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1t was a fine June morning in the year 1216.
The sun shone dowo merrity oo river and shore,
a0d glvamed brillsactly from the accoutrements
of a herald, who, an_emled by iwo squires, was
ridiog {visurely through the green forest towards
{be strong castle of Glanworth, in the county of
Cork, at that time possessed by Sir Wilham
Flemmiaz. Barop ol Fermoy. This Sir Wilham
was ope ﬁf thase hardy Norwman adventarers who
came fo Ireland under Stropgbow, Earl cf
Pembroke, aod who, after fighting 10 many a
hard battle agamst the natives, at last gaioed for
Limselt the fair dustrict of Fermoy, built wn the
gentrs of it the great castle of (lanworth, on
the banks of the Funcheon, and there sat down
{o spend the remawder of his Ife in peace and
iu the enjoyment of bis hard won possessioos.

But perfect peace rarely falis to the lot of
pan. S Wilham Flemmung bad 2o only child
his daughter Amy, celebrated both for her beauty
and ber goodaess, and whose hand soon became
gought for in marriage by many of the powerful
chiefs around,  Amy Flemmiog, however, was
as bard to be pleased in a hu-band as she was
good and beautifat, and retused all their offers.
Among her suitors was Sir Walltam Canroun, or
Condaa, a koght of Norman—Welsh descent,
whose father had won for nimseif the barony of
Condons, adjoining that of Fermoy. This Sir
William resided in great state a1 the sirong cas
{le of Clogblea, whose ruis may yel be seen
standing oo a high limstene rock shove tbe Fun-
cheon, 8 few miles from its junction with the
poble Blackwater. 1t was from bim that the
herald and his two attendants were now ap-
proactng Sir William Flemming’s castle of
Glaoworth. A ford at this time crossed the
nver, where now rise the arches of 1he parrow
and picturesque hridge, 2 short distance below
the casle. 'Through this ford the terald
and his two attendants dashed their borses mer-
1ily across 3 and, appt oaching the principal gate
or barbacan, of the castle, demanded admiltance
 the same of thew master, Sir Witham Can.
toup, They were admitted with all the defer
ence and courtesy accorded 1 those chivalric
diys to a berald, and cosducted wta the great
hall, where they requested an audience from Sir
William: Flemming,

¢ come,” smd the herald as tbe stout old
baron made bis appearance, § with two presents
fiom my Lord of Cloughlea. Tmis pearl chap-
let be ids me offer thy daughterphe Lady Amy,
and demands through me her hond 10 marriage.—
1o case she refuse his present and his offer, T am
commisetoned to offer lhee this.,> And be pro
duced a steel gauntlet, which e laid before the
Baroen of Ferwoy.

' To my davghter I leave the acceptance or
rejection of such gauds,” answered Sir Witliam
Flemmiog, * We will call her into thy presence
and see how she takea thy suit. Now,’ con-
tinued be, as the fawr Amy, sitended by ber
maids, entered the ball, ¢ make thine offer agam,
and 1 will abrde by ber decision.’

+Iisdy Amy, said the berald, f my master,
Sir William Cantoun sends thee this fair chaplet,
and asks thee to become Lady of Clogblea and
\te green woods around it. What is thine an-
swer

Amy looked for a moment at her fa‘her, but
8iw 1 bis face no expression by which she
could judge one way or the other of his senti-
mepts,

“Take it back, she said at length, as she
drew up her far and stately figure. ¢The
Kmght whose iron mace is ever raiced oppres-
sively over the beads of the poor peasantry,
whose band 15 red always mith uojust bloed, be
whall be no bushand of mine. Thou bhast my
answer.” And with a haugh(ly and indignat look
at the berald, she withdrew with ber maids.

¢ And pow,’ ssid S Willam Flemming, a8
his danghter left the hall, ¢ to me it 18 left to

pay thee due eourtesy. I accept this,’ Awud

be toox up

the steel glove with a grim smile.—
* Tell thy master to come as speedily as ke Dists,
and that 1 and my crossbow meun, and riders at-
arms, will give lum the reception that befits s
state from the ramparts of Glanworth,

And so the berald agam crossed the ford, and
rode back to his master,

But it seems that Sir William Flemmiog ms-
ca’culated the power and iclluence possessed at

were days, when io Ireland, and m fact through-
nut every country in Europe, the strong hand
with lance and sword held the place that the law
tiolds at the present period, Each lord and
haron was lis own fawgziver,—a petty prince,
who, after paying his tribute to the goverameut,
hetd himself abaolved from all ather obligations,
und ruled bis termtories, and made wor and peace
with bis neighbors, according to the dictates of
s owo will. And so it was with Sir Willlam
Cantann,

That night the warder as be looked from his
watchtower oo the summit of Glanwarth Castle,
could see the whole wide plawn to the eastward
ablage with the <ignal fires of the wrathful Baron
of Cloghlea. During several succeeding nighta
the same porteatious fires threw up their lurid
glare mto the calm, still sky; and day by day,
by castle and town and bam'et, firrce riders
spurred hither and thither to chief and vaseal,
wummooing them to take up arms, and vack the
gaarrel of their stout suzerain, il at length a
large and formidahle army was collected around
the castle of Sir Wilkam Canloun. Nbot con-
tent wilh this gathering, however, he sent for
help to O'Keefe, the native and bereditary chief
of the whole country stretching along the nor h
ern shore of the Blackwater, and obtained it, to
gether with the aid of anotber Irisb chief equaliy
prwerful,

With this formidable army, Sir Witham Cao-
taun marched westward {rom his castle, and be
gan 1o lag waste the territories of the Barou of
Fermoy. After going with fire and sword along
all the eastern portion of the district, he at length
veached Glanworth Castle, and sat down before
u's walls to commence a regular siege. A siege
in those days was a very different sftair from
what 1t bas come to be 1p more moders times.—
There were then no cagnon ; and the ooly me
thod of battering down walls consisted 1o the use
of eogines, which, oo the mtroduction of gun-
powder, were tbrowa aside as epavailable in
waifare, and of which we naw scarcely remem
ber the pames. Yet with engine, arbalist,
crossbow, and javeling Sir Wilhain Cantoun
plied the castle, till, 10 a few days, the besieged
were reduced to sore distress, At this siage
the Barop of Cloghlea agan demanded the band
ot Amy Flemming, but was again refused.

Oa the fourts day the sun that )it the ferce
faces of the combatants p and around Glan-
worth was also reflected from tbe points of ten
spears that were stuck, bandie dowoward, 10 the
soft sward of a little glade io the midst of the
great forest that then clothed the back of the
wild mountain rapge that walls 1o the terntory
of Fermoy to the southward, apd ends iv the ro-
mantic peak of Corrin Thieroa. Their owners,
as many koights, were sitting lazily upon tbe
grass beside them, enjoying their noontide meal,
while their horses were seattered along the glade
1 the exercise of the same agreeahle occupation,
The leader of this group was a young mae of
great stature and noble bearing, with light-
colored bawr, and a fine, sun-embrowned visage,
that looked all the better from a small white
scar that extended obliquely down his high fore-
head. His name was Richard de Rupe, or
Roche. His father, Sic Adam de Rupe, fight-
tng under the banners of Strongbow and Fitz-
stephen, had come into possession of Rosscar-
berry, aud there buillt a magpificent castie on the
river Gandon, called Poul-pe-long, whose runs
still remain to attest its former strength and
splendor. Oa his death, his son, Richard ('@
Rupe, succeeded him ; and was on s wayon
the day in question to visit anotber strong castle
of lus, on the porthern frontier of the county of
Cork. The whole band were chatting gayly
upan various subjects ae the meal proceeded.
They were at leogth disturbed, bowever, by

that me by the &iery Baroa of Cloghlea. Tlese | steeds, which each mounted at a single bound.
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the appearance of 2 horseman above them on the
bare side of a ull, who came dowa at full speed

way dewnward into the southern plain.

“A pnze, a vrize I* exclaimed Sir Gilhert
Ridenford and a few ather young knights, start-
ing to their feet, zad buckling on their helmets,
i * By the hand of the Cooqueror, a prize and ad-
| venture hoih !>  And they ran towards their

Thep, catching thew spears io their hands, they

sat looling towards the:r leader, for liberty to |

ride after the strapger, who was passing on the
left without perceiving them.

¢ Away !’ exclaimed Sir Richard de Rope.—
¢ He will be but a small prize, indeed. Buat,f
he carry nothing elae, he may tell us some pews;
tor every Irishmao is fu!l of that commeodity.

Away dashed the wild young kmghts dowa
the woods, tll they came to the bottora of o
deep valley, through which they knew the
strange horseman must pass; and there, alter
much doubling and twisting, they at leagih cap
tured i, acd led him in triempl to their
comrades,

¢ Gold, gold P shouted coe of them derisively,
as the caplive came sullenly in. ¢ Search him,
Sir Gulbert ; 1 will wager be hath a treasure,’

¢1 will barter my steed, trappings and all,
agaiost a Jew’s dookey, but be bath the elixir of
life hid 10 his pocket,” exclaimed aeother.

* What errapd ridest thou 7" asked Sir Rich
ard e Rupe, in a commanding but respectfu)
tone, which drew an apswer from the captured
horseman, He teld them the substance of what
13 related above, and that he was riding south

ward to the casile of Sir Maurice Fitzgerald to
bep mid for ns master, the Baron of Fermoy, in
lns Bore distress,

¢ There !’ said Ridenford, ¢ I told thee an ad-
venture wotld come of it; and now what i3 to
be done I’ '

¢ Tirst, to let 1he conrier go,’ answered de
Rupe. ¢ We will hold counsel as we ride
along.?

The courier waited no furtber liberty, but,
turming bis borse, rote dowa through the woods
at the same headlony pace with which he came.

i The result of their consuliation, as they rode

over the raoge of mountains and crossed the
Diackwater, was that the nine koghts should re-
mam 1o the forest near, while tbeir leader rode
forward to the beleagured castle of Glanwortb,
and demaoded admittance to 1ts lord.  The
warhke customs of those days were strangely
diflerent from those of the present. Sir Rich-
ard de Rupe, on reaching the beseiegiog army,
at once caused bimself to be brought before the
Baron of Cloghlea, aod made bis request ; which
was granted without hesitation and  with the ut
most courtesy. And thus he was admitted into
the castie of Glanworth.

¢ Sir William Flemmicg,” said he to tke old
baron, who received bim o the hall, ¢T bave
come to offer thee the serviee of my arm io thy
straste My father, Adam de Rupe, was, I be-
lieve, once thy companion-in arms.’

The baron took his baud with a friendly grasp.
tAb P he said, ¢l remember bim well, anda
brsve companion be was. And thou—thou art
welcome to my poor hall of Glanworth; al.
though, God wot!’ continued be, with a sad
smile, ¢ I fear by single srm will make but small
change 1n our affairs ; for we are indeed sore be-
set.

¢ I have nine other koights at mp back,’ said
de Rupe. ¢Could we pot send them word of
thy plight, and make a bold sally upon the be-
siegers, during which they might suddealy mingle
with the combatants, and get entrance as e
withdrew.”

¢I fear no entrance can be gained for more
than thee,” answered Flemmiag. ¢ Yesterday
we tried that ruse, to get in a small body of
puxiliaries ; but, by my faith! we were alj
beaten back, and half our expected sid slain.—
Save that my old friend, Sic Maorice Fitzgerald,
come speedily with a large force to relieve us, I
fear me there is but small bope for us; for the
bloody Cantoun and his followers are pressiog us

too hotly.

1 upon their lefl, with the intention of making bis |

.

! ‘ How long canst thou hold out, in c2te the
 aid come ¥’ asked de Rupe.
¢ Not looger than another day, I fear me,’ an-
“swered Tlemuing.
of every avarlable spot around the castle, and
have already half battered down the gates.
| ¢Then,” said De Rupe, after a panse, ¢ there
is but one plan, and that 18 to offer myself to do
battle with axe and sword against S Witham
Cantoun for the band of thy dangbter,’

¢ It is a brave plan,” said the baror, fand one

swors by my kmgbtly word, no matter what'
haps, to let my daughter choose for herself, If
she choose the for a hushand, then [ give my
conseat 1o 1be trial by combat; and 1 doubt not
but Cantoun will accept of thy challenge ; for
whatever else he may be, he assuredly 1s brave.
b will call my daughter, and do thou propose
thy plan to ber thyselt,’

The beautful Amy Flemming was agam
brought nta the ball,

* Fair lad» said de Rupe, ¢ 1 would wish to
woo thee io another and more befitting way, b
cannof, as thou eeest. \Wilt thow consent thay
[ should do bartle with Sir Wiltham Cantoug for
thy band 2 'With thy bright eyes to look upon
me in the struggle, 1 bope to do my devoir av
becomes a knight, and free thy father from hn
worst foe.?

Amy scanned the fine face and fair proportions
of the young koight with a pleased eye. There
was but little tune for deliberation, for even tuen
they beard the foe hammering at the gate.

¢ Yes,’ she said, winle a blush of maiden mo
desty mantled ber beautiful face. * My tather
12 now brought to sore distress. An’ theu re
lieve bim and me from our foe, 1 wll be thy
bride.?

That right, notwitbstanding the sad case of
Ahe besieged, 8 merry revel was held in the hall
of Glanworth Castle, The faic Amy sat at the
board ; and, as she talked to the young de Rupe
tier heart confirmed the conseat she was forced
1o give o suddenly the preceding evemng. The
next morning’s sun shone gayly down upon (he
many bright objects around tLe castle,—the pa
lished armor of tlhe knighits as they stalked to
and iro directing the movements of the besies
gers; the waving banners on plain and tower ;
the light lances of the kern; the ponderou.
awords, bucklers, and batile axes of the heavy
footmen, who were pow gathering in a mas:
with scabpg.ladders, te make a final attack opou
bestegeds At this junclure, 8 white flag was
suddenly raised from the highest tower of Lhe
barbacan, and its appearance caused for a mo
meot a suspension If hostilities on both sices,.—
Tmmediately after, a herald rode forth from the
gale, and demanded to be brought mto the pre
sence of the Baron of Cloghlea.

¢ Sir Wilham Cantoun? said the herad, *]
come to ofter thee single combat on the part of
Sir Richard de Rupe, gaod knight and true, now
in the castle, for the hand of the Lady Amy.!

¢ And whot if [ refuse 7 apswered the Koight
of Cloghlea, with bister smile. ¢ The castle,
tather and daughter, champion and all, aill be
goon in my bands, without the trouble of trmal by
combat.’

¢ Tben,’ said the herald, ¢ Sir Richard de Rupe
bids me say that he will proclaim thee recreant
and coward through ail the lands of Christen-
dom, and false to thy badge of keighthood ’

s That were, indeed, a hard alternative,’ an-
swered Cantoun. ‘But it shall never be said
that William of Cloghblea refused the challenge
of any mortal man. 1 accept thy defiance, sir
herald, and will meet bim at poon with axe and
gword, on foot, on this very spot, and in sight of
all?

Noop came, and saw the besiegers ell gather-
ing round a level spot outside the barbacan gate
of Glanworth, and the besieged, with eager faces,
crowding on the walls to witnesss the combat ;
while the beautiful Amy sat with ber maids at a
bigh turret window that overlooked the scene,
ber face pale and her heart throbbmg, and her
white bands clasped io prayer for the success of
ber young and gallant champion. What must
bave been her feelings when at length she saw

¢ The foe are in possession |

No.
under the cover of their broad sh:e.lrés—, e;ch with

l'ate in haed, poised and ready to begin the com-
? hat?

And now the axes were crossed, and agan
came down for some tupe alternately, with loud
clangmg, upan (e interposed shields. Hotter
and hotter grew the combat, till at last the axe
¢f de Rupe crashed m through the shoulder-
plate of Cantoun, making the blood How out

. i
that well belits thy father’s con. But I lmw}xhe most ce'ebrated knights of his time for

upon his arm and breast.  This aroused the ful}
fury of Sir William Cantoun, who was oge of
streogth and prowess,  1le raised ks axe sud-
denly, as il about to deliver a heavy blos upon
the bip of de Rupe ; but, changing the direction
of the stroke, the ponderous weapon rame down
with full force upon the beltet of his antagomist,.
makmg im reel backward a few paces, aod at.
leagth fall to the ground aver the bLody of 3 dead
archer that lay bebwnd him, Now this Archer
had been shin in the very act of powing hus
crossbow, which lay beside im drawn, and with
the arrow in, under the very haud of de Rupe
as he fell. Whether it was according to the
laws of single combat, on the part of de Rupe,
we will not say ; but, as he fell, he grasped the
d-awn crossbow 10 Ins hapd, raised it as he balf
fay upon the ground, and dis-harged it at his ad-
versary as he advanced to despateh him, piereing
tium with the arrow through one of the jniats of
his armer. Tie arrow entered Sir Williara
Cantour’s left side, and pierced in an upward
Mirectios through Ins heart; on which he fell
heavily to the ground, and in 2 few =oments ex-
mired. His body was borne away with foud
fnmentations by s sorrowing vassals ;3 O'Keefe
and the other chieltains departed with their fol-
lowers, and Sir William Flemming was l:ft once
more 1n peaceable possession of his castle and
domains. The lovely Amy and her champion
were soon nfter marriec, The young knights
assisted at the bridal ceremony, and wondered
at, and laughed heartily aver, the good fortune
of their leader,

*By my fay ” said Sir Gitbert Ridenforh to
Cantemar, his brother-in-arms, after they bad
danced a few merry measures down the ereat
hall,* T told thee this was an enchaoted land. 3
will ride forth to—morrow in quest of an adven=
tare for mysell, and try and win a fair bride like
our leader.}

Amy wag the sole heiress of Sir William
Flemmg ; and, at bis~death, ler hu-band, m
her right, succeeded to the po-session of the fae
ternitory of Fermoy, which was in tis Wfeume
raiged to a lordship.  And thus S Richard de
Rupe, or Rache, won those fertile lands, and
hecame the {irst lord of Fermoy, and the pro-
genttor of a long line of barons, distingulsheﬁ for
their princely bospitahty, their prowess, and
nften for their patriotic devotedness to the cause
of their native iand.

Pass we now orer a period of some centuries,
during which the successive lords of Fermoy
lived, loved, fought, and died within thew foir
territory, hke brave Norman-Irish nobles ag
they were, tll we come to that stormy time
when Ireland and tbe sister island groaned be-
geath the iron rule of the vietortons usurper,,
Cromwell. Maurice, eighth Viscount Fermoy,
was at this time a man o the prime of life.—.
s father David, after suffering severely in the
great Desmond msurrection of 1598, was re-
compensed for bis lcsses in the succeeding reign.
Several large graots of land, partly from the
forfeited estates of the Earl of Desmond, were
given him by James the First; and, hving
peaceably for a long period in his ancestral
home, be at length became one of the richest
noblemen in Ireloand. After the accession of the
unfortunate Charles to the throne of Eogland,_
and the breaking out of the great wsurrection of
1641 in Ireland, this David retired to France
with bis family, and & regiment he bad raised
within bis own territory, and there died leaving
s estates, worth, 1t is said, fifty thousand
pounds yearly, to bis eldest son Maurice, the:
eighth lord of Wermoy. '

The estates to which Maurice succeeded were,
however, in a very insecure poution from the sad
state of the country at the time. -North and

the toro adversaries approach each other wanly,

touth, east and west, the baleful fires of 'war



