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ILLUSTRIOUS SONS OF IRELAND.

JUST PUBLISHED.

A New and Beautiful Engraving, ¢ The Illustrious
Sons of Irelaud,” from a Painting by J. Donaghy.
This magnificent picture is a work of mamy years.
It comprises the Patriots of Iretand, from Brian
Boron to the present time. The grouping of the

res are so arranged and harmoniously blended
as togive it that effect which is seldom got Ly our
best artists. It embraces the following well-kuown
portraits :— . .
Brian Borou, Major-General Patrick Sarsfield, Ohr_er

Plankett, D.D., John Philpot Curran, Hugh ('Neil,

Thomas Davig, Oliver Goldsmitl, Themas Meore,

Archbishop MacHale, Father Mathew, Daniel

0'Connell, Wolfe Tone, Edmund Burke, Robert

Ewmmet, Richard Lalor Shiel, Henry Grattan, M.P.,

William Smith O'Bricn, Gerald Griffin, John Mit-

chel, Rev. T. Burke, O.F.

In the back ground of the picturc may be secen
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 cmblems of
Irish Antiquities.

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

Price, only $1.00." A liberal discount will be al-
lowed to canvassers and those purchasing in quan-
tities, .

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

Every man who loves Ircland should possess one

of those beautiful Engravings.

THE IRISH LEGEND OF

M‘DONNELL,

AND

THE NORMAN DE BORGOS.
A BIOGRAPHICAL TALE.

BY ARCHIBALD M'SPARRAN,

cHAPRTER 1iL—(Continued.)

With Sir Coll M¢Donnell came some officers
of rank, who were all present, and whom he in-
troduced to their common host with the same
ceremony as himself, «I,” said he, “ought
rather to receive my orders from some of these
gentlemen, who have measured swords withthe
cnemy in many a well-tried field, but for me,
as the saying is, I am only 2 _greenhorn, never
having beca farther engaged than in a few
skirmishes,” . .

« As you say you are but a beginper in the
art of war,” said Sir Henry O’Neill, «T dare
say you are not 50 in the exercise of the ball-
room; the ladies have almost danced us down
to-night, and F shall consider it a favor if you
assist me in supporting our cause.

“What I can do,” said he, «shall be gladly
contributed, and I should be unwilling to as.
sist in any cause wherein the sex are to be op-
posed, only that on such opposition much of
our happiness depends, And now, when I do
purpose to enlist under your banner, can you
agsure me that one of your refined young ladies
will venture to take as a partner a wild High-
land laddie from amang the heather, wha hgg
been aftner a partoer to gour cocks and moor
hens, than to sic fine ladies; and I can tell you
that T can leap burns and climb braes meikle
better than dance, but what I can is at your
service,” _

M*Donnell spoke what we call broken Scoteh,
and such a dialect to any person accustomed to
it is by no means, unpleasing. ¢ Willyou have
the goodness,” said he to O'Neill, “to choose
me a partner 2" .

T would be extremely sorry,” said the lat-
ter, “ to take that privilege out of your hand.
Recollect you are in_Ireland, the country of
hospitality and freedom, if I don’t say too
much, and we, as Irishmen, give you leave to
choose for yourself, and at the same time,
pledge ourselves that whatsoever your choice
is, 0o one present shall be oﬂ‘gnded. I must
also inform you that we, on going to the S‘f?t'

tish shore, shall claim the same prerogative.

«You are very kind,” said M‘Donnell, « and
I find no more courtesy when present 1o your
country than what I haye often been informed.

“But,” said O'Neill, I am hardly doing
ou justice—there are two other young ladies
whom you have not seen yet, and in order that
you may have them all before your eyes, pre-
vious to your making 2 ochoide, I shall ask
them in,” ) .

It was not long after this, when Sir Henry
John (' Neill entered, leading in his left hand
his sistor Rose, and in his right Aveline M-
Quillan. ¢ Behold,” said he, presenting Ave-
line, ¢ the heiress of Dunluce”—then bringing

forward his sister, “and also the heiress of|g

Shane's castle,” .

Sir Coll saluted them in the manner in which
2 young knight ought, and, one too, who was
going abroad in search of adventure; but al-
though he received them with peliteness, yet
he almost, forgot himself in their presence, and
bowing with some confusion, asked ome of them
to dance, scarcely knowing which; but from
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whatever he articulated, and his bow mclmmgf “ May I ask, have you ever been in Seot- | mencing, and, beginning at the host. cach in | “is both salutary and pleasing to e, and if' I
toward Rose O'Neill, she accepted the invitz- | land 2"

tion by returning him the same act of com-
plaisance in 2 courtesy.

At the time Sir Coll M‘Donncll and his
men were brought iato the castle. the two
young ladies, of whom I have been speaking,
had a full view of him from the door of the
apartment which they occupicd, although he
might not have noticed them. They pitied
him from his years, being cxposed to such a
tempest, and also lightning and thuzder, which

was sufficient to shock the stoutest mariner.— |

¢ Little I knew,” said Rose O'Neill, ©* when I
was talking of a foreign prinee or knight of the
lance, that the curly head of this poor youth
was abiding the pitiless pelting of the storm,
and this, perhaps, too, his first voyage to a

iin the castle of Dumbarton,” said Aveline,

possible for any man to wield it.”
house 2"

I have,” said she, ¢ and also, on our return, !
my father took me to some of the ixlinds, in |

days, and were hospitably received mnd enter- |

tained by a party of Londoen gentry, who came

stragge country. It was a happy eiroumstance | there, it being the summer scason, to xee the
that so many gentlewen were present to assist | beauties and patural curiosities of the islands. . O'Neill, * to have a xincere wisk to return to | so, for he ix coming to join us T cee.”

them ia landing, otherwise, had they remained
there until morning, I should think they would

have been dead even with cold: but the all- | think a continuation of the same mole.
? 1 . - . ] ] -
this island is the celebrated cave of Fingal, one |

ruling arm of -Providence assuaged the billows,
and directed them into a harbor, which, al-
though we thought otherwise, was to them =
pluce of safety.”

“I wonder are his pareats living, or has he
no clder brothers who might have been sent on
this hazardous expedition?”’ said Aveline,
heaving a sigh, and putting on her serious face
as she looked straight into the fire, not seceming
to notice that her friend was prescat.

i Since he is now, with his men, saved from
the danger of the seas,” said Rose, in answer
to what she had almost involuntarily asked,
“ since he is perfectly secure, will you candid-
ly tell me whether you could wish any of his
brothers in his place, DBut rouse yourself, and
shake your plumes, leave aside that grave face
that you have put on, moro fitting an old wo-
man, for I expect we shall be sent for to the
ball-reom immediately, and you know there is
to be u contest between you and me to-night.
I am not at all disposed to contend with you,”
said she ; “in this cause, therefore, you have
the matter to yourself.”” When Aveline was
in a way to pity any individual, she became as
grave as an abbess,—and it was evident from
the cast of her countenance that, in this pro-
pensity of mind, she felt much inward happi-
ness,

As they were thus engaged in gonversation,
Sir Henry O'Neill entered, and requested their
company in the ball-room ; and it was on their
first appearance to Sir Coll M‘Donnell that he
toek the liberty of asking, as a partoer, pretty
Rose of Clanbuoy, who, with all spirit and vi-
vacity, cxccuted the dance with natural grace
and elegance, smiling to her friend as she was
handed round the corners, and seeming to say,
I know I would engage him.

M‘Donnell, fired by one of those merry lilts
peculiar to his country, and assisted by a pair
of good bagpipes, performed the Highland reel
in its national character, aud always appeared
more elevated as the pipes screwed it a peg
higher, until, in respect for his fair partner, he
bowed 2 conclusion. )

During the danee, Aveline sat with her eyes
fixed on both, and whilst she saw her friend
more animated, she became more serious,
though sometimes she was forced to smile
through all her gravity of face, and when she
did so, showed such a countenance as never
failed to captivate,

After the dance Sir Cell handed his fair
partner to a seat beside her friend, and then
joined the gentlemen ; but frequently turning
his eyes, appeared as if stealing a look of the
heiress of Dunluee. Then risiog up from his
present place, as if no situation in the house
could make him easy, he crossed to them again,
and asking if they would allow him the honor
of their company, on being accepted, took 2
seat with them,

« As I am a stranger, ladies,”” said he,  and,
perhaps, in this cheerful asscmbly, thinking of
friends that I have left behind, I have pre-
sumed to ask the privilege which I am now in
possession of, and of which, no doubt, I am
cuvied by many gentlemen present; but for
the liberties which I have taken as a wander-
ing Highland laddie, I hope to receive your
indulgence, together with the pardon of those
who deserve this seat better than 1.”

« T don’t imagine,” said. his partner in the
dance, ¢ that you need be in the least degree
uneasy. in regard of your dangerous situatios,
and if it were only in respect of us, you will be
as secure a8 in the city of Edinburgh.” )

«T beg to be excused,” said he, “ I havein-
timated that my sitnation was happy, but not
dangerous, unless so far as to epcounter the
olances of four bright eyes, as unmaiming to
me as the most formidable enemy.”

«It appears from that,” said Aveline, * you
are in little dread of your enemies,”

«] gee,” said he, “you. will either make me
a hero or & being insensible ; and, as my as-
sertions on either of these points can by no

means prove my argument, 1 shall resign the
ﬁeld." . ‘ A S ' v
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And here were basaltic pillars resembling thosc | his country, but what the ties are which cn- |

of the Giant’s Causeway, and which some :
In!

hundred apd seventeen feet high at the mouth, |
and into which the tide flows to the depth of ;
nine feet.”

“ 1 could scarcely,” said he, “ have imagined
that one of our most learned philosophers could
have gonc about the description mere accu-
rately.”

“We also,"” said she, “during our stay in
Edinbursh, heagd a number of musicians, with
whom I was highly pleased. I think the
Seotch airs remarkably sweet, and, when well
executed, vothing is more fascinating., There
was onc in particular that was performed with
much justncss, and, indeed, for a fortnight af-
terwards, T, betimes would have thought I
heard the soft strains of it vibrating in my ear.

Now, accoiding to my share of taste apd judg-
ment, I considered it executed with correct-
ness and cuphony.”

“Pray,” said he, “may I ask the pame of
it?"”

“I think,” said she, “they call it ¢ Through
the wood, laddie.'

“I know it, ma’'am,” said he, ¢ perfectly,
could give it to you on the violir, or, as our
countrymen call it, the fiddle. Have you got
such oo instrument in the castle ?”

“We have, sir,” said she; “my brothers
perform a little on it; but the instrument
which is most practised in our family is the
Irish harp, and ore, perhaps, you would esteem
but lightly.”

“ Upon my honor, ma’am,” said he, it is
quite otherwise, I am extremely fond of the
harp, and have not the Jeast doubt but you can
touch it with a masterly hand, if' you'll allow
me to apply that epithet to a lady’s hand.”

They had now commenced what might be
called 2 musical conversation, the mosi de-
lightful to both of any other; but I am much
inclined to supposc that any ordinary subject
on which Sir Coll could have succeeded to en-
gage her was interesting to him in an impor-
tant degree. She asked many questions of
him regarding the natural beauties of Scot-
land, its mountains, lakes, woods, and rivers,
besides others respecting its historical and po-
litical character; but not & word was there
from either even tending toward that subject so
much hackneyed by every pretender, although,
T might venture to say, one of their hearts was
probably as sivcere as those who, at every in-
terview of such a kind, make manifold more
professions.

While they were thus cmployed, and the
time seeming to pass imperceptibly with them,
a messenger came from the other end of the
room and requested his company with the gen-
tlemen, that they were all getting favorite
picces of music performed, and that he was
called upon to make a choice as well as others,

T have,” said Sir Coll M‘Donnell, ¢ found
my prescnt company so pleasing, and also so
improving, that it is with sincere regret I part
‘with them, notwithstanding that music is so
dear to me, However, ladies, keeping in mind
your first indulgence, shall I expeet the honor
of your company as heretoforc on my return,
after discharging those dutics required of me
by the gentlemen in the other side of the
room 7" ,

On being answered in the affirmative, he po-
litely took his leave of them, and went to the
other party. ‘* We,” said they, “are cach of
us about to get his favorite piece of music
played by the miostrels, and we thought it
would be an act ef injustice not to give you
lawful notice, so you are at liberty to call upon
whatsoever air you wish, whether national,
fanoiful, er otherwise.”’-——¢ Indeed,” said he,
¢ there are many airs, both Scottish and Irish,
which I could call upon, but, perhaps, they
might discover more want of taste than were I
to sit silent; but when I hear your choice
melodies severally performed, gentlemen, ‘I
shall do myself the honor you are kind enough
to propose, whether my selection be tasteful or
not.”

The minstrels

now stood ready for com-
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idone before, said the tune he wished played ! the pity which T folt towards

“ You have then,”” said he, rejoicing that he | was enly simple, but as it was the one per- | more than what the ties of humanity obligate
had drawn her into conversation, *scen the ! formed on leaving sizht of the mountains in ! one rational being to feel for another ; nu?l in
sword of the immortal Sir William Wallace.” | Seotland, there were possibly gentlemen pre-

¢ T had the honor,” said she, ¢ to raise it in '
my hand, but had I not known of his esistence : fore, ho said, he would eall upon that one called | subject, I am ealled upon {0 say you have even
beyond a doubt, could not have belicved it i Through the hazel glens of Spey, «* where,” | excelled the wravest of the fathiers, whom, when
'said he, “ I fondly hope to return at one time | in the habit of receiving monastic admonitions,
¢« Have you,” said he, “been in Iolyrood | or other, however delusive my fond expeeta- | I was aceustomed to hear,

sent who wished to hear it as well as he, these-

tions might be,” finishing the last part of the
sentence with a long sigh,

 turo made a requert, wntil it went round them | muy be allowed ‘anything to say in Justice of’

“T have been in Edinburgh, Glascow, and  all, save M:Donnell, whe, speaking as he had

;my own inclinations, must always suppose that,
Lim was nothing

| compliment to you, pretty Rose, for your moral
‘]cvturc and refined desertation on the foregoing

But T hope with

'me you will conclade that the aiv is sweet, and
| al-o that the young Islander feels its most afs

Aveline and her fricnd sat listening to the | fecting pathos, whieh, 1 presume, i nothing

said, with a sigh, he hoped to return to the
i z.] glens of Spey.
¢ He seems, poor youur lad.” said TRose

gender those weighty sighs that he heaves, 1
cannot take upon me to say; but assuredly the
air that he called for is one of the sweetest ever
composed in that musical country, I
the words 7" said she.

* Yes, I have,” smd Aveline, smiling, ¢ and:

am beginning to fear there i3 love under the
hazel glens of Spey. That werd sounds so
heavily on his heart-strings, that, cven un.
known to him, as I imagiue, it has brought
forth a sigh; and whether it may be love of
kindred, love of country, or love of another
kind, I caanot tell.”

““ Upon my word,” said pretty Rose, « your
definition of love, and the sensations to be un-
derstood under the word ¢ hazel glen,” are per-
fect originals in their kind ; and, indeed, Miss
Aveline, with your solemn fice and serious
looks, who would have thought that you knrw
what the meaning of that dungerous term was *
not thinking that you could give such a fin-
ished explanation of it, but you are fo much
given to meditation and thought, and who cau
tell what those thoughts are?”

As the minstrels performed the tune, they
went over the words of the song to themselves,
repeating—

Tho' feaming Spey should quit thelglen,
I'll meet my Jessy there ngain.

Uindoubtedly there is some witchery on his
mind, concerning the rural glens and bonny
lasses of Scotland :

“ And a’ the maids frae Clyde to Dee,
Young Jessy Cam'ron pleases me.”

“ Yes,” said Rose ' Neill, « that's the origin
of those long-fetched sighs, and likewise that
ardent and anxious hope of returning to his
country,”

“And, poor Ind,” said Aveline, ‘“in such a
tempest sarely thesc silly ideas did not occur
to him to-night; but certainly, in a tempestu-
ous hour like to that in whigh he landed, even
that he had been possessed of some of your
imaginary scnsations, he could not be occu-
pied so foolishly,” \

¢“In what a fantastical silly light,” said the
other, “you rcpresent thosc matters which you
would wish te be so, I am certain; but the
last sigh he gave, and the air he called for, tell
me no less than he is in ®v6, and also longs to
return. Itis very possible that your resem-
blance te the friend he left behind hasbeen the
principal reason for his insisting, or rather so-
liciting, to be admitted as our companion here.”

Aveline sald pothing in answer te this de-
sertation, but sighed, and unknowingly relapsed
into her pretty grave face and philesophical
physiognomy so becosning her.,

“ Take care,” said Rose, taking her a flap
on the cheek, ¢take care,”’ said she, “or
you'll sigh yourself into love; and I wish it is
not half begun with you. If you would quit
thinking, and leave aside your deep reverics,
you might do better; but I almost scc that
you are gone and bewildered in thought.”

] hope,” said Aveline, “you are not im-
puting o weakness to me, of which I am alto-
gether innocent; if ever you had known me
immersed in vain ideas or fanciful notions, you
might well accuse me, but, as it is, 1 think you
bave no reason. 1, indeed, must confess,” said
ghe, *that I pitied him, but any farther, I
cannot by no means submit to am unjust ac-
cusation, and, thercfore, my dear fricnd, I beg
you will not tease me any further on this mat-
ter."”.

“I do mot wish,” sai@ the other, “ you
should understand me as teasing you; I am
only representing as a friend to you the manmer
in which I see you are affected, and which I
think you are not aware of. You say you only
pity him, but I bescech you, guard against that
term, it has unthinkingly led thousgnds, like
an Igois Fatuus, into the most inextricable,
and I may say, evon fatal associations. For
what is pity? It is, undoubtedly, love un-
fledged. And though callow at present, and
lying, as it were, in embryo, it will positively
assume strength ot ome time or other, and
mounting on wing, you knew not where its
fiight may terminate,”

“ Your wholegome counsel,” said Aveline,

i

one of which, called Staffa, we spent a few ! conversation, chiefly that part of it where he ' more than any young wan wonll, when in a
 strange eountry he should hear cue of his

na-
tional airs welt cxceuted.”

“Well,” said her friend. * let ux conclude

“ Ladies,” said he, “on returning, 1 fol

| much happiness in rejoining you again, <o many

of our sweetest national airs performed.—a

ive v plessure in which T am certain, vou both par-
AVC YOU I ticipate as deeply ns the poor stranger, but

certainly Lady Aveline, if she will allow we to
call her by that name, for I think I will not
be mistaken in saying that she is o musiesl can-
thusinst,”

“ But, pray,” said Aveline, “shich of those
picees did you eonsider the sweetest ?—for that
old Trish meclody ealled * Ifoolarandagh, oh !’
in wy opinion, is beyond comparison, and like
miany others of our country, is weli adapted to
the harp; it was on that instrument it wascom-
posed.”

“Assuredly,” said he, «it is faccinating to
an extrewe, wod is one of thoee mcledies, T
presume, which, to all the world, has celebrated
j your country for the soft cadence aud melan-
1 choly of her musie; but may 1 ask how you
{liked the (lens of Spey 77

“Iixtremely well,” said they : “have you
been necustomed to hear it sung 7

“ 0 yes," said he, « often.’”

“ Was it by centlemen or ladies ¢

“I have heard it sung by both,” said he,
“but think that a «oft voiee snits it best ; and,
Lady Aveline, I would venture to assert, that
if you have the words and please to essay, you
can do it equal justice,”

“Lam, indeed,” said she, © fond of the air,

and have the stanzas or words, I should say, *

but cannot please myself' in sinvine, and per-
haps might please others less,” =~

“You have heard it donc so well,” said
Rose O'Neill, “that she is intimidated, not.
withstanding her being possessed of a swect
voice and science in proportion.”

“ But,"” said Sir Coll, " will you inform me,
is Sir Phelim Roe O'Neill, Earl of Tyronc, re-
lnted to the family of Shane’s castle, I jnean,
Sir Henry, to your family ¢

“He is,” said O'Neill, “our kinsman and
our firm ally, long and often tited. Our com-
mon ancestor reigned in Tara, besides many
others of the roya) Hy-Nial race,”

“1 feel,” snid Sir Coll M‘Tlonnell, * sin-
cerely unhappy in your last relation, so much
g0 that T could almost wish I never had touch-
ed on the shores of your hospitable island.—
Had I met you in the field of battle as an open
ezemy, or had I never known either the good-
ness or the cngnging manners of an O’Neill or
a M‘Quillan, I might not now regret my com-
ing; but asitis, I am almest unfortunate in
being reseucd from the fury of tlie wind and
waves,”

“And pray, sir,” said Daniel M:Quillap,
‘““may I ask what is the causo of this strange
cmotion in your mind 7"

“The cause,” said M‘Donncll, “is this—
Owen Roe O'Donnell of Tyreonnell sent to my
sather supplicating assistance against the Harl
of Tyroue, in consequence of which embassy, I
am sent with these troops to succour your late
coemy,”

It is more than probable,” said O’'Naill,
‘ that you may meet us there, under the ban-
ners of our {riend ; but if you should, my dear
sir, I beg of you not to let it disturb our pre-
sent happiness, for you know that acts of gen-
erosity and hospitality may be performed ia the
field of battle ag well as in the drawing-room or
cabinet.” .

% Owen Roc Baldearg, whom you arc about
to suceour, is & brave man, and T am certain
you will be as much attached to him after a
little intercourse, as you have been, or are to
your present host and his friends.”

“ These things are possible, are truly possi- .

ble,"” said M‘Donnell, “but still they cannot
set my miod at rest. However, as I find it is
inevitable, I shull take it in as good part as I
can, hoping that you will all think as favorably
of me ag my mission will allow,” .
While they were handling this disagreeablo
subject from right to left, Aveline and her
friend were listening attentively, and, no doubt,
bore ‘a part in the depression of mind into which
the stranger was lately cast. . He turned his

eyes frequently toward ber, and seemed, from "
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