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THE ROSE OF DRIMNAGH.
Whatever side we turn to around the city of
Dublio, we are sure 1o meet memenioes that
carry our thoughts back to those turbulent days
when lzace and sword usually settied guestions
which are now adjudicated without disturbance,
save, perhaps, an occasional battle of tongues 1o
our peaceflul courts of law. DMaay of these an-
cient foriresses, whick like a crescent chawn of
watchful sentinals, towered beyosd the city for
~the protection of the Pale, stll remaia and raise
their boary beads over river—shore and valley,
adown which, in ‘bright array, plumed nobles,
-gteel-clad knighte, and men-at-arms rode gellantly
iorth to battle,—where the weary creqct lowsd,
after the foray m whigh they bad been driven
from some far-off fastoess of Imayle, Leix, or
- Ossory ; aad where the minstrel, balf Irish, half
Norman, ouce twanged his ghitters, as be went
‘from castle to castle, relating w rousing and volu-
ble stanzas, the deeds of the knights of St
-George.* Among the most remarkabie of these
interesting aacient structures is the Castle of
Drimnagh—thbe sebject of many a legendary tale.
‘Coutd ibe bearded and noble old warriors who
once throcged its halls awake, they would svitness
maany a vonderful change since the kaif forgotten
-days when they lived 2od loved, revelled and
fought, canquered or sustained defeat. Where
the ¢ As la,; or mounted courier, cace spurred
forth upon his basty errand, the hightming of hea-
ven now speeds by lelegraphic wires to the
farthest corners of the lany ; through the craggy
passes auc along the level plains, marked some
centuries ago with scarcely a bridle path, the
mighty steam horse thuuders over its wonr track
with ils ponderous load, apd instead of the small
city which fay cooped up witlun its batilemented
walls around the castle, you see a glittering pa-
porama of sireets and squares, docks, towers,
stdre-bouses, and splendid domes, which sprexds
eastward 1o the capacious bay, where, in place of
the crazp fleets of dimauuve war-galleys and
merchsai-vessels, with their fantastic prows and
carved mast-heads, the huge hull of the steam-
propelied ship now rides at auchor beside the po-
pulous Guays, or plongbs ths blue waves beyond
the hoary headlands of old Ben Hedar, ke a
migiature volcare, with ils attendant cloud-vo-
lumes on the far horizon line.

Retamning still some of 1ts anctent appurten-
aaces, suci as 11s deep moat, curtain walls, eic.,
the Castle ¢t Drimuoagh presents one of the best
specimens i the neighbourhood of Dublin of the
aucisat feudal strongbold. It stapds beside the
way {eading {rom Crumiin to the village of Clon-
dolkin, aad within a few short miles of the city.
Accerdieg o the most autheatic acecunts, it
was founded in the lime of King John, ny 2
kaight naoed Do Beraival, who came to Treland
1u the trawm of that prince, and received fromr im
a graat of the surrounding lands. Frem this
kgt the difierent families of Barawell in ‘Tre-
land ctaim-taewr desceat. iz death occurred
about the year 1321, and his "descendants held
possession of Urimnagh and the Terenure till the
time of Janes the First, waen their possessions,
atter a tedicus lawswt, feil to Sir Adain Loftus,
Duriag the great tsurrevtion of 1641, 1t was

arriznned for the king by the Duke of Urmond;
and had the rate fortase of escapiig the destrue-
tiop that follewed alter the arrival on these
shores ‘of Cromweil and his stern legions, It is
stifl inkabited and in good preservation, and will
well repay the tourist who leaves the dust, and
toi, and din of the cily, 20d sausters out along
the quiet country roads, (o pay it a vt Should
Le linger there, ond hold converse with the sur-
rougding people, he will hear many 2 story amd
romanttc legead of duys gone by, te particolars
ot which will prove no uopleasing accession to
his note-book,. One of these we will now pro-
ceed to refate, and hope il may prove as inter-
esting to our readers as it did to ourselves, when
we heard it told one quet summer evenwng, be-
peath the shadow of itbe ivy-wreathed battle-
wents of Drimnagh.

Duriog the reign of a certain English monarch,
whose name ve ueed not.particularly mentien,
Sir Hugu de Barewell ruled with a. bigh and
lordly hacd in lus feudal stronghold of Drimnagh,

' He was a stout and stern kmght, whose hfe bad
been spent amid the commotions of the war thay,
year by year, raged between the Palesmen aud
the Irvishrie. Maey a tough battle he bad fought,

.wondered at, therefore; when we menuon that he
looked - upon the native races around .with no
-swall amouat of hatred. Among these against
whom his animosity burned most fiercely were
the O’Byrnes, lords of Imayle, whose cluefl bad
once sacked s Castle of Drimnagh, and driven
the herds pertamng. to it over ihe southein
© "+ Thig band of']
1475, for ‘the’'proteciion” of the English Pale. A
troublesome life'they' must Yave'led in those days, for
there never, pagael
they did dot'cross
ing Irisk 'claga. " *
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mountain barrer into Wicklow, Tke chief was ? ¢ What thoughts but dark ozes can il my mind, | that brought lim wside the guard of his antagan- )

still iving at tue time our story commences, aad
had two sons, the youngest of whom, named Sir
Joba O’Byrae, was a kmght of unwoated brave-
ty. To luis great persomal beauty was added
every accomplishment fitted for one of his high
station, and when at the head of his bold horse:
inezs, he rode dowa the mountains, on a forayiato
the Pale, it would have been bard to find, in tue
whole campaign over which he cast his eagle eye,
a man of more splendid appearance and gallant
bearing. Sir Hugh de Barawe!l had one son,
who .was renowned throughout the Pale for his
extraordinary prowess, aand for the feracity with
which he always fought agaiast the neighboring
chief of Imayle. The following will explam lus
reasons for hating the O’Byroes with such bitter-
aess.

Living in s father’s bouse at the tyme was
his cousin Eleanora de Barawell, who, wn conse-
quence of her beauty, was called the f Rose of
Drimuagh.” To this young lady Sir Edmond de
Barusvell bad been betrothed, zod matters went
on smoothly encugh for some time, till, durmg a
truce entered into between the Palesmen and the
Wicklow claos, Eleanora met Sir John O’Byrne
at a nebleman’s house in Dublin, on a festival
day. Up te tlus time ¢ The Rose of Drimoagh’
koew little of her heart; but she soon learaed to
love the young Wicklow chief, and, as a patural
consequence, ta look with indifference and cold-
ness upon ber cousin, who, 2fter at length coum-
mg to the kuowledge of the affair, swore to be
avenged upon his rival.  The truce was scarcely
over when he was up and at work, and many a
rifled bamlet and burning dwelling wmarked his
track through the glens of Wicklow, and many a
desolate widow cursed his name and race as
she sang the Aeen over the bodies of ber staugh-
tered ones, who had fallen beneath the spears of
Sir Edmoad de Barawell and bis ruthless fol-
lowers.

Bur at last a time canie when a trumpbant

hght shogedablacksSrw Edwmood’s--eyes; for he
thought of the day, uear at hand, which was

fised upon for his marriage with the lovely ¢ Rose
of Drimnagh.’ -

¢ Qace more,” ne sawd, ¢ T will seek the moun-
tams, to find hun before the marriage revel. By
the soui of 2 kaight, ag’ 1 lay my hacds upon
bim, but he shail rue the hour. Yes, rue 1t, for
I swear to bring him in chaias to look upon the
bridal, and then to siring him up, as J would oce
of his mountain woives, upon the gallows-tree,
before the gate of Drunaagh'!’

t was nghtfall as he spoke thus. Litile ke
koew that at same moment Sir John O'Byrne
was sitting quetly beneath the dark shadows of a
iree oulside the ioat, locking cautiousiy up at
the little chamber m which Eleanora de Barnwell
was sitting, wecpidg bitterly vver the sad fate to
which she koew but to well she wouid soon have
te submit,’ As she sat thus, a low soft sound,
like the cocing of a dave, fell upan ber ear. She
listened intently a wmomeot, then stepped soitly
over to 1he single window of the apartment, acd
and, opemmy 1be casement, looked out, Again
the sound stole up from under the dense foliage
that shaded the outer edge of the moat.—
Eileanora leavt upon the sil, and looked down
inte the gloom, but woliung et her gaze
save the ghostly shadows of tie trees upon the
black bel: of water beneath.

¢Jtis s signal,’ sbe whispered to berself as
tbe sound was repeated once more. © Ah, e/

I fear he will get himsell into danger on aceount.

of these omightly visits, Aad yet, I cannot—L
cannot bid him stay away.’

She muffled hersell in a dark mnaatie, moved
towards'the door, opened it cautiously and list-
ened, ere she ventvred to steal down and meet
ber lover,

I must and will ware lim to-night to stay
away,’ continued she, as with a light and stealthy
step she descended the winding stawrs: ¢ah, to
stay away, and leave me 10 my misery. It 1s
hard, but it must be done, otherwise he will as-

sured be captured aad clam/

After stealing ¢-%a an wfimte number of dark

passages, corruiors, and stairways, she at lesgth
emerged 1nto the open air, and glded through a
neplected postern out beneath a spreading beech-
tree, that shaded the inner edge of the moat op

posite the spot whence the signal of her lover
proceeded: Again she peered iato the gloom at

and maoy 2 wound be had receised smce he first | e otber side, and saw thure a tall dark figure
L) -

donned the kmghtly spurs, and 1t will not be

standing beueath a tree on the cdge of the wa-
ter. Well she koew the graceful outhnes of
that figure, and foadly her heart throbbed
at the sound ot tle vaice that now addressed
her. :

¢ Dearest,’ said the young mountamn knight, ia
a low tene, ¢ I'thought thou wouldst never come.
I have been standing like a statwe agamst the
trunk of this tree belind me for the last half-hour.
‘'watcbing for a fight ia thy wwdow-pape. But

it seems that darkness pleases thee better. Ab,

Eleanora, I . hope thou art not still mdulgiag in
those-sorrowful farbodings.”. ‘
L)

‘And wherefore net,. Jobe ¥ repliéﬁ‘ she’sadly,

when T 2m ever thinking of ibe danger thouin-!
currest by coming here so oiten—and thinking,
t00,’ she added alter a pause, * of the woeful fate
to which we are destiped ¥°

¢Thick no wmore on *:, sad ber lover in a
cheertu! tone, ¢ We have kope yel, Eleanora ;.
for, mark we, thy marriage with Sir Edmond de
Barowell will never take place.’

¢ Alas! there is no bope,” resumed Eleanora,
¢Even to-day my uncle, the stera Knight of
Drimoagh, bath fixed the time for—to me—woe-
itul bridal. And thou, Jobn—let this be our
last meeting — our last meeting, alas! in this
world.  Wert thou takep priscaer by my daik
cousin, fie hates thee so, that he would burn thee
at a stake n the court-yard.’

' Fear not for that, dearast,” rephed the young
chiet. ¢ And tius bridal that thou fearest. Lis-
ten, Eleanora.  Before the heur comes, or per-
chagee at the very hour =hen be is about to
place the bridal ring upoa thy iily finger, the gay
gosshawk may swoap down 2nd bear ihee away
to his free mountains—amid their suuny glens
and bosky woods, to love thee, darlag, as no
other mortal mao could love thee.’

¢ Ah, me, siched Eleacora., ¢ Would that it
vould be so. But I fear that we are tated to
see each other for the last time to-mght. I
warn thee, Joba, to be wary hecceforth, {or Iam
vell watched, Hush! was that a footfali amid
the grove yoader 7 and fhe poicted to a clump
of trees some distupce to 122 rigat of where her
lover stood.

¢ By my faith, but it may be so,” he answered ;
¢ and 30 thou hadst better returs to thy chamber.
In the meantime, I wili wait bLere tli I see the
hight 0 tby wiedow once more, and until thou
biddest me farewell from (be casement.

Agam they listened and beard a shight rustling
sound amid the trees -to which Zleanora had
natated. It ceased, and thea. the fair Rose of
Drimnagl trembled at th> thought of her fierce

lover, and then gluding through the posteru once
more, ascended lhe stairs to her chamber, But
the bold Knight of Imayle was not to be Iright-
eped away by ine sound, whatever might have
been the cause of 1t.  He moved in beneath the
shadow of the tree, {istened for a lime, and hear-
ing notling further, advanced again and looked
up to where the light was now buroiog brighily
in Eleanora’s window. Seating himselt upor the
sule of the moat in the shadow, and stll Jooking
i fondly upward, he commenced, in a voice low
but distinet, a lay o prasse of lus mnistress, of
whieh the foliowiog parapiwase may ceavdy somz
idea: =
Oh ! seilt theu come and bs my bride,
Oh! wilt thou fIy with me,
Wherz wild streams glide by mountain side,
By gien and foresl tree;
And tbou'lt be Indy of shat Iasd,
And like 8 queen ghalt reign
Q'ershors and strand, and mousntain grand,
Apd many & suuny pisia !

I've found a lone and iavely cave
Where gleams a liule lake;

Where the wiid riliz fling the siiver wave,
‘And the birds sing in the brake — .

The lnke gleams cianr, the rill3 dance ‘bright,
Dowz gorge and rocky piie, .

But the darisoess af « starless night
13 in my soul ths while.

And nanght can light it save n glanee,
A beam from thy jet-black eye,

And naught can break my heart's coli trance
Save tay watchicg zo0g or cigh.

Then come!—~I've decked tbat cave for thee,
With summer's fairest figwers,

Away, away o'er the hills with me,
To the forest gleag and bowers !

The moment the sonz had cessed, the fuir
form of the Rose of Drimnagh appeared at the
casement overhead. She waved a foad farewell
to ber mountain minstrel, and closéd the window,
but the light that shone through its pane had now
lost 1ts charm for him, as he bad no longer her
fair* face to laok upon. He stood up, and, after
gazing once more at the casement that glhmmered
hke a star amid the dark masses of masonry
above, was turning to depart when he felt the
beavy grasp of a steel cled hand upon his shoul-
dar. :

¢ Stay £’ exclaimed the mtruder in a deep, stern
voice, whose tone the youag Kaight of lmayle
koew but too well. ¢ Tiou hust a small account
to settle, fair sir, eve thou leavest this spot. I
am Sir Edmond de Barnwell.? '

¢ And I answered the other, fam Sir Joha
O‘B_rrne of lmayle; what seekest'.thou from
me . '

¢ That thow shalt scan know, skulking hill-cat I?
repled de Baraweil, unbuckl-ng his sword, ua—
-akeathing 11, and then throming" belt and scab.
bard upon the ground. ¢ ‘There be a certain:
tide which men call bload, courstng beneath that
breast-plate of thime. "I seek to .éiscover its
fouat with this /” and he exteaded bis weapon.

thou art more likely to explore presently! re-

-cousin, waved~ o iand falfeweil (0" lier faountasn

-found the lifeless Yody of  the ill-fated * Rose of

¢ There be a certain tide .behind thee, : whick |

STORY WITHOUT AN END.

A
ist, whose waist he mstantly encircled with his o i .
sinewy arms. There was an inelfectual attempt } THE KING AND THE LOCUSTS.
10 pluck forth their duggers, and then Sir Ed. | . I
mond de Barnwell was hurled from the stalwart } AN EAST "‘.D“"‘\‘ STORY.
There was a certain king, who, hike many

arms of the brave Knight of Imayle, and seut,
plunging headlepg to ike black waters of the
woat, . Leaving tus foe to scrambling as best he
could from his dapgerous bath i the fosse,
O’Byroe glided through the thicket end sougiit
his steed, which he had leftin a louely grove
bard by, and was soon riding in beadlong haste
across the plain towards the stern mountain bar-
rier that lay hetween bim and Ins pative gleus.
And now, De Barawell, after extricating himsel{
with great difficulty from the treacherous waters,
stood dripping upon the firm bank, bis burly
frame quivering, not from the chill of ns immer-
sicn, but from fury at bis mishap, Purswit of his
late antagonist was, he knew, of little uze now ;
50, plecking up his sword which lay beside him,
be rased the cold steel blade to his lips, kissed
it, vowed a stern vow of vengeance against
O'Byrae and his race, root and branch, and then
striding down by the water-side, crossed the
draw-bridge and sougbt his chamber, where he
sat till long after midunight brooding over various
p'ans of hloody and mereiless retribution.

The particulars of his subsequent cruel rad
ito the glens of Wicklow it is unnecessary to
relate, and we shall now come to the day which
s father bad fixed upon for his marriage. It
was early in the mormg, and the fair Rose of
Drimaagh, surrounded by her lovely maids, look-
ed sadiy upon the gorgeous winte hridal dress
which lay on a table bhzsile her, and which siie
was at lust about Lo put on.

¢ Ab, me,’ she sighed, mournfuily, ¢ that it hath
come to tids, I vain I bave watched for him
o appear in the accustomed place by the moat,
but s pramise 15 broken, and what could bave
broken it but death ¥ and the tears gathered inlo
her eyes as she tnought thus of her lover.

s Cheer ihee, Elcanora,’ exclanped her cousin,
a young awd gay city dame. * T warrant thee
thal such a brulal as thice was pever seen i
Dubiin ; 1 only wish I were 1n thy place.’

¢ Alas, that thou art aot,” returned Eleanora.
¢ Sometling telis me that what thou sayest is but
too true—thal such a bridal as mine was pever
seea,” and with the help of ber maid she now be-
gan to don the dress,

Tue marriage was to take place in the city,
and S Edwond d: Birnwell bad summoned ius
kinsmen of the Pale, with all their flerce retawers
in order to strengrhea bis escort for the bridal

as

train, whicl, at fusi, 1n splendid array, crossed the !

deavi-pridge of Drimnogh, and then moved along
tne winding road that ied to the western gate of
Dablin.  This rosd was erossed by another mid-
wa¥ between the camle and the city, and within
a wood which stretched down from the moun-
tatzs to the shores of the Liffey.  About half
the bridal fram had pacsed the eross, and the re-
mainder, with tue bride and bridegroum before
thew, were moving paily forward, when all at
ooce, the wild war-ury of the O'Byrnes resouad-
ed from the wood all around, and the nextin-
stant s lorge body ol men, headed by the young
Kwght ot Imayle, sprang from their conceal-
ment, acd fell upon the escort, front, rear and
flank. It is pecdless to go mmutely into the de-
tatls of the terrible fight that then took place at
the Minstrels Cross, os {he spot. was called.—
The escort were at lirst put to flight and pursued
by the O'Byrnes; but on returning agam to the
charge, the light kerne of the mountams were
bsra dowwn by ibeir Leavy lorses, though they
fought 1t out bravely to last. The Kinght of
Imayle, after badly wounding the bridegroom,
was shot throuzh the beart by the old Inight of
Drimcagh, as he attempted to seize the bridle
of Eleanora’s paifrey. ‘'['s ended the fray.—
The body of the young knight was borne away
by his followers, and buried in the lonely grave-
m . .
yard amid the mountatas. The bridal traig, 1n-
stead of proceediog to Dublin, returned to the
Castle of Drimnagh, where Siv Edmond® de
Barawell was laid upos a bed from which he
pever rose. : ‘ ‘
Three days after the fatal battle at the Min-
strei’s Cross, Eleanora disappeared from the
Castle of Drimnagh.  Search was made for her
throug hout the surrounding country, and even
the neighboring city, but it was of no avail; she
was nowhere to be found, - At length a party of
the  O’Byroes, who were ‘driving a * creact’ of
cattle across the wnountains, halted beside the
solitary churchyard 1o pay a visit to the last
resiing place of their young . chief, and spon the
fresh sod that lay above bis gallant breast, they

Dnmnagh.’ They hollowed - ber’ a grave beside
that of her lover, sod there, in the words of the
old ballad, ... . ;

" These lovely hearta by fortuce blighted, =
By sorrow tried fuil-sore,’ o
In life apart, in death united,

tocted O'Byroe, ¢ Ha! ha! *ware gtie: hill-cav’s
spring, De Baruwelll’ agd he gave a sidden bouud *
R ' .
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Liastern kings, was very fond of hearing stories

told. To tius amusement he gave up all s
lime ; but yet he was pever satisicd,  All the
exertions of all lus courtiers were in vain, The

more he heard, the more he wanted to hear.—
At last he made a proclamation, that 1f any man
would tell him a slory that should lust forever,
he would make him his hewr, and give him the
princess, his daughter, in marriage: but if any
one should pretend that he had such a story, but
should fail-~that is, if the slory did come to an
end—he was to bave ins head chopped ofi.

For such a rich prize as a beautiful princess
and a kingdom, maoy candidates appeared ; and
dread{ully long stories some of them wid, Some
lasted a week, some a month, some six months ;
poor fellows, they all spun them out as long as
they possibly could, you may be sure ; but all in
vain, Sooner or later they all came to an end;
and, one after another, the unlucky story-tellers
had their beads chopped off.

At last came a man who said tbat he bad a
story which would last forever, if his Najesty
would be pleased to yive hun a trial,

He was warned of bis danger; they told lim
kow many others had tried, and lost their heads ;
but be said he was not afraid, aund so he was
brought before the king. He wasa man of a
very composed and deliberate mannes of speak-
ivg : and, after making all requsite stipulations
for tume for his eating, drinking, and sleeping, he
thus began bis story :

¢ Oh, king, there was once a king who was a
great iyrant. And, Jesiring to increase his
riches, be seized upon all the corn and gram ic
tis kingdom, and put 1 inte an immense gran-
ary, which ke builc on purpose, as high as a

Tmouniain.

¢ Tins he did for several years, till the gra-
pary was quite full to the top. 1o then stopped
up doors and windows, and closed it up tast on all
sides. .

¢ But the bricklayers bad, by accident, lefta
very small hole near the top of the granary.—
And there came a fiight of Jocusts, and tried to
get at the corn ; but the hole was so smali that
oaiy one locust could pass through 1t at a time.
So one locust went 1 and carried ofl one grain
of corn, and then another locust wentin and
carried off another grain of corn, and thea
, another locust went iu carried ofl another grain
of corn, and then another locust went in and car-
ried ol anotlier gramn of corn, and then auother
locust went m, carried ofl another grain of cora,
and then another locust went in acd carried off
another grain of corn, aud then auwother locust
weat :m and carried off another gram of corn,
and then apother locust weat in aod carried off
another grain ol corn, and then another locust
weut m aad carried ofl another grain ef corn, and
then aaother locust went in and carriad off an-
other grain of corn, and then another locust went
in apd carvied off another grawm of corn, and then
another locust went in and carried off another
grain of corn—" .

He had gone on {rom morawmg to wight (ex-
cept while he was engaged at s meals) for
about a month, when tie lung, though a very
patient king, began to Dbe rather tired of the
locusts, aud wterrupted s story with :

¢ Well, well, we have had enough of the
locusts; we will suppose Lhat they have helped
themselves to all tle corn they wanted; tell us
what happened afterwards.

To which the story-teller answered, very ue-
fiberately :

¢ 1f 1t please your Majesty, it 1s impossible to
tell you what happened afterwards befere I bave
told you what happened first,’ :

And then he went on again: ,

¢ And.then another locust went in and carried
off another grain ol cora, and then another locust
went m and carried off another graw of corn, and
then anotber locust went o carried off “another
grain of corn, and then another locus! went in
and carried ofl another grain. of coru.’

The iung listened with unconquerable pa
tience six months more, when he agan nterrupt-
ed him-with: . L

* Ob; friend, I am weary of your locusts /—
‘How soon do you thisk they will have done P°

To which thestory-teller made answer :

“Obh, kg, who can tell? At the time to | -
which my story has come, the locusts have clear-

‘ed away.a small space, it may be a cubit each. .
way round the inside  of ‘the hole,and the air 3. -
stili dark with locusts_on all sides; but, let the
kng have patience; and, no.doubt, we shail come-
to the end 6f them in‘Lime;” . Lol :

?
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.. Thus encouraged, the king listéned: on for ano-
ther full year, the story-teller still 'go\mg%hf-‘a'é;be-

| fore, ¢ Aud then another lacust weat 10 and carried
" .| off another’grain oficorn, and' thed anotherilocust

io0p side by gide for evermors”
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