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maE PROPHET OF THE RUINED
THE PROE S BBEY. |

pyuu Author of © The Cross. and Shamrock."

" ' CHAPTER I. R
On a Sunday mornmg,_"in the month of May,
in the reign of the third George, a year or lwo
pefore: the close of the war of American Inde-
“\liere appeared 2 stranger among the
worshippers at the “humble Catholic chapel of
Dungarvan, 1 the county of Waterford, Ireland.
At what hour be entered thl:s house of God on
this denghitful morning, or whether he took refuge
within its peaceful precinets during the gloom of
the previous night, cannot now be satisfactorily
ascertuined 3 but, certainitis, that the first liv-
abject which old widow Power, who lived
the cliopel gate, 5aw on her going into the
man prosirate in prayer be-
fore 1he altar—and during the past forty years,
he widow -never once failed to have her iifteen
ducades of the rosary, for the repose of bec hus-
band’y soul, said loag before sunrise ! The ﬁrstt
impressio of the pious widow Nora was, that it
must he ane of the clergy who was praying be-
fore Ihe sanctuary at such an_early hour, and with
a due sense of the impropriety of distracting the
fervent suppliant, she kuelt down in the very
sorch of the church, and commeanced counting her

heads. . .

But when the glimmering twilight of dawn
melted into the broad morning glory of suarwe, it
was evident that the stranger was not a clergy-
man. He was dressed in a suit of superfine biue-
plack broadclath, consisting of a long-skirted
dress or body coat, embroidered long vest, reach-
mg alinost 1o the thighs, ‘with deep lapelled pock-
ets, and loose pantaloons strapped beoeath a well
turned and polished boot. A stock or tie of
dork green velvet, fitting close 1o the neck,' with
a beaver hat, somewhat of a comcal shape in Lhe
crown, and hght buff buckskin gloves, completed
bis cestume. [is.physical appearance was of
cather u remarkable mould. He was about 5
feet eleven in beight, of Bush and sanguine com-
plexion, frmly built, and apparently of greut
atrength.  His face was large and full. His mus-
tachais on the upper hip, the only beard he wore,
of a sandy hue, but thick and gracefully sbaped.
His forehead ample, rather than high, and sur-
mounted by a crop of curling, dark chestaut
nair. His eyes were not large, but extreinely
sharp and penetrating ; his nose rather promioent
and slightly aquiline. -His mouth -seemed made
more for giving utterance to quick, stern decrees
then for the graceful charms of persuasive elo-
quence. '

In a word, his beautifully arched eyebrows, his
oval chin, and all the other praminent points of
his fgure, were in-perfect keeping with the pleas-
wg regularity of his features, and he could not
{ail, in any discerning society, to be compliment-
ed an being an-¢ elegant gentleman,’ or a ¢ fine
man,) according as the phraseclogy of different
classes may term it. _

The appearance of this stranger, remarkable
though he was, kneeling at the rails of the sanc-
tuary, did not create much curiosity among the
worshippers at this bumble temple of God, taught
as they were to regard it as sinful to gaze or be
distracted in the church, and wholly intent m of-
fering (heir sincere homage to the Redeemer,
whose real and pirrsonal inysterious presence oc-
upied their souls, and rendered them, while shel-
tered under the sane roof with thewr Creator, in-
sensible 10 ali created things.

Alihough our stranger was unchserved or un-
heededd by the humble occupante of the damp
clay floor of Si. Declan’s church, he did not
eseape the observatwn of the two venersble
clergyinen wito cfficiated at the three services of
that Sunday. _

Havig recerved the most holy sacrament at
the first Mass, he continued sull uumoved in the
some place during the second service, his anad
apparently absorbed in his devaticas. The third

©service al nocn bud now commenced § and at the
Connnunion, whea the sentor pastor of the charch,
a . of venersble age and saintly appearance,
begued-of that large congregation, m a voice
trembling with ewotion, that they wowld offer up
their prayers fur the temporal aud eterunl welfare
of s friend, ltev. De. O'Donaell, who was un-
der wentence—unjust seatence—af death, in a
aeighboring county, the strong frame of the
stranger’ was ohserved 10 tremble § the celor feft
biniily cheek, and he had to lean back (o the
sall fur skpport. o _

A thirdl of horror, at this announcement, “per-
vaded the congregition, for the reverend - victim
of i British peisecutiaon was well known to thian
il e hadd seeved dliew for'a fae 133 curate,
or-vicire, und his bruevolent.acts were famdar.
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Now would be the time, thought the strangers
to raise this large body of men into action,and
conduct them to the rescue of the convicted prest,
or marshal them in array against the enemy of
their country. -Here was a chance that, in his
plans for the freedom of the beloved land of his
nativity, he often wished for. 'T'he influence of
the officiating priest, he thought, would be of no
avail to repress the manly passions that glowed
within the bosoms of that great crowd.

The blood rushed back to his face; he. m-
stinctively placed bis hand on bis hip, as 1 to
grasp the sword that usually resled there, for he
belonged to a regiment of French Chasseurs;—
when the angelic face of Father O'Healy now
appeared returning from the vestry, and the chant
of the Dominus Vobiscum, responded to the
choir, fell on his subdued ear,

The piercing eye of the venerable pastor now
encountered that of this enthusiastic young man,
who feit as if his very soul was read in that

tance. His elevated feelings were brought
down Lo that cool temperature of reason, pas-
sion was repressed, grief sottened, and peace
and resignation became established paramount in
a breast in which religion had not lost her
sway, though the dwelling of the loftiest patrintic
feeling.

After the last gospel, the aged priest, putling
off the chasuble, turned uround to the congrega-
tion, and,in a voice of mingled authority and
sweetness, exhorted the large mulutude i and
around the chapel (the windows of which were
raised during the service) to patience and resig-
nation wnder the sad afilictions which Heaven
permitted this unhappy land to be visited rith,
for some good end. He gently chided them for
these manifestations of sorrow for any tempora}
affliction so unseemly in the house of God.—
‘Your tears will do no goad, my good people.
Be calm. Weep not for a martyr, for it wili
only detract from his glory. But, pray that the
will of God may be done. He, and He only,
can send a deliverer.” Te begged of the people
not to expose themselves to punisbment and im-
prisonment, by discussing the subject of the ap-
proaching execution in meetings or assemblages,
whether in houses or out of doors; represented
it as nothing but madness to attempt any thing
like a vesistance to the law, however unjust, or to
thick of rescuing his reverend friend while he
was guarded by several thousand British troops.

During the priest’s exhortation there was an
evident feeling of disapprobation manifested
among the greater portion -of the people, especi-
ally those outside the open windows of the chapel,
who were principally from the neighboring
parishes, and now began to exclim, ¢That will
never do.’ ¢ Father O'Donnell must not be
hanged like a dog.’ *‘No more peace preach-
ing,” exclaimed another.

These murmurs becoming louder and more
violent, the parish priest, seeing no present
chance of allaymng the excited feelings of the
people, beckdned to the choir to play, and put-
ting on lus chasuble, and taking the chalice off
the altar, be returned to the vestry.

The large assemblage slowly dispersed, and
moving off in parties of from five to fifty, discuss-
ed various plans and' organisations for the rescue
of Futher O’Donnell ; but, for want of a leader,
their plans were inefficient and impracticable—
mere unmeaning speeches. -

Aflter having finished his thanksgiving, and af-
ter the evacuation of the church and churchyard
by the people, the Rev. Dr. O'Healy sent one
of the young lads, who assisted at the altaras
acelyte, to request the' siranger, whomn we may
as well now, as afterwards, call by his name,
Mr. Charles O Donnell, to speak a word with
him in the vestry. It was then, aftera few
words of explanation, that the priest could ac-
count for the weakness manifested during the
service, by one-who was no olher than brother to
the parish priest of Cloughmore, under sentence
of death. )

¢ How hiappy [ am to see you, my dear child;’
guid the kind-hearted old gentleman. ¢ Alas |
that your visit to your spiritual father (for it was
[ who baptized you) should be occusioned by
such a melancholy and heart-rending eveat as
tke murder (for st is nothing less) of wy best liv-
ing friend, your dear brother. ] .

« Waell, it must be borne up against with forti-
tude, il 1t cannot be averted,” answered O'Don-
uells

» Averted ] there s not the slightest hope of
that.  The Government wanted a victim, to
strike a aalutary teccor, as they eall ity into the
mninds of the people, as well as the most influen-
tial peiest, in all Ireland:  You heard ot the pal-
try charge ou which he was convicled.? :
"% Yen; for wmarrying o Protestant gentleman
to:a ‘Cuthuiic heiress, was it ot 1"

e Tluat was the. sole accusation § but T really
thiuk your being n the service ol the French
mouarch caused them -to be more woexorahle v
hus requed. . - Bless you, there were maug |reti-
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between you aud me, was plotted at head-quar-
ters.)

¢Ishall be able to see him, at any rate I
hope.

¢On my word, T doubt it. And, to speak my
mind openly, my dear friend, I am greatly afraid
if they find out who you are, you won’t soen re-
turn back to France to your regiment. How in
the world did you come here atall? If those
mustachios on your lip are noticed by any of the
British garrison 1n this town, I am afraid you are
a gone man.’

¢ As to fear, reverend father, I have none.—
And as to telling baw T came wto your loyal
borough of Dungarvan, my oath of allegiance to
my superiors forbids me to disclose the secret of
my conveyance hither, till after the accomplish-
ment of the object T have in view, with God’s
assistance.’

They now reached the humble presbytery of
the venerable pastor and ot both his younger as-
sistants, where a substartial lunch was ready, to
which they sat down, after a long fast, both by
the priest and his visitor. During the conversa-
lion of the evening, nothing struck the aged pas-
tor so much as the imperturbable gravity, and
apparently unfeeling coolness of his new acquaint-
ance. He spoke not a word for hours, nor did
he join in the discourses of the pastor and his
vicars, save in answer to their questions. In
fact, his mind appeared zbsent, or rather, was so
intent on the chief thought that engrossed it, that
the ordinary remarks of bis educated compan-
ions, as baving no reference to the subject that
engaged his attention, seemed to find no access
to hs intellect, ‘This unusual reserve was at
once perceived by the reverend gentlemen whase
guest he was, and they had too much experience
and knowledge of human pature- not to suspect
that this sudden and mysterious visit, after an ab-
sence of many years, of Charles O’Dounnell, por-
tended sometlung more serious than a visit of
condolence to his beloved brother on the eve of
his death. The two senior clergymen now retir-
ed for the mght, leaving the parlour to the cap-
tain and the Rev. John Murphy, between whom,
because they were forinerly schoolfellows, a very
confidential and protracted conversation was car-
ried on, from the twa temporary cot and sofa
beds in which they preferred to rest for the
night. That most exact tunekeeper of nature,
the cock, kad now proclaimed the hour of mid-
pight, and the conference of the former school-
mates was terminated by the stealthy visitation
of lazy sleep.

CHAPTER Ii

Next morning, ‘at the rising of the lark,
two horsemen might be observed riding out from
the town above mentioned, on the Tipperary
road, at a pretty smart pace. The one was our
acquaintance, Mr. O'Donnell, and the other an
apparently good-natured, porly-looking gentle-
masa of middle age, the senior curate of Doctor
O’Healy. e was a Mr. Fogarty by name,
and was chosen as the gude of the captain in
preference to the younger curate Murphy, from
the well-known fact that the former’s altachment
to the government, and ¢ law and order people,’
was above suspicion, and Ins presence would cer-
tainly save the stranger from any impertinent in-
terference by the local authorities or spies, while
the company of Father Murphy, who was looked
on as balf a rebel, would be sure (o excite sus-
picion, and probably lead to his arrest. The
travellers were silent, while pussing through the
ma streets of this ducal borough; but after
baving passed beyond the rows of wretclied hats
and dunghills, “which constitute the well-kuown
faubourgs of Dungarvan, they enlered iato ani-
mated and earnest conversation.

¢My dear gentleman,” said the priest in a pa-
tronizing and authorilative tone, ¢ you are only
thrusting your own head into the baller, rushing
on o your own dooin prematurely and unadvised-
ly, while your rash course caunot be of the least
service to my reverend friend, your dear brother.
You will be recoguized from your resemblance
to the priest, and the well:known fact that you
are captain of a French regimeut of eavalry will
render you, w the present state of the eountry,
liable lo imprisomnent or death as a Freach
spys
P)‘ You mistake altogether, reverend sir, and are
vainly alarmed.  This last cireumstance, on the
coplrary, will be a protection to we. Do you
imagine that the Brinsh ‘Government, with the
recollection of the seven years war yet before
their muds, and the rawours of forerign invasion
souadin in their ears, will dare to put a captain
of Freuch chasseurs to - death ; and that while all
the American ‘colovies are i arms against thewr
tyranny ' : a

v assure you they will do so, if you are de-
tected s Chartes O'Duunell under the assumed
nom de guerre Chevahier St...Victor. Dou’t
youkuow tia 1f - they cegard “you as spy. they
muy piit‘'you to death by the coimman law of
uations 5 and “your bewg a Brotish subject. and
Fhaviug transfer. ed your: allegiance lo-a:priace al.

behalf, but all to no purpose.’ The whole affair, | war with England, will

-,
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subject you to death by
the law of the land ?°

¢ I am aware of the iniquitous pretensions of
Britain regarding allegiance, and have some idea
of barbarity of her cruel laws: but I will risk all,
my character in being accounted a spy, aye, and
my neck, rather than suffer my poor innocent
brother to die like a felon on a common gal-
lows.?

¢ But, my dear sir,~—’

¢ Pardon me, Mr, Fogarty ; I have resolved
to save my brother, or die in the attempt, and I
feel a sort of presentiment of success. ln the
nean time pray for me, if you are not willing to
assist me by your counsels. And if you hear of
my execution, have the charity to say a mass for
my soul. Good-bye. Come no farther. I know
the route well. Au revoir.

¢ Areveder chi responded Tather Fogarty,
with a polite bow, and they separated in opposite
directions.

The road from the seaport of Dungarvan to
the inland town of Cloughmore leads the travel-
ler in a narth-western direction, intersecting a
fectile plain running at the base of the Cummerak
Monntains, and afterwards gradually ascending
the sides of these sloping hills, till you reach the
sumimt of this bare range ; and passing between
the two bold peaks of Inackmeldown, brings
you by a rather precipitous, though a safe roud,
wnto the very bosam of Tipperary. The views
that now presented themselves to the obserrant
eye of our traveller formed a pleasing contrast
with the wretched Luts of the poverty-stricken
suburbs of the borough of the Engleh duke.—
Hedges of efragrant and smiling bawtboro formed
e road-fences for many miles. These hedges
were so thick, that the smallest bird, the very
wren, could hardiy penetrate them, and here and
there were seen little turrets, ecastles, pyramids,
arches, and other artistic ornaments, mto which
the skilful prunmog-hook of the nurservman had
carved this heautiful plant. On either side of
the road, flocks of sheep with their yearlings
were resting at the feet of the wide-spread
beach and ash, or on the bare hmestone rocks
which protruded here and there. to avoid the
beavy dew which had fallen on the rich prass
that grew on these splendid pastures. The sky-
lark, after having paid her homage of song at the
gates of leaven, fell dazzled and wearied to the
ground. Yellow-beaked blaclebirds and speckied
thrushes poured forth their eloquent music from
the tallest branches of the ash or e¢!m jthe chorus
was taken up by whole swarms of goldfiaches,
green-linnets, and other less remarkable warblers
of the waods, Here the voice of the laughing
cuckoo saluted our salutary traveller from the
bosom of a smiling pear-tree ; and there, [rom
the deep grass of a meadow, the grave and waro-
ing croak of the corn-crake fell on his ear.—
Here a numerous herd of cattle, browsing leisure-
ly on the sweet grass of a clover meadow, met
bis view ; and in another feld, inclosed with high
stone walls, was (he warren of some Litled lord,
where the nimble-footed quadrupeds, vulgarly
called hares and rabbits, disported and fricked.—
Now a Jarge covey ol partridges would shoot over
his path ; and anon, the sudden starting of the
woodcock would iaterrupt his musing. In a
word, everything that the eye could light on, or
the senses perceive,—the balmy air fragrant with
the evaporations of a thousand haneyed blossoins,
the rich verdure of the trees and the fields, and
abundance of well-fed and bigh-bred catile, the
plentiness and variety of the game, the taste dis-
played in the planting of trees and pruuing of
hedges, as well as the absence of those miserublx
huts which constituted the suburbs of the ducal
borough, all, all proclaimed to the traveller or
stranger the unnivalled beauty of the scene, and
the prodigality of nature in the bestowal of her
choicest giits on this part of God’s earih.

¢ Great Creator of all thngs? he said, in an
audible exciamation; ‘what a land last thou
gwen this people I Here zll that can delight the
cye, charm the ear, or gladden the heart, and ali
thy gifts, O great Lord of heaven and earthi!—
Here is a terrestrial paradise, yet the missiouaries
of British Parliaments and {aws desecrate and
desolate thy sacred soil, O loly Ireland! How
loog, O Lord, how long !

It 1s impossible for one who wisits Treland at
this season of early spring, not to be struck with
the natural beauty and fertility of the country.
The mildness of the winter leaves the country as
green, and greeper, as far as the grass i4 cou-
cerned,- in the aonth of February, than many
other fands in Juge, The labourers ef the hus-
bandman are seldom or never interruped by frost
or snow, and there is little or no need of lus heving
1o shicliee bis Bocks under a roof. Ile has not
to dig a ‘well 1o supply bim_with water, every
field being provided by nature 'with »prings of
purest water for the refreshinent of wmau and
heast. -‘I'lie numeraus peat-bogs of the countey
supply ‘the Irishman with. a ‘cheap, healthy, aund |
mnexhiaustible snecies of. fuel, which- the ingenuty
of modirn sciened has converted iato eandles fit

to adora the  tables of: kings by’ 'the unnvalled!

brilliancy of their ligh:, The lakes and rivers of
Erin swarm with countless species of rare ;and
wholesoine fish. The mountains, woods, and
_plantations, and, indeed, the farms in the most’
populous districts, are Jiterally alive with game
of feathered and quadruped species ; not to speak
of the mineral resources of thisland, the treasures
of which are profusely distributed w all the pro-
vinces and minor divisions of the country.

It is no wonder that the consideration of these
things occupying the mind of the captain, caused
him gradually to curb the pace of his spirited
steed ; and it took him a full hour to pass over
this part of his journey, which, at lus best speed,
1t would take him but a few micutes to accom-
phsh.  The zlorious orb of day began now to
show 1ts cheering countenance, and the mists
which enveloped the inountain summits gradu,lly
stole away, retiring to the low retrents of (heir

august presence of the day-gad.

The captain, after a moment’s pause to Jock
back on the fair scene he had passed over, now
sef spurs (o his steed, which, with a speed alr.ost
equal to the rapul Bight ot a bicd, bore him aver
the smooth surface of the well gravelled road,
and he was soon lost 1 the shadows of the dark
Cuammerahs,  As be advanced tewards the mous-
taing, his pace became necessarily slower, and
bere again be began te nuse on the altered sceve,
Wihen on the level aud fertile plain, he observed
that there were but few cotlages or houses of the
peasantry, whereas in this mountain district they
were yory numerous, At a distance of about a
mile apart, there were a few cottages which, [roiw
their appearance, with whitewashed fronts aad
glass windows of six or eight paues each, as well
as from four or five stacks of hay and outs, aue
might take to be the residence of a farmer or
tiller of the soil; but the chiet dwellings of tins
district consisted of small huty of dry-buiit or un-
maortared freestone, about 8 feet square, with a
daor in the eentre, no windows at all, thatched
with heath, and having a chimaey made of wat-
tling plastered with mud, ta carry off the smoke.
Elers and there, as be advanced, he observed as
many a8 a dozen or filteeu such huts, clustered
together on the top of a tilluck, or at tie foot
of one of the ridges of this marshy rauge. -As
lre approached one of these wretehed havels, be
could see the face of a man peeping out at him
over the half-door ; a barelieaded and barefooted
boy or girl would here and there be seen runniag
into the ¢ house’ with an armful of turf to make
the morning’s fire or coole the morning meal ;—
but with the exception-of these occasional sights,
this dreary and anelancholy district presented so
signs of Iife, nor these liovels, that they were ia-
habited, execept that were concluded from the
tall and graceful spires of light-blue sinoke which
now began to raice themselves aloft to the vlouds,
with therr hieads drooping aside like shy peasani-
girls, as if ashomed, and regarding it as unwor-
thy that such humble emanations as they should
be alowed to mingle with the gay and fantastic
clouds of heaven. The appearance of a ¢ gen-
tleman, and especially one oo lorseback, ridiug
at such a rapid rate, and wearing mustachoia on
the lips, was suficient to alarin the poor depen-
dant tenants-ut-will of this region. 1f be were
on foot, instead of being mownted on a spleadid
harse, or if, instead of broadchathy lie were cloth-
ed in the friexe and cordwroy of the peasantry,
he would not have passed aver a region of fificen
miles ‘without buing kindly accosted with ¢ God
save you,” or ¢ Good-morrow,’ of the peasant j—
but he should tiuve as many invitations as there

fast-tables.  The only living hemgs thut scemed
to take any nouce of our horseman’s advaoce
were (he unfricndly euc-dags which vseacted him
{rom tut to hut, with many au augry sharly even
they seeined to recogmze him as belonging 10 the
hostile race, whase vist to these parts waa lileely
to be of very equivocal advantuge 1o either man
or beast. He had now, afller a ride of four
lisurs, left the Cammerahs in the reary and roach-
ed the lighest clevation of the roul at the base
of the well-kuown peaks of Runckacliown with-

"out meeting with a <ngle mdividuid, when he

drew wp his tein nad halted, to renew bis ac-
quaitance with these all sernes of itis bayhaod,
as well an to enpay  the splendid peospect wbich
presented itaell to his view {ram this wild: spot.
"Curnming to the south, «ll the county of Water-
ford aund Cork, wih the Blickwiter »nd the
ocean, ravished the eye with the “variety and
arandeur as weli as the exteat of the vigion.—.
Turning to the north, Tipperary, part of Clare,

commanded by’ the view,

which clathed them in silvér haes,

~edate’ Keeperhil) and the wica
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origin, or melting iute tiwa vapor before tbe
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were hats to the pnar hnapita'ity of the break-

Kilkenuy, and King’s and Queen’s couulies, were' -
-t On the soutliy :the -
cities of Waterford, Youghal, aud "Dungarvar,- -
‘appeared sinoking on the ‘shore, us if they weie, .
emerging fraom the ocean, - Oa the narih, the e
town of Cloawmel, the ¢ fare cirie’'of ‘Kukenny,
with several oiber towae, glittered in 2he sunshine. -




