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YOL. XIX.

CATHOLIC CHRONICLE.

MONTREAL, FRIPAY, AUGUST 6, 1869.

" THE MASTER OF LISFINRY.

——

From “ Legends of the Wars in Iveland,” by Robert
Duyer Joyce, M D. |
i

CHAPTER IIL. ,-’

It was broad dayhght when the Orphao of
Baroa awoke ; and there, sittivg upon the path,
she bebeld a small, handsome man, with a miftern, !
or guitar, acrose s knee, other extraordiwnary- |
lookiog paraphernalia around bim, and a young,
pale woman beside him, who seemed to be his
wife. The chaoge of scene was such a wild
contrast to her hiome, that the poor little maiden
began to rub her eyes, thipkiog it al! a dream ;
but, gradvally awakwmg to the consciousness of
ber situation, she savk back shivering upon her
couch of gras:, with a low, despairing cry. The
young wWoman DOW arose, and, with affectionate
care;took the child in her arms, and began to
chafe ber cold hands, asking, at the same time, a
variety of questions.

Whee the orpban bad auswered all, and told
the circvmstances of her situation, as well as the
cold 2nd terror would allow her, the young
woman turned to her husband, and began to hold
a short consultation with him.

t] think, Jamie Bell,’ said she, ¢ we have
fallen upon & good chance. Since our sweet
chuld died, there is no one to dance to thy gittern,
or jangle the tlithe tambour, save myself; and
T am now. as thou knowest, ill able to do it.

Jamre Bell was one ol those itinerant jugelers,
or gleemen, who, at that time, roved about ip
Eogland from shire to shire, seeming to own no
locality as their restiog place. Jamie’s gentvs,
however, seemed to have been somewbat disre-
garded in Ergland ; so, leaving his pative coun-
try with bis wife, he bad landed i Waterford
some time previous ; and now. ramblipg about
through the Eoghsh-mbhabited fowss alang the
the coast, he was domng a most flourishing buui~

88,
ne‘ Yes,” answered Jamie, * we cannot do better

{ban adopt her as our own. Besides she has
now oo friends that we can fod; and were we
to take ber hack, and the wild lrish of that
country to fiad ber witk us, troly we should
stand the blame, apd the deep dubgeon or the
gallows tree would be our guerdon for saviog
her. We will keep ber, Lucy.?

t Wouldst thou like;? ssid Lucy, turniag to the
child.—¢ wouldst thou wisb, iny pretty dear, to
come along w»” us ? and we will give thee brave
spangled dresses, and that pretty tambour yonder
to piay upon.’

The orpban only aestled closer to the breast
of the gleeman’s wife; but she answered no-
thing.

¢ The dress of our own pretty Maud—poor
dear Mpud /—will suit her, raid Luey; and
with that she directed her husband to open a box
beside bim, from which she took a small, hight-
colored but comfortable dress, in which she
quickly arrayed the young Orpban of Barna.—
Lucy now clipped the loog, bright locks of the
little orpban ; so that in the strenge dress, and
the strange compan¥ she was 1, it would be im-
possible te recogznize her.

For three years the Orphan of Barna rambled
from town to towa with the gleewan and his
mife, during which time she grew more beautitul
day by day, and got to play upon the gittern and
tambour with unwonted skill, and to do all other
things pertaining to the office of a glee mawfen.
One day, Jame Bell, lis wife, and the orphan
were showing off some of their performances be-
fore the admiring eyes of the Enghsh soldiers,
in the courtyard of one of the garrsons Wa-
terford. The yourg lady of Barna was denciog
to the tune of Jamie’s gittern, when the wife of
one of the officers, passing 1, stepped_ to have a
view of the performance. After looking at tbe
child, the lady, who was accompanied by ber
hushand, spprosched Lucy.

"¢1 want a maiden, such as yon child, to wait
upon me, said she. ¢ Wilt thou let her stey

- with me? or 1s she ihy daughter? for methinks
she bears no resemblance to thy countenance or
tbat of thy busband.’ :

Jame, who overheard this conversation, be—
fore bis wife could answer, came forward. He
Wwas, it appears, n great distress, and under some
pecuniary misfortune at the time; 2nd now a

- thought occurred to bis mind that be could easily
remedy all,

¢ She’is not our daugbter, lady,’ sad be. ¢ We

. Tescued ber from death at one time ; and as she
- Was an orphan, with no oue to keep ber, we kept

her, and brought her up, »s thou seest, We
" Wil give ber to thee. What, lady, wilt thou

give us jn return for her ¥ , B

. Half a dozen broad gold-preces easily saticfied
- the conscience of Jamie; but pot so hiswife,

who, with many tears and Jamentations, saw the.

orphan, weeping bitterly also, led iato the garn-
'80n by the officer and lady, .
" About twe months after this, while Jamie the

IIO him,

K lkenny, his wife took siek and. died, With

her last breath, she abjured Jamie to go and get
back the little lady of Barna ; aod represented
as an incitement, the assistance she would
be to.him io his avocation, Jamie promised, al-
though be bad but a very slight nntion of refund.
ing the gald-preces, to get back the child; but
in a few days he began to feel the misery of be-
ing quite alove in the world. So, in a fit of
desperalion, Jamie sget off for Waterford, and
{lnurisbed so well as he went by the various
towns, villages, and castles, that, o» reaching bis
destipation, be found lis pockets se pleatifulle
supplied, that, without many avaricions qualms,
he could easily give back the money he received
from the officer’s lady., But it seems 1t was far
easier to give the money than to get back the
young orphan § and the sad reality was demons.
trated ic 2 mast summary mooner to pror Jamie
on bis demand for breaking up the bargain. He
was taken up as an imposter, and put in the
stocks before the gate of the fortress. All day
long, durieg every moment hie could recali his
mind from such harsh treatment, and the scoffs
and Jeers of the soldiers aod passengers, Jamie
sat planoin2 bow he could repay them for the n-
digmity, He was set at lberly in the evenmng,
and the next day concealed bhimsel! by the side
of a hittle green below the ramnsrts of the castle,
where the children of the cfirers waire ia the
babit of playing. Abnut woon, to bis great joy,
be hebe:d the young lady of Barna coming out
with some children; acd, unohserved by the
others, he beckoned to her. She knew Inm at
once, and came joyfully to bhim ; and the sweet-
ness of Jami~’s topgue was such, that she con-
sented to accompany him, and to leave the for«
tress, of which she seemed heartily tired. They
were botb soon heyond pursuit, and thus ooce
more the Orpban of Barna was leading the wan-
dering hfe of a glee maiden.

CHAPTER IV.
It 15 now tume to returs to the Master of Lis
finry, whom we left so sorely wounded in his bed,
After the departure nf Lthe mook, be dozed away
into a quiet sleep but awrke at intervals during
the night ; for his wounds were pow becommg
much more pawfel than durmg the time elapsing
immediately after their wflrtion. Whenever
be awoke, he was sensible, by some hght stir or
breathing, of the presence of the young girl in
the room ; and the feeling that he was tended
and watched by such a bandsome purse made his
hours of sleening and wakiog sweeter til the
worning, Thec the bright hght streamed i,
and, waking fully, he locked around; but the
young gir} was gone, and 1o her place stond the
master of the bouse, the worthy Hugh Walsh
mself, with bis portly and good-patured wife.

¢ Sir knight,” said Hugb, ¢ after the hattle, my
lord, the Desmend, did me the high bonar of di-
recting that you should be sent to my house, as
you were too weak to be remnved., I trust that
you bave fornd the bumble artendance that we
were able to give, pleasing, sad that you will
soon be strong. and abie to do the deeds pertam-
ing to a gallant knight agaw.’

¢1 trust so, too,’ said the smiling dame. ¢ The
bed, maybap, is rather hard for the comfort of
vour worship ; but it 18 even sefter than Father
Gerald would allow you, after binding up your
waounds,’

* My worthy host and hostess,” answered the
koight, ¢ 1 feel as delectable as man can in such
a case. As for the pans that trouble me Low
and then, it 1s not the favlt of the bed or of the
pursing I have got, but of fortune and my wouads.
But 1 trust T shp!l soon be well ; and, as Master
of Lisfiory, I shall not forget the kiod nurang I
am receiving uoder your rocf.’

Day after day the Knight cf the Red Plume
continved under the kmd nursing of Hugh YWalsh
and his wife, and the Jovely Margaret, 2nd at
length become strong encugh to arise and move
about, without, however, leaving the precinets of
bis room. It was now nearly a mouth after the
takiog of the town; and he was sitting tn bis
room, thinking of some preparations, for on the
morrow be was to leave his kind nurses, and pro-
ceed to the Castle of Lusfiory, from which the
Earl of Desmond had but lately departed with
hie retainers 1 order to take up ks abode in
another castle. The town of Youghal was now
in possession of a garrison left there by the earl ;
and everything was going on as quetly In its
streets as though the crash and clamer of war
had never rung along its fortifications, or echoed
in 1t mansions.  As the knight sat thus thinking
the image of the sweet gul who bad nursed hum
so well during bis illoess continually arose n his
mind ; and, in 3pite of himself, a feeling of foad-
pess and tenderness (which be could not, but
‘mang Would, call love) begad to grow in bis
heart, as be thought of her voremitting and de-
voted"attention to him,~1n spite of himself; for
how could be, a ligh-born koight, think of loving
a girl, who, however beautiful, was-lowly !Jorn,
and, according to the precepts of those times,
unfit to mate with any of hig class, proud noble-

" leeman was spreading his fame i the "city of

men who looked often duwn with scorn on those

‘The desmood 1s too strong in this territory at

of humbler birth, however wealthy 7 Still, he
thought he saw sometiing noble about the young
Margaret Waish, in her features, 10 hsr bearing,
and in ber actions. [o tbis mood of mind he
was, when, towards sunset, the oft recurring sub
Ject of his thoughts entered: the room, and sat
dowo—her usual way of keeping him occupied
1 conversatioz - on a low chair near bim,

¢ My pretty Margaret,” exclaimed the kaight,
f time, no matter bow sweet and dehghtfu!, must
bave an end. 'We part to marrow ; but, though
it will and n,ust be a loog parting, the memory
of your kindness shall remain with me wherever
my fate leads me.’

¢ Sir James,” sad Margaret, looking wp into
the face of the koight with an nnocent but con-
cerved look, ¢ the kinduess,— if I may call it 5o,
—the kindoess | bave stown was but befitting
from me, the daughter of the Desmond's most
favored servant, to a kinsman of the Desmond,
Bat Ifear me about your golog In your present
weak state ; and there are sfrange rumorsin the
town, of hostle ships being seea sailing along *he
coast, and of another siege of the towa by the
English forces from Waterford.? "

¢ Ha !’ exclaimed the knight, ¢ they dare uot.

present ; and it must be some merchant vessels
the wdle loons in the towsa bave magnified 1nto
war galleys.”

The night had now fallen unon the town, and
Swr James of Lisfinry and Margaret were still
cnoversiog ; when, all at once, they heard the
boom of a cannon from the direction of the har-
bor. This was followed by a confused murmur
apd stir in the town : then came the boaming of
many canvons agam, and the rattle of musketry ;
sod no doubt was lelt upon the knight’s mind,
that the Eoglisb had made a descent upon the
towg, aud were determined to have it by storm.
The knight had not lett tis room since he first
entered it, and was still so weak that be found
himselt unable to drscend the stairs unassisted ;
and bis mind chafed within bim to think that he
should sit there, an 1dle listener to the contest,
aad be incapable of rendering anv assistance to
the garrison. Hugh Walsh himselt now made
his appearznce, n the grealest perturbation, and
sard that the Eoglish had indeed returoed voder
Capt. White, one of the most zealous leaders on
the side of the queen, avd bad, whether by
treachery or bravery he could not say, actually
entered the town, and driven out the garrison.
He said that the knight's only chance of safety
consisted in is allowing himself to be removed
with all possible speed, and concealed in a small
apartment he had prepared for the purpose. The
koight agsisted by Hugh Walsh and his brisk
young shopman, was soon settled in his place of
concealment, a small room at the extreme back
of the merchan’s storehouse, and from which a
d:minutive window lnoked out on a narrow street
called the Sword-beares’s Close. Youphal was
once more in the possession of the Eoghsh, —
After a few dayr, however, every thing went on
quietly, with the exception of a little pitlage on
the part of the conquerars; but they now kept
such a sharp watch at the gates and on the walls,
that it was impossible for the knight to make his
escape. So he was [ain fo content himself with
bis hitle prison, as he called it, and the society
occastonally of the hooest Hugh and his wife,
but more frequently of the young and winning
Margaret.

Day by day the thoughts of the kaight dwelt
more and more cootinually upon the loveliness
and engaging manaers of the young girl. The
voice of renson often called back his mind from
those day-dreams to the plam reality of the
case: hut the knight was young; and, at bis
age, the voice of rthe deart 15. more willingly lis-
tened to than the more matter-of fact warnings
of reason. So, by slow. but sweet degrees, he
fell 1o love, and got to think:.upea hiz beantiful
young ourse with other thoughts than those with
which he regarded her oo hus- first eaterieg the
little chamber in Hugh's dwelling,

CHAPTER V.

It was now three weeks after the entrauce of
the English. The Sword'béarer’s Close was
the abode ot a number of the pretliest guls in
the town, and, in consequence of this delightful
fact, became the resort of several of the young
soldiers from the garrison. QOage day, while the
knight and Margaret Walsh were conversmng
little room, some disturbance arose outside n
the Close. Margaret was takng a hasty look
through the little window at what was passing,
when 2 young corporal, who was in the crowd,
turping suddenly round, caught ber eye, and,
thiking bimself the sole and undivided object of
her attention, put on " a "most amiable and en-
gaging look, left the throng, and swaggered, with
the air of a youtaful "Alexander, several. times
up end down before the window, Margaret im.
mediately drew back, and" saw rio” more of the
amorous corporal for that.gday, DBut the pext
morping be was there agsin, with. bis sieel cap,
back-and-breast, and all his other accontremeats

I e U

But this time, not contenting him<elf with a use-
less perambulation along the street, he rame
over, and aave a glance of his enamoured eyes
thraugh the lttle window into the chamber of
the ko'ght, and was rewarded for his devotedness
by catching a ghmpse of the lovely Margaret
inside. Fortunately, the knight was sitting in a
corner which was not visible to the gay corpo-
tal ; but on seeing Margaret cast herself with a
frightened countenance into the opposite coraer,
and on mquiring the cavse of her trepidaticn, she
teld lim of the insiouating face at the window,
snd warped him to be oo his guard. The
kosght, however, in spite of the warning, started
up avd approached the window ; but the soldier
was gone. Early on the same eveniog, the
kmght was sitting alone in his parrow room, and
thioking on Ins situation 1 a rather unplessant
frame of mind, when the coaxing face of the
cerporal appeared once more. peering in at the
window, It was ap ill-starred moment for
both; for the Master of Lusfiory rendered irri-
table and over-hasty by the sickoess of lis
wounds, and uoable to bear the troublesome
curiosity of the corporal aoy longer, seized a
small iron weight that accidently lay beside tum,
&nd, flinging 1t winh his utmost torce at the fore-
head of the unfortunate gazer, stretched lwm,
bleeding and senseless, upon the rough pavement
oviside. Some of the corporal's comrades,
making their eppesrance at the moment, created
a tremendous disturbagee oo his account; at
which an officer, with a guard of saldiers, was
ordered down from the garrison 1 order to -
veshgate the matter. The result was, tha
Hugh Walsh's house and premises were séarched,
and, as a matter of course, hall piilaged, and the
knight’s place of concealment found.” The door
was wstantly foreed in ; but the Kaght of Lie-
fiory was not at all disposed to give himself
peaceably into the hands of his epemies ; and so
the first man that entered received six or eight
inches of steel hemeath his corselet, and felf,
mortally wounded, besie the doorway, Several
now rushed io; but the foremost, after a few
cuts and parries, got a slash of Lhe knighs
sword, which went sheer through the bars of his
basuet, or helmet, ternbly wounding bim aloog
the face, and stretchiog bim upon the prostrate
body of bis comrade. The knight now retreated
to the opposite corner of the room, determwed
to die where he stood, and still keeping a clear
space around bun  with the sweep of his long
sword.

¢ Yield thee, sir knight, or whatever we may
call thee,’ said the officer of the guard,—* yield
thee, or we shall cut thee to peces where thou
standest, or else set fire to the house. and burn
tbee to cmders with the worthiess rebel caiuft
who concealed thee,’

The latter part of this threat, namely, the
burming of the premises of Hugh Walsh, with the
body of the worthy burgess himself, bad far mnore
eftect upon bis miod thao the first clavse ; so,
giving up his sword to the officer, he was m.rched
out of his place of conceaimeni, acd lodged
queetly in the strongest dungeon of the foriress.
There be had ample letsure ta thwk aver the
impropriety that heroes and beroives, captives,
prisoners, and all others 10 similar sifuations, are
gulty of in giving way to their passions, whether
of rage aor sarcow, wnstead of sagely and peace-
ably mining, countermomng, and plotting tbeir
escape ; and there we shall leave him for a tune
to rummate over his misfortuses,

It was in the beginning of autumnm. 'The
Eoglish had held the town n 1herr possession for
somewhat more than » montb, when once more
the fierce war-cry of the Irish rerounded along
the walls ; lor the Seneschal of Imolully, with all
the warlike inbabiiants of that and the surround-
1ng districts appeared suddenly from the woods,
and surrounded the fortifications on all sides, —
Thia time, no herald was sent to summon the
garrison to surrender. On came the Irishb in
long hines and thick masses, and, filling the deep
diiches with their fascines of brushwood, gai-
lantly scaled the ramparts, amidst a storm of
cavnon-balls and small shot, "Che walls were
well magned; but the Eoglish, despite their
bravery, were soon driven off the ramparts of
the castle, and from that to the seaward gate of
the town, where they rallied -their numbers, and
made a last and gallant stand.

It was just at this moment that the Master of
Lisfiory heard the souod of a couple of heavy
batile-axes breakiog in his prison-door, which
feat was soon accomplished ; and Hugh Walsh,
bis shopman, and Gerald tbe monk, stood before
bim. .

¢ Sir kmght,” sard Hugh, ¢ we are free nnce
more ; for the seneschal has made good his.oath
tbat be would take the town ; and has burst over
the walls,and driven the Eoglish to the sea-gate.
Take tbis,’ contioued Hiugh, giving the knight a-
o long, beavy sword. ¢ They rally there under
the protection of their guss from the habor, and,
I fear me, wili regain the castle agam.’

<
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IFisb who were beginning
after the battle with a little pillage, ¢ Lnsfiar
Lusfiney ahoo ! yelted his new gfol!owers 5 f:;
they recogmzed him 1w a moment, They snon
reached the sea—-gate ; and there the kmght -
demuified hinself so well for his long inachwity
that the Enghsh were w a short time cut tc;
pieces almost o a man.

10 refresh themeelves

CHAPTER VI.

It was evening. The knght aceco
Gerald the mook as he wentgabout ait:gzn::g
streets aad ramparts, applyiog remedies to the
wounded, and sbriving those that were epon the
pomt of death.  As they crossed down a narrow
street, they beheld a dying man before them
with his head resting on a small tambour, and a’
broken gittern 10 fragments beside hm.

* Sir monk,” said the prostrate man, ¢ fear
me I am sbout 1o die. Wit thou hear what 1
have to say, and shrive me for my misdeeds 7
Quick quick, tor my moments are numbered.” be
continved 2sa gusk of dark blood burst forth
from his wounded breast,

The monk bent down and heard his confes-
sinn, and was about to mave away in the direc-
tron of another group of the wounded and dying,
«hen the man, by a sudden efort, raxed himself
tto a sitting posture, and desired him to remam,

¢ Take this,” he said, pothing a small gold
Incket into the monk’s hand: fthis I found
around the neck nf a young child that T diccoy.
ered. ten vears ago, in the forest of Shabh Gua.?

¢ How ?” exclaimed the monk greatly agitated,
hrs mind reverting in 2 moment (o lus Inst pece,
‘Hrw came she io the forest? and by what
pame did she call herselt P

* She calted hersell Margaret of Barna,’ an.
swered Jamie Bell; for it wos he. ¢ We
brought her up, 1 trust, kindly, as we would our
own child, My wife died; and, about two
yearsahter, L fell mto a lingering sickness my—
self, and was unable to support the child any
loogers 1 came to Youghal m order to take
slip for my own boonie Lincoln, and met o kind
merchaot standing mith big wife at their daor. I
begaed them, for the sake of Him who died for
us all, to keep the little gl till T could come
back and take her with me to Enplaod; and
they, although they thought she was my daugh-
ter, in the kindoess of their bearts took her in,
and promised to give her a bome, Hugh Walsh,
T mind it well, was the kind merchant’s name,
I came back for the bonnie child ; and, woe 13
me ' [ shall aever see her bhitbe face agam.?
The gleeman was sinking gradually during hig
story ; and, at the fast words, lus head fell qud-
denly back upon his beloved tambour, his legs
were drawn up, and jerked out with a quick
spasts ; snd the monk, bending low to help bim
in his extremity, found that he was dead,

" Sir James of Lisfinry, exclaimed the des
lighted monk, turning to the knight, who, the
while, was standing at a lttle distance, ¢ I can
tefl thee blithe news 1bat, trom what I have
many times noticed during thy illness, thou art
far more concerned n thaa, perchance, thon
wottest, My wanderings are ended. I have
found the lost child of my poor brother of
Barpa P

* How,” exclaimed the knight, a wild and de-
Iightful suspteion fhitting tbrough bis mind,— ¢ how
hast thou found her 7 and how am I coacerned
10 her discovery. more than befits a kaight god a
distant kipsman 7 ‘

* Margaret, Margaret thy kmd and pretty
nurse,’ said the monk, ¢is not the adopted daugh-
ter of the good merghaat, Hugh,—she 1s my
eiece, the young lady of Barna !’

The mook now quidkly explained all to the
koight, and cantinued, ¢ Thou lovest ber, sir
kaight 5 and I could see from her bearing to—
wards thee that she loves thee, too, well and
traly. She 13 an orpban, but the daughter of a
brave knight, and will bave ber father’s district
of Baroa, Yet methinks she can nowhere find
a braver protector or a fonder bushand than the
young Kaght of LisSary.’

It were long to tell the wise saws, maxims,
and gratulations of Hugh Walsh and bis portly
wife, when the monk and koight proceeded to
tbeir house, and explamed all. It may be pa-
thetic and amusing, but at the same time it is
now needless, to dilate upon the love meeting of
Margaret the Orpban of Barna with her Kaight
ol the Red Plume, and to tell the blitke rejoic~
1ngs and brave pageants on ther marriage-day.
Suffice st to say that they loved well and hved
bapply, as, I pray, O sweet reader ! thou mayest
hive, tl thou fndest blissful rest in the common
bome of all human pilgrims.—End.

“WHY I LEFT THE VOLUNTEERS,
“Then 1'll resiga,”sard I -

“#Very well said hbe, *you can do as you
please,? : S
Asd pow, having repeated two sentences

| which'bave been rupning in my .mind ever since

The koight took the sword, and, rushiog from

burnisbed up with an unwonted degree of care.

T, [

1

tire-castle, put himsell at the head of a body of

they were ultered;,” 1 will try to tell how 1t was
that I came to make so depided-a remark.: It is

N 1
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