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CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK.

0 UBY JOHN'BANIM. |

Lo cgaPTER X.—Continued. -

The victor. stood a.momeat, faint and stagger-
-ing; “before his :strength o'r-_thgughts_ were suffi-
-ci:nlly-‘ recruited to follow up his success ; in good
‘time, ' however, “he recovered,‘"to ‘bmd»wx}h his
peckeloth, bandkerchéf, and garters, ‘the ‘ankles
apd.-arms of the prostrate man; and then, _the
blood resumng its chanuel, and bis breath coming
and going freely, ot a. mome
elling the , earth off the ‘nearly expiring proctor;
catehing bim in bis arms, and conveging him with
mecredible speed to his.own house, where, so saon
as-he had' desposited his burden, he sunk himself,
hreathless ‘and feeble with the unusual exertion
and strusele tie had made. =~~~ . ¢
am}l‘?::u::ar' nose of horses’ hoofs rezalled his
senses (o, astinity. At first he felt assured that
lus friends, anxious about his absence and danger,
bad come: back to protect him.; but a- fear that
the mnders might be epemtes, not friends, next
sprung up io his mind, and ‘he took refuge under
the bed, on which he had just left the proctor,
assured that, even if his worst surmise were Irue,
the man whose life he had saved; at bazard of his
own, would, by silence at least, shield him from
present danger. : -

To a moment he heard the shrill tones of a
boy calling out to some persous to follow, and
soon after a party of dragoons, headed by a ma-
gistrate, clanked into the room. The boy, sus-
pected 1o be a natural son of ‘the proctor- (not
without the observation of Doran, whose alter-
question . on the road to Plerce would seem to
itoply so much), escaped (rom the. house just as
the whiteboys had gained it; and, seizing a horse
that. grazed in a neighborng field; set off for
Kilkenny, where he. gave nolice of what was
going - forward, an
snd milttary ard. - R

To the question put-by the magistrate ‘and
dragoons 1o the proctor, as.to the probability of
apprehending avy of- the whiteboys, Pierce, 1t
may be supposed, listened with natural perturba-
tion and for some time. tbe total silence of the
person interrogated seemed to argue h:m,_-safe
from danger; but'the proctor, at last breakmg a
silence tbat bodily pain and fatigue had alone
caused, inquired whether or no be shoold be ea-
titled to a reward for discovering a whiteboy ;—
and, when answered in the affirmative, poor Shea
heard the ungrateful wretch immediately name
the place of his concealment, and charge him as
being one of those who bad assisted at bis tor-
ture; a fact fully corroborated by his white shiet
and his arms, which in Ins hurry he had not
tbrown aside. ‘The reward of his bumanity, then,
from :the very. person who .owed him his exist-
ence, was, in a few seconds, to find himself a pri-
soner, with the dreadful certainty staring him full
in the face. of ending his life prematurely and
ignominiously on the gallows, when that hfe bad
so many. great and tender claims upon it: and we
think we cannot sound Pierce’s praise more highly
than by adding, that in'this hour of trial—of
outraged generosily and personal despair, he did
ot regret what he had done.

CHAPTER XIL.

It were easier for the reader to imagire, - than
for us to describe—and the remark is, by the

- way, an odd ruse among us story-tellers, adopted

—when unable to trace, or comprehend distinctly
enough for description, the various changes of
mind under strong and peculiar seasations—in
order to put the reader in good humor with our
lack of ability, by thus slily complimeoting him
on bis own superior discernment ;—but, it were
easier, we say, for the reader to imagne, than
for us to describe, the thoughts and feelings of
Pierce Shea, in- ius present novel and appalling
situation, when the next mormag’s dawn brought
with it tardy remorse, and unavailing repentance.
A habitual offender is in constant apprebension
of the punishment he knows society has directed
against those who violate its luws, - and, when his
career 1s at last about to be terminated, he is
found in some - degree prepared for' the fate he
had always dared and dreaded.  This - was .not
the case with Pierce. .His life had been calm,
and. free from crime, and Ins participation in the
acts that now subjected him to -a dreadful and
just dealh, was u'fatality ratber than a' choice.—
Forced ito the whiteboy association ‘and- expe-
dinon, by a master-motive very different. {rom
that which impelled the others, he spoke but the

truth when be declared to Doran'that he wasan’

anwilling :spectator of: the cruelties practised ;—

i fact;:he had not taken part-in:them, his-heart.

alla
ent:faie fully vroved hiow sincerely,~Poor Prercé’s

‘{rom:overwhelming;horror. at

e

‘| for his rasbne’ss,".hiser"ror; and -his -nim—-wh_at

he lost not a. moment in shov- :

d quickly returned \i_rii_h~ civil’

‘treaty. " Discharge our carbines with your owa

‘his ~own, as you restore  them, instantly -to put

anen; we shall .71,
long commiserated the sufferer;and. his-pres-{ - ¢It" d o
groved how ! ‘listen to them,’ said the leader {o his cornpanions.’ :

LI e o
ising |'sécond, pistols;.
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situation was. therefore terrible 5.yt less from "4/,

was to become of her? = = o
During the night they bad confined and closely
guarded him in.the proctor’s. bouse. Terence
Delany was lus  feilow-prisoner, - and the . man’s.
dogged aspect-would have repelled ail converse,
even did oot the presence of a sentinel’ effectu-
ally preventit. ~ At the first break of morning
they were tied, each behind a_dragoon, and -the |
party, fourteen in number, exclusive of “the. ser--
jeant in command, set-out for Kilkenny gaol.
They bad travelled about’balf of their jour-
ney, and just left bebind a shp of mountain road,
‘on_each side of which bills clothed . with. heath
‘and.fir, and rocks bleached " white by tume -and

and. treachery, evea if it was io.our power, would
be impossible.” .. S
i’ them the arms,’ now burst

¢ Arrab, - well

from the whole crowd.

¢ Stop,’ said Pierce, advancing : ¢ it is my duty,
as this rescue has . been undertaken for my ad-
vantage, to see that no evil grows out of it lo
my unkoown friends ; so, let the carbiges be first
discharged ;* hie commands were obeyed ;¢ and
now, sergeant, you will prove your 'sincerity by

.| handing us your cartridge-pouches ;’ the sergeant
: gusy ge-po! serg

readily complied; Pierce -emptied them sepa-

‘rately, and returned them; together with the:car-

bines and swords, which |atter ‘were, according

to treaty, at once sheathed, ‘while the dragoons|

the weather, were thie 'only scenery, and  were | remained ‘still disuounted. . -The military “party,

now approaching a 'trifling bamlet; to:whichithe
more fertile land gently sloped, when a*ild “ery
came on their ears, and presently a fun@fal pro--
cession, formed by a great concourse of country:
peopie of both sexes, appeared in view. - As the
mournful crowd drew near, the sergeart halted
his men in the centre of -the road, closed:his files,
got the prisosers in the mdst, and, only recom-
mending all forbearance of insult, thus remained
to let it pass. - - ' -
¢ Musha, Jack,” said one of the men to. his|
comrade, ¢ but them ’ere women bowls confound-
edly after the dead fellor.” . ' '
¢ Curse me, ay,’ replied his comrade, *’tis a
noise might scare Neddy, here, from his corn.
* Oye, that ’twould;’ observed another, a York-
shire giant, leaning forward on the pummel of his
saddle tojown in the. conversation in front ; ’tis
the Hogrish cry, as ’em.calls it, what such loike
woild Hoirish a’ways:bowls, dom ’em.’ »
¢ Demme, though,’ criéd'a cockaey, ¢1f them
'ere vimen, wlat are artec the coffin, bent. on a
lark; like, east-why, they don’t come down a tear,
for all they clap bands and hollar, the velps, their
d—=n gibberish, what none nnderstand ‘but them-
selves) o o ‘
"¢ Whey, voa, won,’ rejoined the third speaker,
¢ em doant care a curse for dead:-choap, for all
their outlondish bawling ; and—’ ’
¢ Chise ! cluse I’ (down, down) roared out a
number of stentorian voices, that made their
‘horses bound under their riders ; the coffin was
dashed dowa ; the crowd closed and sprung ou
the dragoons as they passed by, and, 1 the twink-
ling of sn eye, every soldier was unsaddled and
disarmed, and the prisoners, with grand and deaf- {
ening acclaim, set at liberty. 'The matter bad
bees altogether so unexpected and electric, that
no precautions could have been taken; and the
military were not yet recovered from their sur-
prise, when the man who had given the first sig-
nal-word, with a face of laughing radlery, ad-
dressed them.’
¢ Arrah, then, maybe that wasn't as nate a
thrick, and as nately done, as ever you seen in
your lifes, afore ! Myselt ’ud a’most swear you’ll
be for killin all the corpses you meet on your
road, from this day ; and faith you may as well
biggin now,’ pointing to the coffin that lay oa the
ground, of which the lid had fallen off, and al-
lowed a parcel of large stones to - trundle about ;
¢ bud, my darlio’ red coats, as our work 1s done,
we wants no more ; no hurt or barm 1s intended
lo a sowl among ye ; though, to be sure, *twould
be no great bones to do 1d, wid your own purty
firelocks, too,’ glancing at the polished barrel of
the carbine he held in his hands; ¢ bud, ap on
your horses, and go your ways ; you know you
can say you just dropht your prisoners on the road
—and so you did bedad, like a hot phato, when
you couldu’t hould ’em—and don’t know what
the duoul came o’ them, and that ’ill be no lie
for you. S
¢ Brave fellows,’ cried the sergeant, * for brave
you are to attempt and succeed in an action, such
as you truly say we have never seen equalled,
and generous fellows, too, to give us life and
liberty, when we least expected either—brave
and genercus men, listen to me, You say oo
barm is intended us ; but to send us to our quar-
ters without our swords or carbines, would be the
heaviest injury you could inflict; we should all
be tried and punished for cowardice ; I should be
turned into the ranke; these poor fellows tied up
to l}:e triangle, gnd half lashed to.death ; in short,
you ruin us, if. you keep our arms. I propose a

—

hands, and then let us, have them back, when we
cannol further-use them toyour annoyanse ; and, ;
as for the swords; we shall each of .us swear on |

them.in our ‘sheaths, and ride off without drawing |
them ; by Lhe faith and bonor, of “soldiers, and of

¢ 1t *ud be toobad on the: poor cratures not to

;+ ¢ Faith; and it would, sad another.. .

/. . And they.so. mooch -in arnest,"an

‘with many professions of thanks, then gained their
saddles, superfluonsly. assisted by their new friends,
.who' Zealously opened to give-free passage ; and

their miserable throats were also.opened. for a
parting " shout, wheuo the sergeant, wheeling ™ his

‘troop-round;: gave the word, ¢ Soldiers, fire I’ —

The pistols hidden in the holsters bad been, by
one party, forgotten, and were instantly dis-
charged ; every ball took effect, and fifteen men
fell. » _ :

¢ Follew me noiw, lads!"—the sergeant conti-
nued, dashing spurs into his horse, and plunging
forward amid the throng, his horse’s head :point-
ed towards his quarters; three file closely follow-
ed hum, and he and they -cut - through the dense
crowd, who had not yet recovered breath or ac-
tion from this sudden change ol affairs; but on
the remainder of the troop-they.closed 1 an in-
stant after, with frantic cries and gesture of des-
peration and resenge. =~ . ,

The dragoons, thus surrounded, at first spurred

and spurred to free themselves; bul the outward

.circles of ‘the country people’ pressed on those

within, so that the horses stood wedged and'pow-
erless. - A second volley from the holster-pistols
then immediately followed,.with effect as deadly
a8 the former, and Iduder and louder, 'and fiercer
and fiercer, grew the shouts and efforts for ven-
geance. The wretched people were unprovided
with any weapons except sticks, - but they were
furious as Hulls, and active and ferocious as tigers ;
some grappled tbe reins of the horses, and others
dragged the riders to the ground: though cut
and hacked with the sabres that were still avail-
able, and trodden and trampled under the pranc-
ing feet of the affrighted ammals, or. themselves
treading and trampliog on the bodies of ther
dead companions, they did not flinch a jot;—
while their antagonists, unable to act in a party,
every moment found their single bravery useless,
or overpowered by repeated and ceaseless onsets.
One mar among the peasantry bounced up be-
hind a dragoon, clasped hun in his arms,and both
tumbled to the earth ; in an instant he was on
his legs again, jumped on the breast of his pros-
trate enemy, wrenched the sword from bis grasp,
forced it through his temples, and, emtting a
shrill cry, that was heard above all the other cla-
mor, then waved it aloft, and’ with the rifled
weapon proceeded to inflict deep and indiscri-
minate wounds on men and horses, until one
well-aimed thrust brought him down, and he was
crushed beneath the hoofs of the chargers. A
goaded horse, unable to plunge forward, reared
up and fell upon his baunches, and the ill-fated
rider was instantly deprived of life by the crowd
that, bounding inte the air, leaped and dacced
vpon him. He who at the first commencement
of the affair had acted as leader, laid hold of one
of the poles of the mock bier, and with it much
annoyed the soldiers ; a sabre reached im0 the
abdomen ; he smatched a handkerchiel from a
woman’s neck, bound it round the ghastly wound,
and, darting forward on his assaulter, grasped
with him tiif the dragoon was lfeless, and, the
bandkerchief giving way, his own intestines burst
from his body, with the exertion. While all this
weat on, frantic women lined the fences at either
side of the road, and with terrible outcries of
fear and encouragement, prayers for their friends,
clapping of bands, and teariag of their batr, add-
ed to the already deafening yell of the combat-
ants; to their shouts of savage onset, or savage
trivmph, and the groans or shrieking of the
wounded. . S
This bloody scene was enacted ‘in litle more-
than a minute. In'fact, the sergeant and the

three men who had at first broken through the

crowd with him, after discovering that they were
galloping along on their road homeward, scarcely

‘had ume to-face about again to the relief of therr

eleven comrades, and 'to reapproach the outward
lines of . the nfuriated crowd, when those .eleven’

| were: -reduced ito ‘one. ' From:-their. elevation:
-above the heads of - the-assailants, they: were:then.
able 1o form’ a pretty correct opnion of how mat- |-
: d’ their |

harge

Théy. had not yet . di
but.after. moment’s

'so;.and,ias:before, every:sho
t been' he

the -sergeant'bad wished and tempted ;: he fell
back with his little party, and -cried out—

¢ Fly, comrades ! retreat, retreat.”

The: single survivor rushed pale and bloody
through the human gap, escaping many missiles
aimed at him by the baffled people,.and—

¢ Away, sergeant, away,’ he shouted, striking,
for one-push of life, the sides of his soorting
steed. : - .

¢ Where are the rest ¥’ asked the sergeant—
£ why do they lag bebind ? S

*They can’t help it,” answered the rescued,
-and, till that moment, despairing man," spurring
past them— nor we either—on,on !’ -

¢Is it so 7 resumed the sergeant ; ¢ let us ride,
then P—and all instantly * gallopped off at - their’
horses’ utmost speed, a mingled roar of disap-
pointment, rage, and trivmph, following them for
the short time they remained n view.

It would besetting up a claim for more of
mildness than generally belongs to humavity, or
perhaps expose. him lo the charge of pusilanim-
ity in the opinion of some of our .readers, were
we to represent Pierce Shea as an nactive spec-
tator of this affair ; and our regard for facts is
too strong not to acknowledge, that with the
dragoon’s sword, on which he now leaned, pant-
ing for breath, he had evinced, during the despe-
rate struggle, a revengeful sense of, to his appre-
hension, the cruel treachery practised on his too
credulous friends. The yet uncalmed passions
of those around him were for some time indulged
in undiminished exploits, or exultingly exhibiting
their wounds, or, brandishing the arms of their
toes, told of what they would have doné; the
shouts of . victory, or the boisterous congratula-
tions of triumph, were sent forth, But dearly
were that.day’s vengeance and triumph bought :
upwards of thirty peasants lsy-dead ou the moun-
tain road, and near a dozen more were wounded.
Add then ‘was heard the scream " of women as
they rushed from body -to body, recognising a
‘busband or brother among the slain or dying ;—
.or, what rings more awfully-and terrifieally on
the ear, the rough commanding voice of men,
changed to weakness and lamentation, ‘as they,
too, knelt in sarrow over the corse of a father, a
brother, or a son. '

The scene that now surrounded him, together
with all his late adventures, might well seem to
Pierce, as he stood gazing around him, exhaust-
ed and scarce able to exert his judgment or re-
collection, but the confusion of a terrific dream ;
and his thoughts were yet uncollected, when a
body that had hitherto lain as if hfeless, stirred
at his feet, and a faint - voice, not unfamiliar to
his ear, pronounced his name. Shocked asnd
thrown off bis guard, he started aside, and then
fixed his staring eyes on Terence Delany. There
was a long and deep cut across the wretch’s tem-
ple, and the blood flowed in a now thickened
stream over lus cheek, neck, and bosom. Pierce

lng voice that came at intervals, requested his
forbearance ; he spoke, as usual, ic Irish. ¢ No,
son of the Sheas, disturb me not, if you wish to
leave my dying noments free for what I have to
say ; I am almost dead ; promise to fulfil my last
prayer.’ :

¢TI do promise.’

¢ Here, then, uatie ths”—pointing with his
feeble finger to lus bloody; shirt, where Shea
found a few shillings carefully secured by a
thread—F* you must take that to my mother, aud
and now the only mother of my children—I beg-
ged for them since we parted; you will find
them all, not far from this, 1n a ruined barn, near
to the blackened walls of Murtock Maber’s
house ; lead her to my corpse; and tell her I
died ‘wishing for her blessing; and blessing,
though they are not bere with me, her son’s chil-
dren — and—" bis voice. grew.for a moment
stronger, his glassy eye lit up, and he was able
to vaise his clenciied hand and braced arm as he
added,—* tell her," too, I died with the trartor’s
blood upon me-—’ he sunk dowa, and DPrerce
thought he ‘was dead ; bnt.soon after, he agamn
opened his eyes, and without motion resumed :—

I am going 10 meet yoc, Ailleen, wife of my
heart ; yes, the pulse of my heart you were, when
it was young and joyful ; and when 1t grew black.
-and - sorrowful, ‘still . you were its darling ; you
might have been rich, but you were poor with.
Terence—oh ! tell my mother, young man, to be
kind 1o poor Ailleen’s, children ;>—a "rapid con-
‘vulston passed -over his. face, his: limbs uncon-.
sciously quivered, and- the. black blood gushed
‘fresher from - his ' death-wounds,’ i consequence
of ‘a violent effort he made, to grasp Pierce’s
‘arm, as, with:unwinking eyes rivetted on him he
‘hadjust time 1o say,—.urov g e e Lod

knelt, and endeavored to raise himn, but the gasp--

| sage, triumph. flushed her face,
"1 tears,onsher, cheeks ;-and the, wido

do uot wave me—listen with your. soul—an’
enemy is , close upon you—put no trust -

he stretched out lis gaunt - hunbs, and died. .,
The tears streamed down Pierce’s chieeks; ;
gengral carnage does not start a tear, wheqg a
particular misery, like this, will unlock the ,
sluices of human feeling. 'With the assistance of
{wo women, he bore’ the  body to the village,
where, in a- spaciouy barn, the corses_of, thdse
whose homes ‘were not near were ¢ laid out” in
ghastly array, but with all reverence: and-;
decency ; and, as Pierce Sh-a - was not anxious
to he at Ins father’s- house, he lost no time:in::
first fulfillic.g the sad request of the dying man; :
and therefore quickly turned his feet towards |
the place: where, by Terence’s description;he :

'might expect (o find his helpless - survivors: . It

may pot be out of course here to remark, that .if :
the language uitered by Terence Delany:appéar

too refined for one in his situation of life, it is !
ascerfainable as only 1n strict unison with the -
genius aiid idiom of the language whick he spoke

and from which we bave literally translated ; in
Irish, there 19 nothing of - what " is knowa by’tbe
name of vulgarism ; its coostruction, even in the
mouths ‘of - peasantry, who to this day use ir, has
been, and can be but hittle corrupted 5 nor could
the familiar colloque of the meanest-among them
be rendered, in English, into common place or
slang. R s SR
__ Inquring ‘bis way to Murtock Maher’s barp, .
Pierce found the place was on.his he'are'stvwa;-
homewsrd. A destructive fire had, some me
previously, consumed the dwelling of a-wealiny
farmer ; from a contiguous barn part of the -
thatch-rocf had, to prevent the ‘spreading of the
flaine; been torn ; one end was yet -covered, but -
tirougti- the “other end, rain and storm ‘fnundf’friee i

-

‘| admission ;—and this was the comfortless dweil. -

ing of
dren, -

Dierce soon came:on the desolate group. The
nl,l womin, of unusual height, and bearing in ker
mien and features a strong likeness to her de. |
ceased son, stood erect with her back 1o.the eg-:
trance, as he approached, the youngest  child
asleep in her withered bosom, and the ather two-~
huugrily watchirg a few  potatoes, that were
roastng in Lhe white ashes of a fire made og the
floor with green furze. Till the moment of kis -
entrance, Shea bad not sufficiently reflected on
the diffi-ulties of bis mission, and now felt pain-
fully at a loss how to convey the dismal tidings
be bore. 7T'he old woman bad not perceived his -
entrance, and ke stood behind for some moments,
ere his * Dieu-a-urth’ startled her as .if from 'n’
trance. Turung quickly round, she then star-
ed at him in silence, neither uttering a word. -
At last she spoke in a firm, though mouroful
voice, and the following dlalogt.le° ensted 1
Irsh:-- ‘ ' ‘

* My heart is sorry, young gentleman, that [
canaot offer you a seat ia this poor place.’

‘ There is no necessity, good woman 3’ and his
throat choked up, as he looked around:—¢T
bave only a message from your son.’ ’ '

She advanced, aad fixed her eyes upen him.

¢ My son 1—and what tidings from my son 1—
1 did not see him last night, but my dreams were
with Uerence ;—your fuce frightens me youn |
nan ; tell your errand.’ ’ B

* My face ought to show the sorrow
heart,’ said Pierce,
the dule legacy. .

¢ God of glory !—I dreamt I sat by his carse
—and this moment T was looking at his coffo jn
the fire ’—she caught his arm, and gazed wore
wildly and keenly into lis -efes ;—''my son is )
dead /—aye, and here is blood "upon you, and..

:Moya Delany and her ‘three. grand-cinl:

) of m
in a broken acceut,‘handing -

you are his murderer.’ .

¢ A merciful heaven forbid 1 :

*But he v gone from the old mother, and -
the litle orphans?  This was asked,in-a’.tone
of the deepest imisery, while . her own tears now
came fast. .0 7 .

¢ Ctrist have pity on you I’ was Pierce Shea’s ..
ouly answer, wiule be covered his Tace with his. .
hands, . I -
She was stupified, but did ot fall, . Thep ‘ske.
,wept plentilulty, but without Iqud,lﬁinént.‘.',.‘,Siie
sat_aod called the children around her, and told .
them: they bad. ao father, now:; at the same time
pressing, with one armi, until it. screamed, the in- .,
fant that Jay . on her.breast, and: with-the ot
encircliog the “two elder ones, _ivl'ybsé"iuié'réiﬁg,a'i ‘

cries arose, ;as ihey-clung to her tattered ‘hut ..
‘clean  vesture. :After ‘some, tie, she .desred .
Pierce to,relate the maoner of ber.son’s de
and, as lie.weit on, rage, revenge; and, whe

bad uttered the last part of Terence’s dyin
and . dried
wed an

asked,)




