THE CATHOLIC RECORD

FEBRUARY 12, 168,

1
d
}
3 no \
1
) 1 1
v
. el
1

Life Md . I"Vouville,

Foundress of the
Grey Nuns.... ..

Ve,

0¢
wWC

CANDLES

Pisas nd your orders as early as j
gible &0 as to enable us to sen

in im v February 5l

Our SANCTUARY OIL is the
Best in the Market.

D. & J. SADLIER & (0.

CATHOLIC PUBLISHERS

123 Church St., | 1669 Notre Dame St ,

TORONTO, ONT | MONTREAL, QUE

AEMESRIMEEANAREO AT AR

ghule “
SUTCHED
- e

| AN YO SMANER'SG P

H The Only Dresirabie Substinute for
o o
g IR 8 1 O

RTWYDY M AT TARANTR
i

10K U Danin FURsBUnl v o« Vuviaae
BPECIALTIES Limited.)
High-class Engllsh and Bavarian Hopped Ales
XXX, Porter and Stout
Plisener Lager of World-wide Reputation
B O'Kgxre W, Hawxx
Fresidens Vice-Prosam

PLUMBING WORK

In Operation, ca eon al our warercome
Dundas Street

- TS
M 171 H
Sanitary Plumbers and Heating
LONDON, ONT

,l ¢
YJRO'S
E

UNDERTARING

“TJOHN FERGUSON & SONS |

1IB0 KING STREET

e Leading Undoc-km and Embaimers. Opes

Ight and Day.
Suap bome—tanee As) Fastarw nas.

a night's P Sl
s0 that you need not sit
ASTHMA 53 s
breah for fear of SuflHea
CENASREMEETINE o0, Ou receiplol Drme
and P. O, address will mail F~‘EE
Trial Bot ). _Tall
Bros, M We .
Adel wlo, O ario

LORD EDWARD FITZGERAL

An Historlieal Romance.

BY M. M'D. BODKIN, Q. G
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Many stories of hairbreadth escapes
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Notwithstanding this the poor fellow
continued his flight, but was shot down
by a Mr. Weeks, who was out shooting
on the bogs. Truly these were excit
ing times, when sportsmen couid vary
their bags from grouse and woodcock
to rebels.

As has previously been asserted,
Dwyer and his men were not mere
plunderers and free booters. The fol
lowing auecdote proves the truth of
this: ** About this time a man residing
batween Rathdrum and Hacketstown
got private in ormation that his house
was to be robbed on a certain night
e gave notice to the yeomanry offic
Raithdrum, who were highly
pleased at the intelligence, for they
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ix or seven and twenty years ol age
anged himself under the bauners ol
nsurrection, and though always fore
nost in danger, had the good fortune
o retire unhurt through all the batties
o’ that‘deplorable contest When the
ebellion was put down, Dwyer, a
.smpanied by a chosen band, withdrew
into the fastness of his native moun
ains, where he has since held his
rround, bidding defiance to all the
yarties which had been sent out fromn
ime to time against him

¢ Farly last spring the survey was
nade of that part of the couutry, and
« place marked out for the erection ol
4+ barrack at the entrance of a glen
.alled Glenmalure, which it is supposed
vould afford the facility of exploring
he fastnesses, recesses, and caverns of
he rebels. The work proceeded with
zreat rapidity and without the slight
.5t molestation until the month of June
ast, when preparations were made to
oof and occupy the building. In the
iight - time, however, when things
wppeared to be in great forwardness,
Dwyer appeared at the head of a strong
party and laying a sulh fent train of
zun-powder, blew it from the founda
ion, so that there appeared scarcely a
vestige of it in the morning They
the insurgents are generally super
intended by the chief himself, or by his
brother in law of the name of Byrne, a
letermined fellow, in whom he alone
ylaces confidence They are both
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“M¢, Hayden, an informer,a brother-
in-law of Mr. Tenison, told old Dwyer
if his son did not surrender that all his
familv wonld be taken up. Michael
did not surrender, and the father, two
brothers, and two sisters were kept in
prison for fifteen weeks as hostages
Michael Dwyer was a well behaved,
good natured young fellow, moral in
his conduct, civil and obliging to his
acquaintances, and very true to his
friends. Ie was by no means quarrel-
some, but always had been of a bold
and daring disposition. He could read
and write, he went to school at Bush
fiald.’

Hugh Dwyer goes on to narrate the
incident in reference to Michael's es
cape from the Iighlanders and the
heroic action of McAllister. 1o states
that on that occasion six of Dwyer's
men were captured, and that one ot
them, named Byrne, who was accused
of having killed an officer, offered to
give information in order to save his
life. The offer was accepted, and he
denounced his ‘* gossip, 'one Valentine
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Case Case was seized, half hanged in
| Baltinglass. He was then taken down,
{ dragged to the chapel, in front of
| which Byrne was employed to behead
| him, and afterwards to carry the head
‘l to be spiked on the market-house.
Dwyer commanded a largebody of
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