


k,oi4-t'
\I

�� �&vvJ s.�� ½ lJ . � . Id Jl.t;ls. . 
I ,,----------1 116 THE GALLOWS HIGH. 

good to denounce any one-was addressed to ,vomen and the 
few old people from the immediate vicinity. 

• • • • • • • 

The old gaol of Roscommon stood, and, although now con
verted to other purposes, still stands, in the mnrket-placc, in 
the centre of the town. It is an exceedingly high, dark, gloomy
looking building, with a cnstello.ted top, like one of the ancient 
fortrerses that towe1· o.boYe the houses in many of the conti
nental-.cities. It can be discerned at a great distance ; and, 
to.ken in connexion with the extensi\"e ruins of O'Conor's 
Castle, in the suburbs, and the beautiful nbbey upon the other 
side of the town, 11eems to partake of the chamcter of the 
middle-age architecture. The fatal drop was, perhaps, the 
highest in Ireland. It consisted of a small doorway in the 
front of the third story, with a. simple iron beam and pulley 
above, and the lapboat·d merely a. horizontal door hinged to the 
wall benenth, and raised or let fall by means of a sliding-bolt, 
which shot from the wall when there was occasion to put the 
apparatus of death in requisition. 

Fearful as this elevated gallows appeared, and unique in its 
character, it was not mol·e so than the finisher of the law who 
tl1en generally officiated upon it. No decrepid wretch, no 
crime-hardened ruffian, no secret nncl mysterious personage, 
who was produced occasionally disguised and masked, plied his 
dreadful h'ade here. Who, think you, gmtle reader-who now, 
perhaps, recoils from tl1esc unpleasant but truthful minutire
officiated upon this gallows high ?-a female !-11 middle-aged, 
stout-made, dark-eyed, swarthy-complexioned, but by no means 
forbidding-looking woman-the celebrated Lady Detty-the 
finisheress of the law-the unflinching priestess of the execu
tivl' for the Connaught ch-cuit, and Roscommon in particular, 
for many years. Few children, born 01· reared in that county 
thirty, or even five-11nd-twenty, years ngo, who we1·e not occa
sionally frightened into " being good," and going to sleep, and 
not crying when left alone in the dark, by lmggath a' Pool.a, 
or, "here's Lady Betty." 

The only fragment of her hist01-y which we have been able 
to collect is, that she was a person of violent ten1per, though in 
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manners rather above the common, and possessing some educa
tion. It was said that she was a native of the County Kerry, 
and that by her harsh usage she drove her only son from her 
at an early age. He enlisted; but, iu course of years, returned 
with some money in his pocket, the result of his campaigning. 
He knocked at his fnther's door, and asked a night's lodg
ing, determined to see for himself whether the brutal 
mother he had left had in any way repented, or was 
softened in her disposition before he would reveal himself. 
He was admitted, but not 1·ecognized. The mother, discovering 
tllat he possessed some money, murdered him during the night. 
'fhe crime was discovered, and the wretched woman sentenced 
to be hanged, along with the usual dockful of sheep-stealers, 
whiteboys, shop-lifters, and cattle-houghers, who, to the 
amount of seven or eight at a time, we1·e invariably " turned 
off'' within fou1·-11nd-twenty hours after their sentences at each 
assizes. No executioner being at hand, time pressing, and the 
sheriff and his deputy being men of refinement, education, 
humanity, and sensibility, who could not be expected to fulfil 
the office which they had undertn.ken,-and for which one of 
them, at least, was paid,-this wretched woman, being the only 
person in t.he gaol who could be found to perform the office, 
consented ; and under the name of Lady Betty, officiated, un
masked and undisguised, as hangwoman for a grea.t number of 
years after ; and she used also to flog publicly in the streets, as 
a part of her trade.• Numerous are the tales related of her 
exploits, which we have now no desh-e to dwell upon. We 
may, however, mention one extraordinary trait of her character. 
She wns in the habit of drawing, with n burnt stick, upon the 
walls of her apartment, portraits of nil the persons she executed. 

Before daybreak, upon the Monday morning after Michael 
Welsh was shot, several labourers, surrounded by a guard of 
police, might be seen erecting two tall scaffolding poles in the 
market-square, opposite the gaol. When this was completed, 
tlle cart containing the body of the fisherman's son, with the 
redoubted Lady Betty sitting in it, emerged from tllc back 

• Thi• hl11ory or Lady Detty we ba•e received from per$0ru, who were per
fectly �cquainted with her during her loni: residence In Roscommou, 
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entrance of the gaol; and, having reached the gibbet, the 
body, with the assistance of some of the gaol officials, was 
hoisted by her ladyship to the top of the poles, which stood 
about siic or eight feet apart; and from these the body was 
suspended by the hands, in that attitude which nations are ac
customed to adore!! Upon the head was tied one of the de
coruted hats, on which was pasted a placard with the word 
"RIBBONMAN" w1·itten upon it. The breast was bnre-the 
wounds exposed. When the day broke, the inhabitants of 
Roscommon had this horrid spectacle before their eyes, placed 
thel'e by order of the governor of the district. 

Tbe rain soon came down in torrents, and continued to 
pour all day. Every spout and eave-course gave forth its rill ; 
the dirty streets ran seas of mud which flashed in long undula
tions over the flag-way or pavement when set in motion by the 
passing vehicle; several of the shops remained closed, and few 
of the respectable classes were to be seen in the streets ; old 
ladies took to their beds, nnd young ones made preparations 
for a hasty departure to the metl'opolis; reports of the most 
exaggerated description were cil'culated upon all sides, and 
large bodies of military arriving from Athlone and Galway, 
strengthened the apprehensions of the timid, and confirmed the 
reports of the alarmists. The magistrates met in concl1we all 
day, and it wa.s expected that something wonderful was to take 
place next morning. 

Around the gibbet stood a guard of military and police, and 
upon one of the kerb-stones of the adjoining street sat two 
females, who occasionally uttered the wildest strains of grief 
that the Irish cry, particularly when uttered by those in the 
position of the mother and sister of the gibbeted corpse, is cap
able of expressing. 

During the night the rain cleared off; towards morning ll 
smart frost set in, and after it, the sun rose large, red, imd 
blushing through the misty air ; but soon the fog cleared off, 
and the same brightness which shines equally on the just and 
the unjust lit up the old castles, and gaols, and abbeys, and 
houses, and threw its slanting rays through the open doorways of 
the long, low cabins, and evoked a reeking steam from all the 
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dunghills in the dirty lanes of Roscommon. Hundreds of the 
peasantry might be seen approaching the town from all direc
tions. Magistrates and counti-y gentlemen, armed to the teeth, 
with the light frost hanging in whitish spray upon their hair 
and whiskers, and clouds of vapour steaming from every mouth 
aud nosti-il, an-ived in gigs and tax-carts. Some great spectacle, 
of which a rumour had gone a broad, was evidently expected. 
Towards noon the town was thl'Onged with people; every 
window ,vas occupied; many climbed to the house-tops; wher
ever footing or elevation was to be obtained, thither crowded 
some of the anxious throng. There was no ribald jesting
even neighbours scarcely exchanged a greeting; sullen anger, i 
fierce determination, savage revenge, brooded over the mass, 
and was fearfully d�picted in every face. If we said that from 
twenty to thirty thousand people filled the streets of Ros
common that day we should not exaggerate. That beautiful 
regiment of dragoons, " The Green Horse," with theii- bright 
helmets and flourishing horsetails, paraded the streets, and 
parties of foot soldiers and police took up positions in different 
parts of the town, the sun glancing brightly from their polished 
fire locks. 

About noon, the gibbeted body was taken down, placed in a 
sitting position in a cart, the arms extended, and tied to pitch
forks, the back supported by a plank; around the body were 
arranged, as in an arm-trophy, the Yarious guns, and pikes, 
and scythes, and other weapons, which had been taken from 
the ribbonmen for some time past; and on several of those 
were placed the hats picked up on the battle-field of Ballintober. 
This sad spectacle led the procession; after it, advanced slowly 
three horses and cars, and to the tail-hoard of each cart was 
bound a man, naked to the waist, who had been sentenced to be 
flogged three times through the towns of Roscommon, Strokes
town, and Cnstlerea, but the execution of whose sentence had, 
until then, been deferred, in the hope that the country would 
have remained quiet. Lady Betty, for some reason, did not 
officiate upon this occasion. One of the men was flogged by a 
Sicilian boy-the others, by drummers belonging to regiments 
then in the province. 
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The military lined the streets ; the procession moved through 
the long straggling town. 'l'he rere was brought up by a caval
cade of magistrates, chiefly on horseback ; in the centre of this 
part of the procession rolled slowly on, to "flogging pace," an 
open chariot, in which sat the Major, who ordered and du-ected 
the proceedings-,ve have no desire to describe him-and by 
his side lolled a large, unwieldy person, with bloated face and 
slavering lip-the ruler of Connaught, the sheriff at George 
Robe1·fFitzgemld's execution-the great gauger-maker of the 
west-17ie Right Honourable. 

Let us drop the curtnin. If this was not Connaught, it 
was Hell. 

We have only to remal'k that the scene, wit.h all its horrors, 
would have been repeated in two of the other towns of the 
county, but for petitions to government from some of their 
inhabitants. 

Well-it was a frightful spectacle, horrifying and demoraliz
ing, but perhaps arplicable to the time and circumstances; at 
all events, it completely put IUl end l.o ribbonism in that district 
for many a year. 

CHAPTER IV. 

"We let mit<ebievoua W'itches wllh their charms, 
We let hobj:oblins, Clliri .. , whose oenoe we .oee uot, 
Fray us into thins- that be not" 

SfEMCSL 

FAIRY ARClI�OLOGY AND MEDICO-RELIGIOUS CEREMONIES. 

Tbe Bl .. t-Story of John Fi�Jamto1-Clcen• nn,1 the Pniry-Womnn-Thc Dedi
cation -The Meal Cure -The Pnlien Angela -Moc C'.olse's Swon -Mnry 
Kelly's Abduction -:-Th• GraYc Wntchel's, ." Legend ot Fin Varrnh, and 
Xnockmoh-The Fa,ry Nur•e: a Tale o( lnn1S-Sbo.rk. 

THE fairies, or "good people"-the dltoine shee of the 
northerns-are looked upon by us from beyond the Shannon, 
as the great agents and prime movers in nll accidents, disenses, 
and death, in "man or baste;" causing the healthfulness nnd 
fertility of seasons, persons, cattle, ond localities; blighting 
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crops, abstracting infants or young people, spiriting away 
women after their accouchements, raising whirlwinds and 
stonns, and often beating people most unmercifully. In fact, 
in formel' times, and even yet, in the islands of the exfreme 
west, except from sbee1· old age, or some ve1·y ostensible cause, 
no one is ever believed to "die all out." True it is, that all the 
outward nud visible signs of death are there speech, motion, 
respiration, and sensation have ceased; the fountains of life are 
stopped, nnd heat has fled; the man is " cow Id as a col'pse; but 
what of that ?-isn't ihvell known he got n blaat f Sure 'tis 110 
later than the day befol'e yesterday week he was up and hearty, 
the likeliest boy in the parish, and there he is to-day as stiff as 
a peclel''s rnmrod. Didn't I see him witl1 my two li-dn' eyes at 
Cormo.c Maguire's funeral, nnd he riding home fair and asey, 
the quitest baste thot ever was crossed, without as much as o. 
deligeen bristol,• 011 him-and he, I may say, nil os one as black 
fasting ; t as he only tuck shore of three half-pints o.t Tubber
na-Skollig-when the more boultcd at a wisp of stmws that 
wasfiirli,1 (whirling) nt the cross-roads, and off she set, gal
lopin', gallopin', ever ever, till he fell on his head in the shucht 
forninst his own door, and when they lifted him up he was 
speechless, nnd never tasted n bit of the world's bread from that 
day to this. The priest said an office fot· him, and the doctor 
said he was fractured; but sure everybody knows the good 
people had a hand in it." 

Decomposition may indcccl nfi'o1·d the physiologist proof 
positive that the vitol spark hns fled, but that nvuils little with 
a people who firmly believe that he is "with the fairies on the 
hill of Rnwcroghn.n (Rath Croghan),§ or the Fort of Mullagha-

• D,lig,cn bri.rtoh: A 1pur; liternlly "U,e tho111 that inciteo."
+ Black fn1ti,1g, in the religious sense o( the 'ITnrd, means totnl 3bstin1nee

Crom tnrst and drink; but it i, nn expression not unCrequenUr applied in Con
naught, to ab1tnining from wbitlley, It Is, howe�er, genernily used In" b3n
tcring sense. 

i Sl,ucll, the ainll or stagnant pool oC dirty trnter tbnt is to be found opposite 
lhe entnnee o( the lriah en bin. 

I For n topogropbicnl and nntiquorinn desc1·iption of the nnci•nt palace oC 
Rathcropn, theTo.r&o( lhe west, in the puish o( J{ilco1·kcy, near B:Lllynagar, 
eountr n.o..common, ace Dr. O'Donovan't edition ot the "Annala of tbe Fo.ur 

Muters," A..JJ. 1223, pp, 204, 205. 
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