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WHICH WAS THE TRAITOR?

A STORY OF “98.

(From the Dublin Weekly Freeman)

Every great crisis, like that of ‘98, abounds
with episodes of personal adventure and thero-
mance of fact, The ordinary current of iife
quickens with the time, but the greater history
absorbs all small individual experiences,

Everyting which we can preserve out of :the
oblivion is of interest to us. It is so much of
our humanity snatched frem the wave which
has buried our fathers andiis overwhelming sur-
selves,

The main incidents of the present narrative
are founded on facts, We have here and there
added a passage or altered the shape of a circum-
stance, with the view to preserve coherency in
the detail, and to place the sequence of events
in an order proper for our readers.

For the rest we have merely pué into form,
-in the best manner we are able, matters of real
occurrence—things which compose the intimate
chronicle of 2 time about which so much wre-
mains to be written.

If any reader be led to doubt the truth.of
our story by any features of seeming impro-
bability, our reply is—We are not responsible
for these; our material we believe to be auth-
entic.

Besides, we sec every day that come to pass
which outdoes fetion, Coneurrences and coie-
cidences incessantly befull within our know-
ledge more strange and startling than the live.
liest faney has conceived.

We have changed the names of each actor:
in our drama. All the players, men and wo-
men, are dend, it is true, but we know not
what interest survives which the.clue of even
aname might affect. - Eivery mame employed,
however, represents some person who lived and
acted what is here ascribed to him or ber.

Bolieving that nobody will be prejudiced by
it, we venture to re-publish a reference lna
Dublia paper of the period, whioh came into
our possession with other documents relating to
the circumstances out of which we have formed
our tale. The paragraph reads thus:—

« Last night the notorious Sergeant Bradley,
of the Ancient Britons, strangled himself with
his garter in his cell at Newgate, where he was
lying awaiting his trial for the murder of
Riohird Raymond Esq,, the dreadful partiou-
lars of which atrocity appeared in a recent
issue, -Bradley was a man of the mest in-
famous charaoter, being, it is well ascertained,
not only & epy sud informer of the most un-
scrupilous and unmeroifal natare, but alsg 8
principal instriment # the misfortunes which
80 heavily visited the families of Squire H—
of H——— Castle, and :of R ; one-member.
of the latter having perished by the miscreant’.
hand; while the: gurviving brother is at presents
a fugitive from'justice on account of hia-active

- connection with the late rebellion, * We dre in-
formed that, had the wretoh not anticipated;by.
#uidide - the : ‘fate * ‘which--inevitably. awaited.

him, revelstions’ ‘of -'am = extraordinary ~kind .
14 probably kave beeh i urie | affairs of - State, it seems to me that:stronger.
7| nad wores

- would probably have been’\siide"i; th
. this &m;"i'}:xn::'}h "”I’-:’E Folss ’l‘ '.: Yol oot
= JIn . ‘eoncluaton, let -us.-say; what; follows has,

been inpart coripiled from $he autographi Mg

an eye-witness of as well as a performer in,
some of the incidents deseribed, and who
learned what he was not personally cognisant of
at first hand from the other members of our
dramatis personce.

The descendunts of this man occupy at
this day a highly respectable position in our
city.

We adopt this interrogative title, and invite
our readers to judge, from our record of loyal
love and black perfidy, of patriotic devetion
and most villainous selfishoess—WHICH was
THE TRAITOR.

CHAPTER I,—CASTLE HARDEN.

“He's a fine fellow as he stands. Six feet
if an fnch. Speaks what he has to say like a
man, an honest eye, as good a seat across coun-
try as need be, and as modest as'a woman; a
noble dog, sir. If he were only a good Pro-
testant, and teok more kindly to his eclaret, I
could love him."”

The speaker was Squire Harden, the place
was (astle Harden, the time early May. It
was advanced for the season, and already the
green glories of the smmmer had clethed the
deep woods in which the mansion was situated.
A mellow sunset lighted the pleasantiandscape,
and veiled in asoft blue haze the sprres and
gables of the city, whose irregulsx ontlines
broke the horizon. The scene was ene of that
peculiar beauty and freshness which beloags
to the young year,

the road, stood Castle Harden. The nomen-
clature of the dwelling was searcely in keeping
with its eppearance, for though farge and sab-
stantial it had noth#ng of the lordly in its
structure, Itsfront of many windows and itssur-
roww ings have'been replaced within the last few
years by eae of the hantsomest villas in the
neighbourhood -of the metropolis.

. Take him at that moment and you could not
find a better type of the couwstry gentleman of
his day then Sguire Harden. Tall and portly,
his enowy shirt-frill expandedl over an ample
chest, and -contrasted well with great bluff
cheeks and a-dew-lapped chin, all rose purpled
with rude health and the glew begot of gene-
rous living, ~ 'With his wavy'iocks of grey hair,
the old man’s face was very handsome, and
only an occasional curve of the lip, a con

tractien ‘of the brows, or 2 sudden emphasis of

voice told kow quickly that cpen cast of feature
might be ¢hanged by the storm of an impetuous
temper, Nothing could have better completed
the man than his high-coliared coat of plain
black, hislarge flapped waist-ooat, silver laced,
the black silk breeches and stockings of the
same hue, with silver-buckled shoes. Such a
dress was respeotability. itsélf.

The Squire and Major Craddeck sat at an
open windew of the dining-reom, overlooking
the old-fashioned flower garden, and sipped
their wine.

Major Craddock was in uniform. At that
time military mufti was almost unknown, and
even undress was not much in vogue. Offeers
were not ashamed to be recognised as soldiers,
and as a rule appeared in dll the splendour the
ugliest of martial costumes permitted. Be-
sides, the cavalry regiment to which Craddock
belonged was under perpetual orders in the
disturbed st8te of the country, was incessantly
on patrol or detached duty. The Major was
an Englishman, rich, travelled, 35 years old,
rather tired of things as as he had found them.
He had entered the service an enthusiast, but a
ghort time in Ireland and his personal ex-
perience of - the management of that country
and the treatment of its people had disgusted
bim with the profession of arms, applied to
purposes which disgraced it. But at such a
time he could mot leave the army without dis-
honour,

# 1 am mot a man given to sudden impulses
of prejudice or friendship,” said Craddock in
raply. to the bluxt eriticism of his host, “but
I confess I took an immediate liking to this
Mr. Raymond. ¥ believe him to be a gentle-
man with many of the best qualities
of his countrymea, and unspeiled by traits
which render. some Irishmen of his classs ob-
jectionable,”

# T understand,” returned Mr. Harden, with

a laugk. ¢ You mean the national weakness
for hard drinking and the duello. Ab,
Major"—with - a eomical sigh—* both are
going out of fashien. What with the French
revolutions, and uhion, and the rebellious
notions of the .common . people, Keod! the
gentry of the land. are frightened out of their
wits.  Unless thesa:things-are put down in.
stantly and with -4 stroog haud,"i¢ will be
worse for us.” ‘ ' o
% With. a strong “hand 1" repeated -Major
(Craddook, and there was 'a bitterness it his
tone: -] must say, though little versed in the

tern-measures cannot be ‘employed
'-tll_mj;;.",mi%djf;inijm under’ Government
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ug, and exercising vengeance upon people who
have done no overt wreng.”

Squire Harden looked in his guest's counte-
nance with astonishment,

“I speak seriously,” continued Craddock.
“ When I came to this unfortunate country, I
was prepared to find a blaze of active insur-
rectien. Singe I same my duties appear to me
to have been of 2 character more designed to
provoke rebellien than to suppress is.”

Major Craddock was not aware that the futal
Tising of '98 was i fact deliberately provoked
by the Castlereagh Government.

The Squire became heated by this urexpect-
ed commentary, but the gravity of hie visiter
held his warmth in check.

¢ Upon my henour, Majer, if you were not
an Eoglishinan aud a British effcer I should
almest suspect you of secret sympathies with
the rebele”’

¢ The rehels!” retorted the Major, one neore
re-echoizgz, and in an accent of aame impatience,
the expressions of his hast. ¢ I would we had
to do with rebels. To meet men in fuir and
honest fight would be at least, a soldier’s duty.
But the warfare which is #ll on one side, the
cabing wantonly burued, the uparmed and, I
believe, unoffending wretches daily subjscted to
“the torture of picket and triangle, the punish-
ments awarded without wproof and without
trisl, these are miserable triumphs. I know
the country is discontemted and dicaffected.
Since I have eeon with my own cyec I do not
wonder atit. And I put it to you svhether it
would not be wiser andikinder polizy to con-
eefe a little of what an igeorant pessantry, led
by 2 handful of—well, enthusiasts—are cla-
mouring for, than to drize them ncedlessly to
desperation, and it may be open reglstance.’”

Squire Harden was more and mons astonished,
He filled and emptied'his glass twiee, surveying
his guest with a set, hewildered stere.

“Yery good, upon my soull” he eried at
dength; “this is something new, ecod! In a
word, you take us to -task for eallavouring te
nip rebellion ir the bud, instead ¢f waiting till
iit should be able to eut our tkroats. Now,
Mister Major, allow auc to tell you that, asa

yeomanry, I showld know somecthing more
-about the concerns.of this country than you,
and wy opinion is that cvery man I mect is a
{United Irishman attheart, only waiting for a
«chance to show it. Every mon of them—I
would not trust one of the erew—except I
‘Enew him to be # dewn-right true-blue Qrange-
‘man—no, Sir, not -even onc "who were hic
Mujesty's uniform.”

The Squire purpled n deeper hue, and
panted with excitement and the energy of his
declaration. But the Major -could not help
laughing outright, ¢ Suspicion is scarcely a
ground to exercise justice upon, Mr. Harden.”

“We have secret information; besides, &
maintain, suspicion is sufficicnt in _this case.
What! I mect a fellow on theroad, I'question
hina, he whines out that he is going to his
Mauss-house, my trogpers scarch him, and find &
Popish prayer-book. Is thutano evidence ? GOf
covrse ho is going to swear-in some other
scoundrels, but we spoflt his business that
time, and sent him 4o learn a lesson at Beres-
ford’s Riding School. Again, we cateh a fellow
witk some such seditious ballod as the * Shan
Van Vocht,” the Marsellaise of these vagabonds,
on his person; oritis another fellow lying
a-be@ in his cabin aed pretendine to be sick.
We know there is some villainy in this, and so
have hum dragged out and lashed while we
burn his den. My traop tosk the small-pox
from the fellow and blamed me for it, but I
believe him still to have been shamming. Why,
no longer ago thun yesterday, at my own gate,
a drunken blackguard, who knew me well, had
the audacity to usk me for a day’s labour. The
insolence of his tone betrayed fbim, and the
consequence was that he won't handle a spade
for 2 month or two. Oh! it is easy enough to
deteot a rebel if you be only sharp enough, and
the instant you find him there is nathing for it
but ¢o give him a sound taste of what he may
expect, if' he goes farther. ¢No merey’ is my
mottd when I fall in with such.”

Major Craddock was surprised as well as
shocked. Here was a man of ripe years, whose
position and education gave him opportunity
for calm observation and cool judgment—a
man, moreover, of naturaily kindly impulses,
bus whese reason and sense of common justice
the vehemence of party spiit, fierce pelitical
sentiment, jealous self-interest, and the hostili-
ty of class had completely anpihilated. = It was
dangerous as well asfutile to "pursue’the dis-
cussion further, aad with . difficulty repressing
an indignant reply,. the officer szid, pointing to
:two “figures which  opportunely walked inte
-view from the shady ‘alley of the garden; ¢ Par-
‘don . me, Mr, ‘Harden, ‘We have wandered
from qur first subject to one fir.less pleasadt;
and; our frisnds appear. to recall us to it, . You
were about'to:tell - me of some. gallant gohieve-.
ment of ; P ity R h&’)
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than his guest to change the theme he had begun

to find embarrusing, ¢ I was about to tell you

bow I first made his acquaintance. It was
this way. About three years ago I and Ma-

rion—my daughter, you know—we drove into

town to see—it was either Siddons or Mossep,

at Smock alley. Now, Sir, you must know

that our young bloods kept up the Mehock

fashion long after it had gone out in London,

ond it was a favorite pastime of these wild

fellows to gather at the theatre door and iasult

young ladies going in. It was peril to life to

interfere for a female’s protection, for no watch-
man would come near, and as for the guard on

duty, why—>Mujor, it was, perhaps, the officer
of the night who was the first in the frolic. I
was 2 Mohock once myself, ecod, and had some
rare fun with Spranger, Bamry, and others of
that set; but we never affronted womeu.—
Well, sir, when we drew up, and before cver
the footman could alight, what we tosk to be a
link-boy opened the doer. Marion stepped
forth, when the fellow clapped his arms round
her and hugged her before my face. Now, I
carried a light dresssword, of course; but
whee & drew it aud was making at the fellow,
his cemrogucs, who were luughing by, fell upon
me, and would have Xilled me, for aught I
koow, had not young Raymend—that fellow
you see in the garden wow—oome up and fallen
upon them with a stout -euken towel. He
rabbed them down, I warrset, e was likea
lien, 2nd muade no amore of their rapiers and
stzves than if they had becn straws. In the
end they fled, some with broken pates; butmy
poor girl was so {rightcned that we had to leave
#or home at once. It was then we ficst krew
Raymond, and he and Muarion have been like
‘brother and sister since,”

Craddock siniled st the naivete of the story,
iLike brother and sister !
1the relation existing betwixt the couple at this
‘moment, all unconscious that they are a topie,
lingering among; the flower beds just beginning
to bloom, and talking in low and earnest tones.

The Major dbserved their motions with a
sort of pitying interest. e had had his own
affaire de cawsr; it'wos a disappointment, and
he had swora that woman, false and cruel,
should give kis life no more disquict. Never-
theless, something like 2 sigh passed his lips as
he recalled glamours of his own trance, snd
looked upon the pair all happy in the rosy light
of youth and Yovo,

How seriously it seemed to him they talked
for people whose world was so radiant. The
youug man, plucking a flower to pieces, stood
beside Miss Harden, and Craddock suw his
fuce was sad and unxieus, as he spoke with &
passionate energy, subdued to the almost whis-
pered tone of his voice. The young girl sud-
denly scemed struck with alarm, her face paled,
and looking ap into her companion’s over-bend-
ing face, she sunk upon his arm—with » quick
glance towards the windew where the Squire
sat carelessly holding a glass of old port be-
tween his eye dud the horizon, and a gesture
whick the Major roughly interpreting caused
him to remsin silent in his pluee. Raymond
supported the fuinting girl beyond sight of the
window, leaving one of its occupants sorely
perplexed at what he has just witnessed,

CHAPTER II.——IN THE GARDEN.

Charles Raymond has been roughly, but not
inaptly introduced by the Squire.

The inberitor of un estute which had been
once extensive, but which political and reli-
gious forfeitures had grievously diminished, the
representative of a family which through alt
vicissitudes had maiotained, since its founda-
tion at the Conquest, a high place among the
neighboring gentry—in person and character
our hero became his station, He was taenty-
six, and in the splendid vigor of an early and
promising manhood. He had lost his parents
while he und his brother, two years younger
than himself, were youths; and the death of
the uncle, to whose protection this double
fatality entrusted them, left the brothers the
sole descendants of their race. :

For the character of Charles Raymond we
prefer to let the events of our tale develop it.

Marion Harden was partly un orphan. Her
mother died when she was a child. It is some-
times more than total orphanage that bereave-
ment which leaves & child to the charge of the
one porent, who loves but does not understand
it, “Fortunately Squire Harden, though a pa-
rent of this class,-avoided the frequent error by
leaving his ' daunghter.to herself, It is a dan-
gereus experiment, but, whero nature is kind,
one - which . produces. great resulis.. We are,
talking of ‘human ereatares here, and- only the
man who is now in'Marion’s: company’ could be
expected to régard her as a‘being of a superior
order, , That. she .wag, boweyer, more than,

‘besutiful in'other .eyes than Raymond's we.
"have eviddnce. .+ In:the various~ clubs.. of' the
-city, and ‘at the’ private festivels of ' the time;
Miss Harden was fésgonsible’ for’ préserving ‘@
josistam then st hesoiing'obeslats; in wopord),
aage with, which.some,Iudy, fampus, for . graces,
of ‘Person‘oF of prfsd.was:-elected, & reiguing;
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toast, and her attraotions celebrated im deep:
potations, ¢ The maid Marion” was the eu.

phonism by which she wus named after dinner.

The theme had semetimes inappropriate conse.

quences. T'wo gentlemen fought o duel in the

attempt to settle the question, whether the term

¢ Matclless” werc not & more correctly descrip»
tive qualification than the merely poctical one

employed. Seventy years ago socicty permit-

ted these half barbarous, hulf chivalric free-

doms with the names of ladies whom those who
drank to their charms had, perhups, never seen.
This was particularly the case in Ireland,
which produced—and is still producing—the
tribe of bucks, penniless gentry, younger sons,
poor nobles, idle and proud squirecns—all the
species of fortunc-hunters who then infested
London and the chicf resorts of the @ontinent,
where they effected some potable success emong
the wealthy sud wenk-headed of the zex,

But those who took with Miss Harden's
name a liberty which she time permitted, and
which muny a fushionable belle invited, sighed
in vain to know liersclf, Whether it was her
fuoe, all fuir aud ivnocent, or the reputation of
her dowry—for was she not the rich Squire's.
only child ?—that fixed their faney, her mo-
desty and extreme reserve foiled their ap-
proach, und the Dboldest spirit shrank from
usiog the impudent devices the gallants of the
day did not scruple to employ in the effort te
make a lady’s scquaintance.

The truth is, Murion's heart was satisfied,
and her mind, occupied with one object, de-
gired to know no other.  All the world knew
that sho and Charles Reymond were lovers;
all the world cxcept one. Need we say the
exception was the young girl's father 2 Sqquire
Haurden, rough, but not willully ill-natured as
he was, liked the young man who had so brave-
ly rescued his daughter from insult, and whose
{rank bearing and manly countenance had their
inscnsible cffeets on the old fox-huuter. He
favored the intimucy of the young people, and
saw in it enly the friendship of children, or, as
he had expressed himself, the relation of a
brother with n sister. ¥e had never dreamt
of any possiblu love, much lesy a closer tie be-
tween his daughter und one who, with il his.
good quulitics, was o * Papiat” born and bred.

The Squire, like all the gentry of Plantation
origin, exhibited a haughty fatolerance towards
the professors of the national crecd. He rather
"patronisod Raymond than trosted him as an
eqnal—a pieco of demeanor which amused the
young man, who accepted it as un eccentrigity.

The conversation in which, at our first intro-
duction to them, the young couple were cn-
gaged, need not be reported.  The language of
love does not bear writing down, and we should
pass over the interview were it not that in the
course of is Raymond made an avowal which
dismayed his mistress, and spares us the neces-
sity of enlightening the reader at sccoud hand.

She had rallied him on his abstracted man-
ner and troubled countenance; but, seeing the
weight at his heart wag more than he could
conceal, her lively mood soon changed into one
of concern: and she entrented him to say what
was it made his mind so ill at case. '

He had come to tell her, but failed ten times
in the endeavor. At length as they paced
slowly side by side along the trim and quaintly-
hedged puth, he took her hand in his, and said :

“ Marion, what I have to say I must say in
few words, or not at all. You are my plighted
wife, dear love. For me—you know wy heart.
Tt is yours. But, Marion——"
¢ Kaymond !’

‘“ My country has also a place in it. Doyou
understand "'

But she looked at him, not eomprehending,

¢ Dearest, this is my agony—that I have not
courage to tell you at once. Do youremember
but yesterduy we talked of Leonidas and his
Spartans, nnd you praised all who die like them
for freedom and their native land ?”

“I do, Raymond. But what do you mean ?
Surely—-" . .

“ Hear me out,” he continued, impetuously.
“Never was lund more cruelly cursed tham
this, and never in the world’s history languisk-
ed a more persecuted people. In your owa
sweet eyes I have secn tenrs for wretched and
innocent vietims, tortured in the. court-yard of
this house, Have I not sesn you, at your fa-
ther’s feet, pray him‘ tc spare  their torments,
}vhx;:z, I stood by, 3 coward, and saw them. puf-
er . . .. o A

¢ Heaven knows. I pitied them, poor, area-
tures,” sobbed. Marion, overcome by agitution
and bis‘excitement, '-. . . T s

. “ Marion, three things must endfor: éver.
‘We have endured ‘foo'long '3 tyraniy, without
pity and without end.!”. He. looked. info: her
‘moist ieyes:is: he: added, - Would .yownotzeck~
‘on’ his'ahezoio’part -who - strove-to:save his
seintey, a2, 54 stha Boly, i ke It

“%gh o e
t .
I 15 gt

et f]
s arn i

2 erbeten) aprasiue 18 bzt

o Bogan {0, ihdeiaiand bl now, sod Eidbled
28 by jcaneht his aom: fha trjed Jmm?;
pould Dot ubker,n word. .07y -

a I Juave seeit doeds.dona in.cold bigod, sad under,
sthaishndow.iof:Iaw, within i the; two mpmthy past,
wislion o dsmdnl 2ankorl] of g sl -

w4i S5 aseesuest mendigh gova) any
waldab on @og bag Mignodd <t asbaid,

ek but

B



