e
Ly
pliniiy

i
I

iy ‘ >
A

Qi

CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

vOL. XUL

CROHOORE OF THE BILL-HOOK.
BY JOHN BANIM.
cuarTER  1x.—(Continued.)

¢ Wnoo! by my good word,’ said-auother,
¢ that’s the worst of the story ; arrab, Mourteen,
what made you forget that 2 .

¢ Mushia, how can a body think of everytiang
at once 7' said a third, ‘and though Mourleen
happeaed to spake about the mashnoch (courage
or spunk) o' the boy, i’s \yell kaown l.ha[ if he
were as handy at everything as he is at the
tongue, the dwil himself, Liord save us, couldn’t
stand afore him.’

But old Mourteen, nothing discountenanced at
this raillery, and looking upon them as mind s
above matter, only vouchsafed a scornful glance
at his boyish companions, and, pulling down his
wig with both hands, pregared to conclude Ins
speech, while they, leaning forward on ther
elbows, put on faces of mock gravity and atten-
tion. In fact, Mourteen prided himsei on his
eloquence, ani never faited to exercise it when
good occasion offered ; and the opportunily . of
haranguing and conserting Pierce was too rare
and too favorable Lo be neglected. He had en-
listed many in the wai against tithe-proctors, and
so far was valued ; but like his great prototype,
the Atlenian orator, Mourteen was rather the
cause of courage in others than distingushed for
that virtue in his own persor ; in one word, his
friends knew him to be arank coward; and at
this constilutional sweakness the shafts of their
satire were now directed. Pierce, however, un-
acquainted with the fact, und not understanding
the humor of the party, listened attentively to
the conclusion of Mourteen’s lecture, which ran
as follows :—

¢ Hasn't the sassenach clargy, I say, all Ire-
Jand to himeelf every tenth year, while the world
1s a world, and sure, if he had a conscience along

wid 1d, that might be enough, and aot for 10 send

the bioody pro:tor on our back, to lift the double

of that again; to take food from our mouths,
our Christhen moutbs, and the rag of coverin

" from our beds and our bodies ; and our owu poor

‘and sorrow, and cums

that kept wid us in want
to us night and mornin’,
through wet and dhry, cowld and h_ardshlp, to
stand by our sick bels, and make Chiristhen souls
in us—what do they get but the bits and scraps,
and lavios the sassenach laves behind ; the sas-
senach that rises the hire widout arnin’ id, rob-
bin® 1d from them that does; the sassenach that
thought to tear and burn us up, root and branch ;
that hunted our sogarths like bastes o’ the field,
and hung and shot them ap’ all iv us, just be-
cause we said our prayers afther the fashion of
them that went afore us, and cum after us, apd
%1l do the same for ever and ever, amin, praise
God, and thank God, thatlaves us, tbe wondher
to tell tha: we're here to do id at all—musha,
musha !” Mourteer added, hastening his perora-
tion, from a misgiving of some slight conluston
of ideas,and a dread of gettng farther dogged
(as he would himself have called it) ¢ musha,
and ochown-a-rie, it’s enough to make a body
yun mad to think iv id.? .

1 believe what you say is true,’ sail Pierce,
i reply to this holding furth, and anticipating
Mourteen’s tormentors, who, with many a sbrewd
wink, were preparing to opeu their baltery on
the spokesman; ¢ but my father has all along

clargy, God bless ’em,

“taught me to ask what Inow ask you—how much

ood has come or can come {rom all you are
able to do?—little misclef to your real op-
pressors, and your 0wn deatli upon the gallows,
more certainly than the relief you look for.

His attention was here rivetted by the niser-
able man opposite to him, who, at ouce, with
that violence of action, and furious contortion of
countenance, for which the Trish peasant is re-
markuble, poured out a speech in his native
tongue, adopting 1t mstinclively as the most ready
and powerful medium < f expressing his feeling ;
for one wha beggles, and stammers, and is ridi-
culous in Englih, becomes eloquent in ;rlsh —
we follow the speaker in translation, which will
necessarily show none of the rude pators he
must have beirayed, cad he attempted, as all the
others did, to display his feelings in a language
almost unknown to them and bim. ‘ Who taiks
of the good we can do?—we look not to do
good ; we are not able nor fit to do good; we
only want our reverge! And that, while we
are men, and kave strong hands, and broken
hearts, and brains on fire, with the memory of
our sufferings—that we can take. Your father,
young iman, never writhed in the proctor’s gripe §
hie Has riches, and they peace and pleaty, so that
the robbers® visit was not - felt or heeded : but

Jook at me ! With the fingers of one hand - he

. pressed vialently ns sallow - and withered cheek,

~and with the other tore open the ‘scanty vesture,

. that, leaving him uncovered from. ‘the shoulders

"to sleep in’; i
_ and. those I loyed, and
+ of -my. heart,
+T:as'you-see me?;

" to the ribs, exhibited a  gauni’skéléton: of the

‘human form—* I bave nothing to, eat,. tio -house
> my starved body: is without covering,

are_ goue 3, How gone; aud - how am:

Puonald i s

{ment. .
that lovied me; the pulses:

Twelve months"ag™’ 1 bad &

bome, and covering, and food, and the young
wite, the mother of my children, with me, at our
firestde ; but the plunderer came on a sudden; I
was in his debt ; he bas a public house, and he
saw me sitting in another in the village ; be took
my cosv, and he took my horse ; he took them
to himsel(; I saw them—and no good luck will
attend his ill-got miches !—I saw them grazing
on his own lands j I was mad ; everything went
wrong with me ; my landlord came, and swept
the walls and the floor of my cabin; my wife
died 1 ber labor ;—who was to stand up for me?
No one ; no where ; there 1s no friend, no help,
uo mercy, no law for the poor Irishiman ; he may
be robbed—stripped— insulted —set mad—but
he has no earthly friend but himself #’

The wretch sprung from his feer, seized lis
vessel, and, with the ook and manner of a ma-
niac, added—

¢ And here let every man pledge me! May
his heart wither, aod his children and name per-
ish—may the grass grow on his hearth-stone, and
no kio follow his corpse lo the grave, who will
refuse 10 wreak on the bard-hearted proctors the
revenge provoked by the sorrows they inflict.’

All had arisen; even the old woman had
stretched her wrinkled face and stringy neck inlo
the circle, and, as the toast was quaffed, her
shrifl tones mingled with the hoarse ¢amen’ that
followed. In this moment of frenzy and inebria-
tion—his youthiul sympathy in their cause graft-
ed on the hope of recovering his mistress—did
Pierce Shea take the whiteboys’ oath, and with
wild clamor was his inauguration celebrated.

¢ And now, said Doran, when the uproar bad
sowmewhat subsided, speaking in a calm and earn-
est voice and manner, ¢ listen to me, all: T ap-
point Pierce Shea my first lieutenant for the pa-
rish of Clarah; are all content 7’

A general hurrab, joined with new congratu-
lations, shaking of his hand, and drisking to his
health, was the answer,

¢ And you freely accept the commission ¥—
Doran resumed, fixing his eye on Shea, and prof-
fering his haud also.

¢1 acceptit: but—no matter !—I aceept it
unconditionally ; I Join you for your own sakes ;
for your cause, your wrongs, and your revenge ;
for your success or failare—for good or ilf—re-
dress or the gallows.”

¢ It 1s enough,’ said Doran violently squeezing
Shea’s hand, while his eyes sparkled, and his
cheeks grew pale, with strong emotion.

¢ Meantime, resumed Pierce, ¢ let me fairly
own that another wotive first led me this evening
among you.'

¢ We know what you mane,’ interrupted Mour-
teen, ¢and are ready and willing to remember
id ; sure one good turn desarves anotber.’

¢ You all know my situation, men,’ saud Prerce,
after a pause, dropping his head on bis hand, to
bide the overflowinz tears that a moment’s re-
currence to his personal misfortunes rendered
irresistible.

¢ We do, we do,” they cried out, ¢aad it’s the
hearts in our bodies that are aching for you, Mas-
ther Pierce, a-roon ; and wait till we show you
so mooch, widout more talkio about id.?

¢ It’s only thought and expected, confmued
Mourteen, ¢ that our new lieutenant ‘il cum wid
us one night, just-to make clear and clave Iis
good wishes, for the next night will bring him
straight ahead on Crohoore-na-bilhoge.’

¢ That’s 1d; that’s the very thing,’ the men
repealed.

« 1 shal! not fail,’ answered Pierce.

¢ Then, I believe,’ said Doran, ¢ our business
for to-morrow unight is ta call, out of lave and
kindness, on Peery Clancy, the friend of poor
Terence Delany, here,’ nodding at the man who
had barangued them in Irish.

¢ Lafe will be spared 7' asked Dierce.

¢ Lafe and limb; unless ears or legs or arms,’
answered Doran ; and Pierce objected or ques-
tioned no further ; though he saw a grim smile
of disagreeable expression on the features of
Terence Delany.

“And in throth, said one of the young fei-.

lows, ¢ I’ tould the poor man is hard o’ hearin ;
a great pily, sure, when 1t’s a thing so asy to be

nighted ; for there s nozhing in the wide world to

do, but yust crop the ears as close to the head
as a body can, and 1% take my swear he'll hear
a whiteboy, at any rate, fur a good mue of
ground, as long as be hves, ever afther.’

¢ Musha, that ’ll be no more nor a Christhen
turn,’ said another ; ¢ fur who wouldat pity a
poor body that’s dead, like lim? and Bryan
Whichpatrick . must scfawb him a turn on the
fiddle, when he gets the gift o’ hearin’.’

They had attached to their body a man of the
name here mentioned, or rather of a name hke
it, Fitz-patrick being its true pronounciation, who
was their poet and musician, and who always
added effect to their processions, when they pa-
raded a poor proctor to the place.of his puvish-

.+ Aye,’ said Mourteen, * and ‘we " may’ as well

if*he’d sprout into.an honest.man.’
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plant him:in the grouad up to, his chin, just to see (
5o, tsad Dorans’
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¢ Aroch, there’s little fear o’ that, he was an-
swered : ¢ {ur 1l you war to sow an acre of proc-
tors, the duoul a worse erop could a poor body
have to look at in the harvest time.’

¢ Och, and have a care, boys,’ said another,
‘bud they’d grow up into a nate crop of hemp,
that °d make cravats fur some iv us, as asy as
we’re takin 1d.

Thus in the spirit of that peculiar levity aad
Jeer which the Irish peasantry mingle with the
teeling and execution of their very hardships,
despair, and revenge, thd they discuss the busi-
ness of the night, until Doran, rising up, and
smartly rapping the table, said——

¢ Come, come, enough to night; every man
quetly and by himself to his home—if he has
one ; Murthock, don’t sleep over your part of
the work; be careful to warn all the boys;—
you’re better at it than at your music, my good
fellow.

¢ Ha, hs! Rhia Doran; yow're welcome to
your joke; bud, afore to-morrow night, all the
boys in the parish *ill know id, iv Murthock does
be a live piper.’

Upon this, the council broke up, and
and Doran returned to old Shea’s house.

CHAPTER X.

Whean Pierce Sbea bad slept away his intoxi-
cation, and with it the enthusiasm it had exciled,
he awoke to feel the goadings of an upbraiding
conscience ; for he recollected he bad braken his
fatber’s most positive injusction. The old man’s
good sense early percerved that the acts com-
mitted by the whiteboys, even divested of their
immoral and cruel character, could only, in the
end, bring ruin on themselves. He was rich, as
Terence Delany remarked, and the tithe-proctor
had been to bim but the cause of a pecuniary
loss, which, however unwillingly he might have
suffered it. was in itself of httle inconvenience :
his passions escaped, therefore, undue agitation,
and his reason exercised a comparatively unbiass-
ed sway.

Pierce was a dutiful son, as well from princi-
ple as inclination : his father was, to his only
child, a fond and good father, and, exclusive of
the affection this insured in a warm and virtuous
beart, he entertained the highest opinion of bhis
parent’s good sense ; it was, therefore, afflicting
to him to reflect on what be had done, in joining
an assacialion, from all wntercourse with which
the paternal voice had repeatedly commanded
and warped him ; in addition to bis other causes
of unhappiness, the thought made him very
wretched ; and when, the next night, he stole
with a felon’s step from bis father’s roof, to as-
sist in an illegal outrage, a foreboding of heavy
and retributive evil to follow, caused his head to
sink in his bosom.

Baut e bad solemnly sworn to obey his cap-
tain in all things, aud a refusal to comply with
the present order, Pierce shuddered to think,
might lay the sin of perjury on his soul. His
courage and consistency, too, would at once be
questioned ; and then came the strongest and
most beguiling argument of all—his conduct on
this night was to aid in discovering and releasing
his mistress, and in dragging to punishient the
murderer of her parents. Right or wrong, it
was a sacrifice called for at Lis hands by the
loudest voice of love, duty and necessity ; and
50 be braced mselt to concede to 1t, like a man
to whom desperate resources are the ounly alter-
nafive. :

Doran awaited, and joined lim at a short dis-
tance from bis father’s house ; wearing over his
clothes a shirt, the distinguishing garb of the fra-
ternity, whence was derived their denomination
of whiteboys, and armed with two pistols secured
in a belt, whilst at his back was slung a huge
bullock’s horn, which, besides being used to
sound the different signals, was a badge of com-
mand worn only by leaders. Pierce, according
to orders, had also provided himself with a shirt,
horn, and arme, which being now adjusled, the
friends set out at a brisk pace.

Even to Doran, Shea di=guised his real feel-
ings, apprehensive (hat any doubt or misgiving
might be construed inte pusillanimity or coward-
ice, terms ever most humiliating anu distressing
(1o a young man’s ear ; he even forced himself to
[ affect the swagger of a bravo, than which noth-
ling could be more loathsome to his mind and
"spr.its, while Doran volubly rebearsed, half in
'lzugliter, the leats and glories that night to be
| realized. _

i After some smarl walking, they ascended an
{ eminence, about half a mle from Pierce’s home,
[ where Rita Doran, putting his gigantic horn to
his mouth, blew a deafening blast, that—our
! veracious old chroniclers bave often- assured us
~—could be distinctly heard at the distance of
three Irish miles, if the mght was still, and the
low breeze favorable. In an instant he was an-
swered from other eminences, contigtious, and far
off, all around ; and .a final flourish,that startled
+he ear of night, in the low coiiatry, ‘almost at

theur feet, termiated the signals,, "~ .

¢ And now, heutenant, to the place of muster EN
and, descending 'the::hill - together,

Pierce

-appearance ; though its thatched protruded. a

|had it been 'daylight, " might-be:seen to boast a_
dall " 14ddle. grotnd,  with a-black sbape thereon
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they approached a number of men who were as-
sembled in a field at a lhttle distance. As the
friends joined them, others were seen scrambling
or leaping over fences on every side, all garbed
like themsclves, but only a few with horns and
weapons, the majority being unbadged and un-
armed. After a short pause, the muster seemed
completed ; they gathered in silent bustle round
Doran and Shea, and the former inquired —

¢Is everything ready with you, boys ¥’

¢ All right, and nate, and purty, eaptain, agra,
and in our glory,’ he was answered.

* Tne nags, then,’ cried Doran. They ran to
four corners of the field, or jumped into the ad-
joining one, and every man returned holding a
horse, that had been pressed from different farms
an their route, nor were the worst put 1 requi-
sition, The two finest and grandest steeds hav-
ing been presented to Doran and Shea, the leader
at once mounted, exclaiming—

¢ Well, then, jolly boys as ye are, up and ram
along ; and see who’ll the first for supper.

All were instantly on horseback, and with a
stifled, though general ¢ hurrab!’ dashed off at
full speed, first, over the hedges and fences im-
mediately around them, then, sometimes over a
bit of road, it it happened to come in the way,
but, for the most part, over hedge and diteh;
agiin, hill and hollow, stream and bog, Jike mad
and evil spints careerizg with the night-blast,
their hoarse and guttural ¢ hurraly stull occasion-
ally breaking out in wild and unearthly ca-
dence.

Few accidents oceurred ou this headlong ride,
and those of no importance, if it be taken into
consideration that, with the exception of Doran
and Shea, no man in the party sat 1n saddle, nor
bad even a bridle to direct or govern his steed ;
blessed was he that boasted so much as a halter;
and it must be allowed that, under such disad-
vantages, they displayed considerable skl in
horsemanship ; much more, we are inclined to
think, than a regular drilled squadron of dragoons
would show, if similarly accoutered and situat-
ed.

Aud, ¢hurrah ! burrab P’ they still mutiered
as they still swept along, until, after somewhat
more than an hour’s mad driving, the lorses be-
gan to stumble and totter from fatigue. Tlen
Doran’s voice was again heard.

t We ought to be near upou the place fora
change, bhe said to those immediately around
him.

¢ At the foot of the rath afore you, captain,’
was the answer. .

He sounded his horn, and was promptly an-
swered {rom the direction pointed out, and, spur-
ring and lashing, he set the example of one des-
perate push to gain the point of relief.

¢ Faultha, Faultha, (welcome, welcome) to the
ratthng boys that dhrive by night!’ was shouted
by many voices, as at last they came up the des-
tined hill.

Doran instantly flung himself from his saddle,
asking, ¢ How many lorses have you ¥’

¢ Five-and-forty, captam, jou darhng of fel-
lows.?

¢ Enough, and enough is as good as a feast ;’
then turning to Pierce, during an stants delay
in changing their saddles, ¢ Come, lieutenanl,
your hand ; by the blessed moon you are a brave
whiteboy, already !’ the girths were now tighten-
ed, the bridle {lung to lum, and he was agaiw on
horseback iu a twinkling, adding to the parly
that had met them, ¢ We'll be lere agamn 1 an
hour, be sure to have beasts ready ;” and, ¢ up
and ram along, boys!" was again the word, and
onward all again dashed at the same furious rate
as before.

At last they entered among a few straggling
huts, built at irregular distances, and m disorder-
Iy lines, dignified by the mhabitants with the
name of a village. The stiliness and sobriety of
night prevailed ; no light gleamed from the
wretched cabins, and the hour of labor and life
seemed to have sunk in repase ; yet, as they clat-
tered along, door after door was stealtluly open-
ed, half-dressed figures, male and female, appear-
ed at each, and the oft-repeated salutation of
¢ Diew luwwe a-vouchecleen,' (God speed you,
lad) uttered n that gurgling and bitter toge in
which they would bave set their mastiffs on a de-
tested enemy, told that the mission of the riders
was understood and appreciated : and when they
reached the forge, or sinithy, 2 man issued thence
with candles, a lighted sod of turf, and a sledge,
proved that they had been duly expected.

¢Is the ould bird in the nest ?” asked Doran of
this persan, as he pulled up.

¢Och, and that ke is, snug and warm, and
waiting for you, captain a-chorra.’” .

¢ Well, that’s civil and dacent of him, after
all, poor sawl—show the way Thady.’

" There was a- house standing apart. from the
otbers, distingwished: from them as well by. its
station as by its great superiority of * éxtent and

forked stick, to which-appended a signboard, that

> Lo

having, very necessarily and wisely, ¢ T'he Black
Bull’ painted in black letrers above its bead and
beueath 1ts feet 5 and lower down stll was also
painted —

* Batertrinment for mean und horse.’

At the door of this doomed abode, the party
stopped : 1t was the residence of Terence Dolan’s
undoer, and the same swaggerinz lithe-proctor
whose portrait we have before attempted to
sketeh.

With the atinost possible silence, the party
rangetl themselves about the house, so as to pre-
veal ercape, und then, having lighted their can-
dies, by blowing at the red turf, one clash from
the eighieen pound sledge burst the door open.
Doran, and three others, who were armed, rush-
ed m, Pierce being left in command of the main
bauly outside.  The visitors took their measures
so well und so speedily, that they seized on the
terrified proctor as he crept under the bed from
wiueh Le bad just arisen.

¢ Arrah, then, crawl back wid yourself, Lere
my ould bouchal’ said one of the men, as he
dragged lim by the legs iato the widdle of the
roemn. '

* And isn’t it a burning shame,” cried another,
‘1o see a responsible, well-doing body, like you,
go for to hide yourself like a chree-chraw-tha,
alter we coming so far a journey to see you ?—
Foch upon you, to serve your own cousins m
such a way, in your owa house.’

* Mostha, because he does so shabby by us,
iw's a bg day *tll we come see him agai,' saul
# third. =

* lu throth, Deery, agra, i's little right you
have 10 give us the ‘necen-sha-sthig i’ (vor at
home) for your nother’s people, and that's cur-
selves, that are all come of the Mulcahay’s, is an
ould dacent stock.
¢ Dou’t be spaking to our cousin afther that
fashion ; myself is almost sure, by the pliusant
face that’s au him, he’s glad in the heart o bave
us undher his roof this blessed nighu.’

Such was the mockery bandied from oue to
another, wiile the unforlunate man sat stupilied
in the middie of the room, looking around him
hopelessness and borror, and in dreadful anucipa-
tious of the tortures he well knew awaited him.
I'wice had he been admonished to rise withoat
showing auy sense of the words addressed 10 his
ear, until, at last a smart appheation of Doran’s
whip to his shoulders, and the shrill tones and ter-
rible words of ¢ Come out for tithing, Peery !” that
accompunied the blow, roused him from his
letharay. But he only clapped bis bands and
cried for mercy ; and when, by maimn force, the
three meo proceeded to carry him out, his in-
stinctive strogeles for freedom only called down,
agaw and again, an answer from Doran’s whip.

* Och, gentlemen, honies, take pity on a poor
mau " be repeated, as they bore him over his
own threshold.

¢ Asy,now, Peery; consider wid your con-
science ; and don’t be asking from us the thing
you vever yet had for man or baste, your owa
~elf,’ was the reply, that showed how litile com.
miseration be had o expeet.

Outside the door, Doran refreshed his men
with some hquor, for which he had rausacked
the house, and then proceeded to put them in or-
der of procession.  First, be called for Bryan
Fuzpatrick, poet and musician to the body, as
lias before been mentioned, who manufactured
all their songs, and who was so intlmmel}' ac-
uainted with the muses, that, by their assist-
ance, he gave his own lustory ; besinninz
thus i — ° °

*Och sure it was from the sweet county of Lerthrim
1 came,

And [ play'f on the fiddle, Bryan Fitzpatrick by
whme.

A wost unportant personage on show ocea-
sion like the present, he now came forward at
call 1o take mghtful place atthe van of the
array. DPeery Clancy, mounted on lus owa pam-
pered geldiny, had the next place; and immie-
diately foliowed Captain Rbiah Doran, wilk
Shawn O'Burke, who had learned to emit from
that most prunitive, though unwieldy instrament
his bullock’s hara, such a variety of stratn, suit-
ed to every occasion, whether material, trium-
p'hant, or palhetic, as, with some, created him a
rivat of Bryan Fitzpatrick, muse, fiddle and all ;
winlst, to the uoprejudiced ear, his variations
equalled, at least, the different transitions from
high and low bellowing, once practised by the
ammal to wiieh his iustrument had originally
been -an appendage. Shawn rode at the right
hand of the captain; at the lelt was Yemen O'-
Nase, ¢ the fiuisher of the {aw ;* the rest; braught
up by Pierce, followed 1 whatever: order they
might. At the first movement from the house’
Bryan Fitzpatrick drew s fiddle-stick, and was. .
instantly seconded by Shawa O’Burke, whose

doleful, blate certainly outdid ‘his competitor, in" -
:e¥ery way, -on this occasion : herétofore, what-

ever-Bryan lost in loudiess 'and - power; he had
been enabled to ‘make "up by melody’; ibut-now.. -
be, on]y, produced a-most unaccountablé: noisé,
and in_ pire; companson with'iigises, contemptible
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