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WHICH WAS THE TRAITOR?

A STORY OF '98.

b

(From the Dublin Weekly Freeman)

CHAPTER XIX,— (Continued.)

Paddy enjoyed a wonderful command of the
English tongue, and had all the relish of his
¢hss for the sound of long words. As years
ad self.consequence increased upon him he
had contraoted a habit of pressing his lips and
inspiring with prolonged decp inhalations, this
trick impressing his acquaintance with a sense
of the profound character of his contemplations
sod conclusions. Yt also procured him the
akk-name of Suck the Wind,

Pather O’Hunlon had a sincere regard for
the eccentric but simple fellow, who had served
him 50 long and faithfully. :

None of the party are merry, but all are
cheerful.  Sinister events are threatening, but
over hearts bright with the sunshine of youth,
of conscience, or of simplicity, the clonds will
lift sometime.

The clerk pauses in hig wicker weaving to
aswer Bileen's last question. Father O’Han-
lon is absorbed in his book, and, with a glance
of admiration at Noruh, who, sly coquette, is
by no meaus ignerant ef the capture she has
mado in the amorous functionary, he repeats—

“Why wasn't [ married, isit? Why, then,
Miss Eileen, that's a solution that often bothers
meself. A long time ago, when I was a young
mn—J mane,” he corrected himself hastily,
“befors I survived at the years of diseretion
that's on me now—there’s no form of conjugal-
ity that I wasn't up to. But, as we say in the
dead langwidges, pulveris et umbra sumus,
vhich manes that no man knows what's for-
denst him, I went within a shake of a wattle
o Hymen's altar, but diekens a fut further
tould I gat ; and just to show you, Miss Eileen,
the instigations and perplexitics of the comely
' gentgel-lookin’ sex you belong to, and the
thuoxious tratement they-sometimes puts upon
U poor crayturs of men, I'll tell the story if
there's no objection.”

Eilean expressed her desire to hear Paddy’s
®tperience, and, encourage@ by an ogle from

¢ roguish Norah, he went on, pausing only
“form a fitting exordium, He began—

“Many and many a time, leedies, when me-
&lf and his reverence do be elaboratin together,
&we do be travellin to a station, or a sick call,
orthe like, regarden the wordherful trans-
Worgrifications that happens & man in the
torse of his natural life, Many and many a
Hue have hoth of us ripated the ainshent par-
Ek’- ¢ Ohe, jam satis,” which manes in Eng-

Sh, ‘Mr, 0'Hea it -bangs Banagher.! Them
;ame 0'Heas must be the wild stock intirely ;
U that's out of my story: Anyhow, if I was
4 be toalt that it would never be my doom to
t:p aring on Pegmy Macgawley, I'd just in-

togate whoever said so with the words of the
W‘: ! Tay litheras doseum’—you lie,- my buck
. d voply, ‘1 was #o' cock Fure of bein ' her

Uband, " Qh | thern, "tis she’ was. the purty
il when I met her first at a patthern beyant
p o yavwlish, with her hair hangin' orinem
“i"m.: 88 Dan Flinn, ‘the ‘humpy sohwol-master,
gl was the ‘way with'the ocarroty locks of some |

Olish girl o ‘other * b 'was,.fryin’ . to put his

and before we left the tent that evenin’ her
father and meself become go thick that he for-
sook his faction for the sake of a friendly crack
or two with me when we got cross in ourliquor.
Of ceorse the few blows we exchanged only
made us the better {rieuds, an’ I walked home
with my arm extemporised round Pegry's
waste, an’ my head bound up in her own
hankecher. ¥rom that day out nothin’ circu-
lated in my head but Peggy Mac. It'swell I
remember the excoriition I brought about
when his reverence, wantin’ to show the bishop
how well I could expunge the catechism, nxed
me before his lordship what was the juty of a
Christian 2 ¢ To love Pegzy Mae,’ sez I, com-
pletely forgettin’ the rest of the neighbours, I
pledge you my solemn integrity, leedics, devil
sich a combustion of risibility ever y2 heard
as there was at the answer I gev. Well, to
make a long story short, there I was, everyhour
{ could beg, borry, or stale, circumvintin be-
tween Father O’Hanlon's house and Maue-
gawley's cabin, Dear keows I was the talk o’
the whole parish, let alone spendin’ all my
wages in shoes thrampin’ over and hether.
But, as we day in the larned tongues Magnus
pondere saxum (an’ that'sGod's truth anyhow).
All my labour went for nothing in the end.
Bhe Macgawley's were as proud as any bodach
over their two scres of ground; and the ould
existing parent—I mane the father—was
always boastin’ 1n sacula seculorum-—other-
wise for ever and a day—about his great an-
cistor, the Sugawn More, who was a chieftain,
or a barony constable, or somethin’ of the kind,
before the Flood. 8till I bad no reason to
complain, for both father and daughter thrated
me with the greatest repletion and circumstan-
tiality ; and assure as there's crosses in acheck
apron, she’'d be Mrs, Flaherty this day but for
the intersection of a tailor from the Liberties
of Dublin. This wonderin’ vagabone set up in
the parish, und whatever enchantment he used,
Dickens, be from me but he co-operated every
bit of custom in the place. If you saw him,
the ugly animal—an’ indeed it's long before
I'd ran down a man becausc he happened to
puta balk on me, But the fellow was a show
for trickin’ hiwself out. 1le never wint with-
out 2 pair o’ yalla small clothes, savin’ your
presence, and was consiquintly koown far and
wide be the name of ¢ Yullu Legs.” He wore
a hat with 2 rim—it bate all. As the pote
says, Rim fucias, rim-—which I veedn’t trans.
late, Well, wan fine evening, this way, T
stepped across to Macgawley's, and what do
you think I saw? Upon my integrity, leedies,
there was Yalla Legs, as high coloured as ever,
about the shins, and he sittin’ inside, cheek-be-
jowl with Peggy, both of 'em as exuberant an’
frolicsome as you please, an’ the ould father
residin’ hard by the hob, with his dudheen in
his mouth, lookin’ with the most pervadin’ ad-
miration at the pair. What do you say to the
imposter in the shape of a woman that promised
only the day adjacent to marry me with an inch
of candle, supposin’ no better illumination
could be hud? Be my song—or to spzke
more becomin'ly upon my ecanticle—I was
furious, I connived straight over to them, she
sittin’ beside the new-comer as bould as
brass.

¢ Is this the way, Pezggy Mac,” siz I, “you
promote the sintimints of my sowl—isit?' "

¢ Go’long with your gosher,” siz the brazen-
face. ‘Take your long words an’ yerself to
some other market,’ sez she; ¢you never in-
tinded to marry me!’

1 lave you to judge if I wasn’t conjugated
on the mortul spot.

“¢Be me oath,’ sizI, ‘I did. What does
the Latin pote say?—Litera scripta manet;
an’ I did mane it, Peggy—you falsity in petti-
conts, you I’ siz I, ,

“ Maybe the dead langwidge dida’t floor the
other fellow. It didn’t lave him a word in his
cheek, Al he could do was to give a sort of
impitent laugh, Begor, I was at him like
shot.

«Yalla-Legs—you rudimenthary  delud-
herer’, siz I, putting the keowlédge into him.
¢You philandherin offspring an’ baseminded
collocator of needles and thread-—who do you
propagate your lantern-jaws at?’

« Paix, it wos some time before he was able
to reverberate at me with. the appellation of
¢ shoeboy’. One word borrowed another, until
he riz to his feet, an’ we fell to interlardin’
ench other with the bastinadoes so recondite
that, between oursclves, I had sore ribs for a
month after, but I left a mark-on his nose
that'll remain extant to his dying day. After
we expatiated in this way for some time, an'
when I was gettin’ the better of him, the ould
fol'low supervaned to sunder us.

«¢ Boys, that's plinty,’" sez he, ¢ The curl
o’ Paddy Flaherty's kittague, sez he, is ondeni-
able, but begorra, Yalla Legs has a way of put-
tin in his fist undher the guard that plases me
mightily, I can’t choose between ye, so I'll
tell yo “what: come, the both o' ye, after last

“"%e‘then vupon, . I fell to.coartin. at wanst,.
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.curate’; T.and. Peggy will meet ye, and who-

'Mass next’ Sunday .to Fathér Fennessy, the
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ever makes her the present she likes best may
take her. I it a bargain ?'

We shook hands upon it there and then,
“An’ don’t forget to bring your br your
small clothes, Yalla-Tiegs,” sez I; “You'll be
nothin without thim,’

“¢!You may find them too many for you,
sez Yalln-Legs,

* Twas true for him. Next Sunday, bright
and airly, T was up tittivatin’ meself an' ran-
gin' the presents I lost ail the week and nearly
every pinuy I had saved buyin’. There was a
brooch an’ ear-rings like rale goold ; a beauti-
ful piece of stuff, the makin’s of a dress; a
bunch o' ribbon for Pegg's hair; a brannew
prayer-book, all gildin’ and pictures; an'a nate
leather purse, with « thirty shillie’ note inside
i for handsel, )

“tCome,” sez I to myself, ¢let Yalla-Legs
bate that, if he can,’ ard buudlin’ up my re-
pository, off I started for Father Fennessy's.
Glory to me, if the pack of ‘em weren't there
before me—the :tailor, with a grin on bis fuce
and a bundle under his arm.

“¢Errah, where’s the articles, Yalla-Legs ?’
sez I, seein’ his spider shanks eased in dacent
black.

¢ ¢ Nabocklish !" sez he with the same prin.

Father Feunessy came out to ws. When
Macgawley indoctrinated him into the concur-
rence of affairs, he was for turnin’ us from the
door at first, but when the ould fellow began
to negotiate about bad work bein’ likely to
come out of a refusal, hLe consented to marry
the pair that would be chosen there and then;
biddin’ us be quick, with what he ealled our
absurdities,

“¢Come, sez Macgawley to me, ¢if you're
for bisiness prejuice your gathering.

“] concided, at once, drawing forth the pre-
sents one by one to make them look the more,
and takin' care to show what was in the purse.
Peggy and her father looked as if they did'nt
expeet the tailor could perturbate such a de-
monstration as that, f

‘¢ Prejuice, Yalla-Legs! sez Macgawley,
with contempt, the priest lookin' and laughis’.

¢ Yall-Legs unfolded his bundle, and handed
over his present. Maegawley took it, mot
knowin’ whether to drop it an’ hit him or not.
Upon my contiguity, leedies, it was his—ahem
—his Yallz unmentionables. I was just goin’
to disintezrate into a cacchination of triumph
an’ mendacity when the fellow reaches over his
penknife.

“* Open the waistband,” he sez,

“ Macgawley ripped up tho raiment, and out
drops a guinea, then another, and so on till the
enormous numeration of nineteen was reached.
The ould fellow counted them, then converged
on me, and said;

“tPaddy Flaherty, the msn who wears a
small clothes like this must be my son-in-
law.’

“ Before he was done I was off. The tailor
and Pezey wor married then and there. Signs
on, they lived like cat and dog afterwards, till
Yalla-Legs took to drink and demolished his
wife's eye with the edge of his goose. There-
fore,” concluded Sueck-the-Wind, drawing a
moral from his story which he directed with 2
languishing look at Norah, ¢ pever marry for
money, ladies, but always preponderate to-
wards the heart that iterates you.”

The clerk’s marrative so diverted his bear-
ers that none of them noticed the stopping of
a farmer's cart at the cottage. It was only
when its occupants descended and approached
that they were recognized. Father O'Hanlon
rose and welcomed Charles Raymond and his
female companion whom thegood priest regard-
ed with benevolent surprise.

CHAPTER XX.—NOT YET.

Though our fugitives were so favoured on
their flight that pursuit was diverted almost at
the moment they were rendered less capable of
boffling it then when they had set out from
Castle Harden, yet the vicissitudes of a night
to be memorable in their lives thenceforth were
by no means overcome, Marion, an excellent
horsewoman, as we have arleady said, was, of
course, unuged to riding without a saddle, and
in the next place she was physically unable to
bear the fatigue of her present mode of travel-
ling, so greatly had the experience of late days
affezted her health as well as her spirits,

The trio were, therefore, obliked to travel
at & pace which consorted ill with the anxiety
and impotience to reach some haver which
possessed each of them, And since it was im-
possible to'move with the celerity they had
hoped, Charles, feeling that any lesser speed
would leave them at the meroy of their pur-
guers, resolved to travel 2t such & pace as might
distress Marion as little as possible. ‘

For somo time sfter they had been so sum-
‘marily dispossessed of theif carriage, the three

moved on in a condition little better than one |

of absolute despair. They did not embarrass

1oh other'still further by communicating their |
each other'still further by g e e i e

iF Harden but hit the’
soent, their, present pace would never save them:
from oapture,. . . oo CoTme o

fears, but each felt that

§

The hope that no pursuit had been attempted
did not enter the mind of either Raymond or
Marion. Fennell ventured an assuring hypo-
thesis of the kind, but his hesrers kuew too
‘well the determined, and when he fancied an
injury done him, the viadictive, ten:perament
of the Squire to encourage the speculution with
which their attendaut comforted himself,

Marion, though in the debility of nerve which
affected her, she started at all the noises of the
night, the whirr of some bird frightened from
his roost, or the croaking of the frogs at con-
clave in the reedy marsh, struggled bravely to
show no sign of weakness to her lever. He
saw her endurance, snd pressing the two small
bands prayed a fervent prayer that God would
protect the devoted girl who had so readily
braved great peril for his sake.

Marion’s nature was marked by ull the sen-
sitive modesty which is the brightest ornament
of her sex. She loved her futher dearly too,
and it is not to be supposed that she regarded
flight simply as an elopement with the man of
her choice from a home which had been made
intolerable to her, and from the importunities
of a love which she regarded with loathing.
On the contrary, she felt the gravity of the
step shie had taken, but full of confidence in
Raymnond, she addressed hersell at the same
time with him, imploring a blessing on the
parent whom she pitied, besceching forgiveness
for her filial disobedience, and guidance and
succour for herself and the man to whose henor
and affection she had now entrusted ecvery-
thing,

They rode on slowly, Ned Fennell some dis.
tanoe in the rere, with cars en the strain for
any sound behind. Often his heart bounded as
the preternatural tension of his {uculties ex-
agaerated the sough of the night breeze through
the leaves, or the plash of some waterfowl, into
the rush of burrying horses or the sally of a
hidden opponent,

But as time passed, and no graver omens
than thesc befel, the dread of pursuit abated.
Unfortunately, however, so much of the night
had fiown by, that no hope remained of being
able to reach, even with swifter means of mo-
tion than those they had been reduced to, the
cod of their journey before the morming should
have far advaneed,

Relicved, however, from the pressure of im-
minent peril, they travelled more cheerfully,
and could even enjoy the levities with which
Ned Fennell strove to enliven the route,

But now the dusk hour before the dawn
was begioning to lighten greyly, and Charles
was cudgelling bis brains on the formidable
question whether three such wayfurers would
be allowed to pass without serutiny, sheuld
they full in with the yeomanry or troops.
Charles considered the plight they were in, the
singularity of their appeurance, and, worse than
all, the fact that the horses they rode carried
military trappings. He was forced to own
that the prospect was indeed discouraging.

His cogitations were brought to an abrupt
termination. At the mouth of a gorge through
which the road wound, a number of men sprung
suddenly out of the shadow. Whiepering to
Marion to hold fast and fear not, he put spurs
to his horse, and dashed past, Fennell culmly
maintaining his place behind.

Three or four shots were fired after them,
one bullet whiezing past Raymond's head. Ilis
stout heart winced at the thought of the woman
gitting behind him, but he kept on, All at
once his horse stumbled, staggered on, fell on
its kuees, and Raymond had only time to throw
himszelf off and snntch Marion to his arms,
when the wounded animal, with a deep groan,
rolled over dead.

The new assailants, seeing the success of
their last volley, came in at a run, Ned Fen-
nell dashed in upon them, but his desperate
charge was worse than useless, In a twinkling
he was knocked off his horse, and held a pri-
soner in half a dozen strong arms.

Chorles, standing in the middle of the road,
with Marion clinging to him, saw the strangers
rush forward, and he groaned in spirit. Kissing
the forehead of his mistress, he said to him-
self—

«t God's will be done I and then himself drew
up to face his captors, They advanced, covering
him with their guns, which glittered cold and
deadly in the waning moonlight.'”

« Remove your weapons,” oried Charles, ad-
vanoing 80 as to shield Marion from the fatal
muzzles. “I yield myself your prisoner, but
as ye are men-offer no indignity to this lady.”

¢ Charles Raymond ?"’ interrogated the fore-
most of the ambuscade, in a'veice of surprise,
he stepped nearer,

¢ That i3 my name, sir, I 'ask you nat to
mistake my tame surrender——" :

The man burst into a roar of laughter.

* Why, Mr. Raymond, don’t you know me,”
and he seized our hero’s hand. o

Charles had by this recognised him, ' It was

the,reader may.[remember. 25 ove’, of the insur-

‘| gent leaders - at- the interrupted-canference at |

o NS
'

Raymond’s Park. He was now leading the
handful of men whom he was able to keep to-
gether after 2 series of reverses to the common
centre of all routed rebels who still retained
spirit for another blow—Villemont's camp;
and in their guerilla progress had performed
the exploit which bad brousiit two tiiends free
to face again,

'Phere was no time to belost in congratulations.
Ultimately a farm-house was roused up, a com-
mon cart—the only velicle procurable—hired
for three times the value of the eguipage and
the animal which drew it, and Ruymond, divest-
ed of the lnst coin he had brouzht with him
from his home—muking a part exchange of
clothing with the humble agriculturist—sprung
into the eart, in which Marion, wrappedina
large-hooded peasunt’s cloak. was already seated.
The cart being laden with potatoes as for
market ; they sct out, having taken leave of
Duigenan and his men, whom Neddy Fennell
undertook to guide to Arvda. [t was agreed
that the honest fellow's presence would be likely
to lessen the chances of final ezcape.

Raymond and Marion, jogging along leisuroly
on their cargo of potatoes covered with straw,.
reached Father O'Hanlow's without further ad-
venture,

The good priest did not expect the visit of
a lady, for Raymond, by uo means certain that
the position of Murion iTarden would excuse
her in his eyes, only confided bis inteat o
Eileeu,

Fileen, prepared for her raception, gave
Marioa an affecticnate greeting which was warmly
returned by the weary stranger, to whom, more-
over, the friendship and sympathy of one of her
own sex was now 4 boon beyond price.

'il‘ho two young ladies beeame fricnds at tiyst
sight.

>

To be Contisined.

—— e ——— . .

ONTARIO LEGISLATURE.

THE ORANGCE BiLL
Mr. C. F. Fraser’s Speech.

The following speceh was delivered by Mr g, ¥,
Fraker, in the Ontario Legislature, in oppokition te
the incorporation of the Orunge Serret Sucicty (—

Webxesvay, March 19,

Mr. Fraser gaid he intended nt this stage
to give the measure his firmest aand most
determined opposition. He bad no desire to
create ill-feeling, nor yet to be in any sense
a party to what might perhaps be unwise agitation,
It hne been suid by some of the hon. gentlemen
opposite that he had wade an iaflammatory speech
on the occasion of his opposing the remitting ot
this mensure back to committce, but hon. gentlemen
shonld not forget that he wae discussing this meas-
ure from his stand-peint and not from that of those
who were promoting this Bill, Those who either
belonged to this Associntion or who, not being
members, supported thiz Bill from pure inditference
or perhaps from  expediency, could not understand
his feelings upon such n subject, and he submitted
that members of this orgaunization as a rule wero
just as capable of pronouncing correct judgments
upon what might be tolerant and what not tolerant
or what might be inflammatory and that which was
not inflammatory, as the man who, drunk himself,
Jmagined he was perfectly sober and all about him
intoxicated. If it bhad been desired by his frienda
or himself, they might have raised an agitation in
the country and finoded the House with petitions
and protests aguinst this measure, but he had all
along counselled the advisability. of confiring the
sabject and itg discussions within the walls of Par-
linmuent, hopeing that without agitation this House
would wisely decide to negative the passage of the
Bill. He had hoped nlso to have had the assictance
cf the hon. member for South Brant, who when the
Bill had been introduced for its first reading had so
plainly stated that if the Association was in any
sense political, a Bill for jts incorporation could not
be cntertuined even for o woment, but that bon.
gentleman had thonght fit to shift bis ground since
then, and now, thongh he could not Lelp admitting
that in a certain sense the Orange Society isa
political gocicty, the hon. member from South Brant
bad intimated his intention to support the measuro
under discussion. (Mr. Fraser) would still endeave
four to persuade that hon. member that the Associa-
tion was, in the very strictest sense, pelitical, and
the proofs upon the point would be overwhelming,
and therefore there might still be hope that the hon,
.gentleman from South Brant would lend his voice
towards nrresting legislation that he bad so sturdily
pronounced could not be cntertained even for a
moment, Others of the hon. goentlemen on the
opposite side of the house had over and over, in
great apparent sincerity regretted the fntroduction
of this mensure, but their regrets were only apparent
and did not appenr to be very sincerc. Notably
amongst these hon. gentlemen, were the member
for East Totonto, the member fgr Lincoln, and the
nmember for South Grey. The former had attempted
as some cxcuse for his present position, to make a’
corupnrison between the Bill for the incorporation -
ofthe Christian Brothers, s body of what mightvery -
properly be enlled poor school teachers, and the meag<
ure for the incorporation of the Orange Association, -
He wonld not waste'a moment by refating this position’ *
and showing its absurdity. In factiany wordsfrom Higa -
on that gcore had been rendered unneceseaty, by the '~
remarke of other Lon. gentlemen “who, though
supporting: the incérporation of ‘the Omnge ‘Associa.
tion, ‘had not - only frankly admitfed’ that' ‘the ¢
‘Christint Brothers’ BRIl ¥as in'no ‘niattsr & justifica-
tion for the measure under dischasion, but had gore
further * and shown concliisively that the position of
:the hon. ‘mémber from East Torontc and otliers) whi
-appeafed to exctiag their voted iit the'shnio way, Wi
wholly witenable:’, Ho boped ™iat tid Bod:gen
St [ ANES COEASE B
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