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WHICH WAS THE TRAITOR?

A STORY oOF ’08.

—

(From the Dublin Weekly Freeman)

CHAPTER X.—PLAYING A TRUMP.

Richard Raymond bhad net left the retreat
with his brother and those who accompanied
him. He had waited until they made their
rush from jts cover, and immediately, striking
into another path, hastened to the front of the
mansion, ,

His precipitate movement had like te cost
bim his life. The sentry on guard at that side
of the premises, sceing a strange figure ad-
vaiicing through the gloom, challenged, and
withont waiting for aresponse, fired. It might
have been well for the man at whowr it was
simed had the bullet found a billet in his heart.

Richard, calling out, approached the soldier
with more caution, and asked to be taken be-
fore-the Town Major. This was done by the
drageons who at the sound of the shot had been
despatched from the main body.

He found the military drawn up in the gra-
velled sweep before the liouse, so as to cover
erery outlet,. Two men, armed with heavy
tledges, wore beating in the window, which
opened, as has been seen, Jevel with the ground.
Sirr, when the tem minutes had expired, had
shouted u last summons, and, finding its repeti-
tion only produced a suspicious silence, he gave
orders to break o padsage straightway, He
now stood nenr the operators, but out of range
from within, and in a fever of impatience und
dread lest the caged birds should have pliyed
him & trick. An entrance was effected. The
besiegers sprang into the breuch. They spread
through the house, but save the terrified ser-
vants there was nobddy. Sirr foamed.

His suspcuse was ended by the new arrival,
Whom he at once reeognised.

“They are not here,” he cricd, ¢ they have
got off. This way, send your' men this way,
or you will Jose them.”

Sirr shook his arm loose from the urgent
8r2sp with a deep oath,

“RFollow me, Major Craddock—follow me,
men,” he cried, and pointing the way, he
tushed to the wicket, to find it locked, and
Just in time to hear the fugitives gulloping
vay, '

The Town Major was beside himself. He
thundered with his fist at the gate, and swore
2 himeelf and the soldiers; he made as if he
woald have sealed the smeoth high wall, and
offered large rewards for the death of any ef
the fiying party.

.Owing to. the confusion caused by the ex-
Cltement, it was » considersble time before a
Dassage was affected, and Sirr found himself
free of the prison he had been placed in,
be troopers mounted the horses as they
caught them, and started in pursuit. But it
VI8 too late, When they arrived fn straggling
u?d disconcerted order at the oross-roads where
Uharles and his friends hod parted, they found
themselves at fawlt.  Between four different
Tutes, and without a sign or n sound to guide
t}""l_!!, the chage promised to end without fruit.,
ﬂ:) 1t did.. Dividing their strength they chese:
¢ two most likely roads, and explored these.
Or gome distince. They rejoined at. the oross,
tmpty-honded, crest-fallen, and weary. =

- | corps,”

In the interval, Sirr, waiting at the rendes-
vous the result of the search; had heard from
Richard Raymond the manner in which the
escape had been effected. The Town-Major
had bad an inkling from Iuformer Bradley of
Raymond’s interest in the cupture of his clder
brother, and it was well for him that the Ser-
geant had so far violated confidence, for had
Sirr suspected him of complicity in the flight
he might, in his rage, have had him shet upon
the spot—an exercise of arbitrary power which
officials of a few inferior grades enjoyed in
those days. ’

But there was no reason for suspicion. The
heart of the Town-Major wus not filled more
full of the fruits of disappointment than that of
Richard Raymond. He ground bhis tceth sa-
vagely, he cursed himself as he reeulled the
events of the night, and thought how, like a
fool snd coward, he had allowed his praject to
be defeated when it was on the point of success,
and when a single act of energy and prompitude
on his part might have achieved it. Flad he
but led the soldiers boldly upon the conspira-
tors, the end for which he had beeo so long and
painfully plotting were served.

He wondered mow at the stupor which lay
upon him, and which not only imcapacitated
him at the crewning moment of his schenie, but
actually betrayed him, if not to his brother, to
his brother’s friends. Asit was, his brother
was free, and unknown chances between him
and his object.

Richard Raymend felt no remorse, uo aenti-
ment of love or pity for the relative te whom
be had dobe so foul » wrong. He envied
Charles his superior position as lerd of Ray-
mond Park, and master of revenues which, if
limited, were independent. He hated him with
the hate of an unsuccessful rival in love.

Richard rode home with the detachu:ent de-
tailed to occupy Raymond’s Park.

Four days after the rebellion broke out.

A section of the Catholigs, aware of the dan-
gerous prejudice existing against them, lost no
time in coming forward with nanifestations of
their attachment to the existing regime.

It was not the insurgents who gave to the
civil war that religious complexion which added
so terribly to its ferocity and its horrors. The
people had entered upon the rebellion for the
most part with a single idea, It was only the
very igmorant or very bigoted among them wheo
saw in the royalist and the herctic the same
enemy.

On the other hand, to be n Catholic wus
almost as bad as being a rebel. The odium of
creed was stirred up, and even station, wealth,
and character were no guarsatee for the salety
of any man professing the proscribed faith.

The Catholic gentry applied to be allowed to
serve in the yeomanry, Their proffered servi-
ces were insultingly refused. In some corps,

howerver, the ranks were thrown open to them, |

and it must be said that such as were permitted
to take arms for the King distinguished them-
selves, "even amougy their yeoman comrades, by
their zeal and readiness against the foe.

Lven then they were distrusted. At Luear,
2 man who had helped to subre 2 group of un-
nrmed peasantry, was, later in the day, hunged
by his own colleagues, He had incautiously
remarked that the victory was cheap, where
half the wretches it was guined over had been
women and children. e paid with life for
this insult to the valour of his corps—this
attempt to question the character-of a loyal
triumph.

Among the first to come forward with the
tender of his services was Richard Raymend.

There was o general muster of the district
yeomanry at Castle Harden, iecluding the
Castle Harden Hack-leads, Jocelyn's Fox-
hounds, the Santry Smashers, and other corps
of equally suggestive nomenclature. The citi-
zen soldiers were drawn up on the lawn, hay-
ing been paraded by their officers. Between
the rank and file and their leaders some evelu-
tions were executed not to be fousd in any
book of military discipline. .

Squire Harden, his portly fizure encased in
a gorgeous usitorm and crowned _thh a tre-
mendous cocked-hat, with a proportionate pluwue
hasped on the front of it, had just harangued
the martial gathering in 2 fiery speech, whick
had left his bluff countenance a choking pur-
ple, when Richard accosted him. )

The squire returned his greeting with wn-
wonted cordiality, for he had never previously
shown any warmth of manner to the younger
Raymond,

« Ha, Dick,” he cried, I um ulad to sce

ou, All honor to you for your gallant and
ﬂ)yal behaviour. It hns mude amends for the
treason of that scoundrel, your brother. Shake
hands again.” \

¢ Mr, Harden,” replied Raymond, « I have
simply behaved as u faithful subject of his Ma-
jesty, and as such I have nmow cgme-—~there
could be no more opportune moment—to offer,
through you, my devotion and loyalty 1o an-
other form. I askthehonor of a place in yous

“A place iu my corps! Meod, you'll be
more than welcome, my brave Dick. My lord,
Captuin Brinkley,” he continued, addressing
his brother comminders, [ have great plea-
sure in introducing to you a brother-in-arms,
Mr. Richurd Raymond. 1 den't wonder at
that start. my lord. He 45 like his ruffim of
a brother—but only in face, my lord—only in
fuce, U am happy to say. Thisisthe gentlewan,
as you may have heard, who preferred King
before kindred, and refused to joia his wretched
rchel of a brother in his treasouable designs.
Dick has shown Limself a fumous fellow in
this business,”

The old squire further eulogised the conduot
of his visitor, and ended by calling for three
cheers for the new recruit whom he introduced
to his company.

Lord Jocelyn und Captain Brinkley ulso comn-
plimented Raymond.

* Raymond has been in the army,” suid the
squire, “and a mam who knows his drill ixbadly
wanted amcng my rascals just now,”

¢ The man who can teach it i3 more needed
still,’” said Brinkley. ¢ Since Mr. Raymond
has taken service with me, I think, with his
military knowledge, he is just the man for your
vacant lieutenancy,”

¢ A most happy thought,” added his lordship.
¢ You are fortunate, Mr. Warden, in securing
Mr. Raymond so ssou after the loss of your
second offieer.”

The squire was delighted. Without the re-
commendation of Lis colleagues he wauld have
been glad to give the post to Richurd, but the
idea net having struck himself, he spent some
miautes in rough expressions of admiration and
thauks respecting the shrewduoess which had
suggested it,

e offered the vacant commirsion, which was
aceepted, and Richard Raymeond, now lieuten:mt
of Colonel Hurden, went home to dinc with his
superior officer,

CHAPTER X1.—TIIE REBES, CAMP.

Guided by trusty pioncers to whom every
foot of the country was familiar, Charles Ray-
mond conducted his band of patriots in safety
through the dungers of the wmarch, and by even-
ing had effccted 2 jupction with Villemont at
Arda, distant some four and twenty niles from
the oupital.

The veteran, who had learnad the art of war
under Dumounrier, had made the best disposition
with the materials at lis command. Finding
his retreat had net been followed, he hulted soon
after day-break, and selecting a strong position,
fortified himself in it, and there determined to
wait the course of events.

As Charles [ed his weary followers through
the rude cucampment, he wus struck with the
aspects of a scene such as hehad never witnessed
hefore, )

Viliemont had eccupied the slope of u hill
skirted at the buse by a thick growth of furze
and bramble, which presented 2 natural chevauz
de frize to the advance of an enmemy, The
flanks of this eminence were steep and so reugh
with masses of rocks lying on their surfuce,
and watter with tough brier sud other brush-
wood; us to render them extremcly difficult to
ascent, The eminence found its levil at the
rere in a wide plateau, the cxtent of which
was concealed by numerous groves of fir and
mountain ash, the only things which flourished
in this wild and lomely region, mnd offered
favourable cover in case of a compulsery
retrest.

This position, which the veterun of the Re-
public had still further strengthencd by a
breast-work, everlooked an immense streteh of
country, and was defended by fifteen hundred
men, includisg the wuxilinries with whom our
hero had supplemented thut force.

Numbers, worn eus by the toils of the pre-
vious night Iny sieeping in every attitude.
Others passed their time in card-playing or
discussing the situation, and the peals of laugh-
ter which rose‘now and then from these stal-
warb groups told how readily the reckless nu-
tional spirit could find matter for jest even on
a topic 50 serious. Some, stretched ut cace
upon the gruss, listened while & cowrade
spelled over the directions in 2 drill-book, or
read from a newspaper the progress of the his-
tory of the previous duys.

Others were more sternly employed in fixing
pike-heads to their shafts, clenning their fire-
arms, or furbishing theirswords. The urmory
of the insurgents was utterly heterogeneous, in-
cluding, besides the few weapons of regular
warfire in their possession, a motley collection
of pitchforks, seythes, and even reaping hooks
fixed on poles. As for swords, they eked out
their arsenal in this department by fitting
handles to suitable lengths of iron hoops, which
wors then ground and sharpeued.  Armed
with no better weapou than this latter, the re-
bel cavalry, formed chiefly of the sons of small
furmers who posscssed and could ride their
horses, more than once repulsed the pick of the
British cavalry.

To complete the spectacle we must glance at

the commissariat. This included several bags

-

of potatocs ana four heaped ip a recess of the
rock, besides the carcasses of two cows and
several skeep.  The rough and ready cooks of
the cuup Were engaged round several fires of
brareble and brushwood in preparing messes
{rom thesc stores,iu a varicty of culinary utensils,

Villeont did not dllow the inaction of his
command to imperil his safety.  The encamp-
meut was guarded on every side by numerous
sentinels,

Having seen his imen occupy the post allotted
to them, Charles accompanied his {riend end
brother-in-arms to his head-quarters, These
were simply a eavalry borse-cloth spread on
the grass, iu the shadaw of a huge projecting
beulder, whick made a cool spot amid the
blazing sunchine.

Charles was too exhausted and too ansious
to enjgy the homely fure bhis confrere pressed
upon kim. Besides lie was cogrossed by the
novelty of the scene, and taking the ficld-glass
the Frenchman had been using, he surveyed
the prospeet before him,

Bright and peaccful as it had looked to his
unaided eye, he now discovered that it had al-
ready fullen under the terrible reign of the
twin-fiends—fire and sword on the numerous
roads which interseeted the district, clouds of
dust, through which the glint of arms and the
vivid hue of scarlet sparkled and glared, shewed
where the treups and their allies, the yeomanry,
were scouring the country, As they drew
miore into view their path was seon to be pro-
cceded by numbers of the terrified peasantry,
rushing everywhere to seek a hiding place from
the merciless hands of the snldiery. Bvery pause
in the pursuit was marked by columns of smoke,
antil the fair light of a summer day was
obscured by the ruiu of bluzing homesteads.

The havoe swept on, men, women, and chil-
dren fiyiog before it.  Many of the fugitives
as if by commen instinet, sought refuge in the
same pluce. This was a cottage of neat though
humble appearance, scarce a quarter a mile
distant. Raymond had noticed before the
quiet beauty of this dwelling, its cosy thatched
roéf and white wulls peeping through the haw-
thorn shade, whose charming fragrance spread
itself as far as the camp.

A veoerable figure in the dark garh of a

toman Catholie priest wuas visible in the door-
way of the cottage, and by lis gestures it was
evident that he was giving the frightened
people arsurance as well as a rceeption,

Raymoud, his heart swelling with a mindful
desire to avenge the horrors he saw in perpetra-
tion, sprang to his feet.

Unnoticed by him a remarkable change had
taken place. Thelounging groups, theslumber-
ing idlers had disappeuared, the cooks had aban-
doned their flesh-pots to seize their weapons.
The musketeers lined the base of the hill, am-
bushed behind its serubby covering, while their
comrades, variously armed as they were, buried
themselves in the conccalments with which
their position abounded. Villemont beckoned
Charles outof hiz conspicnous location. The
insurgents grasped their weapoos and watched
alternately, with fuces full of ficree resolve,
their leaders and the enemy.

The latter came on ravaging and slaughtering
Their scattered order and careless array spoke
ignorance of a {oe in their front. Raymond’s
cheek glowed redder as he saw, heside a strong
*party of a southern militix regiment, of noto-
rions ill repute, a troop of Hessians. These
brutal foreigners were never named except with
a shudder by the women of Ireland. As tley
advanced upon the cottage he had before ob-
served, the insurgents became excited, and jm-
patient murmurs were heard,

Ruymond locked from the advancing sol-
diery to Villement.

¢ They are seven hundred men, if they arc
seven,” observed the lust mamed, replying to
the glance.  * We have but two hundred guos,
Lot us be cautious, therefore.”

‘As you will. Only do not permit 1 mas.
sacre. The house these ruffianly Germans are
now approaching is full of paor people, und I
think there is u clergymase there also.  Cun we
not help them !”

¢ Save Father Hanlon I
die!" ¢ Let us at those bloody-minded Hes-
sians I’ Such exclamations rose on every side
from Villemont's follewers. They had not yet
learned the military rule which preseribes si-
lence in the ranks,

“ Mes enfunts—my lads,” said the Ifrench-
man, “I am on'y eonsidering how we may do
it successfully. See, there is no time to be
lost. Mo you, Charles, mon ami, I give the
pas de guerre in this achievement.”

. Raymond grasped his friend’s hand in grati-
tude, and then, smiling, saluted his command-
ing officer. '

A minute sufficed to arrange the tactique,
and our hero, hastening to the first defence,
called upon the “gunsmen” to follow him.
'These active fellows scrambled through the
thoray bruke, and uided by the nature of the
ground, approached undiscovered’ within half

1 We'll do it or

the distance of the unsuspecting cnemy,

I'he Hessians, considerably in advunce of the
North Cork Regiment, liad now reaclied the
dwelling of Father (V'Ifanlon, Raymond
could discern the wild, benevolent face of the
old pastor as he stood at his owa door-way to
receive his unwelcome visitors, who drew up on
lthe road, A unwber ol thein dismounted and.
followed their vfficers, who marched up to the
cottage entrance and, scizing the priest, with-
out 2 word, dragzed him by his long gray hair,
out on the rdad, his men at the same moment
rushing into the house through the paseage
thus summarily made for them.

Shrieks of dismay, orics of terror #nd uzony
instantly resounded from withiu, '
Charles took his gun from the man nearest
him, and bidding the word be passed along
that the shot would be the signal, took aim and
fired. The Hessiun, who had lifted his sword,
fell dead at the fect of' the man Lie was about
to smite.

At the sound his musketeers rushed forward
their anger and emulation carrying them over
the obstacles of the ground so quickly thas
before the astonished Germans could assume a
posture of defence they found themselves at.
tacked. Dircharging their firearms at close
quarters, it was owing solely to their inex-
perience and consequent awkwarduess in hand-
ling such weapons, that the rebels did not au-
nibilate the foreign cavalry with o sinele
volley.  As it was, few were hit, hut the rgut
was complete.  They fled, leaving half 2 dozen
dead and several wounded and prisoners in the
hands of the rebels, whose quality they now
tested tor the first time,

Such of the encmy ag hiad peuetrated o the
cottage were casily owrpowered, fortunately
before they had committed any outrace.  1ud
they shed blood or insulted a fumale, they
would have perished to a wan, ‘

Alarmed by the firing aud the flizht of theix
allies, the militia, supported by a a small purty
of regulars, now cautiously ndvarced.  The in-
surgents had lined the hedge, and already
warned the troops by une formidable volley, of
the veception they might anticipate, when o
tresh development decided the duy., T'his was
the appearance of Villemont and his pikemen.
Under his guidunce they came on with so
steady =« front, and a boaring so determined
that the royalist commanders, already impress:
ed by the heavy fusilede, and disconcerted by
the averthrow of the horse, culled 2 halt, and
after a #hort deliberation ordercd a retreat. a
command which their followers obeyed with an
alacrity more thuu wmilitary,

Chirles and Villemont, victors of the field
cotered the cottage, where they were embur-
rassed by the blessings und joyful tears of the
poor people they rescued,

Father O'Haulon led out of an inner roow o
charming’ young girl, and introduced her to the
insurgent chiefs,

“My nmicce Filcen (’Hanlon, gentlemen.
You sce I huve reason to thank my good God
and you for the protection vouchsafed to me
and mine this duy.”

Charles was not more struck with (he beauty
of Miss O'Hanlon than with der menta! craces
and the refinement of her manner, i

She recalled to his mind the image of his
betrothed, and all martiul elution departed,
Ilow much worse it would have been with
him could he huve sven poor Marion's situation
ut that moment |

To be continued,

FATHER BURKE'S SERMON

OoN

“Divine Faith, the Principle of
- Christian Life.” ple o

(From the New York [Frish American.)

The following sermon was preached by the Rev.
Pather Burke, at High Mass, in St. Panl’s Church

Brooklyn, to a densely crowded congregation 1~ ’
The Gospel of this Sunday i5 taken from the
ninth chapter of the Gospel, according to St.
Matliew :—

“ As He was spenliing theso things unto them

behold a certain ruler came und wdored Him, Bay:
ing: ‘Lord, my daughter is even now dead; hut
comg, Iny Lhy hind upon hier, eud she shall live!
And Jesus, rising up, follewed him, with His dis-
cipler. And, behold, a2 woman, who was troubled
with an issue of blood, twelve years, came behind
Him and touched thoe hem of His garment. For
she snid within herself, ¢ If T shall but touch Ilis
garment, L sball be Lealed! But Jesns, turning
sbout, and secing her, said: ¢Be of good heart,

daughter, thy faith, hath made .thee whole! And

the woman was healed from that hour. And when

Jusus was come into the house of the ruler, sad saw

the minstrels and the multitude mnaking o rout, He

£aid: ‘Give place ; the girl is not dead, but sleep-

cth! And they langhed him to scorn. And when

the multitude was put forth, He went and took her

by the hand, and said : ¢ Arisc;' and the girl aroge.

And tho fame hereof went abrond into all that.
country.” .

The two miracles which are commemorated in .
this day’s Gospel, alike invite our attentipn to the. .
great virtue of faith, Mmk, deatly Wwloved bre..
thren, the ruler came, with a sorrowing, broken
heart, to our Lord,  His daughter, = boautiful, young-
maiden, was dead,  The father saw her dead : the

light ws gons from her eyes; her heart was stilled,
‘50 that iv beat no mére.  The man lévked upon his

\




