‘ "\

&

X SATE (4, i e T T e S e
LB ULV
LIS BYNANNST S \

-. "lll:
T
dl lllll'l‘im

N

CHRONI

)

Lo

¢
it

VOL. X1V,

e e e

"~ qHE % HIBERNIAN” NIGHTS’
PENTERTAINMENTS.

Tt was the close of a bleak acd stormy day,

1 the wnter of 1592, The mists risieg from
the marshy banks and bare bed of tpe Liffey,
met the descending gloom of twiight, and
thickened mto palpable darkeness the obscurity
that hung around the old castle of Dubiin.. Bur-
.rzingham Tower alone stood out, dim and huge,
against the dusky sky, like a great rock from
amid the sea of vapors -that filled the wet
ditches, and f2y 1o deuse volume on the Castle-
'rm;‘gixe sentinel, pacing his narrow .stripe of
latform, cast a glance at the dim outline frown-
{ng above bim ; and, as bestrode to and fro
more rapidly, to drive the wncreasing chilluess
from his limbs, solaced the tedious dreariness of
his watch with the reflection that, cheerless as
was s walk upon the pare battlements, still
wore miserable was the plight of those he guard-
ed. ¢By my troth, Mies Dymock,” he mutter-
ed, ¢ cold as 1s thy watch upou these old walls,
yonder youag bloodg, I trow, have colder quar-
‘ers io the Deputy’s dungeon 5 little space for
any exercise to keep tteir limbs trom l'ree.zgng
.on the length of a traverse bar and a sliding
fetter. Poor gentlemen! tis cruel usage for
youths of therr noble blood ; uoworthy usage, by
my bead, if I dave say 1t; for it is reported that
they are princes by birth among their own peo-
ple. Well, what bath Miles Dymock to do mith
eitber cbief or tanist? Harry DMoulton wll
shortly be coming hither to relieve my post; and
then for a flagon of ale and a sleep on the guard-
liouse bench, with thanks to I{eaven that Iam
ueither prince of Tyrconnell, nor tanist of Ty-
roge ; but a plam English yeoman of Kent, and
3 paar halberdier in the service of our ggod
Queen Elizabeth. Ho! who goes there 77 The
sentry’s soliloquy was broken by the sourd of _Eld-
vancing footsteps. - g I Raymond Fitz
Walter, warden of the tower/ The counter-
sign was given, and the warden, with s men,
passed on to the postern of the Leep. ¢So,
friend Nicholas,” saud the sentry, detaiming one
of the keeper’s attendants as they passed,  bear
you a good supper fo the Irish nobles'!- By the
‘rood, they had need of bearty entertainment to
qualify the discomfort of thewr lodging ! What
new face is that I see among the warden’s wen ¥’
¢A new comrade sent hither ia the place of
Pierre Waldroa, who lieth sick in Kilmainham
Liospital —an old serving man of the Earl of Or-
rzonde—an Irishman himself, but of English
blood, and a loyal subject of the pale.” ¢ How
like you the new comer 2’ ¢ Not over much, in
truth, He is a grave maen, and taketh little
part in our merrnment over the can; but, as I
bear, a shrewd scholar, knowing in botb tongues,
and a man of discreet counsel. Wherefore, he
hath been chosen by the Deputy lo be private
guard over the princes, that he may, perchance,
discover from treir conversation something to
the advantage of the Queen’s government.’—
¢ Foul fall the spying traitor I’ cried the seotinel,
¢ what can the poor gentlemen have to say m
their confinement, that it importeth any but
themselves to know #* ¢ Be that the affair of my
Lord Deputy, my friend, who hath appointed
them to be watched,’ vepited the other; ° there
way be reasons, I'll warrant, for what is dove
which we know not ; certain it is, hawever, and
I bave it on good authority, that the North is
again unquiet, where the great Bart of Tyrone
still hatches mischief with Maguire ; Kavanagh,
too, is daly plundering Kildare, and here upon
the southern border of the pale, *tis but a month
siice Feagh ‘MacHugh, the great O'Byrae,
borned and pillaged the coustry from Rathfarn-
. bam to the city wall 5 five of mine own bullocks
whicli bis kerus drave from the pastures of Rath-
| gar, are even now grazing in the fastuesses ol
Luggelaw, or Gleamalawr, if they be not already
L caten by bis hungry gafloglasses.” ¢ But what
bave O'Donaell and O'Neill 1o do with thy fire

- ballocks 2 said the soldier. ¢ They may have
belped to eat them, for aught 1 know,’ replied
the stiendaat, ¢ while abroad with O"Toole ; but
that is ot to the point ; the reason of this strict-
mess is to gather trom thew whatever they way
have beard of their friend’s intentions, while lurk-
ing among the mere Insh of the monntains dur-
ing the six days of their last escape. Iuowest
thow not that they ave but newly recaptured,
after breaking out of tbe Castle as oever man
 broke before? ¢ Something 1 bave heurd since
@y return,’ replied the soldier,* of their needing
A stricter wateh ; but little of the reasop.’—
“Why, sir,? said Nicholas, * they broke vut while
It weas still day ; and after gettiog over the wall,
 20d passing the diteh had the bhardihood to come
| back upon the draw-bridge, and thrust a log of
wood through the links of the great staple ehain,
%0 that when the alurm was given, and we ran
o throw open the gates, we could not draw the
bolts, nor get out in purswst, until we had pro-
tured the hetp of those without 1o remove the
bar, aud let the chnin be deawn.’ * By St. Ag-’

and how caged ye the flown birds again ? ¢ (-
Toole to whom they fled, after harboring them
for a space of a week, returned them to us ; but
whetlier through treachery, or because he could
no longer protect them, I cannot aver.’ ¢ But
how came they at first into our hands? ques-
tioned the soldier. ¢ That is a longer story,’ re-
phied Nicholas, ¢ but as the warden has no need
of me till after settling his accounts with the
keeper of the stores, 1 shall take a turn along
the battlements, for the sake of old friendship,
cold as it 15, and tell thee. The O’Neills have
been kept close priscners here, since Tyrone
made his first peace with the depaty. They are
sons of Shane a Diomas, thatis, Shkane the
Proud, of whose wild exploits thou hast so often
heard ; and it 1s feared that if they got abroad
among their northern kindred, we could have all
Shane’s old retainers in arms again. As for
O’Doanell, his capture was both strange and
wonderful ; and as I was present at the explout, I
shall tell thee how it was brought about. It is
now alimost four years since, but I well remem-
ber the morning, when beisg ordered with my
comrades to embark ourselves in a ship, then
lying i the bay, we went on board, not knowing
what expedition might be destined for us, or whi-
ther we might be about to sail. Neither knew
the crew, nor any on board, save the captain of
the bark, and ove or two of his chief friends.—
Harving laid in a good store of Freach and Span-
ish wine, we set sail, and steering southward,
beld along by the coast of Wicklow and Wes-
ford, so that many thought we might, perhaps,
be bound for Bristol haven, or the narrow seas;
but after passing the point of Toskar, our cap-
tam altering his course, turned our vessel’s head
towards the west, and for three days bore on-
ward towards the ocean ; so that many surmised
that we might be on our voyage to the new
countries, whence they bring the gold and alver
of the Indians; but, anen, altering our course
once more, we began to sail northward, having
many mountains and islands on our right hand,
by which we judged we had gone the circut of
the whole southern parts of thisrealm of Ireland,
and were destined to land upon its western side,
as we at length did, after passing innumerable
rivers, rocks, and headlands. So steering land-
ward, we sailed up the mouth of a great rver,
with fair green meadows, and high hills, on
erther hand, uptil we came 1 sight of a strong
castle, bwlt ona green mound by the shore.—
Here having cast oul our anchor, and farled our
salls, we waited io some amaze wbat we might
be ordered to do; for it seemed to us that we
were about to lay siege to the casile, and much
we marvelled that such an enterprise should be
updertaken with so small 2 number; but instead
ol arms or armor, our captamn now commanded
us to take forth five casks of Spanish wine, and
place them in our boat. We did so ; and row-

| ing ov shore, where the wild Irishmen now stood

in great crowds, wondering at the sirange sight
of a shp, such as ours, upon their river, we set
the casks upon the land, and by an mterpreter in-
vited all who wished to come and purchase.—
The wine was so excellent and cheap withal, for
lie asked but tea cows’ skins for a cask, that io a
short space all our stare was purchased up, and
froni the castle to the shore was nothing to be
seen but daneing and jollity thenceforth ull even-
ing. We meanwhile returning to our ship, re-
mamed awaiting the 1ssoe of this strange adven-
ture, uncertaio what might be our captain’s de-
sign, but marvellng much that such a voyage
should be undertaken jor the sake ot so poor a
return. Next morning came a kern, in a small
boat, from the castle, who bore a message from
the great MacSweeney, desiring that more wine
should be sent on shore, as he wished to purchase
provision for a feast to be given to the young
tanist of Tyrconneil, O’Dennell, surnamed [Hugh
the Red, who was then staping at bis castle,
wmith others of the young Irish nobihty. 'Then
our caplain commanded one to go with his mes-
senger Lo the caste of MacSweeney, and tosay
that all his merchantable stock had been already
sold ; but that, if the young princes of Donegal
would come on board our ship, they should be
lreely entertained from his own store, with what-
ever of the choicest wines of Spain and TFraoce,
be kept for bis private pleasure. When our
messenger reached the castle—they call that
pile, if 1 remember right, Dundovald—there
were about the young princes only their servants
and gallo-glasses ; and, having none io restrain
themn, they, with one accord, leaped inlo. thew
skiff, and came Jaughing and jesting towards us.
Qur captain, dofing bis cap, received them cosr-
dially on his vessel’s side; and, dismissing sl
but O’Donuell, MucSweeney Oge and anotier,
placed before them the most savory meats and
the most delicious wines. Then "the young
princes continved feasting, tl being warmed
with wice aud strong aqua vite of France, they
forgot their desire to return to the shore, and
sal_singing and jesting till sleep overpowered

their semses. Wherenpon our captaio taking

thony, a shrewd device, and holdly practised ;—! their swords froea their sides, and their daggers

from their belts, called upon us to carry them
lato the small cabin. We there shut them down
under hatches, and set sail. An eastern breeze
carried us safely out of the river, focr the mere
Irish had no vessels in which to pursue us, al-
though many thousands, hearing of their princes’
capture, thronged the shore on either side eager
for our destruction. And thus we bore away
the young heir of Tyrconaell, who now lies with
a chan round each ancle 1n yonder tower, where
save the week of s escape, be bas lain for three
twelvemonths, and where tbe Deputy hath, T
think, decreed that ke shall lie till the day of his
death.’

¢ By the mass, it was an unworthy and a churl-
ish snare to lay for any noble gentleman,’ cried
the soldier, “ and \[ we can conquer the island by
po manher means than treachery and ambuscad-
g, [ care not Low soon I give up my chance of
the five hundred acres promised e in the for-
feited lands of Sir Brian MacWalter of the
Rore.

¢ Nay,’ cried Nicholas, ¢ thou art over nice in
judging of the devices of our governors. I’ll
warrant thee it was not without authority from
them we dare not blame that our captain did the
exploit 1 have told thee of—but there, I see the
warden’s [ight 1n the loopliole of the tower stair :
1 must go—farewell, honest soldier—keep thine
own counsel and a swict watch —adien ¥

* Farewell, comrade,’ said the soldier, resum-
wg his walk, while the other joining s compa-
uwons and wnaster ascended the winding stone
stair that led through the thickness of the wall
from the postern of the tower to the upper
chambers.

The warden turning lus buge key in an iron-
bolted door, led the way into a stone-floored and
vaulted apartment of confined dimensions, for
the thickoess of the walls was so great that
their bulk left little room within, Iathis cham-
ber were the captivex. They sai 9n an oaken
bench before the embers of a decayed fire ; and
the clank of iron as they moved on thew keep-
er’s entrance, told that they were fettered. Two
were young men fully grown and large sized, but
sickly from long imprisonment ; these were the
sons of John the Proud, Art and Henry, The
third was, by his anburn head, taller than either
of the others, although a youth of httle more
nineteen. His ruddy cbeek sbowed a symptom
of 1l beaith, and his eye was bright and quick
as that of a free mountaineer. Large boned
and sinewy, although perfectly proportioned, the
noble young man seemed forined by pature for
equal excellence in action aud endurance. He
was dressed 1n the British costume, but the long
harr curling to his shoulders, and the unshaven up-~
per hip, proclaimed his nation—1this was Hugh
Roe O’Donnell. He seemed scarcely conscious
of his keeper’s entrance ; but kept his eye fixed
on the dark wall before hun, as it an its disgy
plane he were, in imagination, marshalling those
warriors whom he afterwards led to victory,
througt: the broken battalions of Elizabeth’s
bravest armies.

“ Sirs,” said the warden, as his attendants
placed upon a rude table their evening repast,
s be pleased to conclude your supper with what
despatch you may, as my orders are to remove
the instruments by which you might do mischef
to your attendants,or to one another, with the
greatest convenient speed.”  So saying, he took
his seat near the door, while the two O’Neills
turning with indignant glances, addressed them-
selves to the viapds before them ; but perceiv-
ng that O’Donnell took no notice of their pre-
parition, one ol them addressed im, ¢ Fair
cousin, wilt thou not eat? The keeper fears to
leave bis knmives among us, lest we cut a breach
m (he castle wall, and stab the guards, or make
our way to the chamber of the Deputy himself,
avenge our wrongs with one shrewd thrust of a
carving kmfe.” ¢ Ha,” cried Hugh, awakening
from ks reverie, * does the Saxon dog dare to
impose his presence at our meais ! and starting
up forgetful of his chains, strode towards the
door to expel the unwelcome overseer ; but the
istter checked bim, and he bad almost fallem
from the sudden shock ; he recovered himself,
and returning to his bench, sat down without a
word, and relapsed into a sumlar fit of abstrac-
lion to that from which be bhad so ineffectually
roused hmself, % Siwrg” said the keeper, it
grieves me to intrude upoa your privacy, er to
limt your enjoyment of your repasta; but oy
orCers sre too strict to hewlringed, and 1 smust
need remain with you for a hitle longer. VWhen
I skall retire, I also leave, by the lord chamber-
lain’s commands, an altendant to continue with
you during the night. Hew well armed, and io-
stcucted ta appose any violence that moay be
shown him. Sic Hugh O'Donnell, lime presses ;
if thou wouldst sup, I pray thee fullto” A
deep imprecation in Gaelic burst from the lips of
the young chief; but he remained where he sat,
with his back to the table, gozing as before at
the blackened wall over the fow and ashy hearth-
stone. Equally unavailing were the soleitations

of his companions—he answered them in their
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phatically, and they pressed him no larther.—
Presently, having washed down their slender
fare with a draught of water, the young men

they moved, to thewr original seats upon the
bench, beside their fellow captive. The warden
then having seen the table cleared, retired with
his men, and closing the door, left thewr new at-
tendant, who had hitherto remained unnoticed n
the background, seated in the fartber corner of
the chill and gloomy apartment.

The three youths spoke not for some time, for
Hugh’s superior energy of character had gained
bim sn ascendeacy over the others, which for-
bade their interrupting his meditations whenever
they took that fierce earnestness that marked bis
present manner. They sat w silence, without
bestowing a look on their atteadant, acd be bad
not moved from his seat, since the warden’s de-
parture. He wasa maa of advanced age, yet
stili of an impaired vigor. Locks of pale yellow
fell from his partly bald bead down upon his
shoulders, and a close . beard of grizzled red

| curled round a well-formed and expressive mouth :

his dress was that of a yoeman of the guard, but
the sharp features and the lighthmbed hgure
marked the Irishman. O’Doanell at last, draw-
ing a bard breath through the distended nostril,
and castiag mimself back on s seat, exclamed
to his compamons— Se, cousns, we are aot to
be permitted even the poor privilege of unnoticed
conversation. This spying villain, I'll warrant
1s to report ail our words to the bastard Deputy
—a knife 1n the churlisk hound’s throat, [ would
to God and Saiat Columb Kilf, I had him and
his ten best men-at-arms before myself and my
three loster brothers for ome short bour in the
gap of Barransmore. Ea ! Henry, if we ever
gel back to the Black Valley, we will make a
bright bon-fire of Ardmullen castle for this 1—
%1 would rather see Gleawhirry,” answered
Henry, ¢ and the biue mountaiss of Dalaradia—
ah, Art! if we were onee in merry Anlrim, we
would soon drive the black strangers from the
country ot Hugh Buy? *I'd give the best
year of my life,’ cried Art, ¢ to hear the war-cry
of our house once more upon the hillsof Killul-
tagh .~ Mother of iod! for one aote of the ga-
therng of Glaneboy /’

¢ Lamh derg aboo U *

Cried a voice, low but tremuiously earnest, at
their backs. The three yousg wea leaped to
their feet with u simultateous ery that drowned
the clash of iron, and standing before them, be-
beld in their attendant (he well-known features
of theiwr forester and clansman, Turloghk Buy
O'Hogan, the Bard of Tulloghoge.

For a moment the old man stood gaziog with
ivexpressible love on the three noble youths so
long and hopelessiy denied to the longing eyes of
their people ; ther rushing forward cast himself
on his koees before them, and clasping their
hands successively in Lis, pressed them to his
lips and to bis heart, in silent but adoring affec-
tion. ¢My son, my prince, my king P bhe at
last articulated, *my jay, my glory, my hope and
promise '—branches of the old tree of nobleness!
lights of valor and generasity! do I again behold
your tair faces, and the gleam of “your bright
heads like waviag gold ? Long, long have I
planned and pondered, fong have I done and
suffered what ao price but the hope of seeing
you again before I die, could hase bribed me to
endure. I hare been the servant of the Saxon,
and the slave of the Saxon’s servant for your
sakes, and if need were, I bad beea the menial
ot the slave’s slave, that I might at last put my
old eyes to rest upon the faces of your royal
father’s sans! News for you, my princely mas-
ters, I have brave pews from the north ! Ma-
guire and O'Rourk are stirring like stout gentle-
men in Roscommon and the Brenny, and the
earl is drawmng his couatry to a noble head at
the Blackwater : Donell Spaniagh bolds T drone
by strong hand ; and the bold O'Byraes over-
hang the very city walls from the Three Tocks
to the gap of Glencree, Mac Carthy More and
Desmand are ready to take up the game in Mun-
stery and & waats hut O’Boarell in Batlyshannae
aud O'Neill in Castlereagh o raise such a storm
about (he head of this cruel queen, as shall ere
loog beat the ried crows from her withered
brows,and blow across the seas those robbers of
ourlands and snares o) our chieftain’s celdren,
never to trample oo owr blessed soil again F'—
¢ Ah, Turlogh,’ eried O’Donnell, ¢ thou teflest us
o tale we hage already beacd wm the castle of
O'Toole ten days hack-—alus, we were then at
liherty, and thy hopes had ere long been veribed
but that mischance befel-us as thou hast heard,
and here we staagd to-day with fetters os our
feet v Dublin Castle, while athurs play the no-
ble game over green woods and broad mouatains ;
but our friends and people, languishing for theic
fost feadeurs, stay idly in their duas aund castles,
zad strike no steakee for Whecty ar homor ! I
vow o "stone chapel aad twa belfls of silvec fa

* # The Red Uand fur everl” The war~:ry of the

Q*Neilts,

nattve tongue, briefly and with kindaess, but em- ' Saint

 withdrew from the table, their chains clanking as |

Columb Kill, sf be will but release me out
tof bondage before New Year’s day ! ¢ Noble
 prince,’ cried the bard, ¢ thou shalt be feastiug
j agam in the castle of Dundonald before that day,
it there be treth mman? I bave pot core
i hither only to gaze on thy face and tell thee to
- despaic—nn—we fly together on next Christmas
[night: till then, dear sous of my heart, be patient
jand discreet, nor let yomr jailers suspect that
"you have ought of new hope since iny appoiat-
meyt to your charge. Blessed Dother! it
wrings my heart to see the sons of your kindly
fathers perishing for cold in the dork dungeon of
their enemies.  Here let me pde these faggzots
on the embers and trim our wretched fanp.—
Dear Saviour! that my eyes should ever see
Saxon fetters on the lichs of my heart’s” ¢hil-
dren.  Alas, alas, I' canpot now undo them, but
winle you it 3 can rejieve you somewhat of
their weight.,”  Winle he spoke he revewed the
sinking fire, and supporting the chains upoa the
footrul of the rude beneh, in some measura ro-
lieved the sitting captives of their weight 5 then
placing bimself on alow seat ore side, forgot for
a lime the danger and discomforts of s and
their siteation ra wuteal wmquires apd  foad  re-
collections.

Atlength O Danuell, iecurewny to the sabject
nearest his iear?, brole in oo the conversation
by demundivg —* thow many days till Christ-
mas ¥+ One-and-twenty, replied Turlogh.—
And belore Christimas we cay snl make the at-
tewpt 2’ conticued O’Donnell. ¢ Not tetl then,
prince ; for, watil Coristinas that company of
halberdiers wn whom [ bave wmy trust, take oot
the guard of the wall nex' the city, nver which |
would, with (vod’s and Columb Iill’s permission,
purpose our escape.” ¢ Egough,’ replied O’Dan-
nell 5 “unnl theo, as well as we may, let us for-
get our kopes aad fears ; and as thou art to he
wilh: us every pight, let us sleep durng the day,
if walched by any oiner, and while away our
hours til wmoruing in ihy company, with some
pleasant oceupation of makiag rhywmes or story-
telitng, ax 55 the wont, when not employed in any
eaterprise of woment, at the castles of our chief-

tatns am! nights.  Alas, “tis now four years
‘since Owen Ward lust sung Lis verses io my fa-
-ther’s Lonoe, 10 the masic of the harp, in Balh-
shanana Lndl. AL, whea shall [ Lear again the
sweet sound of steings, and :relodies of ladiey'
vaices?  Wihen shull [ sit ugam by the greaf
hall five, wuadering 1w fancy oh Finn aad bis
old warciors, fhrough erchanted castles and aver
magic seas 7 Lo, Turlogh, do but tell us same
story of interest—1o pass away our tize,’

*Thea, roble princes, said Turlogh, ¢ [ shall
tell you a tale that srerzs o melo be suitable
to all yonr tastes, wiich I learned of a friar i
the chereh of Killeshin, wien fast in £'More’s
country with tve [lurl, my late master. [ have
seen contirmation of its truth in a certain plea-
sant clronrele mnch studied amoag the English
nobles, writtea by a French gentleman of aote,
named Frowsard 5 bet that which { have heard
15, doubtless, the truer, as 1tis the fuller apd
tmore expheit histery.,”  So saying, Turlogh ad-
drussed bimself o his tale.

THE GANTIVE OF KILLESHIN.

Or a pleasanl autumn evenmg, towards the
end of the reign of King Richard the Second,
the borse-boys and galloglasces quartered about
tbe court-yard of Kilfesbin Castle, a strong pile
bard Dy the ancient church of that name, in
O'More's couaty, were started from the various
games wnd recrestions o which they whiled
away tieir leisure hours, by tue sudden appear-
ance of & horsemun who urged bis paating steed
up the green slope to the gates at a despecate
but totienay pace. [le bore all the marks of
recent coafhict and rough-riding ; lis torn map-
tie streamed toose from ts shoulders ; s bead
was bare, ol hie reeled (n the saddle, as if ex~
hausted by foss of blood.

¢ Ababoo &7 eried a young battle-axe maa,
starting frem the dice-board aud clapping bis
haudd, ¢ what mischiel bas happened to Black
Douogh, the chief’s gilly ' Donogh Dbu, son of
my mother’s brotier’s,) be exclained as the borse-
man cast biwself frow his reeking and jaded
cimryer, and stood panting for breath ta tell bis
errznd, ¢ who has done this? who bas drawn the
blocd of 2 Mac Ranall o the woods of Sleu-
macgse 7’

¢ Where is the chief ]’ eried the clansman
€[ wall go to bim at osce. Ler bim stab me
whece I stand 1f he think it. Let it be my
blame znd mine onlp—I eare for nothing that
can happea aftec this.’

‘Bones ot Saint Bride! after what?' cried
bis kinemanj ¢ bas Tuzgerald dniven a prey
wta Kildare, or is Dugamase fired by the Bat-
lexs 7

“I woald ratber, Rory Buy, see the rock of
Dunamase feved with the meadows of Moy
Eafly ceplied Danogh Dhu: ¢ T would rather
see the whole clan Gerald sunk in the deepest
paold of the Barrow,ant my own wretched hody
lowest of them al}, than have to say before these
gates of Killeshin what T bave to say this dey.




