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" THE PROPHET .OF THE RUINED
"ABBEY.
By i,izé Author of *t The Cross and Shamrock.”

CHAPTER VIL

At the break of earliest dawn, the drum and
fite sounded mernly through the wam street of
Cloughmore. And gay were the colours that
were flying 10 the gentle breeze of t‘he morning,
and spiited were the horses that ‘capered and
danced under their riders, as this disciplined and
well-formed procession moved at a smart pace
through the stirred up and alarmed town. T'he
young folks rushed to - the doqrs and slfie-walks
half-dressed, and the old cautiously raised the
window blinds, to gaze at the novel spectacle.—
There were various and dlﬂ'et:ent conjectures
among the townspeople, regarding the cause of
this early movement of such a formwdabte array

e and foot.

OF.'E]l‘c;lres column was about 1,700 strong, and
marched in the following order: 300 of the
fourth dragoon guards led the van, followed im-
wediately by about 200 yeomen, led on by Sir
Anthony, or rather driven on by him, for he rode
i the rear of lus troop, detween the cavalry and
infuntry, where he kept an animated chat with
Sheriff Juggler and A. B. Westrop, who followed
the yeomanry, comnfortably seated in thew gig.
About 1,100 foot soldiers, with a dozen artillery-
men in charge of two hight field-canaons, which
brought up the rear, completed this armament.—
Cautious and slow the colummn moved along, as
its head gained on the gradual asceat of (he
winding road, and dreadful was the alarm created
through all the ranks, on beholding the advance-
guard rush back at a rapd gallop, to report that
the enemy was i view .at the very pass where
the troopers fell w the action of Iast night, as
they could tell by seeing their helmets and knap-
- sacks on_ the roadside. 'The report lurther
stated, that the rebéls were ‘commanded by a
personage much resembling lhe escaped priest,
and apother leader formidable by bis tall stature
and the shining armour and helmet which he
wore. The column here halted to receive the
final orders of the colonel, regarding the treat-
ment the rebels were to receive. He was sorry,
be said, to have to inform them that they were
to give * no quarter” to such ungrateful and dis-
loyal Subjects. Such, be said, were his instruc-
tions, certain it was that, as there was no discre-
tion allowed him, be must fulfill kis orders.—

‘There was to be one exception to these general
s'—the escaped priest,

orders regarding ‘¢ quarter 3’
if amongglhe r:be‘l‘s, as most probable, must be
taken alive if possible. And though he had not
yet recewved any orders from the government oo
the subject, he coutd promise whoever succeeded
1o recapturing the priest a very haudsome re-
ward. . ' :

Two hundred picked men were now ordered
by the colonel to lead on the attack, consisting
of 140 tall grenadiers on foat, and 60 cavalry,
40 of whom he picked from the yeomanry corps,
on account of their knowledge of the place.

t Ogward, advance,’ set the column 1 motion ;
and Sir Anthony and his mer moved on like auto-
mata, through fear, They had not advaaced
many yards forward, when a spark was seen to
issue from behind the famous ¢ Cloughnagour’
rock, and then instantly the report of a rifle, and
Sir Anthony dropped dead on the road. Anather
aod a second, and a third discharge succeeded the
one that bore Sir Anthony’s doom, without the
knowldge of where they came from, or how
numerous the body from whom these fatal shots
proceeded. The yeomaory corps staggered and
hesitated at every step, on seeing no less than
fowr of their.comrcades cut off by the unerring
aim of their invistble opponents. ‘Chey began
10 think of all they had heard of ¢ the enchnoted
warrior  their imaginations became. confused,
and they would have turned back if they dured,
‘but they knew that the naked bayomets of the
red soldiers were at their backs, and that retreat
was no less fatal than to advance. Providentially
one of them perceived a gap in the stone wall
hat fenced the road, turned bLis horse to the left,
and passing along @ narrow defile, partly lormed
by a mountain torreut and partly by nature, he
gaived the level pluin,

wards the town in fall speed. e was followed

‘by the whole of his cowardly associntes, whoa,]

with both bands grasped around their horses,
- nécks, and their bodies hanging ut one side, so as
to be protected by the shioulders and necks ot the
animals, were saon “out of the reach af the
‘eneiny’s fire. .- A good ridduuce of yourselves
“and- your cowardly captainl exclamned Clive,
tyou wrelched,- headless cavalry.- . Forward,
~ dragootis’s dnuble quick march, nad dislodge that
epeiny from behind’_the rocks. - Advauce ut lull
apeed; . Talke'ihe priest alive if you can. I
“ganiol believe there iy anythivg of 4 formidable
“forer ihere after-all? he sud,; addressing hunsell
“to thie shenf. T
.Off ihe. dragoon ery. ez
7 ani “.C'i_l,ll:illg:'.-:,lh\‘.'-. nouata ound wirhi the;
-_echo of their heavy traup. | They quickly gained
_the. forinidable - pass, . when, wonderiul .to relute,

the very earth

aad scampered hack fo-|
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only sign of life was a .peat fire, that layin
cinders and ashes, at the foct of the great rock of
¢ Cloghnagour I’ -~ But hark! what, or who is
that ruoning along the level flat between the two
mountain.peaks on foot ? A solitary individual
foe. ¢ Pursue bim, guards and take him alive if
possible,’ shouted Sergeant I'ury, who had the
commmand of this torlorn hope. ~ With that they
put spurs to their panting steeds, and giving
them a loose rein, make hke the greyhound after
the timid hare, to seiz2 their victun. Now they
are within musket shot of him.
back at them, and hears their calls to him to sur-
render. In a few mowmeuts more he is their pn-
soner. They haves but to pass that litte billock,
with the peat-stack on its top, that for a moment
shuts him out from their view, and 1f he yields
not when called on, he falls a victim to his own
folly. But erack goes the rifle again from be-
ltad tha turf-stack, and one of the fire red-
coated cavalry falls and bites the ¢ Canavaun’ in
death ! He is quite dead. His brave comrade
stops a’moment, to gaze on his brother dragoon.
He hears the words of the flying rebel exclaim-
ing, * Now take me if you can. No surrender.’
The pursuing trooper redoubles his speed, and
Just reaching the summit of the knoll, cries out
with all his lungs, ¢ Now, brigand, surrender, or
die 7 His voice 1s heard by his comrades in the
rear, who lancy that the rebel is a captive, and
slacken their pace. ¢ But where is the robber I’
exclaimed the foremost dragoon; ¢ enchanted,
fled through the air, or sunk through the earih?
I can see for a mile around wme, but nota bit of
the murderer can [ see.’

The colonel forthwith came up, and so did the
whole force, but no prisoner, nor any account of
one could he given by the unhappy soldier who
chanced to be foremost in pursuit of the enemy.
All that poor Private Gummell could say was,
that he pursued the flying rebel up to.this, and
tbat he must bave either :vanished into air, or
sunk nto eerth in this precise spot where he-now
stood.

The poor - fellow was unhorsed immediately,
and after a summary exanunation, ordered on bis
kaees, and one of the grenadiers singled out from
his rank, and on 2 giving signal a bullet pierced
ius heart. ¢I will enforce something ltke dis-
cipline in this troop,’ said the colonel, ¢or deci-
mate you by lot, you cowardly rascals! Would
to Heaven, Mr. Sheriffy said he, addressing
Juggler, ¢ you had kept your dastardly yeomanry
at hore at their coogenial welfare of murdering
old men aod defenceless. women and children,
rather than that this confusion should be created
among our men by their contagious cowardice.’

He thea ordered the whole treop to deploy
into a wide circular line, so as to take in the
whole plain as far as the road between (he two
peaks of the mouatain; and giving them instruc-
tions to close 1 Lill they all met in the centre, so
that if there were man or mouse secreted there
he could not be missed.

The men were disposing themselves under the
instructions of their officers, and the sound of the
bugle announced that all was done according to
instructions, when oe the opposite, or left peak of
of the mountain, near its base, a man, wrapped in
a cloak, was observed to move in rather a hur-
ried gait up the side of the hill.  The colonel
placed his telescope to his eye, and taking a close
view of the man so spied, cried out to Sergeat
Fury, ¢ Go, capture (hat mao, who is,if 1l am
not deceived, the escaped priest. . Speak not a
ward to him, and do not offer hun the least vio-
leuce.” In less than hfteen miautes the order
was executed, and Fury, coming back to make
bis report, remarked that he doubted not it was
the prrest, for be could recognize the cloak,
which was seen by himself frequently on the pri-
sener; and it being ratber an elegant one, he
could not be mistaken.

¢ Ali right,? answered the colomel. ¢ Fury,
take that borse of Gummell’s and mounting the
prisener on it, conduct him back to the town weil
guarded, Tell CaptJoues to lead back the whole
ol the dragoon guards, as there appears to be no
enemy here, nor siga of one, winle myself, with
the wlaatcy, will prosecute Lhe search for this
wissing rebel, who, you say, disappeared bere.

Sergeant Fury touched his.cap, and went to
execute his orders. la the méan uine the search
for_the *eucliented warrioc’ cominenced, and
there was not a foot of the square mule that con-
stituted tius.mouatawa level but was walked aver
-toot by fool aud inch by iuch by the colouel und
s eleven -huvdred inén, ~ Lhis search wus not
‘confiued to the simaoth ‘surface plusa, but the
‘bog-lioles, out of wincli turt was cut, the ravioes,
e turl-clumnps, or * grogatons, and every ower
posaible ndieg-place; was esuimrined and searched
most eurielully, but atl to uo ‘purpose. ~ _
o Fuully, it bewy. vow, near.-noon, aad the sky

aiis cladads, Lhe colonel; ¢

‘N tune way lost in

“the towa ot Clonglunoce.

* making good their setreat, for the column had

P

there was not a single soul to be seen. The

Now he looks-

‘becowsinyg suddeuly overcast with-davk, porteni-.
L ‘ ned in- utiad and § sé
sure te temper, orderéd u quick” Tetreat back to-

over their heads, the forked lightning struck the
earth, which groaned and shuddered beneath
their feet ; and the heavy rain, which a frightful
south-east wind blew right in (heir face, dreiiched
them to the very skin. That fine body of men,
which, at six o’clock on this eventful day, moved
along from the town so gay, so neat, and in such
good sprrits, returned back aboat four o’clock
the afternoon, in the most wretched plight, with
their firelocks and buckles rusty, their red coats
washed almost while, their pantaloons and boots
coated with mixed bog and road mud, their
feathers, gay and formidable furs, flabby and de-
formed ; acd to add ta their woes, their stomachs
eaply, after the foolish and profitless expedition
to Knockmeldown,

The peasantry, on the other hand, felt rejoiced
that God, as they said, ¢ did not allow the holy
priest to die without showiag his anger.

©O the Lord save us? said Mrs. O'Halpeen
to her hushand, Mihaul ; ©1sn’t that a shure sign
that Father O’Donnell is put to death wrong.’

¢Oh, cried Judy, ¢it's the last day of the
world. Come, let us say the rosary.’

* Wid all my heart,” said Mibaul, who though
he trembled hke a leaf, sought to comfort his wife
by seewing courage.

We may here remark that, though thunder-
storms are of rare occurrence n Ireland when
compared with other countries, and are seldom
or never injurtous in their effects to eitber hife or
property, the peasantry, regarding these pheno-
mena as so many warntogs from the Diety to Iis
creatures, are strongly impressed with the fear of
His awful attributes’ on such occasions. Nor
can this feeling be condemned as superstitious or
wrong. . We know from sacred tradition that
God frequently communicated His will to men,
when the most awful thunder and lightening rent
the elemeats, and that the stoutest heart will

quake and faint. with fear at the terrors that will

precede His second . coming to judge the world.

So far from condemning, then, we should
rather encourage these sentiments of humble and
repenting fears of God’s Majesty with which
the Irish peasantry recognize His terrible voice
in the loud roaring of the thunder when it shakes
the earth, or kindles up the boandless expanse of
heaven by its dreadful light.

¢ Pugnabit pro Eo omuis orbis terrarum
contra insensatas.’ ¢ The universe will fight
for Him against the insensate.

CHAPTER VIl

Joy of the most tumultuous character per-
vaded the fourth dragoon guards of King George
LI1., as they returned from their formtable expe-
dition to the sides of Knockmeldown.

The Sassenagh troopers were in great glee, at
the idea of having secured the rebel priest, as
well as-at the prospect of having established their
clear claim to the liberal reward which they ex-
pected for having secured him alive. Many a
gross jibe and ribald joke was indulged in at the
expense of lis reverence, whose capture, singutar
enough, took place on Tuesday of the last week
of Lent.

As they approached the town, the hedges and
fences were crowded with tle townspeople, par-

ticularly the young of both sexes, who had come’

out to see the return of the dragoons, as well as
to sympathise with the recaplured priest. Many
a loud prayer was offered by thewmn for their bene-
faclor, as they supposed bun to be, when seen by
them at a distance, while his guards were saluted
with a vehement hooting. As the troop approach-
ed, however, and Lhe prisoner was recognised, the
sorrow which was depicted in the countenances
of the peasantry was replaced by a sudden mirtl,
and a suppressed laugh ran along the fence line
as the people got a nearer view of the prisoner.
At leogth, the humor of the townspeople broke
out into audible jokes and witticism at the stu-
pidity of the dragoons.

¢+ Oh, Dick, Lord bless us,’ said a servant girl,
“ doesn’t his riverence look mighty well alter his
long time in gaol? I can’t belp laughing, I'm so
rejoiced.’

¢ He does look well,? said Dick. ¢I wondhur
where they caught him. ‘Che Lord he praised,
he must be a great man, iatirely, whia it required
5o many soldiers to catch him.!

¢ Dragoons, draw and disperse these idle spec-
tators,? said Lieutenant Scarcecraw, who felt ia-

‘dignant at the audacity of the townspeople. The

feuces were soon cleared, the Beads drawno in
from the windows;, and a closer guard placed
around the prisoner, so that he could cowid not
communicate, éven by a look, with the people.—
‘The ‘courtyard of the prisun was just opened,
and with three loud cbeers for the king, the pri-
spner ‘was given up to the governor.” But ‘that
official; ‘whusé tce was radiaut with- royul siniles
siice he lheard of the recapture of the - priest,

naw’-becaing  suddenly overwhelmed with grief, |

¢ -was. galished: by the. testimony.of, lus
: al e 'wus not the man. - * Mr. Brew-
ner, said “Licutéuint’ Scacecrow, *is ot ¥ (liis
the escaped prisoner 1. Do you mot recognise
hun as Priest O'Doanetl P -+ 7

e o e e emm
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¢ No, sir, nor you can’t recognize him nor no-
body else. If am not mistaken,’ continued Brem-
ner, ¢ that is Lord Barterborough’s fool, Darby
Anglum.’

¢Thin, you’re right for wanst, Mr, Bremuer,
said Darby, bucsting out'into loud laughter. ¢I
am ehurely mee Lord Barterborraw’s friend and
fellow-servant. Yes, faith, and clothed by his
bigh lordship’s honor and glory. He, he, he!
baw, haw, haw !’ continued the lool. ¢ I had my
whipe saddle nde on a dhragoon’s horse, and
all for nothing. Id bates Banlier and Ballina-
sloe. ‘

¢ Whoever he ig,’ said Sergeant Fury, keep
bim in close custody till the colonel arrives. You
will find the knavish priest is counterfeiting mad-
ness. [ will wager ’tis nothing else.

¢ Counterfeiting humbug, sergeant; said Go-
vernor Bremner; ¢ Jo you want to deprive me of
the sight of my eyes? Do you think [ do not
kuow this fool a® Well, and better than [ do you !’

¢1 bave no more to s2¥ about 1t, sir, I have

done my duty, and but acted ac
replied the sergeant.

Soon after this dialogue, the courtyard of the
prison received a caach and (our with 1ts ample
gates, and in this carriage were seated Colonel
Clive and Lord Barterborough. They came to
examine (ke captured priest, and to decide re-
garding Dis execution. A subordinate turnkey
was despalched with instructions to conduct the
prisoner from his cell to the presence of these
high officials. A fit of loud faughter seized the
simpleton at the 1dea of his beiog mistaken for
agy ¢ dacent gentleman.” I am plad to meet
mee lord safe and sound here,? said be, turning to
Barterbarough, ¢after this mornin’s great hattle
up at Poul nagour.

¢ Who is this you have got here?' exclaimed
his lordship in astomshment.

¢ Mee loard,” said Darby, whose ears were
-very acute s ¢ an hamst man; as. your honor and
glory can prove, who know. me and supported e
this twenty years.?

¢ Confound me,” said the colonel, ¢if [ kuow
who is accountable for this bluader ; but the re-
port being made to me that he was the escaped
priest, I, of course, ordered bim back to the
town under a strong escort for execution.

¢ For exicution,’ exclaimed Darby, who under-
stood not the meaning of tbe word, ¢ Yes, and
for a good dinner, and good pair of new breeckes,
too, for now I will geatleman out and out, if I
only could get a velveteen breeches, as I has
a dhragoon’s horse aad a marshal’s cloak. But
if exiculion be a clane shirt, your honor needn’t
mind 1t, for it was only yisterday I got this shurt
from Miss Mary O’Doanelt, God bless er ; and
this cloak I'got from another O'DonneH, long
life to his riverence. All I waat now is a good
pair of shorts, il 1t plase your honors; I don’t
want the ¢ exicution at all.’

It was with difficulty that the lord and the
colonel could command their grawty after re-
flecting on the Judicrous position of matters, and
listening to the abave'speech of the simpleton.—
At length Barterborough, preteadiog great indig~
pation at Darby, addressing hun, saying, ¢ You
arrant knave, bow caine you by that claak

¢ Arriat knare! that isa’t my nawe at all, mee
lord, but your own auld friecnd Darby Aoglum.—
Yarrow, maybe your lionor and glory don’t know
me in account of thig cloak,’ said be, throwin g it
on the table that steod in front of him.

¢ Silence, sirrak, or I wilt hang you. Answer
what has been asked you.?

‘Hang me! Whatfor? Did T ever steal,
or lie, or kill, or rob, or !

¢ Where did you get that cloak T’

‘Where did I getat,eh 7 -

¢ Yes, where did you get it 7’

1 dida’t get it at all;'shure. Tt was gev me
by that holy man Father O'"Donuell, for. God’s
sake 3 80 it was. Now did you ever fiear the
like, to say that Darby Auglwa ewor stole any-
thing, let alone the priest’s cloak 1’

¢ And where did you see the priest #

! Where did I see him

‘Yes)

‘I saw bin in chapel celebratin' the Holy
Mass, where you could see hiw if you war of the
vight faith! I saw him goin® 1o sick cals. I
saw him at the fair when the doys wer fglting,
making pace atween the * Carzvaty’ and ¢ Shane-
vests.”’ .

¢ Where did you see him last tine '

¢I saw him in the road going up the mountain
near where the battle was to-day.? '
“’And where did e go thea T :

. ¢He wint to Caork, 1 believe, to sail' to Ameri
kee, [ think, may God preserve him.on bis jour-
peyt L

-}"Y_ou see,” whispered his lordahip, ¢ my conjec-
‘lure was carrect regarding ‘the. destination of the
escapeéd priest; and What canficins me in the no-
tion of. s having made. for. Cork :is, (hat is, bro-

Cork,"

at all the post-towns from 1)

Y . vre ?
cecding (o qrdtrs: d

ther'Chowmas has attended:hon; -add:that . Lam'in- |
fortned:- kiey had ‘engaged :relays: of: frésh: horses |
a plavued thing, you moy depead on'it. - You ean.

rely on the testimony of this idiot, who won't tell
a lie if he was to escape hanging by it; but you
have to repeat the question once or (wice before
he can comprebend what you say.?

They were now joined by the shenff, who
came with his death-warrant, and who asked the
colonel whether the priest was well watched, for
that there were reasons for suspecting lus resolu-
tion to commit suicide rather than die the igoo-
mimous death of the gallows,

¢ Cateh the bare first, answered Colonel Clive,
‘before you prepare to cook him. Where w
your priest P

* What do you say, colonel? Did [ not escort
biln inside these walls within an hour, and only
went to the court-house to procure the deaih’
warrint and give instructions to the hangman ?

¢So, s0; but you see your prisoner turns out
to be o other than bis Jordship’s entertaining
guest, honest Darby Anglum.’

'Why, colonel, you must joke, My lord, L
assure you [ saw—o" )

(- Bag b
. ! e are in (00 sérious 2 mood now, sheriff, to
Emdulge in such comical tmelm) said the colonel ;
““ there is your recaptured priese for you.’

*Faith, I'm very like bim now sourely,) suid
Darby, *in this cloak.  Amn’t I, mee Inrd- Shur-
ruff 7

¢ Well, well, what's to be done in that case

* What do you recommend? apswered the
colomel, giving a meaning look towards s hori-
ghip. ¢ We await your wise counsels. Speak
your mind.

‘ My mind 15 at once to hang this fuol in 1he
place of the priest, for sure he deserves hanging,
at any rate, on acceunt of his treasonable trick.’

‘ Hang me " cried Darby. Do if you dare,
and wmee lord prisent.  You want hanzin’  our-
self may be, or killwg, like Sic Amhm\y‘,' the
¢ Keolaun,' who niver et Darby inside iy beg-
gor kitchen.  ITis bead is now up the * boreess,’
and yours ought to be there too, you hangman,’
said * the fool, rushing at. the sheriff as lle‘aspoke
with clenched fists, ' .

¢ Oh, save me, save wme, or he will murder me H
take away your fool, my bord, cried the balf-
strangled official of the rope.

¢ You ought to hare a Little better sense, Mr.
Sheriff, than to bandy words with a poor simple-
ton, and soinewhat more humanity than to re-
commend the mu-der of a poor harmless ereature
such a3 we all know Darby to be,’ said Lord Bas-
terborough, rather bitterly.

- ¢ It iv really a shame, added the colonel, * that
men baving the admmistration of justice confided
to them by the sovereigu should display such ut-
ter incapacity, such puerile levity, such absojute
want of common sense, and, I may add, such bar-
barity as I must confess [ have witnessed in the
servants of the crown almost without exception
since 1 have been entrusted with this unlucky
command. Tam not atall astonished that the
people have lost all confidence in their natural
leadersand rulers ; T am not surprised that they:
should become disloyal and rebellious tnder auch
treatment as they have met from those whose
chief duty it wasand is to protect them in their
lives and properties. Think of the idea of yg-
bappy Sir Anthony Sharper proposing to- bang
his own butler! and you, Mr. Sherig, proposing
the execution of an idiat, a perfect innocent, and
all this, as you say, through layal malires,—to
keep down, the peasantry and maiatain the kins's .
role in Srelecod ! Better that the island shoﬁld
sink in the ocean, or that the Hotteatots or Al
geriues should rule o, than that ita sovereignty
skoukd be upheld by such blundering misrule 23 1
have witnessed since I came to the country . —:
Mud, I do not blame or censure the administra-
tion in London or Dublia ; I' ouly include in ny
unreserved condemoation the Jocal govermment
az administered by sheriffs, justices of the pracis
town councils, and other minor oficials.? '

To this severe reprimand the sheriffl answeeed
not a word, but hambly awasted the colonel's ja-
sfructions regarding the duties of his office apd
the disposal of the death-warrant, It was agieed
that tae sheritf should dispose of the body of ose.
of the soldiers, who fell in the action of the
meroing, $0 a3 lo awe the peasaniry. The head
of one of the yeomanry ‘was accordingly affixed
to a pike after a mock' exceution under the ja~
straetions of the sherifl, and placed on the high-
est gable-end of the court-bause of Clouglimore,
where it-remained for maoy a'day to shock the
public’' eye ; and it wus from this circumstance
that the impression” went abroad (hat Father O'-
Dannell was exeeted instead of baving escaped,
as 1t is the ‘object of ‘this history to show, This
impression, liowever, though a general one, was
r.ot universal, for the officisls, who were actors
in the deception, knew well that the pricst had
escaped theic hands, and so did “his friends and
relationy, 38 Well as those of . the few people who
Kok of or aided i bis delivery from the pove
of - A : i . g o




