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"~ REDMOND O'CONNOR;
THE SECRET PASSAGE,

A PAGE OF IRISH NISTORY.

0 R,

(From the N, Y. Ieish--hncerican.)
INTRODUCTION.

In the dark pages of Irish history, since the
Norman first set lus inark upon its vecords, there
is one upon which the miad of the patriot loves
to linger—the last glorious struggle of Tugh
O'Neil.  The Reformation had been firmly es-
tablished m England, and “ good Qucen Bess”
beholding, with a maternal eye her Trish subjects,
determined to introduce the new found gospe!
among ber step-children. Zealous ¢ preachers
of the Word,” panting for the couversion of the
« Jieathen” to the Zrue light, and the conversion
of Trish gold into English, were despatehed to
put those pious plaus into execution. istory
tells the means they used to accomplish these
coonate ends, and the handful of Protestants now
in Ireland-——the real, imported stock—shows
plainly how they succeeded. In the Tnglish
province those missionaries “commenced their
labors of love. The few religious louses which
had escaped the rapacity of the # blufl Harry,”
were soon robbed of their treasures, their in-
mates butchered or scattered, and their lands be-
stowed on the needy crows, who havered upon
the track of the immaeculate wolves., Trom this
base the operation extended slowly toward the
other provinces. The Queen’s ministers second-
ed faithfully the views ot their spiritual head be-
vond the Channel. No merey was shown the
“ wild Irish;? for them there was no alternative
but the ¢ Reformation” or the sword., The lat-
ter was their choice. For a tune all eyes were
turned to the South, where a weteor arose, daz-
zled for o moment, and sank in a sea of blood,—
The brave Garret Fitzgerald, wilh a few ad-
hkerents, stemmed for a time the sweejing tor-
rent.  Slowly, gradually they {ell ; their bravery
was unavalling. English gold and cunning were
too powerful for the unsophisticated chiefs.—
"Their great leader fell at last, through the wily
plans ol lus infamons neighbor, Ormond.”  Again
did persecution rage with redoubled fury. Young-
er sons of the rapacious nobility of England, and
fortune-seekers of every shade, were invited 1o
proceed to Ireland, and take possession of the
forfeited estates of the unfortunate cliefs. The
wland was soon swarined with those adventurers.
Some ensconced themselves snugly in the places
of the butchered ¢ rebels.” Others, not so lucky
in finding them already vacant, denounced the
owners, hung them without even a show of trial,
and took possession of their properties, under
some one ot olher of the many statutes % in such
cases made and provided.”

"Things were in this deplorable condition, when
another great light—a hero m truth-—arose in
the far North, echpsing every other, and by the
force of his awn powerful mind and a handful of
Lalf-armed peasants, dispelling the idea of Anglo-
Norman invinceibility, and making even the proud
Elizabeth quake on her throne. This was “ the
truest, the last of the brave®—the fiery ITugh
O’Neij,  After seven yeurs of preparation the
““inask ot the courtier was thrown astde, and the
champiou of [reedom stood before the world in
his real character. The most powerful nobies
of Ulster owned him as their chiel, and ranged
themsel ves beneath his standard. The oppressed
from all quarters flew to him as to a father, for
chonsel and assistance, and never without suc-
cess, 'U'yrone was their refuge, and its chief
their counsellor. Wave afier wave of the haughty

Britons dashed in vain against this rock of Ulster. |

Host after host were made o bite the dust, and
and England’s bravest gencrals sunk before the
master spirit.  But the superbwinan cflorts of a

few noblemen could not counterbalance the un- |

hounded resources of an empire. Deceivel by
their nominal allies, and fighting almost hopelessly
against overwhelming odds, this hardy band still
held out, until they wrung from the unwilling vic-
tor terms alike advantageous and honorable.-

Reader ! amidsl such scenes of strife is our
hunble story woven. We lase borrowed a
single page from the history of those times, in
order to lay before the persecuted Celt a faint
picture of the sulferings and triumphs of his fa-
thers, Let him compare those sufferings with
the fleeting shadows on his own path, and reflect-
ing over the example bequeathed him, and re-
solve to persevere unto the end.

CHAPTER L—THE BULL-RING.

It was a.beauliful evening in early spring, iu
the year 1597, when King Philip, of Spain, en-
teved the ancient city of Salamanca, on a tour
through his kingdom. 'The streets were lined
with evergreens, and flags and banuers hung from
beautiful arches thrown across at every corner.
The windows were crowded with curious faces,
eager to catch a glimpse of their beloved mon-
arch; winle the municipal authorities, in their
robes of office, stood at the principal gate to re-
ceive him.

The royal cortege at length made its appear-

ance. The cannons roared from the walls their
thundering welcome ; strains of delicious music
filled the air and mingled with the lond 2evas of
the people. The King rode on a milk-white
steed, richly caparisoned ; on his right and left
were the principal grandees and knights of lus
suite. Alter themn.came a guard of closen
troops, clad in glittering mail and avmed with
heavy, wile-mouthed pistols, “L'oledo blades, and
maces or battle-axes. They were followed by a
crowd of nobles, kmghts and citizens of the pro-
vince, who had come 1o pay their respeets to
their sovereign.
did building, fitted up for Lis accommodation, on
one side of the principal plaza or square of the
city. A rich banquet was prepared by the citi-
zens, of which the king and hLis principal nobles
partook ; while musicians stationed on a Jolty
gallery, enlivened the scene by their martial
strains. The streets of the city were illummnated
with blazing bonfires, around which the light-
Liearted citizens danced, sung, and listened ta the
tales of strolling minstrels and jonglewrs from all
parts of Spain, who were drawn thither to wit-
ness the jousts and tournaments which were to
take place in honor of the Iling’s visit. Amd
the other sounds could be heard the noise of saws
and hammers in the plaza, where a number of
workmen were engaged in erecting a temporary
amphitheatre for the bull fight,” which was to
came off next day ; as the King had decided to
be present at tins favorite amusement of the po-
pulace before presiding at the jousts of the no-
bles.

Shortly after sunrise next mornmg the people
began to wend their way o the plaza, eager to
procure seats, before the arrival of the King.—
Tl ring was strewn with sand to prevent slip-
ping, and was surrounded by a paling of stout
planks about six feet lgh, set firmly into the
earth, to protect the spectators from the fierce
monarch of the arema. Galleries rose up on
every side almost to the second stories of the
surrounding buildings. On the side next the
lodgings of the King, there was erected a beau-
tiful pavillion, covered with crimson cloth, and
surmounted by the gorgeous arms of Spain and
the Tndies, on a groundwork of green sills, edged
with gold. From the rear of this pavillion was
lad a platform from the gallery to the balcony
of the building in which the King had slept the
might before. "This platform was covered with
the richest veivet, and railed on each side with 2
net-work of curions workmanship.

Underneath the galleries « savage bull swas
confined in a pen provided with a sliding gate to
admit him into the ring. Opposite to this iwas
another gate which served as an entrance for his
human antagonist.

As the bour drew near, the gulleries and win-
dows of the houses were thronged with eager
spectators. The most beautiful {adies of Castile
and Leon graced the ring with their presence.—
In ane coraer of the gallery, a number of stu-
dents belonging to the Irish College were col-
lected to witness the sport. These consisted of
the sons of the Irish nobles who were deprived
of the means of education at home, by the cruel
laws of Elizabeth. Their warm Celtic blood
hounded with the enthusiasm of the moment, as
they recailed the tales they had read of the time
wlhen their own monarchs presided aver the man-
ly games of Tailten, and with their royal hands
rewarded the victor. But these glories had long
fled ; and at the tume we speak of, the Lardy
sons of Irelund sere scattered over Liurope in
pursuit of that fame which they could not win at
home.

The hero of the day at lengih entered the
| ring, mounted on a fiery Aandalusian siced, and
fa murmur of admiration arose from the specta-
| tors as he roce clowly aronnd. Tt was no woa-
der that the ladies lifted their veils to get a bet-
ter sight of his person; for Denito Muritlo was
called the handsomest man and best horseman in
Spain. Tle was dressed in a suit of scarlet,
edged with gold, and wore on his head one of the
low-crowned hats of the period, from 2 gelden
clasp in front of which roze a solitary eagle's
plome.  The breast of his coal-black steed was
covered with scarlet cloth, intended 1o exciie the
rage of the bull.

as he received the piercing glances und appros-
ing smiles of the dark beauties,

cheering of the populace and the waving of the
ladies’ handkerchiefs.
spear in rest, took his place at the side of the
ring opposite the bull.  When all was ready the
gate was drawn aside, and the savage beast rush-
ed furiously forth.
though bewildered, pawing up the sand,and look-
ing with furtive glances from the crowd above to
the horseman in front of him. At length, fixing
his furid cyes on the latter, with a bound like
that ot the tiger, hie rushed forward. The move-
ment was foreseen, for a jirk of the rein brought
the harse, with a side bound of his course, and
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He was conducted to a splen-:

Benito's calling was low, vet
there was many an euvious look casl upon iim:

The King at length took his seat amid the

Benite, putling his loag

Ie stood for a second, as:

ing, which trembled with the shock. Lire he
had wheeled for another charge, Benito was at
the opposite side of the ring. They continued
thus nearly for an hour ; the bull becoming every
moment more furtous and the horse more restive.
At length Bemto advanced cautiously, his spear
uplifted, to strike the decisive blow ; but just as
was in the act of hurling it the horse gave a
sidelong bound, and his rider lost his seat. In
falling Le grasped the stivrup-leather, and the
liorse plunged madly round followed by the su-
vage bull,

Consternation sat on every countlenance. .\
{screain was heard from the gallery, as the young
"mistress of Benito was earned famting from the
crowd, [lis danger was fmminent 5 tor, should
the girths break, he would be instantly gored or
trampled to death. The King was the fiest to
break the fearful silence.

“ YWl no one save the man 7 he eried ; ¥ w0
thousand crowns to lim who rescues him.”

No one seemed disposed to enter the ring, and
for a tnoment dead silence prevailed. Then there
was a stir among the students beforementioned,
as one of their number grasped a spear from a
man-at-arins who stood near, amd rushed to the
front. Getting down on one knee upon the edge
of the paling, and grasping a tirm hold, he
awaited the approach of the horse. "The sus-
pense was dreadful. The bull had gained the
inner side of he ring, and was within a bound of
the unfortunate Bemito! The horse at last ap-
proached, and as lie passed, the young man drop-
ped behind the saddle. To rein back the ani-
mal was the work ol a second, and as the ball
passed, the spear was pluoged between his ribs,
and he rolled over in the death-struggle. One
long, wild shout of applause rose up from the as-
sembled thousands as Benito embraced his deli-
verer. ‘The vietor was conducted to the pre-
sence of the King. 1Ile doffed his hat and bent
gracefully on one knee. Ife was about twenty-
one years of age, with dark eyes and features of
almost feminine beauty. Tlis long, raven locks
bung down on his shoulders, and a shght nus-
tache covered his proud hp.

“ XVhat is thy name and counlry,
youth 7”7 asked the King.

“ Redmond O'Connor, your Majesty,” au-
swered the young man. % 1 amn n pative of that
part of Ireland called Oiuly.”

“ Now, by iy crown, thou comest of a right
[ noble famly, and well deserves to be a country-
man of my faithful allies, who are so nobly com-
batting for our holy religion. Isueel down,
young, siv; [ would reward thee as thou hast de-
served.”

The youth knelt, and the King, drawing his
golden-hilted sword, struck him lightly on the
shoulder.

“In the pame of God and St. lago, | dub
thee Knight. Rise up, Sir Redmond ; 1 know
thy countrymei, and have no need of bidding
thee be brave and true. Thou shalt have a horse
and armor, as becometh thy rank, and we will be
pleased fo see thee, with the young Knights of
our own reabm, taking partin the morrow’s tilting.

Siv Redmond bowed low and retired from the
royal presence, scarcely beheving the reality of
his fortune, 'TChe sports of the day were soon
over, aud le was surrounded by his young coun-
trymen, who heartily congratulated him on his
neble exploit and its reward. Tle had finished
lis education, aad had been tor some time ex-
pecting a letter from his father, conmanding him
to return home, and lie now resolved to proceed
at once 10 [reland, raise Itis kinsmen and join the
northern princes in their struggle for fiberty.

As he was entering his lodgings, a man put a
sealed note wto his hand. It was an invitation
from Genite Murillo to attend his wedding, which
was 1o take place that evestag. Ife wrote an
answer, and giving it o the wessenger, went  to
make his preparutions for [saving Spain at as
early o day as possible.  Mis fow effeets were
easily collected, and alter taking an affectionate
leave ol the pious fathers of the college, he ro-
turned to his lodgings, and putting on his gayest
attire, hastencd to the chapel indicated in the
letter, and arvived just in time to hear Benito and
+his beautilul compauion pronounced inan and wile,

“ Let me present my wile to my deliverer,”
'said Benite, leading forward bis bride to where
(" Connor stood by the chapel door.

The youug girl took his hand, and, with tears
of gratitude standing in her dark eyes, pressed it
to her lips 3 while her {riends thanked him again
again,  The blessings invoked by those ponr
peeple on liis head, seemed even a greater re-
viard than the honors bestowaed by the mostpow-
i eriul inonarch in Iurope.
© ¢ Thou wilt accompany us, | hope I said
tthe bridegroom, when the congratulations ere
;over.

i “ Most willingly would I, brave Benito, but

{that 1 must prepare me for the morrow.”

v And thou wilt tit with the best Knights of
Castile I

¢ ¢ With the blessing of our Lady, 1 will try

brave

¢ And wilt thou allow me to be thy esquire ?”

“ With pleasure, Benito ; Tam but a stran-
ger, and have none else to do that geod office for
me.”

“Then I will be with thee by the morning
light. Stranger or no stranger, thou hast saved
my life, and, mayhap, the life of my tender Ca-
therine, yonder ; and if my poor services can be
any recompense, they will not be withheld.  Buat
I see my fricuds are impatient, so good Ly and
pleasant dreams,

With this they separated, the Spaniaed  to lis
marriage feast; the Trishman to his solitary
chamber.

CHAPTER 1L.—THE TOURNAMENT.

The next morning, shortly after the young
knight arose, a servant in tlic royul livery ap-
peared at the doory he led a beautitul black
steed by the bridle, fully accoutred, and « rich
suit of knight’s harness piled on his back.  On
bis arp the man carried a beawtifully polishi!
shield, with the arms and device covered with a
veil of thin gauze.

] come in the name of his Catholic  Majes-
ly,” said the servant, bowiug, * to present Sir
Redmond O’Connor with this steed and armer,
as a token of his Majesty’s regard and friend-
ship.”

With these words, he delivered then to Beni-
to, who cane up at the moment ; and the kaight,
after making fitting acknowledgments of the gift,
withdirew to don lus new attire. The noble
arinor was complete, even to the spurs, and {itted
his lithe figure to a hair. Fe took the covering
from the shield, and revealed a fierce buli’s head,

painted of a blood-red color, with the siagle ! ! |
{and cast aside several lances belore he ey witl

word, ¢ Cave,” in golden letters underneath.

Having completed his equipment and hired a
liorse for the use of Denito, O'Connor mounted
Lis beautiful charger and rode slowly toward the
outstde of the city, where the tilt-yard was si-
tuated. ‘Thousands of people were already as-
selubled, and the King was already seated on the
splendid throne prepared for him, when Sir Red-
mond rade up, and tosk his place with the other
knights outside the paling. 'Titters, sneers, and
not a few oaths, ran through the crowd of plum-
ed champions, as they looked wupon the yontbful
features and slender build of the stranger. e
noticed all tlus, but heeded it not. '

A loud liourish of trumpets was heard asa
powerful knight eatered at the opposite extre-
ity of the lists, and a dead silence reigacd
throughout the vast multitude while a herald
herald stepped forth aml delivered the following
challenge :

¢ QOyex! oyez! oyez! — I, Rodrigo, De la
Vega, Knght of the Order of 3t. Jago, do gage
my body in knightly combat against all comers,
1o prove the beauty and virtue of the ladres of
this realn of Spain aver those of any other na-
tion whatsoever.”

"T'he herald, having delivered his challenge, ve-
tired, and the trumpet sounded a loud defiance.
Tt was answered by anotlier from without, as the
Count Eugene de Bois Verde, a French Kaight,
entered the list to uphold the heauty of Lis coun-
trywomen.  None were allowed fo enter the
lists, except the combatants aud theiv esquires,
who stood ready with fresh lances, should they
he: required,

"The knights took their places at opposite ends
of thw lists. [t was a [riendly passage, and flat
picce of waod, similac to the Button on the eud
of a fail, was fixed on the poots of the fances to
prevent injury.

"The Kmg, having waved s hand from the
baleony, the trumpets sounded the onset, aud,
like fightning, the champions: met in the centre
of the lists,  The {ances flew in splinters, and
amid cheers and clapping of hands, they wheeled
to receive fresh ones from the squires in waiting.
At the signal, they again left their posts, bui not
witl: the same fortune. Count Lugenc rolled
aver on the ground, and the vietor vetired amid
the acclumations of his countrymen. Iaving
refroshed himself, the trumpet again sounded the
defiance, and Sy Thomas Brownly, an Eaglish
tnight, entered the hists to compete with the
proud Spaniard.  Enthusiasm was now aroused
to the highest pitchas the Briton cast the button
from his fance and prepared for mortal combat.
"The Spaniard, nothing daunted, followed his ex-
ample.  The lances were placed inrest: the
signal was given, and the ground trembled, as
they et in the centre, with a shoek like that of
an carthquake.  The Englishman was lurled a
spear’s length from his saddle 5 and the Spaniard,
springng lightly fram his horse, held a shining
poignard to his throat.

« Yield, Sir Thomas I he shouted to the pros-
trate kmght.

"I'herc was no response ; and the squires com-
ing forward undid the fastenings of his helmet.—
Streams of Dblood poured from his mouth and
cars. He was quite dead, having ruptured a
bloodvessel in the fall. There was no sympathy
manifested for his fate, he having chosen the
combat, a {'sutrance, himseif.

the infuriate animal rushed madiy ogainst the pal- | my luck,” answered tae youthful Knight, smilmg. ! The gallant victor again took his- place, as of

No. 48.

nathing lad happened, and his trumpet azain
sounded a foud defiancc. No one seemed wiii-
ng to couch lance against such an accomphsbie !
biter 5 and it was not till the trumpet hud sound-
ed a thivd tine, that a wovement was oberen!
among the knights collected at the other ex-
tremity of the lists, and the youthful O'Cann
slowly entered. A mirmue of sueprise v
through the vast multitude as they observed |
stender frame.  [ven the King leaned fayward
fram his seat in astomshinent.

“ Now, by our Lady ' he sud, turnins 1o oo
ol his graudees, @ this youth sits lis hopse riei?

~

L manfully, and ’tis almosta pity to let b con-
ftuve on such a desperate ervand.

| thrueis be
would be content to compete in the evenin:
the younger knights.  Butsee! they we .y
placed ! and [almost wish him suceess,

Alllooked upon the youthful ehmnyio wit'

1l

Cadmiration, mingled with pity, as he ferioes,

awaited the signal for the onset,  Tiw Kios .-
fength waved his Land : the trunpet samnded, !
the combatants started.  As they nearerd pun!
other, the most intense anxicty reigned wraun
and when the lances (lew in splintors againsg the
burnished chields, a wild shout of delialit wro-»
from the crowd, with clapping of hands ani <in: s
of, “ Well done, Sir Trishman '—gallanty one-
ed I '

The youthful knight returned to his plaee, !
choosing a tengh lance from a bundie presced
by Benito, he awaited the signal with thie -
coulness us before. A slight smile curled fis iy
as the esquire of De lu Vega adjusted thut
knight’s girths. 1t was evident the Spauiad L
soine inisgivings as to the resully for he exaonine!

one to sahisfy him. At length he took his jlaes,
and with the first sound of the trumpet the <am-
pions again sturted.  O’Connor carrivd His lyne.
steadily for the shield of his opponent 3 while b,
on his part, aimed for the young knizh: < beler,

t"The Jance of the Spaniard passed by hi- youthln

adversary, while Le himsell went timblivg 1 e
ground. )

“T yicld mysell vanquished,”™ ke soid, rarsing
aud taking off lus helinet to cool bis biows
while the victor was carried before the Kin:.

¢ Gallant youth,™ <aid PLilip, taking 2!
chain from his neek aad plactng o on that o0 i,
knight—¢ recaave thy further testinony o«
admiration for this prowess,  Thou hast piove!
thyself worthy the honor of kuighthood, by e
coming one of owr bravest kmghts. [foqany
favor ta ask 7 1f so, and “tis within oy e
o grant, it shall be thine.” '

« If your Majesty would allow me,™ sipvered
tie youth, < T would wish to give some of y
knights by the wicket 1 chance to try then i,
at tlling.”

#Thy request is granted 5 and owr owu te oy
shall say thy bidding,” answered the King.

(’Connor retived from the royal presesce,
dictated to the herald what he wished to
The herall stepped forth, und procfaimed o« el
laws:

“ 1, Redmond O'Connar (by the favor of
Catholic Majesty), Knight of the Order i 51,
Jago, to prove the superiovity of Trish Jadios, i
virtue and beauty, over those of any nativ: wha'-
soever, excepting this realm of Spain, do yay.
my body in mortal strife, or friendly joust, apainst
the chainpion af any nation of Christendasm, !
ways excepting the good knights of his Carhinll
Majesty.”

Loud bursts of applause greeted this aunosnee-
meat.  The youth, by excepting Spamn. lhad
gained the sympathy of all. A knight, swith his
shicld covered, now entered, and requested to rua
a friendly passage for the honor of England. N
ane could guess who or what lie was, as L kept
his vizar closed.  Ie was of a gigantic frame
and the people were fwn to blame the youth for
not vesting on his first laurels,  He limself was
the only one that awaited the resull with couli-
dence.

At the lirst imecting both reeled and fell, and
O'Connor, rising, prepared to decide the combat
on foot.  Both champions fell chagrined by their
ill-luck, and the combat was renewed with ani-
mosity. 'The stranger pressed hotly upon the
youth, who defended bimself with the same cool-
ness he had displayed throughout the day. At
length the stranger, in lus eagerness, lost his self-
possession, and his opponent, avoiding a thrust
aimed at his neck, gave him a blow on the casque
that made him ineasure his length upon the grass ;
while the air was again rent with the acclamations
of the spectators. The helmet of the fallen
knight was removed, revealing a war-worn, stern
face, with a close-cut beard, and black, curling
hair. As he recovered {rom the effects of the
blow, ke locked up into the victor’s face with a
scowl of malignant meaning, and, rising slowly,
departed as quietly as he came.

The King had signified bis desire of pulting ar
end to the games for the present, and the people
began to disperse. At this moment a man was
seen, mounted on a tall, bony mule, making kis
way through the erowds. He was dressed dif-

~
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