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HICH WAS THE TRAITOR ?

A STORY OF '98,

(From the Dublin ]Veekly Freeman)

CUAPTER XVIII,—THE PROVIDENCE GF PANIC.

1t was too late to retire. Satisfying himself
with a glance that the soldiery belonged to 2
regiment of Welsh militia, our hero naccosted
the man whom he took te be the host, and, as-
samiog a manner at once haughty and hurried,
dsmanded some wine and a glass to be served
him instantly. .

Io the brief interval of waiting he heard
what satisfied Liim that the party were march-
ing to join o foree which was being collected
for an attack on the position held by Ville-
mont. He made a mental note of the intelli-
gence. .

His order was obeyed in the manner it.re-
quired, and Charles, anxious but ecalm, and
aware that every eye was upon him, left the
house with os assumed air as he could put on.
To his chagrin and alarm, he found three or
four of the military standing by the carriage.
Among them was the officer in comwaud, 2
young, good-logking spark, with an expression
of perfect self-complacency, and a swaggering,
imperions manner, He affected to be examin-
ing the equipage, but, while he cxpressed his
admiration of the splendid horses, he kept his
eye on Marion, ‘

This piece of double entendre being perceived
by his slaves to command, the sergeant aud
corporal, who steod at a distance sufficient for
respect, but not toe fur to prevent them em-
Jjoying the sallies of their superier, or support
any pleassntry he might attempt, both these
subordinates nudged each other, and chuckled
inwardly, as though to say, © O, but his honor
9 a rare lad.” Marion reclined in the car-
riage, affecting a compasure she did not feel.
For her lover's sake she struggled against the
timidity of her sex. Ned, with looks behind
as upxious as those he directed in front, kept
his place in rere of the vehicle.

The youthful warrior, pettled at Marion’s
utter indifference to his presence, smitten also
by her beauty, which lost nothing in the moon-

* light, and hented, moreover, by the stage-house
liquor, grew bolder in his address, and Charles
arrived at his shoulder as he made a direct
compliment. .

“TDine poimnls, rot me! And a deuced fine
Woman, by Mars, the god of warl”

Charles wos stung by the cool ineolence of
these rords, and the impudent leer the youth-
ful sprig bent upon Marion. "

“1 think, sir,” said- be sternly, as he filled a
glass of wine and presented it to Marion, « you

might find some more becoming oceupation at | &

your leisure than this most ungentlemanly in-
trugion,” | .

The officer surveyed him, with the boldness
of a man having a whole company at his back.

“Zounds I" he eried, ¢ why, who the dash
ate you? And might I ask what is your bu-
#ness abroad at this hour ?

“Who I'am you shall perhaps discover in
20 plonsant way if you offer any annoyance to
.:gfs.,,lgfy. For my business, that is my own
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with a high hand would bring bim out of the
difficulty.

But the Welshman seized the reins. Charles
looked round, and saw that several soldiers had
by this time gathered rouad, maony firelock in
hand. He knew that no soldiers marched at
that time with an unlended miusket, otherwise
he would have risked with confidence a sudden
dash through them,

¢« I must know who you are,” cried the now
excited subaltern. ¢« I'll teach you that mili-
tary rule is the law just now, for all your at-
tempting to play the grand signor with me.
Come, sir, who are you, and where are you
going ¢

Charles found refuge in a downright lie, for
which let those who wish condemn him.

“1F you must know,” said he, ¢ I shall tell
you. My name is Harden—"

¢« Squire Harden, I have heard of him,” re-
plied the officer, in a more respectful tone.

«“No, not the Sguire—his nephew. My
unele’s place was attacked scarce an hour since
by an immence force of rebels, The house was
sacked sand burned—you may sce the flames
from yonder hill. I know pet how my uncle
has fared ; but I have escaped with my cousin.
I fear the rebels are in pursuit, and aow,
that you know all, I pray you let me proceed.
My cousin, Miss Harden, is suffering severcly
from the fright.”

Marion blushed at this subterfuge. It pro-
duced a result not foreseen. The recital seemed
to strike the budding warrior with the most
abject fear, and mostof his command fell into
little better plight. Certain recent collisions
had taught the Rayalists to respect the prowess
of the insurgents, The fame of their achieve-
ments with the pike had terrified the militia,
while the excesses they now and then fell into
and the eruelties with which they were falscly
credited made them still wmore dreaded by these
raw auxiliaries.

The beardless warrior let go the reins,
“Why did you not tell this before ¥’ he cried
“Did you want the King’s troops to be sur-
prised and massacred 7"’ And the speaker was
evidently scared by the news, some of his men
displaying signs of similar emotion.” .

¢ For the simple reason that I did not wish
my way to be obstructed, ag might be the case
had I put you in mation before I was prepared
to continue, and to puf you between ourselves
and danger, I tell you now,” continued Char-
les, growing more confident as he observed the
effect of his tidings, “and I warn you more-
over that you may find yourselves hard pushed,
The rebels arec many and fierce.” )

« Gtood lord " said the stripling, his bearing
wofully changed. ¢ Can you tell me if they
are far off; my command is weak, and—

¢ The saints protect us!” cried Ned now
seizing the eritical moment, and by making his
horses prance increasing the panic—** I think
I hear them coming.” And, urging on his
horses, he made as though to break 1nto
flight.

« Come out of that carriage,” shrieked the
ensizn ; “I will not hear a word. I cannot
ride or I would take 2 horse—and I won’t
stay to be murdered. Men “he cried, ad-
dressing his command, now all assembled. “fall
in at once, Several thausand rebels are trying
to surround us. We must retreat. You.
Sergeant Pickering, march off the men, and
Corporal Ap Jones, you remain with a guard
to protect your efficer. Come, madame, no
excuses. 1 must save my life.” .

While he was speaking Marion had whisper-
ed to her lover, Both fele that there wus no
time to be lost in parley, and bitterly regret-
ting the success of his device, Charles assisted
Marion to alight, and, mounting the spare
horse, helped ler to a seat, pillow-fashion, be
thind him., _ ,

‘Without another word they rode away, but,
in Marion’s uncomfortable position, .were com-
pelled to go slowly. Halfa mile brought them
tofa cross road, and as they trotted off in one
direction they heard the rattic of wheels on f;he
other highway, and could mot help laughing
outright at the picture this noise suggosted.

The valorous subaltern had, in fact, aban-
doned his command, and with a soldier who
knew howto drive, and two others for pro-
tection, had fled headlong, he knew not whither
and cared little, so he got olear from the neigh-
borhood of shose terrible pikemen.

The inmates of the stage-house, sharing the
eneral fright, no sooner saw the soldiers de-
part than they barred every entrance and put
out every light. They then sat in the dark-
ness, afraid even to whisper and striving to
catoh above the beating of their own hearts the
sounds of the coming enemy.,

' They were not long in suspense.

thunder of approaching hoofs, then the loud,
sharp ocmmand, and the drawing-up before the

house. >-.
and:beating . with the butt of his

:riding “whip - vpon'the’ door almost violently:

“velus; Ho'hoped this metliod:of takitig. things

‘engugh, to'break -it'in, Squire Hurden bailed

In a moment footsteps Were heard 2p- |,

its oceupants, bidding them, with mauy oaths,
to rise and come forth.

Making o act of contrition as the only
means of shrift within his reach, the scared
householder quitted the cirele of his trembling
family, and answered to the Squire’s outeries,
giving lum at the same time admission. Har-
den's fury soon procured lights. -Wifhout a
word he examined the poor cabin, and satis-
fied himseclf that nothing was concealed. The
children of the house remembered long after
the angry face of the Squire bent upon them
after he had completed his survey. Regaining
the threshold ke turned:

“ Look here, fellow,” he cried, © 1 have a
question to ask you. IfI find any crooked-
ness in your answers it will be the last roguery
of your life. Now, listen. Did you sec a car-
riage and four pass this way to night?”

“T did your honour. I was standing—-."

“When ?"

“ About a quarter of an hour ago,"

“Who were in 1t ?”

A lady uad gentleman, your houour. But
when "
“Take care, Answer me and oo more. Was

there anybody following the vehicle ?"'

“Yes, a2 man on horseback with a led horse
by the bridle,” ‘

“You have saved your skin, 80 far,
passed here 77

“The people in the carriage. is it, your ho-
mour 7"

“ Pamn you, you scoundrel, of whom clse
am I talking ?”

« They passed bere sir. but nat in——"

“ Again I tell you, take care. Do you know
what direction they took 7"

The man pointed the way they had taken.

“J know that they could have gone no othor
route unless they had turned back. But half
u mile further on there are two roads, A hun-
dred pounds if you can tell me which of these
thut carriage took.”

““As I hope tu be saved,” exclaimed the

man, I know nothing about it—from Adam
T don't. But, your honour, 'tis right to tell
rou .“ .
’ « A specch, if it cost you your life,”” eried
the Squire, as he turned away, apd mistaking
the mun’s desire to add something for a pro-
pensity for roundabout very characteristic of
eertain orders of our country people. He toss-
ed the man a handful of guineas and rejoined
his compunions in no wiser or better mood than
when he left them.

The pursuit was resumed. and another sharp
rally brought the horsewmen to the cross, On
these hard roads it would be impossible, espe-
cially at that honr, to distinguish with eertainty
a recent tire-mark, A basty consultation was
held. While it was in progress Riohard Ray-
mond saw a dark object lying on the road some
distance up the bifurcation. Ile picked it up,
and the Squirc at once recognized it as ome of
the splash-boards of his carriage, which had
been ghaken or otherwisc loosened off by the
vohement strain upon the vehicle.

At this unmistakable indication he sctually |
shouted for joy.

The nearly blown horses were once more
put into rapid motion, and sped on, no rider
taking notice of 2 body of militia who at the |
sound of their approach had thrown themselves :
into the shelter of the diteh.

A cheer from the dragoons, They cannot
help it—the matter is a chase; all might they
were chafing like hounds at fault, sud now at
lencth the quarry is in sight. _

Phey can hear even the crack or the whip
as the driver desperately urges his horses up a
steep hill. But the gallant animals have be-
come almost unmanageable in hands, of late at
least, more used to the gun-strap thun the reins,
and ere the summit of the height is gained or
the solitary occupant of the carriage can throw
himself out and trust to his legs the pursuers
have swooped upom the conveyance and sur-
rounded it on all sides. The driverlies on the
road, knocked over with a blow from 2 carbine.
The horses, seized by the heads, stand stil],
snorting and panting, . .

The Squire dashes forward and discovers he
has run down, not Raymond and his daughter,
bus a pale and terrified ensign of militia,

Things are esplained after some time; and
Major Craddock, collecting the scattered Car-
brinns, assumes the command, placing the
weak-headed officer who had demorulised them
under arrest. .

" The Mujor returned with his new command
to the quarters they Lad quitted in such ex-
traordinary fashion, - On the way he tried to
impress upon the abstracted and disappointed
Squire, the negessity which mnade it imperative

They

Soarge ten | upon him to undertake an unexpected duty,

minutes had elapsed before they heard the, time, the protection to Custle Hurden of the

offering him and his lieutenant, at the same
ascort with which they hugi,left it, ‘ |
. One word used by Craddock struck. the
Squire withao iden which flashed “through his
‘mind like ‘lightning -in -the ‘darkness. - Iwazs
thé ‘niime:of 'the region in’ which" Villéuont's |

oamp lay, and where was also the residence of
Father O'Hanlon,

“I have it,” he cried, *“ Why, what a fool
was I never to have thought of this before! I
wager I might have ridden straight to this
priest O Hanlon's house and caught the pair
there, if I only knew the way to it,”

By no means to the delight of Craddock,
Squire Harden insisted in zccompanying his
party, which he said would be at the same
time a guide, a protection, and an assistance to
him. Richard Raymend had nvo choice but to
go with his patron, '

The old Squire sat all night booted and
spurred in a chair, in the stage house, and at
dawn he was in his saddle—never having
closed an eye through the night.

CHAPTER XIX.—SUCK THE WIND'S STORY.—

The insurgents still occupy the Iili of Arda,
and have, since last we visited it, strongthened
their position by the addition of two field picces,
trophies of the valour and skill of the Irish
pikemen. Villemont has received decisive in-
formation of an imminent attack, and has as.
certained the neighborhood of u strong force,
who, jn all probability, only wait reinforce-
ments to march upon the camp, The French
man is in doubt whether to await the struggle
on his present grownd, or to endeavor 4 retreut
to Wexford. Battles are being lost, and awe
on every side ; the wave of fight has ebbed and
flowed round the Hill of Arda, but no even-
ing's fire has opened upon it yet; and the re-
bel leader, convinced that reaction would be
no longer prudent, awaits with impatience the
arrival of Charles Raymond.

{umors of the coming conflict hud spread
through the district, exciting all the disquict

ravage and bloodshed produces in non-cowbat-
ive minds,

The humble hoine of Father O'Hanlon offers
the cmiuence which it fronts. On the wooden
beach at one side of the trellised porch, now
gay with the bright sproutings of the vine-like
clematis, is seated his Reverence, breviary on
kuee, but ere he addresses himsdf to his office,
listening with kindly countenance to a narra-
tive which is in act of reeital.

It was early dawn this morping when Fathor
O'Hanlon, in his priestly robes, on the crown
of Arda-hill, and in the midst of the kueeling
hundreds who garnished it, befure au altar,
rudely huilt of huge stones, read the Mass of
the day, invoking peace and happiness for the
distracted and miserableland, He would have
performed the same funetion though he keew
the certain penalty was death, for royalist or
rebel.  The minister of religion, he held, could
make no distinction in the allotment of spirit-
ual praces.

There was no more popular man in the whole
island. His own flock adored him, meu of
opposite creeds respected and liked him, The
blackest Orangeman in the four parishes near
by would not drexm of insult to a man whose
genuine goodness and simplicity of heart all
mien niight behold. He was the model of onc
devoted to the service of Heaven, yet obliged
to live in the world. He was reserved with-
out being gloomy, and his self-contained man.
ner had no sullen ascetism in it. '

Te was listening to the conversation of a
group ut u little distance. They were his niece
Yllen, her elegant form uncorsciously statmes-
¢ue 45 she leant against the porch, plying her
busy knitting-needles,

Norah Donnelly, koife in hand, was peeling
off' osiers which she handed to a man who,
squated at his ease ona straw ¢ wad,” wrought
them into a basket of howmely but neat con-
struction.

The operator was a churncter, He wasa
dapper active little fellow with pudgy cheeks
and twinkling grey eyos. At first sight you
took him for a stout Iad; at ncarer acquaia.
tance you cencluded him to be somewhat about
fifty. If you ddded &ivs years to your guess
nothing could be more accurate. There was s
laughable mockery of importance and dignity
in every movement he made, and when he spoke
the matter and manner of his delivery were so
inflated, so pompous, and withal so exéravagant
and singular that no gravity could resist the
effect, : ‘

Paddy Flaherty had begun life as “priest’s
boy,” a.station from which he had advanced
duriog his forty yéary' service to the more re-
spoosible office of parish clerk and sexton. Like
many others who lost their heads through pros.
pority, Paddy} Flaherty gradually altered under
the influences. of a situation ' so0 altered and
honourable. He cut his old acquaintances and
aspired to an acquaintance on.terms of equality
with small farmers and the village shopkeepers;
He aped his reverend ‘master ‘a8 much as pos-
sihle in his voice and motions; but the imita-
tion was changed to | caricature by the ¢ircum:
stance that Paddy, reckonjng among the emo-
laments of his poat-the, priest's-cast off. hiabill-’
‘ments, never-considerpd: thaticonts and: trousers,

SNSRE Aot Lo slye ! et folg o g Ly
srhich might Bedome® the"Lifre of #'very large
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and apprehension which the anticipation of

a picture in striking contrast to the aspect of

1 way does this truth hold”good for Ireland,

man might look the reverse of well on the per-
son of a very small one. Paddy, therefore,
swaggered about in a swallow tail, a foot of
which he trailed on the ground as he strutted
like n peaceck, trailing his train,

But 1t was in his discourse that this original
individual outshined ail lis otber vaguries, feel-
ing that one so intimately conuected as he was
with the church and the clergy, owed it vo dif-
ferent interests to exhibit a fitting extent of
learning, He had a seeret visit to the hedge
schoolmaster, who, for the lutre of 2 glass of
whiskey to every phrase, taught him by note a
number of examples out of the Latin syntax,’
These Paddy employed with so much tact as
actually to demolish his preceptor, in a contro-
versy which befel between them at a wedding,
the pedagogue being as confounded by the im-
pudence of the procecding as to be incapable of
a retort, the fret. being, moreover, that his op-
poneant had no idea of the meaning of his quo- -
tations, but invented a translation for each as
he used it.

(To be Continucd.)

LECTURE OF REV. FATHER STENSON, OF

PEMBROKE, Oxt, ON ST. PATRICK'S DAY,

" IRELAND'R R1D0Y A TOLD IN THR LIPK OF 9T. PATRICK.'|
(Specialty Reported for Tur Trer Wirsass))

Laoes axe Genteesey,—I think I could offer no
more fitting apology for my appencance on this
evening, than that deduced from the simple fact
that I am an Trishman, with Celtic blood within my
veins, nnd [rish principles inseribed upon my heart,
When T was asked to apeak by cortain of your re-
spected townsmen, I naturally feared the task, but,
when. I thought of St. Patrick, and the dear old
Shamrocl, I felt myself willing, knowing full well
that your courtesy would supply for me anything of
wanting ahility, 1 beg then ladics and g_r,\:mluuwn
tn introduce my lecture t—viz.—Ireland's story mj
told in the life of St, Patrick,

There is one truth, now ro well established that
even the most scepticnl can not think of eanlling it
into question, it is, that the hstory, of o countey ix
one of the sonrces, whenee that country derives her
vitnlity and her strength.  Take for éxumple any
country you wish., Look to her former yenrs to
ages gone forever, these, and the men that lived
daring their existenes, have gone into the wvast
acean of eternity ; all the hrillinnt epocles, all the
great suceesses, nll the mighty cfforts to gain
strength : and all the exertions” of that country's
warriors, whether by pen or sword, have ]msécd
along: yet, the very narmtion of such statelv ties,
of such happy fortune, of such great endenvors, ot
such working minds and hands, remain, ¢ tare ;ron
in the face ; and hence the man of that country, s
he reads, cannot fail ta feel his blood grow warmer,
nor can lie fail to pnt into action the great truth
onece spoken by the poet ;—

' T'he lives of grent men all remind us

We can make our livew subilime, '

And departiug lenve behind ug,

Fool-prints on the sands of time.”
Yes. This fuct is incontestible ; there may Jinve
been nations, threugh whose veins, was flowing no
longer the quick strong blood of old: there have
buen nations so perfectly parslyzed as to resemble
children of & day ; there are natlons, ritting quictly
and with drooped heads mourning over the bright
great days of ald, but every conntry, CYery power, if
at present known and at present strong, Las i:n.us’ud
the knowledge of herself to exist, and her strength
to be felt, sinply beeanse her women lieard of {he
great ones of old, and becanse her nien hove striven
to follow their example,

But, my frivads, if this be true, and true it is, it
this be a gencral truth regarding nations, I fear x;ot
to assert, and proud T am to be able t.o’sny it, that
in a positive manner, in & most marked and striking

) Not an-
other nation under the sun; not another people
under heaven can look with greater cottcolution at
their past history than can Treland and the T righ.
Yes! the pious maiden may Jook up into the clear
blue sky and 08 her pure breast s henving with
gentle thonght, she may think of the days long since
gone by, when her sisters of the fourth century, let
fall, at Patrick's woud, the golden sickle of the
priestess, and the sheaves of straw into the rippling
waters at their fect and kneeling down did promisc
never again to worship false geds, but evermore to
know ¥ the Great One of Sion” nod to live a life of
purity. And so it is t.at Ireland’s former history
tells her, (even had she no other fricnd to warn her
that she, an Irish maiden, is symbolic of purity !

‘The young mun, tov, 88 he stands apon his native
hillg, locking at the declining sun (unwilling, ag it
were, to withdraw from warming up so greer; and
fair o soil), that young man, with the leading facts
of anclent mother history in his mind, feels his
blood to warm tp, his heart to beat ore quickly,
and his eye to glisten more brightly as he thinks of‘
ireland's furmer glory, of her virtue and her fame)

So it is my frlends, o it is, nnd hence, the Irigh-
man of {o-day f8 ag quick in resenting "an insult,.
and as willing to help a wanting one as wers his’
forcfathers jn the lirnve days of old ; hence it is that
the Trish maiden to-dey, as in times' gone by, with'
' the flukh of health upon her cheek, and the peerless
gem of purity in her eye, wanders by the  banks of
the Snir, the” Shannon or "Blackwater, fortified ' by
the saine asgurance of ‘Safety as that whick the lady
of the * rich and rare gems” had, when she answered
tlie Knight. solicitous in her rcgard, when sho an-
swered him in these beautiful and noble wordsi: -

« 8ir Knight;'I fecl not the least alatm,

. No'son of Erin will offer me harm o "

..+, For though they love womin and golden store,

- 8ir Knight, they love honor and virtite -mdre.""’
(Prolanged upplanse). ... .., .U
Thus it is, my friends, indeed 8o it s, that Irelang
has'stam pedinpon Her own brow, aibeautiful.teutk --
it is,:that: the  virluo-of .cepturles gone, by..is yet
her ovn,:that the noble manly feelings-'of .a holy
and a chosen race of God, are in all truth:kerg), . .
-1 We-come:now, my: frisedp, Lo vmmgagfgﬁ@-,ﬁl‘y
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