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CHAPTER I.

THEE 0O'NEILLS.

Hr was a genius |

When, es & boy, ard as a growing
youth, he had wandered dreamfully slong
the rock-bound coast of bleak Donegal,
where stood his father’s half-ruined Castle
of Cleishna, the residence of the {'Neills
for many a century, he had gloated with
an almost delirions joy upon the beaunties
of earth, and sea, and sky, which suz-
rounded him. His wondrons, deep-blue
Irish eyes gleamed with & strange fire as
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he gazed upon the tempest-tossed tower
of fhe brave Niazll, and lisfened to his
father as he recounfed the legends of
the victories of Red Hugh ('Neil. In
faney he saw the wild-looking kerns and
galloglasses of his great ancesbor led to
the farrah by their chieftain—he of the
light, piercing, blue eyes and the stream-
ing yellow locke—whilst the bards in-
cited  them. to the contest by the soul-
stirring straing in which they told of
the glorious deecds of the Red-handed
O'Neills.

The boy's mother was dead, snd he
was the only child of en elderly father.
The latter died, lesving his son, at the
age of sixfeen, an uneducated, poverty-
stricken dreamer.

The Castle of Cleishna possessed the
remnant of & once well-stocked library;
and the boy, who could do little more
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than read intelligently, rovelled in the
treasures which he found there. He
road of the proat pasinfers and sculptors
of the days of old; of the art and archi-
tectural treassures of the - continent of
Furope; of the wonderful, half-mystical
Eastern land, with its mysterious rock-
tomples, which bear such a curions
analogy to meny of the structures to be
found in our own island. He read of all
these things, and he longed to see with
his own eyes those masferpieces, the
mere descriptions of which caused his
soul to thrill with repture. He tried to
teach himself Latin, arnd, in a crude sork
of a way, drank deep draunghts of the
vinum demonum; as one of the fathers
calls the essences of the souls of the
masfer-minde of old. And as he read
he felt arise within him that nameless,
indefinable restlesgness—that desire to



