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FATE OF b‘A'll‘HER SHERELY.

THE
A TALE OF TIPPERARY EIGHTY YEARS AGO.

(From. the New York Tablet.)

BY MRS. J. SADLIER.

CHAPTER IV~ LAW AND JUSTICE AS OPPOSED

TO EACH OTHER.

The first tnel that came on was that of
Edward Meiglan, the alleged murderer of John
Bridge.  When placed in the dock, the sunburat
face of the prisnner wore a satisfled and even an
exuluny smie, and thers was trunuph in the
glance which be cast around.  Aod o elt unght
it be sa, for that hwable son of teil had that very
wmormng rawpled on the alittering bt held out
10 hun by the tempter, and spurped the degrad-
ing offer of pardou, myalving as o did the sacri-
fice of prineipic.

I'hre two magistrates wiom we have seen dis-
cussing  the question of  altempling to  bribe
Meighan kuew nos that oue of their brethren
had already tried, and failed. "T'his fact they
only learned in the course of the day. ’

Lurly in the morning as Meighan sat alone i
his dreary cell, tiunking of his approaching trial,
with thie sad forebodings so natural to a husband
and a father m such a position, the door opened,
and in came—uol the jater, but one of the ma-
gisiraies, whom  Meighan  weil  knew. The
prisoner stood up, and wmade @ low bow, which
the otber returned, after carefully closing the
door.

¢ Meighan, st the gentleman, - you are
awape. | suppose, that your trial comes on to-
day.?

~Of cowse | wn, your henor—I know it
well?

¢ [as it ever oceurred to you that you have n
iu your power to excape even a trial

' Weil, no, sir, said Meighau —* how could 1

think of such- a thing—once in here P and he

:'.‘_‘ looked ~around him ‘with a visible shudder.—

¢ Ounce in here, theres no getting out without a
thrial—every one knows that ¥

¢ And yet there is a way,’ rveturned the .visitor,
speaking slowly and distinetly. ¢ Itis in your
power—and I put it to yon asa husband and
father—ay t and as « son, if you are not bound to
war | off the iinpending danger 2

1 don’t know. sir, il [ hear how L’ to do
i, then Ul tell you whetker 1n bound or not.
You know me, sir, and I kuow you—it’s many a
lonz day since yon knew [ was nesther afeard
or ashaed to prefess wy religion, and 10s Just
as lonz sivee | knew that you bhad no love for
Catholics, and would go any length to see one of
us out of the way. Say what you have to say
then withont zny cowming round aboutit.’

There was an angry (lush ou the cheek of the
magistrate, but he chose to assume a smlle.—.—
« P'his is bold telking, Meighan,” be suid, * but it
is quite characteristic—let us, however, comne lo
the point at once.  What hopes have you, in
case you stand your trial ¥

« Well——not much, your honor, not much.—
There’s no one knows better than yourself that
\nocence 1s no secority now-a-days. To be
cure I bave mitnesses plenty to prove that L had
nothing to do with this murder-—even of the deed
was done, but that won't save me, | know well
—nor his reverence ueither, God help us both P

“ You say you have no hope,’ said the visitor,
not seeming to notice his last words—* Well,
here 1 stand who can set you free, even without
a trial, and restore you to the wife and chiidren
and aged father who are depending on you for
support.’ .
Meighan’s eye ghistened, and his cheek glow-

¢ Aud what would you have me do, sir?
what price would you lay vn my freedom 7

¢QOnly turn king’s evidence, confess yoursell
guilty, and swear that Sheehy employed you to
make away with Bridge. and you are a {ree man
—ay, and a rich one ¥ L '

sDon’t say anotber’ word ! cried Meighan,
¢ don’t insult me any farther. I guessed wha,t
you were at from the very beginmng. If T wasn’t
a prisoper, you daren’t make sich an offer to ine:
Och ! then, this s the worst of all, mdee_d itis!
and the poor fellow’s tears burst forth like rain,
notwithstanding all bis efforts to restrain them. i

¢ Then I suppose you reject my proposal ?
said the magustrate coldly. _

¢« Reject 1t I” said Meighan, m a voice half
choked with emotion. *Oh! mdeed T do then
reject it.  Although 1 amwm jail for murder
(bere he made the sign of the cross on l,ns fore-
head), God hasn’t given me up that way.’

» Life is very sweet? said t!le magustrate,
¢ and it is the part of a fool throw it away.”

« Well ! I'd throw away a thousand lives if 1
had them, exclaimed tie prisoner terventlz,
' hefore 1’4 consent to swear away any ones
life, and the priest’s above all—och, then, Father
Sheehy ' he added, clasping bis hands together,
¢ did any one ever hear sich a tlung as them to
ask Ned Meighan to turn informer agaiost you
—you that’s as innpcent as the babe unboro—

ed.

och, then, is there justice 1 heaven, for if there
isn’t Grod help us all. Ay, that "id be a hearing
and a seeing, sure enough—Ned Meighan con-
fessing himself guilty of sich a crime—sicha
black crime as that, and swearing . that Father
Sheeby bid tom do at.  UH jist tell you what 1t
15, sir, he added with a sudden change of mauner
—¢ the sooner you take yourself out of my sight,
'l be all the better pleased.’

¢ But remember your wile and children, and
your old father.’

¢1 do remember them, and I could never look
one of them in the face if [ thought even for a
minute of doing the likes of that.  If1s God’s
will they wust all bear up agin their heavy loss
when 1’'m taken from them, but they’ll never
have 1t thrown in thew faces that [ done any-
thing for them 1o be ashamed of—aund that ud
be the shame of the world if 1 tould a lie, and
swore 10 i1, to add a few years to my hfe.—
Don’t be uneasy about my fumily—for T know
theyre a great trouble 10 you all out—but jist
2o your ways. I’ll not spake another word while
youre i the place, so you’ll be only losing your
time.)

¢ Well, depend upon it, both you and the
priest shall swing for «t.

¢ And if we do, too, we're not the first that
suffered m the wrong—nor we’ll not be the fast
either, while the law is in the bands of you aud
the like of you.’

T'wo hours later, poor Meighau stood in the
dofk, aud what wouder was 1t that Ins fine, manly
face wore a look of trmmph. But a saddened
expression soon came over every [leature, when
iv u corner of the court-house he recognised his
aged father leaning on his stick. A glance of
mournful meaping was exchanged between them,
and then the old man rmsed’lnus eyes to heaven,
aud pointed upwards with his finger. Just then
the trial commenced. The witnesses for the
prosecution were Mrs. Brady—(reader! 1t was
the miserable prostitute Dunlea, who had bor-
rowed the name of the soldier Brady with whom
she then lived, in order to give a show of decen-
¢y to her evidence)—Toohy, the notorious harse-
slealer, and the vagabond Lonergan. These
worthies all swore that Meighan had murdered
Bridge, on the mght of the 24th of October, by
striking him on the head with a bill-hook, at a
signal from Father Sheeby. ¢ Oh, then, glory
be to God! cried the prisoner when he heard
this sworn for the first time, “1f that doesn’t
beat all the swearin’ ever wan or mortal heard
—oh—oh !—isn’t it a wonder that the ground
doesn't open under their feet an’ swallow them
up. * Sulence there I’ cried a stentornan voice,
¢ not another word.” The prisoner was silent,
but a deep groan burst from the oppressed bheart
of the poor old father, and he was heard to mur-
mur, ¢ Wirra ! wirra! is it hun—s it Ned to
spht any one’s skull —oh, sweet mother Mary,
are you listenin’ to that? ¢ Silence in court,’
roared the loud voice again. and all was still save
the witness on the table, It was Toohy, who,
dressed up for the occasion n a superfine blue
coat, with black silk vest and knee breeches (as
an eye-witness described him) made a very re-
spectable appearance. Then followed Lioner-
gan, who being no more than sixteen, and small
in stature even for that age, was equipped in a
long blue coat, reachirg to his heels, with a view
to make him appear older. All three had ther
lesson well learned, and there were no [awyers
bold enough to cross-examme them, at least so
as to test therr evidence, and so the prosecution
was trmphantly closed. ¢ Well! but e bave
pleaty of good, decent witnesses,” said the fatber
of Meighan in a low voice to those about him.
¢ Phanks be to God ! poor Ned has no want of
evidence—these wretches *1l not have it all ther
own way.

s TIusht, husht! Atty, sad a friend near him,
in a low whisper. ¢ God help us all ; there’s not
much law for us ; any one 0’ the blackguards that
we heard swearin’ sich barefaced lies will be
worth half a dozen of Ned’s witnesses—for_all
they'll be swearin’ the blessed truth. But,
husht, we must keep silent or we’ll be put oul.

The wiznesses for the defence were numerous
and of good character, and {furmished overwhelm-
ing proof that Tdward Meighan did uot Jeave hus
own house all that mght, when Bridge was saud
to have been murdered. Ay, 1t was proved be-
yond a doubt that the same Bridge had not been
murdered, nor even molested on that might, hav-
ing been seen by more than one individual some
days later, and tvo men of fair, unblemished re-
pulation swore positively that be had told them
he was about to leave the country for fear of
being taken by the soldiers. Such a body of
clear, direct testimony in his favor might well
lead the prisoner to reckon on an acquittal and
it was not strange to see the old man, his father,
raise s hands and eyes to teaven with a fe::-
vent ¢ thank God !’ when the last witness for his
son had left the tuble. As for Meighan bim.self
he was thinking at that moment of the priest,
and, knowing that the two cases were so closely

' connected, he, too, thanked God that Father
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Sheehy might yet escape.  But ali this was soon
changed—the judge rose lo charge the jury, and
while he dwelt on the positive evidence for the
prosecution, he declared a/ the other unsatisfac-
tory and deserving of little or no attentton. A
fatntness came over the prisoner, and he leaned
heavily against the railing of the dock, butin a
moment he turned and looked towards tus father.
The poor old man was still there, leaning on bis
stick —lus thin white hair thrown back from his
forehead, and his eyes fixed with a wild, eager
stare on the door where the jury had disappear-
ed ; nor did he once look at his son while the
jury-bex was empty, probably fearing that the
sight might draw from him some exclamation
which might attract observation, and be the
canse of s being expelled from the court-
house.

Alfter a short deliberation the jury re-entered
their box, and pronounced Edward Meighan
Guilty of the murder of Jobn Bridge. A wild
scream was heard from the body of the court-
house, and poor old Meighau was seeu lying pale
and motionless in the arms of a bystander. The
unbeppy prisoner, forgetting even the awlul
words he had just heard, thought only of his
father :

* Och, then, isn’t there same good Christian
there that’ll see to the poor ould man—the poor
heart-broken ould man—’

¢ Ay, in throth is thece, Ned,” said one and
another, and several sturdy farmers gathered
around the old man. ¢Doz't he fretun® about
him, for he’il never want a friend—God pty him
an’ you—an’ us all for the matter o’ that.?

¢ Well,? said poor Meighan, with a fain at-
tempt at a smile, ¢ well, sure enough if this is
law it isn’t justice —but it isw't the same 1w the
other world—there we'il get justice—and sure
that’s comfort. There'll be uo nerjured wit-
nesses heard there. 1 suppose there’s no use in
me saymg anything more, even if 1 was ullowed
—for what could [ say ouly repeat again, which
Iwill i)} my last breath, that I vever harmed
John DBridge, nor any other man—and God
knows that as well as T do.

+ Take him away, shouted a loud autherita-
live voice, ¢ and bring in Nicholas Sheehy.’

A low murmur of indiguation van through the
court, notwithstandiug that scarcely any of the
friends of the prisoner were present. 'L'iie sound
rose higher and higher during the time that inte:-
vened between Meighaws removal and the en-
trance of the priest, bur whea the {atter was
brought wn and placed ut the bar many voices
were heard in various parts of the court-iouse
crying out :

¢ May the Lord deliver you from your eone-
wies, Father Sheehy dear—but, achone ! you've
only a poor chance afther how they’ve thrated
Ned Meighav.’ .

¢The perjured villains, cried others—* they'll
swear whatever comes befare them, and a wan's
life wsa’t warth:twopence in their bands.’

But all these triendly voices were speedily si-
lenced—the prisoner was forbidden to speak—
and the trial commenced.

While the first witnesses were exained, Ia-
ther Sheehy appeared to listen with an expres-
ston of earues! curtosity on his face, but he re-
mained perfectly silent.  From tine to time as
the wretched witnesses proceeded with their re-
spective tales, he was seen to raise his bands and
eyes to heaven in mute astonishment, as though
wondering how any buman being could imagine
and relate such barefaced falsehoody—sworn to,
moreover, on the Holy Evaugelists.  There was
a mournful look in the eyes, und a paleness on his
cheek which denoted a fuling spicit, but sull he
bore it bravely, corsidering lus receat imprisou-
ment, and the announcement of Meighan's con-
viction, which bad reached bun just as he enter-
ed the dock. The wituesses were the sume who
had sworn aganst Meighan; and when Moll
Dunlea made bher deposition, and swore posi:
tively that she had heard the prisoner tell Meigh-
an to give Bridge a douse (neaning to strike hin
with his weapou.) IFuther Sieehy wus heard to
wmurmur in an uader tone—* Thou knowest, ol
Omniscient Gad, that I never saw ttns ushappy
woman ull this present moment, though from
ber scandalous hife I was obliged to excomnuni-
cate her.

Yet, though the scandalous creature and her
warthy compeers swore in the most positive man-
ner that Brudge bad been murdered with his con-
sent and approval—and though Meighun had
been so lately condemned on the same testino-
ny, notwithstanding lis having abundaut proof of
beg entirely mnocent, yet sull did Father Shee-
by oppear to hope on, while a shadow of hope
rewaived.  He bad just Jeawn hinself up Lo bis
fullest height, after the exammation of one of
these Iured wuaesses, when be lheard Patrick
Herbert called, and fociiwath that wdividual ap
peared on the table. A mortal paleness over-
spread the face ot the prisoner, a suddea faint-
ness came over him, and be would huve fallen to
the ground had he not caught the rathng of th
dock. :

¢ Why, he said in a low voice, leaning over
to bis lawyer, ¢ why this was one of my witnesses
—he knows very well that [ wasn't within
some miles of the spot where they say Bridge
was murdered, on the night n questinn. ¢ Good
(vod can he, too, consent to go against lus con-
science 7'

Alas! he found that Herbert had been gained
over by the threat of a prosecution for White-
boyitn, 1f he persisted in giving us testimony
for the priest, and the crown lawyers learing that

forward m bis vlace, if kis dereliction were knowa
to him in tme, had purposely kept it concealed.
Ilerbert was evidenty a man of a tunid, irreso-
Inte character; and uow when he was swearing in
direct opposition 1o s cnoscience, there was a
tremor 1p his votee, and an agitition in his whole
demeanor that spoke a mind 1l at ease. 1D is
srue, his testumony was not very importani
being rather of a negative than a posive char-
tacter, but sull the desired end was gnged, the

Ounce, and ovce only, [Pather Sheehy forgot him-
self so lar as to speak to him. ¢ Herbert, Her.

bears you?  The judge sternly conmanded him
to besilent, and Herbert went on, though his
varying color and faltering voice showed how
deeply be felt the appeal.  DBut he uever once
dared to raise his eyes towards the prisoner, but
kept them cast down, while he burried over the
shameful Luslness in hand searcely making bis re-
plies mtethigible, from the low, indistinct tones in
which be spoke.
the full, deep voice—ihe well-known voice of
the priest again reached his car.

“Thank God ! your conscience is yet alive.—
I see you are already tortures  Go, poor man
—go and do penance ; and may God forgive
you as 1 do.!

The prosccution was closed ‘and the defence
commenced.  Few avere the witnesses called,
but they were well worthy of credit, and their
testimoney, -if wot conclusive, was, af feast,
strongly presumptive of the fact that Tather
Sheehy was innocent of the crime lad to his
charge.  Still nothing very important had beeu
gained for bim, and his luwyer began o mamfest
a certain degree of impatience, when Mr. Keat-
ing, of ‘Lurbrid, was called, and mstantly ascend-
ed the witness table.  Mr. Keating was a man
in the prime of life, with a singularly handsome
counlenance, whereon was stamped the candor
and uprightness which belonged to his character,
together with that look of benevoleace which
lends such a charm to ¢ the humaa face divine.’
His fine person was attired in those rich but vn-
ostentatious habiliments which disunguish  the
wan of education and of good standing in society
{rom the ephemeral fops who, having little else to
recommend them, seem to devote all (her ener-
gies to the one great busmess of ¢ dressing fush-
ionably.” «When Mr. Keating had bowed to the
court he turned and saluted the prisoner in the
dock with as much respect as though he stood af
the altar. A cheerful smile lit up the wun fea-
tures of the persecuted priest as he returned the
salute, and, moving a step forward, le seemed to
awail whaut was coming with renewed hope, 1l
glanced towards certain of the magistrates,
where they sat near the judge, and be could see
that they regarded Keating with a scowl of sus
picion and dishke. ¢ Ot course they hate him,
thought he, *for they know that his testimony
cannot be set aside, and must he conclusive 1
establishing my innocence. But he can set them
nt defiance—his character and station place hiw
beyond their reach—heaven bless him and his.’

The testimony of Mr. Keatng was to this

on the mght when the murder was sail to bave
been committed, and that he could nol possibly
have left the house during the night without his
kuowledge. Being asked could he then swear
positively that the prisoner had not gone out
the night, he answered, ¢ Yes, I can—on my
oath, Father Steehy went (o bed at a rather

ull the following morning was somewlat ad-
vanced.’

¢ Thanks be to God ¥’ murmured the prisoner,
¢ tbey caonot go beyond that’ And be saw
with satisfaction that even the judge seemed
strongly impressed with the conclusive nature of
this evidence.

From the body of the courl-house arose au
enthusiastic shout of gladness, that made the roof

* Long hfe to your honor! il’s you that can tel
the truth,
Mauny’s the good turn your honor done before
uow, but this is the best of all? ¢ God reward
you, sir,’ cried another, while several were heard
to say ; “And sure I could swear to the same
thing—1 was talkicg to hun that evening on the
lawn at Turbrid !’ and so forth.

“Mr. Kealing. was cross-examimed according Lo

the prisoner might have other witnesses brought

prisoner was robbed of oue of Ing best witnesses.

bert, said he, ¢ do you forget that God sees and

As he was quitting the table,’

eftect, that Father Sheehy had slept at lus house |

early hour of the night, and did not leave it agmw :

ring,—many voices, too, were heard calling ou, .

Success to you, Mr. Keating!— i,

tion could be elicited from hitn—his evidence
was plain, unvarmshed truth, and he was not the
man to be embacrassed by the qubbling, or
qurrking, or punning of a crown-lawyer.  Seeiny
{ that his inquisitor hud paused, gnd  mamfested ao
Vintention of renewing his examinalion, the witness
i sard—

£ ¢ presume, sir, you have nothing more to ask
Lol me—unay [ be allowed to go down

© Ay, you may go,” said the man of law snap-

pishly, ¢ we have doue with you)

' ¢Just then stood up the rector o Cloghees.
tthe Rev Mr. llewitson, and his rubicund face
was bursting with waportance. ¢ Ts not this!
said he, ¢ James Keating, commouly called, of
Tubberett or Turbrid 7

¢ Why, certainly, Mr. Hewits a, that 1< oy
oame, and the nume of my residence, ru‘phr'-l
Keating, with evident surprise, * | shauld think
[ 1he question was altogether superflacu~ here
[ there are tew i this assembly to whom 1 a no-
known.’ '
v ¢ Welly said the portly dignitary of the estab-
i lished church, deliberately wafolling a writres
j document, aud glancing over its contents, * sieh
i being the case, [ have to wiorm this worshipial
Peourt that smid  James Keating is on oy list o
Plisaflected and dangerous persons,’

CEP eried Keatng v amazement—¢ [ os you:
dlist 2 - why, tn the name of all that o~ siered,
Chow came | onvour list of disaflected persans 2
~Who has dared to accuse we of crune ¥ He
Pspuke with warnth—the honest fervor of widis-
uant mnoeence, ‘

*Pray be cooly sie) <and Hewitson, wil .
sneering sale —* you are duwn  fiere w niacy
and white (Jaymg s finger on the papee 0 b
band) as having been aceessory to the munder )
asergeant and a corporal at New Mavker, A«
vatwral consequence, your evalence is pnade-
sible.

CGracious God I exclaued the prisswer, * wis
thou endure this 2—wilt thou ~ufler this inngeent
man to be mivle the victn of these men’s hatred
jof e ?—is he 1o ve involved in oy rain, Yecau-»
[ he loved Justice, aod gave testimony o 1 truti !
LOb, Lord—-=oli, Liagd ! | beseecl thee that thas
save him trom  the  vengeful malice ol our
enemies. Do with oze as thou wilt—1 am o peos
i isignilicant individual, whose life s of watl -
[ment to any one--but, ol, my God, Jis tile
Cvatuable, wnd et pot she persecutors of our faoris
Pluke itaway.”  Tle spoke almost aloud, at toe
Usaine tune vovering s Lee with both hands, a.
Uieugh to shat out the viable world, aud for a
mmnent there was o death-hike silence i the
court. Tt was but o vioment—cries and sobe
were beard around, awd Mr. Keatmg spoke, ba:
he ~poke wot for fumself  thought not of unseii.
Turning tawards the prisonee he said :

¢ Iather Shechy, they have devised this ne

plan to deprive you of the value of my eviden
—way the Al-merciful God protect you, {u
your last eavthly hope is thus wrested from
you.’
P Take him away '—tuke bin away I' shouted
! Hewitson.  * Handeolls bere quickly for the pri-
soner Keating ' And mstantly two constables
advanced to seizn him.

* Stand back yet a moment)’ sud- Keatny,
waving iy band with an air of dignity that awed
i wen 5 ¢ 1 must say a word at parting. My
ford, be said, bawing respectfully to the judgr,
‘T addeess myselt wot to that man who las o
couveniently tound sy rame on his list —with
b 1 have vothing to do, but to your lordshp,
and tlis honorable court, [ must be perttted 1
say that, on the word and konor of u gentleman
-—nay, on my solemn oath, [Father Shechy is us
imnocent of the crime laid to bis charge as I am
of 1uis newly-comed mdictmenty and [ think even
?-(h(m: who are prejadiced against this persecuted
i priest ust see that this accusation has heen
| brought against me solely to deprive him of the
i beuelfit of iy testunony, which they dared not
Patternpt o set asule.  Whatever comex of 1,
! with regard to myselt, [ will bear iy fate a9 a
' Christian sid a man, and as | now see that my
reverend friend s doowmed, und perbaps mysell,
i two, I can only pray that be and [ way meet i
that world where Justice reigns supreme.  Men !
Lyou can now pul on your irons-—Catholic gep-
i Hemen are well used to such ornaments in t?len:
Lascendancy days.

- My lord, suid Maude, risivg from  his seat
K behind the j.u'dge, for [lewitson was literally

«peechless with anger— my lord, is not tins
» man’s insolence deserving of punishment »

* Which he is'about to receive, said the Jjudi-
wal functiovary, with a bland smide. « You
tseein to forget, my excellent friend, that he s to
. be !aken to prison forthwith, and there kept in
: chaius, until such time as his trial comes og.—
{Our reverend fIriend here has ordered him 1o
 prison, so rest contented.” Maude bowed, and
ismiled, and resumed s seat. Keatin‘-g was
"quickly handcuffed, and carried off to solitary
' confinement—but before ‘he went. he bade adiea

the most conclusive method of making a witness | Lo. Father Sheeby, and requested him t
perjure imse:t, but not a_particle of contradic-! him and his‘.famlly., ¥ IR o ey for
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