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CHAPTER I.

The mortal remains of old Tony Dooling and
uis wife lay, the might Dbefore their interment,
side by side, 1n the awlul habiliments of the
orave. The inhabitauts of Clacal, & parish in
the county of Kilkenny, were assembled at the
¢ wake.! Che bodies, according to usual prac-
tee, appeared ¢ laid out’ in their hughly-adorned
shrouds, in an extensive barn, contiguous to the

comfortable dwelling-house ol which they had

peen the Jate owners; by the side of the couch
of death sat the female relatives 5 the gossips,—
that is, those connected with the family by hav-
ing stood sponsors for wny of its numerous
cousins,—and a tew near neighbars ; while al
the feet were the hired mourners, who, in sor-
cowlul cadence, sung the ¢ Keeuthechaun,” or
fuperal wail ; their gestures, faces, and wmanaer,
extravagantly aﬂ'ecling_ the SOrrow they were
only paid (o counterleit. At‘ times, however,
and probably wrought upon by the nature of
- their subject, they seemned to abandon themselves

to all the real trenzy of woe, or melt into s
true pathos. The song commenced in favor ql
the deceased ; reliearsed their virtues, their
viches ; reconnted the history of their famdy
counexions, through an endless chain of kindred,
and then burst into a wild lament for their un-
timely wnd frightful death. When one ceased,
another took it up; the whole delivered in the
Irish tongue, and in irregular rhyme, composed
on the instant ; and verse followed verse with
susprising volubility.

Through the spacious barn was ranged a can-
course of people, listening to the rhupﬂsody, or
whispering their comments in that hali-tone in
which a tale of fear and mystery is always told;
and when lhe song ceased, an old man arose from
Iiis seat near the bodies, and uncovering bis gray
head, and kneeling, his _example was lollo\yed by
all present, and the. united prayers of (he as-
semblage went up for the repose of the souls of |
their deceased neighbors.

An Irish wale was, at the period we would ;
illustrate, seldom characterized by couduct so
becoming the house of death—(owing to the
Roman Catholic clergy the custom is now much
discontinued) ; generally, however inconsistent
and unfeelng it may appear, a wake was the
scene of feasting, frolic and mirth. The old
came there to fill their pipes and boxes from the
plates of 1obacco and snuff laid for that purpose
on the dead bodies, and indulged thewr appetite
for ¢ shanachus,’ a word peculiarly expressive of |
reverend gossip, when entered into by u pleasant |
conversational party. 7The younger part of such
an assemblage amused themselves in a manner
more conformable to their time of life; small
plays were set on foot, usder the superintend-
ence of some established droll fellow, there be-
tag wenerally one of the kmd in every neighbor-
hootl, who made it his business never to be ab-
sent from any wake, seven miles round, who
ruled the diversion, and under whose guidance
¢ the boys and girls’ carried on their sport, with
ali that hwmour and wit for which the Irish pea-
santry are so deservedly praised, and which, we
make bold to say, nowhere exists in such abun-
dant perfection. Thus, noisy and careless mirth
was the order of the night; and while, in the
very chamber of death, nothing, it is admitl_ed,
could be ore incongruousand unseemly, nothing
meautiie, was more common and less thought
of.

At the wake of Anthony Dooling and his wife,
there was, however no such exhibition. The
general horror excited by the circumstances of
their tragical death had power to restrain a cus-
tom so umversaily induiged; and the mournful
Keenthechaun, the frequent prayers, and the
story of their fate, alone filted up the long and
gloomy winter’s night.

CHAPTER If.

1t was Cliristmas eve, in the year 17—, that
Antbony Dooling and his family were seated
round the kitchen fire. ITe was o substantial
farmer, renting a large and lertile tract of fand ;
one of the good old times, who, except lus broad-
brimmed felt hat, Ins buckled shoes-for Sun-
days and market-days, and his brogues for tramp-
g round his farm, wore everything of his own
manufacture. Little money went out, either, for
what Tony ate or drank; he lkiled lis cow at
Christmas and Easter ; he bred his own mutton,
his bacon, his fowls; he baked his own bread,
brewed his own ale, and altogether was vain of
applying to Limselt the old song,

#T rear my own lamb,

My chickeas and ham,

Acd I shenr my owa sheep, and I wear it.”

Plenty was in bis house; he had a ready hand
“to relieve the poor; and the stranger never
turned from his hearth without amply experienc-
g its hospitality. Yet, with all these perfec-
tions, Anthony had his dark side. He wasofa
violent temper, and would fall into paroxysms of
passion with Ins workmen, and sometimes ill-
treat them, for the purpose, 1t almost seemed, of

and all was over.

A turf-fire blazed 1 the large chimney, the
red light of which ghttered among the bright
pewter plates and dishes, and the burnished cop-
per vessels thac decked the opposite dresser, and
shawed the vast store of bacon hapging within
and withiout the chimney, at the same tune that
it lit up the figures and countenances of as merry
a group as ever blessed the comforts of a warm
fire, after a days labour.

At one side of the fire, and within the wide
canopy ol the chimney, in his stationary two-
armed chair, one leg crossed above the other,
his short pipe resting on lus projecting under-ip,
whieh Le frequently withdeew in a hurry to par-
take of the merry Jaugh that was passing around
im—there, and so, sat the master of the house,
Anthony Deoling.  Opposite to him was vani-
thee, an orderly, innocent, and even-tempered
dame ; her character in her face, mild, peace-
able, and happy ; as in a low :one she chanated
the ancient ditty of Collach-a-thusea, which the
busy hum of ker spinning-wheel confined within
the circumference of her owa immediate atinas-
phere. At one side stood a long deal table, off
which master aud workimen, mistress and maids,
ate ther meals, except when a guest of distine-
tion was entertained in the boarded and swell fur-
mished parlour at the back of the kitchen; and
in front, appertaiming to the table, was a form,
occupied at their ease, by five or six workmen,
who enjoyed the full lustre of the merry blaze,
and the familiar and cenerable jokes of their kind
heuarted master

Awmong them was Paudge Dermody, whose
rustic wit and shrewd tongue, never at rest, but
now particularly vigorous, kept (Le group m a
continued roar; and nome epjoyed his display
more than Chevaua Darldduck, who, in the back-
ground, squat on her haunches, was giving the
final polish to the pewter, brass, and copper
utensils of the dresser, as one by one she took
them down, burnished, and again replaced them ;
the other females of the house bad gone to spend
Christmas-day with thewr (riends. Chevaun had
few personal charms to boast of j in her the old
adage, ¢ God fits the back to the burden,’ was
{ully exemphfied ; she wore a bluff face, that
neither sun nor storm could affect; as red as
frost-bitten biaws ; and altogether was blest with
a strong, robust form, well calculated for the
drudgery of her employment. She had been
brought up by ker present mistress, Cauth Dool-
ing, and was highly valued, apd not entirely un-
rewarded ; for Chevaun had saved a ¢ little
penny,’ and looked forward to be the pessessor,
ane of those days, of a cabin of her own, an en-
tire acre of ground, a cow,a pig; and, tn her
mind’s eye, a husband was casaully added to the
list of comforts.

Clievaun, therefore, had been casting that eye
about her for one on whom to bestow her graci-
ous sell and accumulated wealth., DBut the soft
cogitations of er pillow, and the steady and so-
ber thoughts that came by day, were at continu-
ed variance, and kept her bosom and her choice
undectded. At night, when it was allowed to
assemble after work, in the kitchen, the humour
and brilliancy of Paudge Dermody, his handsame
persen, and his frolicksome kiss, caused her to
forget bis idle habits and spend-thrift disposition,
and seat Lier to her couch to dream of him and
happiness ; but then, with the daylight, which
routs all fanciful visions, came her observitions
of the industrious and also talented Andy Houlo-
han, foster-brother to the lover of her young
mistress; Andy could bwid a house from top to
bottom—a weighty cousideration with one who
had to build a bouse ; he could mend a plough or
a car, and boasted various other qualifications
of 2 a solid nature; so that, between (he shawy
fasciuations of Paudge, and the more valuable
acquiremenls ¢f Andy, her inchnations aud her
prudence held a sad conflict ; the day constantly
eflacing the mmpressions of the night, and the
returning night—that time when the softer im-
pulses have their sway—exhibiing Paudge in

his glory, and again giving lim the full empire of '
i though Alley might be shy of coming to sit next
: him, 1f he took his place first, e would feel no

her heart.

The handsome daughter of the cld couple had
not yet taken her accustomed seat by her mo-
ther’s side; she was employed, or seemingly
employed, 1 some trivial house-concerns ; but
conscious expectation appeared in the glances of
her eye towards the door, and she frequently
paused and started a little, as she tripped across
the floor, and bent her head, as if attentively lis-
tening. By and by, the latch was lifted, and the
cordial smile she gave the neswcomer, wha enter-
ed with the usual salutation of ¢ God save all
here,? showed he was no unwelcome visitor ; and
another smile, of a different character, with
which she answered his whisper, as he passed,
told that they pretty well understood each other.
1In fact it was Pierce Shea who came in, the son
of a neighboring farmer, and the young girl’s be-
trothed admurer.

Alley Dooling, now about "eighteen, was tall
and shght m her person, but witha delcate
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roundness of form, the contrary of bony lean-
ness ; her step free and bounding ; and ker whole
carriage, though it wanted the polisled elegance
of the drawing-room, possessing that unacquir-
able grace which perfect symmetry bestows.—
Her face was oval, her eye soft blue, her cheek
bleoming in health, exercise, and happiness ; and
there played about ber smiling mouth a disposi-
tion to humor, sweet, not extravagant ; her shin-
ing gold hair, smoothly combed back, showed the
full height of her beautiful forehead, and was
confined—the more the pity—in her ample mus-
lin cap. Havirg been to market with her fa-
ther, she was still dressed in her holiday clothes ;
that is to say, her crimson poplin gown, open be-
fore, which thus allowed to be seen lLer fine quilt-
ed silk petticoat, partly shaded by a thin muslin
apron, and also short enough modestly to show
the undenmble symmetry of her ankle, fitted
closely by light Llue cotton stockings of her own
koitting.  Her shoes were decorated with large
silver buckles, reaching entirely across the in-
step.

In the eyes of her lover, Alley had never
laaked more beautiful than on this evening. THe
too, was a fine young fellow, just such a one as
we would willingly give Alley for a husband ;—
above the middle size, well formed, with a hand-
some and intelligent face, full ot the smiles and
the fire of youth, the result of a mind at ease,
ingenuous, yet bold withal; and there was a
manly dash in his bearing that became lus years;
he was just entering fus twenty-first spring.

It might have been said, indeed, that Dicrce
Shea was, 1n other respects, a step above Alley.
Although her education had not, according to
the notions and opportunities of the time, been
neglected, his was more perfect ; as, at ten years
of age, he had left the humble schools in the
neighborhood, for the best polish and aequire-
ment the adjacent city of Kilkenny, apart f{rom
its college, could afferd. In rth, too, he bad
a nominal advantage, being the only son of an
old officer, who, about forty years belore, retired
to the country to assist his half-pay with farming
purswits and industry. Altogether, Pierce was,
to the rustic commuaity around, an incomparable
person ; and, while admiring tongues Jeclared
him a match for any lady in the land, evil ones
said he looked too low 1o Ins serious attentions to
Alley. But, to their spite and our gratification,
the youth himself seemed of a different opinion.
He had spent, in the house of Anthony Dooling,
as much of his life as be had spent at home ;—
Alley and he were playfellows in infancy ; he bad
Lelped her to climb the hill after a truant pet-
lamb, or placed stepping-stones over (he stream,
for her convenience ; in less childish days, they
had been taught to dance togetber ; and, later
still, at the hurling-mateh, when Pierce led on
the victors of the ground—and few could equal
him at any of the manly sports—he thought more
of Alley’s triumphant smile, and Iis pride was
more elated by it, than by all the huzzaing of Lis
companions, when mounted on their shoulders,
and going over, in exultation, the scene of his
victary.

The old people, on both sides, were pleased at
the prospect of an early union belween their
children, who, therefore, tripped on to happiness
beneath a serene sky ; no storm threatened, no
claud hung over their way; nor did ambition
point ont a remote goal, and, to keep their minds
on the stretch towards unpossessed good, trim it
with fanciful excellence ; nor vice, in the appa-
rel, and bearing the name of pleasure, entice
them along a flowery road to plunge them into a
wilderness of thoras, and there, with a laugh, |
abandon them. 'Ihey wished no good beyond
what they possessed—uninjured bealth, peace,
plenty, aflection returned, and confidence respect~
ed ; they wished co atier, because they did not
think of any other.

When, to his generai salutation, f God saveall
liere,” Pierce had received the usual answer,
¢ God save you kindly,” and that he had particu- :
larly saluted the vanithee, and ‘the man of the
house,” he then stood leaning on the back of the
woman’s chair, as it occurred to him, that al-

4

t

such squeamishness when she should be seated.
And,

¢ Well, a-vamthee, how goes on everything
withy you ¥ he said, addressing Cauth Dooling.

< \Why, in troth, Pierce, a-roon, and praise be
te Guad for it, there’s nothing wrong or astray ;
if it wasn’t that thief of a fox that cum last
mght, au’ out of ten as fine geese as ever you
laid an eye on’—

But lere the simple old woman stopt short,
as she discovered that Pierce had left ker in the
muddle of her tale of grievance, and taker his
place by his comely mistress, who, with a com-
phcated knitting apparatus in hand, was now
seated. The motber smiled knowngly, and shook
her head.

¢ Oh, then, musha, it's little he cares about
myself or my geese,’ she whispered, again taking
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up her old ditty, and plying her wheel with in-
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ereased industry ; and the young couple enter-
tamned each other without fm ther interruption.

Iu a little time, a respectful, though resolute
hand raised the latch, and Andrew Muldowny,
the district piper, made his appearance. The
insinuating servility of (us man’s voice, and the
bread sycophancy of lus grin, as he gave s
salvtation, ¢ Go  dthogal divgh wluig shey-an
agus sunus duty’—((rod send luck and a plen-
titul Christmas to all in this place)—bespoke Ius
partly mendicant profession, and plainly told al
the same tine, lus determination to make lhimsell
agreeable and delightful, in lien of the shelter
and good cheer of which he made no question.
And on he plodded to right(ul seat on the spaci-
ous liob, with that foitering gail so characteristie
of lus loungiug, lazy life; and as, unbidden, he
drew frowm the unmense pouch of bis fatiered
outside coat (especially cooslructed to hold
them) lus welcome-making pipes, secrewed them
togetler, and gave several squeaking fnotes of
preparation, he empticd, simultuneously, his bud-
get of gassip and scandal ; told ol weddings and
wakes, of christenings and funerals, broken-off
matrimomal bargams, and the endless et cetera
of rustic tattle ; all which, as, in one shape or
other, 1t brought wind to his bag, Andrew was
as keen in snufling ‘out, as ever was the primest-
nosed hound in coming on lis game.

By the time Andrew’s anecdotes were exhaust-
ed, and his tongue tired, his wstrument was, Iap-
pily, ready to take his part, and he blew forth
ins most ravishing strains.  L'be music fuspired a
general passton for dancing, and the young light
hearts did not demnur nor ofd ones disapprove j—
so Pierce led out his Alley, and Paudge Dermo-
dy did Lis best how to Chevaun Darlduck, by
whom le wus blushingly accepted, and the dance
went on.  Old Anthony relished the sport, [ur-
nishing himself with a foaming can of lus Dest
home-brewed ale, with which be plied the piper,
the dancers, and, including the vanitiee and him-
self, the lookers-on; and the night wore apace
in mirth and joviality.

There was but one individual present, the
quick and resolute glance of whose red eye, as it
shot from one to another of the dancers, showed
no sympathy with the bappy scene. This was a
young man, in the priwe of life, as to years, but
with Little else of the charm of youth about him.
An exuberance of bristling, fiery-red hair started
around a head of unusual size; his kuobby fore-
head projected much, and {erminated in strougly-
marked sinuses, with brows of bushy thickuess,
the color of his hair ; his eyes fell far into their
sackets, and lus check-bones pushed out propor-
twnably with his forehead, so that the eyes
glared as from a recess ; then hLis cheeks were
pale, hollow, and retiring ; his nose, of the old
Milesian mould, long, broad-backed, and hooked ;
ns jaws came unusually forward, which caused
fus teeth to start out from his face ; and Ins lips
that, swithout much effort, never closed on those
disagrecable teeth, were large, fleshy, and blood-
less, the upper one wearing in common with his
cliin, a red beard, just changed from the down
of youth ta the bristhness of mankind, and, as
yet, unshaven. These featuues, all large to dis-
proportion, conveyed, along with the unpleasant-
ness deformity inspires, the expression of a bold
and decided character ; and sometlung else be-
sides, which was malignity or mystery, according
to the observation ar moed of a curious observer.
Had they, together with the enormous head, been
placed on the shoulders of a man of large size,
they would not, perhaps, have created much ex-
traordmary resnark ; but attached, in the present
instance, to a trunk considerably under the heigin
of even men of low slature, their unnatural dis-
proportion probably heightened their unfavorable
expression, and, joined to another cause we shall
have occasion to nolice, created, among his rus-

' tic compeers, a feeling of dislike and dread for
| the possessor ; repelling all freedom, which, by

the way, e did not seem anxious lo encourage.

Having said this young person was very short
in statare, 1t should be added, that he was not
at all defortmed. Across his shoulders and breast,
indeed, was a breadth that told more for strength
than proportion, and his arms were long, 2nd of
Herculean sinew ; but the lower part of the
figure, hips, thighs, and legs, bespoke vigor and
elasticily, rather than clumsiness, and it was
known that, strange looking asthe creature might
be, be could run, leap, or wrestle, with a swift-
ness and Cexterity seldlom matched among men
of more perfect shape, and more promising ap-
pearance.

He tock no share iz the diversions of the eve-
ning, but seated far back on the hob, so far that
the blaze of the fire shone between him and the
others, and gave occasion to Paudge Dermody
to remark ¢ that he looked like the ould dowchal
himself, in the middle of his own place,’ he seem-
ed busily employed in whetting a rusty bill-hook,
while, from under the shade of an old broad-
leafed hat—formerly belonging to Anthony Dool-
ing, that from constant wear had become much
wider than at first, and was, therefore, squeezed
with a small bay rope, causing it to flap, in many
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irregular bends, around bis face—the fiery eyes
glanced round, and were clandestinely and sternly
fixed, now on one, now on another, with a- dan-
gerous or hidden meaning.

Antliony Dooling, by frequent applications to
the copper can, becare, at the long run, as he
would himself term 11, *swguchi in Scotch,
fow ; Anglice, approaching ta intoxication ; and
his temper grew, consequently, irvitable.  Ln this
moad, the graling of the bill-haok agamst e
whet-stone, »o much in \liscord with the barmony
of Andrew Muldowny’s pipes, offended his curs,
and more Lhan once he called out to the opera’or
to stop.  Finding himsell unheard or unheed-
ed—
~ “ What are you grinding that for?' he asked,
tn angry toue, of Crolioore, the name of the
person e huve just described ; but a surly look
was the oaly answer,

“Dud your hear me spakin’® to you & vehoon
grawna ?* (ugly wretch.)

Authiony went on; and subdued resentment,
at the disgraceful and stinging term applied to
him, kantted Crohoore’s brow as he slowly raised
his head to answer.

*What am L grindin’ it for? 1 know, now,
i's myself you mane) the man replied; <l
thonglit, afore, you were discoorsin® the piper.’
¢ You dida’tI" retorted Antlony, sprinaing up
mwrath, at the brisk tone of Ius insignificaut
cow-boy, ‘no, you didn’t think any such thinyg,
w-yich-na sthreepeee !’ (son of a jade.)

Another savage look was given in exchauge
for this opprobrious emithet. i

¢ None o your dog’s [ooks !’ euutivued Aony,
replying to it, € take yoursell to bed out o that,
sfuce your black heart won’t let you share in tie
tonotent diversion.’

The vamthee here interfernd in a muld, bhe-
seeching tone, and saud to hier bushbund, ¢ Never
mind bitn, "Uony a-roon; ke’s doin’ no harm, pocr
crature.

¢ No barmn, woman! arral, bad end to me, but
his black luoks “ud turn the May-day iuto winter
~—go to your bed, you [ say,’ roared Touy.

Crolioore rose from the hob to gn; he slowly
lawd the bih-hool where he had beea sitting ;—
his brows were knit closer than ever, his Teeth
clenched, und bLis eyes rolling,

* And do you hear we, bull-bead 2 the augry
master continved, ‘ don’t let it be wid you as 1t
wus this morning ; have the cows in the bawn by
the first hzut, or P’I1 break every bone in your
lazy <kin)

The dwarly as he may be called, was passing
his harsh master while these words ended, and Le
fixed the full meaning of his look ou Anthony,
and said, < That same ’ud be nothing new, for
tryin’ at fuste 5 it'san old trick you lLave.?

¢ What's that you say there, you shingawn,
(diminutive being) you? questioned Tony, his
passton raised to the utmost at thought of a saucy
answer trom a creature so contemptible,

¢ Ao’ iUs well you know [ ame « slingawn, or
you wouldn’t be so ready with your bone-break-
ing,” +1ill retorted Crolioore.  "{’'lns was past ea-
during.

“’l'ake that for a palthern!’cried Anthory,
the moment the speech was uttered, rasing lits
chuehed and ponderous hand, and dealing the
iiserable oflender & violent blow with Che whole
force of his arm.  Crohoore spun round and fell ;
his head, as he went down, striking against a
chair so smartly as to draw the blood in some
profusion.

"The piper stopped suddealy ; the dance ceas-
ed, and Dierce Shea was the first to rise and
support the senseless Crolioore, while Alley,
trembling and weeping, gave lum a handkerchief
o bind the wreteh’s temples, and staunch the
welling blood.  Cauth Dooling, with eyes of pity
looked at her husband, fully comprehending his
feelings, us he stood the picture of shame, sorrow
and repentance. Indeed, the blow had scarcely
been given, when, from the bottom of his heart,
he blamed and hated himsell for it; and, in his
present mood; he would hiave oftered half tns lit-
tle wealth as atonement.

Crohoore, suddenly recovering, sprung on his
legs, and freed himself from his supporter with
force that wade him reel,and a tnanner thar
seemed to spurn zll oblhgation; lis face was
horribly pale, covered with blood, and every
hideous feature rigid in checked passion. With-
out opening his lips, he dropped his bead upon
his breast, and trying to waik, but staggering,
crossed the apartinent to an opposite door that
opened into a passage, through which he should
go to the loft where he slept.  While the whole
group looked on with wonder and alarm, Anthooy
called after himn, and in 2 crying voice, can in
hand, said, ¢ Crohoore, a-vickmachree, come back
and make it up ; dbrink to me, an’ befriends.’

But tiere was poreply to this pacific and
penitent overture ; Crohoore orly turned round
his ghastly face on his master, as he held the
door in his hand, gave him one parting look, and
then banged the door after him. That look was
atterwards well remembered, and often comment-

ed upon.



