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HICH WAS THE TRAITOR?

A STORY oF '98,

(From the Dublin Weekly Freeman)

CHAPTER V.—THE FIRST TROUBLE,

Marion sat in her bedreom, ailing with &
sick headache, and miserable in spirit. She
was a girl of brave heart, and sense beyond ber
years, but her organisation, though not delicate,
was extremely sensitive, and the shock of Ray-
mond’s communication, with the efforts she
made to bear up against it, ended in a reaetion
which prostrated her mentally and physically.

The more she examined the situation the
more hopeless it appeared.

She was Raymond's plighted wife, and loved
him with an affection equal to that he rendered
her. Though couscicus how formidable a
barrier existed to their union in the religion of
her lover, she was nat without strong confidence
that his numerous good qualities would finally
prevail over the fierce unreasoning bigotry of
her father. She remembered, blushing and
sighing as she called to mind, how onmece in a
jovial mood the Squire had gone so fur asto
declure, if only Raymond would pledge Lim in
& bumper to the glorious, pious and immortal
memory, there was no man living he would so
gladly eall son-in-law.

That hope had fled. Creed was crime enough,
but when to the crime of religion was added
that of rebellion, nothing she fclt remained but
resignation in despair,

Somctimes sle sobbed reproaches on Ray-
mond for the Quixotism which had divided
their lives. Then she recalled their last inter-
view, She owned the truth of much that he
had ssid, she saw him kindle with enthusinsm,
and blessed Heaven that had given her a lover
80 pallant, so devoted,

One thought was too dreadful for her to
dwell upon. ~ Fortunately the young girl's funcy
bed not yet learned to shape into form the
dangers which hemmed round the very existence
of the man she held so dear. She had no
experiences in a bife of ease and elegance which
would enable her to realisc in all their gravity
the perils of the path- on which he had
entered, .

There was mercy in this ignorance &0 s00u to
be enlightened, .

Her reflestions, however they wandered, al-
ways reverted to the one gloomy conelusion—
her dream of happiness was over.

She wept afresh to think how impassable was

. the pulf Raymond had voluntarily created be-

tween himself and her.” She tried to picture
the effect of uch tidings upon her father, and
;l;tt?dewd at the prospect of bis fury and

Marion wasuot alone, Her own maid, Norah
Donuelly, the orphan daughter of poor teuants
ofher father, and who, on the death of her
parents, had been  adopted as a playmate
;Or the young child-heiress, now bore her com-

any, _ L

Norab, a pink of ladics’ demoiselles, pretty
ad coquettish, with saucy graces, n pert
ngue, and the quick wit of her countrywomen,

%28 more the-companion -than the servant of her |

mistress, whom she idolised, and who ia-return-
petted and spoilther, - -

It weat to the soul of this [fainhfui tire- |

woman to gee Marion's distress, This was the
first time she had scen her mistress lose that
gaiety of heart which belongs to ker years.

She watched with rueful visage the poor
young girl who, seated by the open windoy,
looked with sad abstracted gaze upon tho fuir
gummer scene. The fragrant breezes toyed
with her leose locks, and the woods were vocal
with the song of birds, but Marion, who had
poctio capacity for enjoying the loveliness of
Nature, scemed noither to see nor houwr the
varicus charms of the landseape,

Norah, who was whelly in her confidence,
knew of her trouble, and had acuteness enough
to percelve how serious it was. She had wept
for company with Marion, and, now that tears
had soothed her, determined to attempt u little
distraction. '

“ Miss Marion,” said she, as with delt
fingers she proceeded to tress her lady's hair,
¢ Blind Tim, the piper, has made x song ubout
you. He taught e the English of it, and, O,
if it isn't beautiful~the words and the
musie,”

She was about to add that the author and
composer had chanted his effusion at Raymond
Park, and had been rewarded with a ten-pound
note by Charles, But she caught herself in
time.

“Poor Tim,” said Marion, smiling in spite
of her great distress, I wonder what his muse
hus said of me? "

“ Let me sing it to you, my darling mis-
tress,’” persisted Norah, and in a twinkling ske
had squatted on the carpet at Marion’s feet,
and in that inconvenient posture burst forth in
3 sweet and, thanks to her kind patroness,
not uncultivated voice, with the following
strain ;—

LOVE 1S A TREARURE.
Give gold to the miser,
Give me n bright eye;
And which is the wiser,
The miseror I?
His dnays areal} care,
While mine are all plensure—
For Marion is fair,
And love is a treasure.
. Give meat to the glution,
Give wine te the got;
For me not'a button,
I envy their lop—
In loving I share
A joy beyond measure:
For Marion is fair,
And love isa treasure !
Blind Tim was the lust of the minstrels.
A gentleman by birth and education, he had
dissipated his patrimony and with the loss of
sight lost everything but his genius; in this he
resembled Carolan; but his irregular and in-

\

‘temperate habits, encouraged by a genial peo-

ple, rendered his ability without result, aud
only two or three of his compositions are wow

‘extant.

Norah was about to offer unother lyric from
the same source, for the poetry and music of
which the vagubond piper was capable were
much to Marion's taste, when a sudden clatter
of hoofs ulong the avenue interrupted her pur-
pose, and Mr, Harden oame riding furiously
from the shadew of the deep beeches towards
the house.

He had never drawn bridle during his four
wiles, ride from the Clastle! The citizens, see-
ing the booted Squire dush ghrough the strects
with a scowl upon his face, had pited the wretch
upon whom they faacied him hastening to ex-
ecute the vengeunce of the law.

He looked up to the window as he drew
win at the hall-door, but his only reply to the
kiss his deaghter wafted from her taper fingers
was an angry frown. It was with a heavy
forehading at her heart she descended to meet
him.

They met in the hall, and ag she nppronohed
he threw open the door of the nearest apart-
ment, and entering, sternly signed te ber to
follow. Inside he confronted her with the
samo harsh countenance.

My dear father,” she aried, * advancing to
him,"” what is sll this? What has angered
you with me ?"

He warned her back with the whip hestill
carried,

¢ Stay where you are, Marion larden, till
you haveanswered me "

Tt was the first time in bes life her father
had shewn her the leust unkindness, He was
proud of his beautiful and accomplished daugh-
ter, und loved her with all the strength of his
rough nature. In proportion to his affection
for her wera the anxiety, anger, and determio-
ation that now possessed him. '

For Marion, the instinct of her sex inform-
ed her but too correctly of the cause of his un-
wonted passion. | ’ ‘

“TListen to me,” he contioued. © Have you
encouraged in this house the presence of a re-
bel and o traitor, knowing him to be such, an
never informed your father?”’ :

His violonce of mannor and language roused
in her 2 gpirit, which circumstances now called
forth for the first time. o S

¢ I do not understand you, father,” she we-

plied with a calmness which confounded
him.

“ You understand me well, girl. I demund
to know from your lips whether or not your
hero, and 1 now suspect your lover, Charles
Raymond, is or is not a United Irishman 7"

¢ Father forgive me; I eannot answer that
question ; she answercd with the guict of de-
spuir.

“So Sergeant Bradley was vight, D—-n
him,” added the old man savagely, * This was
well done for wmy daughter. You permit a
sworn assassin to lurk about my house, to mark
lis victims and his plunder, and never utter a
word to place me ov my guard. Ilad you no
tear’ of your own fate, no care for your own
hovour, when this fellow and his tabble rout
should reign in Castle Harden, and you, woman
—you were at their merey 7

She rushed forward and threw herself ut his
feet, « (), pity me, my father,” she suppli-
cated. '

«“Away with you,” he cried vehemently,
“but let me tell yon this man’s race isrun. I
wmake his eapture my special duty, and I take
its responsibility upou myself. To-morrow
night, and sooner if  can, he shall be on his
road to the gallows.”

As the squire, almost beside himself, rushed
from the room, bis daughter fell senscless on
floor, In this condition the terrified Nora dis-
covered her.

Excecding great is the love of womun,

Marion’s first thonght on coming to herself
was of Charles Ilaymond, Now had the hour
ot danger come indeed, and now her noble
nature rose with the emergency.

“ We must save him, Nora ! she eried.

CHAPTER V[ —NEMESIS ON THE TRAIL,

Nicht had tallen close and dark, a deuse und
thunderous sky shrouding the faint grey radi-
unce of the twilight, which at this season
makes luminous the entire circle of the hours,
The city licsin the obscurity, shapeless and
gigantic, its outlines blurrad and the greater
masses of building which rose above the wider
level made rolemn and awlul by the mystery
and shadow of the darkness,

The few far-seattered lampz gleam dimly in
the streets, which, though it is yet early, are
almost deserted, for martial law 15 now the rale
of eivic lifo, and it is peril of transportation or
the triangle to be ubroad late into the night.

It depended altogether on the discretion or
the temper of the officer with whom the civilian

suffered to return home instead of being hurried
to prisom and punishicent. '

If the officer chanced to be in an ill-humour,
say that the weather wus bad, or he had beean
oblhiged to forego an cvenings pleasure—in
that case the luckless wayfarer, whose loyalty
or station was not beyond question had every-
thing to fear,

When her popular condition was of this
kind it is to be supposed Dublin luoked dismal
enough at times,

Nor was this aspect of things in-doors much
less triste. The routs and drums, the card-
parties and fashionable promenadings which
rendered tho Irisk metropolis famous for its
hospitalities and the gaiety of ils sooial life, all
these had ceased, People could no more muke
festivity at such a time than if they lived on
the slopes of Vesuvius and had heand the
monitory rumblings of an explosion.

This was the state of the great wmajority of
the population. Suspicion took so wide u
range, and had indeed eo ample a field of
view, that no man, of what station however, if
he were ut ull marked by religion and political
belicf, could hold himself safe. The breath of
au informer was more potent than all evidence
of aespectability and loyal sentiment which the
suspect conld offer.

All this while the insurrectionary movement
was gathering head with a force which would
bave been ieristible had its fary been well di-
rected.

It the citizens, well disposed or the contrary,
slink apprehensively through their streets, we
encounter some persons who traverse the publie
ways in other guise. This is the sirong
cavalry patrol which has issued from the
Castle, The men are fully acooutred, and
have that Jook which soldiers wear when going
on duty. At the bead of the troop, in com-
pzoy with the efficer, rides a man whose cos-
tume is but half military. This is Town
Major Sirr. In the rear rides a solitary dro-
goon, who carrics at his saddle-bow a sledge or
uxe, and other imstruments by which an en-
trance or passage might be forced. With
these there is strung on un iron ring a number
of handouffs,

As the patrol moves on through the city,
Strr points te a house and whispers to his com-
paoion=— _ - - .

- You sce those two lighted windows—in
that room ‘I might at this moment seize the
man who heads the Directory ot. the Irish Re-
public, ns they oall it. But I shell find him

there to-morrow ; or, if mot ‘there, I .shall be

.

happened to fall in whether he should not be.

able to lay my hand on him elsewhere, when
the time has come.”

¢ It secms unaccountable to me,” observod
the officer, ¢ tho strange want of crution, or
unconsciousness of, or indifference to danger in
which all these people appear to live."”

“ Not ut all,” eried Sivr, with sowme elation |
“the fuct is, our system is so perfeet, and
their's so picee-meal nud full of blunders, we
have got as it were to sceover them completely.
We have every stir of these men watehed, and
only wait our purpose to take them. For in-
stance, "

He clapped a finger to his mouth and whis-
tled. A wan who bad been walking slowly in
the opposite direction stopped at the sound—-
turned and followed the horseman to the cad
of the street.  1Tero he mended his pace and
rin up to them.

“Well, O’Brien,” said the Town Major, in-
terrogatively, ** anything new from No. 24?7

‘“ Nothing, your honor, only that at half-past
eight a hackney car culled and left with a wo-
mau and a box. The woman showed boots and
gpurs, when slie was getting up, and by the
wake of the hox, it held firc-arms,”

“Well 7

« They have been practising the sword exer-
cise at 24, and they have written out a procla-
mation "

“ What ?” oried Sirr, with eagerncas.

“ They have written out 4 proclamation. I
saw a piece of paper blow through the open
window to-duy. The eldest one looked out and
made as if he would have almost jumped into
the air after it. It fluttered away with the
wind, but I managed to keep it in sight, and
here it is, your hooour.”

The spy placed in Sirr's hand o narrow slip
of puper, evidently the upper margin of a sheet
which had been torn off. 8irr managed to
read in it by the faint light of the nearcest lamyp,
the words, < To the People of Ireland.”

# This is beyond doubt the head of 2n ad-
dress,” cried Sirr, more to himself than by way
of observation to those in his company. * 1Tt
is now the 18th. 'To-morrow we must strike
the blow,”

He sent O'Brien to resume his wretched
vigil, ()'Bricn was not, however, the only in-
strument in waiting, As the troopers cleared
the city and cotered on oue of the suburban
rouds, they were joined by Scrgeant Bradley,
who had just quitted with that purpose 2 meet-
ing of the [Fnion held at Rackle’s Rest. Drad-
ley walked on by the stirrup of Sirr.

After a ride of somes three gquarters of un
hour in silence, they entered on a part of the
read bounded by a high wall picreed with a
single nurrow wicket. Bradley spoke to Sier,
who, addressing the officer, eried,

“ Major Craddock, this is the place.”

Craddoeck, for it was he, ordered the men to

dismount and load their carbines.  They
formed in {ront of the wicket.
Bradley .advanced and tapped once. The

door wag opened by Richard Raymend. e
came forward and grected Sirr, who shook his
hand with vehemenee, hut shrank abushed
when he resognised Craddock, with whom he
he had, like his brother, a slight aequaintance,
but whose character he knew sufliciently to
kold it in respect.

Raymoud besought them to enter speedily,
and returned hustily within the wicket. -But
he bad remained too long in the cxposure of
the road.

During his bricf interchunge of civilities
with the Town Major, a young girl, her face
veiled by the hood of her umple cloak, passed
swiftly by. She started at seeing the soldiers,
who langhed at her fright and the speed with
which she procecded to leave their neighbor-
hood.

She would probably not have got off so hap.
pily had not Craddock been the officer in com-
mand,

The fugitive was Noruk, She bore a warn-
ing from her mistress to Raymond, and had
come to see how imminent was the need of the
precaution,

Her quiok mind at once took in the position,
She made one mistake ; she believed Richard
Raymeond, whom she saw and recoguised as she
passed, was a prisoner in the hands of the sol-
diers.

Everything now depended upon speed; und
Norah, active a8 -a fawn, bounded along the
demesne wall of Raymond's Park, towards the
entrance-gate, some huadreds of yards beyond
the wioket. She passed”the gate and sped over
the approach to the house at the same pace,
panting less with the exertion than with terror
lest she should, efter sll, be late. She saw
lights in a room which she kuew to be the

the lawn, The large casements were now
opened to the night air, only light. curtains
shnding the ini_:el_'ior. ‘.‘,'f'z,'
Norah rushed straight towards one of the;
windows, and, eagerly scanning the apartment
a3 she drew near, saw the door opposite her eye

open, snd Richard Raymond enter the room.”

library. This apartment opened dircotly upon |

In the pause of astonishnent which this in-
cident caused her to make she heard the champ
and neigh ot horses outside the wall, and caught
sinister sounds among the trees which lined it
within,

A sense of a new and horrible Janger—a
suspicion she could wot have uiven o {orm to,
but which in its intangible shape was treachery
—seized her mind.

She threw aside the curtaios and entered.

CUAPTER VIIL.—TRAPPED.

The testimony of his ewa lips has shower
¥ith what ardour Charles Raymond embraced
the national cause, ITe had hundreds of us-
soctates of his own clars whose sympathiocs
however, unlike his, douot go the longth of
action,

The jasurrectionary movement penetrated
far more among the better classes thun is
known, Had the insurgents achicved but ope
substantial suceess numbers of the gentry
would have flocked to their staundard, some
from sentiment, others from a mory seclfish
maotive,

The plan of the rising is matler of history.
Liovd Edward Fitzgerald, lieading the forces of
Dublin, Wicklow, and Kildare, was to advance
upon the capital, surprisa the wmilitary at
Loughlinstown and Chapelizéd, seize on the
Lord Lieutenant wnd Privy Council, sud, in
vo-operation with the Dublin division, estublish
the Republic in the Lrish metropolis.

Simultarcously  the theee  provinees  of
Lieinster, ilster and Munster were Lo raise the
bansers of diberty.  Three hundred thousand
men were to have struck together for indepen-
dence, und with many prospects of sueeess,

By express desive of the neblo Geraldine,
who recornised in our hero the rudiments of a
high military eapability, he hiad been entrusted
with an important part in theinitial movemcut.
This wus the command of the brigrdes of
Santry and Rathfarnham. numbering nigh two
thousand men, the armed auld wost reliable
section of the patrivt ariny, T was 2 post of
danger as well as honour, for Raymoud’s in-
structions were to cheek the Royal troops in
any attempt to udvance from the city to the
relief of their comrades at n distance. ~ Should
the insurgents reach the ecity, according to the
arrangements Raymond was to lead with hix
formiduble baud, acting »s a forlorn hape,

The plans of the Union Chiefs had been
romewhat disconcerted by the vigilance of the
(rovernment, and it was necessary to settle
finally the erder of insurrcction befors ventur-
ing to earry it out,

A council, with this purpore, was mssembled
in the library at Raymond Park.

It included our hero, John nnd ITenr
Shearcs, Alymer of Kildare, Keogh of Wex-
ford, Captaiu Johu Hay, the chief d'ISscadron
Villemont, =« soldier of the (irand Pre, und
Thomas Duigenan, « young alumaus of the
University,

Richard Raymond was also present, and
shared in the deliberations.  Charles had often
chafed at his brother's lack of enthusiasm,
which he uttributed to his briel' service in the
British armny, in which Richard had begun his
carcer, but which he had quitted suddenly, ou
the plea of distasté for the profession, no ox-
planation not satisfuctory 10 all people. Charles
hud not the sume distrust of his brother that
rome of his colleagues felt, and was, thercfore,
never excited to suspicion by the hints and
comuients from time to time thrown aut.

_We must add to the ubove = personage who
will reappear frequently in the course of our
story, This i+ Ned Feancll, Charles Ray-
mond’s own mun—in the phrase of that day,
his ¢ body-servant,” who filled the pluces of
valet, footman, and huwble confidant to hia
master. Charles had lighted on him ot the
Brazen Head Tavern, at thut period the resort
of the Cutholic gentry of the cupital, and tak-
ing a liking to the alert spirit and honest face
gf’ l:ihc waiter, hud entered bim upon his house.

old.

In the relations between Charles Raymond
and Murion Harden it was inevitable that Ned
Feonell and Noruh Donnelly should full in
with cach other, Pollowing the example of
their betters, they fell in love, 2 catustrophe
which Ned often provoked the, pretiy waiting
maid, by seriously declaring was brought about,
#0 far s he was concerned, ontirely by = wish
to keep his muster in countenance, by showiug
him how to “ coort a lady."” .

Ned Fennell'spart in the council of the three-
lenders ‘was confined to serving to them the
hospitalities of Raymond Park. In the iater.
vals of leisure he refreshed himself by stepping
outgide the open window and whistling in
whisper., R S

‘While s0 ocoupied he had obscrved: his mas.
ter's ‘brother crossing the lawn towards the

.wicket, ‘which. was near the house, and soon
after oaught the tramp of hoofs and. the :jingle

‘of-accoutrements on-the high:rosd. Thenight
was very still, and he peroeived by the sub-
mldmg of these sounds'that a halt‘had taken.
place. - - I




