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j JLLUSTRIOUS SONS OF IRELAND.

JUST PUBLISHED.

A New and Beautiful Engraving, # The Illustrions
Sons of Irelaud,” from a Painting by J. Donaghy.
This magnificent picture is a work of many years,
It comprises the Patriots of Ireland, from PBrian

. Borou to the present time. The grouping of the

figares are 60 arranged and harmoniously bienduvd
s to give it that effect which is seldom got by our
best artists. It embraces the following well-known
portraits :—— . .

" PBrian Borou, Major-General Patrick Sarsfield, Oliver
Plunkett, D.D., John Philpot Curran, Hugh O'Neil,
Thomas Davis, Oliver Goldsmith, Thomas Moore,
Archbishop MacHale, Father Mathew, Daniel
O'Conpell, Wolfe Tone, Edmund Burke, Robert
Emmet, Richard Lalor Shiel, Henry Grattan, M.P.,
William Smith O'Brien, Gerald Griffin, John Mit~
chel, Rev. T. Burke, O.P,

In the back ground of the picture may be scen
the Round Tower, Irish Bard, the old Irish House of

. Parliament, the Maid of Erin, Irish Harp, the

Famous Siege of Limerick,and the beautiful scenery
of the Lakes of Killarmey, with many emblems of
Irish Antiquities.

This beautiful picture is printed on heavy plate
poper, 24x32 inches, and will frame 22x28 inches,

Price, only $1.00. A liberal discouqt. will bLe ale

. lowed to canvassers and those purchasing in quan-

tities,
Address,
D. & J. SADLIER & CO,,
Cor. Notre Dame and St. Frangois Xavier Sts,,
Moantreal,

Every man who loves Ircland should possess one
of those beautiful Engravings.

THE IRISH LEGEND OF

M ‘DONNELL,

AND
THE NORMAN DE BORGOS.
A BIOGRAPHICAL TALE.

BY ARCHIBALD M'SPARRAN.

CHAPTER HI,—(Continued.)

On coming in sight of the cabin, they were
met by the master before they came forward,
carrying a weighty bladgeon of black thorn
wunder his arm, and his bat in his hand.”

. “Musha, good marrow marning to you,”
. says he, “and you're a thousand times wel-
come.”

« M'Ilvennan,” said MQuillan, ¢ we are
about to have a race, if you allow us.”

“ Arrah, long life to yourselves; many a
good race, my blessing light on the times, I
have seen about Dunluce a hiskey. But why

* do you ask if I will let yes? Sure you know

* I have been sick this saison almost from hal-

~ lontide, and bad luck to the morsel of anything

"~ gave it to me, but just, as you observe, for
want of a gooed race.”

%-Why,"” said M‘Quillan, ¢ the business is,
Sir Henry John Q'Neill has challenged 2ll the
North of Antrim, from the Bann to the Bush,
and from the Bush to Croaghmore, boasting
that old T'arah could run away from them all.”
— Arrah, by the frost, althongh I wouldn't
like to pick a quarre] with Mister O'Neill, be-
kase, as I may safely say, he's an ould cronie

. of yours, master, but if he was Tarah over
again, by Sheemiss a Murphy I'll find a horse
will run with him, and that not very far off
either, mind I'm telling yes,” at the same time
drawing himself up on his centre and assuming

- more confidence,

“And pray,” said M‘Quillan, ¢ where is

" that horss, for I can think of none swift
. enough 7"’

.. “If yes don't know then, I tell you without
| .putting a tooth in it, and bad luck to the other
- horse % mape than the Brimmagh Dhu,” strik.
" ing the palm of his hand sharply with the cud-
| gel, and looking with determination in O’Neill’s
& face,

“ From this saying,” said his master, “ am I
-'to understand that you will let him run to save
' the honor of our country ?"—¢ Arrah, by the
j - vine Whilans, if he could run with the wind,
.. you'll get him with a faultie,”— I find, there-
«ifore, that you are willing, and since this day is
80, far spent, I wish that you have him in read-
‘ Zgiliness pretty early to-morrow, and bring him to
& the ground with your son, who, I intend, shall
&.ride for the honor of the family of M:Quillan
& and the castle of Dunluce,” M‘Iivennan went
away 28 much loaded with honor as if he had
: :b,een chosen in the combat of the Horatii
h.8gaibst the Curatil. A messenger was imme-
j.diately despatched to Clanbuoy to prepare old
t Tarah, and have him on the ground before ten
‘the next morming, with his jockey.O'Kelly and

i
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'all his furniture,

+. M‘Ilvennan turned into his ocabin after the
tlemen took leave of him, and, raising him-
it up like -an orator, with the hat on his
rows, and :gtill  retaining the. oudgel - fast
h le; ¢ Musha, by my faith,”
he'middle of the sentence,
Driver, who, intetrupted.
ing.on;hi

Choo agaddy, I say,

yes take hould of that dog till I be done spaik-
1ng.’,

The dog was now laid hold on by two of
the children, who, with much difficulty, held
bim down but still the faithful animal kept bis
eye fixed on his master—a personage dearer to
bim than the emperor of all the east.

“1 say,” said he, <*d’ye sce menow ? I am
chosen to prap up the honor of Mister M ‘Quil-
lan, by running the Brimmagh Dhu against
ould Tarah of Clanbuoy, as I was saying,
honey. What's that I smell burning in the
fire over bye there? Arrah, why don’t yes
look out to the sheep, ye lazy blageard spal-
peens you, as I may say. Well, then, hang
me—where did you Jeave the cow's pat ? But,
to make a long story short—who’s that gwine
Ev.his‘l;in along the ditch, and a brown dog after

1m 27

As he pronounced the last word, Driver, cs-
pying the dog, bolted through between his legs,
overturaning both the children, and nearly tak-
ing the feet from the orator, who struck wick-
edly at him as he passed, with a marafastie to
the bad breed of yes; but, as soon as he saw
him and the other engage, throwing awuy his
cudgel, he ran after him with a thousand whil-
lilicus and hirrus—Now, agaddy ; now shake
him, ahalliagh,

The purport of this unfinished oration was
to tell his family that he stood pledged for the
honor of M*Quillan,

The place where the Brimmagh steod was,
with wattles and plaster, made as close as a
magpie’s nest, then lined within with straw
mats to save him from the walls, and appearing
as dark as a vault,

A messenger now came from Dunluce for
the colt, and bringing a good cover with him,
sob}hat he might appear as respectable as pos-
sible.

All the peasuntry, cven to the little boys,
now gathered out and marched along with the
young hero, who was about to make his first
experiment on the sod. The ground on which
the match was to be rum, was a little green
eminence having a stone fence of a circular
form round its extremity, nearly a mile in
length; the field was altogether flat, save this
little protuberance, which wus a goed stand for
the spectators, and which, including all the
ditches and hills in the neighborhood, was well
covered.

After they had waited Jong in anxious ex-
pectation, holding their hands above theireyes,
and as every herse topped the hill, hearing the
ery, There they come, old Tarah at length ap-
peared, covered and led by a groom. When
he was stripped, he showed like an old veteran,
who, often victorious, and thinking that his
services in the field were done, was yet obliged
to come forth against a new oppenent. As he
passed along with a light step, his fiery eye
rolled red and restless, viewing tho ground and
grinding the well burnished bit, all laved in
foam. His color was a dark chestaut, with =
few scattered hairs on his tail, his back speckled
with snowdrops, and the scars on his flanks re-
presented the laurels of many a hard-earned
victory.

The Brimmagh, when stripped, was what we'
would cull a pretty anima), having a small white
rateh, as seme jockeys ferm it, turning over the
far nostril ; in color he was black as jet, and
his glossy skin shene like eilcloth. He was
hard and round, and for a horse of his
height, few could be found occupying such
a space of ground.  His mane flowed in waves
over his neck, one of his forefeet turning a lit-
tle out, and to crown all, his sweeping black
tail fell dewn to his heels.

Sir Henry John Q'Neill rode forward, hav-
ing Sir Coll M¢Donnell en his right hand, and
young Daniel M‘Quillan on bis lqﬂ:; and as
they were riding up to the castle, said, “I will
double the bets if you add another mile to the
heat, making it four times round the course,
or four miles.”

¢ T fear,” said M¢Quillan, ¢ the only chance
we stand 13 in the short heat; for you know
the animsl is young, and I might almost say
untried.”—“He is active, however, and light
of foot,” -said O’Neill, <“and it is more than
probable will take the first heat from Tarah,
—that is, if he keep the course, otherwise it
will spoil the sport,”

He was at length prevailed upon to allow
tie colt to run the four-mile heat, and O'Neill
giving orders for mounting, O'Kelly sprung
him off, and put him holf round the courso,
preparing him for the start, at which the other
attempted to run off after him, and when he
wes owerpowered by his ¥ider, gaped 2and shook
his head, bolting forward, and endeavoring to
disengage himself of the rein,

¢ Arrah, gramachree,’ said his master, ruo-
ning forward and clapping him and chafing his
neck, ¢ be aisy for a little, and we'll soon give

you freedom,"” - :

" MTlvennan at this time became quite rest-

-another,

mianners ; -arrah, will some of:

less, running from one side of the course to

‘muttering, and. not thinking himself
right in-any ground, . - o ,
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As old Turah came up to the start a second ! put his haud to his cap, as much as to say, {own family and connections, I mean, when I

time, he appearcd quite another animal, his!
veins swollen and sincws at full tension, his
cars Jaid forward like those of a hare, and cat-
ting all the capers he was wont to do at a more |
juvenile age, ;

The jockey was dressed in buckskin and
scarlet, with a white sash reund his middle; !
young M‘Ilvennan in buckskin and green, with
a searlet sash, and white caps both,

If old Turah had a noble appearance, the
Brimmagh of his kind was no less so, proudly
looking through his winkers like 2 young sol-
dier something vain in his first habilinicnts of
war,

The Dunluce men stood arranged oo one
one side, with hope, fire, and anxiety puinted |
in their features, and mostly armed with cud- ‘
gels, watching only for an excuse to sally out
on the Clacbuoy boys, who stood opposite
them, as well prepared and as warm for the
strife in fuvor of their hero,

There was a stand erccted in the centre,
with a canopy, but admitting a view of the
course in all dircetions, and on this structure
stood old Daniel M‘Quillan with the ladics,

A universal murmur that spread from right
to left, announced the moment of start, and
that being followed by a huzza from both par-
ties, caused the spectators, who were advanced
on the course, to look back, when the first ob-
ject that saluted their eyes was the white face
of the Brimmagh Dhu, bearing for head, and
his rider leaning back with both arms sepa-
rate and at full tepsion. Old Tarah was run-
ning hard upon his rear, on whose back Q' Kelly
secmed to be exerting his utmost efforts in
pulling, at enc time leaning forward as if to
collect strepgth, and again rising in the saddie
and casting himself backward until his head
nearly came in contact with the spine.

“ Three cheers for Clanbuoy and old Tarah,
that never came in hindmost yet,” shouted
those on the left.

# As many for Dunluce,” shouted those on
the right, « and the black colt that never was
tried before.”

“Keep him back,” said Garry M‘Quilian,
to youag M‘Ilvennan, as he was passing.

I am not able,” said he,

As they came up to O’Neill iz another part
of the course, “ Give the boy fair play,” said
he, i and not press him so much to the wall.”

They had encircled the ground once and no
great differcnce, each runming nearly in the
berth in which he started, and receiving the
plaudits of their phrenzied countrymen as they
bore along. “ Now, old Tarah for ever—now
you're doing it in style, old veteran.”

"T'was coming round the third time that those
on the centre of the area thought that the
Brimmagh was coming alone, so equal wero
they, head for head, man for man; and it was
still evident to the spectators that there was a
strong rcin on them yet, but that they were
coming to matters in a kindly manner, as a
joekey would say.

The Brimmagl’s rider had now shaken off
much of the dread which he had at first, and,
it must be confessed, rode well. All called gut
it was as good a match as ever was rup.

As they began to encompass it the fourth
time, both were doing what they could, and
recelving admonition alternately, from heel and
hand, as the poet says,

“Can you do no more ¥’ said M‘Quillan to
his man, at which, applying sharply both whip
and spur, he gained the length of his neck, and
kept 1t until he reached the goal, from which
they were not more than two hundred yards,

The air was now rent with cries from the
Dunluce men, and the master of the Brim-
magh, heing no-longer able to wear either coat
or hat, came bounding forward rather like a
man out of his ordinary senses, whillilieuing,
“ The Brimmagh Dhu Gebragh a halliagh,”
and I knew he could do the business.”

Every wisp now that could touch their bodies
was busily employed in drying them, old Tarah
appearing as small at the kidney as a foal, and
the colt’s glossy skin shining like jet, and co-
piously dripping the perspiration.

Young M‘Ilvenman had his arms nearly
shaken off hy his neighbors, and happy was he
who could get a hold of him,

Old Tarah.was well caressed olso, and hailed
with zlmost as yauch joy as if he had come in
foremost.

After they were drenched with cordials, and
properly cool, they were mounted 2 second
time, aud & horseman sent off to olear the.
course before them. :

As O’Kelly passed along, walking until the
time of starting, O'Neill called him, and ad-
dressing him rather sharply, said, © O'Kelly, I
do not wish that yoi should make child’s play
any longer, I know the horse is both durable
and well winded, therefore I charge you, let
Lim run off from the start, bearing him well,
but by no means pushing, until you are withim
the last cirele,” - . S ed T

! from them as they came round.

your mandates shall be obeyed,

His opponent, hearing the harangue, koew
that if he pushed from the start, he, through
necessity, must do the same, and so he pre-
pared himself accordingly.

Both being reined about, and getting the
word, went off like 2 elap of thunder, Tarah
taking the lead. After the ftirst round the
Brimmagh passed him, and got into his old
berth with a cheer from his friends, at which
O’ Neill ealled to his man, “ If he ean do it let
him not come in hindmost.” They were now
running remarkably hard, the ‘wind whistling
In the last or
fourth circuit Tarah fully cleared bimself, a
space of which he did not los¢ an inch during
the heat. And now the uproar was around
the victor, the air ringing with acclamations,
and darkened by the throwing up of hats from
all quarters, the Brimmagh being as wuch
caressed as if he had been victorious, his master

walking before him triumphantly, and brand- |

ishing his cudgel round his head in token of
defiance, The cattle were well rubbed and
walked till they were cool, and every cordial
procurcd for them which was considered to be
a restorative,

M!‘Quillan’s jokey was pule as ashes, and ra-
ther weak, but was taken into the castle with
his adversary, and there regaled with a glass of
wine, There was, around all the course, at
this time 2 double spirit of anxicty and deep
interest, each of the cattle having taken a heat,
and cach party equally sapguine in favor of
their champion,

They were ordered at length to mount, and
M¢Quillan, taking his jockey aside, said, “ Let
Tarah lead you by nothing morc than u neck
for the two first rings; then, if it appoars to
you that you can hold to him with any kind of
ubility for so far, I wish you to pass him if
possible ; but, be assured, if you let him away
from you any distance, you'll never cateh bim
again,”

They were to start this time at the firing of
a pistol, which they did, going off as if im.
pelled by guupowder, the Brimmagh, notwith-
standing all M‘Quillan's injunctions, taking
the lead, and making as if he would run away
with his rider; but he was hardly pressed by
his veteran adversary running him up to the
girth to the fourth round, when whips and
spurs were all plied with vigor, old Tarah
driven hard for the heat, and the Brimmagh
pressed hard to keep his ground, when, to the
astonishment of all present, they came to the
goal even heads, the ‘winkers of the colt burely
distinguished by the judges past old Tarah’s
forehead, but uo other difference, therefore it
was made & dead heat; and all eoming for-
ward, declared it would be crimiual to carry
the contention farther., This being the opin-
ion of the two undertakers, it was agreed that
they should resign as they began, asserting that
such a pair and such a mateh never had heen
witnessed on that course before.

They now procured a couple of bagpipers from
Sir Coll M‘Donnell’'s Secottish regiment, and
caused them to play before them round the
circus, leading those two bezutiful apimals af-
ter. (Old M‘Ilvennan came forward caressing
hiy horse, and taking to him as was his usual
custom, making moan for him, and praising
him all in the same breath,

The gentry now withdrew to the castlz to
spend the night in hilarity, and talk over the
pleasures of the day, which did not fail to af-
ford abundance of entertainment, as scarcely a
leap was taken on which there was not some
remark made. About an hour after, the porter
anpounced the arival of a stranger at the outer
gate, whose business personally was with Sir
Henry John O’Neill, and that he refused to
deliver a sealed packet which he bore, unless
to himself.

“1 am at a loss to know,” said Sir Henry,
“ whe this person is, or from whence; but you
had better inform him that I await him 2t the
drawbridge.”

The porter having done as he was ordered,
and the stranger coming to the place appointed,
he was immediately recognised by his friend to
be Sir Hugh M‘Phelim O'Neill of Tyrone, son
of old Sir Phelim O'Neill of said place.

After the ordinary ceremonies of salutation
were over, the latter delivered the packet to his
friend, with hig father's sincere wishes for the
family's welfare,

Sir Henry retired into an open apartment
and unsealed the parcel. It contiined thanks
to him tor his proffered services, but also in-
formed him that a friendship was now cemented
between Sir Phelim O’ Neill and ‘the illustrious
house of Tyrconnell; that he was happy it had
ended agreeably to his mind, for, otherwiee, it
must have been - productive of many of those

lamentable evils usually attendant on war. He (-

also' wished kim in his name to thank the noble
'house of De Borgo for the: like proffered ser-
vioes, and fo. assure them. of his friendship,

. “T am extremely gratifiod at thisnews,’ said

¢ Q'Kelly, at the \fconclﬂsion'- o‘f"‘ Jtﬁés"é‘or'd.eré,' ;

Sir Henry O°Neill,  first on’ account -of .our

 8ay so, the O’ Neills and their friends, and se-
condly, on another account which I thiok you
will learn before you leave the castle.”

Sir Hugh O'Necill was only a loy at this
time; but he, notwithstanding his tender years,
was of 2o exalted demeanor, being handsome
; in his person, aud tastefully arrayed in the uni-
form of an Irish ofticer of dragoons. He was
informed by his friend concerning Sir Coll M«
Denoell's arvival, and likewise the expedition
on which he came, but also of his severc con.
trition for the part he had undertaken, *¢ <hop.
ing,’ said he, “that an accommodation would
be effected before he would leave the friends
whom Providence had raised and collected to-
gether on that tempestuous night, yes, even to
the spot of our shipwreek, to suve us from the
meretless seas,”
b4« Before said he, ‘I could brcome an
cnemy to those who saved me and my men from
a watery grave, and who have cherished me in
their bosom ever xince, T would cheerfully
j fight the tempestnous billows over awain, leay-
ing my safety to fute. '

“ These are his words," ruid O'Neill, < and
the words of a young man, who, ta the finest
feelings and character of agentleman, adds that
of a patriot aud soldier. I sholl have the hap.
pincss presently of introdueing you to him, who,
like yourself, is a young knighe, and. T entreat,
my dear friend, whatever topic of conversation
the company chance to discuss, that you will
avoid anything pointed regarding the expedition
on which Sir Coll M‘Donnell has come to Ire-
land. T shall also be happy in introducing you
to my good friend and his family, I mean M
Quillan ; and I charge you to guard your heart,
for there is a young lady of this same fumily of
a philosophical countenance that 1 a short
time, I don’t fear, will disurm you, and render
you carcless of all the beauties in Tyrone.”

“ You are introdueing me, thee to danger,”
said 8ir Hugh; “a warm-brained soldicr on
the one hand, and a pretty fascinuting virl on
the other.  So take care,” I counscl you, how
bring me out.” '

Having prepared him for the company, and
led him in, he performed his promise, the en-
tire family being overjoyed to hear of the tid-
Ings of peace between the Tyrone power and
the Tyrconnell; but if the tidings of peaco
brought joy to them, it brought much more to
Sir Coll M‘Donnell, who thought the day on
whieh he must leave Dunluce as fatal to him ag
ithad been his last, Mis stay there was, in-
deed, short as yet; but, during that minimum
of time, hie had talked himsell' into love with
that swect, interesting girl, an original of her
kind. On the other hand, the honor of his fa-
ther’s house was pledged for the fullilment of
this intended cxpedition to Tyreonacll, and,
therefore, if tearing himself from Dunluce
should be done at the forfeiture of half his life,
he was resolved to do it, but never could think
of drawing his sword against them, no, not
cven in defence of himself. So the news that
Sir Hugh O’Neill brought to the castle that
night could not fuil to exhilaraie the hearts of
its inmates. but of none so much as that of the
young ITighlander,

Aveline and her friend had been well attend-
ed to during the day by their young knight,
who, dismounting, and giving his horse toa
servant, squired them around the cireus, and
then, when they wished, retired with them to
the stand. They had been in an apartment of
their own when young O'Neill arrived, and,
before they entered the great hall, were inform-
ed of the event, '

As there was to be a ball this night in the
castle, a8 well a8 _the night of Aveline's birth,
they had the hall huog round with ivy and
holly.

Aveline M‘Quillan and pretty Rose O'Neill
appeared in a dress altogether differcnt from
what they had worn on her birth night, al-
though it was as genuinely national. Bhey
had made & bargain or contract that they should
both appear in the same garb, excepting the
necklaces,

When they oame in, Sir Henry did to his
friend the same honors which he on a former
oceasion had done to Sir Coll M<Donnell. As
for pretty Rose'she had scen him before. Seat-
ing himself beside the ladies, he was much en- -
tertained with their conversation, wherein they
described to him as much as they possibly
could the diversion of the day.

“ I should have been glad,” said he, ¢ to have
added une to your party, that is, admititing
you and your guardians would have been com-
plaisant enough to receive me." :

«Q, certainly,” said pretty Rose, * your
‘company would have been quite agreeabls to
us, but our protection did not consist of the:
plural number, we had only one,” .
¢t 8o then,” said Sir Hugh, -« fair cousin, L
‘probably night have been delegated as a second:
in commission,” ' - T

“Yes,” suid his friend, ¢ if our commander--
Ainchief had approved of your services.” | -~ .
- ¢:And was 1t necessary,” -said he, ¢ that T .

T gk

- - .
T . .l
Pt 313 e Y RETLTRL Y

ALY



