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He witnessed the rush of his men to the spot,
and saw that his two brave sons had learned all

about the danger. ]
The first words he beard uttered set his

on fire.
bhgi indiscriminate fight took place, while
every moment was heurd the fearful doomn—

«Tn with thetw ; bury thew in the burning ;
pile!” and two of the leaders were driven into
the flames at the point of the pike.

The yells and imprecations were fearful.—
Widow Rogan and Brigid (’Hara were teo-
derly conneued 2 short distance and laid down
on some straw.

The widow never spoke. The scream that
startled the men, and sct their hearts on fire

with vengeance, was the last utterance of the

poor widow. Brigid lay b(:sulc her ina swoon, |

and as pale as the corpse of her whose roul had :;
aseended to the judzment seat of heaven.

« Phe widow is dead ! shouted oue of the 1
men beside her. }

A rush was made to where she luy, to atrest
the truth.

« Oh, heavens, the poor boy, Cormac!” ex-
claimed Dolan.

s Death to cvery mun of them !” was shouted
again and again,

Those who fled were pursued; these who
could not fly, engaged in battle for their lives.
They were overpowered. _

Tn some instances, their bodies were truns
fixed with pikes, others were shot through the
beart, and, as already related, two of the nuin-
ber were hurled into the fire created by them-
selves,

Ned Dolan engaged two of those who sought
their safety in flight.  Que he pierced through
the body; from the other he received a wound
on the head that stretched him on the ground
where he stood. A dozen arms were raised in
bis defence, and his opponent lay a corpse be-
side his companion.

Death, desolation, and ruin, reigned around.
No effort was made, for none could have avail-
ed, to stay the ravages of the devouring cle-
ment.

The corpse of the widew was borne to Do-
lan’s house.  Brigid was carried to her fa-
ther's,

Several of the brave men who accompanied
Phil and Ned Dolan were injured. Some were
wounded, but none dangerously; six of the
yeomanry, including the villain Cameron, were
left lifeless on the ground ; others were injured,
some of them waimed for lite.

Of the latter ne correct account was ever
learned.

Ned Dolan, the most recklessly daring and
gallant of all he led, sustained a severe sealp-
wound, but it was not likely to prove very dun-
garous.

* ok ok K

Cormac’s mother dead! *

Another sacrifice in the cause of Irelund:
andsther name added to the list of martyrs;
another soul escaped {rom its eurthly tenement
to bear witness before the Throne of the Most
High to the persecutions of the Irish race.

To burn the aged and inoffensive woman
alive was the object of those who visited her
plaee,

A double incentive to Cameron was the fact
which he had learmed thut day, of Brigid
0’Hara being the companion of the widow dur-
ing the absence of her son.

~ As Ned Dolan said, the door of the dwelling
was indeed nuiled, so were the windows; but
Ned's impetnous spring had carried all before
him, and the latter fact was unobserved.

Ob, what barbarous cruclty! and these
Bcenes were ‘common in the North and South of
Irelind — so common that men got used to
them ; and what at first had shocked them, and
filled their minds with horror and dread, became
80 common as only to cause & momentary cxpres-
sion of wonderment.

The whole country for many miles was com-
Pletely aroused by the news of this terrible dis-
aster,

In those days the news was carried far and
near by “word of mouth,” and many and
strange were the additions which the people in
their terror added. At one time Brixid’s per-
son had been violated. The body of Cormac’s
mother was burned to aghes; the whole of the
Dolan's had been massacred. These, and such

. like additions, found ready listeners and be-
lievers; for it is well known, and attested by

* In the March of '98, the house of a poor widow
Woman was burned to the ground in Feenagh, Her
son was absent at the .time on-business connected
with the United ‘Irishmen. A, brave young man
rercued,the widow from the flames, but it tarned out
%o be her inanimate body. Life had fed from the
cffect of the ghock, » -

history, that crimies like these were but too
common in many parts of Ireland, and were
generally the concomitants of other outrages,
perpetrated by a debased and cowardly sol-
diery.

No, the body of Widow Rogan was not con-
swmed to ashes,  That holy tenement was pre-
served for Christian burial.  In death, as in
life, the impress of virtue was stamped on
every feature. The rare goodness of her heart,
the partty of her soul were traced by the
Divine Hand in visible charucters ou that face
of loveliness,

Behold it now, with the winding-sheet beside
it, soon to enwrap it from the guze of those who
fondly loved her in life, and now offer up their
prayers for the reposc of lier soul,

A solitary licht burns on the altar of thelittle
chupel. A coffin is laid on a plain deal table
at the alear rails,  Beside it kneels a girl, with
face us pale as marble, The storm of sorrow
has pus=ed over the soul, and the ealmness of
erace supersedes the violenee of sorrow.

The girl is Kate O'Neill. who loved the
widow as the child loves its mother. For hour
after hour she has knelt there, almost afraid to
move, lest her sorrows return.  Onc by one the
devout worshippers have left.

A gentle hund touches the girl on the
shoulder ; she upderstands that touch; it is
heruncle. The old man gently takes her by
the hand. and kindly leads hier into the house,

There are kindly friends there who sympa-
thize with Kate by locks und deeds more than
words, The blow is too great for words to
| express their feelings,  Mrs. McQuillan and

Mrs, McLeesh are there to uttend on Kate—
| They anticipate her wishes, and lead the poor
| heart-broken girl to her little room ; she kneels
tagain ; they join her, and silently they offer
. their prayers before that statue of Mury, which

Kate had loved o0 much, and to which she be-
came specially endeared Irom the night when
| the chapel was almost miraculously preserved
! from the hinds of the incendiary.

We close the scene, bat to withdraw the veil

,ifro:n before another.,
I Word had reached Cormac of the fate that
i had befallen him. He returned to the plice
{ where his home once stood.  In company with
: Father John—who allowed not one word of
, sorrow to escape his lips, but whose bitter feel-
ings were none the less for that they were sup-
pressed within—he walked into the chapel.—
Cormac upproached the coffin, that, like a
casket of precious jewels, contuined all his trea-
sure on this curth. Slowly and reverently he
stooped to kiss these Jips, that in the unre-
membered duys of childhood had so often
pressed his own, when none were present to be-
kold the outpourings of a mother’s love upon
her coly son.  Again he kissed those lips so
cold in death. then kneit and prayed, and held
sweet converse with his mother’s soul in heu-
ven !

0, sweet communion, that even death eannot
separate, 0. sweet comniunion, that scems to
unite in closer compict the souls of those who
loved each other here on carth!

With voiseless footsteps the people had ga-
thered in, It was yet early in the day.  Most
of them had been there before, when the eorpse
wis brought in the previous cvening,  After
Cormic had retired, the priest had ordered a
few fiiends to replace the coffin lid.  With his
own liznds be laid the winding sheet across the
widow’s face, and arranged the Cross upoun her
breust,

Mass commenced, amid the breathless silenee
of al around. As the last Reguieseat in pace
was pronounced, a little robin perched upon
the coffin and sent forth a song of liquid me-
lody: It scemed to breuk the spell of sorrow.

Reverently the coffin was borne outside, and
deposited in the grave where the remains of
Cormac’s father had been placed.

Father John stands beside the grave, reading
the last office for the dead. Glovious old
Church! With arms outstretched to receive
us at our entrance into the world, the last be-
side the grave when our ashes commingle with
the earth,

The last prayer is breathed, and the people
depart. With hushed breath they conversc on
their homeward way.

«YWho will be the next?” « God streng-
then poor Cormac under this heavy blow.”—
«Be thou a mother to him, O Mother of
Heaven!' ¢« Amen!” Such were the ejacu-
lations of those kind-hearted people, on behalf
of him thus suddeuly aud terribly bereaved.

CHAPTER XIV.—FREE QUARTERING OF ENG-
LISH SOLDIERS — A SINGULAR DEATH —
MIKE GLINTY AND THE SCOTCIIMAN.

#For uges rapine ruled our plains,
And slaughter raised his red right hand ;
And virgins shriek’d l—and reof-trees blnz'd—
And desolation swept the land.”

The report of the burning of Cormac Ro-
gan’s dwelling the death of his mother, and the
injuries sustained by Brigid O'Hara, formed
the sole topic of conversation among the pea-
santry of those places in which the deeds took
place. : .

. The death of Cameron, the supposed murder

of Fleming, were esgerly discussed by the

Orangemen and the Government’ party, who,

| powerful ip means and position, although vastly

inferior in numbers, induced the nilitary zu- | Sandy, one day, as he sat at th
thorities at  Belfust to send out two military & ing his pipe alter dinner.
companies of roldiers extra, to be quariered cn
the inhabitunts of Feenugh, Ballyroely, Mug- | nin-ninner den't care, sissivso T don't.”
boralane, und Magheragh.  Nothins could ¢x- | The people o sy “twas vou, Mike.”
ceed the terror with whieh the inkabitints of'|

additional burden. Pthey sy i thabethat T owoenldo't pray for
Puat Dolan found it necessary to leave his | kim.”
home in care of his wife and daughter Pegey. ! ; 4
He and his sonx retired to a place cailed Tan- } when xhv:v re dead.” said S““‘}I"-_ .
lughweore, where, by instructions from hexd- | Thethethere will bib-bib-be little wee in-nn
quarters, he continued his work of pike-making | Praying for you, wh-wh-when you're dead, tif:
ar before, , fit-tor the devil won't liMliklet you

Brigid O'Hara's house was one of the first | /B¢ he kie-kie-carches you,

selected in the country for soldiers to be quar- 1y
tered on,  Her father, by the advice of Kate | 5
O'Neill, und with the consent of Father Mac- hines, evers Ted cont wae P o]
A\l](‘y, had Bridgid removed to the care of | b,lllt‘l-‘\’ every red-coat wias to com eff seconc-
Kute, The poor girl was still suffering from , ™7 f o xge . . 5
the effects of the shock she sustuined apthe | Deperd on'to Mike. auld Niek will thrapple
death of Widow Rogan, as well a5 from the in. 1 500 ¥t for your misdoin's, znd ken he'il el
juries she received during the noble and daring (&7
act of Ned Delan ut the time of her rescue from | 5%
the flames. [
. L p ki
Many wod anxious were the inqguiries she
made after Ned; and thought, as the fither |
and sons had left their place, that remething !
fatal had occurred to the brave tellow.  Such .
was not the case.  Ned continued to raily, day
after duy, and was soon afterwurds in the en-
juyment of his usual Lealth and strensth,
Bridgid's father and fumily were cisy-going
people, and neither feit nor took much interest
in the affuirs thut were then distructivg the

c-kick up such rows. siexisso they would.”
sutd Mike, or he retired, leaving Sandy to en-
Joy hispipe and his discomfiture ut his lei-
sure,

It iscasier to faney than to realize the feol-
“ings of honest John Mullun, when he learued
i the disasters that had everinken Cormae,  He

family, ond had  experienced all the care of o
"mather at the hands of the widow. Their sor-
1

;row was consequently very grest, and they

country,

After Bridgid's removal, a party of soldiers |
were rent round the country in search of arws,
Sometimes they went in puirs, wnd sowetimes
singly, to prosceute their work,

One of this party entered the house of
Bridgid’s father, and procecded to make the
usual search. Behind the door leading into :
the kitenen stoed a stepdadder, by weans of |
which a  loft” wus reached, '

This  loft” |
was the usual receptacle for lumber und things
of thut vature, not iwmediately required for)
use, Sometimes the ©loft” was used a5 u
sleeping-place for farm-servants; and, as the
Latter were well known to be actively employed |
In the * united business,” those - lofts” rc-?
ceived rpecial attertior at the ands of those
employed to seurch for arms. A soldicr en- !
tered O Hara’s house far this purpose, und im- |
mediately proceeded up the step-ludder, wt the .
foot of which he left his gun and bayonet, |

The step-ladder was a narrow one, steed |
nearly upright in itx dark corner, and conse- |
quently was difficult to ascend.

After being engaged at the work of exploring
for urms, the seldicr descended.  In doing so
hix foot ¢lipped, snd he fell, trandfixed withs the
bayonct of his gun.  He died on the instunt, |
and O'Hara was imnediately  suspected
of foul play. In consequence of this he
was taken to Antrim, and after a preliminary
examination, was thrown into prison. At the
trial he was acquitted of the charge of murder-
ing the soldier, and was accordingly released.
His readiness in permitting two soldiers to be
billeted on him, and the fact of his never being
known to have joined with the United Irishmen,
served his caure better than the attempt which
he made to establish his innocenee.

Such wus the easy-going character of thizman
O'Hara, who was neither liked nor disliked by
his neighbors, His family would have passed
by unnoticed had it not been for the warm-
hearted virtues of Bridgid, who was respected
and loved tor her gencrous disposition.

Que of the soldiers stationed ut (V'Hara's was
an Englishman, who took little puins to conceal
his dislike for the unmannerly und rebellious
Hirish. The other soldier was our friend
Sandy, the Scotchman, who took such u sudden
liking to the Reverend Mr, Porter’s servant-
maid.

Although Sendy did not relish “ the mad
harum-scarums who were aye Kkickin' up sie
inferna’ squabbles in the hale Kintra,” yet it
must be confessed that he bore a very small
amount of love for his companion-in-arms.

Whatever authority existed in their ease was
vested in the Knglishman, and this was another
source of irritation to Sandy, who did not by
any means relish the order to go out of nights
after suppertime, especially when the nights
were cold and davk, and the comforts of a Jurge
kitchen, with its great blazing turf-fire, were so
invitingly at hand. The Englishman knew
Sandy’s repugnance to night travel, and often
imposed disagreeable duties on himsclf in order
to unnoy the Scotchman.

Mike Glinty used to visit the O'Haras only
occasionully, ~ Since the advent of the red-
coats he seldom missed a day without paying
onc or more visits, and sometimes stopped over
night.

Both soldiers enjoyed Mike's company very
much, ss he offered a good subject for their
banter. Mike was not displeased in the least
at this mark of their attention towards him.—
He rather enjoyed it; and, fool as he was,
managed to learn somethings which subse-
quently proved to be matters of no small im-
portance to  Pat Dolan, and others of Mike's
friends. - '

4 Who killed thncan Cameron, Mike ?” sai@

longed 1o see poor Cornac, and to try to cem-
fort him in the sad hour ofhis affiietion,

Tsrael Milliken also lamented the misfortune
that had overtaken his young triend.

L ;,,._7 ---‘» —-'-»——-- .-.»-'»7... .,.,. . .
e fircside enjov- | the cratification of that F

 Pip-pip-people do-do-don't say atvthine o
these districts received the intellizince of this | the kic-kic-kimd.” retorted Mike: il theeb- {3 and o prownte reculirity at the meetinyg

= There's no muckle use in prayin’ for folk ook a part.

¢ engaged dinoa pueilistie encounter, in ot breakfust, thar we
;which, according to Mike's notions of sucki | That no

NO.6

nglish-Irish nobility
f who kited the people if they dured to lift their

* Do-do-don’t know whe kic-kic-killed itiwi [ heads on their own lands.

[ _ Soeme idea of these matters will be gathered
virom the rules which Lord Mountjoy drew up
s for the reculition of fedivities at Shane’s Cas.

} for the rvprcscm:::ti(m of Cymbwline, in the per-
formance of which, the tumous Mrs, Siddons
The style is supposed to be after

i the ironical manner of Dean Swift, 1. That

‘ no noixe be wade during the torenoon, for fenr

P oft awaking the company, 2. Thut there shall

Al ! . »

: =26 1 be no breakfast made after four o'clock in the
I‘l‘}‘-llt‘d .\l!k('. ;:ft(\mnnu

{laughing st the thought of Sundy and the devil |3, Toin

.nor tea after one in the mornine.
form any stranger who may come in
are neg ot dinner, .
person be permitted to po out driving

till the moon gets up, for fear of being aver-

|

Iyouma hot neuck. onee he lays luuns on bl

i

On ] sddex, Cormac met with wnbounded

sympathy, o warnly and o heartily tendered.
that o fow weeks after the sad oecurrence of
his mother's death saw him engaged devotedly
in Lis work of orgumization,

Miny young men who held aleof befure,
were now only tea willing 1o enrell themselves
under Cormac’s leadership.  His manly bear-
ing under his sufferings, together with the in-
nate worth of Lis character. rendered him the
Eeloved of all who knew him, and the heads of
the movement in which he was engaged. found
in him one worthy of their confidence, He
soon found out the full value of Mike Glinty.
who, since the death of Cameron, had not s¢
much to occupy his mind as before, and who
believed that he owed a laree debt of gratitude
to Cormac and Pat Dolun; to Cormac for the
loss he had sustained at the hands of Cameron,
and to Pat Dolan for ridding the carth of 4
villain who ruined the Dorriang,

Mike was consequently employed by Cormac
in visiting those houscs like the ()'Huras',
where the roldiers were quartered, and report-
ing regularly everything he heard or saw,

CHAPTER XV.— FESTIVITIES AT SHANE'S
CASTLE—MIKE'S INTELLIGENCE FURTHER

DISPLAYED = DANGER AT HAND — MEANS
TAKEN TO ARREST IT,

“When Saint Patrick cur order ereated,
And called us the Monks of the Serew,

Good rules he revealed to our Abbot,
To guide us in what we should do.”

If what was true of the state of Ircland in
1735, when Swift deseribed its sufferings to
Pupe, the evils of that state became intensified
in *97-98, Thix kingdom,” sid Swift, “is
now ahsolutly starving, by the means of every
oppression thut cun be inflicted on mankind.—
Shall I not visit for those things, saith the Lord,
We are sluves, knaves, and fools,—and all, hue
bishops and people in empioyment, beggars,
The people of Lupland, or the Hottentots, are
not so miscrable a people us we; for, oppression
supported by power will infallibly introduce
glavish principles.”

Thus said Swift, over sixty years before the
horrors of '98 had driven the peeple into pre-
mature rebellion.  In Ireland as in France, a
few yeurs previous, those of the aristocracy who
chose to remain in the country were solely cn-
gaged in the pursuit of pleasures, eareless of
the suffering condition of the people over whom
they reigned, with all the power and oppression
which the feudalism of bygone centuries en-
abled them to exercise.

Shanc’s Cestle, once famous as the residence
of the deseendants of the great chicfs of Ulster
was, ut the time of our story, occupied by John
(’Neill, who was elevated to the peerage in
1793, in couvsequence of the part he took in
offering the unrestricted regeney to the Prince
of Wales, This Baron Q'Neill, in whose blood
there was not the slightest tincture of those
whose name he inherited, was a type of the
ruling landlords at that period, so fur as his
castle presented scenes of Juxury and revelry;,
but in other respects he was 2 moderately good
landlord, and his tenants enjoyed many privi-
leges which others of their class were not per-
mitted to enjoy. :

For a period of fifteen years, the festivitics
at Shane’s Castle were known to be carried on
wirhout any regard to expense, and the pcople
around Randalstown could not be blind to the
fact, that the money which their toil and sweat
had gathered: from the fruits-of the -carth, was
thus speut in debauchery and pleasure, and for

.

turned in the dark. 5. That the respectire
grooms may put up their horses after forr
hours” parading before the hall-door of (e
. Tmn

6, That there shall be one complete
hour between each meal. 7. That all the com-

i Hehe don't like Irikh: they would kie- 1 pany must assemble at dinner before the cloth

i removed, &, That supper may not be ealled
tor till five minutes after the last olass of

Pelaret, @ That no gentleman be permitted to

drink wore than three bottles of hock at, or
after. supper. 10, Thar all M.Psy shall ye
scmble on post-ciiys, in the coffee-room at four

! ax 1 ri . Lo'cloek, to frank letters,
“and his brother had lived ke members of the

Althongh evidently drawn up in a humorous
vein, the above indieate bat too clearly the
manner of life in which the Trish Lindlords and
their satellites enjoyed themselves at the ex-
pense of their rack-rented tenantry.

It was during o carnival of dissipation that
the splendid structure, Shane’s Castle, was
burned almest to the ground.  The ruins to
this day attest the magnificence of the building.

Among the wany suites of rooms in the
Castle was an apartment called the Bunshee's
roow.  This pluce contnined a bed, and as re-
unlarly as these rooms were heated for the
comfort of visitors. the Banshec's apartment
received like attention.

Tt was during such preparations that the
Castle was destroyed.

Around the Castle are many subterranean
passazes, believed to have been wine-vaulty nt
one time; but the probability is, they were
used as # refuge for the O'Neills' retainers in
time of wur,

Io one of these passages, in which there
were several ways of exit and entry, (formae
had given instructions to have consigned about
cighteen liundred pikes, the majority of which
had been brought from Newry.

Owing to the vigitunce of the soldiers and
yeomanry, it heeame a matter of difficulty to
find a sccure plice for the storage of arms and
ammunition,  The latter being much less in
quantity was casier munaged than the former,
and did not require k0 much expertness to ve-
crete them.

At nigltly drills, those who were to use the
Pike were put through their exercise as readily
without that weapon, as with it; so that »
pluce of safety for those articles was lookedl
upon by Cormac and his compapions as highly
essential for the forthcoming day of their spe-
cial use.

Pat Dolan had the charge of six forges, in
different parts of the country, from which about
one hundred and fifty were turned out duily,

Puarties were reguiarly counted off twice a
week to procure the handles and necessary fit-
tings; and at a meeting of Provincial delegates,
held #t Belfast, on St. Patrick's Eve, the high-
est praise was awarded to Cormac Rogan for
the well-drilled and efficiently-armed condition
of his men.

Reports of the most encouraging character
were coming in daily from all quarters, Noth-
ing could daunt the spirit that had been aroused.
The trcacheries of Newell, of Hughes, and
Magin, in the North, of Major S, Reynolds,
and O'Brien, in Leinster, all fhiled to quench
the firc of enthusiasm. But it scon became
cvident, from the action of the authoritics, that
the death of Cameron, and others of Macken-
zie’s yeomanry, would, if possible, be avenged.

Many difficultics existed in carrying ont the
intention of the Government. Those who were
guilty of sctting the widow’s house on fire
were afrnid to acknowledge their complicity,
and thereby prove their presence at the place. -
If they had known better, they would have
been only too glad to have given all the evi-
dence required, Qthers of them got afraid of
being visited by the vengeance of the people,
and so for these reasons the authorities were
compelled to forego their intended prosecutions.
Cameron’s death, therefore, was simply a nine
days’ wonder, after which he was. regretted by
none, not even those who were his chief com-
panions, Brigid O’Hara, for one, did not shed.
many tears at his end, neither ‘did Kate O'-
Neill. '

Pat Dolan was busily engaged at work, when
Mike came to him with some news, . .

¢ Scotchman a-a-and Englishman bib.bib-oth
gig-gig-go-going out-at-t-tnio-nin-night to trap
Mim-Mim-Mr; Milliken, an-an-and Mike thinks

. Co_rrespondence of the Marquis of C’om‘\_fnllis;' '




