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NA SOGGARTH;
OR,

THE PRIEST-HUNTER.

——

AN IRISH TALE OF THE PERAL TIMEE.

BY M. ARCHDEACOK, E8Q.,
Aulkor of the Legends of Connaughl,” &c.

CHAPTER X.

"Ellen found, on entering the cottage, that the
bell had been used as a summons froin Katty, in
consequence of a sudden and startling change in
Sir Edmund ; and, on approaching the bedside,
she was utterly shocked—almost paralyzed, by
the fearful alteration produced by a few minutes.
His jaw had fallen 5 lns lips were become com-
pressed, and his eyes rolled vacantly, as she leant
over him, her own almost sightless with tears.—
They closed, however, as she leant, and every
appearance gave token of fast approaching dis-
solution.

She looked pitecously towards the bewildered
old woman, and, sinking on her knees, prayed
aloud, but with tear-broken prayers, for his re-
covery ; for, as yet, she koew so little of death,
that she could not bring herself to believe or ad-
mit that he could die. ~She prayed long and fer-
vently, and hefore she had ended, the eyes again
opened, and she sprung joyfully to him.

s Ellen—is this my own Ellen ? he said, in a
- low, faint voice, his eye setthng on her with a
dim and struggling gaze, after having glanced
wildly around, and his cold, wasted fingers rest-
ing on her’, which, delicate as they were, half
feared o return the pressure, leat it should be
too harsh.

% Ellen,” he continued slowly, and struggling
hard for the fast departing breath, *“I be—lieve
I have been dream—ing, or am J still in re—a—
li—ty in this world ? I thought T was with your
mo—ther, and that we were again joined for
e—ver, and we were joug—ing for you ; and O,
it nust be a long way back, I feel so wea—ried,
and I must re—turn—God in leaven bless you,
my own jew—el, and be a father—to—you—
and—keep—you—in—the—true—faith.”

The eye gradually closed for ever. Like the
wasting taper, its light became extinet; but
while the faintest glimmering remained, it was
shed on her whom its extinction left an uiter or-
phan in a troubled world ; and the lips were in
motion, endeavoring to shape her name after the
power of utterance had ceased.

Lllen neither shricked nor fainted, though the
old woman uttered a fearful cry when the eyes
clased and the bead fell. She only tock the
stiffened band in her own, glued her mouth to
his, whence she thought slie felt the breath still
issuing, and besought ber dear father to say only
one small word, that she might know he still
beard her. She could not bring herself to be-
lieve the father she so Joved, and by whom she
was so beloved, could thus depart and leave her
alone and desolate with so little warning. She
placed her hand on his brow, his heart—put her
ear to his mouth-—ns nostrils, hoping to catch
some indications of still breatlung existence. O'!
the first death-bed of those we love that we are
condemned to witness, 15 a fearful trial to the
young and affectionate spirit. Itis bard, then,
before the chilling scenes and experience of life
have rendered us calleus, to reconcile us to the
certainty that the hand is cold and stiff that was
won? to clasp ours so warmly—that the tongue,
familiar from infaney, shall never welcome us
again--that the eye, which never looked on us
but with unaltering affection, shall never more
‘brighten at our approach.

It was not until some time had clapsed after
the spirit had flown, and that she had wade re-
peated attempts to obtain a response, however
faint, from pulse and lip, that the overpowering
conpviction forced it=ell on Bllen that she was
indeed parentless 5 and then, at last she weuld
have sunk to the floor, but that she was caught
in the arms of Frank, who had silently entered a
{few minutes previously, after having had a pro-
tracted and satisfactory interciew with Arthur
Ffolliot, and who bore her from the room.

The ruwor of Sir Edmund’s death spread but
slowly in that scattered neighborhood ; and but
few were the mourners—chiefly aged women and
boys—that congregated to the wake that might.
But on the following night there was a consider-
able assemblage of the peasuntry, many of whom
had come several miles to testify their regret
and respect for him, however fallen, under whose
fathers they and theirs had lived for centuries
and centuries. There was, kowever, no wild or
noisy wailing, awing less, perhaps, even to the
circumstances of the times, than té respect for
sacredness of Ellea’s griel.

She bore her bereavement, after she bad ouce
become convinced of its reality, with much more
calmness and resignation than either Frank or
herself had calculated on. After baving, with
Frauk’s conseat, speat an hour in tears and
prayer alonie with the corpae, when it had been
“ Jaid out,” slie rose from ker knees, aud, som
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trolling at onee the rushing tears, turned with a
determined composure, few of her years could
assume, to direct arrangements, and have refresh-
ments hberally prepared for the wake risitors ;
the liberality she was enabled to exereise in Lhis
respect being, as usual, a source of consolation,
howerer melancholy.

It was late in the night after Sir Edmuad’s
decease, when Father Kilger entered the cot-
tage. He had been in a distant portion of the
parish, and had not learned the tidings of his old
friend’s death till 2 few hours prewiously, since
when, he bad crossed streams, and traversed
mountala and bog in the rain and darkness, in
order to reach the cottage before the funeral
could possibly take place. Immediately after
his entrance, haviog offered some consolation to
Eilen, on her last and greatest berearement, and
exhorted her to bear it, as the Christian should,
without murmuring and without repining, he pro-
ceeded to give her the highest consolation human
being eould now afford her, by the celebration of
Mass for ber fatber’s eternal repose. Prepara-
tory, howerer, to the sacred ceremony, nuch
caution was requisite and was exercised, particu-
larly as it was whispered by one or two, that
Shawn was seen hovermg about the neighbor-
hood in the evening. The corpse room was oc-
cupied by some aged men and womeun, the long
attached and faithful retainers of the Lynch fa-
mily, with a few juniors of thewr respective fa-
milies ; and thitber, nfter w searching scrutiny
among the occupants of the parlor and kitchen,
by Frank and the priest—the latter arrayed in
humble lay garb, with bat slouched and eoat
muffled—such of these as were deemed trust-
worthy, were also drawn gradually and by whis-
pered invitations ; some being left undisturbed, a
few, known to be farthful persons, for 2ppear-
ance sake, and a few suspected either of baving
attended the wake through euriomty, or whose
koown and frequent intercourse with Sir Robert,
caused them to be, in the present case, objects
of suspicion.

‘When the congregation selested to assist at
Mass, and consisting of about twemty persons,

‘young and old, were gathered into the small

corpse room, which they completely crowded, the
door was locked and the window shutters fasten-
ed, with a thick screen suspended mside them,
lest, from the lovrness of the window, the alight-
est glimpse of the procecdings could be obtained
from the outside, winle a kerchief was placed
over the keyhole, that no pryisg eye might be-
nefit by it, Then the priest, having hurriedly
arrayed himself in the few sneerdotal robes he
had kept secreted benemth his disguise, cowmn-
menced the service in a tone little above a whis-
per, but which was distinctly audible aud eagerly
heard amid the intense silence preserved by the
little group—a silence almost profownd as that
of the corpse for which they prayed. Eagerly,
indeed, did Ellen, abore all, listea to 1he lholy
words so seldom heard eof late, amd which she
koew would have been so highly prized by him
for whom they were now offered up. It seemed
as if her spirit, altogether sublimated from earth-
ly thoughts, were poured forth with eaci. jpruyer,
though, now and then, she was vbliged 1o bow
her lLead, to rub away the iast rushing tears, as
her eye iuvoluntarily wandered from the elergy-
man and the ceremony he was performing to the
pallid face of the dead, so soor to be hidden from
her view for ever; while Father Beraurd, his
tall, tium person and spiritwal featwres rendering
hun no inapt representative of 2 mediator, as he
stood between the living and the dead, performed
bis functions with fervor and deep fecling, low as
were his acceats, notwithstanding that, occa-
sionally, he could not coatral a glance of doubt
and fear towards the door and window. And it
was well those precautions had been taken, as the
ceremony was barely at its conelusion, and the as-
sistants only preparing to leave the room gradu-
ally, and one by one, when the voice of the re-
creant, Sir Robert—aow Sir Robert beyond all
disputation—was heard in lowd anod violent alter-
cation with some who were attempling to stay
his progress beyond the little hall that divided
the parlor from the wake-room. He was evi-
dently intoxicated, and bis voice aompletely ter-
rified the occupants of the weke-room, with the
exceptiop of Fraok, who, with Sashing eye, was
procecding to open Lhe dgor, in erder to keard the
brutal bacchanal without.

¢« No, ng, Frank, you shall not endanger us all
to indulge your excited temper, whatever excuse
there msy be for your excitemest at present,”
said Father Bernard, placing himesel against the
door amt laying one hand oo Frank's shoulder,
while with the other he bastily concealed the sa-
cerdotal robes again within the conrse gurments
he had resumed. < I know that voice, tco, and
it bodes good neither to those imthviduals here
nor-to we, were we 1o be seew through your
means; besides that any collision would, surely,
be out of place and character just now, how-
ever gross the canduct of the wisgutded boy.—
That window, small as it is, will permit i our

tand erect, with flasking eye and cheek moment-
iarily flushed from marble paleness to deep erim-

aod in that direction you inust come with e, by
which means we shall avoid endangering the hv-
ing and disrespecting the dead, Let us move at
once then.”

“ Father Bernard is nght, dear Frapk ; and do
remove yourself with lnm for a few hours, for all
our sakes,” said Ellen, after a moment’s pause.

% And leave you exposed to drurken and bru-
tal insolence, Elien, were even nothing further
to be feared.”

“ There is nothing to be feared for me, Frank”
she smid, earnestly, ¢ but as you would save
from insult the poor remains of kim who loved
us both—oh ! Frank, go at once—" a burst of
bysterical sobbing overpowered her, and she
sank against the bed.

“ T am gone, dearest Eilen,” he exclaimed ;—
and with the agility pertaining to his form and
habits, he had passed through the little window
which had been opened by the priest,and was as-
sisting the latter in his less active descent.

They bad scarcely completed their egress
when Sir Robert, having broken away trom
those who had been endeavoring to detamn him,
kicked fiercely at the doar, exclaiming in a tone
of drunken violence, % Open at once, I com-
mand ye. 1 know ye have some varmiot among
ye, but Dli unearth him speedily, or blazes to
me !

The door was instantly opened; and the scene
that met his view might well have sohered and
softened any less hardened than himself. Ifis
sister was resting on the bed, looking almost as
pale and hfeless as the parent strelched beside
her, while the hushed silence of the other shrink-
ing occupants corresponded well with the lighted
candles and the other insignia of a death cham-
ber. And the sight had a momentary effect.—
He paused in the doorway, and stared wildly
around, The effect was but momentary how-
ever; for he was in that stage ot drunkenness—
not drunkenness itself—when the violent and evil
tempered are least governable by themselves or
others. Recovering instantly his intoxicated and
heartless brutality, he advanced into the room
and shouting, ¢ Nell, I understood you had one
of the forbidden—one of the real game among
ye, and I was determined to give him chase ;—
but you have given him the start I see.”

“ Robert, Robert, this is terrible,” said the
sister, raising herself ; * look there”—she point-
ed to the corpse.

“Yes, Isee, Nell. He has run the course
we must all run, and distanced us I suppose.—
Well, he wus a highflyer in his day and deserved
a longer course®—

“Oh! God forgive you, Robert, for having
the heart to speak so. Iallen, fallen as you
were, I could not imagine that you could bring
yourself to use such words respecting—respect-
ing—Ch! God forgive you agam. She sank
her face on her hands.

¢ Nell, you needn’t get mto the hercics. 1
can feel as well as another ; but it wasa’t to ery
T came bere now. I suspected and heard you in-
terded to bury the old boy according to your own
forbidden ideas, and the foolish way he lived ;—
but I am determined he shalt be buried in the
lawful and respectable way befitting the head of
the Lynches, and without any of the howling of
those drunken beldames and brutes—perdition to
{hem, what brings them here ' He shook his
band and stamped fiercely ; and the women stum-
bled in confusion out of the room; the few mnen
among them followed too, though two or 1hiree of
themn paused without the doar to walch the issue
of the sceue, hurning with rage, and only pre-
vented, by their affection for Ellen and their ve-
neration for the dead, from laying violent hauds,

even in the wake-room, and at all risks, on the
ruthless and unnatural son and hrother,

“ Robert,” said Ellen, starting up, and wiping
away the tears which had been blinding her, I
have borne, witha calmness wandecful to myself,
your brutality up to this moment. I have =ot
even once accused you of having hastened the
death of my darling father by your ahandened
and unnatural acts. But now that yoeu venture
to assert you will inter him, whose heart yon
have broken, with rites contrary to those of Tl
faith he loved and hoped in, I discurd, at once
and for ever, all ties between us, proclaiming you
in the presence of our father’s corpse, as the
monster you are, and telling you, to your face,
you shall not dare remove a single inch the dear
rerains of bim to whom your very name was an
abommation for many a long month past.”

Outraged griel and affection lent her a degree
of energy, that completely startled ker Leartless
brother, as she stood confronted with himn, proud

son.  But the spirit of partial intoxieation sup-
ported him, and he instantly rejoined, with a bru-
tat laugh, ¢ Hallo, my little girl, I see you're
true game ; but yow’re crowing a litile too loud,
though you may expect to be backed by master
Artlue Ylellot or cousin Frank, that, T hear,

!
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vixen, you'll soon find that even their weighty
back won’t be able to prevent me from burying
Sir Edmund Lynch in a way worthy of bis ravk
and loyalty, though his wake bas not been so.”

“ Away, leartless and impious renegade, and
pollute not further the presence of the dead,”
she said, stamping ber foot and clenching ber
small hand energetically. ¢+ Begone at once be-
fore patience is utterly exhbausted. You think I
am Jone and at your merey, but you are wrong”
—some two or three faces, with fierce excite-
ment stamped on them, showed themselves at the
door, and fiercely muttered imprecations were
atlered—¢ and you think not—cannot at present
think, what such terrible provocation may pra-
duce. Away, then, to your drunken and disso-
lute companions, and no longer disquiet the apart-
ment of the dead, lest heaven itself should crush
you where you stapd.”

“ Yis, Miss Iillen, darlin’,” exclaimed Katty,
rushing in, after having been aroused fromn a long
slumber, with her thin, grey haws, tossed wildly
about her withered face and neck, and fury flash-
ing from her rheumed eye, ¢ let him begone afore
the sperit itsel’ gets up, an’ sthrangles him on
the spot, hke Honreese dhw (black Henry) did
with bis ondutiful son, at bis own wake (to them-
sel’s be it tould)—God and the Vergin forgive
me, that I should have a band in rairin’ sich an
onnathrel crather.  Sure enough 1t was a pin-
aace on me, for some lerrible sing o’ thim that
came afors rue.  Ob Muasther Robert, Masther
Robert, Luw can ye look on the d.rk, could face
forenint ye, an’ think ov all the times it smiled
on ye, and that he bad ye on his knees, af he
wasn’t even a dhrop’s blood to ye, an’ spake so
hardened 7’

“ Be silent, you old drunken hellicat, and get
out of my way instantly, or my whip shall be
laid on your witcli-like carcase.”

“ Me dbrunk ! ye rale dirunken an’ ennathrel
brute,” excluimed the old woman with fierce bit-
terness, ber small, red eyes, dilated for the mo-
ment, and her withered hands clenched, while
ber frail bedy shook with rage; « Arra, Miss
Ellen, darlin’, af be ris his band to me that car-
ried him in my arms—I wish they were palsied
whin I dul id, an’ oP’n an’ of’n I tould Sir Ed-
mund an’ my Lady (the heavens be their bed
tlus night) that they wor petting up a viper, whin
I used to see his boldoess and ondutifulness ; but
what signifies what an ould colliagh ses—but af
he ris his band to me, I’d claw the very face
off ov him ; [ would, af I was to be hung for id
the next winnit.,® She spoke with clenched
teeth, and stretched out her long wails s if pre-
paring to spring wild-cat-like at his throat, while
eve w joint in her body trembled with passion.

Utterly enraged by her bitter taunts, be raised
the whip which he carried, but bis hand was ar-
rested by Mr. Gordon, the rectur of the parish,
who entered just then.

Mr. Gordon was a liberal-minded man, of ex-
tensive erudition in society, and wae entirely
advance of the bigotry of the times. Ife had
even the boldness to state his opinion openly and
fearlessly on all occasions, that the brutal sta-
tutes, intended to erush the Catholic faith in Ire-
land, would erely have eflect of vitally injuring
his owu religion, and in accordance with such
opwion, had {requently in Ius parish, interposed
the shield of tus protection between the persecut-
ed Cathalic and the mgor of those vile laws.—
Accordingly he bad been for some years in such
bad odor with the dowinant party as to have
completely shut out from him all prospect of

high church preferment, which his mfluential
faily connections would otherwise have natu-
rally entitled him to calculate on. On the
other hand, he was repaid te some cxtent by the
respect and affection with which he was regard-
ed, by the proseribed peasantry in this neighbor-
hood. He had been on cordial terms with Sir
Edmund aosd  hbis family, sinee his induction jato
the pansh, and had been peculiarly kiud and at-
tentive ta himeelf and Elen, during the last two
ar three tronbled years.

He had Deen already twiee at the cottage to
vinif and econrule her since her father’s death;
and baving on tlus Bight been intormed that Sir
Robert had been keen passing on towards the
cottage, late as was the hour, lie, with truly
charitably consideration, left the bosom of his
family, in order to shortes, if ke cauld not en-
tirely prevent, the tumult and confusion he right-
ly judged would be likely to arisc from the un-
feeling son’s intrusion into the house of deaih.

« Hallo, Mr. Gordon,” sad Sir Robert, turn-
ing fiercely ronnd, and shaking off his restrainer
rudely, ¢ you will recollect that though you are
a parson, I care very little more for a parson
than for a priest.”

“1 must remember, also, Sir Robert, that 1
am a man, and I wish you, too, would recollect
that you are one, on so solemn and, what should
be 1o you, g0 decply sorrewful an occasion.”

* You are not in the pulpit now, Mr. Gordon ;
we want no sermons here, and yow must uot in-

bas been seen bovering about bere latterly with

egress, without risking such unholy cellision ;— ‘some of his smuggling friends. But, my litde'

terfere in my family concerns”

# T shail interfere now an! ai..) .es,a0a

to protect iy friend
and annoynnce, if she

clergyman and a geutleman,
Miss Lynch, from insult
wishes my interference.”

Lllen grasped his hand and looked confidingly
and gratefully in ls face without speaking ;
while Katty, shaking her hand triumphantly at
Sir Robert, excloimed, * thank God, Miss Exlea
has some wan to back ber now, hesiden an ould
colhagh.”

I tell you, Gordon,” sail Sir Robert, in a
violent tone, “thongh I may be obliged to pay
you tithes for nothing, you shall not prevent my
baving my father buried according to my own
wish. T am not to be rode rough-shiod over like
an old woman or a boy.”

“I wish, Sir Robert,” said Mr. Gordon, im-
pressively,  you had shown wmore filial respect
towards an over-ixdulgent parent during his life,
and that, instead of profaning the Louse of death,
you were now exhibiting conduct more indicative
of the fechngs of a son, and a Christian, oo so
solemn and mournful an occasion. Then how
cordially should we all unite with you, in con-
ducting the obsequies of lum whose charity and
kind-heartedness so richly deserved, that bis re-
mains should be respected by all.”

“ Y.ou’re spakin’ as thrue as gospel, Mr. Gor-
don, jewel interrupted Katty, with a shrilt
shout, “ it’s limsel” that was (ke charitable and
tl_le kindhearted ; the Lord iy rewarding him this
night for id i heaven ; and God bless you for
telling that onnatbrel and wndutiful turncoat,
axi’ yer reverence’s pardon, that it was his va-
nathrel conduet and hard heart that kilt 1ny dur-
lin’ ould masther so soun imtnely.?

. “Gordon, yuu are calculating on your grows,
like any other old woman,” said Sir Robert,
furiously, as be glared from Katty o the clergy-
man 5 but, thaugh you reckon on your cloth
saving you from personal chastisement, you may
find yoursell wistaken, even 1o that respect, if
you persist in thus thwurting me 1 a matter that
does not concern you, besides that iy word insy
be something with Sir John still.?

“&ir Robert, you miscalculate my churacter
altogeilicr, else you are not just now in a sate
to estimate st properly, or you would not deem
fora moment 1 could be deterred fiom interfer-
g 10 a case that affects me so strongly as this
by any personal or schish fears.  All paliry con-
stderations in regacd to preferment, you might
have learned before this, | have long ugo llung
tothe winds 5 and 1 now tell you distinctly that
[ shall remain here, however it may anger you,
until I see you depart from o roof you should
protect from uunoyance agast the world, and
beneath which nothing should have tempied you
to intrude on this night, and 1 so unhallowed a
spirit.” ’

“The minister has u sowl to he saved after
all, and he's taking like a christian sure enough,”
whispered Kaity to a crone who liad bad the
bardihood to reman with ber, when her other
companions fled ; while the infuriated baronet
swore, with tremendous imprecations, ke would
make the benevolent clergyman retract his words
and speedily.

“Arra don’t purtind to hear the brute, yer
reverence ; and myself an’ the women alone *if
soon give him the outside, not to be aggravin®
yoursell an’ the darlin’ young mistiress, not to
talk o disturbin® the blessed corpse.”

“ Aye, pitch the blasplieming turncoat cut of
the windy,” exclaimed some of the men outside
the door, forgetting, in the resistless excitement
of the moment, all fears for his future resent-
ment.

Mr. Gordon seated himself calinly by the
window, while Sir  Robert, clutching "his whip
more firmly, glanced fiercely from the rector to-
wards the door, whence the voices had proceed-
ed. There was something, however, so threat-
ening and ominous of danger in (he wolfish eyes
and lierce countenances thai protaded through
the doorway, that after a brief struggle with his
wrath, he maved aut, swezering ke would have
the burial his own way, after all, aud that be
would have revenge, and speedily, un Mr. Gor-
dou, and, pursued by the *“curses, loud and
deep,” of tle devoted retuivers amd whom ke
proceeded.

After quitting the coltage he paused more
than once, and turned towards it again, as if half
determined to re-enter it and carry his point
despite all opposition; the quantity of the drink
he had taken, having been just sufficient, by its
excitement, to render him obstinate and quarrei-
some, in addition to the opposition hie had met,
from a quarter whence he had expected none, —
But he was deterred by the recollection of the
scowling faces bie had left bebind, and the cer-
taiaty that there was not one iriendly to Lin
among them. So be was fain to continue ks
route towards the Hall.

{To be continued.)

P

A perzon reading a quotation from the London Li-
lerary Gazeite, respecting the eonsumption of oil,
found the usunl abbreviation—ZLondon Lit.

Upon seking the meaning of a neiglibor, he was i~
forms@ that it meant—Londen is lil with gus !



