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CHRONICLE.

The site of Kilbeuny chapel stood on a
alight declivity of one of the many undulating
hills and valleys gradually approaching tie mighty
Galtees, w the county of natriotic Tipperary,
where brave and true men are to be found—God
bless the men of Tipperary, for they are ever to
‘be found when their country needs their services
—the  the matchless men of Tipperary.” It
was a little rustic bulding in the form of a eross,
and was so situated as to be seen from every
poit of the compass. On one side it was shel-
tered by a thick grove of young fir trees—on
the other, by a high donble ditch, crowned .by
dense clumps of broad yellow furze, under whicn
ran a ropid stream, that made its way througk a
tract of soft and healthy bogland. 'Cle unpre-
1endmy house of God was covered by a thatch
of straw and {fir-brauches, onm its outside—and
+he boles of the same trees acted as pillars with-
in—the altar was primitive and merely covered
by s white cloth, and behind 1t the vestry boast-
ed ot alittle fire place, a shelf, which supported
a bewl and spocn, from which the good old pas-
tor oreakfasted on Sundays, for his parish was
farge, and he had a long way to come. The
-weighbors contended who should supply him with
bis quantum of fresh new milk in the sumtner, or
light tus fire in the winter; to boil his eggs.aud
bave hismeat hot and comfortable, when the
Mass was over ; the fir trees again doing duty
in tse matter of fuel, as well as their maany other
serrizes.

It was ou a Sunday morning, that all the folk
ie the - neighborbood and from all parts of the
surrounding district were assembled, attending
the holy wysteries. The chapel was crowded,
the old people occupying the place npearest to

the rails of the sanctuary ; the men, with their
snow-white heads bowing down in meek rever-
ence ; the matrons in adoring silence, clothed in
their wide, long mantles, with therr hair bound
up 1w large red handkerchiefs, the ends ol which
bung dowa loosely belind them. The younger
partion of the population occupied the wmiddle ol
the buildmg, young men and women, swhist be-
hind them kaelt the rising generation, with their
youny oflspring whom they endeavored to keep
in order by many and seasonable admonitions, as
they, tme after time, stopped their devotion to
look after their proceedings. One litile urchin
caused his mother very many distractions, by lns
marked admiration of the evolutions of a swal-
low, which was eddying about the roof, and in a
thousand noiseless flights, visiting every nook
and crevice that inight possibly afford a site for
s projected nest-building, The child might be
eight or nine years old, with black, straight hair
hanging down on his shoulders, cheeks brown
and ruddy, with rude bealth and mouctain ram.
hlings, eyes black as coals, and large, liquid and
fustrous.  Winlst under the immediate- surveil-
fance of Tus gwardian, his little hands were
piouslty joined and raised in seeming prager j—
wut the moment her altention was called away,
and ber beads resumed, those innoceut large orbs
went once more 1n search of the headiong flight
of the bird, and were ht up with jay and admi-
ration at ils many feats of mvestigation. A
look from the gentie peasant wmother soon again
frved bis wandering gaze, and an appealing whis-
pec mto s ear, entirely subdued him ; be looked
up straaght into that kind and berevolent {uce
that never wore anytiing but a smile for bum j—
We tears rose in lus eyey; and the obedient boy
set 1 earnest about saying lis hrele stock of the
prayers of cluldhood, ouly looking now aud then
for another approving glance, for auother corm-
mending smile, &5 a reward for lis ready and
willing compliance.

The Mass was over, and the vgnerable pasior,
Father Michael Maber, was just uiteriog so-
lemnly, and with rased apme, the ¢ Dinetheat
vos. Oinnipoiens Deus 1 when 2 woman  rushed

wildly into the chapel, erying cut at the top of
ber varce:

*Fatier Michael, the Woi# is outzule; his
trogpets are {oopag the trees and backing the
furze hushes, to set fire to the reof over your
head 2 .

The wen sprang 1o their feet, the women
screamed. My people ! my” people! my owa
people I¥ dmpiored the priest, in a Joud, iwmpas-
sioned voice, ¢ hear me, hear God’s minister, aud
vour ol: guide, before you movre a foot from
this sgered house”  The men stood still,
bless ye,' cried out the gratefal priest, * God
bless ye ! now J will go wysell and remonstate
with these violent iotruders.” ¢ They™li hurt you,
Father Michael,’ remonstrated many of s flock,
¢ They®ll hurt you, 1t we are not by your side.
¢ God will be by my side, and betiween themn and
mey devoutly replied the fearless priest. He
then hid the chalice in a secret part of the wall,
made for the purpose~a necessary precautiou in
fnose sacrilegious times, and solemnly walking
dawn from the altar, proceeded along amongst
ms Hock, and firmly strede out into the open
air, holding a small wooden crucifix_in his_ hand.

1n the meantime, a very sigmficant movement

« God |

was tade by the peasantry ; one body of men
rushed to the door leading from the chapel by
the vestry : there they stood, watching narrowly
the result of the mission of their beloved pastor,

were need ; another body of men stood within
the larger door way, armed with heavy sticks,
and resolved to attack the troopers if necessary,
before they could get on their horses ; each wo-
man stood close behind ber busband, and would
not leave her position for any eatreaty. Poor
faithiul women, they thought that if there should
be a bloody battle, that they might shield their
husbands’ bodies with their own. The cluldren
were all placed on the altar-steps, and the old
men congregated about the immediate vicinity of
the front door, with the positive order not to let
the enemy close it when the fray began. "Thus
order at once will show the reader what manner
of men these red coated military heroes were,
when tle peasantry were couvinced they would
shut up as wany men, women and children as
they could, and set fire to the building to con-
sume all together. Hence, the order to the old
men was absolutely necessary.

Let us now accompany I ather Maher on hus
perilaus enterprise, and see how the minister of
the Lord confronted the emissaries of the devil.
Abaut forty soldiers were busily engaged drag-
ging furze and branches of trees towards the
chapel. Sowe of the troopers held the horses
of those mereaful workmen in the shade of the
fir grove, whilst the® woll> lumself, sitting quietly
in his saddle snperintended the whole operations.

The priest advanced and caught lns eye i an
instant. "¢ Ha, ha P laughed the wolf of the
Galtees 5 ¢ is the old fox unearthed already 7’

¢ Earl of Kiugston !’ exclaimed the holy und
venerable man—* Earl of Kingston! T adjure
you in the name of the hiving God, not to dese-
crate this sacred Sabbath worning with murder
and sacrilege !’

Here the little boy already described wm the
chapel, stepped quietly out, and stood betireen
the twwo speakers, looking at each curiously and
alternately.

ire, Fatber Dotard,’ retorted the wolf, reddening
with rising anger.

‘I dove say anything in the name of God, and
under the shadow of His Ioly Cross,” replied
the priest steadily.

¢1 dare do wmore, he contiuued, advancing to-
wart the bardened soldier.

¢ At bun, Lion,” eried the Early ¢ at fam !

A buge black dog bounded from amongst the
horsex, and standimg with head erect and blazing
eyes, lookad about for lus victim. Some of the
men at tie vestry door stepped out v bein

cited avimal, and put his two tny arms around
his lorrid shaggy neck. The brote ackunow-
ledged the kindness by lowering his head and
wanzing tis tail

The larl foamed, and putting spurs to his
horse, rode up, calhog fiercely to the deg 1o
come in hun., .

But tke noble brute crouched only closer to
the child, who patted s great head, and fon-
dled bim the more kindly.

* Here Licn,” now fairly rosred out bLis exas-
perated master; the dog loosened himself away
vreluctantly from the anms that stll embraced
him, 20d crawhng towards the horse’s feet, seem-
ed to look up to the rider for pardon. ot the
wolf tnever pardoned, aud had uwo mercy ; he
drew 4 pistol and fired the contents of it into the
aniwal’s body ; he then drew a sernnd pistel, lint
before he could wuke any use of i1, there was
a cry fraw the chapel, ¢ Draw in Father Mickael
amongsl ye !’ ‘Luke care of the chshd.

» o torse ! to horse ! roared Kingstor.

It was too late, about twenty stabworth peas-
Jants fad alremdy sneung forward, and gelting be-

tween tie mtdustrions fuz, draggers wid i
henses, quickly overwhelingd the men whe
them, and posseased themselves of all the Enleter-
pistols, and the short carbives which were <taek-
ced wpon the groend.  Then talung their stand
beiind the animals, they quietly awated the fues
ther proceedings of the evemy.

TLe waif was thanderstricken ; his men hail
now but their swords, which they bad beer. using
fin cutliog down Lhe furze o el fire 1o the chan
fpel

To add o lus discomfitore, the new confident
peasuntry Leard bis order, * To horse,” and re-
plied 1o 1t by u foud laugh. :

Father Muher again appesred as a
maker.

¢ Geve them thear hiorses, boys,’ ke smd, “and
let them go therr ways; we are wot gniag to
follow their example, either m plundeniog or ner-
dering, give then therr horses, they caunot hare
us now, and, {or hearven’s salre, let us be quit of
them.] .

- ¢ Tather Michael, they do not deserce it from

us, nor & less thing. EE
" ¢ No matter, now, my good -{riends, let them
g0, let them go, for God’s suke, {or my sake.

ere
=G

porce-

and determined to be ready to aid him f there

¢ How dare you impose your commanos upon !

tine, sut the little boy shd gently up to the ex- |
| they came up with o travelling peasant who wus

With a bad grace, and not without inuch
grumbling, the peaple relinquished theiv horses ;
and the crest fallen soldiers quickly remounted,
awaiting commands.

¢ Let my men have their arms, now, Sir
Priest,’ demanded the Earl.

¢ Hold the arms, for your lives,’ exclaimed Fa-
ther Maber.

A loud cheer of graunfied acquiescence fol-
lowed this wholesome advice, at which the wolt
writhed with impotent rage.

¢ Take my koightly honor,’ bie said, scornfully,
‘that no use shall be made of the weapons
against ye.'

¢ My children,’ said Father Maber, addressing
the people in turn, ¢ uever mind the knightly
honor of a man who would burn to death both
you and me 1o one merciless flame, in our poor
chapel yonder.

A shout of denial and defiance followed this
second and most palarable recommendation.

¢Go on, Sir Earl? commanded the Priest,
sternly, ‘and repent of your crimes and pride
while there ts yet time. We forgive you, and
may GGod [lorgive you your meditated massacre
this blessed Sabbath morning.’

*Forward I’ cried the wolf suvageiy, to his
men, ¢ forward " and as they spurred after their
lord and inuster, the poor mangled dog attempted
to follow.

The poor mangled brute, we =aid, attempted
to follow his cruel master : he succeeded in reach-
ing the Earl’s boot with 2 feeble bound, but
poured over it his heart’s bleod. The sight
seemed 1o touch even that cruelest of rmen, aod
as the dying animal fell back, tumbled under lns
horse’s feet in his last agony,

¢ Poor Lion, be mutiered, as he bent down
for an instant, and saw him expue with a single
copvulsive shudder.

Yes, even that wolfish beart suceurnbed to a
feeling of Xkuwinan nalure, althovgh but for a
brute. Thus, bistory tells us, that some solitary
hand strewed fowers upon the grave of Nero.

It was not, in accordance wuth his habit, that
the baughty and intolerant Ear! skould return to
lus castle, without satisfying, to some extent at
feast, the innate cruelty of s disposition, Ac-
cordingly, as he and his men rode furiously thro’
the country, exasperated at thewr late defeat,
and thirsting for vergeance on somebady, or

Lanybody, or anything, to allay the fever of Lheir

bafled malice. They set fire to bay and hag-
gasd, to roof trees and cora stacks—they hucked
the cattle and pursued thewr flying owners—and,

j iv foe, perpetrated any outrage that chance put
 in their way, or that their too Teteative mmemo-jechoed through the mouriaics, and their fuot
ries dictated to thews, They were the tulers of | steps died away upon the wind.

the faud -—1the rolers and the law givers.
{Fnfortunataly 1o their fucious headlong covrse,

joureeying from one pact of the couatry to the
other. He was imstantly stopped, questioned,
and assanited.
way~—un Inishman and 2 Clelt to the back-bone.
He knew the intolerant despots he had to deal
with, and that he bkad no mercy o expect at
their bands. Accordingly bis demearnor was

i frim and veselute, and neither inselt nor violence

coulid exact from hun that slavish whine of ter-
ror and cowardance whicl lis persecutors ex-
pected their presence should inspire.

After rifling bis person for a long time in
seach of some testimeny of érir2e or treason—as

anncuuced the discovery, and the document was
forthwith presenfed to the Farl. The gallant
conunander, however, was cet .3 scholar—at
feast he v
wnpertant mapeseript.  The sergeant of the
pand thought it was Gresk. An old drummer
who Lad served in the liae, and who was for a
vuinier of years ou toreign service, prongucced
it to be Precch—thal was enovgh.  OFf course
it was rask treasen, and the wolf ordered the
priscuer, off band, to be fogged todeatk. From
a ueighboricy farm yard, a borse and car was at
cuee procored, and the man strapped thereto by
the belts of the yeomanry ; but nem there oc-
corred a little diffiezity —the cat was wantng.
That very necessary usplemest of torture was
for cnce forgot'en in (he outfit of the mornug—
it vousval oversight., ¢ Break down some of the
beuzbs from that tree youder, 2ed ceourge hire
with them,’ cried the wolf.

¢ {Lisan elder ree, my Lord)’

< Ve, Judas, they say, banged himself [rom
stich u ove, the better then it to fug a rebet.?

Aveordingly they pulled their boughs, and
baviag stripped therr vietm, cowrnenced the
waork of torture in right down earmest.  Que of
the party driving Lhe horse along, whilst all the
rest, cue after one, diameunted ta wfict the pun-
ishment, taking the bleody cods from their tred
compantans. The sutferer bore all with scarcely
a groust, although the flesh was peeling” away
from lis bsre back from the usceasing Ragella-
tien. . )

The wolf eagerly listened for a ery or even

‘The man’s narse was John Gal- j

!

(1f the event did not actually teke place, that
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a murmur, bul no—the belpless wan never | instant a vapory cloud of waving smoke crept

winced-——neser even wmoaned. At length they
came to a parrow motptan stream with a clean |
chaonel of sand and slones, and while the horse;
stopped to drink, the yeoman amused themselves |
by rubbing handsfull of griity allavia into the |
wounds they were so mercilessly wflicting. This®
was too much for bumnan nature to indure in ut-
ter silence—and so, the poor fellow fairly cried
out, ¢ O Lord! O Lord!,

‘1 eonot pity youa bit, you rebel niilaw)
scoffed the wolfl of the Galtees, thinking that the
man addressed hiaself to him. _

*You!" exclaimed the bleediug rebel scorn- !
fully, and leoking up into his face—* You! 1 do
nol mean you, you cowardly tyrant.’

¢ Untie the fellow, untie the fellow,” conmmand.
ed the discomfited Earl, afraid of a repetition of
such contemptuous Janguage 1a the hearug of ns
vassals. ¢ Untie him, and we will huot hinm thro’
the country.’

"Puis was an admirable thought—a sport, in-
deed, frequently practised by the herow: corps of
whom we write. |

The prisoner was unloosed.

* Now, fly for your life, you dog, for the tirst
man who overtakes you will cut you dowan.’

The mangled wreteh was one pool of blood;

but, nevertheless, his indomitable spirit was still
alive. He stooped, and taking up tue gory
sticks with which he was tortured, in one haud,
he picked up a heavy stone with the other, and
letting fly at the wolf, he missed ki, but struck
his horse’s head such 2 violent blow that the ani-
mal bounded into the aiwr and threw hix rider
backward upon the earth. In the confusion,
away sprang the fugitive, still holding the crim-
soned st:cks within his grasp, and making for
boggy land which e knew must baflle his pui- ¢
suers, On he ran, puanting and bleeding, hut:
stli bearing up, as the hope of escape becawe !
stropger aud stronger.  He guined the morasy, |
popped over it lightly, juet stopping to raisej
some water in the hollow of lis hand to sret his-
parched lips, and to cool iuis throbbing temnples ;i
then forward again, theugh now more ploddingly ;
and wearily ; he was becoming weaker and l
weaker.  He was now on the banks of the Iun- |
cheon ; the tramps of the troopers’ horses Wrre‘
momentarily growing more and more auhble— |
well, ke could crawd wo further. He dropped
into the siver, yust by a thick clumnp of rushes)
and submergivgy his wiole body, hid Lis head .
amongst thern. At that woment the horsenen |
rode up—Itbey rode past!—Le was safe/ L)
thunked (God fervanils, s their wild balloos

Soue tino elapsed after those events. wnd o
a very loog time neithes, when it wus witspersd
tiroughout the country that the ¢ Wall of tiie
Gralties” was no wmore.  Many thought the re-
port too good to be true, others disbehevad it
altogetLer, whilat the great wajority hoped that !

'
H

soon should. [u realsty, ant in good truth, the
stormy Larl's life was ended—there was o |
longer aay toubt of it ; the long tralmyg black
flag was Loisted on the battlements of uis custle,”
and his Jomestics appeared all 1 moun.ing, —-
The Ear! was dead !—the Eari was dead ! Lie’

'news pews spread like wilt fire all over the bind, -

fuck should have it one of the party found e,
paper concealed in bis bat—a shout of triumnph |

not able to make any band of the .

A ery of o7 and exultativn followed the an-
nouncement wherever it wan related, and even
mere ; the peasantry forthwuth prepared 16 cule-”
brafe the glad tidings 5y lightmg a prodigins
Bovfire on a kigh bill very near, and cowmauding '
alul view of the dark stone salls where ther
arcl-gavtry was lying a cold and livid cory

O that kall, on that =cltey night of mid-sumn-
wery was assernbled oo picturesque a presg of
morliis &% ever wWas paidled By lue g
of Mickael Angele,

In the background was 1 budy of piks
ingen the grass, ezch man with lus weapau iy
his side, and the runains of arode feast scatier-
ed about belween them. Near thew, woved’
about a pumber of wotner aod guls wiw i of
late beea evidently enpuged i a sertes ol culin- !
ary undertukings,; for o lorge pot, hunyg froa e
wungle of poles, was still toilwg merrily <oy
whilst the smouidering ernbers of turf il beam .
hles were fuming bedeath it

The toreground, or brow of the fll, wes o
cupied by au enormous pile ol furz, brushwead,
apd other combustibles, veady for the upphicatwn
of the torch, and prowising a formidabiz Olase
tuat would mouat up furicusly into the Leatens,
About these materials of a gigautic bontire, .
gamboled in continuous circles, numbers o inen
and boys, all clad in their holiday costuine, wud!
as werry and excited as it they were aboul to;
celebrate some aanual rustic fete.  "They were!
wailing for the waniag moon, in order that Lheir
fire should shie with the greater brilliancy and:
efiect; besides the darkness was to be the sig-}
ral for other fires to be kindled sumultaveousiy !
with their own. At length the propitious 10-!
ment arnised, and a faggot of flaring furze was |

in}

.
L

sven moviag towards toe ready pyre ;'in ancther' sweet face s bent.with a look of tender love and

up lazily into the air, swaymng about in gusty
volumes, and now and then darting torth a rapid
serpent-hibe tongue of flame from its dark throat,
tben a thin pillar ot light stood up straight in the
mids of the dull imurkiness, and at last, like a
great sun, out opened a bioad red sheet of un-
nungled light swallowing up all the dense dark-
ness, as if at a single gulph, and muking it mid-
day all over the heathery Will. A loud shont
heralded n the glorous conflagration, and was
reapeated again aod again, as the reilection of
the red glare donced upon the window panes of
the distant sowers,

At this momear a man was seen toiling labori-
ously and swiflly up the side ot the luli and nak-
ing towards the burning beacon—he came nearec
and vemer—ihe people adove recogmsed him—
another deafemng cheer followed the discovery
—it was John Galway.

Now he was in the midst of them, but 10 thew
many warm welcoules and  covgratulations, he
mnde no reply. )

In s arms was o bundle of dried vrisped
boughs.  Nobody there knew their significancs
—he cast then into the mudst of the vlumag
mass and then, watching (hew as they quekly
burued mto ashes,

tThere ye wo.” he mullered, ¢ tollow him, fal-
low hiln—wto ashes, o nothing.  Crod lorgive
us all, nofortunate sinners.’

The aticks thus reduced 1o embers were the
elder brancbes, saturated witl blood, with which

poar Cealway bLad  been uwearly scourged 1o
death.
THE RXD,
THX SISTHR OF CHARITY;
OR,

THE CROSS AND THE CROWN.

—

(From the faap.)

CHAPTER 1.

‘Uiie story wineh I am about to relate, dear
reader, 1 heard from a Sister of Charity
America, who bad herself known the herome.—
It may interest you as a page of the hook of hil»
so full of strange everts and straager histories,

|evc:y teal teeasing with incident, aud yer alf

varied. 1O trus that every man has two lives
—the otiter and tae inner one.  Has nor the
worlid the same ; the outer lite we see of events

o that bappen before our eyes, of scenss we wit-

ness, of tragedies ond comedies pluyed ont upoz
s stuge; ab D and abso its Indden  listories, its

many coreows, that we deeatn pol ol, its dee;

wannds intinble to gur eyes 7 Who shall know

i the ~ecret bistory, the hidden Wfe ot suother ;

wicit af conilict, of strugule, what of patieat en-
dnviner, of caln bardly won, is bidden beaeatl
the extering of those whose very  tranquility e
way have entied 2 1 we knew wore of eaeh
cthicr, bow mueh wore jove, pHy, compassior,

cand zeod leeling there would be in the warld

it 1= from that very ignorance ol each other’s

D Imals aud afibiciions that we judge so iardly, ag?

sometimes <5 unjustly.

iu tie couth of Ireland, vear the city of C—,
ave the ralns of Tledmood's Castle, the seat and
feritaan of the [ledmand family, who flourished
for niany geaerations under the Irish kings. Al
thut now remas of its once great beanty and
strang us=ive towers is une old arch with a low

s wall overgrown with ivy. Beside the arels stunds

a furge stone cross, covered with the
vy ot nuy year's growthe It s

faken now, and the green woss quite

mass  apd
somewhar,
covers {5

Ctinee, whale the ivy trails connd s arms and falls

The o}d

fean it many wracetnl festoons,

rengl-vaid where the arch stauds Is now full of

te—oid oukis sturdy aud strong, elms with
ming shiny lanves throw fautastic shadows
vooarass il reeds, tall wund graceful Hndeo
trees, where the wind mourns the decay of the
aht hovse and the blght of its once proud gay
ihatatantse A little brook, the sole rewnsat of
the laru msal, runs by the foot of the cruss and
vzl trees, Redmoud’s eross is
Suuwn 10 evesy cne far and wide ; artists have
heers 1o sketell its picturesque beauty, poets
hive suny ot its try and woss, of its murinising
biook, and sfately trees and new, in the mel-
v, suwumer light, with the golden sunshine
sleannig throngh tie thick, green leaves, play-
g vound the vy tendrils, muking the hule
brook sparkle bke damands, and bathing the .
whale in one delicate tood of light,—-it is et;ongh
to ipspie thoughts as beawnful as itself. A
short path from the rums to the flelds leads 10
tire highway, and there, on the outskirts of the
town, staads the pretiy hittle chupel of OQur Lady
of Mercy. Aud now, Hlocking from all parts,
the people lLasten 10 the benediction, for the
bells have ceased ringivg, and the servico has
hegun.  Ah! it beautttul, this little chapel.—
A large staned-glass window is above the aitar,
and it ‘represents Onr Lady of Mercy; her
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