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vOL. XIL
e PROPHET OF THE RUINED
THE ABBEY.
By the Author of * The Cross and Shamrock.”

CHAPTER XVIIL

Father O'Donnell ha_d a'l!-eady spent a novitiate
of ope year and a day, in bis vast cell. He saw
‘the glorious face of the summer sun change to
the go!den and more chaste one of autumn.  He
witnessed and withstoad |lus sour aud uncheering
aspect during the short, but (!?l_!lOllS hours of win-
ter, and he observed and rejoiced at bis triumph-
ant’ exodus, from hyemal 'gloo‘m, thropgh the
waves and tempests of equm'ocual barriers, ta-
wards the more proiising regions of genial spring.
He saw, and went through the worst of his new
life, the period of probation and inception, and
be calculated to make ths hgs nature-bwlt tene-
went, his home while he hvex_l, and his grave
when he died. He was continwally employed
mentally in acts of devation and adoration, and
corporally in recitation of the Divine Office, in
the celetration of Mass, and finally in exploring
kis cave, and in working at the sanctuary and
altar on which he celebrated thg awful mnysteries
of the Chirstian Sacrifice. True, he h_;ul na
clerk to serve s Mass, but, wnder the circum-
stances, or in any case of n.ecessny, tl'le s?rwces
of o clerk at Mass are dispensed with by the
Church. This was oot Endeed the hardest neces-
sity wiich our hermit-priest had lo contend with.
He had in the course of time, after his first sup-

lies were consumed; 10 grind the fBour from
which to make s bread out .°f _t!w few ears of
wheat which he raised in his little garden, or
from what the rooks brought him, and be had to
halce his pure unfeavened altur breads between
(wo stones instead of irons. And, at a later pe-
riod than that we now describe, he depended on
Providence and the ocean, which once, on occu-
sion of areat scarcity, brought him a cask of
wine, which, with extreme economy, proved suffi-
cient for the necessities of his altar, during the
remainder of his life. ' i

"The water which he required for the sacrfice,
ell as for his own necessil‘xes, h_ad to be
caught from a single drop of d:sullguon which
fell from the roof of the cave; yet it oot only
afforded a sulficient reservoir al'te_r a da!”s accu-
mulation, for the purpose of extioguishing thrrst
and for cooking the hermit’s me:'xl’s, but the very
birds supphed their w'ants from its abundance.—
And these winged neighbors of our hero b.ecame
<o famihar with him, and so little feared his pre-
that he seldom tock his daily meal without
bavise a crowd of them around him to pick up
the cr:umbs that feil fram his frugal table. At
first, it was only a rabin-redbreast or a * blue-
bird® which took these liberties, but after a short
time, and especially during the winter, the wild-
dove, the hawk, and the very eagle, monurch of
the feathered race himself, flew into the cave iu
search of food, or to observe the movements of
the new tenant of this, their undisputed retreat
since creation.

When the devotional exercises of the forenoon
were terminated, and till his lour of refreshment,
which was about three in the afternoon, our her-
mit was employed in carving sacred images on
and around his altar, except when occasionally
ke, by way of variety, devoted a day or two in
exploring the cave, and measuring its height,
width, and length. The height and extent of the
cave near the mouth, on the ocean chifl, was con-
siderable, being from sixty to a hundred feet
vigh, and of equal breadth ; but, as you advanced
andwards, it assumed the form of a corridor,
ibout four feet wide, and ten in height. The
ermt made several unsuccessful attempts to
«each the end of Lhis passage, which seemed to
»e endless, and which from the smoothness and
egulanity of its sides and roofs, seemed to be
shiselled out by the hand of skilful art, rather
han a rude formation ef rregular and fantastic
1ature.

One day, however, alter repeated unsuccessful
wevious attempts, the father providing himself
with several of the wax candles which he had
escued from the wreck, and of which he was
ery sparing on account of the altar, determined
o get to the end of the cave, and with this de-
ermination he set out on his exploring discovery
nmediately after ns Mass.

On and on he moved by a long and level
mooth path, appareatly well beaten, till he had
dvanced a distance Lhut appeared to his fancy to
¢ several miles; but {rom mentally counting his
aces, judged he was not far {rom beiag two
wes from his starting pont. He soon after
his reached am irregular ascenf, which, on a
urricd examination, he coacluded to be the re-
1ains of broken staws descending from an upper
hamber. Fixtg his candle between the frag-
1eats of a brokea rock at the foat of his asceat,
e erept over it, where, to his dehght and aston-
ibment, the light of heaven and the rays of the
beering sun fell on bis obscured vision. He ap-
roached the crevice through which the light was
dmitted, and placiug his eye close to it, he could
iatinetly see the ruin of an old chureb or abbey,

‘ith s creeping 17y, shattered window mullions

asw

seace,

of stone, avd the slabs and tombstones of the
dead which were buried within its once conse-
crated walls,

¢ Alas? he exclauned, '] see now, and know
too weli where I am; for have [ not Liere under
my eye evidences of the civilisation of Ingland
in the ruin and desolation that exist in this once
sacred edifice consecrated to the worship of the
Most High?’

He was about to retura, when, as if to bamsh
every shadow of doubt from bis mind, as to where
he was, be spied two shepherd lads driving thewr
fiocks of sheep within the rain, whieh was used
as a pen as well as a cemetery, and he heard one
asking the other, in the native dialect, ¢ Avoic
athw ar fulley 7 ¢ Did you see the eagle ¥—
The lermit wated to hear no wnore, but made
the best speed he could back to his great cave.

The hermut-priest had returned from his anti-
quarian expedition to the end of his underground
avenue, and from the day’s fatigue felt rather an
unusual appetite for his weal of dried fish and
wild satad, when the screaming of the male eagle,
which he bad named Hector, attracted lus atten-
tion. [t was the season of wcubation, and the
efry was yet untenzated, save by the female
eagle, and hence he thought it strange that he
should hear the same repeated minule screamings
and chirping and loud cackling as wien the
eaglets were roused to the prey. The screech-
ing bezoming louder and iore alarming, our hero
moved towards the mouth of the cave, where, 10
his utter amazement, ke fonnd the aforesaid king
of birds, nick-named Mector, with lis wings
spread over a beautiful child, apparently asieep;
and no doubt the unnatural and alarming shrill
screams were o many urgent invitations to fus
partver, Andromache, the eagles, to come and
feast on the noble captive of the day. The her-
mit-priest immediately grasped the child, whom
he fiually, not without some difficully, rescued
and secured from the nierciless claws of his royal
neighbars of the feathered tribes. His first im-
pression was that the child was dead; but on
pressicg it to his bosom and placing lis mouth
over its nostrls, he found s heart beating aud
perceived that it breathed ; and with a little care
it soon revived {rom the swoon iato which the
rapid fight of its captor through the air bad
thrown it. It was a charmung ale child, appa-
rently of some months old, and the scarlet silk
frock, with the gold and silver embroidery of its
head-dress and little sandals, pointed it out as be-
longing to wealthy if not noble parents. The
venerable father was in ecstacies; he did not
kaow what to think. Was it not plain that tbe
hand of God had conducted him to this spot ?—
What was to be done with the infant ¢ Mac an
Yuller ? How could he support 1t by a sufficient
supply of proper nourishment ia the cavern’?
¢ But the Lord, said he, ¢ will provide food.’

CHAPTER XIX.

Several years of his saintly and solitary life
passed by for our hero without being dirersified
by an incident of sufficient importance to claimn
a notice in this narrative. The same devotional
exercises were discharged with the most scrupu-
lous punctuality and fervor. The usual burried
and sbort hours devoted to repose, the protracted
prayers and meditations, the accustomed single
and frugal meal, the same self-denial and mortifi-
cation, were unremittingly kept up in all their
unrelaxed austerity ; and in addition to this duty
he had superadded the care and education of the
child whom God had committed to his care—and
the litlle ¢ Son of the Eagle,” as the [nsh idiom
would style him, seemed to thrive as well on lhis
hard fare and the cheerless accommodation of the
vast cave, as if he enjoyed all the luxuries and
attentions of a palace. Sent hither by Provi-
dence, it was evident that ke was watched and
nourished by its special care. And, after a
lime, instead of betng 2 burden, the father felt
that his playlful simplicity, so bighly entertaining,
and his aftectionate caresses and good temper,
with his company, were more than a suflicient
compensation for whatever pains he took to
watch over the heaith of the little tellow’s body,
and to form his soul to virtue. In a few years
« Mac an ’uller’ became of use to our here, and
contributed not a little to the support of his fa-
ther, as he called bim, by the skdl which he dis-
played in fishing and catching birds ; 2ud, on one
occasion, he daringly robbed the eagle's nest, and
returced to the cave with an eaglet from that
same eyry, (o supply the wants of which hiwself,
when an infant, was a destioed prey. From his
expertoess in the snaring of birds, the cave was
abuadaatly supplied with wholesome animal food
aud plenty of downy featbers, to revive the fail-
ing pulse and warm the decaying limbs of his be-
loved and venerable father.

"Che adventures of the youth were daring and
perilous. He ventured to sail several hundred
yards on the surface of the sea, in calm weatber,
on a raft constructed of a few pieces of boards
caught by him from the flowing tide, and steered
by means of a rude pole as an oar. He became
an expert swinuner, and could dive iike a seal or
! porpoise, to reach the fish, or pieces of wreck
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which in calm weather became visible under the
smooth waters. Finally, he thoroughly explored
the cavern, and succeeded not only in reaching
its 1erminus landward, but be effected an entrance
to the old ruin to which it fed; and to the de-
light of the hermit father, he conducted him
without tvch difficulty mnto the mortuary chapel,
which formed the catacomb or basement of the
old abbey. The father explored this venerable
Louse of worship with grave and reverend cun-
osity, and, to his surprise, he fouad it in 1 state
of tolerable preservation, Tlns bappy discovery
opened un additional source of gratitude te God
in the soul of our hero, and he resolved, on cer-
tain solemn festivals, to visit this boly shrine, to
offer the boly victim of peace withm its undefiled
and consecrated sanctuary, Qar hero examined
every foot and nch of this bidden dwelling of the
Most High, with awe of a saint and the curiosity
of an antiquary. There it stood m the very
same posttion that it did about two centfuries be-
fore, when its holy guardians were turned forth
on the world, or butehered like so many sheep
at the slaughter-house, by the rapacious ininions
of an apostate ruler or infidel government.—

: Thefe stood the altar, with its tebernacle sur-

mounted by its silver crucifix, unimpaired and uo-
injured by the decay of time. And w [rout
stood the wooden calafalco or ceaotaph covered
with tlack drapery, and surrounded by tall silver
The funeral cross stood planted
at the head of the cenotaph, and upon liftiag the
pali there was the corpse of a priest invested and
lefL unburied beneall 1is folds. A large number
of sacred vessels were also found by him con-
cealed behind the altar. What reflections were
not these scenes caleulated to excite! [lere was
evidently «a place that the authors of the run
overhead bad not made out. 'Clie funeral obse-
quies of cae of the community was being evi-
deatly prepared for when the spoiler came. Part
of tie sacred utensils were hurriedly stowed
away in this secret chapel. The menk who con-
veyed them hither must have perished of huuger,
for bis skeleton was there [eaning agrinst the mar-
ble rails of the sanctuary. The whole commu-

nity must bave been put to death, together with
the prmcipal part of the neighboring inbabitants,
or else this sacred shrine would have been visited
some time or other, and its sacred treasures re-
mored.

Alas! if the bodies of the two friars could be
recalled to life, and interrogated by men as they
were by God, what a sad Jistory could they not
give of the awful cruelties and terrors of that
night, whea the Saxon plunder came like a wolf,
lo desolate their peaceful home, and devour its
defenceless inmates. They could tell what mer-
ciless agent of Harry, Elizabeth, or Cromweli,
perpetrated the bloody deed. But all record of
these acts on earth has perished, save what our
hero can glean from the melancholy objects be-
fore him ; and this is enough to know of these
savage deeds, till that day when the earth and
the sea shall give up what they have so long con-
cealed, and justice shall be done to the hurblest
that sleep beneath their surface, Father O’Don-
nell, and his beloved guide to this solemn and sa-
cred spot, on.bended knees, repeated the De Pro-
Jundis, and resolvieg to return on the wmorrow
to celebrate a Requiem mass for the souls of the
two uointerred friars, they retraced their steps to
the cave.

CHAPTER XX.

Lt was on the eve of All Souls’ Day, the 2nd
of November, that the discovery related in the
preceding chapter was made, and the venerable
father, alter having finished the office of the fes-
tival of All Saints, proceeded, wortlyly, atten-
tively, and devoutly, to recite that of the dead.
It was a beautiful evening. The sun looked
cheerfully and warmly Irom the western sky,
chasing the nusty clouds before lum in his descent,
fest they should wtercept his benevolent rays (o
mea. The sea-birds, in thousands, perched on
rocks, were airing themselves aad arrangiog
therr feathiers, and the boundless acean level lay
calm and motionless as the heaven that siniled oa
it frowm above ; while the father =at, stecd, and
knelt zlternately, during the recitation of the
beautiful aud solema requien office for the souls
of the faithful departed. All nature reyoiced
and was glad as on the day when the Creator,
drawing ber forth fram the abyss of chaos and
aotling, first imparted to her newly-formed coua-
tenauce the impress of His omnipotent band, and
the benediction of His benevolent heart ; bat
our lizro’s calm brow was ruffled by an additional
wrinile, and a deep shade of manly sorrow was
settled on his face. He thoughbt of the pitiable
condition of the dead who were now expiating in
the regions of purifymg fire those foults and sins
which human frailty, human respect, or some of
the gther thousand seductions of the world en-
ticed them to commit, and frum the consequences
of which they looked principally for mttigation
and rehef to the commuoion of saints aad the
suffrages of the Church. He lamented the ge-
neral and increasing indifference to the sufferings

of the dead that prevailed among the living, and
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he shuddered and wept bitterly at the remem-
brances of the many frailties and impertections of
his own past youth.

This was the first time since coming into his
bermitage that he had the happwness of being
able to use black vestments, lus only suits pre-
viously being one of green,and another of white
satin, which he saved from the wreck of the uz-
lucky Joan d’Arc. He bad now, however, seve-
ral sets of all the colors found 1 the chapel, and
most of them in excellent preservation, owing
to the absence of any inaterial dampness ia the
chapel utself, by reason of the nature of the
soil.  His young assistants, whom, for reasons to
be mentioned hereafter, he had christened Brefni,
which we shall call him in future, was very proud
of bis achievement in Laving discovered the cha-
pel.

¢ Father,” he said, €yod have blamed me for
too much curiosity, and for asking singular ques-
tons, but 151t not that curiosily which you cen-
sure that enabled me to find out the entrance into
the beautiful chapel to which I conducted you
this morping ¥

¢ Nay, my son, 1l was rather the inysterious
guidance of Prowidence that made you instru-
mental 1 making such a lucky discovery. Idnl
not condemu rattonal or useful wnquiry or curi-
osity 3 it was only an idle, useless, or mischievous
one, that T blamed, such as your wishing to kuow

why (rod had placed you here, or why He h:;si suitl, was impossible, that dead mnen should <ia
|

the ocean, or mount the clouds of heaven with.{ wisest in their own estmation,

Pibat it was only the winstling ol the winds

(

uot given man wings, like the eagle, to Ily over

‘How gently that man slept whom we suw un-

o’clock in the worning, it was about nine o’clock
before be fimshed.  Afler (he Mass he pertormed
funerul service over the remains of the two
monks, aud having dug two graves of moderate
depth, he consigued thew (v their wother earth.
Meantime a beavy tramping of feet and loud
voices, mournful lumentations, and fervent pray-
ersy are hieard overheud in the old abbey ruin.—
After baving listened attentively for a while, the
¢ father’ could glean from the conversation of
persons just over hun, that two shepherds, who
:I::l,.;i ;a((;]ﬂﬁ::ﬁnﬂml‘xi l_ol a w'eahhly proprietor
ghlin, having taken shelter uvuder

an old arch of the abbey, bieard the vaice of the
priests dlslill(:.tl)’, as he clanted the Mass, and
ufler several lits of swooning, aud hall crazed
with fear, succeeded in alarmnng the whole coun-
try by the reestal of what they had beard. Oge
of the men was a Protestant and the other a Ca-
tholie, and upon appearing before priest, minis-
ter, and magistrate, they testified consixtently
and exclusively to the strange miracle which they
refated.  There wus a burried nvestization of
the atfuir before a full bench of navistrates and
Justices of the peace, who ro*gard;.?d it as their
duty to ¢ take cognizance of ilie sirange occur-
ence,’ and make their report to the Castle of
_Dub{m! Sowme liughied at the narration of the
twvo tienest men 5 others were f(or having them

indicted for perjury, for swearmy o what, they
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bigh Dass; while others, an they were the

were of opinton

der the black covering to-day in the chapel, and! through the broken archies of the ruin, that

8, be looked
with his long white bair and calin face ! How
came he (o lie there? Is he ouly asleep, or is
he dead, like that great eagle which [ once
kilfea ¥

¢ Ilis body 15 dead, my som, but his soul lives
ina better world than this, 2 beautiful country
beyoud the clouds and the sky, where God is
king. I shall soon be like biin, deud, pale, and
miotioniess, and then you will have to dig a grave
and place me under the earth, as we will for him
to-morrow.’

¢ No, father, sou won't surely die and leave
we here alone among the birds. T shall pray to
God that you may uet die.)’

¢ Ah, my son, you ought not do so, for by dy-
ing I shall begin to live with God in His glorious
country above the stars. Yau, too, will have to
die and lie under the earth for years and years,
tifl you rise again at the Iast day, to be judged
with all men.’

¢ But who will remain with me here in this
lonely cave when you die.}

¢ Oh, leave that to God, who will probably
take you away from this to a land beyond the
ocean—ay, far, far beyond its border, where you
will be among millions of men, some younger,
some older, and some of your own age and size.
There, also, if God wills, you will meet friends
nearer and dearer to you than I, who am only
your guardian and teacher, by God’s appant-
ment.’

* Oh, I may meet hundreds, thousands, millions,
but never among them all one whom I shall love
as ] do you, father. I love God first, who made
the sun, the siars, the heavens, the sea, the rocks,
the birds, and the fishes, and who can light up
all the sky and the ocean with the blaze ot His
loud thuuder ; but next to Him you are dearest
to tme.

¢ That may be, for a time, child; but when
you see your real father, you cannot refuse him
your first love next to God and His blessed Mo-
ther,)

+ But when will this be? I desire to see my
real father, to tell if I canlove him, and to find
if he can give me a larger and better spear (han
this one, to pierce those eagles which went so
near killing me, and that have now placed their
nest fac beyoud my reach.

¢ Yea, this you can have, and many other use-
ful things ; but you must bave patience, and wait
ull God 1s pleased to send you the means of de-
parture from this cavern. Kneel down till I
blvss thee, my son, ere thou retire to sleep, and
rising early to-morrow, we will set out for the
beauliful chapel, to say Mass for all the dead.

Early gext morning, long before the dawn of
day, the mortuary chapel of the old abbey re-
echoed, for the first time during two centtries,
the solema chant of a priest intomug the requiem
Mass.

[t was a ¢Missa Caotata,’ accompanied with
incense, six hights, and all the solewaity that, un-
der the circumstances, was possible ; and though
there was neither chowr nor organ, the sweet and
powerful chaat of the officiating priest was re-
sponded to and returaed back to hus ear @ couat-
less charming echoes from all parfs of this en-
chanting oratory. So delight was the father
with the convenience of the place, iz comparison
with s own rude saactuary io the cave, aad so
overpowered with ecstatic devolion, that though
tbe cequiem Maes is comparatively a short one,

how much lhke you when sacrificing

and though he had ascended the altar about five)

causel the voice-like sounds which they heard in
halt sleep.  "There was one mcident, howuver
which went to show the candour at least of lhl:
parrators.  The oue who wus a Protestunt,
samed Benson, an Orangeman and a peusiouer,
there and then declared himself a Catholic, and
calied on Father O'Shaughnessy, who sat on the
beach, to reccive tus recantation! ¢ What!
Beunson, are you crazy, man ¥ cried the Rev.,
Touikms Brew, J. P., ta lis apostatizing parish-
taner, whom he coutd oot well spare, as Beason
and his family, and the sexton constituted his
wiol: congregation! * You wmust be either
eruzy or drunk, and to think of such a step as
turmnz papist, and probably losing your peusion,
Beason P he repeated.

‘Lan nesther crazy nor druck, your rever-

euce 5 and as for the pension, [ earued it well in
his Majesty’s service, who, 1 hope, will not de-
prive me of it ; and it he do itself, sir, I can af-
ford to Iive without it, but cun’t affurd to lose
my poor soul.!
_* Benson, my man,” replied the reverend jus-
tice of peace, ‘you are very silly to renounce
your creed for this imagination. And supposing
you did hear the chant of the Mass, which you
did not, is it not most probable that it was the
devil that caused this phantomn to deceive you?
I would not be astomshed at ali, if 1t was the
devil, who was saying bis Mass so early in that
Popish ruin 1’ i

¢ Well, your henor, or reverence—for 1 don’t
kuow which title is your proper one —all I have
lo say is, that if it was the devil [ heard, he must
have a very fine voice for sacred song, aad [
have very great doubts it he was uj soaearly on
Ali-Sauls-Day, praying for the dead ! | believe
rather that, like bis faithlul followers on earth, he
tukes a good nap in the morning, and | always
heard it was cursing he was given to, like all
well-bred gentlemen, instead of praymg. Sa
goad-bye to your reverence, and [ wish y::)u luck
with the remainder of your congregation, as I
and my family will, from tlus day Efrw:f’a\*d, try to
go to heaven in the way that shall be pointed out
to us by Father O’Shaughuessy.’

Having delivered  himself of this speech, the
ex-Orangeman left the court and joined the
crowd of people who moved towards the abbey
of Glandatl 1o pray for the dead.

CHAPTER XXL

Our young acquaintance, Brefiai, or ¢ Mac-
av’uller, had just reached the fifteenth annivee-
sary of bis fescue from bis rapacious kidnapper,
aud so far his it was a contented and happy
ope. His wind, as well as his body, seemed to
improve as if by micecle, and be tovk not more
delight in climbing the frowning precipice to
reach the roosing-places of the winged tribes om
which be levied his principal support, or taking
Lus glorious plunge-bath into ths hracing waters
of the ocean, to invigorale his body, thaa be did
m fearning the Christian * Dottrine, w servinx
around the altar, or w mustering the trite but
pieastig truths of natural science. He had with
rermarkable facility mastered the elementary
parts of the liberal sciences from the vocal in~
structions of lis venerable tulor, as he had learned
to serve God from bis example and kiod precepts.

- About ths time, however, a visible change ap-
peared 1n fus manner. He was contented nad
bappy, to be surz, for be bad learned to know
-and [ove his Creator; but the former enthusiasm
of youth appeared (o have fled, he became habic-

, ually sifent, the bloom of ruddy - bealth scemed to-



