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THE PROPHET OF THE RUINED
ABBEY.

By the Auihor of ¥ The Cross and Shumrock.”
CHAPTER X.

During the confinement ir: Jail of the family of
{he O'Donnell’s, our friend ¢ Terry,’ the® .enchnnt-
ed warriar,’ was nol inactive in his favorite voca-
tion of defeating the desigus of the enemy of his
country. The ft.:male'and younger members of
the family of ¢ Fairy Hill Cottage’ were liberated
after a few days’ confinement, through the inter-
ference of Liady Barlerbomugh,. wheo was shqck-
ed that the innocent wife and. children of nelgh-
bor O’ Donnell should be punished fur a violation
of law for which their uncle alone was responsi-
ple. Thomas O’Donnell, the proprietor of the
cottage, had to abscond and go on his ¢ keeping’
to allow the storin that threatened him to pass
over his head,  With the permizsion of lhe‘ fa-
mily, Terry O'Mara came to reside at ¢ Fairy
Hill, and had the chief care of the farm intrusi-
ed to him during the probable abseace of its leg}-
timate owner. Having, therefore, changed his
own homestead on the lli!l§ide tor lh'e' cottage,
O'Mara disguised himself in the habiliments of
¢ the man of all work,” and by this means got frt?-
quent opportunities of visitiug the captain in his
cell. Though he was never once ajlowed to en-
ter the cell-door, and had to endure the presence
of a turnkey whose busmess it was to report the
conversation between them, yet he managed, by
speaking in a rapid tone, and mixing a few wards
of Irish with the flat broken English he assumed,
to puzzle the Saxon guard, aud to give the cap-
tain to understand that an attempt would be made
tor lis release. He learned from the caplain
that offers ol pardon were made himself, provided
te renounced the French service, and disclosed
any important secrets he might possess regarding
the policy of the French monarch, who was sus-
pected of secrelly aiding the American revolu-
tionists, and on that account had war been de-
clared against him ; but that on his contemptuous
refusal of these humiliating terms, he was in a
few days to be sent to Dublin Castle, to stand
his trial for bigh treason to his majesty George
11L., as a rebel, and a French spy. It was in
vain that be showed his protection from the
French kieg, and bis commission as captain of
the Chasseurs de Vincennes, or threatened the
probable result, uamely, the execution of many
English prisoners during the impending contest of
war, for any illegul detention of Inus person—all
would not do. He was a Brutish subject, and he
was entitled to all the privileges of the *glorious
canstitution,” which was a yard of hemp rope, or
to an ounce of lead, if found guilty of conspir-
ing with the French, ¢our natural enemies,’ for
the freedom of his wretched country. O'Mara
was present when an official communicated these
hnal conclusions come to at the ¢ Castle of Dub-
Iin, and tke termination of all further negotia-
tions regarding the disposal of the prisoner.

The lieatenant who delivered this message in-
structed him, furthermore, to be ready at a mo-
ment’s notice to start for the metropolis, nothing
preventing the setting out immediately of the
escort 1n whose custody he was to go, but an or-
der from the Liord Ineutenant, which was hourly
expected, and only delayed by hisexcellency, who
was on his way from Ergland, where he had gooe
to consult the sovereign regarding the critical
state of the country. Upon inquiring what was
1o be the mode of conveyance to the metropolis,
be wos informed that he tnust go on foot, as the
commanding cfficer, received no instructions to
that effect.  Colonel Clive bad lelt for England
the day after the expedition to the mountain, and
the cominand now, in lus absence, devolved upon
oue Captain Kidd, whom we have not yet intro-
duced, because he was ahsent up to the departure
of Colonel Clive. Tlus was the person who ac-
quainted the caplain that, since Colonel Clive
left no orders, he could not procure him a horse 3
that there was not one o spare, besides ; ‘and
even if there was,! hie sad, *T do not consider
you entitled to the sccommodalion, owing to your
baving renounced the allegrance of your law(ul
sovereign, and joined the French service)

11 renounce allegiance to a lawful sovereign!
You are in error, sir, I tell you, rephed the cap-
tain. ¢ T rever yet had a ¢ fawlul sovereign.’ I
never acknowledged your Englsh king as my so-
vereign, and it was my native love of loyalty
that induced me to quit a loved country, wiere I
had no sovereign to serve or uphold, for one
where there is indeed a ling, who rules over hap-
py subjects.

¢ This 1s adding tsult to (reason, sir, aad 1
shall note it down,? snid Kidd.

* Don’t let one word escape. But mind, I am
a French naturahzed subject, asd that I pever
gave, nor owed allegiance o your monarch of
England.  If this is treason, T must plead gwlty
of the charge. But to retwrn to my mode of
travelling to Dublin, you may as well mnurder me
at once, in my present state of health, and such
weather, as compel! me to travel such a diztance
on foot. This you can yoursell uaderstand by
my anpearance.’

¢ Well, your honor,” interposed O’Mara, ¢ won’t.
you allow the captaio to use my master, his bro-
ther’s gray mare, or rather one which Lord Bar-
terborough has in grass wilh us, to ride -on to
Dublin 2 Eh, your honor, Gineral Kidd #

¢ Well, let’s see,) replied the Saxon captain,
reflecting. ¢ Yaus, I consider you entitled to ride
your own ’oss, if you can procure one. I shall
consult with Lieutenant Scarcecrow about it, but
I guess there will be no trouble on that head.’

* Long life to yovr honor, said Terry O’ Mara.
T know we can borry my Lord Barterborough’s
gray ¢ Seagull,’ as his lordship was so kind as to
interfere to get the ladies out of juil. Il have
the inare ready any minute.’

In order thal the reader may learn the cause
of Terry O'Mara’s fib regardmg the ¢ Seagull;
it will be necessary to state, that at tius period,
or about i, no Catholic could possess a horse
over the value of five peunds sterling, and when-
ever Catholics owned animals of more than this
value, they were held in trust for them by sowme
liberal Protestant of their neighborhood. It was
so in the instance of Thoenas O’Donnell’s ¢ Sea-
gull,) which young Lord Barterborough consent-
ed to own nominally, in order to save the beauti-
ful amimal for her proprictor, from the avarice of
some some low DProtestant yeowen or Lrooper,
who could come up any day to the farmer and
offer five pounds, wiich if he refused to accept,
the Protestant toolt foreible possession of his ua-
fortunate Catholic neighbor’s horte !  Such was
one of the enlightened laws by which DProtestant-
ism attempted to establish herself in Ireland, and
yet she raises her head, and claims hersell to be
the mother of all the liberality there exists in
Christendom, styling herself patroness of learn-
ing, liberty, and laws.

But to return to our narrative. Afier Terry
O'Mura had received ipstructions to have ¢ Sea-
gul® ready at any time within a week, when she
might be required, aud - having been instructed to
go by the mail-coach to Dublin himself, in order
to ride ihe mare back, he started off to tbe cot-
lage, to set about the requisite arrangements.—
Hauving given Cuddiby, the ordmary ploughman
of the farm, a few emphatic instructions about
certain preparations unintelligible to hin, O'Mara’
himsel§ set about exercising the gray mare. He
drave the mare twice a day tp towards the moue-
tain on full gallop, over hedges, ditchee and
braoks ; and at his return to the cottage, he made
her leap over a heap of burning wheat straw,
which he bad caused to be placed in the cenlre of
the avenue. After four or five turns at such
strange exercise, ¢ Seagull’ teok a particular pride
in prancing up towards the blazing barricade, and
flying clear over it at a bound, with her rider safe
in the saddle.

Dinny Cuddiby was puzzied and alarmed at
this extraordinary training, and though forbidden
by O’Mara to open his mouth on the subject to
anybody, was heard in the kitchen, when the for-
mer was out, to mutter to his neighbor Patclieen
Meer, ¥ that Terry must be cract, or that the
fairies had a hoult of him, for be was laid out in
either killing the mare, or teuching her thricks as
would keep her from selbn’ for evor. He was
afraid the masthur would be the loser This he
would speak in the Jowest whisper, for fear Terry
would catch his meaning ; and 1t that should hap-
pen, he looked ou himself as lost, for Terry was
regarded by wost men as ¢ enchanted,’ otherwise,
they said, ‘bow could he siak into the ground
whea he hked, or hare escaped the many shois
fired at him by the gamekeepers, who lad so
often chased him in vain. Shure, he must have
a charmed life, and nothing could kill Lim except
a silver bullet shot out of a good rifle, for he was
often shat with lead 1o no purpose.

O'Mara having learned, on one of his daily
visits to the prison, on what day the Captain was
1o set out for Dublin, aud having left ¢ Seagul?
ready saddled at the town hote!, for the latter,
on the eve of his selling out, suddenly disappear-
ed himself [rom the cottuge, attended by Cud-
dihy. Nobady kuew of ‘where they Lad gose 'o,
but it was found that one of the ntaggeens,’ or
working-horses of the farm was gone too, toge-
ther with the two donkey jacks of their kimnd,
which were the ordinary carriers of millc-panniers
fo the town.

The remainiog portion of the family were us-
tonished for what use the two funous donkeys
were talten away, koowiug their wrrecloimabie
propensities ta kick and bite alt quadeupeds, aud
other animals not of their own species, and they
had an espectal antipathy 1o hoeses.  lo fact, so
abstinate were these two jacks (cailed ¢ Castor’
and * Pollux’ by n clessicnl schoelmaster of the
neighbarioed) in following and pmung in prac-
lice their itlegal habits of biting und kicking, that
they bad alwaps to be muzzled when harnessed
in stractidies,  Besides this paie of gaadrupeds,
the ¢atuggeen horse) with a dray cari-load of
wheaten straw, and ihe valiant Dewny  Cuildiliy,
were all that accompanied G'Mara.  They tra-
velled a3 that remnained of the night, sinee ther
starting, and all the following day, nutil about ane

hour or wa before dusk, they arrived at the euy’
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ot Kikenoy, where, having prepared feed for
their beasts, they intended to put up for the mght.
They had scarcely grained theiwr animals, and par-
taken of a slight refreshment themselves, when
they were startled by a troop of guards, twenty-
five in number, who rade up to the hotel, the
¢Ormond Arms, with poor Captain O’Donnell
guarded ia the ceatre of the body.

¢ Come, Cuddihy, come, you knave,” cried O’-
Mara, after having heard the commander of the
troop, Lieutenant Scarcecrow, cry out that his
men had twenty winutes tor relreshments, and to
guard well the prisoner ; ¢ come, Cuddiby, let us
haste, or our stratagem is spoiled—the captain is
lost.’

Our force, now consisting of the respectable
quadrupeds already deseribed, with two men, all
together counting five individuals, made as great
haste as they could across the Nore by the stone
bridge, to occupy the ¢ road to Dublin.” IHaving
travelled about two and a half Trish miles out-
side the ¢ Faire Citie,” on the Dublin road, they
halted near the gate of what is called a ¢ gentle-
man’s house,’ which lay weclosed aimd a plan(ation
of magnificent trees, that hid it from the vulgar
eye. At this gate there was an ample semicircu-
lar space of a well-gravelled carriage-road, lead-
ing to the ¢ypreal house, and wide-spreading
breeches, and majestic elns, through their em-
bracing and intermingling branches, formed a
gracelul urching arbor over the raad for a Jdis-
tance of half a mile. This, added to the late-
ness of the hour, rendered the place almost darlk,
so that those who passed by must not have ob-
served Terry and his party, or they must have
taken them for tinkers, who were preparing to
put up fer the might in suel a sheltered place.—
It was then, for the first time, that the plan of
Q’Mara was communicated to Cuddiby, together
with strict orders as to what was to be his share
in the afluir. The latter, hewever, did not much
relish these plans, nor the commands of his leader,
2nd began to urge lis abjections. :

¢ Nol a word fram you Deuny,’ be said, ¢ under
pain of instant Jeath 3> at the same time drawing
a concealed ¢ ckine blade’ from under his over-
coat. *See, 15 that gate open ?’

¢ Jtis)?

“Very well. Now hare your live coal ready,
and when Isay ¢ fire,” light this straw rope, and
fling more straw cn it; and when I ery ¢ cut)
then slip off the muzzles of the donkeys, cut
their girths, and face them towards home.

Soon the beavy tramp of troopers’ horses was
heard from the west. ¢Draw!’ cries O’'Mars,
and soon the whole cart-load of straw was drawn
like a hedge across the road. ¢ Fire!” was nexlt
given, and now the wlole place smoked and
Dlazed like a wall of fire. Terry then approach-
ed the guards, and addressing the Lieutenant,
requested him to visit his masler, who lived in
the ¢ great house inside,’ and who was afraid of
attack from rebels. The gate wasin the mean
time opened by Cuddihy, who after having done
so, stood ready ta loose his formidable donkeys
on the opposing foe.

¢ Scoundrel,” cried” Lieut. Scarcecrow, ¢ how
dare you abstruct the king’s highway ¥’

“Cut!” answered Terry, after stopping the
Lieutenant’s sentence by a bullet in the head.—
¢ Cut, cut ¥’

Wil that, the asses ruthed forward on the
troop, aud braying in high tenor notes, and rear-
rng and kicking in gallant style, they set about
biting the horses, some of whom were overset.
Terry, in the mean lime, struck with his ¢ skine’
at the thongs with whick Captain O'Donuelil’s
liorse was tied to those of two dragoans, and ery-
ing ¢Over? ¢Seagull, as if conscrous of the
consequences that were dependent on her leap,
flew like a bird over both fire and smoke. The
dragoons attempted to follow, but their horses
became restive, and balked. ‘They fired several
shiots, but the smoke and the darkness intercept-
ing their aim, the shots took no effect.

The whale troop now rushed in at the gate of
Colonel Bruit, for want of a better way, and
drawing up before his hall-docr, alarmed his
whole household. The rolonel rushed, sword in
pand, atiended by his servants and tenants in
arns, whom he had to defend his house against
apprehended attacks of rebels, and ere he was
aware who or what they were, another of the
king’s wen fell lifeless from bis borse, by a bul-
lot discharged from ane of the king’s own mus-
kets, '

Thus ended the ambuscade of the Nore, and
by tis means was another G'Donnell rescued.

Terry and his timid companion refurned by
oue reule towards home ; but the Captain took a
rounder but a safer road towards the sane local-
ity. 'Che dragoon guards put up at Calonel
Bruit’s that mght 5 and if they lost their prisover
antl one or (wo of their troop, they guwmed good
lodgings sud good cheer to compensate them for
therr imsfortunes.

CHAPTER XN

The captain, on lus way back to the ancestral
cottage of * Fairy Hill,? berne along by the sure-
footed * Seagull,’ took the old road by the foot
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particulate voices issuing from the earth, and

“ed to Ilus chance of establishing himself in the

of ¢ Sliab-na-man,’ in order to escape the vigi-
lance of the patrolling detachments ot yeomanry
which he knew frequented the mail-coach roads,
to the great annoyance of the neighboring pea-
santry and inconvenience of traveilers. When
within about three miles of the village of Mul-
linahone, he slackened the flywng speed of the
Seagull into an easy trat, as well with a view of
giving bis animal breathing time, as to apply s
mund with more attention ta the contlicting and
confused ideas that agitated his reflecting facul-
ties.

He had just advanced so far on lis journey as
to place him on a line with the little town above
mentioned ; and passing by the ruin of an old
castle catled Holly Mount, which stood on his
left, he perceived, by the faint light of a waning
moon just rising, that a party of horsemen and a
carriage were approaching. They were just on
an eminence of the road calfed Barna-ua-Guite,
or Wind-gap, when lus keen eye perceived them
against the now brightening horizon ; and, after
having appeared hke a vision, they were soovn
lost in the shadow of the hill. "['aking them for
a party of yeemanry, he thought it prudent to
turn s horse aside ; and, having dismounted, be
sheltered bhimself and lus faithful ammal on one
side of the old castle, to avoid being observed by
those who approached, whoever they were.—
Having hitched bis horse to a stump of an alder-:
tree that grew Irom a ereviee in the old rumn, and
drawing out Ius watch to learn the hour by the
feeble light of the moon, lns attention was -
stantly arrested by an angry discussion which, as
be imagined, 1ssued from under the ground be-
neath his fect. Tle placed his ear close to the
earth, to learn what the voices were ar what the
purport of their confused debate, when there
was a sudden pause, and loud laughter seemed to
seceeed articulate voices.  Creeping on his four-
alls to the road side, be ceuld perceive that the
cavalcade which he had previously observed were
now passiag by under the very shadow of the old
castle, and he was astonished to learn that, tho’
thewr pace was a quick and hurried one, they made
no noise, but glided along as if the horses had no
feet.

¢ Is tbis a fairy land 2’ he whispered to himself,
‘ or are my seases imposed upen by some mock-
ing demon of these dreary hills? There are

laughter, asif loecorn my atlempt to catch at
their meaning ; and here are a carriage and horses
gliding rapidly along a hard road, without mak-
ing the slightest noise.” Creeping closer to the
roald, however, the mystery was soon solved; for
he heard the riders conversing in intelligitle tho’
whispering tones, and be could see that the horses’
hoofs and the carriage wheels were heavily and
securely mufiled.

Returning back again to where his horse was
secured, he not only heard the voices anew, but
could hear distinctly what was said ; and from the
speeches, and toasts, and songs, that issued from
the ruins of ¢« Cuslawn a Cullen,” < Holly Castle,’
he concluded that, instead of a conclave of fairies,
he had fallen in with one of Croppies ; and that
the potteen was freely used amorg them, he con-
cluded from the speeches that were made and the
toasts that were proposed.

*Fill your glasses,’ said one sharp voice; ¢ fll
to the brim. Here’s to the c.emory of Father
O'Donnell, God rest him, and conlushiun to bis
inetmies I

¢ Amen P followed from about twenty voices.

¢ What’s the time o’ mght, giveral? sard an-
other, who appeared to be the guard or watch-
mun of this troop.

¢ Just half-past eleven precisely,” answered the
general,

+ Come, thin, a story, a story. Ceme, (¥Raf-
ferty, you are a new comer. It 18 your tura now
to begin. ¢ Shule lath.” Come an/’

¢ Oh, axcuse me, gintlemin, excuse me.’

‘No axcuse, ma boughal, no axcuse; the
gmeral orders.”

¢ Well, the only story I have is a thrue one)

£ All the better. So much best. Silence,
boys, till we bear the story ; not a word out of
yeer mouths.

As the story would-be tos long to put into this
tale, and as 1t would require a separate chapter
for itself, we may as well finish this by saying
that the general of this nightiy party of Crop-
pies was a schoolmaster nomed Walsh, calied by
the peasantry ¢ Shawn Kaum, or* Crooked Jack,’
trom the deformity of his body 5 and that by his
pretended knawledge of military tactics, and  bis
recilal of the persecutions which he said he suf-
fered iu the North of Ireland from the Orange-
men, he was chosen by the peuasantry as a leader,
and all confidence reposed in his patriotism and
virtue. A false statement, too, that he was in-
tended for the priesthood, which vocation he was
obliged to relinquish in consequence of lus suffer-
iugs Tor the ¢ glorious cause,” as e called it, add-

coufilence of the people. Being somewhat of a
classicat hedge-school master, ke got the sons of
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iuto bis power ; but when Lis low habits of drunk-
enness aud dissipation, repressed for a time, be-
gan to be known, he was turned out of the far-
mers' houses, and afierwards turned spy, betrayed
the confidence of the peasantry, took the Goven-
ment * bloud money,” and brought desolation and
wae inta those families {o whose ebarity and hos-
pitality he owed his elevation trom poverty and
degradation, to a position of comparative com-
fort and respectability, had ke not the abaudaned
soul of a traitor, anml the cursd tougue of a hired
perjurer, A4 we shail have oceasion to refyr o
bim more than ence in the subsequeni pari of this
tale, we dismiss for the present, with these few re-
marks, this perjured Sinon, was no doubt deput-
ed by the Governmeat of the Jay Lo ingratiate
bimnsel into the favor of the prople, for the pur-
poses of treachery und betrayal,

OTRafferty proceeded to narrate one of the
legends of the country, aud the captaiu followed
with a story by another of the compaony.

CHAPTER XIL.

While Captain O'Donnell remuined a histener
by the ruins of the ¢ Old Castle, parily detained
by his curiomty, and party by lus doubts as 1o
whether or not he should seek direction from
some of his obstreperous fellow-rebels as to the
salest roule towards the place of his unmediate
destination, the cry of *To army! to arms P

irang on lns ears; and ere be could again reach

the hack of his * gallant gray, a doxzen rude
bands were on his collar 5 and the shouts vl * We
buve hunnow ! here 13 one of "um, at auy tute
brought the leader of the band of desperadoes
from Ins cavern to the vpper ar.

* Yes, captain, we have one of the tyrants, at
any rate. Your bread is baked for certain.—
Where are the rest of your associates '—come,
tell us at once, or you die this mnutle—speak out
mmstuntly.

ANl these, and several other ubrupt aud con-
tradictory  questions, commands, und threats,
were uttered ere O'Dunnell found tine or chance
to sy ‘ Be quiet, my friends, and T shali tell you
all.

¢ Obh, you will inleed ; core, follow us.’

[le was now usliered into the presence of the
captain, after having been torced through a cir-
cular hole in the wall of the castle, within about
a foot of the ground outside, but as many as 8 or
10 feet from the floor of the cellar, in which the
captaio and his guards were assembled. The
captain of the Croppies, assumiug as much dignity
as was consistent with his rather tattered habili-
inents, which were kept from falling off iy hody
by a sort of belt or vather cord of preeu baize ar
ftannel, which girded him tightly around the middbe,
under which he ware a case of pistols, and a sil-
ver hilted dagger, now commenced a minute
scrutiny of his prisoner.  His wmspection was fre-
quently interrupted by the extinguishing of (be
“shshogues,’ or pine bog-chips, which served him
and his associates in place of candles, and which
it took the whole care of his most active attend-
ants to keep snuffed and burning.

After a solemn pause, und before allowing his
prisener leave - to speak o word, this midnigt:
hadamanthus, beaving a sigh and making &
speech on the responsibility that devolved on him
in virtue of his office of chosen leader of a trusty
baad of patriots, at length pronounced his horrid
decree, and © that sentence is, that you muost die
within one hewr.  You kitled ¥ather O Dounell.?

* 1 to have any thing to do with bis—"

* Yes, you and your {ricnds, associates and fal-
low-tyrants; you must therefore die the death.?

“ You are under a gricvous mistake, T neither
consented to bis unjust sentesce, nor has Fatler
O’Donnell suffered death, as you crroneously
mmagine.

¢ Hold, sir, hold your ronguz ; have 1 not seen
his liead on the accursed spike of the Saxon, in
the town of Clovghmore T  Did 1 not witness
the thunder, wind, and lighteminy,—the signs of
Heavea’s displeasure-~that enveloped the atinos-
pliecre and the earth alke in Lheir terrible and
wrathful mantle, at the very hour of his execu-
tion? The very elements, the inammate crea-
tion, stood ia mourning, and gave expression to
their loud and wrathful lumentations at the foul
murder of Lingland, while you and your associate
Judges and sheriffs were feastiyyr as if at a wed-
ding, at this your triumph over the poor down-
trodden Celt.  Death, death, sir, is too mdd a
punishment for the vile execuston of an O’Don-
nell, by your guilty fauds.’ : '

The whole party applauded this cruel speech
of a half-crazy and drunken desperado, and the
sad reality stared the ceptain of the Chasseurs de
Vincennes in the face, that he had escaped from
the meshes of English cruelty and injustice, to
become entangled in the snares of a lawless and
desperate band of Crappies, in comparison to
whose summary and eruel senteace of death, that
of English .injustice itsell would have been pre-
feralble.. All his protestations of imnocence of
the crime laul to his charge, of being the judpe
who sentenced his uwn brother to death were nu-
availing. All his arguments, to prove his 1deo-

the middle and better classes of the peasantry

tity as Charles O'Dounell, only provoked the



