy soul of the repile
rebel.  What was to be done? The dinner was
cooking at the Rockinghum arms, the Orange
hotel kept by Jemwmy Bales, and where, after
dinner, they went to perform o comic drama in
three acts—the first was Lo consist in the singing
of the *“Boyne Water,” ¢ Protestaat Boys,”
and « Croppy lie Down,” &c. 'The second was,
without trial or mainprize, to transport the Pope,
the priests, and papists to 2 certain sultry king-
dom without permussion to retura. ‘The third
act was to be perforined by tumbling fromn their
chairs under the table, and to close the drama
with a snore. Powder was now scarce in the
rebel camp. The Fermanagh militia supplied
themm with some, and the yeomen in their vicinity
purchased their protection by sending them all
they could spare.  But there was always a sup-
ply kept at the mive rocks for the mining opera-
tious, and to thém they went to obtain some, but
our poet’s peaceful Avoca was disturbed by
Hacket and a couple of his daring -companions,
wha left the main body and went down to Mr,
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Johnson’s, of Millmount, in quest of arms.—
Passing by Mr. Charley Cooper’s, of Newbridge,
his young brother fired on Hucket and then ran
into the Avoca river to escape. IMacket fal-
lowed quickly and made him a prisoner, but gave
him no ill-treatment, and complimented him on
his courage, hut told hitn he should bring bim up
to General Holt. “I am not afraid,” said M.
Cooper, “ for Holt is a cousin of ours” 1lis
hopes were not realized. A man named ‘l'ate,
who had got the character of a violent Orange
yeoman, had been just brought into camp, and
such as kaew bim were much incensed against
him. Mr. Cooper was 100 young to have ac-
quired any notoriety as an Orangeman. I'lic
strangers and deserters classed him with Tate,
and unfortunately, both were shot.  Lolt showed
a greal want of firmness here.  tlad he acted
with firmpess und vigor he could have saved at
teast Mr. Cooper, although the wrecking of
Newbridge chapel was wrped agamst i,
Captain - Dwyer about 1his time, with aboul
forty men was on Kilnaflone 11il 5 when he re-
ceived intelligence that the cuemy was adeanenny,
he instantly sent couriers to Holt and Hielat to
repair to liim as sonn as possible.  [loit came,
but was ton late to effect anything 1 Lot Hlacket
did not come, and Dywyer threatened Lim severely
for it.  And Haekel knew that he was not the
maa to be disobeyed, and shunped bim. T
chill nights of winter were now appraaching, amd

consumpticn seemed to be tirealening muny of

thew on account of lying out al mght for the
most purt of the last six wonths, AL this time
the poor farmers who cheerfully supported them

were greatly barrassed, and death and the de-

struction of property, witaout trial or mercy,
was certain if rebels were suspected fo be on
their premises, for suspicion in those days was
suilt. Pressed now to the utmost tinits of human

fare.
separated from ITol1,
time entertain the inost favorable opinion of (he
self-created Geueral.  These latter established
themselves partly on Lord Cary’s pits and woods
in the beautiful Vale of Avoea, the gold mmes
and the Croughan mountains.  Being at a far-
mer’s house in the viciity of those woods, jur-

taking of some refreshment in a private room,

the liouse was unexpectedly entered by a mem-
ber of the Arklow horse yeomen, a very large
man, and armed 1o the teeth, who cummenced a
set of iulerrogatories and denunciations of the

guest to a young womun, whn stood in a state of

jperturbation on the Hoor at the critical siluation

she was placed in by the wnespected intrusion of

the cavalier. After throwing a serutinizing ulance
intn every cranny of the homestead, he said,
“ Does Hacket visit you now in this lonesome
place?  «This i5 a bad time for visiting, Mr.
M You know we are forbid Lo entertain
any one that does not belong lo the family.—
“MHo! by G—, you pay very little attention to
such orders; bul if [ catch thal sceundrel here,
or any place else, he will never pay another visit ;
I’ll blow and cut the traitor into ribbons.” When
he had exhausted his vocabulary of loyal abuse
and mprecations the outlaw made his appearance
with a * Good morrow to you, Mr. M—Id; you
kave said a great many handsome things about me
this morning, and now let me tell you thut your
death should be «s prompt as your abuse of me
was uncalied for. “Lell me now, if you can,
where do you know was it that L earned the title
of sconndiel 77 Mr. M endeavared fo apo-
logize, but 1lacket cat him short, *“Itis use-
less for you to say one word. 'There are two
things thatsave you for the present—the respect 1
have for the people of tlus house, and 4 comphinent
[ wish to pay to your very good mather,
who was always foremost in relicving the dis-
tressed.  Tell her I spare your hfe on that ae-
count 3 but T must take your ammunition, and
then you may go to that place where you were
sending me; but let me hear no more of your
swaggermg,”

The Sun newspaper, of October 30th, 1798,
has a letter from Gorey, dated the 21st of that
month, which says Captain White, of the Bal-
laghkeen cavalry, pursued Hacket and his gang,
who had just before burned Middleton Chapel,
e Ballyraldon, where he came up to them, and
killed nine rebels, Hacket with diflicully escap-
mg through the bog of Birag. 1 mention this to
show that there can be but little reliance placed
on the newspaper accounts of those days, This
story of burning a chapel by a man who would
expose his breast to all the bullets of the Irish
yeowanry to save one wisp of the Lhaich that co-
vered thc miserable Catholic temples of the
lime, is unfrue ; but it was a pretext to shift the
odium from the Orange yeoman. Asto killing
the nine men, we shall immediately see the fact.

[the chapel. The loyalists said the decd was

done by Hacket, but I have no authority ta af-
fiem or deny it.

The followmg is from a member of White’s
cavalry, who was himnself in the eugagement :—
“On_ the night before information reached Cap-
tuin White that the rebels were to burn a grove
at Ballyfad, about three miles to the land side of
Gorey.  Several corps of mounted yeomen
were swmoned to attend. We received the
first information, and were the lirst on the gronnd.
[ remaived on the roud, and my brother was
down at the grave,  We were even Ind to he-
lieve that Antrim John, that terror to ¥ loyal-
ists, was in the grove, The tivlag (row the grave
i was tremendous, considering the few 1that were
init, notmore than eiwld or wne noalts but it

endurarce, want ol food, and clothing particu-
larly, shoes to shield thesn from the biting cold of
the winter nights, their conghs and catarrhs from
expasure to continual night air, se that noue bhut
men of iron constitulions could stand it, several
of them abandoned their unequal guerilla war-
And with them Hacket and a fow more
For they did not at this

Lappears that some were clurging fur Jobn, whlst
Pl with dewdly aim discharged  the picess on vur
Cparty, Lo several of our men (seven or eight)
fefl derd, with thirteen wowded.  Joln was
Svamnlad early, and for a ronsuderidde time fougin,
Palter partly lymg.  Thacket and the other mun,
Ll supposa, were nol rdle. Wien ol fied ex-
P pended bis Lt vanad, and dat - we plainly per-
Cveived ther Baltery  was silenced, our orees
Pelosed on then Uhe party  then holted, and
Flought their way thronzh our rasks.  Ilive or
Csxof them got ol but e were dead, wnd
slobn was expiemg. We thouubit e was Tlacker,
bt some of owr men said he waso ton hoge, I le
Pwas saon sabeed and Dis head cut o, whicl was
carvied on the poims of onr swoeds dn trimnph,
redivving cach other by turns. 1 had the honor
of carrying it a part of the way —uu honor that
several aspired 1o but conld not oblajn.  We
reached Corey in ovation.  ln our own eyes it
was not less than the greatest Roman trivmph,
bearing the grim wnd bloody wrephy through the
Ustreets e tricnph, amidst the scelumations of our
purtizans.  We retired to a hotel to have some
refreshments, bringing the ghastly head of the
daring rebel Jobn with us.  We thrust ourselves
inte the parlor of the house, and then got seated
as well as we could 5 and in a few minutes after-
wards, we had a steaming round of tumblers of
punch of Susy HilPs best.  Our venerable Cap-
tain, Hawley White, who had the chief command
on that expedition, rose up and said :—¢ Gentle-
men, itis my command (hal no wan will take lis
punch antil he will stir it with something dipped
0 the blood of the rebel™s head,” which was stll
aozing from the sabve cuts o the neck., There
ways a cheer, and the order waus immediately com-~
plicd with.  There were a few exceptions. Fhe
cominumd was thus complied with.  Buack wan
tonclied the Moody neck with bis finger, and then
Jipped that member o his pusech, and some,
tirougir ther loyal zeal, stirted it round.  Then
the chiel gave the well-known bacchanalian sen-
Lenee, © All at howme, gentluman,) and a favorite
tousl, * Here's perditeon to ol traituis, priests,
wiel aehels,) and the punch was golped  down.—
A youny lady in the house, hearing the lilarity,
tivew aside her maiden graces, siiles, and attri-
butes, and had the maseuline curwosity to come
into the apartinent to gaze ou the unsightly oh-
ject aml be one of the party.  After viewing the
shastly spectacle for somie lime, and after a rude
it pointed remnark from one of the men, ber fe-
minine quahities began to retien, and she seemed
dissatisfied with her position, and was about to
withdraw, Tt was our Captain’s will that she
should do as every one else had done, and that
she should perform the brutal and disgusting ce-
remony. She shuddered and refused, and he
was about Lo compel her to performn her part of
the after act.  She shricked snost violently, aud
was about to precipitate herself trom the win-
dow. I quit the apartment when I saw the
bloody and brutal drama carried to such an ex-
teit. The shrieks of the lady, aud lier claupe
of color, which indicated a faiuting fit, put an
end to this unheard-of ceremony. Was it pity
for the lady that induced the hoary-headed and
irou-hearted Captain to relinquish lus design? —
No, but there were two or three by who, from
their position in life, bud no necessity to crouch
to him, and they, by their dewmcanor, told bim
plamly that the ceremnony was overstretched.—
There was a deputation sent ofl immediately to
decapitate the other two men, and the three
heads were impajed next day in true Elizabethian
style on tall spikes on the market-house of Go-
rey, where they remained for years.” So far
from one of the party.
The Gorey loyahsts were greatly disappointed
in the bead of the man they took to be Antrim
Johu, and I believe they are not yet disabused
of it. 'Che man in question was Joha Dogherty,
a deserter from the King’s County Militia. The
veal Antrim John (Mooney) got off to Lishon,
where e becane foreman in a calico manufzc—
tory, and in 1803 might be scen walking the
guays of Lisbon, dressed like a gentieman, pick-
ing out his country’s sailors to hear the news
from Ireland.
Tha return to the grove and follow the chase.
There was. scarcely a branch lelt on the trees

About the same- time, there were three yeomen
of the Castletown corps put to death for burning

but was shot off from the constant firing of the
veomen. A man who visited it that evening



