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Boors Stitep ror THE Howuy SzasoN or LEsT.

Holy Week....... Ceeiiataasas . 50 cents to $3 00
Clock of the Passion, by St. Liguori, conta-
ing Stations for Holy Thursday.......... 0 45
The School of Jesus Crucified, by Father
Ignatius Spencer.. . .....c..cooeeeaiiaies 075
Four Lectures on the Offices and Ceremonies
of Holy Week, by his Eminence Cardinal .
Wisemsan, 12mo, cloth........ ..o .cvuee 1 00
Jesus and Jerusalem, or the Way Home,a
Book for Spiritual Reading............... 150
Life Pictures of the Pafsion of Jesus Christ,
from the German cf Dr. Veith.. ........ 1 50
The Soul on Calvary, Meditations on the Suf-
ferings of Jesus Christ, cloth............. 0173
Introduction to a Devout Life, 5t. Francis de
Sales..... G eereteresscsaetenannane ve.. 075
Leaten Monitor.... ....... .o iiieaa 0 60
Liguori on Christian Virtues............... 100
Do on Commandment and Sacraments.. 0 45
Do on Glories of Mary, 16mo.... ...... 125
Do on Hours of the P'assion...,....... 0 60
Do Joveof Christ..,..cc..ovvvvvnnn. 0 60
Do_ I'reparation for Death, or Eternal
Truths.........coeeoenn PR | I £
Do Treatise on Pgayer........... weree 045
Do Visits to the Blessed Sacrament..... 0 75
Do Wayof Salvation......cceevvenn .- 0 75
Nouet's Meditations, 1 vol........cocvnnns 250

Mamesa, or the Spiritual Exercises of St. Ig-

patius, for general use, .., .......c000.0e 1 50
Orasset's Meditations...........oovnnaien 1 80
Elevation of the Soul to God.............. 075
Following of Christ.......c.coivvviennne 0 40
Lenten Scrmons, from the French of Father

Segneri, ST ..l iiiiiiieieee ceniiieane. 150
Via Crucis, or the Way of the Cross—I'orty-

six Meditations for every dny in Lent,

traslanted from the German of Rev. Dr.

John Emmanuel Veith, cloth, beveled edge. 1 50

Books sent by wail (postage prepaid) on receipt
of prices, marked. Address,
D. & J. SADLIER & CO,
Montreal.

WHICH WAS THE TRAITOR ?

A STORY OF '08.
(From the Dublin WeeklygFreeman)

CHAPTER IIL.—ROONAN’S ROOST.

Among the low class taverns and houses
of entertainment with which Dublin abounded
at the period of our tale, nonc was of more
dubious reputatien or enjoyed 2 more oxtensive
patronage than the hostelry known euphoniously
Roonan’s Roost,

It commanded the main lines of road from
the South and West, and invited travellers by
these avenues, The looser spirits ameng certain
orders in the city were also among its custo-
mera, Here bull-baitings, coock-fights, and the
business of the prize-ring, which then existed
in the Irish meotropolis, were arranged, and the
plan and programme of the most notable popu-
lar disturbances and demonstrations which
took place in the city originated within its
walls,

Some of its clients had more to say of
Roonan's Roost. Late of winter nights, they
had seen horsemen, cloaked and armed, dis-
mount hurriedly and watchfully at the
door, and put up in private fashion with the
landlord, More than one was ready to sweur
that among these mysterious visitors was a
face which belonged to no man if not to Jumes
Freney. :

The house had its traditions mostly of this
character,

It was whispered that the landlerd had at
one time been a kumight of the road himself.
His appearance favoured the report, whether
well-founded or not. A scar across his cheek
and a halt in his gait, were as hints to inven-
tion or proofs of the truth, According to the
belief prevailing, these were the results of
Roouan's last enterprise on the highway. He
had met his match, and retired wounded and
disgusted to commence lite nnew in a profession
less risky if less profitable.

The politieal movement had brought = large
accession of visitors to Roonan's Roost. [t
was large and conveniently situated, and yet
afforded opportunities for eluding Government
espionage. A section of the United Irishmen
—jyoung tradesmen and artisans from the city,
made this haunt their place of meeting. They
k_new the landlord for a cunning fellow, and,
sworn brother that he boasted to be, they felt
sec?re whilc their meeting were under his
roof. :

These meetings have been more frequent of
late. There is a very large and very agitated
gathering this evening, The brethren as they
arrive exchange with the landlord, who receives
them at the door, expressions of salutation,
Which, from.their exact recurrence, are no
doubt passwords. Those who observe this
form follow the direotions of their host, and,
turcing to the right, pursue a passage which
leads them to the room in which their secret
counci] is being held.

Ocly one individual. ameng the initiated
takes a difforent course, He gives and receives
the same countersign; he greets others who

appen to arrive at the same time with a|

peculiar grasp of the hand, and is treated by
them With a certain deforence,” .But on entor-
Ing, insetad of following their track,” he

¢

whispers hurriedly with Roonan, aad then
passes to the left along a narrow corridor, ter-
minated by a door marked * Private.” He
trips carelessly and, evidently free of the
sanctuary, before his intimation is acknow-
ledged, enters without further cercmony.

The intruder is a man of fifty years, but of
active and powerful build. His upright figure
and an unmistakeabls ajir would have betrayed
him for a soldier without the evidence of the
uniform, which, throwing aside his uaseason-
able overcoat, he dispiays. The cast of his
face in repose is singularly unpleasant, but he
has an extraordinary power of altering its na-
tural expression, and constantly exercises the
faculty—this desire to conceal his real aspect
only serving to intensify the disagrecable im-
pressions of his presence. On his slecve be
wears the chevron of a sergeant.

He finds himself on entering the apartment
in presence of a young man whe might be, at
first sight, mistaken for Charles Raymond.
This is, in fact, his brother Richard, two years
his junior. But the order of age seemed to
have been reversed, as to its appearance, in tho
case of these two brothers, The fresh manly
beauty, the frank carriage, the free, unfettered
manaer of the elder, secmed to have faded out,
or to have been never possessed by thé younger.
He was like Charles in person; but it was
Charles demoralised.  Dissipation had wrought
its inevitable change mot more upon the body
than-on the mind of Richard Raymond. He
was seated as u table, on which were a bottle
and glasses; and looked indeed as it' he had
been using these materials, As his visitor en-
tered, Raymond looked up, and nodded in re-
turn for the military salute, performed with an
off-handedness which cuused him to bite his
lip. He filled a glass with liquor, however,
and, pointing aa invitation to is, said :—

‘“You are late, Bradley. I have been in
this cursed den these two hours. But that 1
had fallen asleep over this brandy-—which you
may tell Ruckle, from me, is most iofernal
stuff I should have gone long since,”

Bradley accepted the dram with a great
flourish, and made a show of drinking it. He,
however, scarcely tasted the liquer, and, set-
ting the glass on a side table, out of view, de-
livered his apology,

“ My time is not my own, Lieutenant—I
mean Mr. Raymond. You should know that,
I think, DBesides, I wanted to kill two birds
with cne stone.”

This man's fice was most repulsive in its
pleasantry. He smiled as he pointed in the
direction of the meeting then in progress in an-
other quarter of the Roost, and the smile was
of that kind which belongs to one order of
mankind, and is mever seen on the fuces of
honest men.

% And for this reason I had to sit here and
kick my heels till it suited your convenicace to
turn up. You might have waited here till
these fools walked into your trap, and not kept
me.’!

“ Well, I smm here now, anl if you want me
speak out. I have work todo, Mr. Raymond.”

Raymond felt keenly the insolenge of the
fellow's manner, and his voice trembled with
suppressed anger as he said—

“You remember our last conversation, my
proposition,aund the object ef our present meet-
ing ?’

«T do.”

¢ Well, what have you decided 7"

% That depends on your offer.”

¢ T have offered.”

¢ T have refused.” ©

. Come, Bradley, ypu know my position.
Don’t take advantage of it. What do you re-
quire ?"’ -

.1 have already told you—=a thousund
peunds. Why, man, if I am to do this thing
for you I tell you plainly I don't intend to let
you off at that.”

¢ But you want half the money in hand. 1
could not raise that sum.”

““You can. I know yon, and I know your
brother. He has it, you have it. Come, Mr.
Raymond, we are not children. Once for all,
and for the last time, I repeat my offer. You
pay me one thousand pounds, half, as you say,
in hand. I engage to get your brother out of
your way, by perfectly legal means; to put
you in possession of the property, with your
way clear to the person and fortune of Squire
Harden’s daughter. If this is a bargain say
s0,; it mot pay me fifty pounde for time and
trouble already expended, and there’s an end.”

« I'l] pay you no fifty pounds; and I have
more than a mind to stop all dealing with you.”

¢ That cannot be; it is too late.”

¢ Why, you scoundrel, do you threaten me ?"
and Raymond rose to his feet., Bradley sur-
veyed his slight tall form with a eool sneer, and
continued in the same hard tone used from the
beginning.

“Licutenant Raymond, I don’t carry my
halbert under you now, so there’s no use 1

‘playing the officer with me. I don'é threaten.

Rut I have you under my thumb, and I'll keep
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you there. I knew you in the army, Lieuten-
ant and I know—zud you know I do—why you
left it. Doa't redden—the secret is sufe with
me—on conditions. You forget, Sir, that the
present matter betwecn us would tell badly for
you if it came to your brother’s ears. It is
choap to keep it dark for fifty pounds.”

Raymond paced the small apartment sullen-
ly, and made no answer, 'The Sergeuat chang-
ed his mode of address.

“ When a man begins a business of this kind
it's a faint heart that wont carry him through
with it. You have a noble chance, Mr. Ray-
mond—the finest girl in the province and one
of the best estates. After all, too, when the
thing is settled, your brother Muster Clarles
may be provided for. I don't see why we

| gan’t get him out of the country, if you would

rather that thau to have him shet by the soldiers
or sirung up by the hangman.”

This harangue told on Raymond. He gulp-
ed down an eager draught of the brandy, and
seemed to imbibe with it the spirit of resolve.

“I'll doit,”” he cried, <1 must do it. It
has come to this or suicide with me. I cannot
live without this woman, whe dislikes me be-
cause she loves my brother. For that I hate
him.”

« Well, if I don't hate him, I certainly en-
vied him. This evening, Master Richard, when
I carried orders to Major Craddock at Squire
Harden's, and I saw the young lady znd your
brother walking in the garden, T overheard a
word or two. She is a lovely girl, Licutenant,
and Castle-Farden is a splendid demesne.”

The interview resulted in the final arrange.
ment of a plst which will be developed in suc-
ceeding chapters.

CHAPTER TV.—A CARTLE CONFERENCE.

At the left hand, within the gateway of the
Lower Qastle-yard, there stands a house, noto-
rious in Irish history. Surrounded by high
walls, and with its dark stone front, the Duild.
ing prosents a trist and priron-like aspect. It
is a spot of gloomy reminiseences. Here was
the residence of the infamous Sirr, and in this
narrow court-yard he stood over hia minions,
and directed them in the work of torture.
The lamp iron still remains in the wall, from
which more thun one wretch was hanged, with-
out a trial and without shrift; and not many
years ago & flag was to be scen in the pavement,

"with an ineffaceable erimson stain upon it,

caused, it was gaid, by the heart's blood of a
victim, slaughtered there by 2 drunken drum-
mer. The stone was an unsightly testimony
against misgovernment, and it was, therefore,
removed.

The horrible deeds execated in this court-
yard spread its reputation thromghout the length
and breadth of the land, The peasantry soen
found a name for it—* Sirr's Purgatory.”
The educated uoted from the Inforno an in-
seription too often applicable to this placo of
torment. Most of those who entered here
might well leave hope behind.

We pass through the gate this May night of
1798, Strong patrols of cavalry and infantry
are drawn up on the Castle parade, and now
and then an officer emerging with his orders
from the Town Major's residence, marches off
with his command. The guard lounge about
the courtyard or engage in conversation with
several civilians, mostly men of mean and ill-
omened presence,

Now 2nd then a name is called from inside,
and one of these latter enters hastily and with
trepidatiom. He soon re-appears with the air
of a man who has been entrusted with impor-
tant business, and either depurts alene eor
accompanics seme party of military.

These men are the members of that corps
known as * The Battalion of Testimony,” un-
happily the most serviceable brigade in the
employment of the British Uovernment. Ta-

wero present. Awong them was Mr. Harden.
The table is Leaped with ducuments and led-
gers. These contain offiein]l minutes relating
to Information received, memoranda of events,
and entries of names, ferming a double and
distinet roll. Opposite one set of the names
are sums of mouey. The other catalegue is
not thus adorned. The first are the reeerd of
the Yinformers, the second the black list in
which is inscribed their vietims, Each spy
has his prey written down sand regularly
credited to his account.

Despatehes arrive at infervals which furnish
fresh matter for the deliberation in progresss.
The secretary has just openmed one which,
having read, he tosses to Sirr, who glances
over its contents, and hands it to his collcagnes
with ae exclamation of indiffrencs.

“ But it may prove worth your uttention,”
abserves the Secretary.

« With all respeet, Mr, Sceretary,” returns
the Town Major, “I know 1t is not, Lest as
sured this is a mere device to {foil our scent, 1
have information from onc of my most relinble
spies that Lord Edward has never left the city.
In fact, T hope to take him to-morrow.”

ment, The sceretary expressed his surprise
and gratification.  Sirr's  condjutors levked
more envy than admiration,

¢ 1f you sueceed in this,” said Cooke. * we
have paralysed the rebellian, and can deal with
it as we choose. For the other leaders, we
have them in a vet, and can take themm when
the moment cowmes, but a capable soldier like
Lord Ecéward still at large is a greater dunger
than all these men together. This is the best
news we have had, and I shzll curry it at onee
to his Excclleney.”

Mr. Sceretury Cooke took hie departure, but
this circumstince did not interrnpt the con-
ference,

It was plain from what transpired that the
Government was in full possession ol every-
thing relating to the conspiracy, not merely its
aim and plan, but the dztill of its movements,
its points of rendezvous, the names and even
the present whereabouts of ntarly all ity
directory and leaders,

In no association in history was there a
oreater ostentation of secresy than amowg the
United Irishmen, and never were ull the rules
of silence and caution more necdlessly or more
outrageously violated. It was the most gigan-
tic and lamentable example of the national in-
tellectual inconsistency which produces the
“bull,”” - Thus, men swore ench other members
with the most solemn formalities, and jnvoking
terrible vengeance mpon the treacherous or in-
discreet tongue. DBut they babbled in their
cups. Besides, nothing could be more ridicu-
lous than the safezuards employed, when every
wan in the brotherhood cut his hair short, and
so betrayed himself to friends and focs ulike,
for it necded but u look at his shorn poll to
koow the * Croppy.”

¢ Fifteen new names to-duy,” said Sire with
a deep breath of satisfaction as he reckoned up
u list before him. %I think we have marked
every man worth securing. I am glad to see,
Mr. Harden,” he continued, turning to that
zentleman, “you have been doing good service
in your quarter. dJudging from your report
you must have completcly crushed the spirit of
the disaffected in your neighbourhood,”

%1 wish T could say so,” replied the Squire
gruffly. 1T have done my best at all events,
I have placed a troop of dragoons at free
quarters on my own tenants, lest any man
should suy I showed fuvour or affcction. It
hus come heavy on some of them, but the
fellows, I verily believe, still meun mischief,
and T hold wow us I held always that blood
will come.”

The three majors siiled.  They thouglht o

formers and spies through fear, for money, or
by nature, they had the keenuess of blood-
hounds and their indiseriminate ferocity also;
for ot a man in their ranks hesitated in his
denunciations between friend or foe, or cared
whether his victim were innocent or guilty, As
has becn the case in later times, these instru-
meats of a pate-nal regime were not considered
secure among thé people they helped to rule,
and the Castle, large as it is, ot affording ac-
commodation sufficient for their number, they
were quartered in specizl buildings at Kilmain-
ham and elsewhere, and dared not stir abroad
except under protection. .

They are at present in the actual exercise of
their profession, waiting for their tura to come
before their employers and render an account
of their respective missions.

Inside the house the virtual government of
Ireland sit in council. Mr. Secretary Cooke
and other members of the Executive are con-
fronted from the opposite side of a table by a
triumvirate whose sway over the capital is ab-
solute, The triple despotism is composed of
three Majors—Sirr, Swan, and Sandys, an al-
literation, and will never cease to call forth in

JYreland the hisses of the people.

- Several magistrates of the clt'y'- and c‘ovunty’.-

\',

too, and for the best reusons they kaew it would.
Swan spoke this time,

«They neod a cooling, and they shall have
it,” said he. Swanintended this foradry hit, und
his tone being caustie, it was successful, Every-
body luughed.

Sirr who had vot discontinued the examina-
tion of papers, here changed the current of re-

mark. ¢ Three of -my gentry have not yet re-
ported,” he observed. ¢ Sentry, cull James
0'Brien.” ' :

That engioe of the Administration slouched
in, wearing the baleful leer which muade his
countenance never ¢o be forgotten by those who
had once looked upon it. Ho bowed with a
hideous humbleness to his employers, and then
half supplicating, waiting.to be questioned.
O'Brien’s natural character was that of an
insolent bully. But like most of his class he
wag master of Lis own uspeet, and could alter
the tenor of his whole presence by a singlo atti-
tude.

« Well, O'Brien ?"" Sirr's tone and manner
werg rendered contemptuous by his frequent

times he -forgot himself in different eompany,
g0 powerfully had usuage sffected his demean-,

our, - -

5

-

All present were struck at this announee- |

intercourse with creatures of this kind.  Some- |

O'Brien turned up the hat he had been hand-
ling us if it were red hot, and after some fum-
bling in its interior drew forth a dirty bit of
paper, which he handed to the Town Major,
performing another profound obeisance in the
act.

Sirr, not noticing the reverence, looked over
the billet, and, turning his gaze en the inform-
cr, fsked, ¢ I3 this certain 7"’

O'Bricn’s answer was peeuliar. He drew
his finger across his soraggy throut, thereby in-
timating his readiness to suffer death if’ his in-
telligence were not satisfzctory.

Sirr re-perused the note, which was signed
¢ John Warneford Armstrong,” and then opea-
ing the large, strongly-bound record wrote in a
coluwu headed ¢ for arrest” the numes—

Joln Sheares, J.W. A,
Heary Sheures, J. 0’'B.
Thus two lives were written away, and two
other linked in infumy.

“ Retire,” commanded the Major, “* and send’
in Newell.”

Jemmy shambled out with the same ugly
grin upon his faco, and his place was directly
taken by u fresh member of the unholy bae-
talion. This was lidward John Newell, a por-
trait patuter originally, but by instinct as well.
a3 by his present profession, a spy.

Swun interrogated this fellow, and ut his in-
stance wrote dowa the numes of two tradesmen
in the Coombe, who had treated Newmell to
drink and then allowed themselves to be sworn
by himn as United [rishmen.

The informer created great amuscment and
some culogy for his zea] and cleverness by ex-
hibiting a couple of likenesses of hiy unfortu-
nate dupes, sketehed by way of pastime during
the carouse,

Newell, n fellow of brazen front, retired in
his turn, und, in obedicnce to the summons Le
carried, the third agent entered,

It was Sergeant Brudley, Like Jemmy
O'Brien, Bradley held an honorary military
rank. {le wore the uniform und received the
puy of a non-commissioned officer in the corps
of Antient Britoas, und the military cxperience

of his former life cnabled him to evjoy the pri-
vileges of the service—which were many just
then—when he chose. At other times he was
on seeret duty, his charncter of soldier cnabling
him to play a double part-—one with the rank
and file, the other with the people, who placed
extreme trust in the soldiers; and, believing
the majority of the army were well affected to
thetr cause, ran cvery risk to make converts
amony them.

“ This fellow looks as if he had something
to tell,” cried Sirr, as Bradiey advanced to the
table, and mwade hiv military salute. « Come,
out with the mare's nest, whatever it is.”

“I want to ledge an information, Mujor
Sire,”" he replied.

“ (), 1 new mnan 2

“Yes, Mujor; a new maun.”

“ Good; who is he ?"  And Sirr, setting an
official forin before him, prepared to write to
Bradley’s dictation,

“ Charles Raymond, Bsq., of Raymond's
Park, in this county.”

The triumvirate looked on astonished, one
dubious, nnd one gratified. This lust was Sirr
who had at one tiine suspected Raymond ; but,,
uvable to trace anything to him, had given up
the endeavor, nnd was now pleased to find that
his instibet had not decived him.

“Squire Harden jumped from his sezt, andin
the first impulse of hLis passion lifted bis riding
whip and advunced upoa the informer,

“ You lie, you ruflian !” shouted the iraseci-
ble old man,

- Sirr interposed, and with some dificulty sue-
cecded in restraining him. He, however, eon-
tinued to protest most vehemently uguinst the
charge mude by Bradley, declaring it to be en
infarmous fulschood, und cxpressing his belief
that Raymond, though a  Papist,” was a loyul
man. o

Bradley smiled. “ You don't belicve me,
Mr. Harden,” said he.  Well, theo, when gou
go home ask your daughter one guestion. Ask
her whether Mr, Raymond did or did not con-
fess to her that he was an United Irishman?' -

The Squire was staggered by the cool, confi
dent munner of the informer.

“1 am afraid, Mr. Harden,” snid Sirr,  that
there is only too great probability in what this
man 8uys.  Youw will follow up the clue, Brad-
ley. And you, Mr, Harden, though Mr. Ray-
mond’s friend, urc ulso a magistrate, and know
your duty.” - .

If it be true, T could hang him with my

‘{ own hand,” said Harden, us he strode from the

room ; anger and impatience giving unwonted
agility to his burly figure. He called for his
horse, and bestowed a ringing curse upon the
dilatory groom, and sped at as round a pace
as his weight and years would allow in the
dircction of Costle’'Harden. . .

‘ - (To be continued) - ...

matism.. ..,

_with only. one ‘party to it—Rheu.

A joint ;ﬂ'air

Who:lives tor'iiimsélfaioﬁé, lives fora mean tellow

egee Lo ;



