IS

- f"ﬂ:{numm

o NN ——

\“‘.E%\\\\\\\\\\\\\ S
T\ ~ X8 $
N ‘\_ni!“\lmnﬂ it
ATV T UL \
R
LT il

N g

A
bl

e

vOL.. XIL

TURLOGH O'BRIEN ;
S o8, ‘

THE FORTUNES OF AN IRISH SOLDIER.

GHAPTER LIl —THE CAMP AND THE FIELD OF
) CAUGHRIM. . -

After little more than an'ho,ur’s brisk 'riding,
Turlogh O'Brien found himself traversing the
straight and narrow paveq road, which 1n those
days formed the immediate approach of the
ancient town of Aughrim.

The misty moounlight covered the who!e_ land-
scape t 10 the left rose the softened .outhne _of
the il of Kilcomedan—a gentle er.inence of a
mile or so in length, with the little town of Augh-
rim suugly nestled at its foot, a:lld the white can-
vas of the lrishcamp studdmg its crest from end
to end. Hundreds of ruddy lires were glowing
and around them were visible the gliding forms
of soldiery and peasauls; a bum and murmur
Lke that of « crowded city, filed the night air.
The lowmg of cattle, penned for slaughter in
lhe ruined castle which flanked the road, close
to its enlrance mto the town, the distant neigh-
ing of horses, and the sulle_n. roll of :l_rums, en-
hanced, by a thousand marlla_l and thrllhpg 2850~
ciations, the excitement which made his heart
peat thick aud fast, as he drew near the destined
field of battle. .

He soon fell in with the Trish "prckets, and
baving stated his rank, and p_roved it by produc-
ing his commission, Was, at his own request, con-
ducted directly to Lord Lucan’s tent. Passiog,
\herefore, throust the then excited litle towa,
with its stout, heavy-chimneyed, thatched houses,
ringing with laughter, and singing, and all kinds
of mernment, he pursued, with s escort, the
sleep road which mounts the crest of the sweep-
ine kill, and entering the entrenched camp, found
himself 1 a few wiautes in Sacsfield tent, His
welcome was frank and cordsal. .

¢ You have a keen rehsh, colonel, for d?ng}er,’
sad he, briskly ; ¢ you bave just arrived in time
— to-morrow we expect hot work enough, -and
1o spare; but i i5 needf'ul you should see the
. recious commander-in-chief they have sent us
from Paris, before you assume the command of
yowr regiment ; s0 let us to hls. tent at once, as
much is to be done, and little time to do itin.

¢ Had T not better first see O’Mara, and get
at my trunk mails? said Turlogh, glancing at tus
upmilitary attire, ¢ these French generals, they
say, are punctilious in matters of the toilet.

: Pshaw ] what care you or I for the cox-
comb’s fancies, said Sarsfeld, grufily, at the
same time planting his cocked hat carelessly on,
and taking Turlogh by the arm; ¢ we don't want
petit mattres, but men of head and action, and
the oftener we let him see it, the better he’s like
to behave himself ; besides, I command the ca-
valry, and 1 stand betiween you and the fellow’s
annoyance ; il he don’t like your dresg, we cao’t
help 1t—there’s matter more important for to-
night, than trimming of rufiles and unpapering of
gold lace.’ ‘ .

As he thus spoke, fie led O'Brien through a
portion of the camp, until they reached, near
the very summnt of the hill, one of these ancient
raths which abound in Jreland ; this was an un-
usually lavge one, with a high embankment hedged
with wild bushes and brambles surrounding 1t ;—
aud in the centre of the enclosed area stood the
tent of the Marqus.de St. Ruth. Passing the
sentinels who guarded the levelled svay into the
fort, and who saluted Liord Lucas, that officer
led his companion to the general’s teat.

: Lord Lucan, smd Sarstield, curtly announc-
ing himself to the starch old military servant wla
came to the tent door. i

¢ Pray come in, my lord, answered the griz
zled veteran, with u low inclination, and employ-
ing the Trench language, in which the subse-
quent conversation was also couducted_._

General St. Ruth was sitting writing at a
table under a strong light. He rwas a well-bult,
handsome 1nan, of some fifty years; sharp aod
masculine of feature; dark complexioned:; and
with a rountenance decidedly bold and.cnergetic,
though marred a litle iu expression by a certan
superciliousness, not to say diédmn,_which _h::u!,
perhaps, helped to provoke the positive dislike
with wiieh Lord Lucan regarded bim.

Without raising his head, the French gen-
eral continued to write in apparest uncoascious-
ness of the presence ot his visitors. II this un-
consciousness was assumed, it was certainly well
acted. Sarsfeld, however, abruptiy terminated
it by intimating his presence in a sbarp and pe-
remplory tone. e )

Gegeral St. Rath rose and- received Lord
Lucan‘with a tormal apd distant salutation, and
remained standing, it is 1o be presumed, to avod
the necessity of asling his vusitor to be seated.

¢ Some business, I presuwme, my lord 2 be said,
drily enough.” - -

~ Sarsfield ‘i"eplied"*‘by presenting Turlogh O~

Brien, and to him St. Rutli cpoke for several

inutes with easy courlesy, never addressing one,

word to kis companion, who, much nettled at the
foreigner’s studied coalness, constrained his re-
sentment so far as to ufféct indiffervare. -

¢ Adieu, colonel,! said St. Ruth at last, still
confining his attention to ©’Brien, ¢ we much
needed cavairy officers, such as I already judge
you to be—gentlemen who understand and do
their own business, without interfering in that of
athers.’

¢ By my fasth,” interposed Sarsfield, unceremo-
niously, and almost savagely—for he knew that
the Jast rensark had been pointed at Limself; -
¢ there is, indeed, a sore lack of men who under-
stand their business here—a dearth by no ineans
mended by any late arnvals we can boast. it
was conspicuously proved at Athlose, and I trust
may not be so again to-morrow.’

¢ If you have no lfurther business with me, my
ford,’ said the general, tartly, ¢ may I pray you
—as ceremouy seems to be dispensed with here
—to direct your care, for an bour or so, to your
mea and horses—and leave me to arrange the
business of to-inorrow. Your orders shall be
with you by two o’clock to-night. Adiev.”

¢ Marquis of St. Ruth, retorted Sarsfield,
bluntly, while the blood mounted to s face; ¢ 1
seek not {0 be consuited by you—though, per-
chance, wiser men have asked and followed wmy
advice., Of thus much, however, be ussured—
but that the kirg’s service demands forbearaace,
spite of your command und your commission, I
would, an the spot, teach you to respect an Irish
gentlemac.’

St. Ruth changed color, aud made a menactag
moverent of his kand taward his sword-hilt ;—
he mastered the impulse, however,—and with a
shrug, and an ominous smile, he said, briefly -

: You can explain this language bereafier und
elsewhere, ay lord.

He then bowed very low, pointing at the same
time toward the door. Thus ended O'Brien’s
introduction—and thus ctncluded a conference
which had well-nigh eaded in bloodshed.

¢ Ah, my good friend, bonest Cailhard, ex-
claimed St. Ruth, with a profound and anxious
sigh, as he torew himself into his chair; “woe
worth the day that ever I accepted this com-
mand.! For some seconds he remained silent
and abstracted. * What say you, Cailhard—a
bad affair 77 be abruptly added, glancing at the
trim old soldier.

My good lord,’ answered he, kindly and re-
spectfully,® I bave often heard you say as much,
when we were serving in Savoy. It is, after all,
but tatigue; half an hour’s sleep, ora cup of
coffee, and all 1s bright again.’

St. Ruth smiled, but shock his head, apd then
almost sadiy added—

i No, no, Cailhard——this is a "very different
business ; this appointment_has made me enewies
at home—povwerful enemies ; and here, you see
how it is. Louveis is my enemy—this Irish
command has made him so,’ he continued, in
gloomy abstraction : ¢ Louvois—Louvots, u dan-
gerous, dangerous gentleman-—specially danger-
ous in absépce ; and this Lord Lucan, and his
Lutterels, factious, insubordinate truly—among
them all, [ hold my honors on a fragile tenure ;
by my faith, a miscarriage here werea grave
matter for me—ruin, rwa, nothing short of ruin.’

He relapsed into silence, and resumed bis writ-
ing, which occupied him for nearly half an hour
langer. '

“Eh, bien, my friend—so far 1t is well dooe,’
satd he, briskly, rising and throwing the pea upon
the table ; orders and despatches—all done, and
the plan complete ; to-morrow’s battle here—all
here,” and he touched his forehead. ¢ So, by
my faith, Pve earned my biscuit and my glass of
wine, for Lhis night, at least, methinks; what
say you, my trusty Cauliard? Come, oring the
flask—and bring a glass, too, for yourself,’ he
sdiled, gaily and kindly ; ¢ drink, drink to your
master’s success—driak to his Irish faurels; for,
by St. Deais, I'm resolved to guther them, tho’
it be but tu plant them on my grave)

» * B 14 * 4

The memorable 12th of July, 1691, rose over
the destined field of battle in one of those heavy
fogs whech portend unusual beat.. Before seven
o’clock, scouts came spurring in with the excit-
ing intelligence, that the whole English force
was rapidly crosing the river Suck, at Ballina-
sloe, and the fords adjaceat, just three miles dis-
tant from the field of Aughrim. :

At eight o’clock the columns of Insh infantsy
were formed all along the froat of the camp ;—
and with colors displayed, ard drums beating,
began to march down the slope of the hull, aud
get into positicn.  The cavelry desuncd for the
outposts moved forward, and the artillery, with

the several batteries whence its fire was fo play
upon the assailing army.

A few words must here be said in explanation
of the Irshposition. The bill of Kdcomedan 1
in no part very steep—it forms a gradual slope,
extending almost due north and south, from end
to end, & distance of about a inile and a Balf;—
aud at the time of which we speak, it wes per-
fectly ‘opeis and covered with beath.  Along the
crest of thus Dbill was pitched the Irish camp;

1 and (he postion - which St; Ruth was. resolved
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to await the enemy extended along its base.
The foremost lwe of the Trish, composed en-
tirely of musketeers, aceupied a series of small
enclosures, and was eovered in tront throughout
its entire exteat by a morass, throughout which
flows a little stream ; and this swamp, with diffi-
culty passable by infantry, was wholly so for ca-
valry.  Through two passes only was the lrish

the one atthe extreme right, much the more
open of the two, and called the pass of Urra-
chree, trom an old house and demesne which lay
close to it ; and the other, at the extreme left,
by the long, straight road leading into the town
ot Aughrim. This road was broken, and so
parrow that some aunalists state that two horses
could not pass it abreast ; in addition te which
it was commanded by the Castle of Aughrim,
then as now, itis true, but a’run, but swhose
walls and enclosures nevertheless afforded effec-
tual cover, and a position such as ought to have
rendered the pass impregnable. Beyond these
passes, at either side, were extensive bogs; and
dividing them, the interposing morass. The en-
closures in which the advanced musketeers were
posted afforded excellent cover, and from ope to
the other communications had been cut, and at
certain intervals their whole length wuy also tra-
versed by broad passages intended to admit the
flanking charge of the Irish cavalry, in case the
eneray’s infantry should succeed in forcing their
way thus far.

The main line extended 1 2 dovble row of
columns, parallel to the advanced position of the
tusketeers, and the reserve of the cavalry was
drawn up upon a small plain, a little bebind the
Castle of Aughrim, which was occupied by a
force of about two thousand men.

The Irish army numbered in all, perbaps about
twenty thousand ines, and the pestion which
they beld extended more than an Enghss mule,
and was indeed as powerlul a one as could pos-
sibly have- been selected. '

the field of Aughrim was fought upon 2 Sunday,
a circumstance which added one to the many
thrilling 1ncidents of the martial scene. Tho
army bad hardly moved mnto the position which
was that day to be so sternly and devotedly main-
tained, when the solemn service of Iligh Mass
was commenced at the head of every regiment
by its respective chaplain; and during the so-
lemn ceremomial, at every moment were arriving
fresh imessengers from the outposts, their horses
covered with dust and foam, with the stern -
telligence that the enemy were steadily approach-
g ; and amid all this excitement and suspense,
insilence, and barc-headed, knelt the devoted
thousands, mn the ranks m which they were to
receive the foe, and on the very ground for
which they were, in a few bours, so desperately
to contend.

This solemn and striking ceremonial, under
circumstances which even the bravest admit to
be full of awe, and amid the tramp and neighing
of horses, and the jingling of accoutrements,and
the distant trumpet signals from the outpests, in-
vested the scene with a wildness and sublimity
of grandeur which blanched many a cheek, and
finttered many a heart with feelings very differ-
ent from those of fear.

And now from the extreme left, resting upon
the Castle of Aughrim, High Mass bewng ended,
arose a wild shouling—the deep, stern acclama-
tion of thousands of buman voices swelling over
the heathy sweep of Kilcomedan, and wildly
pealing onward, and gatheriag as it came ; while
foremost among a brilliant’ staff, with his chief
officers about him, dressed in a umform which
actually blazed with gold, snd with a suow white
plume {which tradition still records) tossing in
the three-cocked hat, which be raised as le
greeted each regiment m succession, rode the
man who carried in hus head alone the plan of
that day’s battle—the Marquis de St. Ruth. A
word or two he spoke atthe head of every regi-
ment, zad though his language, Which was French,
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position, thus covered, assailable upon firm ground, ;

Many of our readers are no déubt afeare thmt}-

was not of course understood, except by the
officers, his stern and animated voice, the splen-
dor of his appearauce, and the ewphatic gesture
with which ke pownted with his plumed bat in the
divection 1 which the enemy, shroudsd in the
'iutervening mist, were knowa to be advanciag,
! these were appeals sufficieat for hearts charged
Dwith the wild aud stern excitemeut of impeuding
- pattie. ' _

At every brief stern sentence, from the Irish
'runks, m the irrepressible enthusiasm of that
' zeand and terrible hour, broke rapturous gratu-

i{zans and responses, in tne wild and passionate
Celtic dialect, which swellad and gathered as he
passed on, in ove long cheer of high and peal-
ing 1enace, far more thrilling aud glorious than
all the clangor.of the martial music that rose
along the live. =~ o
. -CHAPTER LUI.—THE BATTLE. 4

* Deeper and exditing every woment ‘grew Lhe
suspense—all the outposts from (he opposite bills,
oaly a mile distant, had beco driven 1, and upon

iheir nusty- outlines every eye wus tursed fo dis-! wildy. over the plaio.,

whose presence was already indicated by the
sharp roll of drums, and the other signals which
accompany inilitary movements. At length,
however, at twelve o’clock, under the blaze of
the moon day sun, the interposing must rolled
slowly away like a solemn curtain, and disclosed
to each army the stern military spectacle which
confronted it.

* Jesu guard us P* sud Father O'Gara, address-
ing Turlogh O'Brien, who, at the head of lis
regimen:, occupied the right of the line at the
pass of Urrachree, it is a powerful army. 1
fear me we are much outnumbered ; and his
dilated eye wandered over the low undalaling
Intls which confronted hwm, upoo which were
slowly moring the compact masees of the enemy.

% These are Cunningbam’s dragoons, methinks,’
said Turlogh O'Brien, lowering the glass through
which he had been serutmizing the foremost regi-

ment of the immensely preponderating  foree
which threatened the pass of Urrachree. * We
shall have a brush with them presently. See

there to the left; they are getting their great
guns into batiery. Yonder are the Danes, aund
look there, the Huguenot foot ; there ugain are
the white Dutch, and there the blue,)

As Turlogh O’Brien thus pointed w detai, us
far as he distinctly could, the various reziments
which formed for the opposing army, the sight
over which the eye of the young priest wanderad,
was, io0 truth, & stern and  spleodid vne.  There
were masses of cavalrp—some in bull jerkins,
others in stea breast-plates—wide seas of tossmig
plumex and wanes ~huge columns of pikewen,
reflecting Irom $heir burnished head-nieces, cuiras-
ses, and greaves the blaze of the weridian sun ;
there were the nusketeers, too, in their bright
cloth uniforms, varying according to the national
equipment of every country in that wondrous
confiuence of nations assembled there ; and every
regiment, headed by its colonel, trailing in kis
own right band a ventable pike, according 1o the
s oitll] Bze;, a3, stfl-with ‘gold lace, with-
flowing periwig and lawn neckcloth, ne marched
in the van of his men,

¢ See, added Turlogh, abruptly, ®un aide-de-
camp from Ginkle’s staff is now speaking with
the commander of Cunningham’s regiment ; take
my advice, Father O'Gara, and ride back to-
wards the camp; for, upless I'm istaken, the
action wiil begin presently.’

He had hardly said thus much, whea a single
troop of dragoons fited off from the regiment, lo
which their attention was directed, and began to
trot Jown he opposite slope, into the plain which
terposed between the armies, followed by the
main body at a walk ; and now, indecd, many a
heart beat thick, and all was hushed and silent
as the grave,—for the threatened attack upon
the pass of Urrachree was actually about to
cpen, and with 1t the momentous battle on which
the destinies of the kingdom were suspended.—-
At the same woment the Irish battery command-
ing the pass of Urrachree opened its fire upon
the advancing troops; and the opposing hills
pealed back the successive explosions; while
the British detachment from a trot broke into a
charge, aod with cuirasses and swords {lashing
through the clouds of dust that rose around them
from the parched scil, came thundering dowu
upon the outposts which guarded the entrance to
the pass.

¢ [ pray you, ride a little back,’ said Turlough,
addressing the priest a second time, as the smoke
of the caonon, driving slowly over the light
breeze, darkened thew faces in its shadow.—
¢ The battle has commenced. My men may be
engaged erc many minutes mere.”

Reluclantly, the priest obeyed; and just as
he did so, St. Ruth and his stufl gailoped up to
the spot. [Every glass was now raised to watch
the issue, .

¢ Right, night!—well done!? exclauned St.
Tuth, i bis native tongue, as he watched intently
the movements of the opposing parties ; ¢ our
men give ground, as Idirected,' Grood !—the
Eaglish cross the rivuler !—and now the whole
regiment are about Lo follow ! Colone! O'Brien,
be continued, addressing that officer, who was
instantly at his =mde, ‘as soon as they are all
across, charge them m flank.’

Turlough bowed, and rode back to the head
of his regiment ; and in a few seconds more, the
splendid cavalry be commauded were following
him at a gallop down the slope. The interven-
ing distance was cleared in less than & mimute,
and, with a wild cheer, the splendid corps dash-
ed into tbe English cavalry, ere they had well
time to form, and bore them back in utter con-
fusion, pursuing them beyond the stream they
bad already crossed, hurhng men and horses over:
in the ‘tremendous rush,and. sabering the riders
in spite of their cuirasses and steel-cased hats.—
When the dust cleared off; it disclosed O'Brien’s

| regiment halted in line, beyoud the stream, and

the Eoglish cavalry retiring 1 confusion; on
the "ground lay strewn many a ‘steed aad- rider,

and ‘many a horse,

with empty saddle, scampered |~ St."Ruth rode 3 lirtie up the hill of :

cern, if possible, the columns of the enemy,' *By my faith,a Dbeantifid charge P sand 34,

Ruthy in irrepressible  exultation - Thiese [inshy
will immortalize Uhemselves umf.w.' W mnst
take some care of the brave lelows, haweyer.
I_)e.sirr.- my Lord Crahway 1o move bis hore
little forward,’ be added, addiessing oue of us
aides-de-camp ; and then to another e said~—
“Tell O"Brien tu draw his men again bebind the
brook.’

The oficers spurred off apon their respective
missions, and the orders were duly attended (o,
Tt_;ese movemenis were followed by repeated
skicmisbes  between the Trish “and Lnghish ra-
vilry at the sare sk, bur with a like result 5
and after two bours’ conilict, the latter h,ad'nol.,
made an tnch of grovnd.  Meanwhile, the yo.
maisider of the Beitish force way halted much in
| the position they bad occupied when the attack
fupon ihe pass of Uerachree was commenced ;
tand the cavalry which bhad heen engaved wis
fuow withdruwn., Ao anxious |nfert'nrfglmw:--1,
aad up to five o'clock, it was undecided whether
the attack should he renewed or not 3 ut that
hour, however, the eneiny were once more put
tn motion—and now, indeed, it became evident
that a general action was ahout to commence.
The Dauish cavalry moved forwarl upon the
same point, aud under caver of their advance—
the Daaish and Huguenot infantry marchod up
-0 the enclosures occupied by the Trish mu-ke-
teers, and commence the attack in earnest, uaon
the extreme right.  Now rose the roar ol
musketry, sharp and sustained—aad hedyes, fiells,
and plain, were speedity shrouded i one wiite
mass of smoke, theough which were seen tia
dense colmnns of the assailants, and the rapind
aud ceaseless blazing of the guas.

Other columns of Enghish infantey marehigs
:n‘[«)ng the edge of the moras, in front of the
line, soon began to move upon virious ponts of
the Irish centre, across the mtervemny swamp ;
and thus, i hittle more than an houar, tie whols
line, with the exception of the extrome leit, at
the pass.of .Aughrijn, was hotly engaged.  The
Englisbarti!lery, planted al the verge of the ma-
vass, plaged  upon the Trish n:emrv", and was an-
swered from the Irich batteries ; while, thronsh-
out the whole length of the line, in nne con-
tinwous roar, the wusketry poured ow, enveloping
il beyosd it in an unpeneirable cloud. The
Irish, in aceordance with the order of their ve-
veral, retired in perfect order, from one ¢n-
closure to another, wherever they were pressed,
and thus drew the impetuous assailantls onward,
The Huguenots, upon the right, were thus sur-
rounded, and at last forced to give ground under
trememendous slaughter.  Precisely a similar
nanuceuvre was practiced with a like snecess
upon the centre—three tunes were the enemy
driven headiong through the morass, which they
had crossed, and forced, with dreadful losg, back
to the very muzzles of their cannon. The Trish
line, throughout the entire extent, was unshakea
its centre was victorious, and its helt untoached.
The evening was already far spent, and the ssue
of the struggle, whatever it might be, could ot
now be remote. St Ruth, seeing the British
centre thus repeatedly beaten back, could not
restrain his exultation and rapture at the hepa-
ism of the [rich infantry, of whom belore hie tind
thought so meanly, when he beheld them for the
third time, drive their assarlants pell mell through
the bog, and pursue them to their very batteries.
Tradition »ays be threw his hat up into the air,
and cried, ¢ Now, then, T will beat them back to
the pates of Dublin.? ’
Meanwlile, the right wing of the Eoglish, con-
suting of several regiments of thewe best cuvalry
and mfantry, together with a purty of artiflery,
began 1o advance along the narrow  rtoad 10
Aughrim thus approach, as we have already
said, was greatly the oot dificult, and was, .
moreover, eotirely commanded by the castle and
tts enclosures, in which were posted nearly two
thousand men ; it was, moreover, swipt by: one
of the Irish batteres; and was so very narrow
that two men could with diffizulty, it at all, ride
abreast zlung 1t; no wouder, then, il St. Ruth
considered this pass allogether inpracticable.

This force marchied down the Iong and narrosw
causeway, which we have described as forming
the only pass by which the left of the Insh line
was approachable upon solid ground ; and liaviag
reached a pount some three or faur hundred
yardsin advance of the castle of Aughrim (whose .
tuined walls and ditcbes closely nverlooked the
road), they began rapidly to [orn into column,.
upon a small esplanade of firin soil, which there
expanded Lo an extent of a few acres. The artil-
lery unycked their guns, and the watantry, quil- .
ting the road, began to march, or rather to wade
and scramble throagh the swamp, keepiug their:
ranks, as best they mjxht, under a continned fice.
from the Irish batteries; at the same time, the
Enoglish caralry, began to file along the road to2
wards the ‘castle,and (heir cannon, ‘over the - -
heads “of ‘the advancing columns, returied the.

pealing fire of the Irish guns. = .0

might ‘command -




