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ABBEY.
By the Author of “ The Cross amd Shamrock."
CHAPTER XXIII

Our bero wagagain alone in his cave. His early
feiend, the supporter of ins feeble footsteps, the

samfort of his decliniug days, was gone. Ay,
and sone for ever, and at the very time when s
<ervices were most ngeded, yet commanded and
-;ompelled to go by him who most peeded them.
How mysterious are the ways of Providence, and
full of mercy in his dealings with men! In the
besinning, and dursg the youth of our virluous
lif:, so lo speak, he entices us a.long the arduous
road, and supports our tottering steps by the
props of sensible or human consolal'mu; but when
we have become hardy traveilers, inured to the
tollsome journey: and have overcome ti.Ie most
passages of the way, he then withdraws
that lus merey gave, and leaves us to
fosh the task by ourselves, unaided by human or
earthly ads.  The _father felt the absence of his
affectsonate companion aud faihful disciple, but
he became, on thix account, the more united to
his Gotl, in being o0 complele}y separated fr9m
afl human copsolation. And his natural affection
for fus adopted and promising son bemmle snbor-
dinate, and was completely absorbed in g love
for ns Maker and Redeewmer. He ofiered the
Sacrifice dadly.
Hoél‘yome time after the departure of Brefu, and
durmg his {requent and prolrac}ed vu_glls in the
subterranean chapel, the devotions of the vener-
able priest were interrupted by most melancl|9l}'
eroans and plaints of 2 wounded man above him,
i the ruins of the ¢ baunted abbey ” The sul-
terings of the poor mortal, whoever he Wwas, ex-
cited tae tenderest sympathies of the old_ man’s
poble heart, and he hesitated for some time, as
to whetber he should not. try o reach him, by en-
deavoring to effect au entrance or ascent to the
cum. where the poor sufferer lay. The invalid
bein‘g, undoubtediy extended on the ground aborve
hiw, be could hear his heavy brea}hmg and. every
oroan. He was glad to hear him pray in the
ﬁeight of his acute pam, ¢ Iford have mercy on
me, a sinner I’ ¢ Good Sariour, come to my as-
astance ” ¢ Mary, Mother of Jesus, pray for
ine, a poor suffering sioner ! while ius companion
would answer, ¢ There is no fear of you." ¢ You
will be well in a few days” ¢ Apply this oint-
ment, which will cure you iu a few days.’ “Pake
that purse, you may soon wapt its poor conlents.
Have courage, God be with you my faithful
fricnd and preserver. I must be off to the coast
of Kerry; once more, farewell”” While these
words, uttered in an agitated, rapid tone of voice,
satisfied our hero that his unseen neightbor was in
ro danger of death, they were at the same time
the occasion Lo liim of the most strange conjec-
tures. He thought he heard a voice to which he
was a stranger for upwards of twenty years,
sounding in his ears. Could 1t be that of his bro-
ther, Charles, the captain of French cavalry ?—
But how could it be? But how could it be?
Did not the commonder of the ¢ Isabella, Don
Bernardo, assure Brefui that he had taken up his
residence in Madrid since the death of Lows
XVI.? He did, assuredly ; imagination, there-
fore, must have been the parent of bis strange
fancy, and he rejected uts further eatertainment
as idle, if not sinfui.

The wounded man, in the meantme, as far as
could be cosjectured, from his active mavements
overhead, and from the infrequency of groans,
seemed to he convalescing rapudly, if be was not
completely cured, but e did not gt his tene-
ment in she ruin.  On the contrary, he kept close
io his retreat for several montbs, and probably
Bad to devote the day to sleep and rest, and the
might 1o exercise and the providing for the means
ol suppert, as it was during the favering dark-
new of the latter that he gave any sgns of ac-
ity or life.

There can be no doubt that, whoever he was,
he more than once caught the sound of our her-
mil’s voice in prager, as well as his own was beard
by the latter ; for very often did the exclamation
burst from the lodger above :—

‘My God! what's this L hear? Are all the
fabulous stortes I heard about this ruin true 1—
Do the dead underground wmove and speak 7
Again the poor man would reproach himself for
tus credulous fancy, saying, ¢ Ab! what a fool I
am. Sure it must be only dreamiog I was when
T imagined titat I hear the voices of the dead,—
And even if the dead have spoken, they are as
good company as the living any day,and far more
harmless. I need fear nothing worse than. my-
sell. Let my soul rest secure.’ i

QOur hero would have at once removed _ins
neighbor’s fears and doubts by addressig him,
but did not wish to disturb the poor {ellow, who,
he concluded, was some honest ouilawed Catho-
hic escaped from hus persecitors, who chose this
* haunted rvin® as the safest vetreat from the
hauds of bis merciless persecuters. He there-
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fore determined to let himn alone, and by address-
ing his prayers while at the altar i an under tone,
guarded aguinst any {urther alarm of bis oeigh- .

F THE RUINED

bor’s fears or interruption of lhis repose from this

cause, :
CHAPTER XXIV.

The ruined Abbey of ¢ Glandufi® bore always
‘a bad name,’ that 1s, was looked upon as baunt-
ed; but, during the last twenty years, since the
excitement created by the solemn depositions of
Benson, and his fellow-shepherd, the precincts of
tins venerable relic of Christian arclutecture
were shunned as if all the ¢ fairies’ of the en-
chanted laod of elves, or all ihe ghosts of Ely-
sium, were domiciled within her walls. Tle
only occasion on which it happened ever to be
visited was when funerals came there, and these
were usually attended by three or four thousand
persons—a host sufficiently formidable to awe any
number of fairies into silence and propriety.

‘The conjectures and disputations among the
peasantry regarding the cause of thete frequent
preternatural sounds and apparitions at the avbey
were varlous and contradictory. Some account-
ed for these phenomena one way, ar.d some in an-
other and a different way ; but the chief impres-
sion was, that there was an immense treasure hid-
den there, and that all the strange pranks that
were heard and seen there were so many cunning
tactics of the ghost in whose custody the treasure
was, w order to guard agamst the possibility of
discovery.

There were in that neighborhood two bold
spirits, uamed * Tighe O'Torpy,” and ¢ Considine
Brack’—Anghce, Spotted Considine—who were
great hunters, and not only set ghost, goblins,
and fairies at defiance, but, what was far more
serious, (be auvthority of the parish priest, Fa-
ther Twomy, himself. These two worthies lived
in the habitual violation of the laws of the fand
and the laws of the Church. They were fre-
quenters of every night-dance and wake assemn-
blage, and at all other disorderly gatherings of
the {awless or vicious, on which account they
brought on their own hardened beads the censures
of the Church and the denunciations of the
priest ; but this and the consequent disrepute into
which they fell only served to make them more
reckless and daring. It being wiispered at
dances and other nightly meetings at which the
pair unexpectedly appeared that they had sold
theinselves to the devil lor a consideration, these,
thought one ¢ Paddy Hassett,’ who had long since
fixed his mind on the means of getting at the
¢ crock of gould,” ¢ would be the very fellows to
get at it, if any mea living could get at it’—-
T'hese three worthies met to diseuss the matter,
and they soon agreed on the proposition of Has-
sett, and accordingly prepared to put 1t inlo ex-
ecution.

O'Torpy, who was a first-rale crack shot, pro-
vided himself with a silver bullet, formed of a
hammered shiiling, with which he threatened to
lay the ghost, if he appeared ; while the others,
equipped with pick-axe, crowbar, spade, and lan-
thorn, set out on theiwr treasure-finding journey.
While avarice was the principal inducement to
Hassett to go on this gold-hunting excursion,
Torpy and Considine declared they did not care
whelber or not they found the treasure, if they
could do some damage to the gentleman, O'-
Loughlin, on whose estate the ruin stood—that
they would be satisfied their labors would not be
lost. Ere they had proceeded far on their road,
Hassett proposed that they should swear to be
fuithful to one another in case of attack from any
quarter ; and that, in case of success in finding
the treasure, it should be fairly divided between
them. This was agreed to, after the most vehe-
ment adjurations.

In approaching the abbey, the ruined gables
and arches of which stood out before them hike
su many spectres against the bright starry sky ;
although afraid and in awe, they affected great
courage, and spoke londly and swore bold oaths,
in order, axit would appear, tolet any ghosts
that might be within hearing know what sort
of felows they had now to deal with, and
who would not be so easly scared as were
Beoson and O’Halloran, the shepherd, on a for-
mer occaston. They commenced their work at
about one o'clock at might, and bad not labored
much, when, sure enough, they came to a stone
or fhaz.

* By alt that's bad,” exclaimed Haaselt, a3 he
beat over the limestone slab to which lus com-
panion applied his crowbar, ¢ We'll soon be rich
men, my fiiends,’

¢ I had better have my plece ready to let fly at
the ghost, should he appear)’ exclaimed Torpy.
¢ How gladly I will put an ounce of lead, or ra-
ther a bnt of silver in his brain, if he should shaw
s nose.’

¢ Ab, sience, Mr. O’Turpy, sad Hansett,
who thought they were in a suficiently danger-
ous position, without hawing it aggravated by this
unnecessary provocation of the spirits of the
dezd. ¢ There is no use in being too bold, and I
think this is no tune to erack a joke,’ he added,
as he leaned on his crowbav, with all his might.

A few tnomenls’ silence easued, and in the -
terval the stone gave way, with several square
feet of the footing around, and ruddenly two of
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the party, Hassett and Considine, were precipi-
tated into the cavern beneath. The latter, how-

ever, recovered himsell by holding on to the |

spade-lree or handle, which he held firmly grasp-
ed by both hands, and winch crossed the aper-
ture, and he scampered away after O'Torpy,
whom he vainly called to assist him ; while ub-
happy Hassett, after a fall of some twenty feet,
fell flat on the stone floor of the mortuary cha-
pel, over which they were at work. Their cries
and alarms brought one to the spot who, lying
concealed himself, had an opportunity of both
seeing and bearirg the gold-seekers, Ile ad-
vanced slowly and cautiously, not for fear of
ghosts, however; and, when he came to the
aperture, Lie was astonished (o find the space illu-
minated.

At first he thought the light proceeded from
the unextinguished lamp of the gold-seekers ; but
on a nearer approach, he looked inta the space
beneath, and there, to his utter amazemsent, saw a
venerable old mau with a wax candle iu one liand,
and the other elevated, as if n the act of bless-
ing (he miserable man who had just fallen in.—
His hair stood erect on his head, his flesh shrunk
on his limbs, and bis first movement was to fly ;
but, when Iis ear caught the solemn words of the
venerable old man, crymg ¢ Come back, friend ;
fear not; I am no ghost, but a man ke your-
self.”  The man returned, and, viewing lus ac-
coster closer, he exclaimed, ¢ Father ’Doanell !
is 1t you or your ghost I see !’

¢ 1t is myself, my [riend, and oo ghest.
may you be who recognize me?’

¢ QO father ! do you recaliect yonr old parishion-
er, TerryO’Mara, called ¢ the enchanted warrior 7!

s The Lord be praised. 1s it you, O’Mara,
who have been so long my neighbor, without my
having the courtesy to speak to you? See, my
friend, if you can aid me to lift this poor vic-
tim of his avarice out of this, ] am afraxd he is
dead.

¢ Wait, sir, tili [ bring a rope which 1 have
near by, and by that means I will lift um into
the fresh am.’

He was accordingiy lifted up ; and, after hav-
ing taken a few slugs out of a convenient bottle
of whiskey which Terry bad by bin, Flassett
soon revived, and being conducted towards the
highway by O’Mara, he soon made himself scarce.

Who

XXV,

After escorting the disappointed gold-seeker
outside the precincts of the ¢enchanted® abbey
lands, and warning bim not to return at his peril,
our old acquaintance Terry O’Mara returned in
haste, to offer his services to the venerable father
in s underground chapel.

‘When he had returoed and descended by means
of arope, he found the hermit father already vested
tor Mass, it beisg Christmas night ; and there,
almost doubting his own eyes, and the reality of
the objects around him, yet recognizing the voice
and figure of his venerable patron, he served
his three successive Masses on that blessed
night.

After several bours’ service, which passed as
if they were only so many minutes, overwhelmed
with the most extraordinary feelings of awe, sur-
prise, grief, humility, coutrition, and love, O'Ma-
ra at length, on the father having finished his last
Mass, cast himself at his feet, embracing them,
and bedewing them and the earth with his tears,
said :

¢ O father, how often nave 1 nat heard your be-
loved voice concealed above this very altar al-
most ; and, fool as I was, I persuaded myself that
T only dreamed, or that my imagination deceived
me. 1 could easily, however, bave perceived that
some spell bound me to this place during the last
fifteen months; for, notwithstanding my aoft-re.
peated resolutions, 1 found myseif bound down
almost io my hiding-place. Now I am ready to
die, as I have seen again alive my father, 1y pas-
tor, and my best friend. Ob, give me your best
blessing, holy father, for I am in sad want of 1ts
grace-giving aid.  Ob, that T could now die,
while under tbe sacred shadow of my pastor.}

* Stand up, my son,” answered the venerable
hermit, who himself bad to struggle asainst the
rebellion of human feelings. ¢ We should not
grieve, but rejoice, on this mornmg, when our
Loorid is again newly born. - ¢ Filius natus est
nodes, et puer dalus est nobis’ ¢ A son is born
for us, aid 2 child is given to us.’ Come, drv
up these earthly streams, and let us rejoice who
sing * Gloriw tn Excelsis’ ¢ Glory to God on
high, and peace to men of good will on carth.’
Fullow'me to my parochl touse, where 1 will
give vou for breakfast a fat hare, which Provi-
dence went me yesterday, aod some good deted
fish froma my reserved supplies. Let us proceed
in peace 5 t is only about two. milesdistant, and
this is the avenue that leads Lo our preshytery.

Having entered the long pussage, they securet
its entrance by pushing the tomb-like slab which
serred as.ats door forward to its place, and bolt-
ing it firmly. Tihey 2lso took the precaution of
carcying off the candlesticks, vestrments, and altar
furniture, lest, after last night’s occurrence, anyt

~

1862.

of the treasure-seekers would return, or other in-
truders visit the now disclosed chapel.

Having reached the part of the cave which he
called his house, the father placed before his
guest, on a table of native marble, carved out by
Ius own bands, all the luxuries that the place sl
forded, consisting of the flesh of a hare, or rather
a part of one, which the eagle supplied him with,
some dried fish, a few graiss of boiled wheat,
some salad of the ¢ shamrock’ sort, and a stane
vessel full of pure water, caughit in drops from
the overhanging rocks.

Such was the {rugal Christmas meal to which
the saint and bis guest sat down, and with their
sentiments of self-denial and mortification, com-
bined with thanksgiving and gratitude to (vod on
the one side, and awe and admiration and upex-
pected gladness on the other, this simple fare
lasted to them better than the feasts of royal
tables.

¢ Now, Terry, my son, be cheerful and happy,
and commence 1o tell me something about the
affarrs m the great Babylon—the world T meun.
What has beconie of Charles, wath Thomas and
nis famly 72 What is the state of the conntry ?
How did you get mutilated in that form, so as to |
have lost part of both feet ; and what has brought
you to this wild regiou, all the way from your suug
home at Kuockmeldawn ?°

¢ Ah, father, you impose a melanchaly task on
ing, and one which would require almost an age
adequately to discharge. 1 must obey you, how-
ever, though [ do not know where to begm, as |
will not know when or where to stop after T be-
gin.  T'n begin with your brother Charles, I can
only inform you that he was at that abbey above,
with me, a few monthy ago, and then departed
for Spain—-—?

¢ What, Terry, was Charles so lute as that in
this country, and was it he who encouraged you
on the night of your greut pain, telling you, you
would be soon well A

¢ The very person, you reverence. He was
the only person T spoke to within a year, or bet-
ter, yoursell alone excepted.

¢ That was my impression at the time, too,
Terry, for T heard every word he spoke to you;
but 1 persvaded myself it was an impossibliity,
fromn having heard from a captain of a Spamsh
{mgate that he was in Spain.’

¢ And so le was, and I hope is now, with your
brother Thomas and fammly, who are in bigh es-
teem at the capital of His Most Catholic Ma-
Jjesty 5 but Charles, ispired by ins love of coun-
try, came back to Ireland on the breaking out of
the rebellion, and fought nobly in that defeated
but noble struggle for independence.’

¢ What, Terry! has my beloved native land
been torn by the horrors of an unsuccessful re-
bellion 7*

¢ Alas! yes, father, and it was extinguished in
the bload of a very laige number of the people.’

¢ O my country, how thou hast bled, and what
suffering is in store for thee yet! Dut go on,
Terry ; proceed wilh your tale of (errible news,
Does the country suffer still ?

¢ Yes! and will for years. In all directions
the hostile fire consumes the substance of the
conquered people. Corn-fields are devastated.
Houses and stored-grain consumed with the bodies
of their owners. Herds and flocks are wantonly
destroyed—ay, and the very hovses of God, even,
are fired and made desolate.

¢ Patience, my brotlter, patience. Thou hast
not seen the worst yet. After the sword shsll
came the plague and the famine. But perbaps it
has passed by. Has any great peacemaker yet
appeared among the people, whose eloquence
shall persuade them to allow the polished pike-
blade to rust, and cause the gleaming sword to
be converted into a reapiag-hook, with which to
cut down the corn-stalks, and gather the yellow
barvest 7' '

¢ No, he has not yet appeared, except he ripen
out ot a young man of pure Milesian bload.?

¢ That may be the wan who is to come and
pass away ere the darkest hour of Erin’s night
shall arrive 5 but 1n good time the soft rays of
cheering light shali fall on Erin. It shall be.—
Well and faithfully, Erwn, hast theu adhered to
thy Ged and thy fiest faith, and independence
ani} eternal renown shall reward thy fidelity.

After having delivered himself of the  fore-
golug unpassioned apostrophie, with the veice and
gesture of a prophet, or one inspired, the good
priest turned lis eyes tawards O'Mara, and see-
mg kim in a flood of tears and on the ground, ap-
proached ta console ki and to it him up.  All
the sad sceaes of the insurrection, rushing like so
many pent-up fouutams to Ins mind, trom the
chambers of s dormaat memory, completely un-
manged the peasant-patriot™ besnn, and he eould
scarcely cease sobbing aml weeping bike an aban-
doned ctuld.  And his sorrow was aggravated a
thousand (old hy the eonviction that forced itself
on Ins mind, from the langvage and manner of
the bermit-prophet, that the crisis in the hunent-
able condstion of his wounded country had gel,
yet arrived. ’ Co e

The farber, perceiving the efect of Lis words,
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prudently checked himself, and the dialogue was
turned towards a wore familiar and less exciting
topic.

¢ You omtted to tell, Terry,” hie resumed, if
you kaow anything of my old {riends, Kilpatrick
ard Oscory.  Surely Charles must have otten
spoken of them while you and he were together,
before und after the rebellion.!

‘ Yes, poor gentleman, be i« no more.  After
his returp from France his lady gave birth to a
son and beir; and being sopu after on a wisic to
s brother-in-law Ossory’s, with hic wife and
child, be lost the latter through the following »x-
traordinary aceident.  The nurse having tsken
the child for un awing on the rool of the castle,
wlich was {lat, and on which was a small par-
terre of flowers, laid 1t down amnong the beds,
with the flowers of which it wax playing, to de-
scend, for a moment, through the trap-door to
ber chamber; but lo! on ber retwrn, a huge
eagle had just seized the child in its talons, and
carried it off through the air.  The stroke fell on
Kilpatnick hke a thunderbolt; he became par-
tially insane ; and, returning back (o Scotland,
he joned a regiment of Highlunders, who were
sent by the government to dislodge tlolt, Dwyer,
and others, who kept upa guerlla war in the

i mountains of Wicklow, and was killed in his at-

tempt to capture tlolt. 1l lady, thus berenved
cutercd a convent of Irish Ursulines in Pars,
where 1 suppose she yet hives, il she swas so for-
tunate as to escape the fury of the Iled Repub-
licans.’

‘ Ilave they ever since heard anything about
the fste of the child,—whn wus caristened Brefini,
was he not ?

¢ That was bis precise name ; of course they
never heard more of bus fate, but justly conchuiled
that he was devoured by the savage bird, which
has bean often known 10 tike off and devour
children in the vicinity of places in which 1t bas
its nest, in many parts of the country.’

‘ Toe joint-heir of the Scoteh and Irish noble
houses bas not perished, but beer placed in secure
hands hy the eagle, some of whose noble quahities
he inberits, and Brefui now dwells Spain, the
fand of his adoption. We have already devoted
more of this thrice-hallowed festival to the dis-
cusston of the world and its affairs, fet vs now,
my old friend, set about concluding the religious
exercises of the day, and to-morrow, if God wills,
we shall return to the subjects that have already
so long engaged our attention to-day.!

So saying, be resumed his breviary, and ap-
proached the rude altar of the cave, foliowed by
liis old acquaiutance, Terence (' Mara.

CHAPTER XXVI.

For some tune, in the neighborhood of the
Abbey of Glanduff, the wnpression was becoming
general that it was by robbers or outlaws the
rum was haunted nstead of ghosts. And the
government authorities in the towns of Innisty-
won, Kilfenora, and other neighboring stations,
had it contemplation for some time to order
a thoraugh search of that lone and unfrequented
neighbourhood ; the yeomanty and police night-
patrolling parties having frequently given infor-
mation of having seen lights and moving shapes
of rebels hovering about the ruin. "The incidents
related in the twenty-fourth chapter of this tale
served to confirm these reports, and especially
asa son of O'Torpy, with u view of getling a
reward, gave mformation to 4 magistrate concern-
ingr the expedition and ill-luck of the gold-seekers
who, he stated, were driven from the Abbey by
a band of robbers who were sheltered there.—
‘The magistrate, one Coalpoise, received the in-
formation of young O'Torpy with evideat satis-
faction, as, whether true or false, it coincided
with his own long-conceived opinion ; but, in-
stead of rewarding the youug scoundrel who eave
the false and hearsay information, he kickeu bim
rudely from his office, and threatened to hane bim
if he did not keep lis mind to binself till after
the arrest of the supposed outlaws. Accordine
to a preearcerted plan, therefore, entered into by
the bench of magistrates of the above-named
towns, it wus Jatecmined to make an assault on
the ofd s on Christinas night, when, it was
thought, the suitaws or robbers would be found
w their hiding-places, aed easily secured. The
appointed hawe arrived, and the several detach-
ments were puactually at the rendezrous, and on
a given signal, 1n four different badies, they ap-
proachied the Abbey ruin.  Hawing stationed sen-
tmely at proper places and within speaking dis-
tances, arnuad the Abbey, the commander, oae
Captain Blood, ordered a genrral search of every
archy niche, crevice, tomb, vault, or otler hding
place within the ruin, so that it there was a.rob-
ber, a rebel; or a rat there, he could not remain
concealed, as he vauutingly spoke within hearing
of all present. They searched and searched over
again, but uo robbers or sign of them appeared,

except that they found the hiding place. of

O'Mara, which was'in a broken' flue of the large
kitehen chimney of the Abbey, and the only siga

of its baving been inhabited was a litter of mixed .

leaves and hay thatsecved hun.for a bed /.. They

also discovered -the undergrousd-ebapel; - which



