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[LLUSTRIOUS SONS OF IRELAND.

—

JUST PUBLISHED.

A New and Beautiful Engraving, © The Illustrious
3ons of Ireland,” from a Painting by J. Donaghy.
This magnificent picture is a work of many years.
It comprises the Patriots of Ireland, from Drian
Borou to the present time. The grouping of the
figures arc_so arranged and harmoniously blended
as to give it that effect which is seldom got by our
best artists. It embraces the following well-known
portraita :—

Brian Borou, Major-General Patrick Sarsfield, Oliver
Plunkett, D.D., John Philpot Curran, Hugh O'Neil,
Thomas Davis, Oliver Goldsmith, Thomas Moore,
Archbishop MacHale, Father Mathew, Daniel
O'Connell, Wolfe Tone, Edmund Purke, Robert
Emmet, Richard Lalor Shiel, Henry Grattan, M.P,,
William Smith O'Brien, Gerald Griffin, John Mit-
chel, Rev. T. Burke, O.P,

In the back ground of the picture may be seen
the Round Tower, Irish Bard, the old Irish House of
Parliament, the Maid of Erin, Irish Harp, the
Famous Siege of Limerick, and the beautiful scenery
of the Lakes of Killarney, with many emblems of
Irish Autiquities,

This beautiful picture is printed on heavy plate
paper, 24x32 inches, and will frame 22x28 inehes.

Price, only $1.00.

Address,
D. & J. SADLIER & CO,
Cor. Notre Dame and St. Frangois Xavier Sts,,
Montreal,

Every man who loves Ireland should possess one

of those beautiful Engravings.

THE IRISH LEGEND OF

M'DONNELL,

AND

THE NORMAN DE BORGOS.
A BIOGRAPHICAL TALE.

BT ARCHIBALD M'SPARRAN.

CHAPTER IL.—(Continuned,)

Meeting with his magnanimous fricnd, he
opened on him with a clap of his two horny
hands like the report of a musket. ¢ Oh, Mr.
M‘Quillan; orch ochon, I'm rabbed, I'm
rabbed; I'm broken, jewel ! Crummy and
Hawky are both whipped away fram me, but
the poor Neenan* ogs, ochon mara fastic, one
of my cows, fifty forrow, and the other's time
was in at ould Hollantide avilish, and the ould
mare and the clibbuck that I was affered five
pound bate a crown far in the Martinmas fair
of Culrathain, dira chora, oh, miely murder,
my three poor oganaghs and their dry hearts.f
Arrah, may the plague overtake them ; arrah,
musha, a murrain light on the bad breed of the
Baldeargs and their dirty sleught,] 2s I may
safely say, this good Monday morning, fresh
and fasting, jewel ; ochon, ochen, my poor cap-
pul§ and brimmagh,{| will I ever sce your pur-
ty white face again coming nodding up to the
door of my cabin, with your sweeping long tail
and your skippivg and jumping! Maunnam
your soney®| gaacy** face asthore |  Och, och,
what will my poor oganaghs do that haven’t a
white drap this morning, gragalmachree 7"’

Such a plaintive apostrophe to his eattle as
what M‘Ilvennan uttered toucbed his master’s
heart, for it appearcd to him the workiogs of
nature; and this oratory mever fails to capti-
vate the attention of the audiemce, “I am
distressed for you,” said he, “nor can I re-
dress your wrongs at- present. However, my
erders are not to you alone, MIlvennan, but to
all; haste with utmost despatch, and rouse my
¢lznsmen ond gallow-glasses trom the Bann te
the Bush, and the Bush to Slieve Barragh; let
all haste to the ferry at Culrathian,{ bearing
¥hatever weapons they can seize, and, per-
thance, wo shall overtake the despoilers.” The
alarm was soon given, and spread over the
tountry like 2 northern meteor. The war
trampet and Trish cornu were blown from the
top of Croaghmere,If their blasts truvelling
dlong the valleys, while every chief caught the
ominons sound, and sent it like infection from
hill to hill, The great flag bearing the arms
of Do Borgo was unfurled, and at ten that
uight they raised the Irish war ery on the
bunks of the Bann.§§ When young Garry
M‘Quillan came to the water edge, being fore-
most, he saw that the boats were all bound fast
at the other side, and the beatmen tied with
their hands behind their backs, so that they
were rendered unfit to assist them. He, how-

* The young infunts.
t Dry heart is a term usually applied te people
who have no milk.
1 Tribe or clan,
§ Mare,
I Colt,
T Lucky.
** Broad and cheerful.
1t Culrathian, the town at the fort.
{1 This hill is in the neighborhood of the Giant's
Ausewny, and is six hundred and ten feet above the
lovel of the sea.
N §§ This river has its sourcs in the mountaing of
lourne, county Down, and is called the Black
ater, until it enters that romantic sheet of water
?‘!lcd. Lough Neagh. It is termed the Bann from
hig til) it falls into the ea,

ever, spurred his horse with fury into the river,
and the faithful animal, striking like a water-
dog, bore him to the other bauk, thew, dis-
mounting, he untied the ferrymen. But what
was his surprise when he was told that the
oars were scat down the stream? The want
of them was supplied by wrenching off a couple |
of shingles from the side of a yawl that lay
hard by, and, with the assistance of these, they
brought all the boats over. Temporary oars
were procured after some delay, and the troops
marched forward at a quick pace. The night
being dark thoy could not make much speed;
however, the country was pretty well known to
them, having fought the U'Cahans almost on
every mile of it. :

MQuillan gave orders that no music should
be heard, nor the sound of any instrument
whatever, but that all should march in deep
silence, keeping as near the Jeaders as possible ;
and, for further security, he detached am ad-
vance guard to explore the recesses of the wood,
so that they might not be surprised by an am-
buscade. To his eldest son, Finn M‘Quillun,
be gave the command of this body, marching
along with the standard himself and his two
other sons, who were all* engaged in hushing
whatever noise might arise, and urgirg forward
the army. They began at length to cmerge
from the woods, and, entering 2 kind of moor,
the horses were every moment plunged iato the
girth, so that they were mnecessitated to seek a
better and firmer ground for the cavalry, and
allow the infantry to proceed through the bog.
This manccuvre separated the forces for some
time, and, had they been in the neighborhood
of an enemy, might have proved futal te them ;
but having an advanced guard commanded by an
active, vigilant officer, and all well proven in
adventures of this kind, they werc under no
apprchensions, It was the space nearly of two
hours before the ground became firm enough to
adwit a re-union of the forecs, and, after they
were joined on a hard footing, it was so rough
that the riders were often unhorsed, and some-
times rider and horse rolled over each other
alternately,  The night was still very cold,
but, being well advinced, they were soon in ex-
pectation of the moon. All at once the moun-
tain became level and quite hard, As they
approached that part of it called Gortcorbery,
M‘Quillan, who comwanded the advanced
guard, stooping down With lLis ear to the |
horse’s neck iu a listening posture, gave orders |
to halt, as he thought be hieard the sound of |
horses’ feet at a distance, but approaching them
at a hard gallop. None in the ranks could
conjecture whut the meaning of this solitary
horseman could be, coming with such rapidity
in the dark of the night, and through a moun-
tain, where he did not see two leaps before him. |
Some thought that it might be a prisoner mak- |
ing his escape from the cnemy; others, with
more probability, imagined that it might be a
scout sent out on the same business on which
they themselves had been ordered, A few of
the soldiers were for cutting him down, and
some others for taking bim prisoner. At that
time, M:Quillan, lookiog between him and the
western horizon, which now began to brighten
from the reflection of the rising moon, saw the
appearance approaching them zs if led by a!
line. “ Stand to the right and left,” said ho,
¢ and seize him as he passes.”

“The thin-named, high-headed, strong-hoofed,
fleet-bounding son of the hill, his name is Dusron-
nal among the stormy sons of the sword., A thou-
sand thongs bind the car on high; hard polished
bits shine in a wreath of foam ; thin thongs, bright-
studded with green, bend on the stately necks of the
steeds—the steeds that, like wreaths of mist, fly
over the streamy vales. The wildness of deer is in
their course ; the strength of eagles descending on
their prey, their noige is like the blast of winter on
the sides of the snow-headed Gormal."—Oss.

The wind was whistling off him as he
skimmed the heath like a swallow, when M¢Ill-
vennan, who was in this party, and well accus-
tomed to vigilence in the night, looked up, and
seeing the horse’s white face, roared out, ¢ By
St. Bridget and the nine Whillans* it's the
brimmagh dhu.f Arrah, musha, kead miel a
faultie to your soncy face, my poor fellow, and
you just came to meet us, ma vourneen. Ocl,
T knew it was the sound of your own feet as
soon as ever I heard them. But where have
you left the poor ould cappul bawn,] your mo-
ther, achree ? Qch, she was not able to follow
yes with her ould stiff legs that have plowed
and harrowed so long to us; murra, bad luck
to the thief’s breed of the Baldeargs, she’ll be
breaking her poor ould heart after yes.” He
had a feeling breast, and delivered himself in
his own way with the most tender sympathy.
His beast acknowledged the affecction of his
master in o wonderful degree, for, as soon as
he heard his voice, pitching himself on his
haunches with the utmost aotivity, he was
standing stene still in two leaps; then grunt-
ling and shooting his head .over his shoulder,
they caressed cach other like two brothers fhat

+ Nine rocks nenx Glenarm,
+ The black colt.
1 The white mare,

had met for the first time after seven years’;
separation. It is supposed that he was wild
and light a-foot, he had escaped from his eue- |
mies at some turning, and gaining the open |
fields their pursuit ouly increased his ﬂight,i
until, with the wind blowing right a-head of |
hiny, he begar to smell some of his old com-
panions with whomn Le gambolled many a day
on the greeu coast of Antrim, and thus direct-
ed his fiying course for them,

The dame of the young horse was n gvod |
highlander, of 2 reasonable size, and for fire or’
spunk, as the jockeys term it, was behind none
other. His sire was a blood horse of M:Quil-
lan’s, and one of the most powerful animals on
the sod ever known in Ireland; so that the
brimmagh, for specd and activity. was well :
come home on both aides, as the saying is,

It was with much difficulty that M‘Ilvennan
could be separated from his friend, chafing his
neck and clapping him, frequently asking him
questions, as if' he could answer all his inqui-
ries. Thereis no nation in the world so fond
of their cattle, chietly their horses, as the
Irish, ualess the Arabiuns;# and the reason is,
that the poor Irishmun and his beast are con-
stant companions. He has not high company,
luxuries, or invented pleasures, to direct his
attention {from his fuithful cempapion, He
frequently lives in the same shed with him,
talks to him, tells him his ¢rievances, and asks |
after his, as M*Ilvennan did,¥ Thisisa man-
ner of fondling and makine much of the ani-
mal, and seems to he perfectly understood by
him in tura,

The officer gave orders to march, and called
to him to come on. * And whatwill I do with
the brimmagh, jewel; you know,” said he, “if
I let him go here he will follow us, and may
be the blackgua:ds will get hould of him ngain,
achree, so the blackhearted spalpeens would ux
no better, I'm sure and sartin, Pshtshrew,
pshtshrew—stand still, T say, do you know
where you're gwine, Bochil Dhu 21 allo,
has any of yes an ould halter or hay-rope about
yes? Noh! and what will T dothen? I['m
afeard if I zo Liome with him, I could not over-
take yes; but hould, hould, I'll send him
home himself. T say, sir, you must keep the
very same track that you came, and when you
cometo the great big water, or lag na darragh, ¥
as I may say, yes need not be waiting for o
boat just swim through st Culrathaio, and then
straizht home, an’ my bennaght leat, musha.”|]

After ull this digression, and so friendly a
caution to his horse. M‘Ilvennan, putting his
two hands to his mouth, and raising & sputter-
ing noise, let the colt loose, and flinging his
hat among his fect, raised a whillilu and ery;
the colt, flying off with the speed of the wind,
soon disappeared in darkness. ¢ Arrah, musha,
but I had bad luck,” said he ¢ and now it's
just come into my head that I dids't send home
these ould martinns,®; {or they're only an in-
cumbranee to me, and if T had ticd them to
his tail, he would have taken them lhome to the
garloghs or sheelal, that they would keep her
legs warm.” Fle received a sharp reproof for
raising so much noise at that particular junec-
ture, and also for his unnecessary delay ; but,
escepting M<Ilvennan alone, therc was none
other dare have tuken thosc liberties.

Whether the brimmagh had stojped to feed
along the road is not known, but it is possible
to think he did, after so much fatigue and so
long a journey ; however, the sun vas up be-
fore he came round the hill at Balymagarry,
which he did as if Le had been tuming one of
the sweeps on the Curragh of Kildare, his
glossy skin shining with the watsr through
which he had swam some six miles back. As
he passed the castle he ncighed aloud, and
turning, sazed about him, snufling tie air, and
then, with a toss-up of his heels, teck the road
again, until the sound of his fect :nd the ap-
pearance of his cheerful white face brought the
family to the door of the cottage, roand which
he went three times with his head ereet, and
tail turned up, the long hair fulling down on
his back. This he did as a kind of sulutation
to them; and afterwards was supplied with
some refreshment in his own familiar stand.—
As the colt camo acress the country, all the
women, old men, and children of the neighbor-
hood, flocked after him, seemingly to learn the

¢ It is not uncommon to sec a poor man, cven in
the winter sensop, himself in rags, and nounted,
whether on a tree or the top of his cabin, surveying
his horse with head and tail ercct, cncircling the
country, snuffing the gele, and passing over the
fences like an arrow.

1 I have been acquainted with a person that had
o Inrge handsome dog which would fawn upon his
master when he would call upon him by an indulg-
ent name ; but should he mention the word rascal,
he would slink away with his head and tail down,
frequently looking back to know whether he was in
real carnest or not. So much for the gentle treat-
ment of the irrational species,

1 Black boy.

§ Deep and dark,

Il My blessing be with you.

T Martinns, old stockings wanting the feet, which
are usually worn by thoze who are necessitated to
travel through wet ground,

news concerning their friends and property.—
M:Quillan led them as near the roud that the
colt came as he could, keeping a close look out
on cvery hand, for the horizon was becoming
clear, and the morniny fast advancing. They
were now on the tep of Knockanbaan, and
pretty close to the old Puridies] temple, which
served in place of an observatory. ‘T'he troops
being ordered to halt, and once of them to as-
cend the highest purt of the wall, he told them
that he saw a very large fire, the smoke of
which began to be perceptible to them ull on
uceount of the brightness of' the moring, and
now and then their cars were saluted with the
neighing of horses, lowing of cows, and bleat-
ing of sheep. Garry MQuillen mounted the
old building himself, and saw that 0'Donneil

{had cntrenched himself immediately beneath

them on a little rising ground covered with
furze, The cattle were turned iute a large
field, where they were browstng at theic easo,
save now and thea that they would lilt up their
honest frout and feelingly utter the impulse of
nature.

They had posted a strong guard on the park,
and in the middle of the intrenehment the red
standard of Buldearg was hovering over them
like u fiery dragon, breathing death and de-
struction to all opposers. T'he sniell of vousted
flesh was strongly felt, and some were scen

! suated along the trench, which was of a ua-

grangular form, others supplying them with re-
{reshments; when the cornu was filled and
handed about from one to anotlicr, pledging
their great leader the war-cry of Baldearg made
the distant mountains esho through bruke and
dell, not eseaping the ears of De Borgo and his
callow-glasses.  An immediate council of war
was ealled behind the old ruins, and Daniel
M-Quillun arose, and addressing the assembly,
spoke a few words nearly as follows:

“Qur common cnemy,” my friends, ¢ lies
securely entrenched beneath ws, in no kind of
fear. I am certain, of an attack, nor indecd,
has hie reason ; for, considering the strength of
his position, the number of' his forces, and,
again, a matter that is still greater than any
of these, ke is encumped in the country of our
mortal enemy—I mean Coocy Na (fall (' Cahan,
who, should we be victorious, might full upon
us when our numbers are weukened and in dis-
order, and thercby annihilate us altogether.—
My opinion is, therclore, this, that we vest
here, or rather in the depth of yonder wood,
until twowf the swiftest of our horses carry

| tidings to our fricnd ()'Neill of Clinhuoy, with

whose assistance we might have u better chance
of vietory'  Finn M<«Quillan, his cldest son,
next addressed them thas

 Fellow-soldiers and Brothers,

“I must confess that I perfectly agree with
my futher, that to fight in conjunction with our
friend O'Neill, might be morc secure, and like-
wise might give us a greater chance of victory,
that is, i’ he were present; but ust we lie
inactive here, waiting for succour, while we
behold our enomy coolly march off with the
plunder of our country? [ think T hear at
this moment the cries of distress which first
informed me of this unprovoked actof rapacity,
nor 1s there 2 man present who ought not to
feel the injury us sensibly as what T do. In
reward ‘of O'Cahan, T an not afraid of his in-
terference; 1 know he is possessed of honor, 1
have often experienced it when we fought him
singly, and, therciore, cunnot attribute a dis-
honourable part to him in such a crisis as this,
Therelore, T call upon you, fellow-soldiers, by
holding up your left hands, if' you wish that
our eucmy should march off with the spoil of
the futherless, the widow, and the infirm, while
you, in your right haods, grasp the swords that
so long have stricken terror to the coemics of
the Norman de Borgo. If otherwise, raise
your shining blades to heaven. For myself, I
say, that bad T only twenty of my choice gul-
loglaghs, I would attempt it, however ineflec-
tual.”

In answer to this patriotic appeul, nll ns one
man held up their right arms, pointing their
gleaming swords to the sky, and entreating him
to lead them forward, His two brothers, Garry
and Daniel, rose up and said they had nothing
to say whatbut he had spoken before them, and,
therefore, the sooner he led them to the attack
the better. ¢ I wish now,” said ke, ¢ that you,
Daniel, retirc aloog the west side of the moun-
tain with one detachment, and, if possible, gain
the bottom of the river unperceived by the
enemy. Then marching along this stream, by
no means show yourself out of the wood until
you are completely behind them. In this posi-
tion you must remain until you sec unfurled
the eagle of De Borgo, yes, and even until you
see me engaged, acd that their attention be
turned all this way; then I wish you to come
on like a thunderbolt, and we shall have them
between us. To you, Garry, I commit the right
wing, and desire that like myself you use uo
weapon but the broadsword, and on this occa-
gion let us imitate our great ancestors at the
battle of Hastings, A few words to you, my
dear father, and then I'm done, If the entreaty

‘

of a child can prevail upon you, will you and
somce chosen ones; whoem I shall vame, remain
in this ground and view the battle?  You can-
not aid us much, but should you fall, it would
rain our cause,” T'urning to the soldiers, who
were all well prepared for the action, as well in
body as in mind, T cannot assure you, my
brave fellows, of vietory,” said he, **although
our cause is good ; but I ean assure you that I
fear no man in the ranks of our encmy, whe-
ther in single or general combat, and wish you
to do nothing, only imitate my example. You
sce that my brether with the green cockades
hax gained the wood, and now T call upen you
ull, have you swords in your hands ?"— Yex,”
—Well, behold your cattle, and those who
have wrested them from you,”  The standard
was now unfurled, and all with one shout raised
the Irish war-ery, IFarah, favah, fazah ! Ttwas
customary, or riather one of the feudal luws
prevailing in those days, that the ceemy whe
could foreibly take the property of another past
three erosses situuted a mentioned distance from
cach other, then beeame the lawlul possessor of”
it, and, therefore, 0'Donnell had placed one
eross at the Bann side, auother somewlere in a
central direction, and the last beyond the old
church of Drumachose,

At this crosy, defended by a strong gnrd, he
had ordered his lovely daughter, Laura, to re-
main, in order that the troops might be more
incited to reach the last goal,  With her were
her waiting-maids, alt seated i a kind of tem-
porary tent, erected from the boughs of trees,
She was pale ag death, and could have wished
that she had been deprived of sight before that
bloody day ; for she trembled to think thatshe
might see IFinn M‘Quillan and her brothers en.
gaged, one of whom, she koew, must fall —
Baldearyz and his forces were astonished to hear
the war ery and sce the standard of an cnemy
whont they did not consider an the same side
of the Bann with them, Therefore, the first
general ery was Shin kateway,® or some sach
word, which signifies; hehold the multitudes,
The next ery, “To arms, to arms, aud let
the word be Laura (' Donnell.”

CITAPTER 1L

“ Ar the sudden rising of winds, ov distar( rolling
of troubled seas, when some dwk ghost in wruth
Lenves the billows over an isle, an jsle the seat of
migt on the deep, for mony dark brown yeurs; so
terrible is the sound of the host wmoving over the
ficld,  Gall was tall before thein. The streams glit-
ter Letween his steides,  The bards rise the song by
his wirde, he strikes his shield between : on the gkirts
of the blast the tuneful voices rise—1 sy,
Finn M¢Quillan marched {orward, connmand-
ing the main bedy, while his brother, Garry,
led on the right wing, supported by somie in-
fevior officers of good experience, aud, as the
cnemy made a full stop, observiug the disposi-
tion of his lines, and extending his left wing so
as to cover the field in which the cattle were
driven, he attacked them with impetuosity,
and drove them buck over a small stream that
empties itsell into the Curly; at which time
his younger brother was waurmly engaged by one
of the Buldenrgs, leading on the clan O Flan-
nazan and the elan M¢Laughlin, two fleree tribes
from the south of Donegal, or Tyreonnell, as it
wus formerly termed. Gurry belor fewer in
number than his opponents, suw his forces about
to be outflanked, and by degrees retired a short
distance, keeping good order, and forming a
junction with the rear-guard of his elder bro-
ther, who waa laboring hard in the front of his
fuithful gnlloglaghs, und cocouraging them hoth
by his voice and actions, The encmy, now col-
ieeting toward the standard of De Borgn, and
the gpot where Finn M‘Quillan, inch by inch,
was selling his ground to them, heard the ter-
rific war-cry in the recar, Farah, faruh, farah!
and turning round, suw the green enckades,
under Daniel M¢Quillan, rushing upen them
behind. Such an unexpected manceuvre checked
them for a consideruble time and also divided
their forces, leaving the two brothers more
equal numbers to contend with. Young B:Quil-
lan and Roderick O’ Donnell, each in the prime
of life and pride of ancicnt family, were now
engaged hand to hand,with two weighty broad-
swords and shields of massive structure, Each,
before his troops, cmulated to strike his op-
ponent to the carth, amd end the bloody con-
test. The powerful arm of M¢Quillan at length
cleft his cnemy’s shicld, and wounded him
slightly on the left shoulder; ke, however, re-
tired without any further injury, bringing off
his men with the 8ag and fug-staff of the
encmy. .

The Q'Dorenells were plied hard «t this time
both in front and rear; and althongh fighting
in the country of an enemy, yet, from their
well-laid plans, M-Quillan had hard work to

* From this word the hill was everafter called the
Kady, in place of its former name, Knockanbann.—
The battle lasted for two successive days, although
soms say three; but I am mther given to believe the
former from certain indisputable reasons. . The en-
trenchment in which O'Donnell balted, was of &
quadrangular shape; but whether originally formed
by him I canpot say; it bears no resemblance to the
circular Danish forts which we often see. Ithasbeen

levelled Jast season, and is mow under crop,



