in the wars of Hugh O’Neill.
old fighting line, that had given to
{ister and to Ireland chiefs and
leaders for a thousand years, had
still another son to spare to give
the red-hand banner to the winds,
and light Tyrone’s dark hills with
the signal fires of war.

The settlers planted by King
James, although they had heard the
murmur presaging the coming storm |
had been unable to take any stepsf
for protection, owing to the state of
affairs in both Kingdoms under’ his
son Charles at that period. Small
wonder, then, that a single October
night should see the Ulster  Irish,
under the leadership of Sir Felim
O’'Neill, master of the northern pro-
vince, with the settler in his farm-
house and the Knight protected by
castle and bawn, alike helpless be-
fore them. A few places still held
for England around the coast, but
with these exceptions, all over the
broad lands of Ulster the Gael had
taken back his own. That which
had been riven from him by means
of ink and parchment forty years be-
fore he now re-entered into posses-
sion of by right of pike and skian.

Amongst the few sea-board towns
in Ulster that were still held for
BEngland was the once important
frontier town of Carlingford. It had
been ravaged by the {followers of
O’Neill, and again taken possession
of and garrisoned by the English,
under Colomel Trevor,

The declining sun’s rays on a
short December day were lighting
the western side of the Castle and
transforming the rugged mountains
into peaks of fairy beauty, but all
this picturesque splendor lost
upon the British soldiers who held
the irregular crescent-shaped pile of
buildings that composed the Castle
of Carlingford, for King Charles. An
Englishman fights upon his stom-
ach, and ammunition to suit this
particular military engine was very
scarce, consequently the
were in no very good humor at the
prospect of spending a hungry
Christmas, for the country round
had been swept bare by creaght and
kerne, upon the approach of the yel-
low soldiers from Dundalk.

“It’s a shame to be cooped up in
this hol?,”” grumbled Dick Heather
to his comrades in the guard-room.

“If we could get aught to eat, but
musty flour, we might put. in the
time,”” assented another,

““When 1 think of the beef we haa
every day in nierry Lincoln, I curse
myself for having been so foolish as
to ¢ome a-soldiering to Ireland.”

-“Mayhap it's the thirst of a rus-
%y irish pike between the ribs you'll
get as a reward for coming to Ire-
land,” was the consoling reply.

‘““Aye, like enough, a murrain on
these same  shock-headed Irish,
they’'re as vicious as wild cats, you
mever know when they may spring
on you.''

** Belike ' we shall ‘have a dull
‘Christmas. 1 have nearly forgotten
the taste of meat,”’ said another re-
turning to the fawvorite topic.

. “I never did see sucn men for talk-
ing about eating,’”’ said a grey-head-
“ed sergeant, who had seen service in
“QGermany and the Low countries,
hy I have been with armies when
‘they would have thought that they
the provision that you get.”
e living like fighting cocks on
‘Very like, Sergeant Bingham, but
;ﬂ that we're tired out of the
flour, ho matter how you bake
boil it and besides Treland isn’t
any,”’  answered Dick Heather.
the general would order you
well for you that it’s not, or
ng that would leave you rea-
y rumbling.”’

's all this talk about?"’ in-

was

soldiers

_going to stand this in- |
longer,” that's what
he irrepressible Heath-

> you got wack?” was hia
greeting as she made her  appear-
ance, U
“I have got back on the samne
day.” ¥ {

‘‘And what did the bodagh say —
will he employ us?”’

“Small fear of his not employing
us, and giving us yellow money,
too.”’ ;

““The news is good.”

“It is, and even better than you
think, Art, for they have nothing
but the bad flour to live upon, and
these English think of nothing but
beef, so thyy’ll pay well them that
can put them in the way of getting
Y

““The ‘yellow soldiers’ have plenty
of money; we will make them pay
while the war lasts and when Telim
drives them out of the country it is
us will have the wealth.”

‘“Have a care, my son, for if Mac-
Kenna or Captain Turlough (0’-
Neill) finds us out the country
would not hide us from them, and
then, alanna, it's hang up the ould
woman and her son on the nearest
tree ic what they would be doing.”
“I'll be as cunning as a red fox;

‘but what did the soldier say when

you told him that you could find
them what would bring him to the
creaghts?’’

‘““He gave a grune like what (he
Sassenagh swine do, and said that
it was more likely a trap 1 wanted
to lead him into, and get thews all
slaughtered, than to lead him to a
prey of cattle.”

“You have spoiled all, mother: 1
wish I had gone myself.””

‘“Don’t be hasty, Art, T have
spoiled nothing and you couldn's £o
yourself raising a sugpicion, as some
of our own people might see you,
but the poor beggarwoman can go
anywhere looking for her bit."

‘““That’s the true word for you,
mother, anyway,’’

“What I said to the officer,’”’ pur-
sued his mother, withouf heeding
the interruption, “was that you
would guide them to the place they
wanted, and for a surety a soldier
could go on each side of you and
shoot you if you led them into dan-
ger.”’

““That was security enough; I'aiim
of the War wouldn’t want half of it
from nnyane that would lead him to
a prey.”’

‘“Felim has too many to
lead him, the King's men are our
market, for we can give them what
they want, and a party of thein are
to set out this night, to be joined
by you when they're well on the
way, so that there will be no sdan-
ger.'’

““By the powers, mothen, but you
ought to be a general yourself!”’ (x-
claimed her son in admiration.

‘“Never mind about the generalin’,
but heed your ould mother, and
she’ll make a rich man of yon yet,
an’ when we have driven the Sasse-
naghs out you an’ her will live in

willing

one of the grand castles that .\Zey
have built only to leave behini
them.*”

“I’'ll do what you tell me, bur,

what more orders 1s there?’*

“You're to join them as I said, on
the road, to avoid notice and lead
them to Loughadien, where the snl-
diers are to wait for another party
that are to meet them from Antiin:,
and then you'll go and do your
work. "’

Clan MacKenna had their cattla in
the vale of Shanmullagh, thinking
them in perfect security, as thare
was no enemy near, and the c¢oun-
try was once more their own. They
had been settled for the night long
since in their rude enclosures, and
the herdsmen with their families
had wrapped themselves up in thcir
great cloaks and lay reposing about
the smouldering camp fires. "There
was no sound save the wind that
came down from Slieve Beagh and
Cullamore as it rustled through the

leafless woods, Suddenly there is a .

moise in the directi

on of the cattle
fields, not a great disturbance,

, but

| to rouse the dogs, st whose

: : /‘
: m. :".w'

the raiders, and it is now sword and
musket against club and skiau. The
soldiers have the advantage of force
and discipline, and their commander
had given orders for the main wody
to meet the attack of the creaghte,
while a certain number were dotail-
ed to drive off the cattle,

'This arrangement would have an.
swered very well for the English,
but for the fact that the  wowmén
and children seeing one party driv-
ing off their cattle while the men
were engaged with another, made an
attack on the first party with such
weapons as they could lay hands on
Against such ineflective though de-
termined opponents the  soldiers
would have had little trouble in ce-
fending themselves, put the cattla
added to their difficulty. Having rec-
ognized the strangers as intruders
they were almost unmanageable, and
when to this was added the bark'ng
of the dogs, the shrill screams cf
the women intermingled with the
yells of ehe children, it seemed as if
pandemonium had broken loose.

The soldiers had orders not to
shoot until they got the word of
command, and Captain Thomas
Clarke, seeing his men hardly jre.s-
ed, now called upon them to use
their muskets. The natives were
brave enough when confronted with
weapons to which they were aceus-
tomed, but the firearms cowed them
and at length the soldiers were al-
lowed to drive off whatever catile
they could manage.

The loss was not so serious as
might have been imagined, for the
cattle were wild with strangers
and the soldiers were awkward at
this unacdustomed work, However,
they stuck manfully to the herd, for
upon it the success of their Christ-
mas dinner depended, and they had
no wish to fare upon musty flour,
With the defeat of the creaghts and
the capture of their cattle the sol-
{diers’ troubles were only commen-
cing, for the herd refused to cross
the Skernageera (the fort of the
sheep), breaking to the right along
the bank of the river, and it was
only by the greatest efforts with the
assistance of MacCumasky,- who had
discreetly kept out of sight during
the fray, that they were able to pre-
vent them from disappearing in the
woods. As it was they lost a great
number, who were easily recovered
by their rightful owners next day,
However, enough remained behind to
afford them sufficient provisions for
Christmas and the next afternoon
saw them with their plunder safe ag
far as Newry.

The MacKennas, who had been robh-
bed of their cattle, were not the
men to sit tamely under their loss,
and next morning a messenger ar-
rived at Truaghtown to inform Cap-

tain Neal MacKenna of what had
befallen his creaghts.
The choleric MacKenna swore a

great Gaelic oath that the first for-
agers he caught would hang on the
highest trees in the country as a
warning to all marauding thieves,
but the party were too strong and
too far on the way to be followed
with any hope of success, so the
creaghts were obliged to be content
with the unexpected recovery of a
good part of their cattle which they
found wandering about in the woods
not far from their encampment.

A merry Christmas had Colonel
Marcus Trevor’s men under the hero-
haunted shadow of the Carlingford
mountains, where still linger tradi-
tions of the old heroic days, in
which Cuhchulain (hound of Ulster)
still goes forth to war, and Fionn
with his Fenian hosts still  chases
the wolf and deer.

‘“This Irish beef tastes sweet,”
said a skinny Yorkshire man, as he
handed in his trencher a third time.

‘“Mayhap you would be more spar-
ing of it, if you had marched and
fought for it like some of us,” re-
plied the sergeant.

““Why, sergeant, you would think
it was the wars of the Roses, 'to
hear you talk, instead of driving off
a few cattle from two or three
‘herdsmen.’’ 4

Dick Gascoigne took up the co
versation with an oath, “You

‘know about it; had you becn

‘geouring of the strects, what do you

ly, the skinny Yorkshire man who
had disparaged their powers in the
former expedition, included, intend-
ing to teach him a lesson. ¥or this
purpose .ha was told off amongst
( those who were to lift the cattle,
while the remainder of the party.
settled all the objections of the nwn-
ers to parting with their property,
Fortune favored the kind intantions
of the sergeant, for amongst the
herd 'was a bull of a particulacly
unamiable disposition, who required,
+no red rag to induce him to Poy
| particular attention to a stranger,
Now it so happened that the vali-
ant Beverly and another soldier ran
to head the herd in the right dirce-

tion, which did not quite coincide
with that in which the animals
wished to travel. This bull had

been named ‘Danger’ by his owners
for a very sufficient reason, and Danr-
gen resenting this flank moverent,
made a charge at the offenders, with
the result that Beverly was caught
by a pair of huge horns and tossed,
musket and all, into the air. ¥e alit
nearly head foremost into a large
furze bush, where his legs waving
in the air caught the attention of a
huge MacGauran, armed with a
club, and this weapon he applied
with right good will to a part of
the unfortunate Yorkshire man that
wasn’t his chest. When the soliliers
had driven back the clansmen Ly
using their firearms, he managed to
free himself, more dead than aiive,
from the not too tender caress:s of
the furze bush,

‘“‘Dids’t tha ever see owt like Be
verly,”” inquired a fellow soldier who
hailed from the same county aiter
their return.

“Be danged if I did, why his face
be that scratched that his own mo-
ther wouldn’t know him.’’

‘“His beauty . be spoiled for sar-
tin,”’ said the first speaker, ‘‘ luws
how t’'sergeant did laugh when
see’d the Irishman a-leathering o
him wi’ a great stick. T had my
musket up to shoot, but the ser-
geant, he says, ‘let a be, Dick, boy,
let a be, 'twill do Beverly good.’’

The next exploit of the wonthy
MacCumasky was some
MacMahon’s country, and this was
even more dangerous than any of
the previous raids, as the ways were
very difficult. Tt was on this occa-
sion that the officer in command of
the party, when the spy became un-
certain of his ground, suspecting
him of playing them false, placed a
soldier on either gide of him, with
orders to blow out his brains on the
slightest appearance of treachery.

“I have no treachery,” protested
the unfortunate spy.

“Let me see that by leading us
right,”” sternly replied the captain.
‘“or your life pays the penalty.””

After wandering about for some
time in the darkness he at length
dismounted'and getting down on his
knees, groped about for a consider-
able time, closely watched by his
jealous guardians, until he at length
succeeded in finding the pass, but his
escape was a narrow one and caused
him to desist for a time from his ne-
farious business,

The hope of unlawful gain, how-
ever, had taken too strong a hold
upon him, and after a time he re-
sumed his occupation of guiding the
British forces to such places as the
Irish had their flocks and herds. IHis
mother acted as his under spy, and
went up and down begging amongst
the people, so that when a creaght
moved to fresh pastures in any con-
.venient place, she gave her son no-
tice, and he guided the enemy to
make a prey on them. The Irish by
this means lost a great number of
cattle without being able to. trace
who the informer was.

They could not go on indefinitely,
and Colonel Bryan MacMahon deter-
‘mined to hring the offertder to jus~
tice. If the British were informed of
 the movement of the Irish, the
Northern chiefs were no less well in-
formed regarding the movement of
the English and ‘Scoteh. Cotonel

he

horses in
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The sergeant had got Jack Bever- |

he.
§ Ao gl
not 8o easily done as he had anti-
cipated, for they were ver, ary,
and it was not until uvzypple #5700
months or more had passed that he
was able to make a successful re-
port. )
‘‘You see it was this way, Colonel
Bryan. I went to the people that
had the cattle lifted, but. no one
had been next or near them, except
that ould shuiler, MacCumasky, so
I laid myself out to watch for her
or' the son, and it was a good while
before I could get a sight of efther
of\ them. Word I could get of them

thought less of fighti 2
Glg 01 e s, o of mak.
melee and darkness did mana
get off, but most of them lef
bones in the narrow glen,
guide was brought before the
onel as soon as the fight was o
and by him ordered to be hung
on the nearest tree, as a hint, to
traitors to take a warning from
fate of MacCumasky the Spy.
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being here and there on my travels,
and at last I managed to fall in
with them. You see I kept  about
parts of the country where I knew
there was any plentiness of cattle,
and at last I fell in with her One
day as I was coming down Drumroe,
It was coming from Criffkeiran way
I was, when I sees in front ol me

JOHN MURPHY
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the very ould lady I'd been looking
for so long—so I mended my step
and soon took up with her. I tried
to draw her as we went along, but
it was no use she was as close as
wax, so there was nothing for it
but watching. I kept watch mysgelf
and I got Micky Shan Ree to help
me by turns for fear she might sus-
pect me. We watched her, Micky
an’ me takin’ it in turns, for nearly
a fortnight, an’ then Micky says to
me, ““I doubt we'll have our watch-
ing for nothing.””

‘“Says I, if she doesn’t do some-
thing soon we’ll have to drop it; in
the manetime we’ll keep an.eye on
her for a hit longer for you see
there has been no liftin’ goin’ on
since we commenced to watch, 1t | S
was that that heartened us.”” B
‘“Well, that very evenin’ the ould

v
0]

o

towards evening she came to a place | C
called Wilson’s Walls, its the place | C

of shelter, for people had been there | C
before, and in this she made a fire
as if she intended to remain for the
night. T was cold and hungry, but
I kept watch, and sure enough her
scarecrow of a son joined her a bit
on in the night. When this happen-
ed I crept up as close as I could,
but they talked so low that it was | T

so the next day when they separat-

way, going slowly and keeping out
of sight, so as to allow him to pass 'l
me before we came near the Castle,
and sure enough 1 saw him go| g
straight to the town, then I watch-
ed till he came back again, for I did
not like to venture near the ‘yel-
low soldier’ myself.
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““That evening a party of them set
out, and I followed, till after dark,
when T saw someone join them what 3
looked vVery like MacCumasky. When |
they got to where they were to Tift |-
the cattle he stayed behind out of

the way, and I crept up near enough
to sce that'it was Mac himself.’’
The Colonel swore a great
that he would put an end
@pying, and took his measure
eordirigly. : :
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country is in a crimeles
city and county have be
od, and are even now u
of the Coercion Act, an
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