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GLEANINGS FROM MACAULAY.

We continue our extracts {rom the pages of this
writer ; not certainly because of their historic value
—for the gross partiality of the author is palpable in
every line, But as every man is an excellent wit-
ness when testifying against himself or his friends, so
is the testimony of Macaulay incontrovertible when
it establishes the fact, that the men by whom ¢ Our
Glorious Revolution” was accomplished, were the
rost mercenary and unprincipled scoundrels who ever
had the control of the destinies of a nation. Titus
Oates—whom James flogged at the cat’s tail, but
whose services in the cause of the holy Protestant
£aith were liberally rewarded by the Prince of Orange
2od the Bevolutionary Government with a handsome
peasion, though strange to say Oales was not raised
to the Episcopal Bench, to hich he would certainly
have been an ornament, and for svhich, both nature
and the hangman who cropped his ears had admirably
fitted him—the Reverend Titus Oates, the champion
and martyr of the English church, may be taken as
a fair specimen of the Protestantism of hisage. e
was eminently the “ Representative Man® of the
« Glorious Revolution.”

Of an Irishman or a Catholic, however, Macaulay
can rarely bring himself to say a good word. Inhis
eyes Popery and Patriotism are mortal sins ; to which
Whiggery can extend no pardon. Tor an Trishman
to fight for Ireland, or for a Catholic to claim the
right of worshipping God, according to the dictates
of his conscience, but coatrary to * Act of Parlia-
raent,” are offences for which neither gallantry in the
field, nor integrity of life, can atone. Yet, in spite
of his Whig prejudices, even Macaulay is obliged to
do homage to the virtues and military abilities of the
noble Sarsfield—Ireland’s honored champion; who
fong kept the Anglo-Dutch invaders of his native
land at bay ; and who, on many a hard-fought battle
Geld afterwards, made his name a name of terror to
his foes, and gloriously avenged his country’s swrongs
znd the violated Treaty of Limerick. '

“ PATRICK SARSFIELD.

“ T'his gallant officer was regarded by the natives
as one of themselves: for his ancestors on the pater-
nal side, though originally English, were among those
early colonists who were proverbially said to have
become more Irish than Irishmen. His mother was
of noble Celtic blood ; and he was firmly attached to
the old religion. He had inherited an estate of about
two thousand a year, and was therefore one of the
wealthiest Roman Catholies in the kingdom. His
knowledge of courts and camps was such as few of
his countrymen possessed. He had long borne a
commission in the English Life Guards, had lived
tnuch about Whitehall, and had fought bravely under
Monmouth on the Continent, and against Monmouth
at Sedgemoor. He bad, Avaux wrote, more per-
sonal influence than any man in Ireland, and was in-
deed a gentlemnan of eminent merit, brave, upright,
honorable, careful of his men in quarters, and cer-
tain to be always found at their head in the day of
battle. His intrepidity, his frankness, his boundless
good nature, his stature, which far exceeded that of
-ordinary men, and the strength which he exerted in
personal conflict, gained for bim the aflecticnate ad-
miration'of the populace. ~ It is remarkable that the
Englishry generally respected him as a valiant, skil-
ful, and genevous enemy, and that, even in the most
ribald farces which were performed by mountebanks
in Smithfield, he was always excepted from the dis-
graceful imputations whick it was then the fashion to
throw on the Irish nation.” )

Upon Sarsfield devolved the command of the na-
tional (orces after the disastrous battle of the Boyne ;
and from whence the remains of the Royal army had
fallen back upon Litnerick—the last refuge of Irish
nationdlity, IHis French allies, and many indeed of
his own countrymen, looked upon a successful defence
of this place as impossible, against the superior forces
brought against them. ~But Sarsfield roused the
drooping spirits of his compatriots, and encouraged
them to-prolong the righteous struggle against the
foreigner. ‘Lauzun, the French Commander, and
bis- officers -ridiculed. the advice of Sarsfield ; and
treated the-defence of Limerick as impracticable.

“ They laughed at the thought of defending such
fartifications, and indeed would not admit that the
name of fortifications could properly 'be given to
Beaps of dirt, which certainly bore little resemblance

to the works of Valenciennes and Philipsburg. « It
is unnecessary,’ said L.auzun, with an oath, ¢for the
English to bring cannort against such a place as this,
What you call your ramparts might be battered down
with roasted apples.’ He therefore gave his voice
for- evacuating Limerick, and declared that, at all
events, he was determined not to throw away in a
hopeless resistance the lives of the brare men who
had been entrusted to his care by his master. The
truth is, that the judgment of the brilliant and ad-
venturous Frenchman was biassed by his inclinations,
He and his companions were sick of Ireland. They
were ready to face death with courage, nay, with
gaiety, on a field of battle. But the dull, squalid,
barbarous life, which they had now been leading dur-
ing several months, was more than they eould bear.
They were as much out of the pale of the civilised
world as if they bad been banisbed to Dabomey or
Spitzbergen. The climate affected their health and
spirits. In that unhappy country, wasted by years
of predatory war, hospitality could offer little more
than a couch of straw, a trencher of meat half raw
and half burned, and a draught of sour milk. A
crust ot bread, a pint of wine, could bardly be pur-
chased for money. A year of such hardships seemed
a cenlury to men who had always been accustomed
to carry with them to the camp the luxuries of Paris,
soft be-ding, rich tapestry, sideboards of plate, ham-
pers ot Chainpagne, opera dancers, cooks and mu-
sicians. Belter to be a prisoner in the Bastille, bet-
ter to be a recluse at La Trappe, than te be gene-
ralissimo of the hall naked savages wlo burrowed in
the dreary swamps of Munster. Any plea was wel-
come which would serve as an excuse for returning
from that miserable exile to the land of cornfields
and vineyards, of gilded coacles and laced cravals,
of ballrooms and theatres. .

¢ Very different was the feeling of the children of
the soil.  The island. whicl to ¥rench courtiers was
a disconsolate place of banishment, was the Irish-
man’s home. 'There were coliected all the objects
of his love and of his ambition ; and there he hoped
that his dust would one day mingle with the dust of
his fathers. To him even the heaven dark with the
vapors of the ocean, the wildernesses of black rushes
and stagnant water, the mud cabins where the pea-
sants and the swine shared their meal of roots, had a
charm which was wanting to the sunny skies, the
cultured fields and the stately mansions of the Seine.
He could imagine no fairer spot than his country, if
only his country could be freed from the tyranny ot
the Saxons; and all hope that his country would be
freed from the tyranny of the Saxons must be aban-
doned if Limerick were surrendered,

“ At last a compromise was made. Lauzun and
Tyrconnel, with the French troops, retired to Gal-
way. The great body of the native army, about
twenty thousand strong, remained at Limerick.

¢ FIRST SIEGE OF LIMERICK.

« Lauzun and 'Tyrconnel had scarcely departed
when the advanced guard of William’s army came in
sight. Soon the King himsell, accompanied by
Auverquerque aund Ginkell, and escorted by three
bundred horse, rode forward to examine the fortifica-
tions. The city, then the second in Ireland, though
less altered since that time than most large cities in
the British isles, has undergone a great change. The
new town did not then exist. The ground now co-
vered by those smooth and broad pavements, those
neat gardens, those stately shops flaming with red
brick, and gay with shawls and clina, was then an
open meadow lying without the walls. The city con-
sisted of two parts, which had been designated dur-
ing several. centuries as the English and the Irish
town. The English town stands on an island sur-
rounded by the Shannon, and consists of a koot of
anlique houses with gable ends, crowding thick round
a venerable cathedral. The aspect of the streets is
such that a traveller who waaders through them may
easily fancy himself in Normandy or Flanders. Not
far from the cathedral, an aacient caslle overgrown
with weeds and ivy looks down on the river. A nar-
row and rapid stream, over which, in 1690, there
was only a single bridge, divides the English town
{rom the quarter anciently occupied by the hovels of
tlhe native population. The view from the top of the
cathedral now extends many miles over a level ex-
panse of rich mould, through which the greatest .of
Irish rivers wicds between artificial banks. But in
the seventeenth century those banks had not been
constructed ; and that wide plain, of which the
grass, verdant even beyand the verdure of Munster,
now feeds some of the finest cattle in Europe, was
then almost always a marsh and often a lake.-

« YWhen it was known that the French troops had
quitted Limerick, and that the Irish only remained,
the general expectation in the English camp was that
the city would be an easy conquest. Nor was that
expectation unreasonable;. for even Sarsfield de-
spoaded. Oue chance, (n his apinion, there still was.

William bad brought with him none but small guns. |
Several large pieces of ordnance, a great quantity of
provisious and ammunition, and a bridge of tin boats,
which in the watery plain of the Shannon was fre-
quently needed, were slowly following from Cashel.
If the guns anc gunpowder could be intercepted and
destroyed, there might be some hope. If net, all
was lost ; and the best thing that a brave and high
sprrited Irish gentleman could do was to forget the
country which he had in vain tried to defend, and to
seek in some foreign land a home or a grave.

“A few hours, therefore, after the English tents
had been pitched before Limerick, Sarsfield set forth,
under cover of the night, with a streng body of horse
and dragoons. Ife took the road to Killaloe, and
crossed the Shannon there. During the day he
turked with bis band in a wild mountdin tract named
{rom the silver mines which it contains. Those mines
bad inany years before been worked by English pro-
prietors, with the help of engineers and laborers im-
ported from the Continent. But, in the rebellion of
1641, the aboriginal population had destroyed the
works and massacred the workmen ; nor bad the de-
vastation thea committed been since repaired. In
this desolate region Sarsfield found no lack of scouts
or of guides: for all the peasantry of Munster were
zealous on bis side. He learned in the evening that
the detachment which guarded the English artillery
had balted for the night about seven miles from Wil-
liam’s camp, on a pleasant carpet of green turf under
the ruined walls of an old castle; that officers and
men seemed to think themselves perfectly secure;
that the beasts had been turned loose to graze, and
that even the sentinels were dozing. When it was
dark the Irish horsemen quitted their liding place,
and were couducted by the people of the country to
the place where the escort lay sleeping round the
guns. The surprise was complete. Some of the
English sprang to their arms and made an attempt to
resist, but in vain. Abont sixty fell. Oneonly was
taken alive. The rest fled. "The victorious Irish
made a luge pile of waggons and pieces of cannon.
Every gun was stuffed with powder, and fised with
its mouth in the ground; and the whole mass was
blown up. The solitary prisoner, a lieutenant, was
treated with great civility by Sarsfield. ¢If I had
failed in this attempt,’ said the gallant Irishman, ¢I
should have been off to Irance.

« Jotelligence had been carried to William's head
quarters that Sarsfield bad stolen out of Limerick,
and was ranging the country. The King guessed the
design of his brave enemy, and sent five hundred
horse to protect the guns. Unhappily there was
some delay, which the English, always disposed to
believe the worst of the Dutch courtiers, attributed
to the negligence or perverseness of Portland. At
one in the morning the detachment set out, but had
scarcely left the camp when a blaze like lightning
and a crash like thunder announced to the wide plain
of the Shannon that all was over.

¢ Sarsfield had long been the favorite of his coun-
trymen ; and this most seasonable exploit, judiciously
planved and vigorously executed, raised him still
higher in their estimation. Their spirits rose ; and
the besiegers began to lase heart. William did bis
best to repair bis loss. Two of the guns which had
been blown up were found to be still serviceable.—
Two mare were sent for from Waterford, Batte-
ries were constructed of small field pieces, which,
though they might have been useless against one of
the fortresses of Hainault or Brabant, made some
impression on the feeble defences of Limerick. Se-
veral outworks were carried by storm ; and a breach
in the rampart of the city began ta appear.

“ During these operations, the English army® was
astonished and amused by an incident, which pro-.
duced indeed no very important consequences, but.
which illustrates in the most striking manner the real
nature of Jrish Jacobitism. Tn the first rank of those
great Celtic houses, which, down to the close of the
reign of Elizabeth, bore rule in Ulster, were the
O’Donnels. The head of that house had yielded to
the skill and energy of Mountjoy, had kissed the
hand of James the First, and bad consented to ex-
change the rude independence of a petty prince for
an eminently honorable place among British subjects.
During a short time the vanquished chief held the
rank of an Larl, and was the landlord of an immense
domain of which he had once been the sovereign.—
But }scon he began to suspect the government of
plotting against him, and, in revenge or i selfde-
fence, plofted agaiost the government. Hisschemes
failed: he fled to the Continent: his title and his
estates were forfeited ; and an Anglosaxon colony
was plaoted in the territory which he bad governed.
He meanwhile took refuge at the court of Spain.—
Between that court and the aboriginal Trish there
had, during the long contest between Philip and Eli-
zabeth, been a close connection.

The exiled chief- | 4

flying from heretical persecutors. His illustrious
descent and princely dignity, which to the Englisk
were subjects of ridicule, secured to him the respect
of the Castilian grandees. His honors were inberit-
ed by a succession of banished men who lived and
died far from the land where the memory of their
family svas fondiy cherished by a rude peasantry, and
was kept fresh by the songsof minstrels and the
tales of begging friars. At length, in the eighty-
third year of the exile of this ancient dynasly, it was
known orer all Europe that the Irish were agaia in
arms for their independence. Baldearg O’Donnel,
who called himsel{ the O’Donnel, a title far prouder,
in the estimation of his race, than any marquisate or
dukedom, had been bred in Spain, and was in the
service of the Spanish government. e requested
the permission of that government to repair to Ire-
land. But the House of Austria was now closely
leagued with England; aod the permission was ve-
fused. The O'Donnel made his escape, and by =2
circuitous route, in the course of which he visiled
Turkey, arrived at Iinsale a few days after James
bad saifed thence for France. The effect produced
on the mnative population by the arrival of this soli-
tary wanderer was marvellous, Since Ulster bad
been reconquered by the Englishry, great multitudes
of the Irish inhabitants of that provinee bad mi-
grated southward, and were now leading a vagract
life in Connaught and Munstec. “These men, ac-
customed f{rom their infancy to lear of the good old
times, when the O'Donnel, solemnly inaugurated or
the rock of Kilmacrenan by the successor of Saint
Columb, governed the mountains of Donegal in de-
fiance of the strangers of the pale, flocked to the
standard of the restored exile. He was soon at the
head of seven or eight thousand Rapparees, or, to
use the name peculiar to Ulster, Creaghts; and his
followers adbered to bim with a loyalty very different
from the languid sentiment which the Saxon James
had been able to inspire. Priests and even Bishops
swelled the train of the adventurer. Ile was so
much elated by his reception that he sent ageats lo
T'rance, who assured the ministers of Lewis that the
O’Donnel would, if furnished with arms and ammuo-
nition, bring into the field thirty thousand Celts from
Ulster would be found far superior in every wmilitary
quality 1o those of Leinster, Munster, and Coo-
naught. No expression used by Baldearg indicated
that he considered himself as a subject. His notion
evidently was that the House of O’Donnel was as
truly and as indefleasibly royal as the House of Stu-
art; and nota few of his countrymen were of the
same mind. He made a pompous entrance into Li-
merick ; and his appearance there raised the hopes of
tle garrison to a strange pitch. Numerous propbe-
cies were recollected or invented. Aun O’Donnet
with a red mark was to be the deliverer of his coun-
try ; and Baldearg meant a red mark. Aa O'Dongel
was to gain a great batile over the English near Li-
merick ; and at Limerick the O'Donnel and the Eng-
lish were now brought face to face.

“ While these predictions were eagerly repeated
by the defenders of the city, evil presages, grounded
not on barbarous oracles, but ou grave wmilitary rea-
sons, began to disturb William and his most expe-
rienced officees. The blow struck by Sarsfield had
told: the artillery had been long doing its work:
that work was even now very imperfectly done : the
stock of powder had begun to run low : the auturanal
rain had begun to fall. ~'The soldiers in the trenches
were up to their koees in mire. No precaution was
neglected: but, though drains were dug to carry off
the water, and though pewter basios of usquebaugh
and brandy blazed all night in the tents, cases of
fever had already occurred ; and it might well be ap-
prehended that, if the army remained but a few days
longer on t bat swampy soil, there would be a pesti-
lence more terrible than that which had raged twelve
moaths before under the walls of Dundalk. A coun-
cil.of war was held. It was determined to make ope
great effort, and, if that eflort failed, to raise the
siege. . :

«On (he twenty seventh of August, at three in
the afternoon, the signal was given. Five hundred
grenadiers rushed from the English trenches to the
counterscarp, fired their pieces, and threw their gre-
nades. The- Trish fled into the town, and were fol-
lowed by the assailants, who, in the excitement. of
victory, did not wait for orders.” Then began a ter-
rible street fight: The Irish, as soon as they bad
recovered from their surprise, stood resolutely to
their arms ; and the English grenadiers, overwhelm-
ed by numbers, were, with great loss, driven back
to the counterscarp. There the struggle was loog
and desperate. When indeed was the Roman Ca-
tholic  Celt to fight if he did not ﬁght_on that day?
The very women of Limerick mingled in the combat,
sto 0d firmly under the hottest fire, and flung stones
d broken bottles at the enemy. In the moment

tain was welcomed at Madrid asa good Catholic }

u hen the conflict was fiercest a mine gxploded, and
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