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JOTTINGS CONCERNING BOYLE, LOUGH KEY

1LY

AND KILRONAN.. . .

AR

1 belicve there is some grain of trath ia the taunt
that Irishmen have holidays to spend: in North Wales,
Scotland, the Ruine and Switzerlaud, whilet they have
pone for their own country where unthought of and un-
geen, are objects and ecencry of surpassiog interest,
The more ouna sees of Ireland,the more he loves it, the
mors he loves its people for their virtues, its hills and
valleys for their verdure, its mountaina for their
grandeur, its Iakes and rivers for their beauty, and its
Abbeys and ivy clad ruins for their history. |

Passing over the chief places of - attraction, the
Giants Canseway, Killery Bay in Galway,the lovely
Shaonon,the Blackwater from Youghall to Cappoquin,

.....

mareh of every village, places richly deserving of a
frequent visit, A few days &go in compavy with somo
friends I visited DBojyle, that aucient town buill on’a
knoll, where Longh Gara and Lough Key meet as if
for a parley. DBoyle is a place of great interess, It has
bad & clequered bistory. Its pasi history is traced in

its old Abbey ; its present history istraced in Rocking-
Lam House. The Abbeyis old and demolighed, but
in ita raip, it i8 a thing of beauty~—a thing to be proud
of manifesting the skill, cnlture, greatness and piety of
the so celled ¢ dark ages,” the ages of faith.

»

This Abbey was founded under tho generous patron-
nge of Tho MacDermott, Prince of Moylarg, in 1161,
by the Abbot, Maurice O'Dabhay, and dedicated to the
Blessed Virgin for Brethren of the Cisterian Order of
St Bernard. The style is Anglo-Norman or early
Euglish, The nave—1381 fect by 25 feet—is separated
from the aisles by a noble range of massive arches,
supported by. circular and clustered colamns, with
richly ornamented bases and capitals between which
are enriched corbals of various designs. The ivy'clad
ramaing of this great ancient Abbey, with the vestiges
of the conventual buildings scattered sround, willrepay
the tourist for a longthened visit, In 1197, Cornelius
MacDermot, King of Moylurg, died here in the habit
of tlie Order, and was iuterred within the precincts
The Irish, ns well as the English. armies frequently
bivonacked within the Monastery. In 1285, the English
forces, commanded by the Lorxd Justices, Maurice
I'itzgerald, who founded the Abbey of S8ligo, and
MacWilliam Do Burgh, whose grandson—she ¢ Red
Earl’'—built the Castle of Ballymote, seized upon all
within the Monastery to punish the monks for assst-
ing the reigning monarch, Roderick O’Conor. In
1315, it was pillaged by Rory O'Moore, but continued
to flourizli until the snppression in 1537. In 156 it
was granted by Queen Elizabeth to Patrick Cusacke,
Co. Meath, by whom or by & lay proprietor, who suc-
ceeded him, it was forfeited. In 1595 it was besieged
by the great Northern Chieftain, tho Earl of Tyrone;
and in 1603, it was granted by King James the First
to Sir John King, ancestor of tha present propiietor,
Cel. King-Harman.

Aroung the splendid Monastery grew up a large,
populous, aud flourishing town, protected, fostered,
aud enriched by the saintly and learned monks; and
thie was the haypy condition of DBoyle, , until the
Monastery and its possessions passed into the hands of
aliens and Protestants. Esver since, Boyle has been
getting poorer and pcorer each day. Its rich, fertile
plains bhave been unpeopled to feed cattle only; its
wreat water power bas bean let run to waste; is
general fisheries have been filciied; 1ts yarn, and otler
indastries, have vanished; its quays at Drum are de-
serted ; and its mupicipal and parliamentary rights
and privileges were bartered by its Znglish propnetor
for bis own selfish ends and honours. In 1800, Boyle
was a Borough, with its Mayor and DBurgesses, and a
right to retnrn two members to the Insh Parliainent.
Thesa Corporate and Parliamentary rights were sold
by Lord Lorton for £15,000 and u title. By selfish and
corrupt practices liko this not Boyle alone but Ireland,
Las been rnined. Doyle, in 1782, after its restoration
to its aneient political rights was quite diflerent to the
BBoyle of to-day. It iz nowone of the poorest, most
neglected, and most decayed of the towns of Ireland.
It was grest, rich* and powerful under the monks of its
renowned Abbey. It is pow, after the lapse of a few
bundred years, awreck under the Kings of Rocking-
ham. The history of Boyle was the history of the
Monastery ; it rose with the BMonastery, it flonrished
with the Monastery, and it fell with the Mobastery;
but, as the ivy-covered Abbey 18 still honoured, rever-
enced, and loved, even in its ruiny, £0 Boyle, as long as
a traceof it remains, shall share in the honour und
veneration of its founders.

Myself and friends passed quickly from the old
Abbey to Rockingham House, glancing as wo passed at
the new Catliolic Chureh of Boyle, built within a short
distance of the Abbey, but within no distance of the
erandeur, beauty, aud proportions of its prototypes.
'I'he timces, no doubt, are changed. TLegenecrons mu-
viticenco of The MacDermot was within eall when the
Abbey chureh was crected.  The new church is being
Luilt np under nosuch adsantages. And glancing also
through' an unrivalled arcade—a mile i length—of
ta)l, well-furniehed beecbes, at a demesnc of 2,000
ncros, we thought this a great desl for one man while
so ;oany humau beings were without a rood to feed
them.  And as we pasged thirough one grand gato to
pass shortly undor another grander and greater, we
could not but fancy that we were passing throungh a
heautiful antechamber, soon to enter the more superb
saloon where everything wonld be of the grandest. And
¢o it was : Rockingham Houre, Rockingbam demestie,
Ilockingham gardens, and Rockibgham surroundings
of wood #nd water and landscape furnish a fairy ecene,

a creation of the lump of Aladdin, which one must gce
before hie can imagine. The lLouse 18 of the Jonic
etyle, with faeades and colonades to suit, and it has an
outlook over the 36 islands of Lough Key, which
Royalty miglit envy. Each of these islanda has 1its
story aud ite channs, but Trinity Island, Church
Island, and Rock Island, whereon stands the castle of
The MacDermot, have a charmi and history whieh can
vearcely be snrpassed. Tho gardens and conssrvatories
a1e stored with cliicicest fruit, flowers, and exotics, 1
often heard of Rockingham, but I never realised the
beauty of the place until I saw it. Now such i8 Rock-
ingham under tho Kings. No doubt thicy have doneall
that taste, skill, and meney conld do to add to its na-

tural beanties ; but bow has it fared with Boyle? Has

it iourished apace with Rockingham as it did with the
monnstery?  No ; it has progressed, but in the inverse
ratio: ’s Rockingham went up down went Boyle. To
enrich and make Rockingham, 2,000 acres belouging to

Boyle were enclosed fora demesns ; fertile plans, ten
miles by uine, were stript of people and given away to
a couple of graziers, to save lordly Bockingham from
the vulgar sight of that toil aud indastry by which its
ruperh grandeur i8 maintained ; the lakes and rivord

teaming with salmon and othier fishh swere forbidden to

the peopla of Boyle, either for gain or for pleasure ;
the Kings made Rockingham an earthly paradise, and
they wnade Boyle—a rookery! On the house, the do-
wegne, theislands, the bridges (one of which, the North

Bridge, isa gew), Lundreds ui thousands of pounds
have been expended-—Linudreds of thousands of pounds
extracted from tenauts living on swawmps, aad io shan-
ties, and on potatoes and sait ! Rockingham, no doubt,
13 a sight worth seeing. The tourist will bs charmead
with it ; but the tourist must admit that a flourishing
town, and a nurcerous, happy tenantry living on the
wide and fertile plains, would dring to tha master ol
Rockingham more real delight than all the pleasures
he can derive from his costly asd princely mansion,
with ll its sarroundings. Rockinghsm is formed to
make one man great aud happy ; but what Rocking-
ham cost would make thonsauds prosperons and happy
for ever! In the history of Rockingham we trace the
Listory of Boyle, but in tho inverse ratio. Adien. how,
ever, fair and beautiful Rockingham,; I shall ever reo-
member with pride and joy the hour spant within thy
borders !

Ve now passaed quickly to Xilronan, through Keadue,
with its beaatiful Catholic church, which we visited and
adwired. Over the doorway into Kilronan Cemetory
vo observe the scroll, ¢ Heare lies Carolan, the last of
the Irish minstrels,” and we hasten to gratify onr long-
ingy for visiting the grave of oue of Ircland's most
gifted and beloved sons. VY@ know heo was buried io
the vault of The MacDermot Roe, and this we songht
with atl the oagerness of enthasiastio pilgrims, The
vauit ia much neglected. ‘and thore is nothing ¢o
indicate that the great harpiast is buried there. Never-
theless, there his remaing lie, and whilat 8 lay of Lis
cutrancing minstrelsy remaing, his conutry will honour
avd traggure Lis memory adone of her dearcat and bast
tristy, B .

Teronce Carolan waa bora in 1670, near Nobber, in
the county Meath. YWhen sixteen years of age he lost
Lis sight from emall-pox.”. Soon afterwards his fathior |
seltled in Carrick-on-Shannon, and there yonng Caro-
lan was met by Mra MacDermot Roe, who, pitying bis
coudition and admiring hig ca(faclty for mausic, admit-
ted bim to receive musical and other lessons with Ler
own children. To this good 1ady Carolsn owed his

literary aud musical edgeation. He ‘used to muse 1o
eolitude, and the barp was his constant companion.
He generally ohose raths for the production of his
slraing, 8o thet the country peoplo nlOd_ to say Uo was
i concert with tha fairios, ~ Mrs MacDermot os pro-
vided Lim with a horge and attendant, and thus, s ao
tinerant musician, he used to visit most of ‘the graat
{amilica in the West of Ireland, to whom Lo wasalwnys
welecome. Exocept Alderford—the seat of The MacDaor-
mot Ros—there was no where Le - was more at home
tian in Beleuagare.  Ha usod to say, ** Whepever 1 am

among the 0'Conors, my hnrp has the old sennd in 1%

His wile, by whom he had 'one son aud =ix daughters,

died in 17383, and soon after the bard began: to: droop

Findipg that he waa growing weak, he made {or Alder-

ford, where, a8 alwaya, he was kindly and affectionately

received by his constant friends. There, nfter compos-
ing and playing with ‘special pathos, his ** FParewell to

Music,” he desired to bs conducted to his roome, where

Lie soon died, on the 25th of March, 1738, Hardimau

informs us thai Torenoe Carolan waa a good and faith-

{a} Catholic, YVe may then bope that Le now enjoys

ithe songs  of the Celestial Choir. Peace be to yolX
ashes Terence Carolan! In this cemetery is buried the

~ 1ate Colonel Tennyson, over whoss grave is erected the

most beautifully carved Irish Cross, to be found any
whera. Close to the Cemetery is a well of 8t. Attracta,
bosides which lies 8 large flag covercd with strange
characters, which might be interpreted by the Syrians
or Egyptians 4,000 years ago, but which are altogether
beyond our ken. - 'We pass quickly by Kilronan Castle,
Ballyfarnon, Arigna, with its iron and coal mines, and
run up to the Rock of Doon,'to obtain a full view. of
}%ookingham,-and Lough Key. with all 1ts storied
islands. ; Thence: wa rush to Ballybaugh—the famous
battle-ground of the Curliens—where at the hands of
the dashing and patriotic O'Rorke, Prince. of Breffoi,
8ir Coneyrs Clifford- loat a great battle and his head.

Resarving for another day, our visit to the Castle of
Collooney, on the River Uncion, where the head of Sir
Coueyr’s was quickly. conveyed.we row under the guid-
ance of the intelligant Pat Kerins, to Trinity Island,
not s0 much to sea the body of Sir Conyers, which was
buried there, as to visit the Church and Monastery of
the H Trinity, part of which isin fair preservation. I
cannot dwell at present on the many churches aud
monasteried, which own their foundation to Trinity
Island.: From Trinity Island, wa row to Rock Tsland, and
slanding there on the rock beside the handeoms castle of
tha MacDermot, parts of which are roofed and fitted
out for. pic-nics, balls, entertainments, bagatelle, and
the other amusements, we ‘earnestly hoped the day
would yet come when the expelled Royal Family of
Moylurg, would return to their loved Castle, aud do-

~ mains, to enjoy for ever again that power, influence,

wealth and popularity which their general loyalty to
Irelaad and their never-doubted constancy in the faith,
aminently deserve. B |



