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THE TWELFTH JURYMAN'S TALE.

SIR DOWLING O'HARTIGAN.

4 Lochiel, Lochiel, beware of the day,

When the lowlands shall meet thee in battle array ;

For the field of the dead rushes red on my sight

And the clans of Culloden are seattered in flight,”
Locniel’s Warxme.

(Confinued from our lasl.)

Albout an hour before midnighbt, Sir Dowling,

throwing his warclonk around him, advanced to
. the rendezvous, where they found old Nora already
_ expecting him, with sn air of deeper anxiety and

apprehension than, she had shown ﬂ}e night before.
. #Are you resolved, Sir Dowling,” she eaid, “to
. join the standard of O'Brien at Clon.tarf ”

#Jg my Princeto be there”said Sir Dowling,
“and shall I not be there ?” ‘

“ Beware."

“0f what?”

T pagsed the field last evening, and the colour of
death was upon the sod." -

« The Men of the Cold Hills, mother, shall make
that vision gocd.” C .
. ¥ Beware!" sald the old woman again, elevating
Lier finger with & warning look— Death re~ps bis
harvest without regard to the quality of the ginin—
the weed and the wheatear togsther fall beneath Lis
sickle. ~He is a blast that blows its poison indis-
criminately upon all that is -faic aud all thatis
hideous on the- earth—the tender floweret of the
.spring that faints and shrinks, and fudes beneath a
wind too chill—and.the marble rock that accumu-
1ates its bulk for ages,and when its date is reached,
rots atom after atom into the embrace of the grim
destroyer, are both alike his victims. The ape that
#ilib:Ts on the bough, and the  ange..that meditates
beneath the shade—the coward that skulks behind
a fence, and the warrior that braves him in the day-
light—the eagle in the plains of:air und the wren,
“upon the summer spray—the lion in the bosom of
the woods, and the hare that glides-in the moonlight
—the leviathan within the caves of the ocenn, and
the starfish, spangling the wave upou its surfuce ;
nay, even the very "elements that feed those million
_shades and rich varieties of life, are all subjected to,
- and must at some time feel hispower.. In the deep-
est-ghades, in the . heart of the denset substances,
thers is no escaping that pervading principle ruin.
Hig wings oversiiadow-the universe, and bis breath
nenctrales to the -centre, - The. tears of tae forlorn
and the bereayed—the sigh of the widowand orphan
move him not—he has no.¢apability of .‘relentmg—
‘to him the Loch Lanndth. -and the.. children of the

‘Dil Gaigarealike e oy Tl ) _
"¢ Whatever be my fdte,” said-Sir Dowling, ® I will.
i mever leave a tarnished réputation after me. The
:wat.ory of the Strong xHaund*. shall never fiad Sir
'Dowling’s slow tosecond it. - But tell me if those
fatal indications:which look on-you from  the future
{:point direction: at my life, ov:nt 'that'of .my prince.”
1 ‘a% I'can only, answer for your own,”::said the hng ;
-4 andiT cannot even gucss at yourfate.without your
‘owntassistance, ;' Go to thetop-ofi:yonder; hill, and

tellime. what you;gee.l) "« v v s

178ir Dowling :0'Hartigan’ oi}éy‘e'd;‘:.‘?aﬁ'

v

iinta short

t‘ me:returned. toitho plage where:he:bad left.the old.
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fron, and with golden ornawents upon her neck and
shoulders.”

t The sign is fatal” said the old woman, shaking
he]r head—*: g0 azin, and go to the other side of the
Lhill?

Again he weant—and again he came.

“I have seen,’ said he, “a woman clothed in
white, and wearing silver ornaments.”

¢ More fatal yet” exclaimed the Hag, with a still
more ominous shake of the hend—"go yet ouce
more, and take the western side of the ascent.”

A third time Sir Dowling went, and a third time
did Sir Dowling (’Hartigan return.

“Ibave scen,” said be,%a womsn clothed in
black, and wearing no ornament whatever.”

It is completed then,” suid the woman: *and
your fate, if you should juin the fight at Clontar, is
fixed beyond all doubt. You die upon the field.”

%I koow not how 1that may be! answered the
Koight, “ but I am sure I shall be with my prince,
wherever le is.”

“ Abstain from the ficld, Sir Dowling,” said the
womnan, looking on him with much earneatness,, *I
was present when you received in your boyhood the
order of knighthood. The wicker shield was hung
up in the centre of the field, and you were provided
with your lance. I saw you shiver shaft after snaft,
from blade to hilt, while the plains rung with ac-
clamations, and the apcicnt warriors tossed their
beards in wonder at the vigour of <o young an arm.
From that day to this [ ever loved your welfare,
and I pray you now consult it by remaining from
the field of Clontarif”

Sir Dowling, however, would by no means listen
to her dishonourable, though {riendly solicitations.
He became so impatient of those unworthy sugzes-
tions, that he turned his back, at length, and was
about to depart in considerable wrath—

¢ Stay, Sir Dowling " exclaimed the witch ; © al-
though I cannot change the nature of the prophecy,
Iwill do my utmost to prolong your life. Take
this cloali—it has the power of recdering those who
wear it invisible to the eyes of others. 1fit cannct
avert the fate that threatens you, it may atleast
retard the -term of its approach. But above all
things, I warn you, let nothing ver induce you to
resign the cloak uantil the fight is at end ; if you do,
you are lost.”

So saying, and flinging the filead upon him, she
hobbled off, without waiting for thanks, and took
the way towards Westmenth to recover her lost

of punctualits.

“ It might be pardoned,” she muttered to herself
a5 she moved alony, ¥ if there were no other lake in
the county Westmeath but one, although even then
the best that could be said of them is that they came
by it shabbily enongh—but when they have Lough
Iron, and Lough Owhel, and Lough Devereragh, and
Lough Lane, and & good piece of Longh Ree I—Itis
scandalous and unneighbourly, and I will not sub-
mit to it. I'm sure it is we that ought to be bor-
rowiog lakes out of Westmeath, und not they out of
Galway." ‘

Sir Dowling, in the meantime, returned. De-
sirous to ascertain whether old Nora's cloak did in
reality possess the wonderful virtue which she
ascribed to it, ie paused at a little distance from
the first sentinels, and fastened it about his neck.
To his astonishment, he passed all the guards suc-
cessively, without receiving a single challenge, and
reached his own quarters unobserved. Here he
found Duach lying half asleep by the watch-fire,
which lad Dbeen lighted fo: Sir Dowling's use.—
Kopowing his daltiu to be oune of those persons who
are sensible of scarcely any fear, cxcept that which
is referred to a supernatural object, he determined
to put the power of the cloak to a still surer test.

“Dunch ¥ exclaimed Sir Dowling, ¢ Duach,
awalel® .

The daltin started up, and gazed around.

“Duach 1" continued the kuight,  here, take my
cloak and lenn,and watch while I lie down and take
a fow hours’ sleep.”

“Mercy on me!” exclaimed the daltin, trembling,

“Do you hear me, sirrah? Have you lost your
wits 77 ) .

u'Tis the master’s voice!’ said Duacl, rubbing
his eyes, and looking around on all sides; ¢ but
where in the carthly nniverse is he 27 '

% Where am I, rogue ? Do you not see me stand-
ing close to you?” ‘

#Well," eried Duach, %I never was ia trouble till
now ¥’ o .

At these words, Sir Dowling struck him pretty
smartly over the shoulders with his sheathed sword.

“If you do not see me, you shall feel me, sirrab,”
said the knight..

At this unexpected assault, Duach, with & yell
that might have bicea heard across the Shancon,
turned short, and would have fled the camp, had
not Sir Dowling seized him by the skirt of his saf-
fron coat, and held bim firm, At the same time he
uadid the tie which made the maantle fast about his
own neck, and stood visibly before the astonished
daltin. i

“Well 7 exclalmed the latter,* I often heard of
-wonders, but if this doesa't flog all Munster—it's no
matter. Where in Europe were you, mnster? or
where do you come from ? or is it to drop out of the
gky you did, or to rise ot of the ground, or what ?”

Nothing could exce.d the amazement with which
Duach heard his-master relate the interview which
he had with the old woman, and the extraordinary
virtue of the cloak which she had lent him,

", Y111 tell you what it is, Sir Dowling,” said the

dultin, *I-dou’t count it sufiicient trinl that the

‘guards and myself couldn’t see you, for people have

often thick sight, and éspecinlly at night, that way;
but wait till morning, and the first sheiling we pnss
where we'll 860 any pigs, you cun put it on. They
S8y DIES can'-'sed the very wind itself, so if they
don't see you, vou may depend - your life upon the
cloak, - T A T TR ST T
Sir Dowling did not appear- to -think this test es-
sentinl to his purposde, and, on -the following morn-
ing, ke get * forward, accompanied by his force, to
rd pf-the‘Ard-Righ. ' That monarch
Hom' he'hiad deputed the' command
500 this occasion; were: nlready on-

.the field of TiRJe When Siv"Dowling O'Hartigad ar»
rived.’ ' Madyeiccumstances “combine’ to ‘give &
strong ‘nad lodling interest' to *this’ biilllant day in
Iroland's’ clouded story, King Brinn, who was

I

of the: rogal!

80’ or The Strong-Hand for ever.

seventy-six years of age when he ascended the throne,

lake, and to harangue the borrower about her want.

had, in the course of twelve years ensuing, raised
the condition of the island to a state of almost un-
exampled progperity, and acquiréd for bimself the
character of a saint, a hero, and a sage. His reign
bears a closer resemblance to that of the French St.
Louis, or the English Alfred, than that of auy otker
Irish monarch whom we can call to miud. Devoted,
himself, to the cultivation of letters and the prac-
tice of religion, he encouraged both, by every means
which the prerogative of his station could afford.—
He founded many churches, and added his influence
to that of the clergy, in promoting a love of picty
and virtue, He conciliated the friendship of the in-
dependent princes throughout the island by con-
firming tbeir ancient privileges, aod aiding them in
the enforcement of their authovity. The success
with which his efforts to establish vational peace
and harmony were attended, has been celebrated in
a legend with which all are famitiar who liave read
the Irish melodivs ; and whatever be the truth ef
the story, it bears testimony at least to the reputa-
tion of the monarch with his subjects and their
prospenty. At the close of Ins reign, however, he
had the afliction to combat with internal treachery
and foreign invasion. The annalists tell us, that
Malmorda, the Righ, or inferior monarch of Leinster,
aided by twelve thousand Danes, whom he had
called in to aid bim in his rebellious enterprize,
arose in arms against hisv sovereign. The aged
monarch was prompt in taking the field againet the
truitor and his foreign nllies, nor were his sulijects
slow to second him. The ficld, when Sir Dowling
eptered it, presented a striking and animated spec-
tacle. The Irish archers and slingers, with their
small Scythian bows and Lrantabuls—the gallow-
glach heavily armed, with genn and Lattle-axe, and
the shoals of kerne, distinguished Ly the laoging
cap, the rendy skene at the girdle, and javelin in
the hand, were arrayed between the royal tents and
the rebel foree. Amongst these last the island
costume was shamefally miogled with the chain
armour of thie invaders, and the Irish poll-axe ad-
vanced in the same cause with the ponderous north-
ern sparthe, which had so often drank the blood of
the helpless and unreristing o their towns and vil-
lages. BMirdful of old Nora’s warning, Sir Dowling
O'Hartigan committed his men to the command of
an inferior officer, and fastening the clouk around
his neck, passed, unobserved, to that part of the
ficld where Prince Murrough O'Brian was in the act
of persuading his age-stricken parent, the venerable
Prium of the day, to retire from a scene in which lie
could no longer afford assistance, and to awsit in
‘his'tent the issue of the combat, The monarch at
length complied, and bidding an atfectionate fare-
well to his children of two generations, who were
about to risk all for his crowa and people, slowly
retired from the field ; and at the same instant Sir
Dowling had the mortification to hear the priuce
give utterance to an exclamation of disappointment

and surprise at his non-appearance,

“It is the first tise,” said Prince Murrough,
“that T ever knew Sir Dowling (“Hartigan untrue
to his engagement.”

The knight had much difliculty in restrainiog
hims«If from flingi~g away the cloak and removing
the uoeasivess of his prince, but the warning of
Norn, and the fear that in the eagerness to manifest
his loyalty he might lose the power of manifesting
it in a more effectunl way, enabled him to control
his iuclinations. :

The battle commenced, and Sir Dowling, tiking
his position near the priuce, wrought prodigics of
valour in his defence. The prince and his imme-
diate attendants Leheld with astenishment, Dane
after Dane, and traitor after traitor, full mortally
wounded to the ground, aud yet none could say by
whose weapon the blow was struck. More than
once, the prince, as if his own strength were go gi-
gautic that the mere intention of & blow on his part
were more destructive than the practical exertions
of another, saw Lis ecnemies full prostrate at his fect
when he had but lifted his sword isto the air above
them. At length a Nordman, of prodigious size,
came bearing down upon the prince, hewing all to
picces before him, aud bresking the royal ranks
with the strength of a rhiuocercs. At the very in-
stant when be had arrived within a8 sword’s length
of Murrough O'Brian, and while the latter was in
the act of. liftlug 1is shield in order to resiet his
onset, to the astonishment of all, and doubtless to
his own, the head of the gigantic Nordman ro'led
upon the grass. The prince started back amazed.

“7'hese must be Sir Dowling’s blows” he ex-
claimed, ¥ and yet I do not see the man "

«and what haad,” cried Sir Dowling, flinging
aside the cloak in a transport of death-defying zeal,
% whose hand has a better rizht than 8ir Dowliog's
to do the utmost for a son of Briun ?”’

He had scarcely given utterunce to his words,
-when the sparthe of a Loch Lasnoch, who stood nt
some distance, came whis'ling through the air, aud
transfixed him oa the spot, the victim of his own
enthusiasm. The rest is known, The aged mon-
arch, the prince, and many of their house, aod four
thousand of their followers shared thé fate of Sir
Dowling O'Hartigao ; but their country was re-

 than “scotch” the Dacish Lydra. It wasnever seen
to raise onc of its heads again in Ireland,

‘At this moment, and before the Twelfth Juror
had tim= to add a vocal contribution to.the narra-
tive which he had just afforded, au extraordinary,
accident threw the whole Jury Room into & commo-
tion which ‘may be more ensily imagined on the
reuder'’s part than described on ours. . The traveller,
who had been lying in the cupboard during the
whole night, and . listening with exemplary atten~
tion to the various narratives which had been served
up for the cotertaioment of the company, wns be-
trayed into au act of remmikable forgetfulaess im.'
mediately.on the conclusion of the foregoing, tale.
Whether it was that his olfactory organs .bad_been
irritated by some particles of dust which had found
its entrance into the ,cupbosard, or that, the damp-
ness of his uncomfortable retirement had givenhim
a cold, or thit, by some: unaccountable fatality, the'
'fif gsized him, certaln it is, that.at this ingtanthe so-
‘totally forgot the precarions situation. in:jvhich he
stood, as to give a;sudden and .violent sneeze.in his
lilding plnce, » Once .more, let; the. reader, imagine’
.the effect produced: by this unexpected sound upon
the *astonished Jurors, . They: started-"from . their

deemed in their destruction, for Clontart did more |,

‘the Pale’ ‘which " they had entered by oue of the
northern roads.” They were commanded by a young

“sentinéls,

seats a3 we ure told men _(_io in tropical cl@gﬁéé on

group. -

feeling the first shock of an enrthquake. “What
noise was that 7’ © Didn't somebody sneeze 77—
“ Where was it7?" “Where was it?" “ Who was
it “'Tis from the cupboard * &c. &c, wore ox-
clamations which broke from the lips ot the com-
pany, not seriatini s we have been obliged to trans-
cribe them, but clmost at the same instant and as it
were in the rame breath.  Some of the most cout-
ageolls, arming themselves with pelker, tongs, and
such other weapons, offensive and defensive, as the
place afforded, advanced to the corner in which

he now silent aud trembling intruder lay half
dead with apprehension of he kuew not what,
and mentally bewailing the fit of absence which
had rendered ell his caution and previous self-
denial, vain and uselesz.  There was some discus-
sion as to whose duty it was to open the cupboaid,
which oceasioned (for men in despair will cutch at
straws), a wild hope in the breast of the stranger
that none amongst them might be found hardy
enough to tule the task upon him. The difficulty,
however, was removed by the Foreman, who, with
an intrepidity worthy of imitation, taking the poker
from the timorous hand of the Juror who stood next
him, advanced so near the cupboard that he was
able, by extending the poker at arm’s lenghth and
fuserting the point of it Letween the two doors, to
throw one of them Lack on the hinger, 50 ar to dis-
close the pentap fignre of the Jistener inside, A
single glance was sufficient to show the Jurors that
he was in a greater fright than they were, on which
their courage rose to such a degree, that all simul-
taneously rushed upon him and dragged him for-
ward into the centre of the room. Language would
only expose its poverty in attempting to describe
the scenc that followed.  Let it sufiice to eay thar,
atrer about a quarter'of an hour consumed in voci-
ferations, which led to nothiog, the stmnger was
able to obtain semething like o hearing, and was
allowed to explain in a consecutive manner the cir-
cumstaences whick had brought him into his present
very questionable position. These, however, he re-
lated with so wuch candour and energy of manner,
that he evidently produced a favourable impression
on the greater portion of his herrers. He was sub-
jected to & vigorous cross-examination, which, how-
ever, did not in the least degree shake “Lis own
original testimony.” After some further delibria-
tion, the case was submitted to the Foreman, who
decided that, presuming on the good intentions of
the stranger, the Jury would Ve willing to favour
his escape on condition that he would submit to the
regulation of the night, and ndd bis story to those
of which he had been in so extraordinury a manner
a covert auditor. The stranger readily comsvnted,
and took kis seat amid gencral applause.

THE STRANGER'S TALE.

THE RAVEX’3 NEST.

Her sirc, an earl—her dame of prince’s blood ;
Bright is her hue, and Geraldine she kight.,
Sonnct on the Countess of Lincoln

The Fabil make not & more distinguished figure
in the history of the ancient Rotnan, or the Medici
in that of the medern Tunscan State, than do the
family of the Gernldines jn the troubled tale of
Ireland’s miseries. Whenever the annals of the
island shall be treated by a comptent pen, they
will not fail to be classed by all impartinl judges
amongst the most remarkable fawilies in hisiory.
Their errors, and perhaps in many instances their
crimer, were great; but their undi unted conmage,—
their natural eloquence,—their vigorous genius, and
their hereditsry open hartedness are qualitics
which will be as certain of awakening admiration,
as their misfortunes of vxciting pity. The story of
the enrls of Kildare constitutes such a piece of
history as Sallust might be proud to write, and the
genius of Plutarch would have delighted in the
pithy sayiogs, heroic actionr, and touches of charac-
ter, in which the annals of the family abound,

Daring the refga of the Tudors, a deadly feud had
raged for many years, betweon one of the carls of
Kildare, and o chieftain—a branch of the Geraldic e;
residing in a distant part of Munster. The Gerald-
ine conceived hisrighls, as well as those of his
country, invaded by the excessivo rigour and even
injustice with which Kildare (who was Lord Deputy)
ndministered the government; and the enrl was so
highly incensed by what he called the turbulence
and malice of his kinsmav, that Le protested his
determination not to lay down his arms, until he
bud compelled him to make submission ; ¢ albeit,
he should have him as a common borderer, cut off
by the knee” In this tesolution, he received the
entire sanction of the Euglish government, wlio sel.
dom bore hard upon their deputies for an excess of
zeal, '

Outwora by continual defeats and feeling deeply
for the sufferings shich hi§ fruitless resistance had
brought on Lis dependents, the gnllant Geraldine
testified at Tength his willinguers to make terms,
ung offered to come in person to the metropolis in
order to make a furmal submission t3 the viceroy.
He was not 60 despicable an enemy that even'the
haughty earl was not rejoiced at his proposal. He
wag received in Dublin with the highest ceremonies
of respect and joy. The eail gave splendid enter-
tainments, to which mauy, not only of the substan-
tial citizens of the Pale, but of the native Irish
chieftains, werg invited; and ‘the public places of
the city for severnl days were thronged with o mot--
ley company of revellers, mingling with a confidence
as enthusiastic as'if they had not been for centuries

as bitter enemies, as oppression on the one, and |

hate. and outrage on the other side, cou'd make
them, S —_—
‘On the second night afterthe arrival of the Geral-
dine in Dublin, o party of horse, bearing  the marks
of long trayel in the jaded carringe, both of the ani-
mals and their riders, appeared upon. the borders of

man of appearaiice at once’ delicate dnd ‘martial;
The, peasants’ and humble artizauy’ ‘doffed theit
bonhots as'they. passed him on the' road)and"the

jgaliited, and suffored him fo"go tinques.'
tlomed,  As they Bpprosched the dity, the soiiids of
rejoicin -,iwhii;h‘fweré‘ﬁ'dfsﬁhbﬂ s Héard ‘in'thé calm:

g AT L Y ..x-vu LTI TR .
air, awakened “the” attention "and!'curicElty: of'the

“Ride on before, Thomas,” said the young office r
addressing the page who bore his shield and heime ¢
“and aek what feasting is toward the city.”

The page spurred on his horse, and after making
inquiry at the booth of a rosy looking vender of
woolen stufls, returned, to say thart the Geraldine
was in the city. =

“The Geraldine ! what ! hath he taken it, then 77

“Nay,” cried the page, “if it were so, [ question
whether the Pale would De so orderly. He his come
to make submission to the king.” :

“To make submission! The Gern'dine mwake
submission !” repeated the young man. *#This
secems a tale noless improbable than the other.
Alas! such wisdom is rare in a Geraldine. The
poor isle has suffered deepiy to the pride of the
Fitzgeralds. Poor, miseravle land ! Give me the
helmit. We must not pass the Geraldine unarmed,
How long is it now since this quarre! hog begun

“ Near sixtcen years, my lorl.”

% Thou sayest aright. "I remember to bave heard'
of it on my mother's knee, 1 well remcmber how
Kildnre returaed to the castle on an autumu even-
ing, all black with dust and sweat, and bow she-
flew to mect him, while I marked hiy rusty javelin,.
and puzzled my brains to comprehend its use. I
am not so ignorant now  llifuted country! Yow
many lives, dost thou comypitte, have already fallen
in this fend 77

%]t is thought, my lord, some sevenly or eighty
soldiers of the Dale, with about s:venteen thousand
of the Trish in various encounters ; besides, casties
sacked about fifty ; towns and villages demolished to
the number of nincteen;and private dwellings of
the common sort, to the nniount of some thousand:
roofs. The Pale, too, suffered loss of property;a
wonlen  draper's booth destroyed, besides some -
twenty cabing in the suburbs, laid in ashes.”

4] pray you, Thomas, who might be your accom-
tant ?”?

# My cousin Simmous, my lerd, the city bailiff;—
your lordship may remember him 7

# Ay, 1 thought the computation bad been mnde
within the Pale. And wlhat was the beginuing ot
the strife 2"

“The insolent Geraldine, my lo:zd, had the au-
dacity to turn a troop of the Lord Deputs’s horse

s Out of n widow's house upen his holding, where
they would have takien up their quarters for a fort-
night in the scarce season. The Insolent Gerald-
ine! [ long to see the disloyal knave., Kuow you if
the lady Margaret, his daughter, be with him in the
city ©?

“ My lord, the woolen-draper spoke oot of her.”

“Ilong to know them both. Heport speaks
Toudly of ber, no less than of tae Geraldine himself,
But here's the city. Good morrow, masters! Thank
you heartily, thank younll! O Neil is quiet in the
north, my masters ! Long live the IKing! Huaza!”

The Inst sentences were spoken as the voung
wartior passed the city gate, where he was recog-
nized aud hailed by & Loliay throng of the loyal
citizens, with shouts of welcome that made tho
houses tremlle around tlem, ¢ Kildare forever !
Long live the King!huzza ! was echovd fromn the
city gate to the very drawbridze of the castie. The
young nobleman, who had, amid ali his gallantry
and gaiety, n curtain  air that showe! bhim to be
above the reach of party spirit, received their cheer-
fulness, but without losing a moment's time either
to speaic or liear. The streets as he pasied present-
ed an appearance singular atd altogetber new to his
eye. The Iish green hanginz Donaet seemed as
common as the cap of the Pale; keraes who spoke
not a sylluble of Iinglish were gaping at the splen-
dour of the %ity; and citizens, standing in their
Dooths, stared with no less amazement at the un-
shorn locks, wild locks, aud woed!and atlire of their
new aflies, Dassing on to 3¢t Thomas’s Court,
where the Lord Deputy, ut that time, transacted the
business of the government, Sir Ulick Fitzgerald,
the young knight whose course we _have been fol-
lowing, alighted from his haorse, and scnt one'of the
officers to inform the Loid Deputy of his arrival.
He was received by Kildare, in the kings chamber ;
and gave an acconnt of the state of afluirs in the’
notth, where he had for some montks pnst occupied
thé place of Lord Deputy himself.

“Thou art welcome, Ulick, from the North said,”
Kildare, renching his hand to his sop, who kissed it
with reverence and uffection. “And now, hovs hast
thou done thy work, my lad 7"

 Like a true soldier of the Pale, my lord,” replied
Sir Ulick. “ T taught the rascals whbat it was to
have to (o with a friend of England. Thou and our
royal master I am sure will love me for it.”

 What said O'Neill at the conference 7

:0 my good father, bid me not repeat bis insol-
ence. He said his lands and castles were in the
keeping of his ancestors, before the very name of
Ireland had sounded in the ear of a Pluntarenet,—
that we used ouT power cruelly—(we, my lord,cruel ¢
we ! and I could aver upon mine honor as a knight,
we have not piked above twelve score of the ragcal’s
Irishry, except on holidays, when we wanted exer-
cise for the hobbelers.  We cruel?) he complained
also of the trespass on the property of his depend-
ents, (whall bad we touched their liveg, my lord ?)-
he said all men were naturally free ; thal he derlved-
his possessions from his progenitors, not from the
royul gift ; and many things beside, for which I
would have set his head upon his castle gate, but as’
your lerdship recommended clemency, T only banged
a cousin of his whom we caught in the camp after
dark.” S s e

«Ulick,” said the earl, “thou art & bantering
villnin; and I warn- thee, as the Greraldinés stand
not over well with Tador, how thou sufferest such
‘humors to appear, .and before whom. ‘It hag been
remarked, and by those who might not pierce thine
irony, that thou art rather a favorer. of these tur-
‘bulent insurgents, "Thou art oveér mild ‘with the
rebele? . T A
.14 It is o mending fault, my lord,” said Ulick; *in
the service of Tudor it will sooni'wear'offl” = . :

2901 tell thee” said. the, ear], it 'is'thoughtby .
many that thine heart.is less with the people of the. -
‘Pale than might, become, the descenc tho
the foyal'confidedce and

3 oy th
who.hawe: grown .old .in’ the royal’ ¢ 66 ar
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