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THE IRISH LEGEND OF

M‘DONNELL,

AND

THE-NORMAN DE BORGOS.
" A BIOGRAPICAL TALE.

BY ARCHIBALD M'SPARRAN.

CHAPTER I.

At the time that Britain was so much bar-
assed by those northern hordes of ravagers, the
Danes, issuing like locusts from their lakes and
forosts, and blasting, wherever they appeared,
the fair fruits of industry ; it was at this cri-
tical juncture that William, Duke of Norman-
dy, made his appearance off the coasts of Sus-
sex, with a numerous body of forces collected
in Flanders, Bologne, Bretague, Poictou,
Maine, Orleans, France, and Normandy. The
result of the contest betmaer*im and Harold,
the native prince, for superfftity, is too well
known to need further ezplanation,

With William came also his two half-bro-
thers, Odo and Robert, the former Bishop of
Bayeux, and now created Earl of Kent,the latter
Earl of Cornwall, The family name of those
adventurous chieftains was De Borgo, or rather
De Borgo, and from them were descended the
ancient family of Burke, the Earls of Ulster,
Qlanricard and St. Albans, with the Earls and
Viscounts of Mayo, one of which latter was
patron and protectoy to the celebrated Irish
- bard Turlough O'Carolan. To Elizabeth,
daughter of William De Borgo, was married
Lionel, third son of Edward the Third, King
of England. This William De Borgo was
possessed of many of the most fertile and valu-
* able tracts of land in Ulstor, and as a private
nobleman, was wmore invested with supreme
power and absolute dominion than is the pre-
sent vice-regent of Lrcland, yes, or I might say,
the monarch of the British dominions; but at
a time when this power scemed to have
attained to its full zenith, he was basely mur-
dered by his own servants in crossing a small
stream near Carrickfergus, Upon the untime-
ly death of this nobleman, his descendants were
colled by the native Irish, who could not well
pronounce the English language themselves,
M‘Guilliens or M‘Williams, the sons. of Wil-
liam, as deriving their sole origin from him
alone, M‘William in process of time was cor-
rupted into M‘Quillan, which finally settled the
family name of the adventurous sept of De
Borgo. The M‘Quillans being now in posses-
sion of many fine tracts of laud in the northern
parts of Antrim, as well as-the south, were
often cogaged in skirmishes with their neigh-
bors, in order to maintain the rights of their
great ancestor; but with nome had they more
gtrife than tho O’Neills of Clanbuoy. These,
it must be confessed, were more than a match
for them, notwithstandiag that they were sup-
ported by a number of warm allies, All their
animosities, however, after dyeing the soil of
many a well-fought field, settled in a profound
peace; and now the united armies of O’Neill
and his magnanimous ally, I mean Daniel
M<Quillan, were without an opposer,

On the north-western coast of Antrim, on an
isolated rock, overhanging the eternal surge of
a2 tempestuous occan, stands the antiquated
castle end fortress of Dunluce, Tho mind of
the thoughtful traveller, in passing this way, is
immediately arrested, on beholding these awful
ruins, and carried back to times long since
buried in oblivion; A small hill, continually
green, congeals it from his view, until he is
within a_musket shot of the place, when he

beholds, as if rising out of the sca, immediate-
ly below him, the crowded chimueys not of a
single ecdifice, but of a little village; these
chimneys stand upon the naked walls, and serve
very much to give the ruin a more solemn ap-
pearance. The rock barely admits the castle,
and is separated from the main land by a yawn-
g gull, everywhere impassable, save at one
place, across which a single wall of stone and
lime has been thrown in form of am arch,
scarcely twenty-four inches in breadth; and
here is the only ingress and egress to and from
this once redoubtable and strong hold of the
north, Under the rock, and immediately be-
low the centre of the castle, is a cavern, which
passes to the other side overlooking the sea;
upon speaking aloud or shouting, this cavern
returns curious and even musical sounds. The
booded erow ncdding on the mouldering pin-
nacles, that scem hanging over the white surf
far below, as it breaks with deafening roar
against the base of this patural bulwark; the
sereaming seafowl wheeling round our heads,
and the mournful cadence of the north wind
whistling through the rifted casements, leave
an impression on the soul, and particularly the
meditative soul, which no form of words can
express.

Tradition says, that an Irish chieftain, by
name M:Keown, built this castle to awe the
Danes and Cruthneans, or ancient Caledonians,
as well as his tumultuous neighbors, who in-
habited those parts when the Brehon laws were

'in full force; and this, before the use of artil-

lery, undounbtedly was an impregnable fortress;
for by pulling wp the drawbridge that lay
across the wall above described, all access was
rendered impossible, Oa the south side of the
drawbridge are the remains of an old barrack,
which served to accommodate the gallow-glasses
of the chieftain, as it was necessary that his
clansmen should be at hand when wn alarm
was given, or an enemy appeared ; for in those
days the approach of an enemy was scarcely
ever sooner known than by the blaze of a fire
from some eminence, or the sound of the war
trampet.
mentioned there are the walls of a number of
other buildings, which have the appearance of a
little town ; and here was held a weekly mar-
ket, which fell on Saturday, for the use of the
troops, followers and family of the resident
lord. At a small distance to the east is a little
green hill, called the gallows-hill, on which
were executed all those who were thought un-
worthy to live: nor did the trial go farther
than the single decision of the leader, who was
absolute in all his commands,

Few persons of any taste or curiosity visit
the Giant’s Causeway who do not also visit the
eastle of Dunluce ; it being on the same shore,
and scarcely three miles distant, To me the
former raises the most exalted thoughts of the
Deity, in contemplating his magpanimity in
this miracle of pature, These thoughts, how-
ever, are of a cheerful and pleasing kind, as it
shows to us enly at a distunce some of the ex-
periments, if I may be allowed the expression,
of his greatness,

Oxn the other hand, on looking at this de-
cayed pile of building, I see a picture of the
short-lived race of man; I see him to-day sur.
rounded by his numerous vassals, hewing the
beams, and laying the foundations of a building
that he firmly believes will defy all the attacks
of his enemies—to-morrow, I behold bhim
stretched below, as lifeless as the stones that
from yonder ruin cramble over his tomb: and
such, say I, old grey edifice | has been the fate
of thy now forgotten inhabitants, Onec apart-
ment in this castle is called Mave Roe’s room,
and is said to be always kept clean swept by
her, she being the family Banshee, who upon
the death of any person belonging to an old
stock or line of ancestors, was heard lamenting
in the most pitiful manner, either around the
dwelling of the deceased, or that of one of his
near relations, This room has much the ap-
pearance of a friar's cell, and its walls are all
carved over with the names of the different
visitors; but old time, though slowly is still
advancing with his work of destruction, “nor
will he cease till he tumbles from its solid bed
the last fragment.” The clangour of tho bra-
zen trump that once reverberated along these
bold projecting shores, to rouse the clansmen
from their distant haunts, and the manly voice
that filled it, are now become mute. Yes, I
say the sonorous tube, with the thundering
hero around whose ample neck it was wont to
hang, now lies hushed in midnight silence,
Here, also, echo slecps undisturbed, save by the
braying of the hoarse Atlantic, the moaning of
the wind, or the savage screaming of the sea-
fowl. In those roofless walls old Zolus some-
times tunes his melencholy harp, and sends to
the soul such sounds as leave the mind ab-
sorbed in sorrow.

1 The Hermit oft,
At dead of night, 'mid his crisons hears

Aghast the voice of time disparting tow'ss
Tumbling all precipate down dash'd

Rattling around |loud thund'ring {o the moon.”.

Besides the barrack which I have!
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the drawbridge. slaughtered, routed, and dis-
persed the entire clan in eme night. Flaving
defeated one Irish chieftain, they turned their
attention to the reduction of others; but none
stood their ground mere firmly than old M“)uil-
lan and his sons; they, assisted by their clans,
often routed the English, and drove them iato
their fortress.

It was on a fine morning in autumn, just as
the sun began to peep over the heights of Mor-
ven, and gild by his horizontal beams the
chimneys of Dunluce ; the bending ears of corn
were hanging with dew, nor had the reaper
seized his crooked sickle to resume the labors
of the day, when young Garry M:Quillan
walked some distance from his father’s house,
and keeping his whole attention fixed on the
broud luminary of day, which was now over-
topping the mountains of Scotlund, that he be-
beld on the side of an adjacent hill a cloud of
smoke issuing from the roof of a cabin. He
not knowing what it might be, nor suspecting
it to be anything more than the herdsmun
burning some hovel, lest it might become a
shelter for those plunderers who come in the
pight season to drive off the peuccable inha-
bitants’ cattlo, directed his course to the place.
Before him wus a tolerably decp glen, thick
with oaks, and a close brake of hazel and other
brushwood, and down the bottom of this glen
ran a small stream that smpplied a cooling
draught to the cattle, as often as they took
shelter here from the heat of the meridian
sun. e said to himself he would go to the
spot and see what this was; perhaps it wuas an
accident, and he thought might endanger lives,
or rather it might be the work of an cnemy.
With his mind busied on these ideas ke hur-
ried across the glen, and imagined at the same

time thut be heurd a number of voices very

vear him. e, however, took no further no-
tice of thew, but ascended the other height, |
, where the cattle were yet in their lair, with

their heads all turned toward the rising sun,

busily ruminating on yesterday's provender.

At this moment he beheld fire burst from the

roof, and wrap the entire cabin in Hlume; and

soon after a half-dressed female rushed from

the door with a uaked infant under euch arm,

scemingly unconscious of his presemee, aud

having laid, or rather thrown them on the

ground, made back toward the fire with ull

speed, her under garment blazing around her.

At that inscant a part of the roof fell in, and

rolled a volume of sparks and flame over her

and M:Quillan, who had now recached the'
place, She would not have perceived him, but
turniog round with u mother's anxiety for the
two infants that lay behind her sprawling on
the grass, she uttered the most heart-rending
shrick imaginable, and pointing to the cottage,
called aloud, % Oh! Fadie, Fadie, machree na
roon, Fadie!” M‘Quillan knew that some
other person must be in the inside yet, and
seizing a stako which lay at his foot, drove in
a part of the wall, where the roof had been
yet standing—as soen as the wall went iu, a
huge black dog, with his tail flaming like the
torch of Ceres, freed himself with a spring—at
his heels followed a cat, burning in like man-
ner, and after her a pig, which was scarcely so
light afoot as either of its precedents, The
master followed these with a light skip, holding
in his band a bluck thorn staff, which wus
burning at ome end; the first thing he did,
without noticing his deliverer, was to trust the
end of the staff into 2 waterpool, and examine
it nicely after he drew it out. M‘Quillan by
this time was making moan for the disaster
that had befallen him, but he, always regard-
ing the stick closely, unswered him by saying
he believed it was not much the worse yet.

As M‘Quillan saw he had delivered all the
inmates of the eabin from danger, he had time
leisurely to view the actions of each inhabi-
tant upon its emerging from this sccond Troy.
The dog threw himself on his back, and plowed
along the ground, in order to free himself of
the fire, then expressed his joy by whisking
round the children at full speed, and after-
wards stretching himsell down at their back.
The cat, upon her escape, perehed on the top
of a high stone that stood on its end in front of
the dwelling, and after licking herself all over,
sat down upon her tail with her mustaches
singed into her face, and humming & strain of
congratulation, seriously viewed the ruin, As
for the pig, it dived into the pool more like an
inhabitant of the watery element, and coming
cut altogether metamorphosed, stretched itself
at full length close to the dog's back, The
master of the cabin, after surveying the group
as they lay mingled together on the ground,
made his first apostrophe to the dog:—
« Musha, poor Driver,” said he, ¢ you and I
had warm ladgiogs this marning, but I knew
there was no danger, for I sprinkled a bottle of
holy water over us as the roof fell in; let me

see, I think it was at Hallantide last that I got

After.M‘Kcown had resided for many years {it. and 1 laid it safely up behind the knce of
in this castle, he was overpowered and forced !
from it by the Knglish, who, haviag quarrclled ; you know it would have been a pity to spend |
with him, and obtaining » passage secretly over | it on a trifling thing, don't you, jewel; und if

the couple waiting for a hurry of this kind, for

I had flung it over the house last night, devil
a stick of it would be burned yet.'—* Your
faith was good, poor fellow,” said M:-Quillan,
¢ and so you have benefitted by it.”  1lis first
care now was to cenvey them to another cabin
across the moor, and procure clothes and some
kind of nourishment for them: their persons
were not much the worse of the fire, save their
hair that was singed, acd also the poor femule's
legs that were a little scorched, iu conscquence
of her under garment being consumed.  When
they were a little reeruited, and began to shake
off the late terror in which they were, he ques-
tioned them respecting the accident that he
said he feared had destroyed all their little
furniture, besides endangering their lives.—
¢ Arrah, bless you,” says M‘Ilvennan, this was
the herdsman’s name, * sure we last pathing
but two stools and a bed, ay I may say,
for the pat can be nathing the worse,
honey,” — ¢ Well,”” said the other, ¢ but
is that not your all?'— No, by my fuith,”
said he, #* I have my black thorn, aud many
other things; we can oasily get a wisp of straw
to liec on, and for stools 1 cun cut a hassak®
out of the turt bavk, which will do us rarely.
Hushla, it's but the other day that we gat the
stools, and T may safely say I never sat aisy on
them yet, burring for the dacency of the thing,”

“ Was the disaster a matter of accident,”
said M‘Quillap, * or can you suppose any per-
sou buse enough to have been the cause of it ?"
“ As T was lust night,” said M‘Ilvennun, * and
u fine night it was, driving the cattle to their
lair, and shifting them to n place where they
might pass the night in safety, and also where
the litter was deepest, for you know I always
leave them at the ouk bank, Driver,” pointing
to the dog, * had taken the oneside of the hill,
to collect the stragelers, und meet me at the
grey stone, for this is the place we always come
together, Not secing him come up to mysclf
in time, I thioks with myself that all was not
right with my poor Driver; I scated mysclf' as
it might be on the stone, and by my fuith a
great large stone it is, But what would you
have of it, when I did not sce the poor fellow
coming, off I sets, bag and baggage, to sce
what was the matter; just as I came to the
Tummock, there does I see the bullock’s heads
appearing, but lo, behould you, devil a Driver
wag there,  On myself goes hilty, skilty, d’ye
sce me, till as luek would have it, I hears my
poor fellow growling and giving battle like =«
man, Two rapscallions had tuken away a bul-
lock, and Driver way standing right before
them shoutiog upon me, and as L am a sinner,
the stones were whisUing about his cars as thick
as the moaty sun; spitting on my stick, and
thrusting my hat down on my Lead that it
might not fly off, I was with him in two or

| three spangs, and neither said good, bad nor

indifferent, till T flattened the cadger; with that
a large doireig passed my nose and nearly took
the breath from me, so we beat a parley, when
Driver and I caine off with the bullock, poor
brute, and they went off on the other hand
vowing revenge soonmer or later, asthore, so
that's all that I know by the frost, jewel. Yes,
T had almost forgot, as they went up the bank
I heard them say there were a score of them
in the glen, and for all thut I koow, there may
be as many more of them.”

M‘Quillan and he, after putting the mother
and children to bed, walked back to the cottage,
which, being composed of turf, both roof and
walls were sunk down into a red mass of fire.—
The day was calm and remarkably clear, which
showed to their view as they lay reclined on a
scrap of brown heather behind the cabin, the
tranquil face of the deep.

M‘Quilan was planning low to ercct a new
dwelling for the poor man, and also to make
some provision for his family during the winter,
which was now fast approaching. # But how,”
said he, “can we protect you from those
nightly depreddtors, who are disturbing the
peacezble inhabitants, and carrying off their
cattle? There is no other effectual means of
getting rid of this evil, than dniving them from
their holds wherever they are; and these io-

cendiaries, who attempted sucha barbarous deed | |

last night, I take to be vagabonds of our own
country employed in fornging by the garrison
of Dunluce, for that cnstle is at present held by
a strong detachment of English ; these robbers
are not regular soldiers, they are only strollers,
such as follow every camp; I have always
koown un Knglish soldier generous, humane,
aud brave ; but I suspect they are looking for
something besides cattle. All I can say, how-
ever, is, you must be on the alert for some time,
and if I find that any f{urther attempts are
made, either upon you or upon any other of my
father’s vassals, we will summon the clans frow
the nine glens, and as sure a8 my name is Garry

* A square lump out from a turf bank, and dried:
often serves for a seat. .

K

M«Quillan, we shall give them a merry morn-
ing.”

Such conversation as this speat the day im-
pereeptibly, until the sun was going down, and
the weighty clouds were verging towards the
horizon ; he was two or three steps on his de-
parture, when turning to M llvenan, he threw
him bis purse, which, though containing but a
smull sum, was quite suflicicut for his present
necessity ; his wants indeed were but few. a
blessing which Drovidence never fuils to bestow
onsuch persons as live in that humble, but
commonly happy sphere of life. MQuillan
having departed, the man und his dog went to
lnir the cattle with much meore caution and
waichfulness than le ever had done before.—
He was now under a kind of dread, not for his
charge alone, bat even for his life; and as the
distance increased between him and his deliverer.
he fancied that danger became proportionably
more near,

As M:Quillan was crossing the glen much
about the place where he passed in the morning,
and meditating on the strange adventure that he
had witnessed during the day, ke was collared
by two stout men, one of whom ordered him,
in a tremendous voice to surrender.

“To whom shall 1 surrender,” said he, * or
for what? I know of no offence that [ have
committed, and even if I had, it will take
another to extort such submission from me.™

“ Are you not Guarry M‘Quillan, son to him
who has withstood the laws of the British realm
80 long 7"

“My name is the same,” said he, “ and [
am his son. But why should I reply to yob-
bers 7"

He was standing on low ground, aud being
collared by both, wuas cxerting his whole
streugth against them, when, with « spring
baekwards, he brought them both Lelow him,
 Where arc you now ?” roared he aloud, and
ut the same tine he grasped the ueck of each
in his mmple hand; but he had better heen
silent, for Lis voice, that cchoed like thunder
through the glen, roused a number of others
that lay concealed in the thickets, who, rushinge
upon him, he was overcome and bound with
gady or withes twisted from the shoots of a
sapling ouk that grew heside the place where lie
lay. Tn vain did he demand of them te know
his offence, or what they intended to do with
him. 1Ile was hurricd away in the deepest
silence through the woods, fustnesses, and over
grecipiccs, places well-known to him in former
ays.

After much travel and fatigue, aboutdawn
they arrived at the castle of Dunluce, through
the portals of whieh shoue o few beams of dim-
colourcd light, serving only to show the fright-
ful chasm that environed this rocky tower.

M¢Quillan was now aware that he was taken
as a hostage for the cenduct of his father, and
aleo feured that he would be scat over sess, far
from the green hills and pure strenms of his
native land, His fate us yet was uncertain, for
he himself hud often meusured swords with the
English, and even with the present governor,
whose prisoncr he then was,

As the party approached the ecastle, one of
them, whose regimentals he could pereeive un-
der a great coat that he wore, put o trumpet to
his mouth, (this also had been unseen by him,)
und from it blew a blust, thut, with its echo,
seemed to fill every room in the castle ; upon
which, a stern-looking head, cased in steel hel-
met, and close to the cheek of which leaned a
weighty battle-aze, called aloud from the ram-
pants, Who comes ?  The answer was soon re-
turned, Garry M‘Quillan, which was the pass-
vord that night. The grating of the massive
kinges of the drawbridge was immediately
heard, and poor young M‘Quillan wus ushered
into the fortress between two files of soldiers
under arms, and his big haods tied behind his
buck like a malefactor, The governor, a per-
gon somewhat advanced in ycars, was wn aus-
tere, rigid man, and had rgeeived his promotion
¢hicfly for his exact discipline, and strict at-
{ention to his superior officers. When his
grisoner was brought before him, he sternly
emanded by what means he eame there; was
he still outraging the mild laws of his sove-
reign, as his father and grandfather had done
Eefore him ? The prisoner said that chance
ad thrown him into his hands, but could the
ands with which he was bound speak, they
ould tell who was outraging the laws both of
¥}od and man, '

Davers, for this was the governor’s name,
old him he did not wish to lose time; but
sked him what terms he could bring his fa-
her to in order to obtuin his liberty.

l ¢ I peither shall bring my father to terms,
or do I wish him to be on any other terms
ith you,” said M‘Quillan, ¢ than the terms

$n which he is, I am your prisoner, and make

your best of me.” ‘
¢« After a few days’ close confinement, weighty
rons, and & damp cell,” said Davers, “ you will

be more amenable.” ,

“Take care,” said M‘Quillan, ¢ that you

Pon’t‘ﬁud me worse, I camr live in the midst of




