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A TALE OF THE PENAL TIMES.

CHAPTER XL it tiful
Le next-morning arose bright and beau .
InTthe fickleness of ogur western climate, frost had
suddenly followed the raim, a_nd a dead calm sue-
caeded the storm of the precadl.ng evening. .
No matter what has been said and sung in _prax_s’e
of the beantiful mornings of other seacons, & winter’s
one, or one near it, has its charms and its beaunty
for me; especially one in November, when, if we
be thoughtful and melancholy, we can contrast the
life of nature In the former months, with its death
in this, and yet be not depressed, but feel that God
tempers the present to our en _)gment. The treegare
nearly leafless, and void of the_ melody: of. their
choristers. The rich

green colour of the herbage is
pombered, The waving gol

d of the crope is swept
from the land, and pale stubble and sickly roots
remain. The music of the harvest song isnotheard,
and the fields and the woods bave become com-
paratively a desert. These changes, in themselves,
bring the ideas, and remind us of denth—perhaps
they were even intended, though not primarily, for
that, and in this influence, the have their interest
and their worth. But, again, the sudden opening
of the spring tells us of its transitory besuty. The
full verdure of summer I8 marked by signs of ita
near connexion with Autam's sombrs hue; and
autumn itself is the season of decay. If these
changes, which remind us of our own unceasing
advance towards decay, mar our happiness, muat
we blame the Giver of the year ? Noseason has an
advantage over another in freeing us from the
thought of a happier world—in eternity !

On a fine winter day, we can go {ort_h to our
recreations, or to our duties, with a light and
vigorous step—-no oppressive _heat palsies the
action of the body and of tho mind, The winter's
sun gladdsns, withoutscorching or blinding us with
jtg mild ray. The free air quickens cur blood, and
gives new life and buoyancy, and heslth to our
gpirits. And at the close of the day, we are less
estranged from our friends, for we seek and give
back again social pleasure, and comfort surrounds
the evening hearth.

The naxgt moming was a boautyful one. The
gir was keen but pure, and without a motion. The
sun had arisen, acd iilumined wi_th its clear roseate
light the comgealed drops which spapgled the
entirs wood. The loud tongue of some hound
could be heard from afar thiough the open ssy,
and the wild fowl’s notes were distinct along the
sedgy banks of the lake, Eveleen was the firat to
make her appearance in the front of her fathers
cabin, Her bomely dress of yesterday was super-
seded by one of costiier material, but of }he same
make. Her entire ecstume was much jmproved.
Bhe wors lamb's wool stockings of ber own spinning
and knitting, and low uppered shoes of Cordova
leather. It would appear that she studied her
@ress more carcfully, for what purpose we will not
sy ; perhaps is was to do honour to a stranger in
her father's house; and there might be the vanity of
a girl in it, for which we will forgive her, The leaves
hardened by the frost, crackled even under her
light footstep, as she wentto an out-house to liberate
the fow), her peculiar care.

For some time she enjoyed the rush of the larger
fowl to a neighbouring pool, and it was evident
that innocence aud pesce dwelt within that beaatl-
ful form. From what small things a conscience at
peace with itself sod with nll mankind receives
pleasure! She was not long engaged in her kind
duty, when she was joined by the young stranger,
to whom even unknown to her, her thoughts at
the moment were recurring, O'Halloran, immed-
iately after arising, had come forth to seek some
rellef in exterpal objects, from the thoughts on his
circumstances, which, in  the morning's reflection
rushed, clothed with sober and sad reality, to his
mind. He imagined that none of Connel's house-
bold were out before him ; but in this he was de-
ceived for Fergus was some miles in the wood at
tha time, to procure game for bis entertainment.
O'Halloran -came forth with a saddened air, but
when he saw the young maiden to his view, for many
reasons, lovelier than on the preceding night, his
gloomy thoughts fled, and he accosted her witha

rfal spirit.
chﬁeFExir nfnidan-——“he said with a graceful but
not an easy tone of address,—He was ec_iucsted ina
French schoql of politeness, but his Irigsh cgndopr
prevented the acquisition of & finished cduca@xon in
French manners. At first, he felt surprised at
seeing Eveleen, whom he fancied a few moments
before to be of noble birth and thoughts, engaged at
such ap early hour in the lowly occupation qf tend-
ing fowl. He had mixed much with the fashionable
world of Paris;his holding a commission In the
French service, together with his birth and accom-
plishments, gave him an casy introduction to the
first society, and from habit, not from judgment or
feeling, he was content, if not satisfied, with the
porversion of nature in their tastes, domestio as well
as public, But the surprise occasioned by Eveleen’s
humble occupation lasted not long, for the grace of
the beauntiful girl gave, in his mind, adignlty to the
low duty she was performing. © Fair_ meiden,” said
O'Halloran, a little embarassed, “I wish you bappi-
ness and pleasure and all the calm joy of this

beantifal morning.” . ,
«Thank you sir;I wish you she same,” was

n's simple reply.
Ev,;;l:: naivetepof thg n.{zswer disconcertcd O'Halloran,
Heo was prepared to hear something of more elevated
gentimentand corresponding in tone. At least he
cted that Eveleen would be taken by surprise,

oxpe . 8 b
and give him an opportunity of relieving her by
some polite and well-timed remark. He was dis;

appointed. Eveleen was more nt ease than himself;
agg after her anawer, she clapped her hangs to the
fow], who gathered instantly fropn all directions
around her, to receive the corn which she scattered

among them.
¢ Are you wont
o be out thus early,

fices 7" .
° "CO?J, yes,” said Eveleen, unhesitatingly ; the towl

are all my own ;I zeceive the profits of them, angd
swhen the morning 1s fine I prefer feeding them to

inning with Judith.”
s ll;utg;'ou'muat oftentimes feel tired of this mode
of life. Your time must be often tedious, and with-
out employment must hang heavi'y npon your apirits
If I guess rightly from the specimens of your taste
which I have seen, you have thoughts above thqse
who sarround you, Youcan have no oppertunity
here of finding persons who could sympathise with

fine feslengs.” sy
yo%i:e artless g%rl laughed outright in his face before

she gaid— . .

4 Tired of my life ;and my time hang heavily on
my epiritaltl  We have no words like those in
Portaragh. We have driven their menning from
amongst us. Ohlhow my companions would langh
§$F I to)d them I bad time which I did not bnow how
to use, Indeed, we often find too little time for our
amusements and our daties together.” ’

# How, then, do you employ your time ?”

“Why, if the day be wet, or unfit for us to go
abroad, we bring _our wheels together, and spin or
knit whilst we listen to.some melanchely story of
Judith’s, or.some otherold woman, about:former
times;or, 1 read and relate inlrleh to tiome who
don’t understand the language ofthe book-—_though
T have taught most of my intimate companions to

, young malden,”said O'Halloran
and to be engaged in these

carelesgly
fellowship—why, as it is not received, there is no
more of it. If is too early to quarrel. I will first
try thé'power of this peasant’s larder to raise my
spirits. Heigho! that last draught whick I took
was o heavy drink, Are yon for breakfast here?
I need not ask; I sec you bave made some interest,
it I judge from your close conversation with that
wild girl.
find me a better fellow by and by."

dance together to Paudrick's music. .He plays well:
on the bagpipes, or else I play the harp for the.boys

and maidens on that little green beyond;and then
when night comes, we -have Michaels Orussack’s

stories to listen to ; he isa wonderfol old ‘man—I
will show him to you to-day—~and he makes.us: all

laugh and cry by turns, and we feel sorry when ihe.
lateness cf the night breake off-his tale in the mid-

dle. Daut'you think ‘now we have employment

‘enough for our time? But I did'nt tell youall our

amusements ? I can’t now, I want to visit my rabbits

before Fergus returns with his dogs, Come, I will

show them to you.” : :

O'Halloran was surprise ) €

of Eveleep, and that in the presence of a stranger,
with whom ghoe was not an hour acquainted. He
judged ber permaturely, for he was not experienced
enough to distinguish nature—innocent and gay
in the female heart—{from its counteifeif, Had: he
met suck a creature in the circles of fashion to
“which he was accustomed, he tholight that Tie ¢ould
for a time be fascinated with her, although he conld
not long admire her levity;for by jeducation he.
was a strict momlist, But thers was an evidence
of playful and artless Innocence about Eueleen
whick forbade a thought unworthy of her purity of
soul. : o
#Hah 11 fear we must put of the visit)’ said
Eveleen, little regarding the thoughtful manner of
O’Halloran ; ¢ thete is Fergus’ horn; do you hear
it? We must to brealkfast; his hunt must have given
him a keen appetite,” ‘
Eveleen was preparing to lead the way, whet a
splendid buck-hound bounded over & wall which
separated a corn-field from the farm-street in which
they stood.

#Here, Buscar!” ghe cried, and the immense dog
frisked about her with the playfulness and gentle-
negs of a lamb, discompesing her dress with his
gambols. .

O’Halloran offered toprevent him, but the maiden
refused and caressed the dog with both hands, as she
uttered—

# Pgor Buascar!poor fellow!he will not hurt me
—he will not indeed. That's enough sic—doewn”

The animal was obedient ;he ceasad his leaping
;nd only wagged hig tail .and fawned upon her

and.

# You see,” she said, addressing O'Halloran, * the
affecionate bruteis overjoyed to sce me. I had
lost him for some days, and yesterday, by chance
I found him in the wood. Here comesthe company
with whom I saspect he had been."

The last worda alluded to the appearance of Frank
O'Reilly coming from the born, He made a more
respectable entrance, with the sassistance of water
and towel, than that of rhe precedizg night.
His dress was sdjusted with some pretensions to.
taste ; and his first act on seeing the maiden was to
doff his felt bonnet with the gallantry of the
“bloods" of the time, and offer her the morning
salutation. He touched hiscap to O'Halloran with
au air of patronage, which the other returned with
stricter formality than O'Reilly expected. * Afine
morning, sir, & fine morning. You have got the

advantage of me in being up so early. I see I
must give up my night potations. They do & man
no good, sir.”

Frank expected some reply, but O'Halloraa ob.

gerved the same cold distance,

¢ Ahem! I must have been woefully done-up,

last night, else you wers not here thenm sir. A
stranger, perhaps ? A hunter .from the city, more
for pastime than from a taste for thenoble science ?"

O'Halloran drew himself up with dignity, as be

answered, I am a stranger, sir, but I know of none
who has & right to ask my reascuns for being here,”

“ No offence, I hope, young man said Frank
¢ 1 have mnade the remark in good

Ifnot I will introduce you; you will

O’'Halloran knew not what to make of the fullow,

His freedom, he thought, was insolent, and he
wished to prevent if, but he knew not how. And
then his better sense snggested that he should gain
neither honour nor advantage by & quarrel with
him. He therefors resolved to observe & cold,
though not insulting distance until he kpew him
better. With this feeling, hc followed O'Reilly

who had already entered the house; for some
moments preceded by Eveleen and Buscar
Judith had anticipated the appetites of her guests.
They found breakfast prepared. It was served on
8 larger board thau ususl, which was covered with
a white linenclotb, The break{ast was substantial.
Large earthen measures of home brewed, were
placed at either end. Venison cutlets ham, wild
fowl, oaten bread, fresh butter, cream and eggs,
made the sum of the entertainment. The remark-
able pewter goblets—Judith’s pride—flanked the
dishes on each side, and there was more thao
one knife, not thoss ot hunters on the table.

The strangers had scarcely entered when Fergus
joined them, attended by a strong young man of
the peasantry, who carried a prime heart, the
trophy of his successful chace. Greetings passed
among the family and the strangers; and Connel
after invoking a blessing, bid them to the meal,
Its werits , if felt, were not remarked. Some of the
companuy were occupied with thoughts only
to themselves ; and those who were free from care,
and would have spoken, did not presume. Buch
alone were Norah and the boy who attended Fergus,
Wo must except Frank O'Reilly, who now and
then as he helped himself profusely to gome viand,
praised its savour, and then was silent in its on-
joymant. He was the most accommodating com-
panion imaginable; hie was willing toplease every-
body ; but following cxample, he held his peace,
Yet, when after some time he foundall were re-
served, for his own edification, and asa stimulant
to his appetite, he ventured to say, though to
himself. ¢ By Jove, delicious venicon| Excellent
ham!? And then, “to your health, Mrs, Judith,
I don’t mistake your name I hope? You must tell
me how this wns saved ; I will want your recipe,
a3 T intended becoming houselkcepes soon ;¥ and
such like words, which the breakfast suggested.

The meal was over as soon as the mere bodily
wants of the company were satisfied, Frank
O'Reilly was the last to 1ay down his knife, and to
give a parting embrace to the jug, in drinking
Connel's and his family's prosperity. He leaned
against the back rail of his seat, and in the enjoy-
ment of the animal ease which succeeds a good
repast, hig spirlts were more excited, and his
conversation became moro free.

% Ho! ho! Buacar. By the Law Harry, but it is
he ! He never could express surprise without an
oath, though it generslly took tee mildest form,
and was void of Impiety. * Well! well! it is
wonderful! Here, Buscar, boy. Don’tyou know
your mastor, you rogue? Here, slr,” He threw
the wing of & wild fowl to the dog. Buscar ro-
fused thegift. He smelled to the _meat; but withe
out touching it, he returned, fawning, to Eveleen,

Y ou see, bir,” said Eveleen, #the dog can dis-
tinguish between us. He belongstc me, and he
prefersmy kindness.” .

“ By my faith,-I will- dispute that with you,
mistress. - The old dame, there, hag seen , him with
me. I hevehad him in’ training ~for some time,
What say you old Judith? . AR

Before Judith snswered, Fergus interposed;
% The dog 1s my sister, Eveleen's, He was stolen
from her four days back, and with you he wasfouud, -

i Not s0 fast with your recasons, my young

yead ;and if the day be fine, we fish or hunt after
preparing dinner for themen jandin the evening we

fellow, not so fast. I think I made your acquaint-

d at the lively manner |

‘ance_ before ‘last night, thoughi-L-fotgot where.
However, I muit say~I- did good:service for the

though a rade. companion, :But you can have the
dog, Miss Eveleen:;:I’ would inot’ deprive you of
him, for twenty times his worth - -, .. -
~ Eveleen did not thank-him'; for, at the ‘mention
of Shemus Dhu's name, she looked to her father,
and -observed his chauged ‘countenance, and his
;‘mpttled-:_looks, -divided between O,Halloran and
Fergus, " : :
" % You have not decelved va?” sald Connel, ad-
dressing O'Reilly, with gn abruptness unexpected
by every pergon.

! Have you been an accomplice—] mean a com-
-panion, for some time back, of Shemuzs Dhu ?”
'/t Anaccomplice! Ha !itis well corrected—neither
my friend. Unfortunatety, I hrve been companion

| to'D'Arcy; if you ‘havé heard-of-him} the 'deepest’

scouudrel “that ever lived.* Poor Shemus:wauted
.assistance from me in an honourable affair connect-
ed with thegafety of some of hisfriends. From my
youth I was indebted to him for kindness, andI
nssisted him with heart and hand. He wouald force
& guerdon of value on me ;bat, for old frlendship’s,
eake, I was unwilling to receive it, He obliged me
however, to take the hound, because I praised its
beauty.”

“Ma!Iknow it [”exclaimed Connel. * The dog
is yours, sir;if it were our last presbént, he i3
yours,”

* There is more than your word to that bargain,”
eaid O'Reilly, with the most perfect composure.
“The young maiden claims him, I have given up
my right and heishers.” '

‘* Not at my request have yeu given him up,”
said Eveleen, cooly. But as my father wishes it
you shall have him*”

i Dear Eveleen——" gaid Fergus,approaching his
sister from the farthest part of the room to which
he had retired after breakfast, -with- -the resolution
of remaining a watchfual, though a silent spectator.
? Dear Eveleen, give him with a kind grace;my
father has good reasons for the present ; it may serve
us all.”

Thig was said in & whisper, and Evelecn answer-
ed in the same tone of voice, but with more melan-
choly.

“I glve him freely, Fergus, since it pleases you
all. But I would know whence is this sudden change
in you 7*

The young man was confused. He did not ex-
pect the question. Hecould not guddenly angwer
is, and before he made any reply, his sister had gone
to her own room. Fergus followed her, and when
ilebtlmtered it, Eveleen was leaning pensively on the

able.

# T fear,” he said,” you have reason to b& displeas.
ed with me Eveleen. In my conversation this mor-
ning with you, Idropped some expression whick I
could not then explain, but before I leave Portarah
I shall gee you again.”

# Leave where 2" said Evelecn, starting up. Where
would you go to, Fergus 7"

“Imust ga to Galway to-night on business of
this stranger's and by Connel’scommand. I thought
I had told you. I knownot yet what the object of
my journey is.!

“ You jest, Fergus; surely my father would have
told me; but I see, he could not. I was not alone
with him during the day ; it may be so, When do
you return, Fergus ?"

~ #That is also concealed from me. It may be
after & long time has passed, if ever. I expect some
danger in the journey.”

' Go not then, Fergus,” clasping his neck with
her hands., ‘I beseech you gonot. Oh yon ter-
rify me, I wish this young msn bad not come
among us. Let himself go. © My father will not
command your obedience where there is danger to
you. I will see him, and persuade him ; you will
not leave vs. Oh! what would we do without you
Fergus " .
 But Eveleen, my place could be as well supplied
by another.” .
“By whom? You are cruel, Fergus. Who
would be as you to us all—to my father, to poor
Judith your eld nurse, to myself, Fergus? Who
wonld be my only sociable companion 7?

¢ Might not this siranger reconcile you fo my
absence? He has tastes fitted to yours: he can
tell you what I cannot—of his travels and of his
knowledge of the world ; he will be o pleasanter
companion than I, for he will understand your
merit better and praise it more.”

“Hel Fergus; a stranger supply my brother's
place! He a better companion! Ob, Fergus, you
are ungrateful! said the agitated girl and she
covered her face with her haads,)

% Well, Eveleen, I will not disturb you,” said
Fergus, “there is no great danger to be appre-
hended in the journey, I hope. I gkall not be
long away from you; I wished only to try your af-
fection.”

# And did you doubt it, Fergus ?”

No! no! my mind has been disturbed these two
days. Icannottell you all thatI wish atpresent; I
will see you again”

He left her room abrubtly and pasged through
the outer one to the air, without regarding the per-
sons preaent,

Connel did not remark the absence of his chil-
dren, whilst Fergus was engaged with Eveleen
He walked with his arms crossed and his head
bent, from one part of the room to the other’
Heo stopped suddenly opposite O'Reilly and said to
him—

¢ Young gentleman, your name, I think, you said
ip O'Reilly. Doyouknow many of your name in the
city 7

WA greater tumber than deserve the name,” said
Frank, with the greatest indifference.

“You may have known one who deservesa good
name in every sense. Do you know,” said Connel,
“s James O'Reilly, called Shemus Bawn living in the
Spanish Parade?”

U Faith, and that I do, to my sore cost) said
Frank. “1I have the misfortune of being hiz dis-
carded son; or rather, I have the bad fortune that
he is my father.”

« James O'Reilly’s son, the companion of D'Arcy,
exclaimed Connel.

¢ It is not my fault, my good friend-—altogesher,
Imean. Iwnsa little wild, X confess, for a boy;
the old mau would not give me a trial. After the
first fault he shipped me off without a penny ballast ;
what could I do, I should take chance for good
luck before the wind."

“ And with vour family you have given up your
religion, too?”

# Not entirely together” said Frank, “I have n
little hankering after the old faith yet. It was that
brought me within three steps of following Shemus
Dhu's advice, and leaving D'Arcy on our first ac-
quaintance.”

# Why in heaven's name, did you not? It would
bea step togein your father's friendship and love
again.”

“To be reconciled to my father is out of the
question now ;.though I'#ould not wish he should
die without glving mo his blessing., Yot I fear it
would do meno good. Iam .as bad as Lucifer
himsgelf in all my friends’ eyes; and as I gain
nothing by reforming, I will eveunbeas I am, Yet
there I8 omne good,” said Frauk thoughtfally, X
have broken with D’Arcy, and there is yet some
kope forme . : o ‘ :
-1 v Young man, I feel for your situation,” said Uon-
nel. «T have known your father well, and re-
spected him. He iz worthy of your best affection.
Be generous to him and to yoursclf, anddo some-
thing to regain his friendsbip”

" (TO DE CONTINGED IN OUR NEXT.)

_poesesslon of ‘that :dog..” Shemus Dhu'gave bim to |~
mo a fow. days back.” Hels now in prison, thepoor| -
fellow! more is the ‘'pity; for he was a:sincere,”

THE SECRET HISTORY OF FENIAN-

- (conTINuED ¥ROM oUR LAST) T
The clook strikes one; the muffled form with revol-
ver in hand stands at the door; the’dooris at the
‘back of the corridor, near'the head’ of the-stairs;

‘| inslde stands: Stephens, waiting' breathlessly fer

the undoing ‘of the bolts..-The howling. of-the.
blast prevented the-creaking -of the ‘bolts from
ealuting the ears of the thres.policemen; who were
standing precisely where they should not stand,
The door revelves on-its rusty hinges, and the’
creaking 1s absolutly tremendous. But the storm
drowns if; and the form glides from within,
# Stephens, how are you?” ¢“Is that you?” are
the only words that pass between the prisoner and
his diliverer, and the two glide out, Stephens in. his
stocking feet, Stealthily down the stairs they pro-
ceed, and through the different passagea leading to,
the boundry “wall ; one heavy door they lock be-
hind them, and persuit is cut off.. It is twenty-five
minutes past-one, and seven forme pass through the
wicket gate where only six had entered,.. .,: . ™
Wo shall certainly, be. within the.mark, if we et
down the revenues of the L. R, B, under Kelly, at
from twelve to fifteen thousand pounds. steriing
weekly. Much ofthis money was misused. - Chiefs,
organisers, agents, and adventurers were, with few
exceptions, men who lived to enjoy as well as to
conspire, and who flung away large sums daily on
their pleagures. Still there was much left to be used
for the purposes of the conspiracy, and it was go
employed with gkill and judgment. A few hup-
dred pikes manufactured weekly the last two or
three yoars of his predominance; a few hun-
dred rifles stolen from the volunteer maga-
zines in England by men encouraged to join
the English volunteer battalions with this very
purpose ; and a miscellaneous callection of firearms
of all sorts—rusty old muskets, antiquated pistols,
with here and there & better weapon—the whole
number being, perhaps, less than 5,000—abtained
by individuals according to their taste and means,
made up the armaments of the I. R. B, when
Kelly acceded to the command, Some years after
Kelly had disappeared from the scene, and all dan-
ger of insurrection In Ireland was at an end, there
was dug up on a farm near Cork, once occupied by
a centre, a wooden cannon, carefully bound round
with iron hoops, and evidently intended for service
in the field. The new chiefa gave a principal por-
tion of their atteation to arming their followers
efficiently. Wherever in England firearms were to
be procured, there agents were established. Decided-
ly the ablest of these agents was '* Colonel” Richard
Burke—~so well knownin connection with the
Clerkenwell explosion. A good deal of romance
has been written about this man by himself and
others, He has been credited with high birth, great
and varied acquirements, and stirring adventures
in many lands, The simple facts of his story are
these. He was the son of a small farmer of Mac-
room, county Cork. e enlisted in the South Cork
Militia, wherein he attained the rank of sergeant,
and from which he deserted in May, 186). We next
find him serving in the 15th New York Volunteers
during the war of Secession, and winning his way
to the rank ofcaptain. Here he was a prominent
member of the Fenian Circle, known as * The
Brothers Shears Circle.” Whether Le had joined
the I. B. B. while in the South Cork Militia or not,
we canno$ say. But itis probable that be had, and
that his desertion was the consequence. He was
one ofthe numerous adventurers who left the
United States for Ireland in 1865. Here he first
randered himself remarkable among the I. BR. B. by
his connecticn with #the Committes of Safety.’
Of this committee Burke was, fora period, president,
The year 1866 was marked by the Fenian trials'and
the quarrels between the American leaders, events
the stories of which are already fully known. The
rank and file again clamoured for action ; again the
means were quite inadequate for such an end,
Stephens, however, was in no way cast dowo, and
in 1866 he visited New York, in order to force
on some active policy, and then he met the
famous cosmopolitan revolutionist Cluseret,
Accordiog to the pamphleteer, Cluseret gave
the following as his impression of Stephens:—
“tHe wa3 very clear and very explicit in his ex-
planations. He was an organizer to the fingera’
ends, and in this respect he wasundoubtedly a man
of superior merit; but he was vain, despotic, and
overbearing beyond any man I ever saw. As re-
garded action, he was worth nothing. I left the
house much disturbed in my mind. Stephens had
explained to me at great length, and in much de-
tail, the resources of the Fenian organization. He
bad given me a key to his organization, whinh did
not leave out a single man in all 1reland ; every-
thing bad been scrupulously and carefully visited
and organised. As far as men were concerned,
there no longer secmed need that any should be
brought over. The whole of Ireland was enrolled
in the organization efther actually or standing well
affected towards it; and as this was his strong point
he was careful to furnish me with the most indubit-
able material proofs of the truth of facts he stated.
I was present at the meeting of the various repre-
sentatives of the important Irish Centres. The re-
port was made for the whole of Ireland, aaia done
for a regiment, each seargent-major rending the re-
port of his company to the colonel. I was really
nstonigshed. ‘But’' remarked Cluseret, ‘men were
not everything,’ money and arme werealso requisite.
Of money they had somo; as to armament, the
Frenchman confesses what we have already pointed
out that they were miserably deficient therein.
‘They tried to dazzle me with representations of their
further resources, adds Clusuret, which was a char-
acteristic proceeding on the part of Stephens and
Lis subordinates. Cluseret, however, was not to
be deceived ; he was determined to search the
whole thing to the Lottom, which he succeeded at
last inreaching. Then he found “that the arms
and smmunition existed only in imaginetion, or”

the enemy. As for the weapons and ammunition
already procured, these had passed into the hands
of Roberts snd his senators; who insisted on
making war in Americs, and who, thercfore, would
have nothing te do with Stepbens and his
schemes.” In a word, Cluseret would not have an
invasion of Ireland till 10,000 men, could be got
together, and as this was out of the quertion the
& cheme fell through. We now pnss rapidly on to the
double explosion—the invasion of Canada and the
rising in Treland, In dealing with this latter sub-
ject tho writer states that one Vifquan, who was to
command in onnaught, did not trump up at all,
and procecds:—*Wo are shown how desperate
were the circumstances under which this rebellion
was undertaken, in a letter penned shortly after-
wards by one of the Munster chiefy.  He wag writ-
ingin vindication of his charncter, for after the fail-
ure cverybody distrusted his neighbor, and n.any
were stigmatized as treitors without the smallest
cause, "I myself was expected to be in two places
at the same time, 'While I was looked for in one
quarter I wag actually fwo milea off in another,
committing a felony on a tradesociety that my very
traducers might bave means of ¢ubsistence, and
therefore” have no pretence for plunderlng during
the anticipated march to Limerick Junction, I
and my companions were on the road when we
wore met by an aide.de-cam
ordered fo fall back, He had received info
of the arrest of Massey, aud suspected treachery, I
foes, I was denounced asan informer. Shortly
afterwards my wifs overhearing a convorsation
respecting me, wo took refuge in Liverpool
Workhouse as o precautionary measure.” Tho out.
break “was arrested in like manner in many other

—what was much the same—"in the arsenal?——of .

-| and ready to join, bad it on)

)

p from the chief, and |
rmation |

myself ran much greater risk from €riends than |

. the organisation—the gystem of ¢ircle

quarters, “Likethe ‘writer. of t
-most of the.local chiefs fled to
refoge. " Theinsnrgents were.
‘ed in their‘principal trost,
on the soldiery,” Not a

,Th.8 was oWing to the. facts=~that the mai

sthe disaffected had deserted alréddy, and i’gilth;lfg
‘regimerital centres had nll béen arrested. The I

‘R. B. were.not” cowards ; they were sim ply unarm.
ed, or nearly so, and reposed just ag Httle confidenca
in their leaders as.the latter deserved. Such ig the
'stor._y._ot‘ the remarkable conspiracy. It wag formid.
able in the number of its members, in i

8 : ! ts gpiri
in their devotion th ‘the.cause. which theypalg;'p:gg

s and

was admirable, Its failarelay in these n.inf;?fiﬁ
.division into two branches which could mot but
her, sooner or later

come into collision with one anot
g of its directors,

iu:d in :he chnracterhand standin
» Was true, as O'Mahony stated, thatgreat ny
without the organigation sym pnthisedg;ith it m?: ?;
true also that the most influential personnge's were
perfectly acquainted with its growth nnd extent,
been woder & -
ble control. What the chietzs were we haﬂﬂiﬁﬁ
The third thing which went to defeat the conspir-.
acy, was its gecrecy. Now secret conspiracy, em-
bracing or attempting to embrace a whole nation
‘never yet succeeded, The history of all successfui
conspiracies in the history of the success of a fow
conspirators. - When, however we say that the plot
was a ianlqre. our meaning must be limited to the
avowed oh__;ect of the conspiraiors. The! apart it
was anything but ineffectual. It wag the main
instroment in the hands of the Ministry which
really ravolutionised Ireland, by enacting those mea-
sures when the existance and extent of the conspirs
acy dietated as absolutely necoseary.”

] letter,
‘England-as the safest'
ere completely drssapoint.
the promised disaffection
man quitted: his colors,

he ?ﬁreg;n;

KANSAS FARMS
o AND
FREEHOMES.
Kansas display of products at Ceatennial surpassed all
other States, KANSAS PACIFIC R.W. CO, offers largest
body of good lands in KANSAS at lowest prices and best
lerms. DPlenty of Gov't lands FRER for Homesteads, n;,-
copy of “KANSAS PACIFIC HOMESTEAD,” address
Land Commissioner, K, P, Ray,, Salina, Kansas, 1043

FABMI T? LEE-—I 80acres at Lo
. miles from Mountreal, very suitable for milk-
selling. Apply to F. A QUINN, 31 St. Jean Bapiste
streot, Montreal, or to Mrs, B, QUINN, on the
premiees, '

NEW AND VERY ELEGANT PATTERNS OF

BRONZED and CRYSTAT,
GASALIERS, SETTEES,
TABLES and STOOLS for GARDENS,
Now Designs.
UNION WATER METER CONMPANY METERS AT
CHANTELOUPS

BURY & McINTOSH,

ASSIGNEES AXND ACCOUNTANTS,
MOLSON'S BANK CHAMBERS,
Corner St. James and St. Peter Street,
~Entrance 'd'n‘ St. Pctci'v’Strcet.)'
GEORGE BURY, Jonn McInvosir,

Ofiicial Assignee.
Aug 8,77 & A:ro:ml;r;'t t.

J. OFLAHERTY.

(Late of O'Framzrry & Boogw),
HATTER AND FURRIER,

221 McGILL STREET, (Tovriy's Brock),
Oct 10,77 912

ngte Point, 3}

BOOTS & SHOES.
OGARTY & BRO,

BOOT § SHOE MANUFACTURERS,
245 St Lawrence Main Street,
CORNER ST. CATIBRINE STREET,
Decs, 177
W. E MULLIN & Co,
MANUFACTCRERS AND DEALERS IX
BOOTS AND SHOES.
14 Chaboillez Square, near G.T.R. Depot,
MONTREAL.
WE EEEP IN STOCK 8nd MAKX T0 ORDER THE LATAST
FRENCH, ENGLISH &nd AWERIOAN STTLES,

ROLLAND, O’BRIEN & CO,

MANUFACTURBRS OF
BOOTS AND SHOES,

333 St, PatL StReeT, MoxTREAR.

A Largeand Well-assorted Stock constantly on hand
May 2, 17 1-38.y

ICHARD BURKE,
Custom BOOT and SHOE-MAKER,

889 CRAIG STREET,
(Between Bleury and Hermine Streets) sontreal.

—t ) —

Arn Orpers AND RepAlniNg PromerLy ATTENDED TO
W STAFFORD & Co.,
L]

WHOLESALE MANUFACTURERS OF
BOOTS AND SHOES,
No. 6 Lemoine Street,
MONTREAL, P Q.

May 23,77,
D] ULLARKY & CO
MANUFACTUREERS OF

BOOTS AND SHOES,

No. 8 Sr, Herex Straet, MoNTREAL
May 3, 77, 1.38-y

P. A. MURPHY & CO,
IMPORTERS OF
ENGLISH AND FOREIGN LEATHERS,
INDIA BRUBBER GOODS,
ELASTIC WEBS,
&c., &c., &o,

No. 19 ST, HELEN STREET, MONTREAL,
Mny 2, 77 1.38-y
BOSSANGE & GARDINER,
MONTREAL,

GENERAL MERCHANTS IN FRENCH OALF
MOROGCOS, KIDS ax»o OTHER
MANUFACTURES.

—er——

1-41-y

Houvsk 1xn FRANCE :

QUSTAVE BOSSANGE,
16 Rur pv QuaTrs Srrreusre, PAris

IER'ON}: L
UNDERTAKER, .-
21 ST. ANTOINE STREET.
, July 25th.70.1y
a week in your own town. ‘Termsand $5

outhit free. H, HALLETT & €O, Poriland;
Fsi2m

$66

Muine.



