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THE RETURN OF CLANEBOY.
(From Blackwood’s Mugazine.)

t Merciful God, they are murderiog the Ear] /?
screamed Honora, as she saw hum drop from his
saddle, Robert Fitz-Martin drawing his sword
sl bloody from his side, Robert Fitz-Richard

and Sir Johin Logan striking at him as he fell, :

and the Erenach and kerns engaged in deadly
combat with his servants.

As the cries ot ¢ Treason’ and ¢ purder, and
the shouts of the assalants, mingled with the

lunging of men and horses io the water, and
the clashing of weapons above, rose into the un-
distnguishable din of battle, Lady Gyle raised
her head, and sat erect with a firm brow and
compressed lips, gazing at the scene, while Ho-
pora, clinging to O’Neill, with prayers, tears,
and locked embraces, held him back., iz first
impulse had been to strike 1n with his own peo-
ple; then to arrest the bauds of the murderers,
and call off ius men : but all had been the work
of aninstant, and he now sat indigoant, but irre-
solote, while the attendants of the Earl, dis-
bearlened by the death of their leader, and the
desertion of their captainy, yielded before the
aggressors, and fled in all directions. The two
Sir Roberts, spattered with blood and the black
sod thrown up by their horses’ feet, gallopped
from the scene of their dishoporable victory to
where Lady Gyle still contioued gazing at the
spot where William had fallen. Fitz-Richard
embraced his mother witl affectionate ardor, and
turned to kiss his sister, but Honora shrunk from
him and exclaimed, ¢ Off, traitor! 1 touch not
the haod of a murderer.’

¢ Thou doest me wrong, Monora, cried he,
¢thou Joest me foul wrong—I was his prisoner,
aot bis squire 3 avd I teli thee I had beew a head-
less corpse ere morning, had I not struck that
blow for life and hiberty.’

¢ Oh, Roberl, thou hast done that which wili
bring down tenfold ills upon us all,” she- said,
yieldiog hin her hand mournfully ; ¢ but if' it was
tor liverty you struck, trother, who that has
known bondage, can blame thee. And for what
hast thou stained thy baends in this young and
noble geatleman’s blood 7' she said to Tuz-Mar-
tin !

““['0 save thine upcles’ lives, niece ; had he
lived 1l night, they bad been dead men cre
eioht-and-forty hours.? answered [fitz-Martin.

« And for other reusons, whick thou shalt learn
anon, daughter,” added Gyle, smiling faintly
through all her bitier suffeving.  As she spoke,
tae Lrenach was seen re-crossmy the riser above,
from the pursuit. ¢ And here comes one who J
doubt uot, wull satisly even thee,” she saul, point-
g o him ; but although his horse made towards
thew, it was soou evident that it wus rol by di-
recuon of the rider, for the reins traded with a
litle track of foum through the water,and a
cry arose that the Erenach was wouaded.

*Tle holds both ins hends on bis side, cried
the ladg; ¢ Ah? 1 see the broken shaft of un
arrow between bis fiogers. Ilide down, Sir
Bobert, and thou, son, ride down and aid lum
bither.”  But O'Neill had slready started out to
bis assislance, and a kein bad reached bua, and
was supporting hitn on the saddle before even he
arrived.

¢ Prince,” said the wounded man as he slid
heavily into their arms, ¢ I am hurt to death ;—
grant me thy pardon that I may die in peace.’

‘1 forgive thee, Loughlin, said O’Nenll, ¢ I
forgive thee freely, although it was uaworlhy cur
house to set upon a brave genileman, al odcs
and upawares.” Loughlin made uo reply but
groaned apd turned his face to the groued. By
this time all the party had approached, and were
gathered round Lhe spot where he lay bleeding
ad ghastly amoug the discolored rushes; be
heard the rustling of ther foorsteps, but could
tot ramse his heud to luok araund. o

“1s the Lady Gyle umongst you #* be inquired,
i low voice.

1 am here,” she apswered, * lei me essay wy
skill to draw the arrow.’

“Touch 1t not,” he saud, @ else the hfe that s
fast going will bave left e ere L cun ask thy
forgiveness for what 1 have this day dope.
~ Thou hast nut played us false, Priest ¥ said
Fitz-Marun, sternly. B

“ Sir Robert, 1 amn a dying man,’ replied the
Krenach ; ¢ vex me not now with upbrardiegs.—
I Thad lived,® iie said, with a moment’s returi-
ing eneray, ¢ all lad been well. ) came bitber to
draw Whiham into revoit. I saw and heard bam,
and” despawed of success. Let no man hlu_me
we for then secking bis death. 1 bad done 1hat
good service, and therein [ am satisfied. Bu_t,
ludy, to engage thee and thy kindred 1p tus ad-
venlure—and without that aid it eould ot hove
succeeded—thou well knowest what T have pro-
mised to perform.’ . oy

* And if thou hast deceived us in any mllﬁ,,
cried Manderill, ¢ 1 will burn thee on slow fire.

¢ Kmght,” said 1he dying “man, ¢ T have done
thee wrong, but I have done greater wrong 10
others who are naw sdeat.’

 What bast thou dove, unbappy man ¥’ asked
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Gyle; he made no answer, and seemed suffer-
ing great bodily pain; the question was re-
peated.

¢ 1 bave deceived you,’ he said, with a groan
of anguish, ¢ Claneboy koows not of our agree-
ment.”  All stood in the consternation of sud-
den despuir. ¢ Fad I lived,’ he repeated, «all
would bave been well ; but as 1t is, without one
to play out the part in which I am thus stricken
down, you will be tut the tools of my policy, the
deluded tools of my ambition.

Fitz-Martin struck bis brow with his gaunt-
leted band, and would have done violence to the
appareatly dead body, (for the Erenach bad
drawn out these words with almost the last gasps
of parting breath) had he ot been restrained by
Fitz-Richard and O’Neill.

The eyes of Honora and her bridegroom had
ret, as they looked up n their first bopelessness,
and they had mutually derived from that silent
conference a power to bear wlhatever night Lap-
pen ; but Lady Gyle and ber kinsman seemed
utterly despairing. In the midst of the confusion
of the rest, while some cried that the English
were coming down upon them, and others urged
to fight, they still sat upon their horses, or stood
around the dying man. His lips moved again,
and he tried (o sign with his band. Gyle, who
was nearest to him, stooped, with strong abhor-
vence marked on ber countenance, to hear his
bardly distingmshed aceents; but she bhad not
listened to trore than the first imperfect sentence,
tdi her face assumed an expression of iaterest,
and she bent her hiead lower and lower, uil at
length, holding up her hand to warp those around
ta silence, she knelt down, by his head, and, ull
the himbs stiffeaed before her, and the deatb rat-
tle choked the last syllable, continued 1o catch
every word he uttered with the mmost intense
eagerness,

¢ Puor wreteh, she said, as she rose and re-
mounled, ¢ be meant not to have deceived us
the end; even now, lie would in scine sorl atone
for what is done, by teaching us what to do.—
Dear children, forgive me also, for T bave helped,
alas ! ye know how uawittingly, te bring you iato

this trouble ; but, trust me, 1 will not desert you ; King. ia « voice that filled hall and passage even
now, since that is done which cannot be undone, | to the outer doors, ¢ famous Chieftains and wor-
and ail must use our remaming chances for the |
:our retreat here among the bills which we can

best.’
¢ What chances now remain?’ ened Fitz-!
Martin,  *What chaunce bave we now of land '
or liberty or even of life, in Claneboy, drawn,
as they ure by us, inte a war and au alhance l
against thur knowledge, and 1 deubt not ugainst
their wil 7 {
¢ Ride by me, Sic Iobert, replied Gryle, ¥ and |
thou, Sir Joha Lagan, bear also what 1 have to
propase.’ i

Sbe rode forward with 1he two Knpights; and |
Honora und O'Nell, vacertain what ight be:
their fate, but contented in endurmyg it togeiber,
drew the scatiered kerps around them, und, fol-
towed by a lamenting band, bearing the dead
Erenach on a bier of branches, took their way
after the elder leaders, along with hberated and
exuiting Ditz-Tichard.  They directed theis
course over the betghts of Deris and Donegor,
and, asthey came in sight of the distant Bano
beyond, the noon-day sun shone upon their coun-
cils stitl mournful and uncertaio, but far from the1
despair of their first consternalion oa the con- |
fession ol 1he Erevaci.

Tn the evening the headquarters of the Clan
Hugh Boye swarmed with retainers of the nu-
merous chieftos of fnis Owen, TyrCoonell,
Oviel, aud Oirther.  T'he O'Dolierty, (¥ Dacnedl,
O tlanlon, dacMahon, and others of Iuss note,
had been invited to a solemn conference in the
Castle of Andh, the exile king of Dalaradia, —
(' Nel's fortulace, although built for a tewpor-
ary refuge, and admitting no stoge mta its sirte-
ture, save lhose on which the numerous lires
burned, was, nevertheless, an extensive and iim-
posmg pile.  uge trees had been felled frow |
the surrounding fosests, and wunk so deep, for
the inain tmbers of the walls, asto defy the
mast violeat storn that ever swept from Slieve
Grallen above down to the expanse of Liough
Neagh that lay beneath.  The interstices had:
been closely wattled and covered over ull with '
plaster of gray loam, wrought wto rude mauld-:
lings roved the doorways and narraw windows. |
‘I'he roofs on the meaner parts of the buitding .
were of straw, or rush thaieh ; but over the
greal hall all was of massive plauked oz, that:
clistened ia the sun with a thick varmsh draws
from the pives around.  The whole was sur-]
mounted by a watch-tower, rising full 6ty feet
fram one end, and supporting a flag-staff, whence
the red bood waved out on its ground of white,
fur above the greeu tops of Lbe highesl trees —
in the open space that sloped away on every
side 10 the verge of the foresl, lemporary bhuts
bad been erected, and some huadred kecns and
gallow glasses might be seen lying abeut 1heir
sunny sides, or busily engaged in games and
feats of stresgin upon the field. Here and there
a horn stll weat its round among a circle of a
dozen togetlier, showing that the evenung meal
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was just finished. In the court immediately be-
fore the Castle, there was a better sort of gal-
lowglasses, with some middlemen or esquires,
still busied 10 directicg the quartering of men,
and stabling of horses; while among piles of
arimms and armor, two war chariots stoed oppo-
site the gates, with the gilded harpess not yet re-
moved from their poles,

Crowds ot butlers were husrying to and fro
among the lower buildings, where the banquet
was still going on, and bearicg ale aud honey-
wine from the cellars to the great ball, where the
chiefs themselves were assembled, each seated
upon a boss of rushes covered with a cloak, be-
fore a separate table, with lus butler behind him,
and kis sword-bearer by his side. ‘The walls
were huog with tapestry of crimson freize, (es-
toouned between the tunbers, each of which rose
hke a trophy, sustamog its load of sylvan and
military decorations. At the upper end of the
hall, upen arassed platform, stood three Luge
candles,formed of rushlights,bound together to the
full thickness of a man’s body, and nothing less
than ten feet in height. Every one was sup-
ported by two butlers, whose office was to feed

the pith with oil as fast as the Aame copsumed
that in whieh it had been originally steeped, and
to guard against danger to the wood arourd from
a bedy of lame so great and high 3s rose from
each, and flled the hall from end to end with in-
tease amber light. OF all the assembled chinf-
tamns, Aodh O’Neill himsell was, by lus yellow
head, the tallest. He stood up at bis table, a
born of mead o his hand, and, as he rose into
the Iight of the torches, which the height of the
platform had bitherto shaded bimn, the brazen
flash ot his head in sudden glare caught every
eye.

¢ He rices like a eomet wn the night,” whispered
Callough Moyle to the MacMahon's harper at
the foot of the hall.

¢ Like bright irou from the furuace when the

sword is lo be bammered that shall consume the
stranger,’ responded the bard of tne Bear’s chul-
dren.

* Royal and noble Princes,’ began the yellow
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Eoglish tie, through the keen cruelty of our
leader, become the natural friends ard sllies of our
pearest protectors; and to whom, save to the
Chiefs beyond the Pale, shall the revolted Eng-
hshman look for protection? I am here,a weak
woman, to plead the cause of many, and you may
well wonder that the cause of such a family
should rest in hands so feeble. Alas! my Lincd
is long dead, my son is a teader youth, my bro-
thers are slain or captive, my noble kinsmen of
Mandeville are themselves at feud with Clane-
boy. I alone am {elt te dare peri! and hardship
 our children’s behalf, and [ bhave travelled
hither, Princes, to urge you to take back your
own, and to admit us partners of your dangers
and alliance.

She paused ; a hum of approbaticn rose on all
sides, and she continued—

¢ What service do you crase of us, Princes?
We are fewer than we have been, but never yet
g0 well disposed.’

¢ Seize upon Cragfergus Castle,” said a south-
country chieftan, ¢ while we overrua Lecaile,
aad so cut off their communication with Lem-
ster.

¢ The Castle 1s strongly garnisoped,’ she re-
phed, ¢ we are too few to essay it.’

¢ Yet, said a voice in the ecrowd, ¢alithough
the boars lair be uunspoiled, we slew the wild
boar to-day in the wood.’

¢ Ha ! cried Aodb, ¢the closed eyes of Wil- |
liaizr were truly o gladder sight than even the
open gates of lus castie. I had not sought the
alliance bad [ known Prinees, of yuur rismg, or
of thy friendship, lady —the kiasmnen are ever by |
him—he is our worst enersy.’

¢ Let me not disguize ity said Gyle, but she
faltered as she spoke ; ¢ we do offer you freedom
from that pest aud scourge of your nation.  But
much as we long to prove ourselres trusty anu
prow:pt allies, we would not shed blood 1o the

able battle, we have, by this severance of the | but, ny Lords, there came a
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messenger Irom the
council with orders for my brother’s deativ with-
out delay, aod William liad to ride from Ardes
next morning to sizn them.’

AodWs brow bad been cleared vp at first on
ber reply, fell again, and be steruly questioced,
“IWhat then, ladp? is the son of a hundred
 kings married to thy daughier ?

“ My daughter, replied Gyle, kindling at the
imputation of inferior birth, and now unchecked
by the copsciousness of dissimulation—¢ my
daughter sbrinks not from comparison of ances-
try with even thee. Iler great forefaiher,
i Charlemagae, was Emperor of sations and coun-
tries, out of which as many kwgdomns of Claoe-
boy as the King of Clanehoy ean boast lineal
aneestors, might bave beeu taken, without sint-
ing 2 horse w ins hundred stables, of one pite of
i barley.  Iler ancestors by the side of her noble
fatlier, were baroos of Normaudy, whose vassels
led each as mavy wen to their standard as half
of the wnuster roll of thy people—and her areat
grand-fatlier was the O’ Briva, at whose thotsteal
kings of such nations as <hme have ko=l and
D dene their homags.
| #Thou bravest it well, lady," said Andh, ¢ well
angd hoidip—bus we of the the Tanistry wed not
our Privces thus rasbly to the dangblers of
Saxon Kaights.

“Ohb, iiad | but a Jitile Jonger voncealed the
truth,’ eried (35le bitterly 5 “tad [ lwpted
thee with offers of a service to be performed, as

j o mriserable deceiver comsellad me 10 do with

his dying breath, and s he would have Jope
tunsell had he lived to finish what he begas ;
had 1 bidden thee ta kindle 1hy warming tire oa
Sleve Gallen, and shown thee an answermg
iglit on every Bill in Awtrim, ae T was prepured
by bun to do, and as 1 should have done 5 bad [
tut shown our strength, and supulated for its
exercise, I could buve gnined whatever 1 de-,
vired.  But T wina wealk womna, Andl, awd [

quacrel without full assurance of protection in
defeat—and blame me pot, Prince, that 1 siipn-
late where lie and fortune are at stake—neoither
will we without also equal and just recompense |
n success.’ !

1
i
|

i

Lthy Kuights, who have this day done honmor to

kardly cail our owa 5 I pledge you, one and all,
ami pray sou, of your loving-kindness, that you
woull naw assist cur councils with your wisdom
and advice. You Lave all seea how the false
Lnglsisman, with spiteful asd *malicious perseve- |
rance, ceases uot to wmake daily some larther co-
croachments on the little that bas been lefl us.
But why veed I speak of wrongs that all have
folt from year to year! What say you, Princes
of Leath Con—shall we eadure this longer, or
fall npom thewr sentimenis mith woited arns?

Chieftain after ehieftain gave his voice for
peace or war, as each was more or less acquamt-
ed with the real power of the ISuglish.  Various
flans wece proposed, zad bad beew debaled,
when questions arose of the extent 1o which
Eaglish defection might be reckoned on in case
of a general rising.  Magy families were named,
and anjong Lhe most considerable, the Dellurghos
of Galway and Mayo, whe had already ascumed
the Irsh patronymic of Mac Wilitam, or sons of
the rerowned Sir William De '.Burgh. a warrior |
of the preceding generation.

< QOf these we have the assurance,” saig O'-
Neit, ¢ and of their kmdred of the north I should
ere now bave had intelligence, but that my mes-
sengers delay, I know not why, 10 Dalaradia.

‘For tie northern Ile Burgh [ am iiere to
answer,” said a figure separating [rom lhe crowd
at the foot of tue hall.

‘F'be stranger  was eaveloped 1 a cloak, vot
the volee was that of a waman, aad the face,
when advanciag, she remaved the hood that had
concealed her fextures, was that of Lady Gyle,
All were e with sstonisbment.  Aodh ad-
Taneed, took her hapd with natural courtesy, led |
her to the upper end of the hull, and drank to
her health, but it was plain that ail this way ha!f
wvoluntary. Gyle dropped the cloak [from her
shoulders, passed her haud over her brow, and
for a moment locked up as il seeking strength o
brar the scene she had ventured inte; then took
the silver goblet that was lianded to her hy the
cine? butter, looked round the wazing assembly,
and sand—° King Aodh, and ye, Princes and
(reutlomen—I pledge the health of a wih up-
feszped good will. [ am tiere an unbidden guest
but the grand-daughter of ao O’Brien need not
fear, methinks, to come among the Princes of
Ircland in their council. I bave come, nodle
Aodii, to unswer for our bouse; that we were
weary of the pride of Richard the Red, w0 are
we now ready to rebel agamst the tyrapny of
Willia the Cruel, who Las already slain ‘and
imprisoued bis owa kizsmen, cucfiscated therr
estates, and scorned the applications of his owa
Deers, aud of the Holy Church berself, in their
bebalf.  Pridces, and I will say kismen, for
our house bas mixed blood with the oobility of

tassailed her 5 and amid the confesion thal wee . R
Menex of his penple.

csword bas hieaded the quarcel it caused last sum-
fwery Lhou shadt bave off my legate prontised
“thee—1 wiil wnake good the pledges of my name

¢ Ask what thou wilt, cried Aodh, ¢ that ser- !
vieg gains i3 bul bis sows Neal More, and
Brun, and afl the younger chieftans, murmured,
and there were expressions of disgust leard
amony wany of the elder Tanists,

“ We will buy ao mas’s blood,” said Brion |
Baltagh. '

% Liet the assassin jusk for accomplices among |
the Seot,” eried Neale; ¢ we bave nether Druce |
nor Kirkpatrick i Fyrone,’

i 3o ailent) cried Aodh sternly, ¢ I would that
we had even suck brave men in the place of vaiu |
and irresolnte boys. 1 tell thee, lady, tiou haat |
named the price of what thou lhstest to avk.—~ J
T'his Williuin is a worse than Comya ; and the
wian that wakes him sure, shall be a betler Baron |
than #eer was Kirkpatrick. Say what thou de-
masdest, fady,”  But the coior came and went
upon Grie's cheek ; she covered ber luce wirl
her baeds, and burst into pussionale weeping.

¢ [lush aud unmanned boys,’ cried Aodh, to his
sous, © your insolent tawots shali not go unpus-
ished.” And he took the lady’y nand, and strove
to coothe her with kind words and apolagies ;
but Gyle's tears Howed faster and faster, and |
and she sobbed aloud. Those who bad
proached her, already blamed their own rashpess
act the sons of O'Neill joined ther fatier’s en- .
treaties that she would forgive e,

¢ b, ny Lords, my Lords,” she cried, forge-
ting in her agony, alike forzs of uddress and
prearrangument of action, T do not desgrve these

!
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veproaches. 1 canaot longer bear your unwarthy |
thowghts of me. My Lords, the Itarl is already
slai.’ !

She had no sooner made the avowal than the .
shame of her {ormer appareal bypociisy ugnin

wielhzence bad ereated, she again huxteaed -
patiently to jusiify herseif—t Oh, hear y siory,
she implored with uplifted hands; ¢ judge we
not tilh [ have told what brings me to this de-
gradation.  King Aodb, I have been wrougit
upou by thy name; it was thy legate who de- |
ceived me,  Let me but speak and I wili tehi
all.?  She dried bér tears and continued —' T'hy
egate sought to tamper with Willizuy, e saw
that iy designs were hopeless and strove (v
bribe us to the attempl that bas been accour-
plisbed. tle offered us io thy vame, asa re-:
wird, a!l the lands of Duflerw, with oblivian of
all ill-=ilt to my son and men of Mandeville ; ali
tbe lands of aorthern Dalaradia, from Clongh 1o
the sea, lo @y imprisoned brothers, and them he
engaged to set free fcom Norburgh withi six
dags; and to confirm the compact, Aadl, he;
offered ws, 1n thy name, the band of thy youngest |
son 1 honorable marriage with oy only !
dangbter.’ |

him—and thou hast been duped, lady.’
¢T call God to witness,’ she replied, ©thatl

b

Ulster, as often in bappy wedlock as in honor-

!

spuraed his bribe, rich as it was, with scorn—

walls of Norburgh stone frow stone.
or thy daughter she must be worthy any Prince

could not stund before an assembly of mnen, and
bargain for the price of infamy. My daughter
is the bride of tiry son, but shie Lrings thy nation
a richer dower than ever did the wile of (P Nel)
hefare.  Alas, alas, [owora, thou hudst Little
thoughit of what would be thy wmarriage portion.

¢ Aud Phelin, lady,” said Aadh, ¢ did my son
know ol thy compact 2*

‘e kiew not)' she replied, ¢ he knows vot
even now the perih 1 encounter for bis suke :—
fie wnd bis beide awat thy determination in se-

bewiaty g il they veceive wol thy pardon ere wera-
Ping, they will tuve fled far bevond thy displea-

suce. L oonly aw here, a weak, widowoed out-

Swwed woman—| and one teusty kinswian, whe

an shared my fortunes i peace wnd hoaor, and
15 willing now to share them w danger, 2ud,
vecth beyw death, Stapd forth, Sir Roberst
Fuz Martin Maodeville, and show this ungrate-
ful Prmce the testimony of thy sword.

lire sbie had fisished, Mandeville advanced
inlo the hadly holding in lis band the sword with
winth bee bad fain the JSarl—* Behald the blood
of the tyeanl ! he exclaiwed, and struck the

Cpoiul ef the weapou into the ground ; it quivers-
ced frows the stroke, and shonk the red crust that
<l adhered vo st in Hukes upon the foor.
Pwoldness of the netion, and the sigit of an

The

eovimy’s hearts blood seattered at their feet,
Joined to the spreit with which Gyle tud already

cwon the respect and pity of afl, rased sucha

toumph ol stern adimration, that the whole hal)
ruaay with aeclumations, aud Aodh, whether it
was that De could vot resist the universal voice,
ar that he really sympathised wale i, udvanced
sid extended 3 haod 1o each.

* Noble lady, and valiant sir," said Le, whes
the twoult bad shated, ¢ Claneboy knows how to
heaur constaney and courage ; and ol | were for-
weiful of the worth of this secvice, [ would well

“deseive Uie reprouches which thon, ludy, hast
“uot ade unprovoled 5 but orgive the anxiety

of u tather for bis son, of & kg for one of the
Sir Liobert, this good

in all tangs”
“0n woble Aodh) eried Gyle, < it was neither

Poviand aoe lordsinp that we consested—reseue
“my hrothers, and we care not lor the woads of

Dulierin)

By the stafl of Murus,” cried O'Nell—and
afl of s waume, at the great houschold oath,
bowed—i | will tiave thewn in the passession of

i therr lands within three days, else will | raze the

And lady,

ue dreland, else were she vot thine ¢ I would faia
see her as Dhelin’s pride ; where hide they 1
*We left lhem in Clan Conken,’ said Gyle—
and Lier voice now laltered as much from joy, as
it had done so shortly before from shame and
sorrow—* Lhey think that we are at the abbey of

*Villian ® cried Aodh, ¢I never autborised [ Coleraine, to procure them shippmg for Secat-
{faud; for pardon. lrom thee they do not bope,

und had they kuown the peril of this adventure,
they had wot easdy parted with me. Sir Robert



