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INTRODUCTION.

N the dark, English crucible of seven hundred years of famine, fire
and sword, the children of Ireland have been tested to an intensity
urknown to the annals of any other pegple. From the days of the
sccond Ienry down to those of the last of the Georges. every deviee
trat human ingenuity could encompass or the most diaholical spirit
crtertain, was brought to. bear upon them, not only with a view to in-
suring their speedy degradation, but with the further design of accom-
vlishing vitimately the utter extinction of their race. Yet. notwith-
standing that confiscation, exile and death, have been their bitter
portion for ages—notwithstanding that their altars, their literature and
their flag have been trampled in the dust, beneath the iron heel of the
invader, the pure, crimson ore of their nationality and patriotism still
flashes and scintillates before the world; while the fierce heart of ‘“ Brien
of the Cow Tax,’’ bounding in each and every of them as of yore, yearns,
for yet another Clontarf, when hoarse with the pent-up vengeance ot
centuries, they shall burst like unlaired tigers upon their ancient. and
implacable enemy, and, with one, long, wild cry, hurl her bloody and
broken from their shores forever.

Had England been simply actuated by a chivalrous spirit of conquest,
alone, or moved by a desire to blend the sister islands into one harmo-
nious whole, cven then her descent upon Ireland could not be justified
in any degree whatever. Ireland had been her dlma Mater. Accord-
ing to the:\enerable Bede and others, her noble and second rank flocked
thither in the seventh century, where they were ¢ hospitably received
and (-ducnted‘,_ and furnished with books without fee or reward.” Even
at the present moment, the Irish or Celtic tongue is the only key to her
remote antiquities and ancient nomenclature. The distinguished Lhuyd,
in his Archalogia Britannica, and the celebrated Leibnitz himself, placo

this latter beyond any possible shadow of doubt. Scarcely a ruined
" fane or classic pile of any remote date within her borders but is identi-
fied with the name of some eminent Irish missionary long since passed
away. What would Oxford have been without Joannes Erigena, or
Cambridge, deprived of the celebrated Irish monk that stood by the
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first «tone laid in it~ foundations?  The fact iz, every impartial writer.
from ** the faiher of English history?} down to the present day, admits.
that in the early ages, when darkness brooded over the surrounding
nations, Ireland, learned, phbilanthropic and chivalrous. blazed a very
conflagration on the ocean, and stretched forth her jewelled and gener-
ous band to poor, benighted England, and fostered, in addition, the
intellectual infancy of Germany, France and Switzerland, as well as
the early civilization of regions more remote still. Then it was that
the milk and honey of her ancicnt tongue and lore flowed out from her
in rivers to wash the stains from the soul and brow of the stolid and tn-
intellectual Saxon. Then it was, that_her very zone gave way in her
eagerness to pluck his Pagan life from gloom, and wed her day unto kis
night. But what of all this now >—The sin that is ¢* worse than witck-
craft’’ is upon him! His bands are stained with innocent blood! He
has spurned his benefactress with the foot of Nero, ¢ removed her
candlestick,’’ and left her in hunger, cold and darkness upon her own
hearthstone. .

Had not Ireland, at the time of the invasion, been cut up through
the fierce pride and petty jealousies of her rulers, the English could
never have effected a permanent footing upon her shores. Contemptible
in numbers, shipping and appointments, the concentrated opposition of
even a few petty chiefs could have scattered thenrto the winds, or sent
them ¢ howling to their gods.” But, wanting in that homogeneity
without which a nation must always remain powerless, the invasion of
the territory of one individual ruler was often regarded as.a matter of
no very grave importance to those who were not his immediate subjects;
so that from this cause, as well as from the unhappy dissentions which
harrassed the country at the period, the new colony found the means of
establishing themselves upon the eastern borders of the island, and of
possessing themselves of some of the walled towns, which they subse-
quently turned to such good account in fortifying themselves against
surprise and baffling the pursuit of the natives, when worsted in the
open field.

Whether the subtle influences of a common nationality moved Pope
Adrian the Fourth—who was an Englishman named Nicholas Break-
spear,—to issue the famous Bull granting Ireland to his fellow country-
man, Henry the Second of England, or whether, as it has been alleged,
no such Bull was ever issued, and that the one still extant is a forgery,
it matters but little now. The Pope's claims extended to the spiritual
jurisdiction of Ireland only; and even had he granted the Bull in ques-
tion, and assumed the right of conveying the wholé island to the Eng-
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INTRODBUCTION, v

lish king. the transfer was obtained under falze pretenses: for, from the
very wording of the document itzelf. it is palpable that Ienry led the
Sovereign Pontiff, to believe that Ireland was sunk in the grossest iznor-
ance and superstition, and that, in making a descent upon it, he had
only the glory and honor of the Church in view. So terrible a distor-
tion of the facts of the case on his part, necessarily rendered all action
hased upon bis statement morally invalid at least; and thus it ix, that
even those who have confidence in the genuineness of this Bull, regard
it as utterly worthless, and at not all admissable into any pleadings which
ingenious, English politiciams may choose to advance on the subject.

3o inveterate the hostility that manifested itself on the part of the
Irish towards the invader from the moment that his foul and sacrilegious
foot first deseccrated their soil, a reign of terror was at once inaugurated
in the vicinage of his camp or stronghold, by those chieftains with whom
he came into more immediate contact,and upon whose territories he more
directly impinged. In the track of both peoples. ‘*death follows like a
squire.”’  Neither truce nor oath was kept by the English; while their
licry adversaries, necessarily stung to frenzy at the presence of yet an-
other invader in their midst, made sudden reprisals in a manner so un-
expected and daring, that the laws of the bour like those of Draco, were
literally written in blood. While the dash and chivalry of the Irish
prevented them from adopting the stealthy dagger of the assassin, and
prompted them rathg, to bold and open deeds of death, the enact-
ments of *‘ The Pale.’” as the English patch or district was termed, were
absolutely of a character the most demonical. According to their pro-
visions, the murder of an Irish man or woman was no offence whatever;
while the slaughter of a native who had made submission to the Pale,
wags visited with a slight fine only—not for the crime per se, but for the
murderer’s having deprived the king of a servant. From this it can be
casily perceived, that a cowardly system of warfare obtained on the
part of the English, which, were it not for the quick eye and fierce agil-

ity of the inhabitants, would soon have resulted in their total annihil-
ation.

This foul and dastardly system of assassination was hut simply a lead-
ing expression of the bastard nationality of the invader. Not one, single
drop of proud, pure blood coursed through his veins. His degraded
country had been' in turn the mistress of thc Roman, the Saxon, the
Dane and the Norman, and he was the hybrid offspring of her inconti-
nence. Consequently, he had neithera history nor a past of his own,
calculated to prompt even one exalted-aspiration. He was a mongre]
of the most inveterate character, and was therefore, and ineritably,
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ircacherous, cowardly and cunning.  Not so the brave <ons of the land
he =0 ardently coveted.  Ere the mighty gnomon of ¢ The Great Pyra-
nid™* had thrown its gigantic shadow o’er the red dial of the desert.
they had filled the long gallery of a glorious past with an array of por-
traity, the most superh presented by antiquity. Before the Yocal Mem-
non poured forth his hidden melody at sunrise, or ** The City of a
IIundred Gates'™ Lad sent forth Ler chariots to hattle, they had a local
habitatation and a name; and Lad stamped their imrpress upon many a
shore. No people in existence, to-day, can look bdck to an origin more
remote or clearly traceable through a countless lapse of ages than the
Irish; and hence it was, that at the period of the Anglo-Norman descent
upon their borders, the chivalry of a stupendous past was upon them;
and having its traditions and its glories to maintain and emulate, and
being, besides, inspired by the pure and unadulterated crimson tide that
had flowed in one uninterrupted stream through their fiery veins for the
space of two thousand years previously, they shrank from the treacher-
ous and dastardly system of assassination introduced by the ignoble and
cowardly Saxon, and struck only to the dread music of their own war
cry. . -

Still, although in detail hostile to the invader, no great, vunited cffory
appears to have becn made to rout him out root and branch, until he
had become so powerful as to make any attack npon him a mattersof thc
most serious moment, ard had, in addition, enlarged his borders through
sundry reinforcements from his own shores. The few more purely Nor-
man leaders that were inspired with some desire at least for a more hon-
orable mode of warfare, were utterly powerldss among the overwhelming
throng of their followers who had been long brutalized on the other side
of the channel. In this connection the proud, revengeful andthivalrons
natives were had at a sad disadvantage; for then, as to-day, they were
characterized by a spirit of knight-errantry, which dizdained to take an
enemy unawares. :

As an evidence that Hecary had the spiritual welfare only of the
people of Ircland at heart, and that the building up of the Church there
was his sole object, ne sooner did he land in that country, than he par-
celled out the entire island among te#)nglishmen—-Eaﬂ Stronghow,
Robert Fitzstephens, Miles de Cogan, Philip Bruce, Sir Hugh de Laey,
Sir John de Courcy, William Burk Fitz Andelm, Sir Thomas de Clare,
_ Otho de Grandison and Robert le Poer. At one sweep, in so far as a
royal grant could go, he confiscated every foot of land from Cape Clear
to the Giani’s Causeway, denied the right of the inbabitants to a single
square yard of their native soil. and made the whole countrr a present to
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the persons just named.  Perhaps history does not record another =uch
outragous and infamous act, and one so antagonistic to cvery principle
of right and justice. Had there been a preceding series of expensive
and bloody wars between hoth countries, in which Ircland, after year-
of fruitless resistance, fell at last beneath the yoke of the conqueror. it
could be readily understeod, that the viclor would seck to indemnify
himself for his losses, on terms the most exacting and relentless if you
will; but in the case under consideration, no animosity existed between
the two nations until the rulcr of one, without even a shadow of pro-
vocation on the part of the inhabitants of the other; made a deliberate
descent upon them, and ignoring the benefits conferred gratuitously by
them, previously, on his own ungrateful land, subjected them to every
bai‘ba.rity and wrong known to the Listory of crime.

For upwards of four hnndred years of the English occupation—that
is, from the landing of Stronghow down to the period of James the First,
there was no legal redress for the plunder or murder of an Irishman,
by any of the invaders, or for the violation of his wife or daughter.
The laws of the Pale, enacted under ihe sanction of the King and the
people of England, subsidized, in effect, a horde of ruthless assassins and
robbers, with a view to striking terror to the hearts of the natives, and
driving them into a recognition of the right of the usurper to rule over
them, and dispose as he saw fit of their property and persons. Thisright,
however, was never conceded in even the most remote degree; for, not-
withstanding that the colony of foreign spears and battlé-axes waxed
stronger daily, the Irish element, disunited though it was, fought it con-
stantly. True, that an occasional lull characterized the tempest as it
swept and eddied through each successive generation; but never did
Ircland assume the yoke of the oppressor voluntarilly, or bow, for
even a single moment, in meek submission to his unauthorized sway.

It would require volumes to recount a tithe of the frightful atrocities
practiced by the invaders upon the rightful and unoffending owners of
the soil during the long period just referred to, and especially towards
its close, when that lewd monster, Elizabeth, disgraced her sex and the
age. No language can describe adequately the various diabolical modes
of extermination practiced against all those who refused to how the knee
and kiss the English rod. No code of laws ever enacted in even the
most barbarous age of the world, could compare in fiendish cruelty
with the early penal enactments of the Pale—so forcibly supplemented
in after years by the perjured ¢ Dutch boor’’ and the inhuman Georges.
The foul fiend himself could not have devised laws more diabol-
ical in their character or destructive in their application. So close
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Vil INTRODUCTION.

was obviously out of the question; as their victim was met and envan-
gled at every wrn, until at last the fatal blow descended. and the
unequal contest was ended. ~ But more infumous aud unjustitiable still,
when ¢ the; foul invader” found himself occasionaliy unable to cope
zuccessfully with his brave and chivalrous antagonists, he had recourse
10 a darker and deeper treachery than cven that which characterized
the stéalthy and unexpected stroke of his midnight dagger. Ile
adopted the guise of friendship; and professing to forget the past, lured
into his power with festive blandishments the chiefs of many a noble
fullowing, whom he dared not meet in open fight, but who. at a given
signal, and while the brimming goblet circled through the feast, were
cuddenly set upon and foully murdered ere they could draw a dagger
or leap to their feet. In corroboration of this assertion, we have only
to refer to Mullaghmast, where a deed of this description was perpe-
trated; and of a character so cruel and dastardly, that the names of
those concerned in the inhuman plot are now desecrated by every indi-
- vidual raised above the brute, or inspired with the hope of heaven.
Nor was there any mode of propitiating the satanic gpirit which
seemed to actuate the English against their opponents, from the first
moment that they set their foot upon Irish soil; for, when, in the lapse
of years, a portion of the inhabitants in the vicinity of the Pale, pro-
fessed their readiness to conform to the manners, laws and customs of
the invader, their overtures were rejected, and they were still held at
the point of the sword, as *‘ the Irish enemy,”’ and denied the protec-
tion of the laws that they were ready to obey. In short, every move
of the English, established beyond any possibility of dou,bt, that their
sole object-was the utter and complete extirpation of the natives, and
the subsequent establishment upon their conquered shores of a dynasty
from which every drop of pure, Celtic blood should be excluded forever.
But that day never arrived, and with God’s help never shall. How-
ever she ‘might have suffered or failed through an occasional traitor,
Ireland, as a whole, fought against English usurpation from the
moment that she became aware of its ultimate aims, and felt its
growing power within her borders. There was, besides, in the two
races, those opposites of character—those natural antagonisms which
repelled each other with a force and vehemence not to be neutralized
or unified by any process within the reach of even the most humane or

astute ruler. They were too different peoples, with habits of thought, '

moral perceptions, and ideas of chivalry at total variance with each
otheg, as entertained by them individually. The great bulk of thc
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Faglish cviony wus composed of nuprincipled frecheoiers and degraded
axon serfs; the Conqueror having. a century previously, turned the
masses of the English into swine-herds, banished their language from
wurt, and reduced them tc a comldition of the most abject slavery.
ilence their stolid brutality, the low plane of their intelligence. and
their systematic murders. But, how different the conditition of the
ivish in this respect. Ior ages previous, both learning, refinement,

and the chivalrous use of arms, pervaded their shores.  Evidences of

ibe truth of this assertion lie scattered around us in every direction.
Girald Barry—the English Cambrensis, William Camden, Archbishop
Usher, Vallancey, Lord Lyttleton, and 2 host of others, all bear wit-
ness to the profound learning and noble chivalry of the Irish from the
earliest periods; while the various educational institutions throughout
the continent, founded shortly after the introduction of Christianity
into Ireland, establish, upon a basis the most immovable, the truth of
an assertion made by one of the authors just mentioned, namely, that
.- most of the lights that illumined those times of thick darkness pro-
ceeded out of Ireland.” As may be presumed, theh, a people so
refined and chivalrous—so scnsitive to all that was noble and elevated
—a people who, as in the case of Alfred, had educated the very kings
of the invaders, as well as plucked their subjects from Paganism, were
averse to mecting the usurper on his own plane of warfure, and that,
consequently, the very pride and dignity of their arms walled in, as it
were, the tyrant from any of those cold-blooded and dastard! y
atrocities which so disfigured his own career.

Notwithstanding that, after four huudred and twenty years of out-
lawry the most cruel and unrelenting, the Irish were, (12th James I,

1614, at last, admit@t\wki:hin the pale of English law, and recognized
nominally as subjects at~deast, so long bhad they been suhjected to the
grinding heel of oppression, and the bancful influences of .continuous
warfare, and so long, also, had the usurper been accustomed to treat
them as enemies, that this recognition of their claims upon humanity
availed them but very little. Under the new regime, their freedom
was merely technical only; for now the terrible ban of the Reformation,
intensified by the cruel spigit evinced throughout the whole of Eliza-
heth’s infamous reign, was upon them, and their persecution, which
had so long been regarded as a matter of course, experienced but little
diminution through the attempted toleration of her weak and pedantic
successor.  Still, frightful and unprecedented as was the ordeal through
which they had passed, they preserved their nationality, and clung to
their traditions, hoping one day to rid themselves of their oppressors,
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X INTRODUCTION.

as they had already done in the case of the Danes; and in this way
Jlias the case stood hetween both parties up to the present hour.
Although long previous to the Reformation, the atrocities practiced
upon Catholic Ireland by Catholic England were of a character the
most revolting, and although the murderous hand of the invader was
never stayed by the knowledge or conviction. that both parties professed
a common creed and knelt at a common altar, yet the intensity of the
sufferings of the Irish, or what may he termed their studious, refined,
anld systematic persecution, began with the civilisation of Elizabeth.
The new creed of the three preceding reigns had not, up to that period,
acquired sufficient strength 1o exert its deadliest influence against the
ancient faith of the people, or to he introducedas a new agency of
oppression in the case of Ireland; but now, no sebner Lad the * Virgin
Queen*’ ascended the throne, than the heart of the tigress leaped
within her; and, breaking loose from every restraint, human and divine,
she at once pounced upon the unfortunate Irish, and sought to bury her
merciless fangs, with one deadly and final crash, in their already
bleeding and lacerated vitals. The coarse, cruel fibre of an apostate
and libertine father; and the impure blood of a lewd mother, had done
their work in her case. TFrom the first to the last moment of her reign,
she combined the courtesan with the assassin.  She was the murderer
of Escex, said to have been her own son and paramour; and was, at
the same time, the mistress of more than one noble hesides Leicesters
According to her own countryman, Cobbett, she spilled more blood
during Ner occupancy of the throne, than any other single agency in
the world for a commensurate period; while hLer treatment of Ireland,
under the ¢ humane guidance ”’ and advice of such cruel wretches as
Spenser, was neither more nor less than absolutely satanic. For fifteen
long years she never ceased to subject that unhappy land to famine, fire
and sword. Every device that her hellish nature or that of her agents
could concoct, for the tptal extirpation of the people, was put into the
most relentless requisition by her.  TUnder the guise of the most sincere
friendship, her deputies, times without number, betrayed many of the
leaders of ihe Irish into accepting their hospitality, and then foully set

upon them and murdered them while they sat unsuspecting guests at.

their festive board.~ And yet, notwithstanding heér penal laws, her
blood-thirsty soldiery, and all her revolting persecutions, the Irish were
more than a match for her in the open field, and ultimately embittered
the closing years of her life. From the first moment of the invasion,
the O’Neil]s—Kings“‘knd Princes of Aileach, Kings of Ulster and
Princes of Tir-Eogain—as well as other chiefs and leaders, fough‘t the
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Pale incessantly: and. now. after a lapse of neaily four huadred years,
again evinced to the world. that Treland was #till unconquered, and
regarded Epgland ac a tyrant and usurper.  And yet the opposition of
those chiefs and rulers to the hirelings and paid agsassing of this infa-
mous woman and her corrupt associates, was of a characier the most
chivalrocus. TUnaccustomed to cowardly deeds of blood, these proud
warriors preferred to meet the enemy face to face, and decide the issues
of the hour in fair. open fight. They could not entertain the Saxon
idea of disposing of an adversary by the stealthy knife of the profes-
sional mlmder/cr; and hence it was that their pride and chivalry had ever
been taken advantage of: the invaders being convinced that no reprisals

of a character sufficiently dastardly or atrocious to meet their own

depredations. would be indulged in by their chivalrous opponents. In
evidence of the spirit that actuated both parties individually in this
connection. we may refer to the massacre of Mullaghmast, on the onc
hand. where the English. under professions of the purest friendship,
Inred many of the Irish chiefs and nobles to a confercnce or council,
and then suddenly pouncing on them, murdered every, single soul of
them in cold blood: while, on the other hand, we may contrast with
this cowardly act—which is but one of a series of the same sort—the
noble and generous conduct of Tir-Oen, at the battle of the Yellow
Ford. in 1598, where, after defeating the Queen’s troops with terrible
~laughter, taking all their artillery and baggage. as well as twelve
thousand pieces of gold, the remainder of the shattered army was
totally at his mercy, when he might-have put every soul that composed
it to death. TUnlike the cowardly invader, the field once won, he
sheathed his sword, and ordered the remnant of the cnemy to be
spared. as they were unable to fight longer, and commanded that they
should be conducted in safety to the Pale. In these two instances we
have a thorough insight into the character of the invader and the
iitvaded; so that not another word reed be said upon this part of the
suhject.

And in this manner have the O'Neillx and the Irish fought the
English up to the present hour. Circumstances have. we know, from
time to time, caused a lull in the tempest of arms. but the moment
opportunity served the smouldering fires lmrst forth anew. Not a
single day of pure amd happy sunshine has cver obtained between
England and Ireland, since the flac of the former first flew over
the latter. Throughout every singzle hour of seven hundred long
years, Trcland has been secretly plotting or openly fighting against
England.  Not one solitary reign. from llenry II down to Victoria I.
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but has heen marked with Irish dissatisfuction of English rule.  Either
in the aggregate or in detail, the Irish people Lave, throughout that
long period, been constantly asserting their right to independence, and
their unalterable antipathy to the presence of a foreign power upon
their shores. 'And the same spirit that fought the Henrys, Elizabeth,
William and the Georges, is alive still, and fighting their descendants
to-day; 1638, 1798, 1843, and 1868 are all episudes of the same history;
and the volume now must soon be clused. Humanity and civilisation,
common justice and the laws of nations, demand that a people who
bave battled against tyranny and ygurpation for seven successive cen-
turies, and who have still presorved intact their identity, their traditions
and their altars, shall be no longer subjected to the brute force and
infamous exactions of a freebooter who has so.]ong played fulse to every
principle of honor, and who has been the highwayman of powers
and principalittes for countless generations.

The record of England in relation to Ircland, is one of the most
atrocious known to the history of mankind. It is fraught with the
blackest ingratitude, the vilest injustice, and the direst oppression.
Notwithstanding that Ircland first gave her an alphabet, and- taught
her bhow to spell her name—notwithstanding that Irish missionaries
had nurtured her early educational institutions and reclaimed her from
Paganism, she misrepresented their religion gnd their lcarnicg in bigh
places, stole in upon them while they slept, and turning upon them like
the frozen snake in the fable, robbed them of their independence, and

loaded them with chains. Every year of her accursed dominion upon -

their shores has licen marked with some new and overwhelming oppres-
‘sion. She has spit upon their creed, broken their altars, hunted them
down with blood-hounds, robbed them of their €states, exiled them
penniless to foreign shores, banned their language, murdered their off-
spring, destroyed their trade and commerce, ruined their manufactures,
plundered their exchequer, robbed them of their flag, deprived them
of their civil rights, and left them, houseless wanderers, a prey to
- hunger, cold and rags, upon their own soil. Of all this she stands
convicted before the world; and for all this she must atone, so sure as
there is a God above her. Ireland still lives, and so do her wrongs.
The O’ Neills and thousands of brave scions of the past, are still with_
her, while the rank and file of her sons are as bitterly opposed to Eng-
lish usurpation to-day as they were seven hundred years ago. Besides,
at the present hour, the approaches to their final triumph are made
luminous with the generous countenance of free America. and the
glorious conviction that heaven bends benignly over them; and thus it
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iz, that they now stand shoulder to shoulder in cager auticipation of -
the coming hour, when their banners shall yet once more be flung to ¢
the winds, as, with a cry that rends the very earth, they dash down
npon their deadly and relentless foe, and smite her hip and thigh as of
yore; dealing her the last fatal blow that forcver seals her infamous
doom.

In the order of Providence, a great corrective, or reactionary princi-
ple, attends the misdoings of nations, that, cooner or later, exerts itself
in restoring the equilibrium of justice, and avenging the infringement
of any of those laws, human or divine, constituted for the welfare and
cuidance of our race. Whether on the part of governments or indi-
!I; viduals, no act of palpable cruelty or barbarity, has ever escaped the

censure and reprobation of all good and true peoples since the world
became civilized; so that in this connection, the oppressed or injured
party has always bhad the countenance and sympathy of humanity, at
least. Truae, that an effective expression of this sympathy may have
often been chilled or embarrassed in individual cases by politicaf con-
siderations or unworthy interests; but then the tendency to illustrate it
was there, and in this sense alone, it has often exerted-a benign influ-
ence. Hungary, Greece, Poland, &c., bave all, in turn, had  the-
sympathy of mankind; and so have had the oppressed colonies and
people of Great Britain. The cruel treatment, treachery and fraud
practiced in the name of justice and religion upon the Sepoys of India,
by England, have awakened the deepest commisseration in the bosom>,
of all good and true governments, and aroused, at the same time, the
strongest indignation even on the part of nations mot over-scrupulous
of chains themselves. In like manner, the condition of Ireland has,
from time to time, commanded the attention of the world; and, through
the cruel expatriation of her children, made itself felt more widely per-
haps than that of any other nation. When England perjured herself for !
the hundredth time, and violated the Treaty of Limerick, she exiled to . :
France a host of our countrymen, who afterwards met her at Fontenoy, '
as the Irish Brigade, and trailed her bloody and broken in the dust.
The wrongs of the past were with them. The cruelties of the Henrys,
the murders of Elizabeth, the confiscations of Cromwell, and the perfidy
of William, so nerved their arm at the period, that their charge upon
the English is mentioned as one of the most memorableé®and destructive
on record. But if they had more than sufficient grounds for dealing a
death blow to the power of the tyrant then, how must this debt of
vengeance have accumulated since; when, to the wrongs already enumne-
rated are to be added the atrocities of the Georges, as well as ttose of
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their worthy descendanti—that traitress to humanity, whose hands have
been just imbrued in the innocent blood of Allen, O'Brien and Larkin,
and who now holds in thrall, within the gloom of her noisome dungeons,
some of the noblest spirits that have ever breathed the vital air in this
or any age of the world? How, we say, must this debt of vengeance
bave been heaped up since; and may we not, under its terrible pressure,
the noxt time that we have a fair opportunity of mecting the enemy
face to facc, anticipate a repetition of that glorious charge in every
individual descent we make upon ber ranks, until we shall bave ground
her into pulp, and avenged the blood of our martyrs, which has for ages
been crying aloud from the ground. ‘‘ how long, Oh! Lord ?*’

We havo said that the misdoings of nations are, in the order of
Providence, attended with a corrective or reactionary principle, which,
sooner or later, exerts itself in restoring the equilibrium of justice; and
in no case has this been made more apparcnt than in that of Ireland.
When under the frightful pressure of famine, murder and robbery, her
children fled her shores, and sought refuge in the open arms of free
America, the tyrant who had caused their exile, never fancied, for a
moment, that she was laying the foundation stone of her own ultimate
destruction, and gradually forming an Irish Brigade on this continent,
which should, one day, with a terrible rebound, repay all the crueltics
and wrongs to which she had subjected them from generation to gene-
ration. She little fancied, that in cach individual Irishman that she
had driven from his native shores to scek an asylum beyond the scas,
she had sent forth an agent of her own destruction, that would colonize.
in common with his exiled brethren, the whole world with a sense of
her infamy, and build up, on this free continent. an opposition so tre-
mendous to her interests in every connection, that it should command
the atterrtion of every civilized people under the sun, and shake her
institutions and existence to their very centre. As is invariable in such
cases, she administered the antidote with the poison; and trans-
formed the victims of her wrongs and cruelties into enemies and
soldiers; and now that, in the aggregate, they assume the proportions
of a powerful and antagonistic nation outside her borders, they only
await the hour when they shall descend upon her to the hoarse music
of their ancient war cry, and, on the banks of the Shannon, and by
the Blackwater, smite her hip and thigh, as of old; but this time with-
out generously escorting her broken and disabled ranks to the borders
of the Pale, or permitting them, in the hour of defeat, to recruit their
cxhausted forces, so that the fight may become more equal.

From the landing of Strongbow, in 1171, at Port Largi, then or
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subsequently called also the Harbor of the Sun, ncar Waterford, down
to the sacking and burning of Magdala, the capital of King Theodorus,
in the present year of grace 1863, the history of English rule and con-
quests hds been one of bloodshed, perjury and crime. Look where you
may, and you encounter continuous atrocities similar to the massacres

of Elizabeth and Cromwell, or the blowing of the Sepoys of India from -

the mouth of the cannon of the invader. Well may the ensign of Eng-
Jand wear an encrimsoned hue; for, from time immemorial, it has been
stecped in the blood of the nations; and that. too, without her people
having ever fought a proud or decisive batile single-handed. Her
fame, in this connection, rests solely upon the influence of her gold and
the power of foreign bayonets. Scotland and Ircland have been the
main stay of her armies; her native element, per se, affecting their
composition in but a secondary degree. The muster rolls of the Pen-
insula, and the supplementary ficld of Waterloo, have attested this
assertion to the fullest. The fact is, her laurels, for the most part, have
heen gathered by Irish hands. Taking advantage of the proud daring
and chivalry of our people, in conaection with the poyerty and oppres-
sion which she had wrought among them, she shook her gold in their
half-starved faces, as she does to-day, and lured them into her service
whenever she had a point to attain in the field. Through this channel,
and through it alone, the fame of her arms became established; the
true aspirations of her own sons seldom exceeding the exalted limits of
a bread riot, or the sudden exploits incident to some poaching expedi-
tion. As a general thing., the English are traders and diplomats,
rather than soldiers. Their character for bravery has been won through
the lavish use of their subsidizing gold. rather than through any
innate warlike propensities on their part. They have never fought for
a myth, or an abstract, chivalrous idea; but always for some bread and
beef object, however apparently unconnected with the project said to
be had in view. In the exemplification of their Christian missionary
spirit, too, this feature of their character is abundantly set forth.
Wherever they have succeeded in introducing the Gospel among the
heathen, they have subsequently inserted the wedge of civil discord, to
be followed on their part by the sword of conquest, No more forcible
illustration of this can Be found than that presented by India, and
other of their dependencies that we.could name. In Ireland, also, the
same spirit has been evinced; but under different circumstances. She
wag already civilized and Christianized when the invader first landed
upon her shores; but in no way was he enabled to totally overthrow
Ler independence, except through the instrumentality of the brand of
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religious discord. which. for upwards of two hundred sears. he had
kept flaming at the foundations of her nationality. Tt was the hostility
bitterly fomented between the Protesiants and the Catholics of Ireland.
from 1782 to the year 1800, that led to the so-called Union, and from this
latter period left her, lo the present hour, at the mercy of one of the
most relentless and unprincipled despoiisins that has ever disfigured the
annels of the human raoce.

Edmund Burk was right when he declared in his place in Parliament,
if we remember correctly, that the Penal Laws enacted by England

" against Ireland, were characterized by an ingenuity the most fiendish

on record, and an attempt to oppress, degrade and demoralize a people,
without a parallel in the history of even the most barbarous ages.
Within the recollection of persons now living, nine-ienths of the popu-
lation were held in a condition of the most abject slavery, and treated
a8 aliens and enemios at their own doors. Add to this the fact, that,
previous to the granting of Emancipation, scarce a generation had
passed away since their priests were murdered at the altar, or hunted
down with dogs, like wild beasts; their goods and chattels seized upon
by any emissary of the government, and at a nominal valuation appro-
priated to his own use; their crced and language denounced and
outlawed: their children deprived of the light of learning under &
penalty the most fearful; and, wherever the tyrant bad the power.
their lands confiscated and handed over to their oppressors. The
wonder has long been, that, under such a terrible regime. Ireland had
not sunk into the most hopeless barbarism, or that England had no!
absorbed her, until, as Lord Byron once ohserved on the subject, they
had become one and indivisible, as ‘¢ the shark with his prey.”” No
more desperate attempt has ever been made to blot out a nation, and
none has ever failed more signally; for, notwithstanding this dreadful
cannonade of ages, backed up with the final and murderous assault of
the Reformation and the Georges, Ireland, to-day, is more powerful
and united than she has ever been since the sceptre of the Dane was
broken upon her historic shores. This fact is sustained by evidences
teeming upon us from every point of the compass. A great and myste-
rious embodiment of her influence, and a vague and oppressive eense
of her unsecen presence, hang ominously over all the councils of her
task-masters, and build up strange dynasties in the disturbed slumbers
of even royalty itself.- Nor bolt nor bar can shut out the low mutter-
ings of her approaching thander, or exclude her ubiquitous hand from
tracing, in letters of blood, the impending doom of her infamous op-
pressor upon the wall. Heaven has decreed it; and thus it is, that,
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in more than ome quarter of the globe, the exiled children of her
matchless hills and vales have multiplied into a positive power, that,
inflamed with the memories of her undeserved sufferings, shall, one
day. be precipitated upon ber enemies with the most destructive and
overwhelming effect, and humble them forcver in the dust.

Tc avert this blgw has now become a desideratum so great with
England, that all ler cunning and genius are brought to bear upon the
subject. So long as Ircland was dependent solely upon her own re-
sources, and the spirit of revolution confined strictly within her borders,
Tngland felt herself competent to avert the evil day, for an indefinite
period, through the instrumentality of the rope and the bayonet; but
now that beyond the seas, the terrible war cloud of Fenianism fills the
whole west, surcharged with vengeance and the great, broad lightnings
of Awmerican freedom, she reels to her very centre, and begins to loosen
hier hold, claw by claw, upon her victim, in the bope that her lacerated
and bleeding prey may be satisfied with & partial release from its suf-
ferings, and still permit her to hold it in her modified clutch. Here
she shall fail, however; for the people of Ireland know ber too well to
permit her to breathe the same atmosphere with them, or preserve the
slightest footing on their soil. They know her to have been a traitor,
perjurer, a robber and an assassin, throughout the whole of her infamous
career. Besides remembering her at Mullaghmaston and Limerick,
they had a taste of her quality in 1782, when, under the pressure
of the Protestant bayonets of the famous *‘ Volunteers,”” she, by a
solemn act of her King, Lords and Commons, in Parliament assembled,
swept Poyning’s despotic Law from her Statute Books, and relinquished
FOREVER all right and litle to interfere in the local affairs of Ireland,
only to perjure herself subsequently, by creating rotten boroughs and

dispensing titles and millions of gold, for the purpose of controlling

those very same affairs, not only more effectually than ever, but with
the further view of diverting all the resources of the country out of
their legitimate channels into her own hands, so that she should be
at once the tyrani, and the purse and conscience keeper of our race.

They remember all this, we say, and now they are about to call upon

her for an account of her stewardship, and make her foot the bill, and

that, too, to the very last farthing.

Of course, we are aware that much of the elevated mind and strength
which invigorate the Irish element on this continent, in this connection,
is to be attributed, unquestionably, to the sublime lessons of the great
American people, and the generous sympathy they evince invariably in
regard to nations deprived of the blessings of freedom. Time was, we
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xviii INTRODUCTION.

are aware, when the children of Ireland had no such exalted idea of
human liberty as they possess to-day, and when they would have hailed
the return of kingcraft to their shores, on the restitution of their inde-
pendence, with every demonstration of pleasure; but that period has
passed away, and forever. Havingonce tasted the blessings, and im-
bibed the idea of American institutions, they have now cast aside every
sentiment of barbarism in this relation, and stepped out on the broad
platform of justice and common sense; ignoring the mere accident of
birth, and paying homage only to those attributes and characteristies
which, in themselves, tend to the elevation of the human family, and
which are not confined to any peculiar class or people.

When it becomes understood, that ever since the introduction of
printing, and the consequent diffusion of book and newspaper literature
throughout Europe, the history and people of Ireland have becn
subjected by the invader to every description of the grossest misrepre-
sentation, it will create no small degree of surprise, that the country
has survived the assault, or that she presents to-day a compact indi-
widuality, that commands the sympathy and respect of most of the
nations of the earth. Heaven, iiself, must have inspired the vigor,
truth and heroism which, through a lapse of seven hundred years, have
battled for the right against the most fearful odds, and that now arms
her, on both sides of the Atlantic, with the mighty resolve which cannot
fail to result in her 1 redemption from the chains of the oppressor.
Her vitality in this col \pection has scarcely a parallel in the history of
the past; from the fact, #hat she has been subjected to a twofold perse-
cution—that of se\!mi-bﬁrbarism, and that of civilization also. The
atrocities of the hybrid freebooters that invaded her shores in the
twelfth century, were not more revolting than those which characterized
her rulers six hundred years subsequently, when they were engaged in
founding educational institutions, and printing whole cargoes of ten-
penny Bibles, for the purpose of pandering to the whims of the age.
and doing honor to the spirit of the royal Pacha who moulded his creed
to his lusts, and left his rottenness a loathsome legacy to his successors.
Yes, the wonder is, that she has survived all this, and, instead of falling
into the vortex prepared for ber, now stands with her uplifted arm,
awaiting the propitious moment, when she can deal a final and irresisti-
ble blow to the ingrate that, in days of yore, she had warmed into
intellectual life on her own hearthstone.

If there had been anything in the climate, soil, people or geographical
position of Ireland, to operate against her prosperity as a nation, or
calculated to retard her progress in any connection whatever, there
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might be some misgivings in relation to the causes of her poverty and
degradation; but as the most reliable political economists, and even
those unfriendly to the Irish name and race, admit that no such draw-
backs exist, we look, of course, to the system of government to which
the country has been so long subjected, as the source of all the evils
that have g0 cruelly ahd pertinaciously beset it. McCollough, Wake-
field, Foster, and other English writers, bear the highest testimony to
the richness of its soil, the salubrity of its air, and its other great
natursl advantages. Its harbors, bays, lakes-and rivers are among the
finest in the world, while its neglected mineral wealth is presumed to
be all but inexhaustible. In addition to this, it is stated by Dr. Forbes
—one of the Court physicians, who had made a tour of the kingdom—
that the inhabitants are of a character the most industrious, and bear
up under the oppressive system which weighs upon them in a manner
the most heroic. It is to opinions from such sources as these we point,
with every degree of confidence, as'they cannot be charged with being
prejudiced in our favor; and were we inclined to be more diffuse upon
the subject, we might quote author after author, and all of English
proclivities too, who bear evidence to the suggestive character of the
elements of material wealth which we possess in every relation, and
which, through the disastrous policy pursned towards us from genera-
tion to generation, have been paralyzed and prostltuted to an extent
that almost defies comprehensjon.

Why did England violate a solemn pledge, given in 1782, to the
effect, that she relinquished all claim to interfere in the management of
the local affairs of Ireland, and conceded to the people of that country
the undoubted and inalienable right of conducting their own internal
affairs upon any basis they thought proper? _ After having experienced
the beneficial results of this policy upon t sister kingdom for a space
of eighteen years, why did she revoke the ‘Bot establishing it, and force
the hated Union upon a people, a majority of whom were not free to
express an opinion upon the subject, or to resist a measure thrust upon
them through perjury, intimidation, bribery and fraud? The reason
has long been quite obvious to the world—the manufacturing interests
and the trade and commerce of Ireland have ever been -and must ever
remaiif antagonistic to those of England. This fact has always.infla-
enced the legislation of the latter country, and brought it to bear
heavily and unjustly upon almost every Irish project that has been un-
dertaken for the last three hundred years. When any particular Irish
manufacture was found to interfere with the interests of a similar one
in England, instantly devices were ret on foot by the enemy to crush
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it, or so embarrass it that its destruction could not fail to follow. It
was banned and taxed out of the market until it died. In this way,
thesilk, glass and woolen manufactures of the country were destroyed;
the latter having so icjured the English manufacturers in the time of
William the Third, that they presented a memorial to this dignified and
affectionate son-in-law of James, praying that the manufacture in Ire-
land might be suppressed, as it was interfering with the success of the
woolen trade in England; which prayer the king entertained favorably,
and promised to gran% In this way, from the earliest days of the
invasion, the interests of Ireland have been trodden under the feet of
the oppressor; while, in a religious point of view, her people have been
held for generations in the most frightful bondage, and constrained to
contribute o the maintenance of a Church which nineteen-{wentieths
of them believed to be heretical, and which had been thrust upon them
in violation of every right, human and divine.

Now, however, it is brightening up on the verge of the horizon, and,
like chickens, England’s untold acts of infamy and oppression, in regard
to Ireland, are coming home to roost. In every city and hamlet,
throughout the great Republic of the United States, and in every town
and village in Ireland, as well as throughout the rural districts, there
exists a regiment or detachment of the vast army of the Irish Republic.

No matter how invisible the force may be at any particular point, yet~
there it exists, awaiting the signal to pounce upon the enemy, and -

avenge the wrongs of ages; each member of it feeling, within his heart
of hearts, that those injuries have reached him individually, and that,
without the opportunity of wiping them out, even at the expense of the

-last drop of his heart’s blood, the conquest, when achieved, would be

almost worthless in his eyes. = It is with this element that England, at
the present juncture, has to deal at home and abroad; and now that
the avalanche, after rolling down the steep of seven successive cen-
turies, has accumulated in magnitude and force most tremendously,
and sufficiently to overcome every obstacle that happens to lie in its
path, ere long we shall find it leaping in thunder upon the plain, and
overwhelming those who so long mocked &t its approach, and who now
80 vainly attempt to stay its resistless ronrse.
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'

AN HISTORICAL ROMANCE

FENIAN INVASION OF CANADA.

- CHAPTER L

N a gloomy evening in the early part of May, 1866,
(@and while astute politicians were struck with the for-

midable aspect of Fenianism in both hemispheres, a
‘é@? solitary soldier, in the muddy, red jacket of a private
in the'English army, might be seen hastily wending his
way across a bridge which led from one of the most im-
portant strongholds in Canada, to a town of -¢considerable
pretensions, that lay directly opposite, and to which he
was now bending his steps. Although the weather, from
the season of the year, might be presumed to be somewhat
genial, yet it was raw and gusty; and as the pedestrian
was without an overcoat, the uncomfortable and antago-
nistic shrug of his shoulders, as the chill, fitful blast
swept past him, was qmte discernible to any eye that
happened to catch his figure at the period. Soon, how-
ever, he left the bridge and river behind him, and, stepping
on terra firma, turned hastily down one of the unpretend-
ing streets of the town, and entered a restanrant, out of
the drinking saloon of which, several narrow passages
led to small copvivial apartments, or rather compartments,
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RIDGEWAY.

in which the landlord, or ‘‘mine host” professed to work
culinary miracles, of every possible shade, in the interest
of his patrons. The establishment, although not the
most fashionable in the place, was still regarded as re-
spectable, and was, consequently, the frequent resort of
many well-to-do tradesmen, and others, who, after the
cares of the day Rad been laid by, generally repaired
thither to slake their thirst with a flowing tankard, or in-
dulge in ‘‘a stew,” a quiet game of billiards or a cigar,
3s the case might be. From the description of the vari-
ous pictures which adorned or decorated. the bar-room,
the nationality of the proprietor was easily discerned.
Just over a goodly and shining array of handsome mirrors
that, inside the counter; reflected a maze of graceful pot-
tles, cut glass and various ornaments appropriate to the
profession, hung a large map of Ireland, very beautifilly
gotten up: while on either side of it, a neat, gilt frame,
enclosing a most excellent likeness of Daniel O’Connell
and Robert Emmet, respectively, harmonized in every
relation with the map itself. Around the walls of the
room, and throughout the whole establishment, kindred
prints and paintings were somewhat profusely scattered;
presenting unmistakable evidences, that the proprietor
hailed from the Emerald Isle, and had no inclination, .
whatever, to disguise the fact from either his customesxe
or the world.

At the period that the soldier entered the premises,
there were some half dozen persons seated in.the bar;
each discussing his favorite bevérage or enjoying his
peculiar ‘““weed.” Among these there was one individual,
however, whose appearance was singularly striking, and
who was taking part in the general conversation with an
easy flippancy and keenness of observation that showed
he was a person of no ordinary information or experience.
There was something-about him, nevertheless, that, not-




RIDGEWAY. 3

withstanding all his efforts to be attractive, was strangely
repellent.  His sinall, grey eyes, thin, blue lips and
hooked nose, gave an expression to his countenance
which was far from prepossessing; while his soft, low,
purring chuckle of a laugh, whenever he made a point in
his favor through some facile observation that interfered
with the deductions of those around him, evoked the
idea, that he was some huge, human mouser that was con-
gratulating himself on having disposed of some unfortu-
nate and ynsuspecting canary. He was, withal, shapely,
and had an air of refinement about him, the most decided,
and, quite beyond the ordinary run of saloon habitues.
His complexion though somewhat dark and out of keep-
ing with the eolor of his eyes, was yet pure; while his
teeth‘were remarkably white and brilliant, and apparently
as sharp as lancets. In height he was about five feet ten
inches; and in age, somewhere in the vicinity of thirty.
He was dressed in plain gray clothes; and, from all one
might gather from his external appearance, was a person
in- comfortable circumstances. He was unknown not
only te ‘‘mine host,” but to every one present; having,
as he informed them in the oerdinary flow of conversation,
but Just -arrived 1n town, where he had business to trans-
act which mlght detain him for a few days, or possibly
longer. This information had been volunteered before
the arrival of the soldier; so that { when the latter had
taken his seat, he was literally a greater stranger as to
the name or intentions of the hook-nosed gentleman than
any one present—the former having been communicated
to the landlord as Philip Greaves, and the latter, as
already intimated, quite freely disclosed during the
natural flow of the copversation in which he had %aken
and still took part.

Perhaps there were no two beings on earth so dissimilar
1n every relation, as were he and the red coat who now
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4 RIDGEWAY.

ensconsed himself in one of the chairs, and accepted the
invitation to- take a friendly glass with the stranger.
He, humble as the rank he bore in the service, was a
young man of most prepossessing appearance and excel-
lent address. His figure, although slight, was beauti-
fully symetrical and finely knit. In stature he was about
five feet cleven inches, and was apparently as agile as a
leopard. The whole volume of his heart was laid open
in his broad, manly brow and clear dark eyes; and his
laughter rang out now and then, at the brilliant wit or
searching sarcasm of his neighbor, in such pure and
joyous tones, as to be infectious even amongst those who
were paying but little attention to what had provoked it.

‘He could not have numbered more than twenty-five or

twenty-six summers; and it was almost painful, in the
presence of such manly beauty and so light a heart, to
dwell on the fact, that the possessor of both, was in ab-
solute slavery, how carelessly soever he wore his shackles.
While both these individuals differed the ome from the
other to the extent already mentioned, the proprietor of
the saloon, in turn, presented an appearance as dissimilar
to that of either of his customers as did that of the one
to the other. He was a man of herculean proportions,
and blessed with as commonplace features as you could
find in a day's walk. Every fibre of his frame bespoke
the most gigantic strength, while his full, round face
glowed with the most refreshing health, and presented at
the same time as stolid an expression as could well be im-
agined in connection with his vocation. Still, there was
something in his keen, gray eye and about his mouth,
that bid you beware of taking the book by the cover;
while an odd word of the conversation that now and then

‘reached his ear, called up a strange expression of intel-

ligence which swept across his features with the speed of
light, and then left them as quiescent and apparently un-
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intellectual as before. This individual whom we shall
name Thomas O’'Brien, or Big Tom, as his friends were
wont to call him, although never regarded as being over
brilliant, there were those who averred that he not only
possessed a fund of good, common sense, but who stated
further, that he was a man of great influence not only
among the soldiers in the fort, but among many of his
countrymen both in"town and outof it. Tom spoke very
slowly and always in an oracular manner; nor were his
movements behind his bar of a very demonstrative char-
acter; as no press of custom, whatever, seemed to possess
the power of accelerating his motions or inducing him to
exceed the steady formula that he appeared to have
‘adorted in relation to serving his customers; still he
possessed the jewel of honesty and urbanity as an offset
to all this; and, like most large men, was, on the whole,

of a kind and excellent temper. When seen standing by
the river or in any elevated position, he conveyed the
idea of a sort of human lighthouse, or a chimney on fire,

so fiercely red was the tremendous shock of hair that cov-
ered his towering head. He was still a young man, and,

like the soldier, unmarried; although the heart of the
latter had gone forth and was in the safe keeping of a
chdxming young cousin of ‘‘mine host,” who had emi-
grated to America some time previously, and who now
resided with her friends in the city of Buffalo. Tom had
preceded his relatives by some years, and had sojourned,

up to the period of their landing, in the United States

also; but taking a sudden notion, as it would seem, he

pulled up his stakes, and, like other adventurers, settled

.. down, apparently haphazard, in the town in which he now

lived, and where he had already been upwards of two
vears; having bought out the ¢‘Sign of the Harp,” as we
shall call it, with all its appointmonts, from another Son
of the Sod, who Had made up his mind to go West.
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.

Before the soldier, whom we shall name Nicholas, or
Nick Barry, had finished his glass, Greaves entered into
conversation with him in relation to the strength of the
fort, and the nationality of the regiment that garrisoned
it; observing, at the same time, that, of course, as usual,
a fair sprinkling from the Lmerald Isle was to be found
among them.

‘“Yes,” said Barry, ‘‘go where you may throughout "
the empire, and whenever you meet a red coat you will
be right in four cases out of six in putting it down as be-
longing to an Irishman; that is, provided its precise
color and texture are like mine; but you would not
be so safe in applying the same rule wherever you
chanced to encounter the clear, bright flash of the
genuine scarlet.”

“And why?” returned Greaves, with an inquiring air
which seemed to be quite at sea upon the subject; although
up to that moment, his conversation was such as to lead
one to infer that he could scarcely be in the dark upon a
subjéct so generally understood.

‘¢ Because,” said Nick, ‘‘ the Irish are only fit to do the
fighting; and that's always done, you know, by the rank
and file.”

This reply, although not over satisfactory to the inter-
rogator, seemed to afford infinite amusement to Big Tom,
who, with a perfect sledge hammer of a laugh, exclaimed
when Barry had finished:

‘“Well done Nick, and the divil a betther could it be

said if I said it myself.”

This unusual and lively demonstratlon on the part of
O’Brien, seemed to attract the notice of Greaves, who,
with the utmost good humor, observed, while glancing in
the direction of the bar: ,

4From Ireland, too, T'll bet my head!”

“‘Seven miles out of it,” returned Tom with a slight
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twinkle of k's eye, ‘*and, of coorse, a gintleman so larned
as you will be able to tell where that is.”

““Well, for the life of me,” observed Greaves,” I cannot
divine what you are at, with your ‘seven miles out,” but
as I'm an Englishman, I suppose that accounts for it.”

‘‘He means by what he has said,” interrupted Barry,
that he is from Connaught, which, for some reason or
other, is regarded as seven miles out of Ireland.”

“ For some raison or other did you say,” returned Tom,
‘*Faith and its raison enough there is for that same; for
it was to Connaught that Cromwell and the rest of the
blaggards banished or confined the Irish hayros that gave
the Sassenach such throuble in oulden times, and that’s
the raison, you know, that the sayin, ‘to h 1 or Con-

naught,’ first got a futtin in the world, and that Connaught
is regarded as bein seven miles out, by the people who
_ know the ins and outs of it.”

This was delivered in a quiet, oracular manner from

which there was no appeal; so the conversation continued

\to flow in a kindred channel—Barry observing that the
regiments then stationed in Canada were largely adulter-
ated, as he humorously termed it, with the Irish element,
which, during such times of commotion, was considered
by England safer abroad than at home.

““How is that?” said Greaves, casting a searching
glance. towards the speaker, ‘‘I should fancy that the
British soldier was safe, and true to the crown whether
at home or abroad; although I am free to confess, that
the Irish, as a nation, have much to complain of.”

““And how can you separate the man from the nation;
and if a people are oppressed and wronged as a whole, are
they not oppressed and wronged individually?” replied
O’Brien. -

“‘ The inference is reasonable,” returned the other; ‘‘but
as England seems sensible that something ought to be
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8 RIDGEWAY.

done for the amelioration of the condition of Ireland no
doubt the two nations will soon settle down in the bonds
of amity and love, and, in a better state of things, forget
all their bickerings and heartburnings.”

‘‘There was a payriod,” retorted Tom, ‘‘ when England
could have done somethin to appase Ireland, but that
payriod is past and gone forever! Durin the airly days
of O'Connel], the repale of the Union and the abolition
of the Church Establishment would have worked merri-
cles. These measures would have done away with absen-
teeism, an unjust and gallin taxation, and would have
given Ireland the conthrol, in some degree at laste, of her
own local affairs. If the Act of 1782 previntin England
from intherfarin in any degree in those affairs was revived,
it would have given the Irish a chance to build up their
manufactures and recruit their ruined thrade and com-
merce. Itwould have recalled the landlord to his estates,
from forrin parts, and re-inthroduced a native parliament
that understood the wants and wishes of the people, and
that was intherested in carryin them out, and givin the

.masses an opportunity of developin their resources and

turnin their soil to account, that is acre for acre more fer-
tile than that of England, to-day. It would have gathered
home from the four winds of the earth the scatthered
wealth that has followed the absentee to distant lands and

.made Dublin and Cork and every city in the counthry alive

with min and wimmin, that were able to pathronise Irish
manufactures, aye, and pay for them too. All this it
would have done and a thousand times more; but as I
have already said, the chance has been thrown away by
England, never to be recovered by her durin secula secu-
lorum; for now the light of American freedom has fallen
upon Ireland, and, pointed out what ought to be her
thrue standin, and the insufficiency of whdat she once
would have been satisfied with. In the broad effulgence
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of its glory, the people of Ireland now persave that so
long as they attached any importance to the mere acoident
of birth, or bent the knee to hereditary monarchy, they
were but walking in the valley and shadow of death!
The great moral spectacle of American freedom built
upon the broad and imperishable basis of the voluntary and
intelligent consint of a whole pcople, has so upset their
household gods and desthroyed the prestige of King-
craft in their eyes, that they now look forward to the
total overthrow of monarchical institutions in their midst,
and the establishment, on their shores, of a Republic in
every particular the countherpart of that which now com-

mands the admiration of the world, across the lines there,

and which is gradyally sappin the foundation of British
rule on this side of the lakes, as well as litherally swal-
lowin us up unknownst to ourselves. This is how the
case stands now; so that we can aisily persave, that Eng-
land has lost the power and opportunity of conciliatin
the Irish race; bekase they have no longer a feelin or
sintiment in common with her.”

These observations, which were made with a degree of
-ease and eloquence regarded as totally foreign to Tom,
actually electrified his hearers, and drew a compliment
from Greaves; while Barry, who knew a good deal of
him, was so astonished at his sudden and earnest volu-
bility, he could not resist the temptation of assuring him
that he was an honor to his country, if net to humanity
at large. The other three or four individuals present
joined in the sentiment, so that, for the time being,
O’Brien was no ordinary personage in their minds, while
a quiet wink from one to the other seemed to place it
beyond a shadow of doubt, that, in their estimation, Big
Tom knew more than he ever got credit for.

‘When the conversation again -began to flow freely, the
gentleman, with the hooked nose, turned it imperceptibly
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RIDGEWAY.

upon Fenianism, and the rumored intention of the Or-
ganization, in the United States, to make a descent upon
Canada at no distant day. At this point, O’'Brien put in
a word or two, to the effect, that he was not so sure of
the propriety of the Brotherhood invading the Province,
ag its inhabitants were not in any way answerable for the
wrongs which had been inflicted by England upon Ire-
land. Here Barry observed, that although  he was not
competent to speak on the matter, and had no desire to.
endorse or countenance such an invasion, he regarded a
Fenian attack upon Canada fully as justifiable as an
assault of the same character upon England, or any
other portion of her majesty’s dominions. The empire,
he contended, was a unity and no part of it could be
assailed, that did not possess, in relation to Ireland, just
as inoffensive people as the Canadians were. Fenianism,
he presumed, dfl not pretend to make war upon indi-
viduals, but upon a government, in any or all of its
ramificatiqns, that was alleged to be oppressive and an
enemy to civil and religious freedom; and so long as any
people chose to endorse the acts of such a government by
defending them, and adhermg to the flag under which
they were sajd to have been committed, so long were
they amenable to the party who assumed to be aggrieved
in the premises, as aiders and abettors of the offence.
This position was so reasonable and so logical that
there was but little room for. dispute upon the subject.
And hence the absurdity of certain squeamish gentlemen
who, before and since the invasion of 1866, have de-
nounced a descent upon Canada as not so justifiable as
an attack upon the more central parts of the empire, from
the assumed fact, that the Canadians are in' no way
chargeable with the wrongs inflicted by the British Gov-
ernment upon Ireland. ~Such an argument to a military -
man, ‘or astute politician, would be the very height of
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absurdity. The outworks are always stormed and taken
before the citadel falls; nor are those who occupy or de-
fend them regarded with any personal ill feeling by the
assailing party, and are only enemies in so far as they
choose to espouse the cause and defend, at the point of
the sword, the acts and existence of a government held
to be corrupt and oppressive. From the difference in
population and other circumstances, there are a greater
pumber of inoffensive persons in England, in relation to
Irish grievances, than there are in Canada; so that,
adopting the very style of argument used by those gin-
gerly or subsidized cavillers, there are more causes for
justifying a descent, at any time, upon the latter than
upon the former country. The truth is, the masses or
people of any country are, for the most part, inoffensive
on the whole, and are merely wielded by governments
with a view to maintaining a power for good or evil,
having in many cases themselves no very clear idea of
the grounds upon which the field may have been taken;
and laying down: their arms at a moment’s notice, with-
out being concerned as to the expediency or justice of a
cessation of hostilities. In truth, even amid armies
thundering down upon each other at the word of com-
mand, there are necessarily thousands of unoffending
persons who entertain not a single feeling of gmingosity
against their opponents individually, and w é’ “but
simply the exponents of an idea that their ers deem
necessary to maintain at the point of the bayemet;
although they themselves may not sympathize with it to
any extept whatever. So that it is apparent, that the
invasion of Canada was never undertaken with 3 yiew to
despoiling or injuring the pcople per'se ¢f that cquntry;
but for the simple purgose- of making’ a-descent npon
a point of the Bnt:s_}i eéfnpire the mdst accéssible- to
the arms of tbc ‘%epubhc of Treland ‘on this continéat.
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in the hope of establishing a basis that would enable
Irish Nationalists to operate successfully against a gov-
ernment that had for seven hundred years subjected
their country, name and race, to every injustice and per-
secution known to the history of crime. Such are the
congpgencws of war, that the innocent are dragged into
the vortex by the guilty, and that those who choose to
adopt a flag and are found armed in its defence, are con-
structively the enemies Of the invaders, and according
to the usages of all nations amenable in the field for the
conduct of their rulers. Whatever may be said to the
contrary, then, by English sympathizers or weak-kneed
patriots, so long as Canada is a portion of the British
empire, so long is she a legitimate point of attack for
the enemies of that empire, and no description of special
pleading can make it otherwise. And here we would
allvise the people of the New Dominion to look into
this matter and weigh the consequences of being influ-
enced by any seeming or real hostile attitude to the gov-
ernment of the United States, or the mighty hosts which
are now gathering in battle array in the cause of Irish
freedom. England is fallen! Her power and prestige
are gone forever! The.star of Irish liberty has already
emerged from the clouds that have so long lain piled up
aloug ﬁ:g horizon of the land of the enslaved Celt, and
neé po n earth can obscure its’ growing lustre, until
it'blazes forth in the full meridian splendor of Irish na-~
txon‘&hty and independence! Let 6ur neighbors; there-
fore, we say, not be betrayed into raising a puny arm
against the tremendous force that cannot fail to be ex-
erted ere tong i in this connection, or their redemption:
from the: Britigh yoke» #nd-their consequent absorption
by the ‘great American’ ‘Comimonvwexlth may be reddened
with “fiore blood: thsn the clrcuﬁsfanees of the case.

.
~e




RIDGEWAY. 13

When Barry had finished his few observations on this
topic, Greaves, in further pursuance of the subject, and
with the apparent view of gathering the tone of Canadian
opinion upon it, observed, that if all the Irish popula-
tion of the Provinces were as true to the sentiment of
the independence of their country, as O'Brien and his
military friend, there might be some reason for appre-
hending that the intended invasion of the Canadas by
the Fenian organization of the United States, would tend
to more alarming results to England than were antici-
pated by the friends of that country; remarking, in addi-
tion, that the Irish element must be very large in her
majesty’s Canadian possessions, if one might judge from
the recent St. Patrick’s Day demonstration throughout
them, and the various St. Patrick’s Societies to be found
scattered from one end of the colony to the other; all of
which were, no doubt, more or less tinged with opinions
and aspirations similar to those held by the two indi-
. viduals who had just spoken.

¢“Oh, yes,” rejoined Big Tom, ‘‘there are St. Patrick
Societies in abundance, but let me inform you, that in-
stead of bein national associations, as they purport to
be, they are the very sthrongholds of England ‘in this
counthry, and, with scarce an exception, the deadliest
opponents to the very indepindence that we have bem
jist - spakin about. For the most part, they are filled
chock full of a pack of miserable toadies to the govern-
mint, which manages to gather into them a}pack of
rottin, ladin Irishmin who can make speeches, dhrink
‘“the day and all who honor it,” sing ‘“God save the
Queen,” and talk English blatherskite about the glory of
the impire, ‘the army and navy, and everythin else in
the world save and except the wrongs of poor, ould Ire-
" land, and the way to redhress them. ‘Why, sir, barrin a
w?rd dhropped here and there, you’d think it wasin an
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14 RIDGEWAY.

Orange Lodge you were, if you happened to step in on
_one of those societies while engaged in celebrating,.
as they call it, the anniversary of their pathron Saint;
for it’s nothin you'd hear but ‘‘Rule Britannia,” ¢‘The
Red, White and Blue,” and kindhered sintiments, and if
a.chap did happen to give ‘‘ The harp that wanst,” why,
its the sweet, soft air they’d be admirin, and the poethry
of Tom Moore, rather than the low wail for vingeance
that was smothered in the heart of the song itself. What
could you expect from sich a St. Patrick’s Society as
that of Toronto, with a gintleman at its head with the
freedom of an English city in his breeches pocket, and
a desire to emulate English statesmen and English insti-
tutions in his heart? Look, also, at the able and larned
Irishman who stands at the head of the University of
that same methropolis of the West, and whose eloquence
so mystifies his faithlessness to Ireland 28 to confuse
you, and almost lade you captive, until, orr cooler delib-
eration, you find that his response to ‘‘the toast of the
evenin,” is naither fnore nor less than a superb burst of*
oratory, robed in en and goold, but with a heart as
purely English as tha} which throbbed within the breast
of the renegade Wellington or the late wily Lord Pal-
merston. Oh, no! the St. Patrick Societies of America,
and of every other portion of the globe, sre simply
whited sepulchres, or false beacons erected or fosthered
by “the English governmint to mislade the unsuspectin
portions of our rage from: the allagiance due to their own
counthry, by studiously inculcatin sintimints and ideas
favorable to English supremacy, which can be paraded
before. the world as-the thrue expression of the Irish
people,. in relation to the red that governs them, and.
their willinness to remain as they are, part and parcel of
‘the impire. .Sieh min as the two I have: jist mintioned
do more to pelpetuat.e the thraldom of our country than
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the most unfrindly and subtle statesman that exists on
the other side of the Atlantic to-day; bekase they are
powerful inemies, by their example in our own camp,
and bekase there are those amongst us who are aisily
led, and whaseonsequintly fall a victim to their influence
and example.” ]

“Sure, we all know, that the Scotch thricksther at the
head of the govermint here, could do but little if it was
not for such people as Ogle R., George, L., Darcy and

‘“‘the docther;” as he is called-in Toronto; and thus it

is, that although the three Toronto gintlemen that I now
name, are, 1 hamestly beljeve, deservedly respected and
esteemed in every other relation of life, they belong
body and sowl to the English sifitimint of the counthry;
and if the most faverable opportunity was offered them
to-morrow, would never raise a helpin hand to place the
‘green above the red. But, as this is dhry work, and as
I have not had sich a bout at it since I opened here,
come, one and all, and let us wet our whistles, for I see
you have jist made spy-glasses of your tumblers.”
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CHAPTER IL

CEMSLTHOUGH delivered in a style somewnat uncouth,
& there was a great deal of truth and native eloquence
N about these observations of O’Brien. There is yo

<° doubt but the St. Patrick Societies of this conti-
nent, and perhaps of the world, are characterized, in no
ordinary degree, by the spirit and design to which he
alluded. In so far as those belonging to the British
empire are concerned, he was right, almost without an
exception; forit must be admitted, that these socicties are,
for the most part, filled with pseudo patriots, who dis-
card all revolutionary theories, and are of the opinion,
that the independence of their country, if they ever cast
a glance in that direction, ought to be achieved in the
most lady-like manner, and with *‘white kids.” Look,
for instance, at some of the members of these associa-
tions and kindred bodies in New York and in various
other parts of the Union, and analyze the spirit which
finds expression in their observance of the anniversary
of Ireland’s tutelar Saint. From the moment that the
cloth is removed, until the last of the company gyrates
out of the room to his carriage, we have nothing but a
war of eloquence between rival politicians who are can-
didates for municipal or other lwcrative homors, or a
subtle bid for Irish support through some adroit ma-
nceavre, by which an adversary is, for the time being,
thrown into the shade. To be sure, Mr. Richard This or
Mr. John That, may occasionally give us a taste of his

~ research and learning, in a re-hash from the ‘‘Annals of

the Four Mssters,” or from some of the leading periodi-

cals (()f ;:he day; and we may, in addition, be treated to
16
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an original poem touching Ireland from some of the
various up-hill-workers of the Muses, with whom the
great mercantile centre abounds; but as to anything practi-
cal relative to the amelioration of the wretched condition
of the country in whose name they assemble upon such
occasions, that is simply out of the question; all parties,

as a general thing, satisfying themselves with a hacknied -

and stereotyped enumeration of her wrongs, ‘and
the usual bland denunciations of her oppressors.

And here we give an illustration of St. Patrick Societies
under their most patriotic aspect; for the power of
speech which characterizes, this great Commonwealth,
and our total immunity from English persecution, enable
the spirit which actuates these societies, bencath the
" skull and cross bones of St. George, to be a little more
patriotic here, in its language at least, than it dares to
be in any portion of the dominions of England. Still,
its positive antagonism to Irish independence, under the
British flag, is scarcely more reprehensible than its nega-
tive influence in the same direction under the Stars and
Stripes; so that Ireland, suffering at their hands
alike, might with every degree of justice place them in
the same category.

_After all, it is the masses that free a nation, and thank
God for it. _A-leader mayv in vain look for a host to fol-
low him, but a-host never in vain for a leader, and hence
the defection of a few promiment men from the great,
Irish national idea which now so moves this continent,
and commands the attention of the world, amounts to
but little save sorrow at the stigma it casts upon our
race. The rank and file of our people are true to the
spirit that fired the O'Neill's and the Geraldines of old;
_ and this being the case, the freedom of Ireland is secured
‘beyond any possible contingency—England is brought to
Dbay at home and abroad. The mighty embodiments of
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Irish power and patriotism, yclept Fenianism, stalks
forth through the empire with an uplifted glaive in its
hand, and no one can say how soon or where the swift
stroke of destruction shall fall. Its presence fills with
gloomy alarm every nook and corner of the land, and
paralyzes all the energies of the oppressor. Through its
overwhelming influence, the most cherished institutions
of the usurper are being overthrown, and the crown and
mace all but converted into baubles. It has destroyed
the power,and prestige of a hereditary aristocracy, and
thrown, in a measure, the whole government of the land
into the hands of Commoners. The privileged classes,
no longer oracular, recede before it, and a great demo-
cratic idea occupies the ground upon which they stood—
in short, illuminated and impelled by the glorious spirit
and impulses which moved the immortal founders of
this grand Republic of the West, it has gone forth to

-avenge and to conquer, and to build up upon the shores

of the Old World such a grateful monument to the genius
of American freedom, as shall, from its lofty summit,
pour its radiance over the darkest valleys of Central
Europe, until the frozen grasp of despotism yields to its
magic touch and the chains shall fall from the bleeding
limbs of millions, who on emerging from the valley
and shadow of death into the pure sunlight of liberty,
shall sing peeans in honor of ‘the great American people
who first taught humanity to the nations of the earth.
When all present had done justice to O'Brien’s prof-
fered ‘‘treat,” and when Greaves seemed to be moved to
a friendly view of Irish nationality, in a gap in some
desultory conversation that happened to occur casually,
this latter worthy asked whether he could be accommo-

dated with a room at ‘‘ The Harp,” while he remained in

town, as he was a stranger in a great measure, and hav-
ing accidentally, as he said, made the acquaintance of
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one he believed to be an agreeable Iandlord. Tom
replied in the aiflirmative; for, in connection with
the saloon business, he kept a few boarders and had,
besides, ample accommodation for more than one occa-
sional guest. Soon then, Greaves, who was to send the
following morning to the railroad station for his luggage,
.picked up a small traveling bag by his side, asked to be
shown to his room, as he professed to be somewhat tired,

» and bidding the company ‘‘good night,” while shaking
hands with Barry, disappeared with Tom down the
long passage which led to his sleeping apartment on the
floor above.

When O’Brien returned to the bar, half a dozen more
of his usual customers had dropped in to exchange a
kindly word with him, and taste his newest ‘‘on tap.”
Before reaching the counter, however, and just as he
was passing Barry, he whispered something in the ear of
the latter, which seemed to arrest his attention, and to
which he appeared to answer with a significant nod and
peculiar expression of countenance. Barry being off
duty, and having received permission to remain in town
all night, paid no regard to the nine o’clock drums and
fifes audible from the garrison; and although quitg-an
abstemious young fellow, he made hlmself sutﬁcmntl)
social with the new comers, most of whom were ac-
quaintances. THe remainder of the evening was passed
in the usual bar-room style; although the conversation
for the most part, turned upon the wrongs of Ireland and
the mode of redressing them. Now that Greaves had
retired, there appeared to be less restraint upon the few
who had been a witness of the observations he had made
upon the subject, for they one and all scemed to flow

into the common channel of sympathy, so largely occu- ~

pied by O’Brien in this connection. In addition, one of
them ventured ‘to rematk, that.although Greaves pre
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20 RIDGEWAY.

tended g¢g ne an Englishman, he was evidently no such
thing; fo more than one occasion, he gave utterance
to expressions that were not only purely Irish, but tinged
with a genuine Irish accent and native peculiarity, that
no mere accident could account for, and whjch. was,
without doubt, the genuine thing itself peeping out at
the elbows of a foreign dress. This idea seemed to find
favor with O’Brien, although Barry was not impressed
with its correctness, from the fact, no doubt, of his con-
stant intercommunication with the English and Irish
element that was so jumbled up in his company.

“As-if became later, the party began to drop off, until
abdit - twélve. oclock up went the shutters and round
went the hea’vy ke e bar-room door—all having
disappeared at theé ter period, save Barry and&one
of his most intimate frleuﬂa,, who seemed loath to leave,
and inclined to take another ’t‘ﬂass. No sooner then,
were the doors and windows seeure?v,{astened and, the
gas extinguished, than both these parti®g, accompanied
by Tom with a bed-room lamp in his hand, proceeded to
a small and comfortable apartment which was sacred to
the foot of every individual who was not a tried friend

of O’Brien. Here all three seated themselves beside a

comfortable coal fire that burned brightly in the grate:
when Tom, on extinguishing the lamp, after having lit
the jet of gas that hung in the centre of the room,
exclaimed :— 4

‘‘Nick, my name’s not Tom O'Brien, or we have got
the divil up-stairs —but what he’s up to it’s hard to say:
although I thought it was jist as well to let him take up
his quarthers here, seein that I'll be able to keep an eye
on him—now that the times are becomin sarious.”

‘¢ Certainly,” replied Barry, ‘‘his appearance is far
from prepossessing, but you know, Tom, it's not always
safe to judge a man by this criterion.”
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““That's thrue,” returned the other, but didn’t you hear

the fella how he wanted to sift you gbout the Irish sinti-
ment of the garrison, as well as lade us out upon the
feelins of the Irish in gineral throughout the Province?”

“I,did, of course,” answered Nick, ‘‘but really
thought that the gentleman, being a stranger, was simply
asking for infornmation’s sake only, and had no ulterior
object in view.”

‘I agree’ with you, O'Brien,” interrupted the third

party, who was named Burk, and who had been in the
saloon during the period Greaves was present, ‘‘there
can be nothing good in so cunning a face; but what is
the real news to-night, and have you heard from New
York or Buffalo?”

I have harde from both places,” returned Tom, ‘‘and
everythin looks well; but how are things here, and are
vou all prepared to assist the invading army when they
cross the lines; and what number of men can we fairly
count upon?”

It has, X believe, been ascertained beyond a shadow
of doubt,” replied Burk, ‘‘that there are upwards of one
hundred thousand men throughout the Provinces who
would at once rush to arms if they found the flag of the

, Irish Republic firmly planted at any one point within
our borders; while it is knowh or believed, that more
than twice that number would follow in their wake, if
Toronto was once in the hands of the invaders. In fact,
Toronto and Montreal once taken, the day is ours, for
we should bave the French almost to a4 man, no matter
what Monsieur George Etienne or Master John Alex-
ander may say to the contrary. Canada.is evidently
tired of British rule, and is only kept from kicking over
the  traces by a pack of government officials who hold
the purse strings, and a subsidized press that destroys
the homogeneity of the people, by making them doubt
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each other, and impressing every man disaffected to the
Crown, with the idea that every other individual Colo-
nist, or nearly so, is opposed to him. In this way, the
sentiment of independence which underlies the nine
tenths of our population is obstructed and embarrassed,
and one man prompted to look with distrust upon another,
although both may entertain precisely the same senti-
mhents in relation to the desirability of throwing off the
British yoke. As to how the army stands, Nick here
can tell you more about that than I can.”

““The army,” said Barry, ‘‘is just as you might ex-
pect it to be. The Irish who compose it in part, are, as
you know, not British soldiers from choice, but from
necessity. They had no resource between starvation
and a red coat; so that their oath of allegiance to the
English Crown may be said to have been exacted from
them under pain of death. For ages, their country had
peen devastated and plundered by the power that now
holds them in special thrall, and the means of existence
wrested from them through the inhuman exactions of a
tyrannical government. Their name and race had been
banned, their humble homesteads razed to the ground,
and their families scattered, naked and hungry, through-
out the length and breadth of the land, or exiled to
foreign shores. The stranger had stolen in on their
hearthstone, robbed fhem of their lands. goods and
chattles, usurped their powers of local legislation, and
then closed every door to preferment against them, leav-
ing them without a hope or a crust for the future, on
their own shores. TUnder this horrible pressure, thous-
ands of them necessarily gave way and fell victims to
those gaunt recruiting sergeants of the government—
Hunger and Rags. Unable to earn wherewithal to keep
body and soul together at their own doors, or within
their own borders, and perceiving that the commerce,
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the manufactures and all the mative resource of their
country were crushed to the earth, beneath the relentless
heel of the oppressor, they fell into the pit-fall dug for
them by an accursed perjurer and traitor, and, in obedi-
ence to the first law of nature, assumed her livery, and
swore allegiance to her flag. But think you that either
God or man attaches the slightest importance to an oath
exacted under such circumstances? Here am I, Nick
Barry, now in the service of the usurper, and driven into
it with tears in my eyes and rebellion in my heart, and
do you suppose that I regard my oath as other than an
additional incentive to plot the downfall of the infamous
tyrant and robber who hounded me into swallowing it,
and who, to-day, keeps the girl I love out of her mother’s
property, that, on a mere technicality, was laid hold of,
and thrown into chancery, by a villainous and traitorous
relative, long in the secret service of the government at
home, when he found the poor, young thing an orphan,
and without a wealthy friend in the world to back her,
and that too, upon & claim that hadn't a leg to stand
upon, as everybody knew? My soldierlife, and his
continued absence in England, prevented my meeting the
villain before he died; but as he has left the suit to his
son, who, I learn, is no better than he was himself, and
is also a great hanger on about the Castle of Dublin, I
am in hopes of one day or other meetma' this same gen-
tleman, who purports to represent the old villain in this
case, when, no matter how the chancery suit may go, I
shall bold him to a severe reckoning for the injustice and
hardships to which she has been so long subjected through
their joint instrumentality. But why should she com-
plain any more than Tom there, whose father’s side of
the house, once powerful and wealthy, in the west of Ire-
land, have been all but beggared through the same in-
famous government, and their accursed agents, who had
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plundered them of every acre they possessed, and exiled
the bravest and best of thiem to these distant shores?”
These few observations were made with an earnestness
and vehemence that showed how fierce and hostile the
blood that boiled in the veins of the speaker. Nor was
there any appeal from the inexorable logic of his re-
marks. From the inhuman manner in which England
has, for seven centuries preyed upon the vitals of Ireland,
and plundered and expatriated her children, the latter are
morally absolved from all allegiance or fidelity to her, no
matter what the circumstances of their plighted faith.
No man should be bound by oaths or obligations, to
maintain the supremacy or defend the interests of a
tyrant, exacted under an inhuman pressure or in the
presence of such an alternative as the poor Irish recruit
is subject to, namely, that of enlisting or starving. How
can any Irish soldier, possessed of a single spark of pride
or patriotism, and wearing the queen of England’s livery

to-day, be other than the deadly enemy of the represen--

tative of a people who have laid his country waste, mur-
dered his kindred and left him and millions of his race
without a roof to cover them on their own native shores?
How can he gaze with any degree of enthusiasm or pleas-
ure upon the blood-stained rag that waved over Mullagh-
mast, that was perjured at Limerick, and that endorsed
with its baleful glare all the demoniacal atrocities of the
Penal Laws? ‘‘Resistance to tyrants is obedience
to God”—therefore the children of Ireland who have
been so long trodden in the dust under the feet of an
usurper, are but obeying the dictates of heaven and of
humanity, when, by_every means w;thm the boundaries
of civilization, they endeavor to encompass not only
their own redemption from the bonds of the oppressor,
but the total destruction of his power in every connec-
tion. Ireland owes no allegiance to England. For
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seven hundred years she has been crying out against the
colony of foreign bayonets that have kept her in bondage -
and reduced her to beggary. For one single hour,
throughout the whole of that long period, she has never
voluntarily accepted the condition of her thraldom, or
bowed submissively beneath the British yoke. She
therefore cannot be regarded in the light of a confluered .
nation, but must be looked upon as still engaged in the
deadly and mortal contest, whose first field was fought
long years ago, between the Anglo-Norman freebooters
and the Fenians of Cuan-na-Groith, or the Harbor of the
Sun, when Strongbow, at the instance of the second
Henry, made an unprovoked descent upon her shores.

““Yes,” replied Tom, when Barry had finished, ‘¢ both
I and mine have felt the cruel fangs of the despoiler; -
but, sure, where is the usec of singlin out ourselves, when
the whole of the thrue native Irish—which manes the
nineteenth twintieths of the kingdom—are jist as badly
off. The quarrel is not yours nor mine, nor the griev-
anceg naither. Both belong to every man, woman and
child possessed of a pure dhrop of Irish blood in their
vains; for all have suffered alike, as far as that is con-
sarned. And, now, all that has to be done on the head
of it, is jist to wait the nick of time, *hat Weﬂle/;m ex-
péctin, and then, with one well directed and united blow,
dash the tyrant to the ground on this side of the
Atlantic, and thrust to Providence, the sympathy of the
great American people and our own sthrong arms and
hearts for.the rest.”

‘ Quebec and the fort beyond there,” observed Burk,
““may give us some trouble; but further than this, from
what has been ascertained of the Province generally,
there is little to be apprehended. The intimate business
relations and the intermarriages betwecn the Canadians -

and the people of the United States, will exercise a most
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powerful influence in the case, while the manner in which
both the English and Canadian Governments fcmented
the recent civil war on the other side of the lines, cannot
fajl to have embittered the American people against the:
British Flag, wherever it is to be found. The treacher-
. ous attack of England upon the existance of the Republic,
' in subsidizing the South with arms and money, and in de-
stroying, as she did for a considerable period, the Amer-
ican carrying trade, through the instrumentality of
pirates built and fitted out in her own ship-yards and
docks, will now afford the American government an
opportunity of paying her off in kind, through permitting
Fenianism to pursue its course without interruption,
until the Provinces become part and parcel of the Union,
when they have -served as a basis of operation for the
purpose of fitting out expeditions against the arch enemy
of Ireland and of human freedom, and contributed to the
final redemption of that oppressed couatry from the
bonds in which it has so long lain. Surely, what is sauce
for the goose is sauce for the gander;and if England,
through the House of Commons, cheered the Alabama
when her destructive qualities were described before that
body by Mr. Laird, and, after having built the pirate,
sent her out to make war upon the North when it was in
sore trouble—surely, I say, America will not be over
anxious to throw obstructions in the way of any party
who may take in hand the chastisement of such an in-
famous power, no matter what the grounds of the guar-
rel. But when it comes to be understood, that for the
last ninety years, and up to a very recent period, anland
has been the deadly defamer and the secret or avowed
enemy of America and American institutions—when it
comes o be understood, that the statesmen, the business
men and the wives and daughters of the citizens of the
American  Commonwealth, ever since the immortal
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Washington won the day for the oppressed of the whole
world, have been subjected to the sncers and jibes of the
English aristocracy and press, and hclid up to the ridicule
of despotic Europe—when this comes to be understood,
I repeat, in connection with the fact, that the cause of
Ireland is the cause of human liberty and of republican
institutions, there will be hut little fear of America
stepping out of her way to uphold the skull and cross-
bones of St. George, either on this or on the other side
of the Atlantic ocean, or, in fact, in any portion of the
globe: '

Nor will the clear-sighted children of the Republic be
cajoled into a friendly attitude towards this blood-thirsty
dastard, because that, in the feebleness and fear that
have now overtaken her, she essays to gloze over the in-
famous acts of which she stands convicted before the
nations, and assumes an air of friendship towards them.
Had the Union fallem, through her infernal machina-
tions, not a city throughout her dominions hut would
have blazed with joyful illuminations at the result; while
her government would again introduce the impress-
ments of 1812. Even when the slightest reverse
was suffered by the arms of the North, the news was
heralded throughouf the whole of England with tokens
of the most intense satisfaction; while both her people
and statesmen took a fiendish delight in referring to the
Commonwealth as *‘ the late United States!” All this, I
say, will influence, and ought to influence, America in
favor of the <independence of Ireland, and prevent the
American people from regarding the present pusillani-
mous blandishments of John Bull as other than simply
the result of cowardice, and an attempt to propitiate a
‘great power that had survived his infernal machinations,
and now looms up a just and mighty avenger before
him. So long then, as England is permitted to hold
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Ireland. that is battling for her rights, in chains, or to
taint permanently the pure atmosphere of this free
continent, so long will the Stars and Stripes shine with
subduéd lustre, and the memory of the immortal heroes
of "76 be but half honored, by those who are pledged to
defend it to the death in the sight of both God and
man.”

““As to Quebec and the other garrisons down this
way,” observed Barry, ‘‘when Hamilton and Toronto are
in the hands of the Army of the Irish Republic, they
will be easily managed. Nome of the strongholds are
proof against Irish sympathizers, in their vicinity. 'This
I know to be true. Every genuine Irishman within easy
hailing distance of the garrison at Quebec, has more than
one tried friend within its walls; and so of the other
strongholds along the St. Lawrence and lakes. But sup-
posing, for argument’s sake, that any of those forts
should take it into its head to stand a siege, where would
it be when invested with such an army as Fenianism can
now put into the field, composed of thousands upon
thousands of veterans who are still grim with blood
and smoke from the terrible fields of the South? What,
too, would your militia do, with their holiday legs and
maiden swords, against the men who fought at Cold
Harbor, Gettysburg or Bull Run? Why the one-fourth
of the force which it is said Fenianism has at its com-
mand, would sweep Canada like a tornado from Sanwich
to ‘Gaspe, and be recruited every yard of the road,
besides; while the instant ome signal victory was won by
them, the government of the United States would at
once acknowledge them as belligerants. This, I believe,
is the true state of the case; and if the Fenian organiza-
tion across the lines, and here amongst us, possess honest,
brave and competent leaders, the overthrow of England
in the Provinces cannot fail to be achieved; for, after all,
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she has no secure footing in the hearts of the masses,
and enjoys nothing but a mere official existence here,
under the protection of her guns, and through the instru-
mentality of a corrupt government and a hireling press.
But as it is getting well up in the small hours, and as I
feel I necd some rest, I think I'll take another tumbler,
if you only join me, and then turn in.”

-
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’ CHAPTER TIL

QP TEN young Barry spoke of the girl of his love,
z(’:%&‘é he referred to Kate McCarthy, now in her twen-
BJ/QR tieth year, and certainly one of the most beautiful
%} Irish girls that had emigrated to America for
many a long day. Kate and he had been school-
fcllows and neighbors from their infancy, and, as they
grew up, were regaided as a sort of ‘‘matter of course
match,” from the fact, that they were always together,
and apparently cut out for each other. They were both
natives of the county Leitrim, and born on the banks of
the Shannon, in the sweet little town of Drumsna. It
was by the beautiful waters of this noble river that they
first felt that impassioned glow that colors all the after
life of man or woman, and which is as different from the
feelings that characterize early boy or girlhood, as the
noon-day solar blaze is from the cold and placid beams of
the pale new moon. There is one point at which the
true passion of love, in all great hearts, leaps into fierce
and instantaneous existence. There may be many im-
perceptible approaches to it in some cases, we know, but
out of these it is possible to turn aside. When the hour
arrives, however, in a single moment the storming party,
under one wild impulse, unknown before, mounts the
ramparts of the heart, and, after a moment’s sweet con-
fusion, the garrison falls and is surrendered forever into

" the hands of the enemy. And thus it was.with our hero

and heroine. Although they had long been the dearest

of friends and constant companions—although they had - -

long felt that the happiness of the one was necessary to

that of the other, the great secret of their existence was
(30)
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never fully revealed to them, until they felt they were
about to be separated from each other for an indefinite
period; Kate to accompany her only relatives to America,
and poor Barry to enter the British army, under a pres-
sure of poverty too dreadful to relate. As already inti-
mated, the prospects of both had been blighted through
oppression and villainy, brought to bear upon them by
distant relatives, who were the infamous agents of a stiil
more infamous government. The case of Nick, although
sore enough in its way, was not so heartrending as that
of Kate. He was of asex fitted to wrestle with the storms
of life, but she, proud and brave as she was, occupied a
different position.  Fortunately for both, however,
through the instrumentality of a small pittance set aside
by the Courts in her case, and a kind relation in that of
Barry, their education was far above their pecuniary
pretensions, so that at the age of twenty Kate was really
an accomplished and refined gir], while her lover, at that
of twenty-five, was a dashing yvoung fellow, with a well
stored mind and quite as capable of acquitting himself
agreeably in society as any man, no matter what his
rank, in the regiment to which he belonged. It was,
then, in consequence of his education that he was looked
up to by his comrades; although neglected and studiously

kept in the back grounds by some of the officers of his -

company, who, viewing his attainments through the.
medium of their English spectacles, closed the door of
preferment against him, and never suffered a single stripe
to appear on his jacket. With as good blood in his
veins as the best of them, and with a sense of the wrongs
inflicted upon his country by the government shosc
abettors they were, he could never bring himself to stoop
 to the fawning and servility through which the lower

'gf‘ades.,qf rank are attainable, only in the service; and
thus, it was thas, from first to last, he was viewed with
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~an eye of suspicion by his superiors, who regarded him

as an incorrigible young Irishman, who, notwithstanding
that he wore the uniform of a British soldier, had no
love for the service or the interests it represented.

Barry entered the army under the most terrific pressure
only. He found that Kate and her friends were destined
for America, and being himself, at the period, totally
destitute of funds -and without the means of realizing
them speedily, in a moment of desperation he enlisted
in a regiment that was under sailing orders for that
country, in the hope of being stationed somewhere near
the being he loved, and of being able, at least, to ! eep
up a constant and unbroken- correspondence with her
until fortune should turn the wheel in his favor. And so
he enlisted and parted from Kate and her friends, to
follow her in a short period across the Atlantic, and
renew his vows of love and affection upon another shore.

The ship that had borne her away from his view had
been scarcely two days at sea, when the deadly intelligence
reached his ear that the sailing orders of his regiment
had been countermanded, and that instead of proceeding
to Quebec, it was to -sail for Malta, where it was likely
to remain for perhaps a couple of years. This dreadful
news almost annihilated him. He had made a sacrifice
to no purpose, and was now bound hand and foot beyond
the hope of redemption. Before Kate and he parted, he
had agreed to write her to Quebec, in care of a friend, if
anything should occur that might postpone the sailing of
his regiment, or that portion of it that was for foreign
service; and now the dreadful opportunity arrived; when
he found himself called upon to convey to her the intel-
ligence, that nct only was the sailing of the regiment
postponed, but its destination altered. In due course
the fatal disclosure reached her, and almost deprived her
of life and reascn. In the space of one brief hour she
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passed through the agony of years. The being she loved,
in the burning ardor of his young soul, had hastily—
thoughtlessly sacrificed his freedom; and all for her! It
had been a suflicient dagger to her soul to see him attired
in the blood-stained uniform of the encmies of her
country, yet she knew that he had been driven by the
most imexorable circumstances to assume the hated garb.
But now he was overtaken with twofold desolation—he
was a slave, and beyond the reach of onc kind word of
solace from her, for whom he had sacrificed all, save and
except that which might be borne to him, through the
ordinary channels, across the trackless deep.

Racked as she was with those torturing reflections, and
while the first wild burst of grief was yet rolling down
her cheeks, she determined to begin her lone, young
widowhood by instantly wtiting to him and bidding him
hope. 1In this epistle, all the nobility of her true heart
and naturc blazed forth so transcendently, and with such
fierce, womanly fervor, that the moment it reached the
hands of the young soldier the light was re-kindled within
him, and he at once set about procuring his discharge, or
rather realizing the means of effecting his release from
the bonds into which he had allowed his pure ’though un-
governable passion to betray him. His education, as
already obscrved, was most exccllent, and now, when oft
duty, he turned it te good account, and slowly but surely
began to add daily to what trifle he was able to save from
his paltry pay, in the hope of yet commanding a sufficient
sum to purchase his freedom and enable him, ultimately,
to sail for America. In this way, and during the two
years he was stationed at Malta. he spent his spare
moments, being throughout that whole period particularly
fortunate in keeping up what was life to him, an unbroken
correspondence with his heloved.

At the expiration of three years, having been gmar-
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tered, on his return from the Mediterranean, for the last
one, in England, at length came the welcome and start-
ling intelligence, that the regiment, now indeed, was to
proceed forthwith to Canada, where it would be likely to
remain for a considerable period. In a delirium of joy he
communicated the happy intelligerice to his love, and had
just time to receive a hurried epistle in reply, in which
the very-arms of the true-hearted and beautiful Kate
seemed thrown open to receive him. For some months
previously, however, she had been informing him, from
time to time, of a very disagreeable position in which
she had been placed, through the persistent attentions
paid her by an Irish gentleman named Lauder, who, by
some means or other, had so ingratiated himself with her
relatives, as to win them over to urge his suit; and who
was reputed to be a person of means. These hints, how-
ever disagrecable, were always accompanied by a re-

- newal of the vows they had long since plighted on the

banks of the Shannon, and the fervent assurance that no
one living or yet to live should ever lead Kate McCarthy
a bride to the altar, save her own Nicholas Barry.

When Kate and her relatives arrived at Quebec, they
remained in that city but a short period, as they had
friends at Toronto, as well as near Fort Erig and at
Buffalo, in the State of New York, whom they were
desirous of visiting, and near whom they had determined
to settle permanently. Unfortunately for Barry, the more
intimate guardians or relatives of Kate had become un-
friendly to his suit ever since he entered the army; im-
pressed, as they had become, with that Irish idea, that
the red coat of a private soldier in the British service
was the most disreputable that could be worn. .In this
light, therefore, they encouraged the advances of Lauder,
in the hope that absence would so weaken the first love
of Kate, as to induce her to yield ultimately to her new
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suitor. But they little new the girl with whom they had
to deal; for when Lauder, under their sahction, made a
formal declaration of his passion to her, she quenched
his hopes, as she supposed, forever, by informing him
that both her heart and her hand were previously
éngaged, and that were they even at her disposal, she
should be quite unable to bestow them upon any gentle-
man for whom she did not and could not entertain a
single particle of true love, although he might have
secured her esteem. - This rejection, however, did not,
as she supposed it would, preclude the possibility of any
further advances from such a quarter, for Lauder, noth-
ing daunted, kept up the siege when and wherever he
could, without giving absolute offense; so cunningly and
intangibly did he still pursue the object set before him.
At last, nevertheless, so constant were his visits at the
house, and so permanent a footing was he getting in the es-
timation of her friends, that, after having resided at
Toronto upwards of two years, she left it at the in-
stance of one of the family, who, on their first arrival in
America, had settled in Buffalo, to which city she pro-
ceeded, and in which she now took up her residence.
‘While in Toronto the thought struck her that she might
be ablé to turn whatever abilities she had to account, in
the hope of being able to accumulate sufficient funds to
aid our young hero in purchasing his discharge, fearing,
as she did, that his own opportunities, in this relation,
would be greatly restricted. So with her needle, and
through the instrumentality of a small private school,
she ultimately found hers(;lf mistress of the required
amount, and was about to forward it to Nicholas, at the
very period when she received intelligence of his regi-
ment being ordered to America. She therefore thought
it better to wait until they met, as she had made up her
mind to set out, when apprised of his arrival, for any
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place in which he might happen to be quartered, and
there plan for their future and his freedom.

In due time Barry reached Quebec, and from thence
was ordered, with his company, to the town in which we
first encountered him. Here he was soon joined by the
true-hearted Kate, who remained for a few days with Lép
cousins, Big Tom and his sister. During this period it
was decided that Nicholas should purchase his discharge

" when he found that there was any prospect of the regi-

meat being calied home. The rgasons for his not at once
availing himself of. the freedom ke knew he could obtain
at. any moment, need not now be referred to more min-
utely; and as Kate left him to return to Buffalo, just four
months previous to the opening of our story, after having
made more than one pl]gnma»ge from the United States
to spend a.few days with her cousins, as she averred, it
was settled upon finally, that he should quit the service
in the -ensuing summer, whep they should become man
and wife, as well as residents of the great Repubhc of the
United: States of America. - .

- The intimacy, then, between B;g Tom and N xck, is now
acconnted for in a satisfactory manner; and thus it was,
that.. whenever .the. young soldier got leave to spend a
night iout of the Fort, he invariably took up his quarters
at the sign of the Harp, where he not only knew he was
welconte on his-owa acecount, but was sure to find com-
pany .that. was: ‘agsreeahle 10 :him, and.: sympathized with
all-his. aapxratmns by relatlon to. his- poor,. down-trodden
country. ..

- Kate. McCar’shy, as -we have alre&dy sa.ld, was in her
twenticth year at the time ‘we: wegn first-introdunced to
O'Briem and . his-edstomers, and - certaindy, a8 previously
infimated; 4 more lovely. woman could searcely be found
in. a days.walk. ... Her face and. figure :were ‘absolute
miracles of : besuty, while, if there could he sueh a thing

-
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&
as black sunbeams, her eyes and bair would have illus-
trated them to intensity. She was above the medium
height, with a slightly olive complexion that harmonized
superbly with the glorious orbs through which the pure
light of her.soul poured forth a mellow blaze, and the
dark, heavy tresses that fell in shining masses upon her
pearly shoulders. Nothing, too, could surpass the inten-
sified loveliness of her soft, rounded arms, and exquis-
itely shaped hands and feet, while her delicious mouth
and beautifully chiseled nose and ears were really ,‘
mysteries of lovliness so rare, that few could entertain Ly
the idea that she who possessed them could have laid her : -
whole heart at the feet of a common soldier, and that,
too, when it was in her power to turn such charms to high
account in the every day market of society. But she
knew Nicholas Barry 'and the nobility of his nature, and
was aware, in addition, that had he not, like herself,
been the victim of foul play and of a government that
fostered crime in its adherents, he would never have been
constrained to swear allegiance to the flag he both hated
and despised, or have been obliged to exchange the garb
of the son of a true Irish gentleman for that which had
so lowered him, in the eyes of her relatives at least. But
rich or_poor, in scarlet or homespun, he was all the same’
to her; and now that he was almost at her side, and
master, in a measure, of his own fate, she only looked
forward to the period when she should have a legal right
to his, protection, and to call him by that name which,
beyond- all others, is the one that lies neazest 8 woman's
heart. s
-The rehhve and lns wxfe mth whom Kate Jived in ' :

Baffalo, were, in reality, noble snd true-hearted people. A o
They had known: Nicholsa feom his ‘childhood, and had SR
« always loved hitn for his manliness and bold struggles to, .
gain some position at home in which heymight be able to -
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realize a sufficiency to maintain both himself and the girl
of his love, before he led her to the altar. They had
witnessed his repeated failures when be applied for any
vacant situation where his educatiou could be turned to
account, and felt for his dire disappointment upon many
an occasion when he was denied even a subordinate office
in conmection with the management of the large property
that had once belonged to his family. With pain and
anger they saw his praiseworthy exertions baffled at
every turn, and, unlike the rest of their relations, dis-
covered more of his self-sacrificing spirit still, in the
desperate step he took for the purpose of joining his
betrothed upon a foreign shore—a step which they would
have gladly prevented, had their own slender means been
sufficient to have transported him with them to their new
home. Moved by this spirit of kindness- and esteem,
these worthy people were the very main-stay of Kate in
the hour of her sorest trial, and now that Barry was
near her once more, they entered heart and hand into all
her projects, and were delighted to know that his dis-
charge should be purchased before his regiment was
ordered to leave the colony. ,

It must not be presumed, however, that Kate, since
her arrival in America, had permitted herself to be a
burden, in even the slightest degree, upon any of her
friends or relations. Far from it; ffom the moment that
they became settled at Toronto, up to the hour of
Nicholag’ arrival in the colony, she not only supported
herself through her industry and perseverence, but con-
tributed, in a degree, to the maintenance of some of
them also. Of course, in view of the all-absorbing object
she had before her, regarding her lover, she could not be
expected to do much in this latter relation; yet she did
what she could, and so satisfied her pride and her con-
science. Sometimes the recollection of the long and
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weary chancery suit would obtrude itself upon her, but
only to provoke a hopeless and languid smile, prompted
by the conviction that her enemy, whom she had never
seen, and who had recently succeeded to the claims of
his father—Philip Darcy, now but a few months dead—
had too much influence with the government and its legal
minions, to permit her to indulge in the slightest hope,
that, were the case decided tomorrow, it could be other-
wise than against her. Consequently, it mattered but
little to her whether she was worsted by Philip the elder
or Philip the younger; so, in this way, she now inva-
riably disposed of the unpieasant matter. Yet, she felt,

notwithstanding, deeply and bitterly upon the subject:

and knew that she was the victim of a most diabolical
plot; but she did not permit this to interfere with her
daily avocations, or induce her to sit down in apathetic

sorrow, and repine over a fate that no effort of hers could

influence in any degree whatever.

Still, as may be readily supposed, both from her educa-
tion and a knowledge of her own personal wrongs, and
those which had for centuries been inflicted upon the
unhappy land of her birth, she was no friend or admirer
of the government or people who had wrought her so much
ruin in this connection. On this héad she was most in-
cxorable, and felt that it was the duty of every true
Irishman and Irishwomen in existence, to conspire, as
best they could, against a power which had plunged their
race and country into such frightfal ruin; and she be-
lieved, firmly, that, in so far as her native land was
tencerned, its children were justified in using any means
by which they could rid themselves of a tyrant and
usurper, who, in violation of every law, both human and
divine, subjected them to sword and flame for ages.

It will be perceived, then, that both Kate McCarthy
md Nicholas were influenced by the same just and
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deadly spirit’against England; and that neither thought
it otherwise than meritorious, to hurl that tyrant to the
dust, at any time and under any circumstances. The
iron had penetrated their souls; and now that rumors
were afloat touching the intention of the great organiza-
tion of Fenianism, which overspread the American
Union, to make a descent upon the Canadas, with a view
to destroying the power of England upon this continent,
and ultimately rescuing Ireland from the grasp of the
oppressor, Kate’s eye was lit, from time to time, with
the most patriotic fervor; while the world could, at any
moment, discover the true nature of the flame that burned
within her soul, from the emerald sheen of the silken
band which invariably bound up her raven hair, and
encircled her snowy throat.

Once or twice she happencd to encounter Lauder in
Buffalo, so as to recognize him without the possibility of
mistake; while on several occasions, she could not divest
herself of the idea that he had just passed her in dis-
guise; although she could not imagine what prompted
him to such secrecy, when she never noticed him since
she had left Toronto, or recognized hilm on the two occa-
sions when she chanced to meet him in the public street.
Yet, a strange presentiment seemed to impress her that
he had not, after all her plainness with him, abandoned
the idea of obtaining her hand, notwithstanding the
repagnance she had always evinced towards htm. Now,
however, that Nicholas was almost within hail of her,
and that her friends, in Buffalo at least, were true to her
in every relation, she- felt secure from whatever machi-
nations her imagination :conjured up; and, therefore,
whenever the subject saddenly obtruded itsélf upon her
thoughtful: ‘mioments, she :dismissed (it as sammarily:

. reassured’by thé comviction that she was totally beyond
the reach of any schemes that Mnight have been eoncocted
in relation to her or her future.
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For the purpose, however, of setting the matter at rest
forever, she was resolved that her lover should leave the
service now as early as possible; and, stimulated by this
desire, on returning to her residence, one evening
towards the middle of April of the year in which we first
encountered him on the bridge leading from the Fort,
she addressed a letter to Nicholas, urging him to leave
the army as soon as practicable, assigning as a reason
the presence of Lauder in Buffalo, whom she had, as she
felt assured, again encountered or rather discovered in
the vicinity of her residence, and adding a further
reason, based upon the rumor, that the Army of the
Irish Republic would soon move upon Canada, and that
his regiment could not fail to be called out to oppose it
—a circumstance that would, as she well knew, be the

- cause of more actual pain to him, than anything that
could possibly occur in the discharge of what was termed
his duty. -

This letter Barry received the second day after it was
written; and on consulting with O'Brien, at once set
about procuring his discharge; but 3s the Colonel of his
regiment had gone to the Lower Provinces, from which
he was not to return for a week or two, the matter was
left in abeyance until he should again arrive in town.
In due course, however, he did return, and the necessary
application being made, no objection was offered to
granting the discharge, as Barry’s conduct had always
been most unexceptionable since he entered the service.

In this way matters stood, then, on the night on which
we found Big Tom in secret conclave with his two
friends, Nick and Burk, in his own little sanctum; Nick
having got leave to stay out until morning, as the officer
in command informed him, it was probably the last re-
quest he should have the powér of granting him.
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CHAPTER IV.

N an organization so wide-spread and so numerous
@) as that of the Fenian Brotherhood, it was not to by
%%gexpected that all its members, without an exception,
%" were good men and true; yet so rarely were traitors
found among its ranks, that no patriotic confraternity of
its magnitude had ever, in ancient or modern times, pre-
sented so pure a record in this relation. When we take
into consideration the fact that, the insidious and sub-
sidizing gold of England was brought to bear upon the
frightful poverty of the masses that composed the organi-
zation in Ireland, as well as the temptations to treason
held out by the government, through their agents in the
Republic of the United States of America, the wonder
is that there were not more Corydons and Masseys to do
the work of the usurper, and betray the cause to which
they had sworn fealty.” However, there were traitors
sufficient at work to cause great damage in individual
cases, and send many a brave fellow into the gloomy
depths of a British dungeon. Nearly all the injury in
this connection, however, appears to have been done at
home, as treason of this character was totally powerless
under any foreign flag—or at least not so capable of
direct mischief. From the first moment of the inception
of the organization, the British and the Canadian gov-
ernments had their paid spies in and outside the Ameri-
can’ press, who kept the authorities well informed as to
all the particulars that transpired within the range of
their observation or through other channels; but thcse
disclosures were necessarily meagre and, in many cases,
totally unreliable; from the circumstance that those dis-
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reputable parties, for the purpose of magnifying their
_ importance, and securing further the patronage of their
" employers,, colored and distorted facts so terribly, that
scarce a line from their pens or a sentence from their
lips was worthy even the slightest credence.  Still, from
time to time, some little rumor struggled to the surface,
whith pointed to treachery somewhere; and thus it was
that the authorities of the organization were often placed
awkwardly in relation to the idle though dangerous
gossip which occasionally singled out this individual or

various cities along the American frontier, there was
from time to time a good deal of this gossip—a cir-
cumstance that might have been quite easily nccounted
for; seeing that the inhabitants of some of these places
were in what might be termed hourly intercommunica-
tion with the people of Canada; giving, in some cases,
rise to suspicions, which were in the main without

scarcely any degree, had yet the effect of strengthening
the hands of British sympathizers in the Union, and
inducing them to resolve themselves into little coteries
or societies—such as was hurriedly formed not long since
under the influence and guidance of Mr. H. , of
Buffalo, for the ostensible purpose of aiding destitute
Canadians, but with the real design of keeping an eye
upon Fenianism, and disclosing, as far as the mem-
bers could divine, all its intentions, hopes and prospects,
to the British government. Occasionally an emissary,
direct from Great Britain, in the guise of a lecturer or
tourist, visited these associations and received. their
report, which, as far as was practicable, he verified by
personal observation, and through whatever reliable
channels . he believed to be open to him. These

that, as the party who had betrayed his <trdst. In the .

any foundation. This distrust, although affecting the
_stability or growing prosperity of the Brotherhood in
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emissuries have been supplemented ny others of a some- th

what different character, but all bearing upon the inter- e

ests of England. In this latter case, however, it has e

been the direct unfriendly relations betwcen the Ameri- e:

can government and that of Great Britain, which had th

stimulated the pilgrimages of certain individuals of this m

class to the shores of the great Republic. England per- ur

ceiving that she had Fenianism to deal with on the one E

hand, and American hostility, regarding her infamous ha

course during the late war, on the other, in"her cowardly pr

. fears for the comsequences, backed up her anti-Fenian Er

, agents, by sending out such persons as Mr. Charles in¢

P Dickens and Mr. Henry Vincent, to prove to the citizens fre

i of the Commonwealth how friendly the sentiments that ac(

g England had always entertained for them, and how dis- she
i asterous a thing it would be to both peoples, should a to

g war, under any circumstances, be permitted to take place oL
s Dbetween them. Both these gentlemen, and- others, dis- wh
i tinguished and popular in their respective literary shades, pre
went forth preaching peace and good will between the of
e Saxons on the one side of the Atlantic and their c8-called the
i American cousins on the other. With an audacity the ace
R most barefaced and unaccountable, upon every. possiblc J his
g occasion, opportune or otherwise, they wore the olive all
f branch at their button-hole, and deseribed in periods J§ ma
‘* the most eloquent the identity of blood and interests | few
1 which characterized both natxoﬁs, and which it were by
7 heinous to ignore. Notwithstanding that for ninety long J§ per
g years their infamous government had been indulging in @ and
b the most heartless sneers, insults and injustice towards | the
3 the press, the people and the executive of the United J§ ger
f} States—notmthstandmg that during the -late war every [ be-
1;? reverse of the arms of the Republic was hailed with J§f it ¢
i heartfelt joy by the English party, both at home and iv Jf fam
3 ber

‘ Canada, and that pirates were built and fitted out under

.
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the very eyes of the British Cabinet, and with the secret
sanction of that corrupt horde, to make war upon Ameri-
can commerce and destroy the Union in the hour of its
extremity—notwithstanding all this, we say, and maugre
the kindred circumstance of subsidizing the South with
money and arms .80 as t@ prolong the fratracidal conflict
until both parties lay bloody and broken at the feet of
English despotism, these able and smooth-tongued gentry
had the accursed assurance to stand up in most of the
principal cities of the Democracy, and assert broadly, that
England was the true and tried friend of republican -
institutions and of the people who sustained them on the
free continent of America. Under the 1iBéral laws which
accord freedom of speech to every man who touches the
shores of the Republic, these men had, we know, a right
to express, publicly or otherwise, their sentiments in this
connection, how treacherous and untenable soever; but
what we could never fathom, was the daring of any journal
professing to be true to the interests of freedom or those
of the Union, in endorsing those sentiments and setting
them forth to the world as truthful and worthy the
acceptance of every genuine Ameriean, no matter what
his creed or party. An attempt so monstrous to stullify
all past experience and ignore all history bas never been
made in any relation whatever; and the wonder is, that,
few as they.are, so many Americans have been led astray
by it. To any individual, of even the most ordinary
penetration, it must be obvious, that the present cringing
and treacherous attitude assumed by England towards
the American people, is but the mask of a foul and dan-
gerous spirit, snatched up in a moment of mortal fear to
he worn only until some opportune moment arrives when
it can be thrown aside with safety, revealing the old,
familiar, demoniacal scowl which lurked unaltered -
beneath its smiling exterior. America, to be true
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to herself, must beware of such false lights. of the
press as these. They are for the most part subsidized
by English gold, or so imbuded with English sentiment,
that the interests of ~the Union are quite a sccondary
consideration with them. In evidence of the truth of
this assertion, we have.only to dwell upon the apathy
with which’these journalists regard the building up of a
dangerous despotism upon our borders, in the very teeth
of American traditions and sentiments, and in opposition
to the feelings of the masses whom it effects more imme-
diately, and who were not permitted by thetr tyrants to
express a single opinion at the polls on so grave a sub-
ject as the total disruption or remodeling of the constitu-
tion under which they lived. Look at the expression of
Nova Scotia on this head, and see how it reflects upon
the course pursued by the great American people in re-
lation to the confederation of the ‘adjoining Provinces.
Not long since the inhabitants of that section of the New

Dominion set forth, in a memorial to the British govern-.

ment, that this same confederation was forced upon the
people of the Canadas, through falsehood, bribery and
the vilest fraud. And, yet, free and generous America,
who assumes to he the day-star of freedom on this con-
tinent, and to the world, permitted this despotic measure
to be enforced at her own threshold, and in relation to a
people, thousands upon thousands of whom sympathized
with her interests and institutions, and looked forward
with longing eyes to the hour when the Stars and Stripes
should float from every flag-staff and tower throughout the
whole of the English possessions in the New World
Surely the missionary spirit of the Republic has not heen
best illustrated in this instance; nor can we discover
now, how it is, that the authorities of the Union sit
quietly playing at thumbs, while the Parliament of the
Dominion is voting millions for the defenses of the new
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despotism, and framing projects that are intended to re-
sult in a line of impregnable forts from Sandwich to
Gaspe, and at every point where it is possible for an
invader to set foot- upon their shores. Wait until false,
foul and treacherous England can sit beneath the shadow
of the guns of her infant monarchy, on the Canadian
frontier, and then see if she does not begin to show her
cloven foot anew. Let her once get a permanent foot-
hold among the newly projected fortresses along the St.
Lawrence and the Lakes, with Quebec as their key, and
the peace and prosperity of America, as well as the
stability of republican institutions, cannot be counted as
secure, for a single day, from petty annoyance, or perhaps
inroads of a more formidable character. This idea may,
we know, be scouted by those who have a well grounded
faith in the destiny of the American people and the
power they undoubtedly possess in a naval and military
point of view; but, after all, a gun is a gun and a gar-
rison a garrison; and to allow an implacable and for-
midable enemy to possess herself of éither, within range
of our fire-sides, when we can prevent it, is what we
should call courting the presence of a bombshell on our
borders, that may at any moment be thrown into our
midst.

Without dwelling further on this particular point,
however, we may observe, that through some of the chan-
nels already referred to, the English government became
aware, in 1865, that it was the intention of the Irish
Nationalists in the United States to make a descent, at
no distant’ day, upon Canada, and seize it as a basis of
operations, with a view to carrying out their projects for
the redemption of Ireland. In connexion with this in-
formation, they found, also, that the troops in Canada
were largely interspersed with Irishmen, and it was con-
sequently deemed necessary to send a secret agent to the
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Provinces to look into the case and report upon it, or
rather upon the sentiment of the Irish element in the
colony, whether in or out of the army, in relation to
Fenianism. This they thought could be best accom-
plished through the instrumentality of a tried emissary
of their own, as even from the Provincial Cabinet con-
flicting accounts were arriving constantly in relation to
the all-important subject. In furtherance of this view,
the Castle of Dublin was, of course, applied to, and a
creature selected to do the work, who was not himself
fully aware that his position was recognized by the
imperial Cabinet so decidedly, but simply fancied him-
self in the capacity of a sort of trusty policeman,
appointed by one of the Castle authorities, who was
anxious to know for himself how the case stood on the

- other side of the Atlantic. This agent was one of the

cleverest of his class, and possessed of the most consum-
mate cunning, and a spirit of reckless daring but seldom
evinced by members of his tribe. Already he had ren-
dered substantial service to the Viceroy and to England,
as an inveterate spy, and a scoundrel who had, on more
than one occasion, distinguished himself in the witness
hox. In addition to his investigations in Canada, he
was instructed to extend the line of his observations to
the United States also, and to move from point to point,
as his own judgment might dictate in‘the premises. He
was, of course, furnished with ample means to carry out
successfully the project intrusted to him; and although
" but little faith could be placed in his integrity, so far as
the disposal of the funds put in his hands were -con-
cerned, yet, by an opportune circumstance, connected
with his own personal interest, and overriding any sum
that was entrusted to him, the Castle was enabled to hold
him in check, no matter how he might be tempted, or

where he chanced to move. With his activity and.
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fidelity tous insured, this miserable wretch, who went in
Dublin by the name of Philip the Spy, was despatched
on his mission, and, in due course arriving at Quebee, set
about it in his usual cautious and cunning manner. He
visited the Citadel as a strariger, under the ordinary pass
from the Town Major, and soon made himself agreeable
in the dark, low cantcen among the soldiers. Whenever
he thought he discovered a young and inexperieneed
Irishman among the rank and file, he was anusually pleas-
ant and communicative. 'With such 2 companion he
always moved about the garrison, descanting umpon its
force and power, and imperceptibly stealing into his good
- graces, until he found some opportunity of making an
apparently accidental enquiry touching the information

- he was desirous of obtaining. In this way he became
possessed of the knowledge that even Quebec held within
its impregnable walls many a man who was far from being
the true friend of England, and who, as he surmised,
waited the opportunity of not only deserting her flag,
but betraying her stronghold into the hands of her ene-
mies.” In this state of things he could not but discover
the truthfilness of the beautiful line of the poet, ‘ Ceoelum
non animum mutant gui trans mare currunt,” for he per-
ceived that the mighty waters of the great Atlantic were
insufficient to wash out the blood stains from the skirts of
England in relation to Ireland, or to remove the deep
hatred of the exiled children of the latter, towards =
tyrannical power that had held them in bitter thral so
unjustly and so long.

Satisfied of this, and of the additional fact, that the
garrison was invulnerable from the river side only, and
that much of the artillery that manned the citadel was all
but worthless, on the pretense of being a friend to the
cause of Irish freedom and a deadly enemy to England,
he learned that not only were there many Fenian sympa-
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thizers within the walls of the garrison, but that the city
outside was literally alive with similar friends, some of

.whom were to be found among the French population,

who had never forgotten England’s treatment of the
First Napoleon, or her conguest of Canada in the days of
Wolf These he knew himself were sore points with the
Lower Csnadians, and likely to bear bitter fruit in rela-
tion to English interests in America, one day or other.
He perceived also that these facts, taken in connection
with the nnfriendly feeling which England had engen-
dered in the United States, through the Alabama piracies
and secret subsidies to the South during the war that had
just closed, would tend to both foster and embolden
Fenianism, until it grew almost into an institution in the
New World, or became, at least, a leading idea with no
inconsiderable portion of both the Canadian and Ameri-
can people. He knew that every civilized nation on the
face of the carth, save England herself, sympathized
with the lamentable condition of the country to which he
himself was a traitor; and such being the case, he felt
how easy it would be on the part of these sympathizers,
to find a means of justifying almost any:measure that
might be adopted against the usurper, by the organization
at home and abroad. He saw and felt all this, and thus
it became him to be doubly cautious, as he could not but
understand, that were his mission divined by those whom -
he was now hourly.betraying into positions of death or
danger, it would go hard with him indeed. In fact, the
idea struck him, that England, with all her boasting, was
but little better than a camp in America; and that, as in
Ireland, she was surrounded here also, by a hostile
although & less demonstrative population.

And, certainly, a truer deduction than this has never
been drawn from any premises whatever. The nine
tenths of the- loyalty of Canada towards the British
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Crown, is superficial and terribly unreliable. Subtract the
official and the Orange element from the masses, and they
would drift at once into the arms of the United States.
The events- of 1837 prove that a stromg undercarrent
of American feeling exists im the colony, and various
subsequent disclosures prove that it is even now onmly
restrained by circamstances. When we find Canadian
representasives on- the floor of the House of Assembly,
threatening England with an appeal to Waehington in a
‘certain connection, and when we see Americans filling
some of the highest offices in the Dominion, and sitting
at the Couneil Table with the representatives of royaity,
we may be sure that the interests of Great Britain are
not ir safe keéeping in such an atmosphere, and that such
persons can always be brought to see how necessary it is
to the material welfare of the inhabitants of the Canadas
that they should become part and parcel of the free and
prosperotis Republic of the United States. They can-
not fail to see, that in their present dependent position,—
lying, as they are, in the grasp of an English aristocrat,
anacquainted with their wants and wishes, and who sym-
pathizes only with the Crown, their trade, their com-
‘merce, and their internal resources must suffer to a
frightfal extent. So long as they are outside the pale of
the Union and under the British flag, so long will a
mighty war cloud hang upon their borders, that is liable
te roll in' upon them at any moment. The fact is fixed
and unalteruble, that the people of Ereland have secured
for 4ll time a permanent footing en this continent, where
their nnmbfm;, wealth and influence have become irre-
sistible, touching any project that they may entertain
within the limits of the American Constitution. We say
the American Constitution, for to this they haye sworn
fealty, and its maimtenamce is to them a matter of the
first importance—a matter of life and death; from the

-
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fact, that it is to its generous provisions and the liberal
spirit .of its framers and their descendents, as well as to
the kind sympathy of the American people in general,
that they now owe their all. - Were it not for tlie noble
stand against tyranny taken by the beroes of 1765, and
the subsequent glorious .career of the country they had
freed from the grasp of the English tyrant, Ireland should
be still 14den with chains the most hopeless; bat, now
that free America has influenced her to higher aspirations
than she had ever felt previeusly in relation to human
liberty and just and emlightened government, it is prob-
able that she shall become the first fruits of American
institutions on the despotic side of the Atlantic, and
raise her bright republican head, in the midst of the
hosry tyrannies of Europe, a glorious monument to the
genius of American liberty and power, as well as to the
memory of the immortal heroes of the war of Independ-
ence, who first taught manhood to the mations, and
hurled to the dust, beneath their feet, the foul and blood-
stained braggart who had sought to build up her despotic
rule upon their virgin shores. In no way can America
so justify the purity and sincerity of her soul in relation
to her institutions, as by hurling them against the des-
potisms of the old world, and diffusing amongst - its
peoples, wherever she can with any degree of propriety,
the blessings they are so eminently calculated to impart.
And no point stands more. invitingly open at the present
moment for an experiment 80 indispensable to the true
prestige of her power and greatness, than Ireland. *Self-
evident as the fact is, that that country has for genera-
tions been kept in slavery at the -point of the bayonet,
and plundsred and starved by an accursed despot and
her own;deadly enmemy, too, she can with the greatest
possible ease move in the direction of breaking those
galling ‘bonds, #nd wreathing the poor, fleshless limbs,
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8o long lacerated by them, with the flowery links which
80 bind her own glorious children in one harmonious and

invincible whole. So long as Ireland lies groaning
beneath the heel of the usurper, so long shall America
have failed in her mission, and her duty towards God
and man. . She cannot be truly great, and sit down
beneath her own vine and fig tree, listlessly enjoying the

blessinge. of. liberty, peace and plenty, while her kindred

and friends lie in chains on the opposite side of the At-
lantic, or while the infamous flag of the despot who

oppresses them, and who but recently sought to stab her
to the heart, floats in triumph on her very borders. Both
heaven and humanity demand soinething more at her
bapnds; and if actuated by no higher motive than that
of mere self-preservation, or of providing against a rainy
day, we would advise her, in view of the powerful arma-
ments and the ingrained antagonisms which characterize

Europe in every direction, to assist in establishing one
friendly power at least on the shores -of the Old World,

which, in the hour of need, would make common cause

with her in the interests of freedom, justice and truth.

This, and the fact of the attempt now being made by

England to build up an armed despotism in the New

Dominion of Canada, are, in our humble opinion, matters

of the deepest moment to the great American people;
while we are equally convinced, that, should they neglect
to avail themselves of their right to interpose wherever
buman -suffering of the most heart-rending character

obtains under the sway of a tyrant, or where the peace

and security of & whole continent is threatened, by por-

tentous and aggressive undertakings on its confines, the

day will arrive, and that speedily, when they will be
afforded a.bitter opportunity of. regretting their criminal

apathy and neglect, without the power of atoning for
either.



CHAPTER V.

GO LTHOUGH Kate had, as we have already stated,

Elyencountered Lauder on more than one occasion in
‘0N Buffalo, without any very uneasy feeling #s to his
<" unpleasant proximity, yet she was not totally devoid
of suspicion that she was, in some way or other, the
cause of his presence in that city.. True, she had re-
jected his heart and hand in the most decided manner;
but then there was something about the man 8o obtrasive
and yet so cunning, that at times .she could have wished
herself totally beyond his reach or hepes, as the wife of
the noble young fellow she loved so ardemtly. When
in Toronto, she had been sorely tried by the insidious
attacks and insinuations of her persecutor, bearing upén
the character and vocation of Nicholas, regarding which
he appeared to be exceedingly well informed. He spoke
of the uniform faithlessness of soldiers in géneral—their
wretched mode of ‘life and morals, together with the
stigma that invariably attached to the wife of amy indi-
vidual who wore a privates coat in the service In
addition, he seemed to be conversant with the pécuniary
embarrassments of Kate, as well as with the circum-
stances of - the chancery suif, and, as he averred, tbe

~.settled opiniom &t home, that it would be soon decided;

and, without any possible doubt, in favor of the son of
Philip Darcy. All this was heart-rending in the extréme
to the poor girl; but yet her faith never faltered fora

single moment in the truth and fidelity of herlover; and.

what cared she for anght else in the world, so long as he
was left her without spot or blemish. Observing the

foothold that Lauder had in the house and estimation of
(54)
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Ler relatives, she did not feel herself at liberty to treat
bim-with all the contempt and severity that he deserved;
so that she was too often, for appearances sake and out
of respect for the feelings of those under whose roof she
was, constrained not to notice in anger much that had
escaped his lips regarding Nicholas, or, rather, the pos-
- siblé character which he had turned out to be under fhe
baneful influence of a soldier’s life. ~'When, however, she
accepted the hospitality and kindness of that portion of
the family who had taken up their residence in Buffalo,
and who were the staunchest friends of young Barry,
she, at once, cut the acquaintance of her rejected suitor,
and, as already observed, passed him once or twice in the
street without deigning to notice him.

This -probed Lauder to the quick, and aroused all the
fiend within him; and now that Barry had reached Can-
ada, he determined to work in some way the ruin of
either the one or the other, in order to make their union
impossible, were even the most revolting crime necessary
to that end. While dwelling on this subject, every
vestige of humanity disappeared from the heart and face
of the wretch who would enoompass such ruin, and that,
t0o, in the case of two individuals who had never injured
him in thought, word or act. He was slighted and
rejected by the only woman on earth that he cared to
marry, and he would be avenged at.even the risk of his
life. He would dog her footsteps were she to move to
the uttermost ends of the-earth, until an opportunity to
put his infernal plans in operation arrived; and as he had
abundance of means at his command, he would enlist in
his service those who would not hesitate to sell their
souls for gold. Moved by this diabolical impulse, he
followed her to Butfalo, and there made the acquaintance
of two ummitigated villains who kept a low gambling
house in one of the vilest streets in the city, and ‘who

N
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were capable of any atrocity known to the annals of
crime. These two vagabonds were already refugees from
Canadian justice, having been concerned in one of the
bank robberies so frequent in the Provinces, and had an
accomplice of their own stamp on the Canadian frontier,
not far from their present den, to whom they were in the
habit of secrétly forwarding goods stolen on the American .
side, to be kept until the excitement regarding the rob-
bery had subsided, and an opportunity presented itself
for disposing of them in some part of the Province where
detection would be impossible. Under the cover of
night one or the other of these wretches frequently s\olc
across the lines and visited this locality, where he
remained concealed until a ﬁttmg period occurred for
returning to his old haunt. ‘ 4

Of this stamp were the two. persons whom Lauder
now took into his confidence and employment in relatlon
to the abduction of Kate McCarthy from her friends, and
her transportation into Canada to some place of secrecy
and of safety, until he should be ‘able to force her4nto an
alliance with him, or failing in thxs, make such a dxsposl-
tion of her as should, at least, place an eternal barrier
between her and Nicholas. Among "their fnends ‘and
acqnamtances these two villians were known as ¢ “Black
Jack” and the ‘“Kid,”—the former as forblddlng & specl—
men of the human race as ever bréathed the vital air. He
was low and thick set, with a neck like a bull, and a
frame of prodlglous strength. . His nose was broad and
flat, his mouth’ large, his ears of immense size, his fore-
head low and retreating, while | 'the “breadth between his
ears at the back of his head was mconcewab‘le. )

His compenion in crime, the Kld, in sq far as -external
appearance was concerned was his mtenmﬁed antlpodes.
He was shghtly formed and of rather preposseqsmg
appearance; and were it not for a sinister expression of

-
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his full watery, grey cyes, remarkable when excited by
anger, and some coarse and sensual lines about his
mouth, preceptible upon all occasions, he might pass
unnoticed among the thousands that crowded daily the
locality in which he lived. Hewas the general, Jack the
army—he plotted, Jack executed; and thns it was, that,
through his comsummate cunning, they -had both been
enabled to avoid justice so long. Thkey ostensibly kept
a sort of drinking saloon, fromt which they professed to
banish all disreputable characters, and which, through
the clear-headedmess of the ome, and the awe in which
the great personal strength of the other was held, was
unusually free from the disreputable rows and scenes that
generally charaeterize such places.

If ‘the Kid and Black Jack differed from each other in
personal appearance, they were nearly if not quite as
much opposed to each other in dregs. Jack’s attire was
of the very coarsest description, and always slovenly in
appearance. No matter what the season of the year, hein-
variably wore a dark blue flannel shirt, a short, heavy over-
coat, with huge, deep pockets, thick, iron-shod boots,
coarse, loose trousers, and a- huge, greasy, slouched hat,
of black ‘felt, invariably pulled over his eyes qhen out
through the city. The only difference as to the disposi-
tion of his attire, touching winter and summer, was, that
during the former season he always served his customers
with his slouched hat and jacket om, while throughout
the warmest part of the latter, he was invariably to be
found.behind his dark, dingy bar, with his shirt sleeves
tucked up and his collar unbuttoned and thrown open,
displaying & ‘pai# of huge, swarthy arms, covered with
coarse, black hsit, and a, broad and massive cheet, pre-
senting a dimilar aspect, and which exhibited all the.
characteristics; 'in this connection, ‘of the most savage
denizenis of the forest. Such, then, were the personal



PG s

N~ ipbrsemingy

aR RIDGEWAY.

appearance and the character of the two men whom
Lauder now visited by stealth from time to time, but
always in a disguise which defied detection, and which
was made up with the most consummate skill.

Uncomscious of sall the danger that surrounded her,
Kate still kept the even tenor of hier way, hsppy in the
prospect of soon becoming the wife of the man she
loved; while Barry, on the other band, felt but little
apprehension as to any fears that she had expressed in
relation to the proximity of Launder; believing, as he did,
that she was totally beyond his reach or power, and that
his presence in Buffalo was occasioned by some business
not in any degree connected with her. = 'What, he argued,
had she to fear from any man whom she despised, snd
from whose society she had deliberately and pointedly
estranged herself ? The days of fendnl abductions had
passed away, and if in this pmctical age & woman refused
to become the wife of any man, she had a perfect right
so to do, and there the matter ended. Besides, was she
not beneath the roof of her own relatives, who Joved her
with the sincerest warmth, and who were able to protect
her until she could claim the shelter ef his own breast,
as he stcod by her side the husband of her heart. AU
this went to reassure him, so that when he sat down to
reply to the letter which urged him to procure his dis-
charge at once, he wrote in the most cheering and happy
manner, bidding her to be of good heart, that she was
safe from the importunities and machinations of any indi-
vidual who sought to gain her affections; but intimating,
at the same time, that he should st once, or as soon as
practicable, leave the army and as quickly as possible
join her on the other side of the great lakes. .

In the love that exists between two true Irish hearts
that have been pledged to each other, deliberstely and
solemnly on the threshold of man and womanheod, there
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is often something so confiding, so unrcasoning and so
- unselfish, as to put one in good humor with humanity.
There is no country on_earth in which the love of gain
intermixes with the affections of the heart to so small an
extent a8 in Ireland. " In this reiation we, from time to
time, witness in the Green Isle such genuine and grateful
glimpses of the better phases of human nature, that, no
matter to what subsequent inconvenience and embarrass-
ments they may tend, they, for the time being, at least,
charm us into a recognition of something that is, after
" all, beautiful and truthfal in our souls. Except where the
mctorsble tyranny of birth creeps in, our matrimonial
alhances are, for the most part, purged cf the cool calcu-
lation of Scotland, or the bread and beef considerations
of the English. This may be eensurable in us, and
doubtless it is; but, still, the charge lies more against
our heads than our hearts. It is a fact the most indis-
putable, that in England most of the marriages in high
or low life are those of convenance, while in Ireland the
contrary is the case. Even the poorest Irish girl in
the land gives her hand only where .she can bestow her
heart; nor, as a general thing, can any amount of wealth
induce her to ignore. her pride or affections in this con-
nection; while, should her love be given to even the
simplest peasant that ever stood by her milking pail, she
is totally beyond the reach of temptation. On the part
of both there is an out-going of souls in this direction
that may be said to be peculiar to Ireland. Completely
outside all physical accidents and circumstances, there is
a commingling of spirit which ratifies a compagt for all
time, and lives in the fature as well as the present.
Stretching beyond the hour, such souls are not dependent
upon mere personsl contact or intercourse for the vitality
of the passion that animates them, for they are ever en
rapport with each other, and clasped breast to breast
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wherever their individual physical organizations may
be. In this manner they bid defiance to fate and all ma-
teriality; living on, undivided, and secure in the continu-
ence of the power that binds them to each other. Such
individualities become one spiritually—all their aspira-
tions are identical—all their sentiments arc the same, and
8o closely do they become united, that you cannot destray
the one without destroying the other. We know and
feel, beyond any shadow of doubt, that there are beings
whose loss or total annihilation we should be unable to
survive, and if doomed to live, whose place could never
be filled in our souls, throughout the endless ages of
eternity. Hence the generous and beautifal. pronslon
of the All Wise and All Good. To every human heart,
that interprets His Laws %ght and conforms to His will,.
he presents that beautiful counterpart which, although
mysteriously foreign, is )et so delightfully and essen-

' tially, a part-and parcel of our two-fold nature,

In no-country in the world, then, does this d1v1ne law
of natural affinities prevail more than in Ireland; and in
no case bad it ever been more clearly illustrated than in
the case of Nicholas Barry and Kate McCarthy, as each,
if so inclined, could have sacrificed the other in formmg
a matrimenial alliance respectively, identified with what
was believed to be undoubted wealth. , For the hand of

- Kate, long before she left her native’ la.nd there had been

more than one suitor of means; while handsome 1\

previous to his entering the army, was an ob;ect of the
warmest admiration on the part of many a damsel whose
prospectg were of the most flattering description. But all
to no. purpose;. not one of the wealthy women was Kate
McCarthy in t‘e one case, and mot. a single well-to-do _
gentleman was Nick Barry, in the other. So this_ madc
all the differenee; and Nick and Kate, without pausmg
to cast their horoscope, gave themselves to each other,
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as already described, by the banks of the Shannon—a
river whose bright murmuring waters have reﬂeemore
beautiful eyes and manly forms than those of any other
in Europe, qr perhaps the world. Without a thought
for the future, at the moment of which we have already
spoken, they plighted their faith for all time and eternity;
and well they kept their vows; although previous to the
arrival of Nicholas in America, they had been upwards
of three years separated from each other—the one leading
the life of a soldier in a sunny clime, and the other, too,
on a far distant shore, hoping for-the hour when they
should be once more side by side. .

When, however, our hero found himself the plighted
lover of ' the. being he adored, and discovered himself.
simultapeously separated from her by the mest cruel,
unexpected and .perverse fate, he bent, -as previously
observed, every energy towards effecting his relcase from
the bonds he had -assumed for her sake. He,  conse-
quently, instead of wasting his hours in sullen and useless
repining, set actively to work and kept both hié mind
and his body in & healthy condition; never losing 00&}' §
dence, for a moment in his own ability to secure hi
freedes, o pemnttmg the hope to be shaken, that he
should ultimately join the woman of his love in the new
world, and there realize an independence for both.
And here -we may observe, that this feature in the char-
acter of Nicholas was one of the noblest and most dig-
" nified that could possibly distinguish any member of the
race to which we belong. The world has been lost to
many s man, from the fact of his not sitting down to
look éircumstanees fairly in the face, with a fall deter-
minstion to grapple with them and give them a tuesel
for it Wherever a good man and true places any reason-
able and legitimate object before him, no matter how
dark the clouds that surround him, in nine cases out of
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ten he achieves it. The grave error in this connection
is, that finding our inability to move the great mass of
our difficalties out of our road en bloc and at once, ignor-
ing the lesson taught by the constant drop that wears the
stone, we sit down overwhelmed, and never set stardily
about trying to remove it piecemeal. The most profasely
illustrated lesson that heaven has yet tanght to man, is
that of industry and perseverence. Whether within the
fragrant chambers of the golden hive, or in the king-
doms of the busy amt, or mid the curious nests that
swing from forgst boughs, we roam in thought, we
find what perseverence can accomplish, and that too, by
steps almost imperceptible in themselves. It is the
individual atoms that build up the mighly and effeetive
aggregate that overawes all opposition, and like an aval-
anche sweeps all resistance before it. The loftiest pyra-
mid that throws its shadow over the desert to-day, and
that dwarfs at its foot the beholder into the most incom-
parable insignificance, is capable of being removed in
fragments not larger than a pea, from its present site to
the other side of the globe; and the grandest structure

ever erected by human hands, has been built up “from .

almost imperceptible beginnings, into the imposing
dimensions which so overshadow the admirer and excite
in his bosom feelings of almost superstitious awe. So
that look where we may, throughout the whole range of

nature, of science or of art, we find the lesson of in-
dustry and perseverence inculcated in the most im-
pressive manner, and in a langvage that should reach and

influence our gpirit straggles to the core.
If less dlsgnt we have here delineated them,

such were the sentiments and convictions that inflnenced
the actions and comducy of our hero and heroime when
fate had separated/them. Moved by the same impulses,
they both set about accomplishing the same end, and in
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the same manner. DBarry’s pen and Kate's needle flew at
intervals; and the result, as already intimated, was, that
cach had accumulated a sum sufficient to effect this release
from the army, and that it now was to be brought into
requisition for the purpose of accomplishing that end.
Tad Nicholas been made of that sort of stuff which,

with the greatest possible degree of coolness, lays a
friend or relative under contribution, he might have been
able, through its instrumentality, to realize a sufficient
sum to have taken him to America, at the period that Kate
sailed, without having had recourse to the dreadful
alternative of enlisting in the English army; but not
heing built of such questionable material, he bowed
heneath the heavy yoke, believing, as hedid, that how-
cever distasteful and derogatory to his féelings, it was
more honorable *and independent to be indebted to him-
self, even at so great a sacrifice, for the means of joining
his beloved on the other side of the Atlantic, than to be
constrained to traverse its trackless waste, weighed down
with the conviction, that, for the purpose of accomplishing
an object that could at least be honestly attained other-
wise, he had deprived those whom he had left behind of
that of which they themselves stood sorely in need.
Besides, he felt satisfied from what he knew of himself,
and the prospects open to even an industrious soldier on
the shores of Canada, he should soon be able to relieve
himself of his bondage, and stand erect once more, freed
from the humiliation of the uniform he wore. But, as
already seen, the fates were against him in the first
moments of his military career; and for the time every
fibre of his heing was almost crushed beneath the most
frightful tension to which could have been possibly
subjected. How dreadful must have been the appalling
intelligence of the countermand of his regiment to the
. Mediteranean, when it first fcll upon his ear; and how
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sufficient was the awful announcement to crush any
ordinary mortal. Yet, with the elasticity which is ever
inseparable from a true and noble spirit, when the first
crash of the news bore him almost to the earth, he
steadily began to brace himself against it, and ulti-
mately, though by slow and painful degrees, straightened
himself beneath it,. and, although it was not the less
heavy, stood erect umder it at last, and bore it squarely
upon his shoulders.

Poor Kate, although brave, too, had at first almost
given up hope, when, a few days after her arrival at
Quebec, she learned the fatal intelligence contained in
the letter already referred to; but soon perceiving, as he
did, that nothing was to be achieved by useless murmur-
ing or hopeless inactivity, she shook herself, as free as
her strength would permit, from the dreadful incubus
of the sorrow that bowed her to the earth, and turned
whatever talents she possessed to good account; working
night and day to accomplish the great and only desire of
her heart, and trusting to heaven fbr the rest. In this
way her constant and unwearied exertions lightened
much of the load that could not have failed under less
favorable promptings, to have crushed her completely,
and have, in all human probability, consigned her to a
premature grave. :

And thus, we see, that these two brave young spirits
had all but accomplished the wish of their hearts, at the
period at which our story opens, and that they were now
but simply awaiting the hour when Nicholas should be
able to exchange the hated red jacket that he wore, fora
dress more in consonance with not only his own feelings,
but those of the being he so faithfully loved.
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CHAPTER VI

HATEVER censure may be attached to any por-

tion of -the career of the founders of Fenianism,
65YQ@R after the organization had become a recognized
? power on both sides of the Atlantic, we cannot

divest ourselves of the settled impression, that
. the men who were mainly instrumental in calling it into
existence and sustaining its infancy, were actuated by
the purest motives. To be sure, Fenianism can scarcely
be said to be the embodiment of a new idea, or the expo-
nent of new principles; but, then, there was a masterly
grouping of energies and sentinrents in connection with
it, which possessed the merit of originality, and which
tended so largely, not only to popularize it, but to give
it a foothold on every Irish national hearthstone. In the
selection of the name by which the organization was to
be distinguished, there was a clearness of judgment as
well as 8 thorough acquaintance with the necessities of
the case, that fail to strike &ny impartial observer.
Had the Brotherhood been organized under any common-
place appelation, or under any of the various names
that had characterized  the previous revolutionary
societies of Ireland, the probability is, it would have
long since fallen into line with those convivial associa-
tions, whichscontent themselves with an annual exposi-
tion of the grievances of Ireland, over the short leg of s
turkey, a ‘‘bumper of Burgundy,” and that roar of
_ lip artillery, againt the-usurper, which dies away in a few
maudlin hiccups, about two o’clock in the morning, to
be revived omly at the expiration of amother twelve

months, Under the burden of any commonplac(e n)a.me,
85
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such, we say, might have been the fate of the organiza-
tion ere this; and so we regard the knowledge and genius
which obviated the possibility or rather the probability
of failure in this relation, as entitled to prominent con-
sideration and respect. To the superficial observer, this
may appear of very little moment in connection with a
subject of such magnitade; but let it be understood, that
we are influenced by seeming trifies and the surface of
things to an extent far greater than we ourselves are
willing to confess. Notwithstanding the oft repeated
query, ‘‘what's in a name?” there is a great deal in a
pame. Let two strangers, Mr. Harold Bloomfield and
Mr. John Smith send in théir cards together to am im-
portant official, of whom they expect to get an aundience
separately, and the chances are nine out of ten in favor
of Mr. Bloomfield’s being granted an interview first.
This, we apprehend, holds good in a thousand kindred
instances, and in no way has the sapposition been more
clearly verified than in relation to the name bestowed
upon the organization under consideration.
The name ‘‘Fenian” is of very remote antiquity, and
appears t0 be most comprehensive in its signification,
and to be peculiarly adapted to the great confraternity
of patriote which now engrosses so much of the history
of passing events. There seems to be nothing sectional
in it. It is national in the broadest sense of the term,
and primative and forcible to intensity. In some anno-
tations to the Annals of the Four Masters we find that
the ancient Fénians were ‘¢ called- by the Irish writers
Fianna Eirionn signifying the Fenians of Ireland, and
mentioned wnder the name of Fene, or Feine, which,
according to ‘Dr. O’'Conor, signifies the Phenicians of
Ireland, as Feine, according to Dr. O'Brien, in his dic-
tionary, at the word Fearmingh, signifies Phenicians; as
they were probably called so from the tradition that
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Phenicians came to Ireland in the early ages. They are
also called by the Irish writers Clann-(Ja-Baois-gine, and
so named, according to Keating and others, from
Baoisgine, who was chief commander of these warriors,
and ancestor of the famous hero Fionn, the son of Cum-
hall; but according to O’Conor, in his notes to the Four
Masters, they were called Baoisgine, as being descended
from the Milesians who came from Basconia, in Spain,
now Biscay, in the country anciently called Cantabria.
The Fenian warriors were a famous military force, form-
ing the standing national militia, and instituted in Iré-
land in the early ages, long before the Christian ers, bat
brought. to the greatest perfection in the reign of the
celebrated Cormac, monarch of Ireland in the third
century. Nome were admitted into this military body
hut select men of the greatest activity, strength, stature,
perfect form, and valor, and, when the force was com-
plete, it consisted of thirty-five Catha, that is, battalions
or legions, each battalion containing three thousand men,
according to O’'Halloran and various other historians,
making twenty-one thousand for each of the five provinces,
orabout one hundred thousand fighting men in time of war
for the entire kingdom. The Ardrigh, or head king of
Ireland, had, for the time being, chief control over these
forces, but they often resisted his authority. A com-
mander was appointed over every thousand of these
troops, and the entire force was completely armed and
admirably disciplined, and each battalion had their own
bands of musicians and bards to animate them in battle,
and celebrate their feats of arms. In the reign of the
monarch Cormac, the celebrated Fionn MacCumhaill,
who was descended from the Heremonian kings of
Leinster, was the chief commander of the Fenian war-
riors, and his great actions, strength and valor are cele-
brated in the Ossianic poems, and various other produc-
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tions of the ancient bards; he is called Fingal in Mac
Pherson’s Poems of Ossian; but it is to be observed that
these are not the real pocms of Ossian, but mostly fictions
fabricated by Mac Pherson himself, and containing some
passages from the ancient poems. Fionn had his chief
resideuce and fortress at Almhuim, now cither the hill of
Allen, near Kildare, or Ailinn, near old Kilcullen, where
a great rath still remains, which was a residence of the
ancient kings of Leinster. The Fenians were the chief
troops of Leinster, and were Milesians of the race of
Heremon; and ‘their renowned comtaander Fionn, accord-
ing to the Foar Masters, was slain by the cast of a
javelin, or, according to others, by the shot of an arrow,
at a place called Ath Brea, on the river Boyne, A. B: 283,
the year before the battle of Gaura, by the Lugnians of
Tdrn, a tribe who possessed the territory now called thes
barony of Lune, near Tara, in Meath; and the place
mentioned as Ath Brea, or the Ford of Brea, was situated
gomewhere on the Boyne, between Trim and Navan
In the reign of king Cairbre Liffeachair, son of the
monarch Cormac, the Fenian forces rgvolted from the
service of Cairbre, and joined the famous Mogh Corb,
King of Munster, of the race of the Dalcassians. After
the death of Fionn Mac Cumhaill, the Fenians were
commanded by his son Oisin or Ossian, the" celeharated
warrior and bard; and at the time of the battle of Gaura,
Osgar, another famous champion, the son of Disin, com-
manded the Fenian forces. The army of Munster, com-
manded by Mogh Corb, a name which signifies the Chief
of the Chariot, and by his son Fear Corb, that is, the
man or warrior of the chariot, was composed of the
Clanna Deagha and Dalcassian troops, joined by the
Fenians and their Leinster forces; and it is stated in the
Ossianic poems, and in Hanmer's Chronicle, from the
Book of Howth, that a great body of warriors from North
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Britain. Denmark and Norway, came over and fought on
the side of the Fenians at Gaura. The army of the
monarch Cairbre was composed of the men of Meath and
Ulster, together with' the Clanna Morna, or Connaught
warriors, commanded by Aodh or Hugh, King' of Con-
naught, son of Garadh, grandson of Morna of the Dam-
nonian race. The Munster forces, and Fenians, marched
to Meath, where they were met by the combined troops
of the monarch Cairbre, and fought one of the most
furious battles recorded in Irish history, which continued
throughout the whole length of a summer’s day. The
greatest valor was displayed by the warrioss on each side,.
and it is difficult to say which army were victors or van-
quished. The heroic Osgar was slain in single combat
by the valiant monarch Cairbre, but Cairbre himself
soon afterwards fell by the hand of the champion Simon,
the son-of Ceirb, of the race of the Fotharts of Leinster.
Both armies amounted to about fifty thousand men, the
greater-gart of whom were slain; of the Fenian forces,
which consisted of twenty thousand men, it is stated that
eighteen thousand fell, and on both sides, thirty thousand
warriors were slain. In the following year, Hugh, king

the Munsters forces in battle at Spaltrach, near the
monntain Senchua, in Musery, in which he slew Mogh
Corb, king of Munster. ' The tremendous battle of Gaura
is considered to have led to the subsequent fall of the
Irish monarchy, for after the destruction of the Fenian
forces, the Irish kings mever were able to muster a
national army equal in valor and discipline to those
heroes, either to cope with foreign foes, or to reduce to

hence the monarchy became weak and disorganized, and
the ruling powers were unable to maintain their authority
or make a sufficient stand against the Danish and Anglo-
Norman invaders of after time.”

4

of Connaught, according to O'Flaherty’s Ogygia, defeated .

subjection the rebellious provincial kings and princes; -
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From what is here stated, it must be obvious, that no
more appropriate name than that of ‘‘Fenian” could be
given to the organization which now- holds the destiny
of Ireland in its hands, and which has ramified itself
thronghout almost every portion- of the habitable globe.

We have already observed that the selection of this
name was judicio?xs in more than one relation. In the
first place, it was far removed from that of any of the
well known cognomens which had characterized so many
of the noted revolutionary associations that had already
failed in Ireland, and, in this respect, was strong; being
free from any unpleasant reminiscences; while, from the
the fact of its import not being generally known to the
masses, it stimulated enquiry on the part of the curious
or weak nationalists which resulted in the most salutary
consequences. The rarity of the name led to news

" paper expositions of it, and moved the inquiring patriot

to look into Irish history in relation to it; and in this
manner a knowledge of much of the ancient greatness of
Ireland became the common property of those who were
formerly but slightly aequainted with such lore. The
result was, thousands -of the Irish became interested in
relation to the past of their race; for, in conpection with
this name there wag that which was calculated te arouse
the spirit of patriotism within them and lead them on to
a further perusal of the annals of their country.

It is evident, then, that no common appelation could
have been fraught with such beneficial resulte; as there
would have been nothing connected with it to etimulate
enquiry er research. Repealers, Irish National Leagues.
Whiteboys, Rockites, United Irishmen, &c., &ll bad

- their day, and carried their meaning upon the gurface:
80 that it was really necessary to give the new organiza-

tion some occult, comprehensive and characteristic namc.
that would separate it in this aspect from all the Irish
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revolutionary bodies that had precceded it, and place it
en rapport with the great past of the nation which was
the grand receptacle of its traditions and source of-its
pridé. - Here, then, we leave this part of the subject,
withoat presuming that we have thrown much more light
upon the matter than has already been recognized by
those who have at all looked into it; for it must, we
think, be obvious to most Irish nationalists, that the
cnergies and sentiments of their patriotic countrymen,
could never have been grouped so successfully under any
" of the appelations just named, as they have been under
that of ‘‘ Fenians "—given, as we have already perceived,
to the great national army of Ireland during the days.of
her early glory and power, and which alone represented
the nation as a- whole.

It is not our province to dwell here upen the infancy
of the Brotherhood on either side of the Atlantic, or to
enter into the various difficulties and unpleasant circum-
stances to which it has been subjected by alleged want
of true patriotism and economy on the part of some of
its founders. Sufficient to say, that through all such
alleged obstructions -it has struggled into the greatest
and most powerful organization that has ever existed in
any age of the world, and is, to-day, the mightiest and
most imvincible floating power that has ever influenced
the destinies of any people. Its friends are numbered
by millions and its members by hundreds. upon hundreds
of thousands. To its ranks belong soldiers, statesmen
and oraters, men of large pecuniary means and cultivated
‘minds; cool heads and strong arms, and many guiding
spirits who need but little light save that which shines
within them. In addition, the sympathies of America
and of every generous nation on the face of the earth,
are with it; so that it hras triumphed in advance, in a
measure; for, hacked by such influences, and actuated,
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a8 it. is, by impulses so_puyre and. holy, not a solitary
doubt. can. obtain. in :relation to its ujtimate: success.
True, that, thete. are. those who;axre thonghﬂess Or ﬁmt—
orous enangh to designsie it.as antagonistic.to religion,
and . subversive. of the established .order of thipgs; but
these, for the most part, ard:persons who resson through
their pockets .or their prejudices, and who are devoid of
any thodough recoguition:of those great.principles which
are . applicable: o nations ds well :as; to individuals, and
which are: baséd-apon- the: just doctrine, that resistemce
to  tyrants 'is. obediénce: tb:(Geod—-persons who are.so
methodical and patient - under -4he - sufferings. pf ‘others,
that they would. paise. .o :measure.: the: precise. Jength: of
rope that, was necessary tb::reach: a,drowning mdn.. In
the day of Ireland’s triumph, such .people:. will come to
confusion;.as will those: who have withheld- from her,:in
the ;period of her:sore travail, the pecuniary aid, which
they eould have well afforded out of ‘their ample means,
with' a view: to relieving their kinsmexn - and : suffermg
fellow countrymen from the grasp of a ty'rant the most
inexorable that ever drew breath... e

- Were: the: Femian orgamzmon eanﬁned enhrely to
Ireland, and did.xo:active ‘outside sympathy:obtain for
that unfortnpate commtry, thei.day: of. .her .redemption
might be. postponed to..an indefinite peniod. . Soi cem-
pletely are all :the. résoundes ahd defenees..of the land in
the hands, of, the English, that it would be difficait for
the natives to, make -apy lengthened on effective-stand
against $he nsurper. .-England has her:navy and her
army to operate agaimst.any rising of 'the inhabitants,
at a mnoment’s; warning ;: while every office in the King-
dom, of the slightest impertance or:trust,’is in; the hands
of_her minions. Again, among: some of: the recresnt
sons: of the: Beil; she has, alasl too.ample -scope for. the
use of her accursed gold; and - thus it is; that to.cope
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singled handed with her against such fearful odds, would
involve oceans of blood, both on the field and on the
scaffold. When, however, we come to dwell on the fact,
that outside and beyond her control or reach, another
body of Irish, which lms been aptly termed a nation
within a nation—when it comes to be understood, we
say, that on the shores of free America a mighty and
invincible Brotherhood has been built up, actuated by
every gentiment of hostility which fires the breast of the
most implacable of her enemies to-day, and that has for

its aim and end an obJect in common with the people-

of Ireland at her own doors, then we begin to perceive
how harrassed and powerless she must be. Neither her
famine, fire nor sword, can avail her here. Secure beneath
the ample folds of the glorious stars and stripes of the
great Republic of America, and fired with the love of
free institutions, and taught-in the great principles of
freedom by the liberty loving American people, this
mighty band of exiles, in connection with their children
- born beneath the folds of the American flag, are sfeadily
preparing to join fierce issue with her and test, upon
the open field, the prowess she has so often set forth as
superior to that of any other nation. This is what now
disables and paralyses her. Ireland is, for the time
being, beneath her heel; but what of the warlike hosts
that loom in the western horizon and may soon rush
down on ker like a wolf on the fold, and wedge her in
between two hostile walls? This is the great strength, of
Ireland at the present moment. Her energies are not
walled in by the ocean Or & British fleet. She is alive
and active in other lands, and so powerfal outside her
.own borders, that there is no such thing as circumserib-
ing her influence or operatxons in so far as they relate to
her struggles for independence. It is, then, from America

that she is to obtain her most effective aid; and such
4
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being the case, it behooves the Irish nationalists on
Anerican soil to be true and steady to the great purpose
in which they are now so ardently engaged; for so far,
fortune has smiled upon them. The American people
sympathize with them and feel that while they are aiding
them to regain the long lost freedom of their country

they are bringing to the dust the very self-same enemy
that sought, by stealth and the most cowardly means, to
overthrow their own Commonwealth, and leave the Union
a hopeless ruin before the world. It is this which now
hangs a millgtone about the neck ef the British govern-
ment, and which must nltlma.tely develope itself in active
Sympathy with any people who have for their object the

- humiliation of the skull and cross-bones of St. George,

onthis side of the Atlantic at least.

And so the ball rolls; hourly accumulating force and
magnitude, and destined, at no distant day, to sweep in
upon Ireland and hurl the invader from her shores. No
power on earth can stay its onward course. The freedom
of Ireland is the creed of millions. The young lisp it;
strong men repeat it in every clime; and the old of both
hemispheres murmur it in their prayers. In short, it has
taken a hold of the Irish heart wherever a true pulse

. warms it to-day, and bhas so incorporated itself with the

hopes and aspirations of the Irish of all lands, that fate
itself must yield to its power and universality. Within
the last few years it has become part and parcel of the
educatien of the Irish people wherever they are found;
whether beneath the burning zone, in temperate latitudes
or at the frozen poles; so that its ultimate success is
beyond any possible contingency; from the fact; that
there never was a sentiment so widely spread and %o
rehgtously cultivated and ch'enshed, that failed to”
accomplish all that.‘ it would attain. -

pp— . R . I



CHAPTER VIL

HILE the children of Ireland were engaged in
a g defending the flag of the Union during the late

civil war, and sealing with their blood their fidelity
% to the great Republic, they were, also, acquiring

a knowledge of arms and a, warlike hardihood,
which tended, on the cessation of ﬂoqtilities,- to render
the Fenian organization more formidable than it could
possibly have become, had peace pervaded the land from
the inception of the Brotherhood to its triumph at
Ridgeway. All through this gigantic struggle the hand

of the Irish patriot and exile was prominently observable.

Not a field had been fought from the firing of the first
gun at Fort Sumter to the surrender -of Lee’s army, on
which their blood had not flowed in rivers. Look at
Murfreesboro, Corinth, Perrysville, Iuka, Antietam,
Chickahomany, Winchester, Fort Donaldson, Island Ten,
Shiloh, Lexington, Bull Run, Carnifex Ferry, the Rap-
pahannock, the Mississippi, the Cumberland, the Potomac
and Fredericksburg, ‘‘where one-half of Meaghers
Brigade are still encamped wunder the sod,” and we have
evidence of the truth of this assertion, the most ample
and complete. Amidst these scenes of terrific carnage,
the warlike gemius and matchless personal bravery of

many a distinguished Irishman were eminently conspicu- -

ous; while theslatent fires that had previously lain

dormant in the breast of others, leaped forth into a glori-

ous conflegration, that commanded the admiration of

every true soldier and evoked the recoguition of the

Commonwealth at large. Amongst this latter class stood

pre-eminently forward, the present President ( :t; the
) )
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Fenian Brotherhood throughout the world—GEeNERAL
Jorx O'NIELL, a brief sketch of whom we introduce here
for obvious reasons, drawn from authentic records in our
possession, as well as from the current newspaper litera-
ture of the day:

““To the Irish®reader,” observes a cotemporary, well
informed upon this subject, ‘‘and especially to that por-
tion of our people who are conversant with the past his-
tory of their country, and feel a patriotic pride in its

- glorious records, as well as a fervent hope for their re-

newal in the future—there is no name franght with
memories more inspiring than that of .O'Neill—the
princely house of Ulster, the champions of the Red
Hand, who, for centuries, in the struggles of the nation
against the Saxon invader, led the hosts of their people
to victory, and only succumbed at last when poison and
treachery, and chicane had accomplished what force failed
to effect; for their valor was powerless against the
dagger of the assassin, as were their honesty and open-
heartedness against the bad faith of Englands perjured
tools. Like many a noble and ancient Irish house; its
scions are to-day to be found scattered through the
world, in every walk of life. But though its banner no
longer floats over embattled hosts, there is magic still in
its associations; and when men speak of the O’Neill, the
Irish heart leaps fondly towards the historic name and
the proud recollection of the days when Hugh and Owen
stood for the rights of their péople and native land, and
dealt the assailants of both those sturdy blows which so .
well justified their claim to the blazon of the. “Red
Hand.”

* “¥n our own day, too, the old blood has vindicated its
inherent force and purity, and has found a worthy repre-
sentative in the ‘subject of our present sketch—GENEEAL
Jorn O'NELL—whose name, in the future history of the
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Irish race, will be as inseparably linked with the struggles
of the present gencration for national independence, as
are those of his ancestors with the efforts made by our
people in the past against English tyranny and usurpa-
tion. As this noble and patriotic Irishman is now occu-
pying so much of the public attention, and his. political
conduct meeting with that cordial endorsement which is
a just tribute to his bravery and patriotism—whether on
the bloody fields of the South, routing a Morgan, or
assuming the command of his colonel, or, with thirty
men repelling the attack of a regiment; or, with his
gallant band of Irish soldiers, chasing the ¢‘Queen’s
Own” at Ridgeway—a brief review of his career will not
be devoid of interest to all who desire to preserve a
record of those who have deserved well of their country.
Within the limits of such a sketch it would be impossible
to do adequate justice to the character of a man like
General O'Neill, and we can only assume to glance 4t the
many attestations of his bravery and gentlemanly bear-
ing which should have a- public record, as they are from
men of high position, and are of importance in illustrat-
ing the estimation in which he has always been held by
his superior and brother officers. No man can produce a
more unsullied one, or one better calculated to confirm
his tjtle to the high position in Whlch his countrymen
have placed him.”

““General O’Neill was born on the 8th of March, 1834,
in the townland of Drumgallon, parish of Clontibret,
county Monaghan, Ireland. At his -birth he was an
orphan, his father having died a few weeks previously.
The early part of his existence was spent with his grand-
parents in his native place. Bred up in a country, every
hill and river and plain of which was linked in story with
the deeds of the mighty men of old, it is,not to be
wondered at that the mind of young O'Neill secized with

s
~
k4




i
ig
i
&
3
?i

B

78 RIDGEWAY.

avidity every incident of the past conmected with the
condition and history of his fatherland, or that the bias
of his future life was by his meditations as he
rambled along the slopes of Benburb, or traced the vic-
torious 'steps of his ancient sept, through the classic

gion where his schoolboy days were passed. That it
should be so is only natural;. for he is a kinsman, as well -
as namesake, of the great Hugh O'Neill who, with his

’W/T‘ay’l;?s followers. swept over Ulster and ‘defeated so
“ many of England's greatest generals, and brought the

heads of some of her pets to the block. And there is
no doubt but that some of her favorites.of to-day shall
be made to bite the dust ere the General has done with
them.”

“General O'Neill is 2 man of calm temperament, but a
firm will, which, when excited, however, is stern and in-
flexible; uniting with this a good education and gentle-
manly address, with a mind bold. independent and de-
cisive. His person partakes of the character of his mind
for if the one never succumbed in the council, the other
never bent in' the field. Few could imagine’ from his
modest exterior the latent, fire and energy which burr
in his bosom. His manner is as unassuming as his mind
is noble; quiet, yet impervious to flattery or laudations,
he seems at the same time to pay due regard to popular
opinion, without in the least permitting it to influence
him in the discharge of his duties.”

‘“While he was yet quite young, the family of General
O'Neill emigrated to the United States, and his mother
settled at Elizabeth, N. J., where she still resides. He
did not follow them until 1848, when he was fourteen
years of age. Having devoted -some time to the com-
pletion of his studies here, he determined to engage in
commercifl pursuits, and for some time travelled as
agent for some of the leading Catholic publishing houses.
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In 1855 he opened a Catholic Book Store in Rich-
mond, Va., and while residing there became a member
of the ‘Emmet Guard,’ then the leading Irish ¢rganiza-
tion in that section of the country. The inclination thus
manifested for the milithry profession soon proved to be
the ruling passion in the mind of the young Celt,—

+ checked only by the repugnance of his family towards

the soldier's life; for, in 1857, he gave up his business
and entered the Second Regiment of U. 8. Cavalry—a
regiment which has since furnished the most distin-
guished officers who have figured on both sides during
the late war.” |

“In the Regular Army, O'Neill rose steadily by his
good character, bravery and aptitude, no less than by his
education and invariable gentlemanly conduct. But
thoigh he has since filled positions of -high responsi-

bility, he has often declared that one of the most pleas- -

urable emotions of his life was expericnced when, for
some meritorious act, he received, from his commanding
officer, his warrant of Corporal.”

‘¢ At the outbreak of the war, the regiment with wlnch
he was serving was recalled ffom California, and on the
organization of the army under McClellan, was attached
to the Regular Cavalry Division, which. took part in the
principal battles in the campaign of the Peninsula, dur-
ing which O’Neill was in command of Gen. Stoneman’s
body guard. After the withdrawal of the army from the
Peninsula, he was dispatched to Indiana, where he was
retained for some time as instructor of cavalry, drilling
the officers of the force then being raised for the defence
of that portion of the Union against the incursions of

the Confederate guerillas. He subsequently entered the

5th Indiana Cavalry as Second Lieutenant, and served
with that regiment, during 1868, in the operations against
the Southern leaders in Kentucky, Tennessee, Indiana
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and Ohio.” In these expeditions, which, whether in the
nature of scouts, reconnoisances or advances, generally
took the shape of sharp running fights, Lieut. O’Neill's
skill and daring not only attracted the attention of his
commanding officers, but further enlisted the enthusiasm
of the men, insomuch that, when one of those sorties
was ordered, the first question asked was always—‘‘Is
O'Neill to lead it1”—and if the answer was in the affir-
mative, no matter how jaded the men might be, volun-
teers in any number were ready at once.”

‘‘ There is no greater instance of personal bravery, or
gallantry equal to any emergency, than that related by

- Archbishop Purcell, of Cincinnati, in his account of

O’'Neill's encounter with Morgan, the famous guerilla;
and as many of our readers have not read the partial
account given in Mr. Savage’s ‘‘Fenian Heroes and
Martyrs,” it may prove of interest to them, as his en-
counter with Morgan is more generally spoken of than
understood. Archbishop Purcell says:— -

‘There is a remarkably brave officer suffering from
diarrhcea, contracted in a three month’s chase after
Morgan, now in St. John’s Hospital, in this city—Lieut.
O'Neill," of the 5th Indiana Cavalry. His mother resides
in Elizabeth, New Jersey. Her adventurous boy enlisted

. in the regular army at the time of the Mormon excite-

ment in Utah; was afterwards sent to California; was
Bade Sergeant for distinguished services on the Potomac;
employed on a recruiting tour in Indiana, and promoted
to a Lieutenancy in the famous 5th Indiana cavalry.’
‘Respecting his encounter with Hamilton’s rebel force,
in May, the Indianapolis papers spoke of the exploit of
Lieut. O'Neill, and a detachment of his company, as one
of the most daring and brilliant achievements of the
war. The Lieutenant has kindly furnished us with the
following interesting account of the part he took in the



w2

w oW © ®

RIDGEW \Y. 81

defeat of Morgan. The authorities here have recom-
mended him for promotion to the rank of Major.’

INCIDENTS OF THE FIGHT WITH MORGAN, AT BUFFINGTON'S
' ISLAND, ON THE 20TH OF JULY.

‘On the night of the 19th, about 10 o'clock, Gen.
Judah, with his cavalry and artillery command, left
Pomeroy for Buffington. The General sent First Lieu-
tenant John O'Neill, of the 5th Indiana cavalry, with
fifty men, ahead, with instructions to try and open com-
munications with the militia, said to be in close proximity
to the jsland. The Lieutenant was delayed Yy losing the
road during the night, and did not arrive till about an
hour and a half after daylight. He then learned that
the militia had been skirmishing with the enemy during
the night, and that Gen. Judah's advance had been am-
bushed, the morning being foggy; and the General's
Assistant ~'Adjuta.nt General, Capt. Rice, with some
twenty-five or thirty men and a piece of artillery,
and Chief of Artillery, Capt. Henshaw, had been cap-
tured and sent to Gen. Morgan’s headquarters on the
river road, some thirty miles ahead of him, on the
énemy’s left flank. The Lieutenant at once- resolved
to recapture what had been taken; and, with his Spartan
band, kept steadily on. Several parties tried to stop
him; but a volley from the ‘Sharp’s’ carbines of his
boys invariably drove them back. At length he came
on Morgan, with two regiments and a body guard of onc
hundred men. The Lieutenant halted his men suddenly,
at an angle of the road, within one hundred and fifty
paces. He gave the command ‘ready,’ and intended to
have given them a volley; but seeing some of his own
men in front, he did not fire, but commanded ¢ forward,’
and dashed in amongst them. If he had fired, every
shot must have told, he was so close. Morgan, with his
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two regiments and body guard, ran without firing & shot.
All our prisoners were released, and about thirty of the
enemy taken. Some were killed and wounded. The
Lieutenant pursued Morgan about two miles clear off the
field, and captured three pieces of artillery, which he
carried-off with him. This was the .last of Morgan on
the field.: The Lieutenant cannot tell how many he
killed or wounded, as his fight was a running one, ex-
tending over four miles; but the surgeon in charge of
burying the dead and looking after the wounded, reported
that most ‘of' both wete along the river where O’Neill had
been.’

‘The above, from Archbishop Purcell, is an nnquest10n~
able testimony of the daring and audacity of the subject
of this sketch in the field. The National Journal, in
giving an aceount of the same battle, says:

‘Lieutenant O'Neill, of the 5th Indianma Cavalry, now
appeared by another road, with but- fifty ‘men, and
charged two different regiments so desperately that they
broke and left our captared guns, officers'and men in our
possession.’ <

‘“The Louisville Journal, after relating an instance of
O’Neill's personal bravery, says: N

¢Lieutenant O’Neill is the same who, about. two weeks

‘ago, while out with Col. Graham, on the Temnessee side
" of Cumberland, with twenty men as an advanced guard,

came up with Hamilton, having two hondred men drawn
up in line—charged and run him thirteen iniles, and with
his‘own hand, while ahead of his men, knlled five—two
of them with the sabre.’

‘“To go into detail, and give a minute account of the
many instances ‘of gallantry, pluck and determination
displayed by the subject of our sketch, would be beyond
the scope of our present purpose, as théy, at the same
time, would only tend to multiply instances, -without
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lending any additional proof. But we cannot, as it
directly bears on his letter of resignation, with accom-
panying letters of endorsement from distinguished
Generals, pass over that singular and noble proof of
unexampled bravery—his assuming the command of hijs
Colonel, Butler, when the latter showed signs of cow-
ardice.’

“The affair took place at Walkers Ford, on Clinch
River, in East Tennessee, where the division to which
O'Neill's regiment was attached was stationed, to dispute
the passage of the Southern troops, which in large force
occupied the adjacent country. O'Neill had-only a few
days before rejoined his command, after the illness in-
curred in his chase after Morgan, and was at breakfast
when the alarm was given that the enemy had snrpnsed
the advanced guard, and were attacking in "force.
Springing on his horse, he rallied the company-of picked
men he commanded, and for a long time held the ad-
vancing forces of the enemy in check, to give time for
others to form line of battle But the enemy were
rapidly getting in rear of the Union troops, and O'Neill
fell back on the main body of his regiment, just in time
to hear his Colonel cry out, ‘‘Oh, God! all is lost! save
yourselves, men, the best way you can. Nothing is left
us but retreat” ‘‘Not by a long sight!” shouted O’Neill,
a8, sword in hand, he dashed in front of the mob of
soldiers, upon whom panic and the example of their
commander were rapidly doing the work of disorganiza-
tion. ¢‘‘Men,” continued he, tutmng to them, ‘“all of
you who mean to fight, fall in with me.” The effect was
almost miraculous. About one hundred and fifty of the
fugitives rallied, and with these he drove back the ad-

‘vancing columns of the enemy, saved the day, and,

though severely wounded in the action, remained master
of the field.” . -
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Of this attack, a correspondent of the Indianapolis

~ Daily Journal, of January, 1864, says:

. “The rebels, finding we were retreating, determined

-to drive us into the river. About three hundred mounted

men came over the hills, charging Company ‘A, 85th

~ Indiana, and three companies of the 5th, commanded by

Col. Butler and Capt. Hodge. OQur boys began to waver.
The Colonel tried to rally them to no effect, when O’Neill
rode up and took command. Taking a Henry rifle from
one of the 65th boys, he commenced firing, at the same
time yelling at the men to charge them, which they did.
For about five minutes it was the most frightful scene I
have ever witnessed. Out of the three hundred Confed-
erates, only about twenty went back mounted, the balance
being killed, wounded, and dismounted. A rebel officer,
afterwards taken, admitted the loss of twenty killed and
forty wounded in the charge. This so effectually checked
them, and convinced them that a charge would not pay,
that we very easily held our ground until the wagons and
guns had crossed the river. But our brave Lieutenant,
O'Neill, received a wound in the thigh while we were
making our last stand. He rode out all, day, never
seeking shelter, cheering his men. - When other officers
had given up all as lost, he replied, ‘Not by a long
sight.” He met with a hearty response from the men.
We afterwards learned that we were fighting three
brigades, among them the ‘Texan Rangers.”

‘“There is no nobler instance of daring or pluck, or of
presence of mind, or decisiveness of character, equal to
apy crisis, than this. But what is the sequel? The
Colonel, narrow minded as he was cowardly, was piqued
at young O'Neill’s gallantry in repelling the attack, which
at once stamped himself with cowardice, and lowered
him, as’ & consequence, in the estimation of his brother

~ officers. After the battle he sent a report of the officers
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and non-commissioned officers whom he recommended
for promotion, omitting the name of O Neill. This was a
direct insult to the man who displayéd the most bravery,
and had saved them from a watery grave, a fiery death,
or, worse than all, an ignominious surrender. It at once
aroused all that was stern in his nafure—to have such a
coward offer him an insult. He went to the Colonel, and
demanded if it was true that he had sent the names of
certain officers to the Governor for promation, and non-
commissioned officers for commissions over-him, and
omitted his name altogether. The Colonel replied in
the affirmative. ‘‘Then,” said O'Neill, ‘‘I shall never
serve another day in your regiment.’

“We give these partlcnlars in detail, as well as his
resignation, not only on account of its boldness, but as
some people try to put a different construction on the
fact of his sending in-his resignation at-that time.
Conformably with his determination, he went to his
quarters, where, after a fortnight, he prepared his resig-
nation, and sent it to headquarters. In the interim, the

Colonel sent one day to know if he would drill the regi-

ment. O’Neill sent back to know if it was an order or a
request;-on being assured it was the latter, he complied.
He was expecting to be arrested every day; but the
Colonel was too much of a coward, as he was afraid the
consequences would be rather unpleasant. After a few
weeks, his resignation was sent to headquarters, with
letters .of disapproval—but endorsing his complaints,
and testifying to his bravery and efficiency—from" Gens.

Sturges and Ston¢man. - Comments on these letters would -

be superﬂuous, as they speak forcibly for themselves.

““Camp XEAR Paris, KENTUGCKY,
¢ April 7th, 1864.
“Sir: I have the honor herewith to tender my resig-
nation as Fifst Lieutenant of Company ‘I,’ 5th Cavalry,

i
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90th Regiment Indiana Volunteers, on account of pro-
motions in the regiment, which have placed men over
me whom I cannot ‘consistently serve under. Some of
them, Captains, have been Sergeants in the same regi-
ment since I have been First Lieutenant; and while I
have a high regard for these officers personally, I can
never allow myself to be commanded by them in the field.
““I served in the regular army nearly four years, in
Utah, Ca]jfornia, and on the Peninsula: as prifate, Cor-
poral, Sergeant, and acting-Sergeant-Major, “and have
been in the regiment, as Lieutenant, sixteen months.
¢ The enclosed copies of letters from Generals Hodson,
Judah and Stoneman, with others from the present
Colonel- of my regiment, and the former, Colonel Gra-
 bam, recommending .me to Governor Morton, for the
position of field-officer in one of the regiments being
organized in Indiana, will show that I am not undeserv-
ing of promotion in my own regiment, and that I have
some cause to be dissatisfied with not receiving it, and
with having officers placed over me whom, in peint of
" military knowledge and experience, I cannot regard as
mYy superiors. A
T certify, on honor, that I am not indebted to the
United States on any account whatever, and that I am
not responsible for any government property, except
what I am.prepared to turn over to the proper officer on
the acceptance of my resignation, and that I was last

paid by Major Haggerty to include the twenty-ninth

of February, 1864.
“Very respectfully, your obedient servant,
¢“JOHN ONEILL,
‘“First Lieut., Co. ‘L’ 5th Ind. Cav.”

““Rather a bold epistle this! He tells his commander
squarely he will not serve under officers whom he con-
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giders his inferiors in military knowledge. We shall now
give the accompanying letters to which he refers, from
Generals Sturges, Judah and Stoneman, which farnish

unquestionable proof of-his-ability and military capacity. -

<These letters, from -men of fine military experience, are
very high references of O’Neill's ability. The followmg
is that from Major-General Stoneman :—
¢“HEADQUARTERS 23D ArMY CORPS,
¢“March 8th, 1864.

‘I knew Lieut. O’Neill well on the Peninsula, and as
a brave and worthy officer, in whose judgment and
capacity I had the greatest confidence. I hope he will
receive the promotion to which his merits entitle him,
that of a field-officer in a colored regiment.

“GEORGE STONEMAN,
‘¢ Major-Gen., Com’g Corps.”
That from General Judah is equally as commendatory.

If the one refers to his bravery on the Peninsula, ‘the
other testifies equally to his daring during the war:—

«¢HE ADQUARTERS SECOND DIvIsion, 23D Aryy Corps,
¢In camp near Mossy Creek, Tenn.,
¢“March 7th, 1864. _
“It gives me pleasure to state that, from personal
observation, -I deem Lieut. John O'Neill, of the 5th
Indiana Cavalry; one of the most gallant and efficient

officers it has been my duty to command. His daring”

and services have been conspicuous, and I trust he may
receive wh.a.t he has so ably merited—his promotion.
‘‘H. M. JUDAH,
‘“Brig.-Gen., Com’g Division.”
The following endorsement, written on the resignation
by General Sturges, when forwarded to the headquarters,
shows that if merit, military and personal, could meet
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with its reward, Lieut. O'Neill should get speedy pro-

motion:— .
¢“HEADQUARTERS CAvALRY CORPS,

“Paris, Ky., April 7th, 1864.

¢ Disapproved and respectfully forwarded.

““This is an excellent officer—too valuable, indeed, to
be lost to the service. He was severely wounded near
Tazewell, under Colonel Graham, last December, and is
estimated as one of the best officers of my eommand.
This is not the only resignation which has been offered

" on aecount of the promotions of inferiors having been
made in the 5th Indiana Cavalry over the heads of superi-
ors, based upon political or other considerations, and
altogetber regardless of merit. By this system junior
and meritorious officers find themselves cut off from all
"hope of advancement, and compelled to serve subordinate
to others for whose qua.hﬁcatlons they can entertain no
respect.

‘‘While, therefore, I dxsapprove his resignation for
the public goed, I would respectfully urge that some
policy be initiated or recommended by which officers
can see the way open for their advancement according to
merit. ‘¢ Respectfully,

“L. D. STURGES, ‘
Brig.-Gen. Com'g.”
The following was the reply from Headquarters:—
‘“ HEADQUARTERS DEPARTMENT OF THE OHIO,
¢¢ KNOXVILLE, TENN., April 16, 1864. -

¢ Respectfully returned from this Headquarters, Cav-
alry Corps, to Lieut. John O'Neill, 5th Indiana Cavalry.

¢ There appears to be no remedy for the evil referred
to by General Sturges. ,

‘‘By command of
“MAJOR GEN. SCHOFIELD.
¢ R. MoorE, Ass’t. Adj’t Gen.” :
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Such attestations of the bravery, military skill and
Ligh moral character of General O'Neill, coming from
his companions in arms, from the public press, and from
Generals of experience and high position, form a record
of which any man might be proud. Comment on them
is unnecessdary, as they speak forcibly for themselves.
Of his noble spirit, decisiveness in the hour of danger,
ability, pure character; and gentlemanly bearing, we
have produced overwhelming testimony; but as he is now
before the public in 8o very prominent a manner, it is
necessary that the people should know minutely his every
act and the nature of the man under whose leadership
the Irish Nationalists in:America are about to renew the
good old fight for loved Erin's disenthralment. No
matter whether on the field or in the drawing-room, his

calmness of deportment and gentlemanly bearing are the

same. The simplest child he would no more offend than
the most powerful man. Uniting with such gentleness
and heroic bravery, precise military knowledge, and a
pure patriotism, may not Irishmen hope that in him they
have found the man who is destined to lead them on to
victory and liberty. In whatever sphere he moves, he
is universally endeared to all; for

¢In him is the heart of a woman, combined

With a heroic life and a governing mind.’

““In the movement on Canada, in 1866, Gen. O’Neill
sacrificed a business which, in a few years, would have
made him & wealthy man. But he did so without hesi-
tation; for he loved his country, and had pledged his life
to her service. With the contingent raised by him in
Tennessee, he proceeded to Buffalo, where, finding him-
self the senior officer, .he assumed command of- the
troops there assembled, and, in obedience to the orders
he had received, crossed the Niagara river, at the head
of six hundred men, on the night of the 31st of May,
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and raised the Green Flag once more on the soil of the -

enemy. On the folowing evening, receiving information

that the British forces were marching against him to the .

number of five thousand, in two distinct columns, he
resolved to fight them in detail, and by a rapid march
got between them. On the morning of the 2d of June,
at Ridgeway, he struck them under Booker; and, though
the enemy out-numbered his force four to ome, routed
them signally. Falling back-on his original position at
Fort Erie, he there learned that the United States Gov-
ernment had stopped the movement at other points, and
arrested its leaders. . Under the circumstances, nothing
more could be done, at that time; and-he was reluctantly
obliged to re-cross the Niagara, and surrender to the

. United States forces. That he only did so under the

pressure of necessity, is attested by his offer to the
Committee in Buffalo to hold his ground, as his own
report of the battle of Ridgeway aftests, in which he
simply says:

‘But if a movement was gomg on elsewhere, I was
perfectly willing to make the Old Fort a slaughter pen,
which I knew it would be the next day if I remained;
Jor I would never have surrendered!”

¢¢ At the Cleveland Convention of the Fenian Brother-
hood, in September, 1867, General O’Neill was elected a
Senator of that body; and having been chosen Vice
President on the resignation of that office by James
Gibbons, Esq., he succeeded President W. R. Roberts,
on the resignation of that gentleman, Hee. 31, 1867

‘“We have thus briefly sketched the principal incidents
of General O’Neill’s career, and, in conclusion, may ven-
ture to say that a more staimless, or meritorious, could
scarcely be presented to the public. His whole history
incontrovertibly illustrates ‘as noble, determined and
daring a' character as ever led a brave but enslaved
people to victory ”

Lo AL me .
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We could supplement this with various other official
documents and accounts, serving, if such were possible,
to illustrate still further the proud daring and exalted
spirit of this worthy son of an illustrious past; but shall,
at this particular point of our story, content ourselves
with what has just been said. We might, were we so
inclined, introduce, also, various other Irish names that
shone forth with unrivalled splendor during the late war,
and point to the thousands upon thousands of Irish rank
and file that, on numerous fields, piled up ramparts of
dead around the glorious flag of the Union; but such
would not serve our purpose here, as we are restricted in
relation to the task before us; and as the fact of the
exploits and the bravery of hosts of our loyal country-
men are known to the government and people of this
Republic. Sufficient to say, however, that amongst ‘all
those of our race who fought and bled in defence of the
North, and the integrity of the Commonwealth, there
was not to be found one individual who evinced more
profound judgment than he in handling the forces at his
command, or more cool daring, or instances of personal
bravery, as well as that tremendous and overwhelming
dash, which gained for Ney the proud appellation, ¢ the
bravest of the brave?” and placed the Marshals of France
amongst the foremost in history.

From out of this fierce civil contest, then, it is obvious
from all that we have just said, that Fenianism, in its
military aspect, recéived the-largest and most important
accessions, At the close of the conflict, thousands upon
thousands of veterans joined its standard; and thus, in
an incredibly short period,’its warlike character became
intensified, until, at last, the organization on the Ameri-
can continent loomed up before England with an aspect so
threatening and a purpose so apparent, that she instantly
set about putting her house in order, and began to glance
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in the direction of making some cunning, though paltry,
concessions to Ireland.

If, however, the military circles- of the Brot.ln.rhood

were distinguished by the accession of many brave and
patriotic soldiers, at the juncture already referred to,
the organization, in its civil aspect, was not less fortu-
nate or noticeable. Led triumphantly through some of
the most difficult phases of its existence, by such self-
sacrificing“and noble patriots as Colonel . R. Roberts,
of New York, its late President, and James Gibbons,
Esq., of Philadelphia, its present Vi¢e President—than
whom two more disinterested and sterling Sons' of the
Sod do not exist—its basis enlarged and strengthened,
we say, by such men as these, and the able and true-

" hearted Senators that surrounded them, the Brotherhood,

at the close of the war, was in a condition sufficiently
exalted to attract to its centre many of the ablest
soldiers who had fought on the side of the Union, and
who, with their numerous and respectlve followings, were
ready to evince their love of liberty and republican
institutions further, by resuming their swords and
striking home for the freedom of poor, down-trodden
Ireland, against a tyrant the most infamous that has
ever existed, and to whom America owes a debt of ven-
geance, that, under any circumstances, cannot fail to be
one day repaid with tenfold interest.

And so this grand confraternity of patriots plospered :
and became the greatest and most powerful that has ever
appeared upon the theatze of human existence. To be
gure, in a body so numerous -and all but ramified
throughout every portion of the habitable globe, therc
have been some unworthy members, who fell before the
love of gain, or British gold; but, then, and with pride
we say it, taking the gigantic proportions of the organi-
zation into consideration, and the temptations to sn
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which have been so constantly placed before it by that
blood-thirsty assassin, England, it stands, by comparison,
pre-eminently pure abové any other similar revolutionary
body that has ever obtained in either hemisphere, or in
any age of the world. Up to the present hour, under
the protection and guidance of a Divine providence, it
has surmounted every. difficulty that has beset it. It
has outlived whatever of treason or mismanagement
obtained in it§ own bosom; it has survived the cruel
calumnies and falsehoods of a traitorous and subsidized

press, and the machinations of that dangerous English

element that sometimes steals into high places, and
which has so often interfered with the true interests of

. America within her own borders, as well as touching her

foreign relations. These and many other untoward in-
fluences it has surmounted; until, now, it stands upon a
pedestal beyond the reach of danger; not only from its
great inherent strength and virtue, but from its all but
incomprehensible ubiquity, -and positive existence in
every land and clime. How futile, then, the efforts of
its enemies to crush it either by ungenerous legisla-
tion, or through the propagation of falsehood. Fenianism
is a power fonnded upon the immutable principles of
trath and justice; and is, therefore, indestructible.
Consequently, until it has achieved the grand and holy
objects that it has set before it, it must win its way to

‘triumph, step by step, if needs be, no matter what ithe

magnitade or the number of the difficulties that beset it.

N




CHAPTER VIIL

ARLY as Barry was up on the morning following
his introduction to the reader, he found Tom and
O Greaves in the bar-roem, discussing one of O’Brien’s
0" favorite decoctions, which was averred to possess
the virtue of giving a “fillip” to the lagging appetite,
and attuning it to the healthiest possible breakfast pitch.
Nicholas, although not addicted to early potations, was
prevailed upon to join the party. During the friendly
conversation which accompanied this faithless libation to
the Goddess of Health, Greaves observed that while he
did not feel himself at liberty to speak freely in the
mixed company of the preceding evening, notwithstanding
what might bave been termed his unfriendly insinuations
in relation to Ireland, he was himself a true friend of
Irish freedom; and, on all befitting occasions, an humble
champion of her total and unequivocal independence of
England. Here he produced a letter, from a secret
pocket in the lining of his ves}, which he handed to Tom
for hasty perusal; remarking, at the same time, that he
well knew to whom he was submitting it. A hurried
glance at the contents induced O'Brien %o open his eyes
wider than they had been opened for some time, and to
regard his companion with an alffiost bewildered stare!
‘‘Sure enough, it’s his handwritin, and it’s as thrue
as the sun,” ejaculated Tom, as he folded up the letter
and returned it to the owner, ‘‘and it’s a different opin-
ion both Nick and myself had of you last night, although
gorry I am for it now; and there’s my hand for you.”

“?’h;:.t s up now #” retorted Barry, well knowing that
94
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O’Brien would never have offered his hand to Greaves,
unless there were good reasons for it.

¢¢ Nothin’ more,” feturned Tom, ‘‘beyond that we had
formed a wrong opinion of our frind here, last night;

for, instead of his bein’ what I was half inclined to take’

him for, he cannot fail to be other than the right stamp,
or be never could have that letther in his pocket.”

“That’s enough for me, Tom,” replied Barry, extend-
ing his hand.-to Greaves, ‘‘for whoever you endorse is
sure to pass muster, in this place, at least.”

The conversation here became low and confidential;
being interrupted only by an occasional customer who
dropped in to take his ‘‘morning;” until, at last, break-
fast was announced, and the soldier and Greaves, taking
the hint, were soon snugly seated side by side in the
little parlor of the preceding night, at a neat and com-
fortable table, smoking with some of the good things
which so constantly characterized The Harp. O’Brien,
from his other avocations, was unable to join them at
the moment; so they both conversed freely on the topic
that had just commanded their attention in the bar,
and which referred to neither. more nor less than the in-
tended invasion of Canada by the army of the Irish
Republic, then said to be prepazing for a descent upon
the Provincés, in the neighboring Union. Nicholas
was unable to give any definite information upon. the
matter; as the authorities of the organization in the Unj-
ted States were very reticent regarding it, and Greave!
himself appeared but. little better informed. - Ba
however, expressed the opinion that, if any man in

Canada had,thorough information on the point, it was-

Tom; aithough he himself had no very tangible grounds
for making the observation, notwithstanding the strength
of his surmises.

‘Do you not.-belong to the organization yourself, and
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if you do, ought you not to be in possession of some
facts en this all-important movement?” rejoined Greaves,
‘‘and if you are not a member, surely you are sufficiently
true to Ireland to have been informed, to some extent at
least, -in regard to it, by your fnend O’Brien, who is, I
learn, a Centre here.”

. ‘“Well, strange as it may appear,” returned the other,
“J don’t belong to the Brotherhood, not having, yet had
an opportunity to join it; and as for Tom, whatever my
suspicions may be, I really am unable to say positively
that he is in any degree connected with the organization;
although I am sensible that his sympathies, like my own,

. lie in that direction.”

““How is your regiment situated on this point,” re-
marked Greaves, leisurely breaking an egg and com-
mencing to chip the shell.

‘A good many of my way of thinking,” replied the
other;” but, as you know, it is necessary to be cautious,
as not only is the commanding officer a tartar, but most
of the swords and sashes are of the same kidney. The
fact of the case is, however, several of our fellows have
deserted, and no doubt will join the organization in the
States, and render good service to the cause there, in a
military point of view.”

‘““Why don’t you follow thexr example and do some:
thing for your poor, down-trodden country, ” said Philip
in reply, ‘‘seeing that .mow is the time she needs the
service of all her children?”

“TThere is no mnecessity for my deserting,” rejoined
Barry, ‘‘for .1 have already. applied for my discharge,

which I expect to receive this very day; so that ere the -

sun sets, in all probablhty, I shall be a freeman.”

Gresves became silent here for a few moments, as if
revolving something in his ‘mind, when, lifting his head
again, he resumed the conversation by asking:
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‘¢ Are strangers permitted to visit the Fort? If so, I
should be very glad to take a peep at it this morning, as
I shall have a few hours to spare before I ean do any
business, or rather before the parties I have come to see
will be prepared to meet me.”

“ Why, not as a general thing, just now,” returned
Nicholas, ‘‘but I think you may be able to gain admit-
tance if you are accompanied by me, who will, of course,
vouch to {lie sentry for youn.”

‘“Then if, you allow me,” said Greaves, ““I shall avail
myself of your kind invitation, and cross the bridge
with you after. we have breakfasted, for I can well imag-
ine that during a period when such rumors are afloat, the
Commandant as rather chary of permlttmg strangers to
enter his-gates.”

In this strain the conversation flowed until breakfast

was ended, when the friends proposed ta'sally forth from

the Harp, and wend their way to the point already men-
tioned. As Barry was leaving the bar-room, howevet,
Tom whispered something in his ear, which appeared to
puzzle him for a moment, but returning a keen glance of
recognition, both he and Greaves pissed out into the
cool, fresh morning- air, and began slowly wending their
" way to-the Fort.
There being as yet no special order dbout the admus-
- sion of strangers, Greaves, with Nicholas- by hie side,
passed the sentry without question, and proceeded to the
canteen, which, early as it was, showed some signs of
life. "Here Barry introduced his mew acquaintance to
many of his cOmrades’ but in such common-place terms,
33 to-attract no attention whatever on the part of any
person. Being for- patade, however, he was obliged to
leave his friend in other keeping for a short period, and
so hastened to the barrack-room to prepdfe‘ himaelf for
his morning duties. During the interval of his absenee,
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Greaves stepped out of the canteen, alone, and learning
_that the Colonel was speakmg to some of the of’ﬁcers
“near the parade ground, made his way towards where the
group was standing, and crossing the path of the Colonel
as he was walking towards his quarters, accosted him in
a manner which soon arrested the progress and attention
“ of that officer;. and brought him to a dead halt. The con-
versation was brief and rapid, while a slip of paper
thritst into the hands of the Colonel, by Greaves, seemed
to place both on a strange footing of recognition. So
brief was the interview, that it was not observed by any
individual in the garrison; and so quickly did Greaves
return to the canteen, that his absence was scarcely
noticed. Here Barry found him as he had left him, mak-
ing himself agreeable to the soldiers; being more than
liberal in paying for all they drank. As the bugle
sounded for parade, he bid our, young hero ‘‘good bye
for the present,” and leaving the Fort, proceeded to re-
trace his steps towards the town, or city, as it may be
called.

When he arrived here, instead of returning to The
Harp, he bent his steps in another direction, and entered
a hotel that was in every relation thé very antipodes of
the establishment in which he had passed the night.
Here, in every direction, were to be found the traces of
an English spirit and blind adhesion to wretched and
exploded. traditions. In the office hung the portrait of
the cruel Queen of England, and - that of her defunct
consort, whose injustice and pedantry were so snubbed
by the illustrious Humboldt. Here, too, were to be seen
the likeness of the-—iron-hearted, it should have been—
Duke, presenting a birth-day present, or something of
the sort, to a moonfaced yonker that sat fair and plump
upon the knee of its royal mother. In another corner
was to be found a representation of the Prince of Wales,
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for whose head and face the engraver had done infinitely
more than nature; wmle directly opposite stood, in
a dark, heavy frame, the one-armed hero of the Nile,
who owed so much of his fame to poor Emma Harte—
the unfortunate Lady Hamilton, who, after having con-
ferred the most serious benefits upon England, was per-
mitted to starve, with her daughter, in a garret some-
where in or ncar Calais; while some of the spurious
offspring of orange and ballet girls filled many of the
highest offices in the land she had so often served.

In this establishment the subject of Fenianism was
discussed as a leading topic, in a manner quite different
from the style in which it was treated at the Harp. Here
no voice was raised in its favor—mo word of justifica-
tion advanced in its behalf. Still, although its import-
ance was ignored ostensibly, there were a nervousness
and misgiving about some of those who converSed upon
it, which- showed that they were ill at ease. There
seemed, in additien, to be some vague sense of inse-
curity preying upon them, which could only have origin-
ated in their want of - confidence in themselves, or in
some person or persons to whom were entrusted the
gravest interests of the Province. This was the more
obvious, from the fact, that, from time to time, mysteri-
ous and half-whispered enquiries were made, in reference
to one particular individual, whose state of health or
mind seemed at the moment to engross no ordinary share
of the attention of the numerous guesis that filled the
bar or office, for the apartment was used as both.

Greaves listened with open ears to all that transpired,
and, after inspecting the hotel register, took up a “morn-
ing paper and seated himself in an arm-chair at his side.
While engaged, as he feigned to be, in perusing the
news, although actually endeavoring to catch every
whisper that floated around him, he gathered, that, for
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the week or ten days preceeding, one of the most im-
portant fanctiouaries in the Province, who, although a
clever man, was sorely addicted to fits of intemperence,
was now, while the country was convulsed with gloomy
forebodings, regarding Fenianism, again passing through
one of his prolonged and fearful drinking bouts, and
totally unfit to pay even the slightest attention to the
momentous business of his office. Already, it was
averred, numerous dispatches, of the most vital moment,
were lying unopened upon his table, where they were
scattered, wet and stained with wine and debauch, some
of them having, as it was urged, beemn obviously dis-
figured, in part, for the purpose, perhaps, of lighting
cigars; while, pale, wretched and half insane, the miser-
able creature to whom they were addressed, -reclined on a
sofa by their side, jabbering to a few bloated boem com-
panions, obscene jests and amusing anecdotes, through
which the fire of his own native wit sometimes shot
brilliantly, though but for a single moment. This, we
say, Greaves gathered from the conversation around him,
and as in one or two cases he perceived, on the part of
the speakers, scarcely any desire to preserve a tone of
secrecy on the subject, he felt pretty much assured, that
the case was a bad one indeed, and that the individual
who could so far forget his own interests for the sake of
the bottle, and who eould be tolerated in any position of
high trost in the State, while addicted to vices of such a
character, not to mention others, thought by the Hamil-
ton Quarterly Review to be of a graver nature were that
possible, must be sustained by the influence of persons
terribly deluded, or creatures vile in their degree in turn,
and who, Iike himself, were regardless of the trust
reposed in them by the people. And yet, as Greaves
afferwards learned, this same man came to Canada a
poor, bare-footed, Scctch lad, with a father whose only
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fortune was an old fiddle, and that inexorable but praise-
worthy characteristic of his country—a determination to
collect the bawbees at whatever shrine first presented
itself on the shores of the New World. Be this as it
may, the daily press of the Province has since verified
the correctness of the whispers heard by Greaves, and
made public the accusation, that this individual, so
recently distinguished by a mark of royal favor, for
three weeks previous to the invasion of Canada, was so
lost in & whirlpool of the most deplorable intemperance,
as to be utterly incapable of opening or attending to the
important dispatches which lay scattered and unheeded
upon his bedroom table.

‘When Greaves returned to The Harp, he found O’Brien
in a state of great excitement. A soldier, as it appeared,
had just arriVed from the Fort, with the information that
the Colonel, on second consideration, did not find it
justifiable to apply for Barry’s discharge, at a moment
when the country was threatened with danger; and that,
as the regiment should soon be ordered home, as he was
assured, he had determined not to recommend any
discharges until it had reached England. This intel-
ligence had been conveyed to Nicholas by the Colonel in
person, after parade, and in a manner which precluded
the slightest hope of its being reversed by any succeed-
ing alteration of opinion on the part of the individual
who communicated it. A thunderbolt, had it fallen at
the feet of the young soldier, could not have startled or
paralyzed him more. He was sctually struck dumb by
it. Here was the chalice dashed from his lips at last.
He turned away in despair; but as he was for duty, he
was constrained to smother the tumultuous feelings
within his breast. 'When alone, however, and pacing his
lonely round with his musket on his shoulder, he had
time to measure, with sufficient calmness and accuracy,
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the length, breadth and depth of the great misfortunes
that had befallen him. There was but one course left
open to him. He had sought to ‘purchase his discharge
and leave the service, without the taint of desertion
attaching to his name amongst any of his comrades,
although he felt that he was not morally bound to remain
in the service of England, for a single moment longer
than it served his own private ends. Desertion, then,
was the only course left open to him, and he was deter-
mined to follow it, upon the first fitting opportunity.

Another reason why he would rather have been dis-
charged in the ordinary mannei from the service: if he
once deserted he should never again, with any degrec of
security, visit any portion of the British dominions; and
as Canada lay so close beside the United States, he would
gladly have avoided the inconvenience of being shut out
from it, as O’Brien and more than one of his friends re-
sided there. However, there was now no help for it; to
England he should never return, and so he disposed of
the matter in his own bosom. When relieved of duty,
then, and with his purpose fixed firmly in his Leart, le
once again visited The Harp, where he found Tom and
Greaves lamenting over the intelligence of his mis-
fortune, and to whom, in a moment of anxiety and
excitement, he disclosed his determination to quit the
service, and gain the shores of the neighboring Republic
the first favorable moment that presented itself. Tom
appeared somewhat agitated, if not alarmed; at so
serious a disclosure, made with such apparent unconcern;
and it was only when Barry remembered the hint of the
morning, which O’Brien gave him as he was about pro-
ceeding to the garrison, that he, himself, felt that he
had perhaps been too incautious and precipitate before a

person who, after all, was but a stranger to him, although
apparently a kindly one. ‘The cat being out of the bag,
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however, there was now no help for it; and as Greaves
seemed to enter warmly into the project, and even
offered to share his purse with Nicholas, if there was any
necessity for it, the matter was allowed to rest as it was,
and suspicion of Greaves, if any remained in the breast
of either the soldier or Tom, was driven into the back-
ground, and constrained to remain in abeyance for the
time being.

When Barry again returned to his quarters, he freely
discussed his disappointment among his comrades, and
declared his determination to lay the matter before the
Commander-in-Chief, averring, with great earnestness,
that he had always done his duty, and that he was not
accountable for the state of the country, and should not
be called upon to suffer for a condition of things outside
and beyond his control, and which he was in no manner
instrumental in bringing about. His argument seemed
plausible emough, but then what, at any time, his argu-
ment, when it ran counter to the desires or intentions
of his commanding officer? Therefore, the matter, after
having been subjected to due discussion, was allowed to
- fall asléep in the usual stereotyped style; although as
may be supposed, there were one or two breasts, at least,
that were kept alive and active by it. Nicholas, believ-
ing that any intelligence of his embarrassment on the
subject would but perplex and pain Kate, determined
not to write to her regarding it, but to be the first to
bear her the news himself. As already observed, she
had written to him to procure his discharge at the
carliest possible moment, and now to learn that his free-
dom was jeopardized for an indefinite period, involving,
in addition, his return to England first, would be a re-
newal of her old agony. This he was determined to
spare her; so, to those of his company in Whom he could
confide, and who were themselves ripe for any project that

e ’
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would tend to their total disseverment from the flag they
80 detested, he cautiously communicated his intentions,
finding, in return, that more fhan one of them were on
the eve of trying their fortune in the same manner.
Soon, then, a sturdy little band had determined to leave
the Fort, whatever night Barry should pitch upon; pre-
mising, of course, that it should be some one on which
he would be on duty, and at a favorable point.

This much arranged, Greaves and Tom were made
acquainted with the whole particulars of the plot; the
former entering, to all appearance, heart and soul into it,
and furthering it in every manner within the limits of

. his power. In fact, Greaves was actually behaving in a

manner which staggered some suspicions still entertained

- by Tom, notwithstanding the letter to which reference has

already been made, for he agreed to assist in forwarding
the escape of ome of Nicholag’ company that had de-
serted sometime previously, and was still concealed in
the outskirts of the town, in a place known to Barry
only, and where he was hemmed in by detectives from
his regiment that were continually traversing the city in
colored clothes, or stationed as look-outs at certain points
in its vicinity. Barry was most anxious that this poor
fellow should not be left behind, and as Greaves promised
to procure a disguise for him and have him conveyed
secretly to Tom’s on the night that the project of leaving
the Fort was to be put into execution, Barry, at the
request of Greaves, penned a note, which he- hastily
sealed with a love device well known to the deserter, and
which he had himself received at the hands of the beau-
tiful girl of his heart. The note ran thus:—

¢ Place the fullest confidence in the bearer. Follow
his directions implicitly. Your fate hangs in the balance.
He will lead you to where we shall meet. In great

haste, &c.
? ’ ‘NiceorLas BAgRy.”



RIDGEWAY. 105

This note he handed to Greaves, who immediately
consigned it to his pocket-book, and set forth, as he
alleged, to reconoitre the hiding place of the soldier,
and make such arrangements in his behalf as the neces-
sities of the case required.

As the brief missive just quoted was written in
O'Brien’s;, and in the presence of Tom himself, when
Greaves left the premises, the host with some uneasiness
observed :—

“J don’t know how it is, Nick, but somehow or other
I cannot divest myself of sartain lurkin suspicions
which I have of that man; although there is not a single
Irish Nationalist in the city that would not offer him his
hand" and a glass afther seein the letther that I saw.
However, you will remimber that the first night he came
I didn’'t warm to him, as I tould you, notwithstandin
that I had to give up the next mornin. Still, and withal
he appears to be actin fair, although I can’t make out
exactly what he’s about here. Any way, in for a pinny
in for a pound, so we must make the best of it; but, if
I find that he is playin foul—well, God Almighty help
him, and that’s all I'll say. However, three nights from
this will tell the whole story, and if you all make good
your escape, you may take my word for it, Ill make a
clane breast of it to him and ask his pardon into the
bargain. I think with you that it was wise not to write
to Kate about your throuble and disappointment, or
apprise her of your intintion, as it would only agonize
the poor craytshure; but should you be foiled and taken,
what a dreadful thing it would be for her to hear instead
of the intelligence of your freedom, that you were in the
depths of a dungeon from which you might have no
manes of escape for years!’

Barry absolutely shuddered at the possibility of such a
denouement to the scheme that now absorbed his whole

R
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mind and soul. Although sensible of the risk he ran, he
never paused to regard the peculiar features of the case
as presented by his friend; but now that they loomed up
before him in such bold and fearful relief, he almost
shrank from pushing farther the dangerous project he
had undertaken. Yet,  there was no other channel
through which he could hope to become speedily the hus-
band of the woman he loved; while, if he abandoned it,
he might probably be separated from her forever, as he
felt convinced, that should an ocean roll once more be-
tween them, she would not long. survive the calamity.
In a moment, then, the faintness of his heart had passed
away, and in its stead came the firm resolve to prosecute
his design to the death; feeling that imprisonment for
any term of years on the shores trodden by the being he
adored, was preferable to freedom, such as it was, in a
land cut off from her by the trackless desert of the great
deep. :

Re-assured once more, then, he continued cautiously
the preparations for his departure, attending to his duties
with his usual assiduity, and still murmuring at the
decision of the Colonel. Neither he nor Tom, of course,
ever approached the hiding place of the refugee already
mentioned, although they managed to hear from him
occasionally, and to keep his spirits up. Had either, by
day or night, ventured near his retreat, they could
sca'rcely have escaped notice—the one from his soldier’s
uniform and the other from his remarkable height and
personal appearance; they were, therefore, with all their
misgivings, relieved of their embarrassment in this rela-
tion, by the generous offer of Greaves, who, as it seemed,
had abundance of means at his command to farther any
project that he might think proper to undertake relative

. to the escape of the deserter, or those who had now

determined to join him.
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In this way, then, matters stood on the very evenming
which was to close in the night selected by the intending
fugitives, to put their designs.nto execution. Every-
thing was ready, and as the clock struck twelve and the
streets of the city were partially deserted, a cab rumbled
up to the door of The Iarp, and Greaves and a stranger,
muffled to the eyes, stepping from it, entered the estab-
lishment and passed through the bar into Tom’s little
parlor. Greaves had keot his faith—the stranger was
the deserter!

"]




CHAPTER IX.

S might be presumed, from what we have already

said regarding Kate McCarthy, from the moment

T 552 she took up her abode with her relatives at Buffalo,
*" she resumed her industrious habits, and set to
-7 work, in real earnest, to add something to whatever
' young Barry had realized from his own abilities and
steady conduct on both sides of the Atlantic; for, since
his arrival in Canada, he had plied his pen amongst his
: comrades, and in other quarters, copying papers and
- instructing the children of the soldiers where he was
: statiched. She consequently soon found her little store
increased, and her time fully occupied. In music and

the earlier branches of English, she had several young

\ pupils; while for some of the fancy millinéry stores of
N the city, she occasionally employed her needle on some of
3 those delicate and exquisite ornameits of female dress
which are at once so expensive and attractive. Her

labors were, of course, cheered through constant inter-

course by letter with Barry; and so the time rolled on

up to the very point when Nicholas first applied for his
discharge. It may be considered strange, that Barry

bad not left the service on his first arrival in Canada;

but, then, let it be understood, that neither he nor Kate

had yet acquired sufficient means with which to begin

the world; while both were steadily accumulating a little,

slowly but safely; and when, besides, he felt assured,

that having the means at his command, he could, at any
moment, procure his discharge. We have already said,

. that ((;gsi;lg to his proud and unyielding nature, he was
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not a favorite with his officers, and that such being the
case, he never 'rose above the ranks; but, then, after all,
the most of his superiors had, at times, recourse to his
pen and excellent education in various matters connected
with the regiment, requiting him for his services hand-
somely enough; but still at enmity with his Irish blood,
and what they feared was, his anti-British tepdencies.
Such inducements as these, although accompanied with
drawbacks, moved him to remain in the service for a
longer period than he should have done under other cir-
cumstances, and reconciled his lover to an absence which
she believed could be terminated at any moment. And
so time sped with her, until the eve of the very day, on
the night of which Barry and his ccmrades were to leave
the Fort, when returning towards her home in the direc-
tion of Black Rock, from the city, just as it began to get
dusk, she was met by an over-dressed stranger, who
accosting her in a most respectful manner, begged to
know if she could direct him to the residence of Miss
Kate McCarthy. !

After recovering her surprise, and casting a searching
glance at her interrogator, she replied, that she was, her-
self, Miss McCarthy, and begged to know what was his
business with her. The man appeared to hesitate, as if
not crediting her assertion, and proceeded to say, that
he had a message for Miss McCarthy, but that he was
led to believe that that lady was a much older person
than the one whom he now addressed.

¢“Possibly,” returned Kate, ‘‘there is some other lady
of my name here; but if such be the case, I am totally
unaware of it. However,” she continued, ‘‘as I expect

no message from any person of my acquaintance, doubt-

less I am not the person you seek;” and howing slightly
to the stranger, she turned to pursue her way in the
direction of her home.
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“I beg your paraon for attempting to delay you,”

}, ; . rejoined the stranger, ‘‘but after all, you may be the
::'ir"‘ , lady I seek. If you are,” he went on to say, ‘‘you will
“E ¥ be apt to recognize this token;” holding something in his

hand, which he now thrust out towards her.
. In an instant, her whole manner altered, her_cheeks
. ‘ flushed, and a strange\light buined in her eyes, as™%he
o exclaimed hurriedly, and while greatly agitated:
i ““Yes, I am the person; let us walk towards the house.
1t is but a short distance from where we stand.”
In a few moments, they were both engaged in the most
earnest conversation, and evidently entering into somc
; stipulation that was to be carried out without delay.
On nearing her residence, however, the stranger ex-
pressed his opinion, that it were better that he should
return to the city at once, and make some arrangements
in connection with the subject of their conversation,
. whatever that was; enforcing upon her, in the meantime,
H the most p'rofound' secrecy, and the strange necessity,
above all things, of not informing any pf her friends or
relations of the project upon which they had decided.

““Twelve o'clock, at the Lower Ferry, then!” observed
the stranger, as he turned his face towards the city.

““Twelve o’clock!” che returned. ‘‘No fear! I shail
be awaiting you!”

‘When she entered the house, with a view to concealing
her emotions and making some secret. preparations for
the accomplishment of the sudden project foreshadowed

. by the words of the stranger, she hastily gained her
chamber. When alone, she gazed confused yet enrap-
tured on the unexpected talisman that had heen given
her, and which she still held firmly in her grasp. Soon,
however, becoming more calm, she set about making
such arrangements for her midnight tryst as she con-
ceived necessary; upon the completion of which, she
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penned a few lines to her kind relatives, begging them
to make no inquiries after her, as she was safe; although,
for reasons afterwards to be explained, she was obliged to
leave their roof by stealth, and for the moment in utter
darkness as to her destination. She assured them;-nev-
certheless, that although her conduct was for the present
suspicious and inexplicable, she was free from any taint
of wrong, and was only obeying a voice that weuld soon
justify -to the fullest, and before them personally, the
step she was now about to take. This note was left upon
her bed-room table, where she knew it would be dis-
covered; so, after deelining to join the family at tea, on
the plea of slight indisposition, she filled a traveling
satchel with what necessaries she thought she might
require for the few days she presumed she should bhe
absent, and extinguishing her lamp at the hour she
usually retired to rest, awaited, alone and in silence,
for the clock to strike eleven; at which time she knew
the family wonld have all sought their couch and be sunk
in slumber. -

From her chamber window she perceived that the
lights soon began to disappear from the casements of the
few dwellings that were in the immediate vicinity of her
habitation, and that the quiet of repose was stealing
over the neighborhood. Busied with her own thoughts,
and auxious for the future, the time for her departure
drew nigh more rapidly than she had anticipated; so,
when the last stroke of -eleven had died away through
the house, she, haviAg previously attired herself for her
journey, and secured, about her person, whatever money
she possessed, took up her satchel, and cautiously
descending the stairs, soon emerged out into the gloomy
night, hastily bending her footsteps towards the place
of rendezvouz.

Here, besides encountering the individual already

e
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introduced to the reader, who was waiting for her, she
having had to travel a considerable distance, and it being
now close on midnight, she found-a second party sta-
tioned by the side of a good sized boat, into which all
three stepped upon her arrival; the two strangers seizing
the oars and striking boldly out for the Canadian side of
the river. Although rapid the current at the point of
their crossing, so admirably did they manage their craft
and lustily did they pull, théy did not deviate much from
the light on the opposite shore, which seemed to gleam
from some cottage window, and which they took ss a
beacon and guide to their course. In the space of about
half an hour, they landed at the point they expected to
make, where they found a team waiting, with a lantern
so ingeniously fixed in the Wagon a8 to be discernible
fiom the American side of the river only; this being the
light by which the two boatmen had ‘steered.

As they all stepped ashore, Kate had a full oppor-
tunity of scrutinizing the appearance of the second
stranger, who aided her in crossing the river. He was a
short, thick-s€t, heavy man, of a most forbidding aspect,
with a huge mouth and a broad, flat nose, without a
bridge. He wore a blue flannel shirt and a heavy, short
over-coat and slouched hat, and was, taking him all and
all, about as villainous a looking specimen of humanity
ag one could well meet in a day’s walk. Nor was the
driver of the wagon into which she now was lifted, a very
decided improvement in this relation. He, also, was a
most suspicious looking fellow, although civil enough in
his way. XKate felt relieved, however, when her earliest
acquaintance of the evening took his seat beside’ her,
and when she percewed the man with the.blue shirt
re-entering the boat and pushing off for the Amencan
shore once again.

The driver now having adjusted himself in his place
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in front of Kate and her polite companion, the whip was
laid to the horses, and the party moved briskly along the
bank of the river, until they struck into a road which
evidently led into the interior of the country. This road
they pursued at a slow pace until the first gray streaks
of dawn were visible in the eastern horizon; Kate’s com-
panion, from time to time, making such commonplace
observations as the necessity. of the case required; she
supposing that the presence of the driver prevented him
from offering her any further explanation on the subject
of her singular adventure. Just as surrounding objects
were becoming more distinct, they pulled up before an
isolated building, in what appeared to be a country place,
and in which, early as it was, there was some person
already astir, as was evident from the light which shone
from one of the windows. _ .
Here they all alighted and were received at the door
of the dwelling by a middle aged woman, with a strip of
red silk bound round her head and drawn down over one
of her eyes. She was dressed in a plain but neat man-
ner, and exhibited sufficient traits of feminine beauty to
recommend her to either sex. The driver was evidently
her husband, and no very affectionate one either, if the
coarse, cold manner in which he received her welcome
could be taken as any indication on this head. However,
as Kate was cold and weary, she gladly accepted an invi-
tation to alight and enter thg building, where she found
a large fire blazing and craclﬁin‘g upon the hearth, in an
apartment that was used as a dining-room and kitchen;
although the house was a large one-and clearly contained
many apartments. When seated by the fire, and while
the driver was seeihg'to his horses, her companion, who
also seated himself by the warm blaze, informed her that,
for the present, she was at the end of her journey—that
the driver, his wife and a grown up niece or daughter,
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were the only inhabitants of the house, and that the
place was selected as her retreat for the time being, for
reasons that would doubtless be explained to her in due
time. Although surprised and mystified at all she had

A 7 -already experienced, she, of course, had not one word to
. say in opposition to the disposition that had been made

of her} for had she not in her bosom the guarantce that
all was right; sp, professmg her willingness to remain in
her temporary abode until. the period for her release
arrived, and promising to be as patient as possible, under
the circumstances, she begged the woman. of the housec
to show her to her room, as she needed a few hours rest;
to which request her hostess readily acceded, having
first, though in vain, endeavored to prevail upon her to
take some refreshments after her journey.

The room to which Kate was shown was far from a
despicable one, and possessed many articles of furniture
infinitely superior to those in the department she had
first entered. The floor was carpeted, and the chairs and
tables of quite a superior quality; the bed, also, seemed
invitingly clean and comfortable, while some excellent

. books were to be found in a small, neat case, standing in

one corner of the apartment. On the table there burned
a handsome lamp, and a fire blazed cheerfully in a
small, open stove, as though her arrival had been ex-
pected and well cared for. When her hostess left her,
she examined her chamber door and windows, and found
the latter quite secure, while in the lock of the former
was a key, one turn of which would cut her off com-
pletely from any intrusion whatever. Seating herself
beside her lamp, she reviewed rapidly the events of the
night, and finding no solution for them, she slowly un-
4ressed, and consigning herself to the care of heaven,
was. soon lost in a calm and refreshing slumber, from
which she did not awake until the sun had nearly attained
his meridian glory.
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‘When she opened her eyes and collected Ler scattered
senses, she lhastily arose, and dressing herself, rang a
small bell that lay on her table, and which her hostess

desired she should use when she required any attendance. -

Immediately a gentle tap was heard at her chamber door,
upon opening which, a young girl, about sixteen years of
age, presented herself with a pitcher of fresh water,

begging to know, as she placed it on the wash-stand, at-

what period she should bring up breakfast; setting about
opening the windows as sle spoke, and otherwise busying
herself in arranging the room. There was something in
the appearance of this young creature, that at once
enlisted the sympathy and kindly feelings of Kate. Her
features were strangely bandsome and prepossessing, and
her form of the very finest proportions. Her hands,
although rough with hard work, were, nevertheless, small
and delicately shaped, while her feet, notwithstanding
that they were encased in a pair of over-large slippers,
were obviously very beautiful. She was tall for her age,
and apparently better educated than her seeming condi-
tion in life might warrant. But what was most peculiar
about her, was an air of sadness, that seemed native to
her expressive countenance, and which pervaded her
smiles even, with a. strange, subduing power, that nearly
allied them to gentle tears. Her voice, too, was singn-
larly sweet, low and melodious; while her whole demeanor
was so tinged with what might be termed some lone,
hidden sorrow, that Kate felt drawn towards her in a
manner the most unaccountable. In answer to a query
put to her, she said she was not, as was generally sup-
posed, the daughter of the owners of the establishment,
but their niece, as she believed; and that she had -now
been residing in the locality for over five years. That
her uncle did a great deal of teaming, and was often from
home; and that, in his absence, she and her aunt ‘took
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care of a small patch of ground that lay at the back of
the house. She was almost glad, she said, that the lady
had come to stay sometime with them, and hoped that
she would allow her to often sit by ber and read during
the timres her uncle would be away; as it might tend to
beguile many a weary hour; that is, provided the lady
would have to remain any length of time with them.
There was something in sll this which seemed to move
Kate strangely. The expression *‘almost glad” sounded
curiously in her ears, and awakened in her feelings of a
no very pleasurable character. However, she deter-
mined, upon so slight an acquaintance, not to push her
inquiries further just then; and by way of forming a
friendly compact with her attendant, assured her, that so
long as she remained in the house, she should always be
happy to have her as a companion whenever she could be
spared from her domestic duties; and further, that it
would afford her the greatest possible pleasure to sit and
listen to her, whenever she could find a moment's time to
either read for her or while away a few minutes in
“friendly conversation. This condescension seemed to
light up the face of vhe interesting young creature with
a flush of gratitude the most ardent; and with a
lighter step than that with which she had entered the
chamber, she tripped away, for the purpose of bringing
up the breakfast to which she had already referred.
When Martha, as Kate’s new acqumntanee was called,
again entered the apartment, she was accompanied by
her aunt, who was dressed just as she had been the night
before, with the exception that the strip of red silk had
been replaced by a purple band of the same material
As the breakfast, which was excellent for a country place,
was being placed upon the table, Kate perceived that one
side of the woman’s face was discolored, and being
moved to make some inquiries regarding the cause, was
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informed, that while breaking up some kindling wood, a
splinter had accidentally struck her face. This went to
satisfy her, of comurse, although she thought the large,
black patch which fell down along the cheek was singu-
larly dark and wide to be traceable to the small splinter
that the woman asserted to be the cause of it. A
strange look from Martha, too, aroused a suspicion that
the origin of the disfigurement was not that named; so
here the matter rested for the present.

During her repast, she learned from Martha, wha re-
mained with her, that the name of the peeople of the
house was Wilson; that they were English, and that the
person who had arrived in company with her uncle,
who was also English, was called Stephen Smith; but
where he resided she was unable to sny. This she knew,
however, that he made occasional visits to the family,
and was sometimes accompanied by a very ill-looking
man, who remained a day or two, after having. left some
boxes or cases in charge of her uncle, who subsequently
disposed of them in some manner unknown to her.

‘‘But,” she continued, ‘‘I don't like these men. They
always eome in the night, and go away in the might, and
are ever whispering; you must not, however,” she went
on to say, ‘‘mention this to either my aunt or my uncle;
for, if they should know'I had said se much they would
doubtless: be very angry with me.”

“Oh™ returned Kate, ‘‘you may rely upon it, that
whatever you may choose to say in relation to the men
in question, or anything else, shall remain in my bosom;
for to betray any confidence of the kind, would; in my
eyes, be criminal in the last degree.”

““What brought you here, then!—what brought you
here? ejaculated Martha, in an anxioyg, nervous tome.

‘*“There must be something wrong !-——some treachery, or
" Iam sure a lady so good and pure 38 you seem to be,
would never cross this threshold.”
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Kate, becoming instantly alarmed, broke off suddenly
in her repast, and begged the young .girl, for Heaven's
sake, to be more explicit.

¢ really don’t know what more to say than I have

already said,” replied the girl; ‘‘but, as I feel drawn
towards you by some invisible power, short as our ac-
quaintance has beén, I will say, that I fear my uncle’s
associates are lawless men, and believe that my aunt
knows it, and regrets it, too. But a few nights ago,
when Smith came here to make arrangements about your
arrival, as ¥ suppose, I heard high words between my
relatives after his departure, and, the next morning,
found my aunt’s face just as you have seen it. But we
dare not say much in opposition to any proposition that
my uncle might choose to make in any connection, so
violent and brutal is his temper at times. For my own
part, however,” she proceeded, ‘‘so soon as I can escape
from such thraldom and associations, I shall try and
make my own way in the world; for my impression is,
my uncle has some idea of a union between me and the
detestable creature, Smith, who accompanied you here
last night, and who, -after an hour’s rest, was again
driven off by my unecle, doubtless to whatever point he
came from.”
. This intelligence, as may be supposed, caused poor
Kate the greatest possible anxiety; but what had she to
fear so long as she took the talisman for- her guide!
Here there could be no mistake, anyway; for had she not
it in her bosom, and was it not. from kim? Still, that
there was something perfectly mysterious about the
whole affair, she was quite ready to admit; but as she had
received the strictest injunctions from Smith not to per-
mit herself to be seen for the present in the vicinity of
the place, or outside the dwelling, she determined to
obey one to whom no small power in her case had un-
questionably been delegated by her lover.
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During the day Martha and Kate were frequently to-
gether—the poor young girl disclosing her history serap
by scrap, until at last Kate learned that she was in reality

- an orphan; that both her parents died when she was yet
quite young; that her aunt, who was possessed of an ex-
cellent education, had been twice married—once to her
own mother’s brother, and subsequently to the man whom

she now called uncle; that her own parents had been -

Irish, and that on their death, her real uncle became her
guardian and true friend until his death; when, on this
second, unfortunate marriage, the affairs of the family
becoming hopelessly embarrassed, she and her relatives
embarked for America, taking up their abode first in
Toronto, and subsequently in the place where they now
resided. In addition, she stated that her opportunities
of education had been good, and that, somehow or other,
since she had crossed the Atlantic, she managed to
keep a few choice books about her, and avail herself of
the assistance of her aunt, whenever they could, in the
absence of her uncle, devote an hour to study or the
perusal of some new work.

The small clearing; on the verge of which the house
occupied by the Wilsons stood, was surrounded with
woods, and no other habitation was to be found in its
immediate vicinity. From the morose disposition and
suspicious character of the proprietor himself, but few of
the neighbors were on visiting terms with the family; so
that they might be said to lead a completely sequestered
life. From timeto-time omnly, an occasional visit was
paid him by some one who stood in need of the services
of his team; and thus his standing in the neighborhood
was that of a suspected or banned man—the general im-
pression being, that he was neither more nor less than a
dangerous and daring smuggler, who was constantly en-
gaged in the interests of unprincipled merchants on both
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sides of the lines. This idea obtained footing from the
circumstance that he had been observed returning late
one night from the frontier with his wagon laden down
with suspicious looking boxes and bales; and from the
further fact, that his absences from home were frequently
lengthy and mysterious—no one. knowing the precise
nature of his business, or the points to whick his jour-
neys were made so often.

The clearing, itself, was under good cultivation, the-
spring crops giving fine promise of an abundant harvest.
A short distance from the house flowed a beautiful brook,
whose murmurs ‘occasionally reached the ears of the in-
mates; while the thickening foliage of the surrounding
groves, as they might be termed, gave shelter to various
birds, amongst which might now be heard, at early morn
and throughout the dsy, the clear, round notes of the
robin.

“The robin!”—what on earth has, we should like to
know, bewitched ornithologists to des}gnate the great,
coarse, tuneless bird, that v1sxts us in the earliest dawn
of spring, in this far off America, ‘‘the robin?” N either,
in throat nor plumage is it even a thirty-first cousin of
the sweet, timid, little, brown bumch of melody that
haunts the hawthorn hedges of Ireland and the sister
island, when they are in bloom, or seeks a crumb at the
open casement, when winter ruffles all its russet plumes,
and sets his chill, white seal on all its stores. We Lave
been often struck with the great dlsmmxlanty between
these two namesakes of the feathered kingdom ; for neyer
on these transatlantic shores have we heard what might be
termed a domestic bird sing a song 80 sweet as that poured
beneath our window in the soft blue haze of an Irish
summer evening, by the genuine robin-red- -breast, as he
sang ‘the dayhcht down the west, through a sky flushed
and ﬂecked with azure, crimson and gold, to such extreme
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intensity, that the poet or painter might, at the moment,
half indulge in the idea, that the sun had fallen into curi-
ous ruins upon the verge of the horizon. Oh! the silver
thread of such a song, as it flashed and scintillated from
that trembling throat! Nevd®shall we forget it, or the
land in which it first wound itself around our heart.

_But this, we know, is inclined to be sentimental; and
as we now have to do with Stern realities, we shall re-
sume the chain of our story by saying, that after her
first day’s residence with the Wilsons, and finding that
"the uncle of Martha had no intelligence for her on his
return home on the evening or night-Succeeding the one
of her arrival, she expressed hér great anxiety to
Martha, who now devoted every moment she could spare
from her other duties, to the pleasing task of rendering
Ler solitude as agreeable as possible.

On the morning of the second day after her arrival she
ventured to ask Wilson if he had any idea of when she
was to be relieved from her embarrassing position. In
_reply~to her interrogatory he assured her, that he was
quite unable to give her any information on the subject,
hut was led to believe that she should not be long a pris-
oner, as he termed it. All he could say in relation to the
matter was, that some person, with whose name even he
was unacquainted, had secured, through a third party,
his services as her host, and engaged the apartment she
occupied, and attendance, etc. In addition to this, he
observed, carelessly, that he was responsible for her safety
until the arrival of those who had delegated to him the
right to watch over her and shield her from observation
until the proper moment arrived.

To all this Kate made no reply; the thought having
just struck her, that Nicholas had perhaps learned of
some intended design upon her by Lauder, and that he
took this method of transporting her to some point un-

(]
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known to that person, until he himsclf could offer her his
full and unembarrassed protection. Yet she wondered
why it was that he had left ber in such dreadful uncer-
tainty, and did not write her explicitly upon the subject.
Again, she was perplexed at the idea that he was in no
positien to learn anything of the plots or plans of her
rejected suitor, if he entertained any; so that, upon: the
whole, she was in no very comfortable state of miund
when she rejoined Martha whom she had left in her cham-
ber, and whom she now induced to make up a bed upon
a sofa and consent to sleep in her apartment during her
stay.

Martha, on her part, moved by this token of friend-
ship, anéd while sitting up late on the very night of the
conversation with Wilson, became mysteriously nervous
and, through various vague hints and insinuations, so far
alarmed Kate at last, that the poor girl implored her new
acquaintanee to tell her frankly if she knew anything that
bore upon her ease, or the .reasons for her being 80 sin-
gularly circumstanced.

To this solicitation Martha made no direct reply; but
rising cautiously, she stepped lightly towards the cham-
ber door, and opening it softly put out her head into the
passage and listened for a few moments. Then gently
closing the door, she again noiselessly retraced her steps,
and drawing her seat close beside that of Kate, began
thus, in a low, trembling voice, in which fear and agita-
tion were distinctly traceable:

¢“Oh! Miss McCarthy, horrible as the disclosure is, I
believe that, instead of a smuggler, which  my aunt and
I long supposed him to be, my uncle is a robber, or
leagued with robbers! This, for the first.time, came to

- our knowledge last night, after his return from wherever

he had been. We had been always accustomed to his -
bringing here, during the night, mysterious packages;
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but as he informed us that they were goods for merchants
who, as he asserted, resided at some distance, we took
him at his word, and when he removed the goods again
were, of course, under the firm impression that he carried
them to their owners. However, as I have observed, on
returning last night, when my aunt and I were.-assisting
him to remove a heavy case from his wagon, while carry-
ing it into the stable to place it under the hay beneath
which he invariably concealed. such things, my aunt and
I perceived that, this time, it was a large trunk that he
had brought, and that the lock had given way, disclosing
gleams within it, as though it contained some bright ob-
jects. He did not notice the circumstance of the fasten-
ing having failed, and we did not call his attention to the
fact; but permitted him to shake the hay over it as usual.
Subsequently, however, my aunt and I referred to the
matter, when she, taking advantage of my uncle’s sound
slumbers, he having retired to rest before her, went out
again and, relighting the stable lantern, removed the
covering from the lid of the great trunk, and raising it,
perceived that it contained many valuable articles of sil-
ver and dress; but all evidently old, and huddled together
in a manner the most confused. This almost paralysed

the poor wnan, and as I subsequently inspected the’

package, on her retiring for the night, I arrived at the
conclusion which she had, as she informed me, herself pre-
viously adopted'; namely, that the goods were stolen, and
that Smith was in some way mixed up with the robbery.

Now, indeed, Kate felt her situation alarming in the
truest sense of the term, and sat looking at her compan-
ion in speechless horror and amazement. Mystery upon
mystery it was; but as the dangers that appeared to sur-
round her, though gloomy, were indistinct, ‘she once
more had recourse to her panacea of the token, and seek-

ing her couch with a fervent prayer on her lip, was soon,
like her young friend on the sofa, lost in uneasy slumbers.

T,‘?
A.;}




CHAPTER X.

T was on the night of Sunday the 27th of May,
1866, that Barry and his comrades were to attempt
their escape from the Fort; and, as already seen, it
was on the same night that the deserter was con-
veyed in a cab to The Harp, by Greaves. Two o'clock
in the morning was the time decided upon, and a ren-
dezvous having been appointed, our hero, who was on
guard, saw, without challenging them, six figures steal
by him into the darkness and immediately disappear.
No sooner had the last of them vanished, than he placed
his musket bolt upright ir his sentry box, and the next
moment was lost also in the gloom, and in the direction
in which the figures had meltgd from his vision. Soon
he reached the side of the river, where he found Tom
with a boat, beside which stood his six companions. On
recognizing him, they all leaped into the boat, and, al-
though the moon was in the heavens, sheltered by the
dark overhanging clouds that fortunately filled the sky,
they dropped down the river, and landing Tom at a
point previously decided upon, they all wrung his hand
in silence, and once more put forth into the gloom, head-
ing their craft towards the American shore, under the
gujidance of a pilot who knew every island and turn in
the channel, and who joined them at the spot where
O’Brien bid them farewell. 'With muffled oars and in the
most profound silence, they moved along until they
arrived at a turn in the channel, where they were in-
structed to bend to their work by the stranger who held

the tiller; when, taking heart from their good fortune,
(124)
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“for so far, they made their willing craft almost leap out
of the water, as they gave a long pull, a strong pull, and
a pull altogether.

As day was beginning to shape the world around them,
they found themselves nearing the American shore, and
now perceiving themselves beyond the reach of danger
and out of the jurisdiction of the flag they had so long
and so cordially detested, they rested on their oars,.and
givifig three hearty cheers for the land they were fast
approaching, again set to with a will, and soon found
themselves beneath the Stars and Stripes of the glorious
Republic before which all the nations of the earth now
bow, however reluctantly. On leaping ashore, they dis-
covered a short distance from the water a small village
to which, on securing their boat, they all posted; and
having gained a neat little tavern, the shutters of which
were just being opened, they explained their situation to
the proprietor, and ordered breakfast, determined to rest
themselves for a period, and deliberate upon their future
movements, although the destination of Barry had, of
course, long been decided upon. . .

On hearing that they were deserters from the Bntlsh
_ army, and that, without an exception, they were all Trish-
men, who had come to the United-States with a view to
aiding in any project that had for its object the humilia-
tion of England, and the freedom of Ireland, the land-
lord, who was a six-footer from Tipperary—one of the
Cummingses—gave ‘‘a yell out of him” that brought his
wife and children- in deshabille to the bar-robm door, pre-
ceedéd by a boy of all work, who-evidently shared their
alarm and surprise to the fullest extent; buft when, in-
stead of a barroom disturbance, they perceived the
master of the premises shaking hands over and over
again with the new arrivals, and bidding them welcome
to the land of the free, they soon dlsappcared from the
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hall and regained their chambers, from which they had

_ been so uncermoniously summoned. Cummings was

literally in his glory, and instantly had his counter be-lit-
tered with glasses, bottles and decanters; while, with
genuine hospitality, he made the fugitives partake more
than once of some one of the beverages that he had
placed before them. Ere long asmoking, hot breakfast
was in readiness for them, prepared by the mistress of
the house,—herself a comely Irishwoman, with a set of
teeth that you'd almost let bite you, they were so white
and sunny, and a handsome, fair face, with a cead mille
failte in every line and dimple of it. Already the poor
adventurers began to feel the exhilerating effects of free-
dom, and, as soon as they had satisfied their appetites,
each set about changing his soldier's coat for a rough,
plain one, which had been provided by O’Brien and his
friends, and which they found awsaiting them when they
first entered the boat. ,

As Barry, who was regarded as chief of the little
party, avowed his intention of pushing on direct for
Buffalo, the others, who had no fixed point in view, de- -
termined to join him; so, when they had taken-a few
hours repose, they parted from their-kind host and
hostess, who would not permit them to pay a single shil-
ling for anything they had drank or eaten since they
chtered the friendly hostel. During the time they were
waiting at the railway station, they heard various rumors
as to the intended invasion of the Province they had but
just lef}; and from numerous significant hints which they
had received, they were fully convinced that some im-
portant movement was on foot, which would soon devel-
ope itself in bolder outline. On entering the cars that
were to take them west, they found the subject of
Fenianism freely discussed, and in many cases with a
friendliness that showed there was, in some instances at
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least, a feeling hostile to England among the American
people.  As they pursued their journey and reccived
other accessions to their numbers as travellers, they
found that this aversion was both widely spread and
deeply rooted, so that by the time they reached their
destination, they were fully satisfied that the people of
America, and those of the adjoining English Colony,
could never become true friends so_ long as the latter
adheared to the standard of Great Britain, or remained
part and parcel of the British empire. The antagonism
of institutions, the infamous conduct of England during
the late civil war, and the fixed impression of every true
American, that the Canadas belong of right to the great
people who now rule the continent, made it strikingly

apparant that England had but a precarious foot-hold -

upon the shores of the New World. -

On the arrival of the train at Black Rock, Barry, who
had been previously informed as to the precise locality
in which the retatlves of Kate were to be found, stepped
off the cars, informing his comrades that he would join
them in the city dpring the day. With but little diffi-
culty he found the dwellmg of his friends, and cntering
it, was received with open arms, and was instantly asked
as to where he left Kate. For a moment he did not com-
prehend the question, but when by degrees he heard the
fearful disclosure, that she had secretly left the house, by
night, about a week previously, he fell into a chair,
almost fainting, while the greatest constermation seized
all those about him. Slowly, and with their hearts sink-
ing within them, they recounted the circumstance of the
note that had been written and left for them on her bed-
room table, and the fact of her having taken some of her
wearing apparel with her, but as to where she had gone,
or with whom, they wete in the most profound darkness.
No one had called at the house,—no previous intimation

e e
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nad been given them by her as to her intentions; and, in
so far as they were concerned, all was darkness. Lauder,
they knew, had been in the vicinity of the Rock, but
then, of course, he could have had no hand in the strange
transaction, as her detestation of him precluded, as they
thought, the possibility of his exercising the slightest
influence over any of her actions. However, she was
gone, and now, a8 it appeared, was the victim of some
horrible plot or mistake beyond the reach of any elucida-
tion, for the present at least.

Never was astrong man so bowed to the dust as the poor
young fellow who now found all his hopes so rudely and
unexpectedly dashed to the earth. With a face pale as
death he shook throughout every limb in & manner fearful

" to behold. In vain he looked from one face to another

for some explanation of the dreadful calamity that had
befallen him—all was dark and blank and silent around
him. Even conjecture was paralysed, so completely was
the disappearance of his betrothed enveloped in mystery.
As a preliminary step, to gain even the feeblest informa-
tion of her, he did not know how, or when or where to
move. Could he get even the slightest glimpse of any
link in the chain, he could set about unravelling the
tangled and gloomy skein; but as it was, he was as help-
less as a child. Secure in her fidelity, however, and
trusting to Providence, crushed as he was, his young
heart, after the-first blow, began to rise within him, and
collecting himself, he set about making such enquiries in
the neighborhood as he thought were likely to throw
some light upon the snb;ect. In this he was warmly
aided by the alarmed wife of his friend, who learned that
on the very evening of the night of her disappearance,
after having given her last music lesson in the house of
one of her pupils, she was seen in company with a man,
who was recognized as no very respectable character, by
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one of th% hands employed in the rolling mills, who
happened to catch a glimpse of them in conversation as
he was returning from his work. The name of this latter
individual baving been ascertained, Barry at once visited
the mills and heard, to his consternation, that the sus-
picious person secn in company with Kate on the even-
ing referred to, was neither more nor less than the Kid,
previously introduced to the reader, as one of tHe keepers
of the low ga.mblmg house already mentioned, where we
first met him and his partner of the blue shirt, alluded
to also as a burglar and robber. ) '

This much ascertained, Nicholas prevailed upon the
workman to accompany him to the den in question, into
which they accidentally dropped as it were. The person
they sought was, as usual, about'the premises; but from
him Barry could gsin no information whatever, beyond
the circumstance, that he did remember, about a week
ago, accosting a lady near Black Rock, having taken the
liberty of enquiring of her, whether a certain person
whom he was anxious to find resided in the nexghbor-
hood.

‘I know that’s a lie,” said the workman, when he and
Nicholas had gained the street once more, ‘‘for as I haf)-
pened to come upon them just as they were separating,
I heard the lady say, before she perceived me, and as I

_was turning a corner of the road, ‘I'll not fail to be
there,” or words to that effect.”

To Nicholas this was more perplexing than ever; al-
though he now arrived at the conclusion, that Kate was
the victim of some infamous and deep-laid plot, and that
Lauder was at the bottom of it. But here again he was
cmbarrassed by the circumstance, that he had never, so
far as he knew, seen her rejected suitor, mor was he
known to any of his friends at. the Rock; from the fact
that they had left Toronto before his arrival there, and
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that, notwithstanding his visits to Buffalo, he had never
crossed their path.. All, then, that Nicholas had to
stand upon was the circumstance that she had actually
been seen in conversation with the Kid, and that that
worthy had evidently misrepresented the tenor of that
conversation, whatever it might have been. )

The next day after his arrival, Barry, with a heart sore
and dark enough, went in search of his comrades, in-
forming such of them as he thought proper to admit to
his confidence, of the dreadful condition of his affairs
and mind. While sympathising with him sincerely, how-
ever, and offefing him all the assistance in their power,
they seemed ahsorbed with some new subject of import-
ance -which appeared to engross no ordinary share of
their attention. - Since their arrival, they had learned
that it was a fact and beyond all doubt, that the Fenians
were gathering along the frontier for the purpose of mak-
ing a descent upon Canada and securing a foothold upon
its shores, with a view to making it the basis of opera-
tions against England in their attempt to secure the
independence of Ireland. One and all they had deter-
mined to join the expedition as volunteers, and Nicholas,
who entertained a lurking suspicion that Kate had crossed
the American frontier under some mysterious impulse or
influence, half made up his mind to make one of the
invading army also. This suspicion was based upon the
fact of Kate’s having no friends or relatives in the States,
save those at the Rock, while she had several in Canada
in the t:éjrect;ion of which she might have been attracted
by letfers or representations now a mystery to him.
However, he felt assured that, under any circumstance,
she was not to be found in Buffalo or its vicinity; so,
moved by both love and patriotism, before the evening
had set in, heé came to the conclusion to join his com-
rades in the approaching struggle.
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This resolution once taken, he made instant application
to some of the Fenian authorities of the city, stating the
circumstance of his recent arrival, and quickly found
himself surrounded by a host of friends who were ready

to share their last mouthful or dollar with him. During

this juncture, the Irish spirit of Buffalo, strongly im-
pregnated with the gencrous national sentiment of
America, was discernible upon every side. The groups
of patriots quietly at first arriving from almost every
point of the compass, were received with open arms and
the sincerest hospitality by those who had an interest in
the cause of freedom ahd the humllxatxon of the tyrant

England. There were, of course, a few British sym-
pathlsers among the people and press who, ignoring their
allegiance to the Union, or the principles for which the
heroes of the Revolution laid down their lives, threw
their voice and influence into the scalé on the side of
England, but they were in a hopeless minority; as the
great heart of the nation beat steadily in the interests of
liberty, and inspired its sons with all the confidence
necessary to the most complete success.

To decide, with Barry, was to act. Consequently, now
that he had made up his mind to join the expedition, he
at once acquainted his friends at the Rock, and gave them
such information and instructions relative to Kate as he
thought desirable; intimating to them, at the same time,
- that he was of the fixed impression that she had, by some
means or other, been lured into Canada; although a tele-
gram, in reply to one dispatched to Toronto, informed
his friends that she had not visited that city since she
left it. Upon further inquiry, however, regarding the
Kid, he learned that that respectable personage, together
with his worthy coadjutor, Black Jack, were in the habit
of paying frequent visits to Canada on the sly; it being
thought that they were employed by persons who were

‘
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engaged in smuggling. This information he gained
while walking near the breakwater with a new acquaint-
ance well versed in city notorieties, and who, at the
moment, happened to espy a boat known to belong to
the doubtful firm of Jack and the Kid, lying drawn up
on the shore. ’

This craft, of course, engaged the attention of our
hero, as belonging, in part, to the individual who seemed
to be mixed up-in some mysterious manner with the fate
of his beloved. Consequently, he stepped over to it and
casting a glance of scrutiny at the interior, saw some-
thing sparkle-among a little sand. that had.accumulated
at the bottom fiear one of the stretchers. Picking it up,
he found that it was a handsome button that had appar-
ently dropped from the dress of some lady. This he
examined with the most intense eagerness; when the
thought struck him that it was very like some buttons
that belonged to a dress occasionally worn by Kate. Of
this, however, he was not sufficiently certain; so, thrust-
ing it into his. pocket, he turned away, more perplexed
than ever-with the mystery that surrounded him. Hur-
rying to the Rock with the waif as soon as he could, he
submitted it to his friends, when it was at once recog-
nized as being similar to a set of buttons worn by Kate,
and which belonged to a dress that, it was believed, she
wore on the night of her disappearance. Corroborative
as this evidence was, it availed him but little for the time
being; although it strengthened his resolve to move with
the army of invasion;being convinced that his betrothed
had, by some foul means, been spirited across the borders,
and all through the machinations of her rejected suitor,
Lauder. . '

And now how he cursed the proerastination that had
kept him from applying for hig discharge long since,
when he.might have procured it\without any difficulty,
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and have placed her he loved beyond the power of any
villain. = Again, he was no longer free to search for her
in the Province; for he was under the ban of military
law there,.and, unless supported by a sufficient number
of bayonets, could not’stem the torrent that should soon
overwhelm him if he re-entered the territories of the
Queen and was discovered. Yet, even death were prefer-
able to the state of mind in which he now found himself;
he therefore at once set to work to prepare himself for
the coming contest, in the hope that when once across
the borders, if even amid the din of war, he might gain
some clue to the fate of all that he now cared to live for.
As may be supposcd, the service of such men as Nicho-_
las and his comrades were, at a moment so critical,
accepted with alacrity by the military authorities of the
Fenian organization of the city. Amongst the various
sterling patriots in power here, both he and his comrades
were instantly taken by the hand and placed in positions
where their knowledge of arms could be made most ser-
viceable to the grand cause in which they had resolved
to embark. They were all Irish, and of that sfimp that
never loses color, how fierce soever the scorching fires to
which they might be—subjected. Under a special pro-
vision, and at Barry’s request, they were attached to the
same company; whil€"he, from his evident superiority in
education and address, as well as from his thorough
knowledge of drill and military tactics, was presented,
upon joining the organization, with a captain’s commis-
sion. In the hurry and bustle attending the note of pre-
paration, he found some slight relief from the great and
overshadowing trouble that darkened all around him; and
finding how necessary it was to keep both mind and body
employed, if he was to retain either health or energy to
aid him in any of the important projects that now
loomed before him, he gave no place to useless repinings,
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but busily engaged with the necessities of his new avo-
cation, found the hours slipping by which intervened
between the period when he swore the true fealty of his
soul to the flag of his love, and that which was to see him
a hostile invader upon the shores he had so recently left.
As the men-steadily poured into the eity for a short
period before the invasion, and filled the streets and
suburbs in groups of various sizes, it became a matter
of general conversation and surprise that, in bodies so
_peculiarly situated, and under such seemingly slight re-
straint, many of them being far distant from their homes,
not a single individual was to be found who suffered in
the slightest degree from even the appearance of intoxi-
cation. Look where you might, there was nothing but
the utmost sobriety and good behaviour. Although the
men were, for the most part, young, and many of them
just from the bloodiest fields of the South, there hung
about them an air of serious decorum thet. argued well
for the mission in which they were about to engage. In
addition, notwithstanding that, in some cases, they were
badly housed and provisioned, a murmur nrever escaped
their lips; nor could the most bitter of their enémies
point to a single act where the law was violated by any
of them, or show that even to the value of one mouth-
ful of bread had been appropriated to their use without
being paid for honestly, or given to them freely by those
whe felt for their position. This is so well known that,
even &t the period at which we. write, upwards .of two
yeats after the occurrence of these scenes, not a solitary
fact has come to light reﬂectmg in any degree upon the
honesty, sobriety and good conduct of these noble pa-
triots, many of whom had left home penniless, to wage
war against 4 power that had almost every resource at its
command, and which they knew they should meet under

circamstances that could not fail to be disadvantagcous
to them.
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And here we may observe, history does not record a

more daring or chivalrous project than that entertained
by the brave fellows who made the night of Thursday the
31st of May, 1866, memorable in the annals of this con-
tinent, as well as in those of Ireland. Although laboring
under embarrassments from the most fearful mistakes
and criminal ngglect of an individual to whom the
grand project of the redemption of Ireland from the
yoke of the oppressor was, in its strictly military aspect,
entrusted in this country—although badly provisioned,
uniformed and equipped—although perplexed. with mys-
terious, contradictory and imperfect orders, and although,
at the very moment of their destiny, left without the
leader whom they were led to expect should command
them, they never lost heart for a moment; feeling that
heaven would raise up amongst them a chief not only
‘competent to meet the emergency of the moment, but
one in whom they should be able to place the fullest and
most enthusiastic confidence.
: And heaven did not disappoint their noble and con-
fiding aspirations; Yor, when all looked dark and dreary
to the more uneasy of their numbers, the gallant O’Neill,
crowned with the laurels which he had so nobly won
during the war that had then just closed, and true to the
genius of his ancient name and house, stepped in upon
the stage, and grasping the drooping standard of the
Irish Republic, held it aloft; -and, fired with the spirit of
the “‘Red Hand ” of yore, raised the war-cfy of his race,
before which many a Saxon tyrant and slave had trem-
bled in the days long past.
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CHAPTER XI.

HEN Philip Greaves received the note from Barry,
Wto the deserter who was secreted in the suburbs

of the city, he proceeded, towards evening, to the
§%Jpoint where the soldier lay concealed, and to

which he had been directed with unerring accu-
racy. .On reaching Phe house in which the fugitive was
said to be hidden, he found but an old woman, who
seemed neither alarmed nor surprised at his arrival
Upon whigpering a word in her ear, however, a look of
intelligence stole into her eyes, and putting on her bon-
net and cloak, in the deep dusk, she motioned him to
follow her, having closed and locked to door behind her.
After leading him but a short distance, among a number
of smalt though clean huts, she gained one in which the
family were seated at their plain eyening repast. As
they entered the dwelling, he perceived that there was
one vacant seat at the table, from which some person had
evidently arisen hastlly and dxsappeared from the apart-
ment. In the course of a few moments, however, and
on the head of the family having been called aside by the
old woman, Philip was greeted with a hearty welcome,
and instantly led into a little back room, where he found
the person whom he sought, gazing about him with a dis-
trustfal if not an alarmed air. To this individual he
showed Barry’s note, which he had previously abstracted
from the envelope, requesting him, as he perused it, to
return it to him again, as he wished to destroy it him-
self, lest, by accident, it should fall into other hands,

and as he desired to say to Nicholas that he was person-
(136)
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ally cognizant of the fact of its being put out of the way.
Te this request the deserter readily acceded, as he would
have to any other of a reasonable character, so delighted
was he to receive the assurance that the hour of his de-
liverance drew nigh. Here, then, were the particulars
of the plan of his escape settled upon. He was to remain
still concealed, until Greaves called for him with a cab,
but was to hold himself ready to quit his hiding place at
a moment’s notice.

These preliminaries being arranged, Philip left the
house and speedily proceeded to a neighboring hotel,
where he procured a private room, and, calling for pen,
ink and paper, at once addressed himself to writing a
letter. Various were the rubbings of hands and sinister
smiles which punctuated this epistle, until at last, on its
being finished, he carefally folded it, and taking from
his pocket-book a sealed envelope, one end of which had
been previously opened with great csare, and the super-
scription cempletely removed by a eunning process, he
took from another compartment of his book a small note
and introduced it into the envelope, adroitly closing the
apperture with a little mucilage, 80 as to completely con-
ceal the incision that had been made, and obliterate every
evidence of the envelope’s having been fampered with.
This done, he slowly, and .with apparent great caution
a8 to the conformation of the letters, directed it, and
when he found the ink to be completely dried, enclosed
the whole in the letter that he had just written; placing
it, in turn, in a larger envelope which he hastily directed
to some party, from whom he apparently cared but little
to conceal his hand-writing. This accomplished, he
called for some brandy, and after paying liberally for it
and the use of the room, directed his. steps towards a
stationer’s’ shop where he purchased a postage stamp
which he attached to his letter. Here, also, he heard

&
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the subject of the threatened invasion of the Province
discussed in all its bearings and probable results; and
here, too, the bitter murmurs of discontent: regarding
the criminal conduct of the individual to whom the whole
interests of the country were entrusted by the people and
the Crown, and who was said to have been already for
weeks in a condition of mind and body absolutely loath-
some. Not wishing, however, to delay the mailing of
his letter, he soon found himself wending his way to the
Post-office, where, with his own hand, he consigned the
missive to the eare of her Majesty the Queen, by putting
it in the apperture that opened into the letter-box from
the street—the office being already closed. On this, he
retraced his steps towards The Harp, where he so man-
aged to thrust himself in among the struggling suspicions
of O'Brien, as to almost gain the full confidence of that
generous patriot and banish the last doubt from his breast.

“Well,” said Tom, when he found a fitting oppor-
tunity, ‘‘how did you find the poor fellow?”

‘‘Willing enoungh to leave the Province,” whispered
Philip, ‘“if he could only manage to get away; but I
think that will be easily arranged now, as the storm about
his desertion has blown over.”

“On thq)mght after that of to-morrow, then,” returned
Tom, ‘‘they will make the attimpt; and as I can get a
man to help them who knows every turn and crank of the
river, I have hopes of their success; besides it will be
Nick’s night for guard, and there’s somethin in that, you
know; as they can get out at the point where he stands,
without much throuble to themselves or anyoune else.
However,” he observed farther, ‘I hope no one will let
the cat out of the bag, as it would be a cryin sin to have
the poor fellows ‘ nabbed’ at the very moment when they
fancied themselves about to brathe the purest air that
¢éver floated benathe the canopy of heaven.”
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“There’s no fear of that,” replied Greaves, ‘‘for you
and T only know of their intentions; although I feel that
you are not exactly at home with me yet, for all your
friendly conduct and information; but recollect, that PH
perform my part of the contract, and it is for you and
them to do the rest.”

This speech made Tom feel a little awkward; and he
was about to make a suitable reply, when he was happily
relieved by some parties who dropped in, to command the
attention he so willingly accorded at the moment.

That Greaves puzzied and perplexed him there eould
be no doubt; but at no period could that individual elicit
from him any information, if he possessed such, in rela-
tion te-Fenianism. He, of course, knew that Philip
learned from Barry that there were many soldiers in the
Fort who sympathised warmly with Ireland; but this was
as far as he was informed in the matter. It was obvious,
however, that for some reason or other, he was anxious
to fathom the depths of the actual Organization, if such
existed in or about the city; but in every attempt he was
foiled; for, notwithstanding his most subtle attacks, he
was met at each tmm by a spirit of .reticence which
baffled all his ingenuity and led him to the conclusion
that, after all, there were perhaps but slight grounds for
- believing that the Brotherhood had any very extensive
footing in fhe colony. ‘

Tom sometimes reasoned, that his solicitude on this
head was prompted by patriotic motives; and then, again,
the idea used to creep in upon him that he sought this
information for sinister purposes; and thus the worthy
host, trembling in the balance between the two impres-
sions, kicked the beam on the side of prudence, and if
he knew anything of the movements and intentions of
the Organization, kept it to himself; although the letter
in the possession of Greaves might, were he less cautious;
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have drawn from him some serious information; for Tom
O'Brien was, at that moment, the Centre of a Fenian
Circle, with three hundred armed men at his command,
ready to join the invaders the .instant they entered the
Province and planted their standard near him upon
British soil. This being the case, he was well aware of
the intentions of the Brotherhood in the United States;
and thus it was, that when he found Barry could not pro-
cure his discharge before the invaders were upon them,
he instantly endorsed the project of his desertion; well
knowing that, should he fail to escape before the hour of
the movement arrived, he should be called to.take the
field against his countrymen and against Ireland; and,
perhaps, under circumstances that might preclude the
possibility of his acting otherwise than ae their enemy.
Nor did he relax in his watchfulness and caution when
Greaves even brought the- deserter to- The Harp in re
demption of his word, or, more remarkable still, when
he learned, on the morning succeeding the night of their
escape from the Fort, that seven soldiers of the
Regiment had bid their commanding_officer .an unex-
peeted and unceremonious adieu; and, notwithstanding
that the garrison was all but alive with sentries and
guards patroling every avenue which led from it, made
good their escape to the American shore, where they
were now beyond the reach of the Canadian or Imperial
authorities.

No sooner had Philtp a,scertamed ‘that the party had
made good their escape, than he himself prepared to bid
good-bye to The Harp. O’Brien was not at all surprised
at this sudden resolution, as Greaves had professed to be

. daily transacting business; which he asserted might be

brought to a close at any moment. And 8o he had been
transacting business; for he might have been seen occa-
sionally entering, by stealth, a certain dwelling in the
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outskirts of the city where Fenianism and all Irish
Nationalists had their dcadliest enemy; but, as already
intimated, this enemy had been rendered powerless by
the wine cup for some time past. so that if there had
been any matter of importance to transact between
them, it would have been useless to have even approached
it.. Still Philip called and called, but to no purpose; so
findi hat he had pressing matters in another direction
to claim his immediate attention, he left the mystified
functionary in disgust, casting a glance at the numerous
unopened dispatches on his table, and congratulating
Canada on the possession of such a creditable and
cflicient, leading officer.

Shaking hands with Tom, then, after having honestly
liquidated his bill, our mysterious friend soon found him-
self on board a train bound direct for Toronto, where he
arrived in due course, amid hosts of rumors, and military
movenents which were being occomplished in that reck-
less and inefficient haste, that went to prove.a screw
loose somewhere. Here he found himself on the evening
of the 29th, and being obliged to remain in the city all
the next day, he started the following morning Yor the
West, when he learned, while journeying onwards, that the
Fenian forces were massed at Buffalo and along the
American frontier, and that a descent upon Fort Erie
was sure to take place within a very few hours. Although

‘he had intended to reach his destination before night, be
was delayed at the various stations, by rumors .which
tended to'make it iniportant for the train not to proceed
in haste, it having been alleged, more than once, that
the Fenian army was already in the Province, and burn-
ing and destroying all before it, In turn, however, each
of these rumors was contradicted; and so the cars pro-
-ceeded until another was encountered. In this way the
morning of the first of June overiook him before he had

-
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yet reached the point for which he was bound. Now,

however, he ascertained that the Province was, without

any manner of doubt, invaded by the army cf the Irish
Republic, and that even then the ‘‘Sunburst” was flying
over the village of Fort Erie.

‘This intelligence seemed to confound him, and to have
exceeded anything that he could have anticipated. He
had fancied that, notwithstanding all the rumors he had
heard within the last few months, there was no real in-
tention on the part of the Irish Nationalists of the
United States to aetually invade the Province; and be-
lieved the reports of their having congregated upon the
American frontier as either unfounded or tremendously
exaggerated. Now, nevertheless, they were within a very
few miles of him, and might be upon him and the neigh-
borhood he was approaching, at any moment.

There was something in this latter comviction that
appeared to move him greatly as he stepped off the train
at Port Colborne, where he found the inhabitants in a
state of the direst alarm. Being a stranger, and unable
or unwilling to account very clearly for his sudden pres-
enee here, and at 1 juncture when suspicion was so rife and
every new comer subjected to the closestgerutiny, he was
put under surveillance and not permitted fo leave the
village, as he was about {0 do, until be had explained his
business to the authorities. Chafing with disappoint-

“ment and anger, he was taken into custody and confined

in one of the rooms of his hotel, until a magistrate could
be found to look into his case. Here, notwithstanding
his protestations and willingness to prove that he was a
loyal British subj;ct and one of importance too, he was
detained nearly the whole day; tormented by the uncom-
fortable misgiving that perhaps, after all his generalship,
Nicholas Barry might again be in the Province and at a
point, too, where he should be able to frustrate all the

L S RN
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plans he had laid so deeply and executed for so far with
the utmost secrecy and success. At last, however, a
magistrate was found and a private investigation of his
case granted. The examination was brief; for scarcely
had that functionary been closeted five minutes with him,
before he was set at liberty and again stepped forth a free
man.

8o utterly helpless were the people of the section of
the country in which he now was, that they must have
fallen before any considerable force of the invaders, had
such entered the Province. The greatest distrust ob-
tained among themselves; there being a strong body of
Irish and Irish sympathisers in their midst, who scarcely
cared to hide their sentiments. And although there was
an element in the little town that. was traly loyal to the
Crown, yet it is still a matter of doubt as to its having
been in the ascendant, in so far as numbers were con-
cerned. True, that if the census of the place had been
taken at the moment, and the tendencies of every man
registered according to a public statement, extracted
from his own lips, England should have carried the day
by an overwhelming majority, as, on the same basis,
she should at this present hour throughout the whole of
the New Dominion. But had one glimpse of a vic-
torious: Irish army been caught in the distance, the
case would have been widely different, indeed; and those
who were constrained, through the force of circum-
stances, to fall into line with the paid, official squad who
ruled the roast for the time being, would soon hoist their
true colors and step out beneath the folds of that glori-
ous banner of green and gold before which, with all her
boasting ‘armaments, the tyrant power of England now
trembles to its very base. And so it will be throughout
the Colony at large, whenever the Irish Nationalists, or
any other people inimical to England, enter it witha view
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to tearing down the skull and cross-bones of St. George,
and ultimately replacing it with the proud and invincible
banner of the United States of America. Not a single
doubt obtains. in well informed quarters on this head; so
that the tyrant England cannot fail to be swept ulti-
mately from this continent, never to lift her dishonored
head upon itg free, historic shores again.

And what wonder that the thinking pornon of the
people of Canada—men who have its material prosperity
and its happiness at heart—should long for a union with
this Republic, with which thbeir interests are so inti-
mately identified, and upon which they are almost solely
dependant for a market and that good will that is not
only necessary to their peace, but to their very. exist-
ence? Shut out from the ocean, that great highway of
nations, for six months of the year, they 'are, almost
daily, at the mercy of the United States for any descrip-
tion of commercial intercourse, or exchange of thought,
in relation to-the material condition of the continent or
their own probable future. Lying a frozen strip against
the North pole, with all their available lands settled, if
we are to credit the assertions made by their own states-
men, were this great Republic to close its doors against
them, they should be obviously cut off, in a measure,
from all civilization, and dwarfed both mentally and
physically into the most contemptible dimensions. As
it is, they are depending upon America for every refining
and practical influence that warms their partial life, or
gives any value whatever to their social status. Ameri-
can literature, tastes, habits, inventions and even foibles
color all their internal intercourse; although the fact does
not seem apparent to those who are interested in per-
petuating British rule amongst them, and is denied by
others from motives of envy or vanity. .Add to this the
circumstance that their governthent is the most wretched
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that could possibly be found among a people professing
to be free. Scarce a single department of it but is
stained with fraud of the vilest description to the very
lips, and neither more nor less than an instrunment of
public plunder in the hands of corrupt officials. Even
while we write, and for years back, a charge lies in the
department of the Minister of Finance, against the pres-
+ ent Premier of the Dominion, accusing that unscrupu-
lous individual of conspiring with a whisky dealer, while
he himself was First Minister of the Crown, to defraud the
revenue—a charge made by the present Assistant Com-
missioner of Customs and Excise, whom this same
Premier has been obliged to retain in office to the present
hour, with a view to saving himself from disclosures
calculated to drive him from office in disgrace. So
dreadful have been the circumstances of this case, that
when an offer was made subsequently, through the public
press, to produce bank; official and mercantile evidence
that the government functionary who preferred this
frightful accusation was dishonest and incompetent, and
that he had purloined public documents and destroyed
them with a view to concealing his crimes, still this Pre-
mier dared not summon him to trial, although, times
without number, he gave assurances, as did the then
Inspector General, that the culprit should be brought
before the proper tribunal, and jastice done in the
premises. But why need we complain, when Canada
takes the matter so coolly; for will it be believed, that
these two worthies—both the accused and the accuser—
both disfigured by the most damning accusdtions, are
still in the pay of the Canadian people, and have been so
ever since the circumstances of their official character
were laid through the daily press before the world. Not
a single move has yet been made in the direction of jus-
tice, nor an inquiry instituted as to the truth or falsehood
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of these frightful charges. "The Premier still carries the

_ filthy load upon his shoulders, while his subordinate, of

the stolen bank receipts and false report, laughs i his
sleeve at the rod that he holds over his naked shoulders.

Nor is this more than an individual case amongst
others of a similar class. What of the tens of thou-
sands of the people’s money given, without the sanction
of Parliament, to the Grand Trunk Railway in the in-
terest of English stockholders; and the postal subsidies
handed over to the same line, in excess of the tender
made by the Managing Director for the carrying of her
Majesty’s mails? Was not the government liberal with

. the hard earnings of their poor dupes throughout the

land, when they virtually informed the authorities of the
Grand Trunk that they were altogether too modest in
their estimates, and that-the country ought not to take
advantage of such nice young men, but give them more
than they asked for performing the service mentioned?
Glorious! wasn't it? We might also allude to the
manner in which Sir John A. taxed the struggling
industry of the Province, millions to build up his pet
Parliament Houses at the back-of God speed—buildings
that almost rival those of England—and refer also to the
delightful manner in which the Crown Lands were dealt
with by another member of this happy family: citing
the case of the Wallace Mine Claim, in which the Com-
missioner manage?i to dispose, at a mere nominal figure,
of a portion of the public domain by private sale among
a few of his friends, including a gentleman presumed to
be his own agent, and that, too, in the face of a law
which made it imperative upon the government to adver-
tise all lands in the Canada Gazette before they were put
upon the market. For appearance sake, the lands ‘were
advertised in the Gazetle; but when a purchaser dropped
in to make inquiries, it leaked out that they had been all
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disposed of previously.- In this way the business of the
people has been conducted for years; and what is the re-
sult? To-day they are without immigration, trade or
comnmerce—to-day there is no public confidence existing
in any portion of the Dominion; for the government
seem to grasp the purse-strings with one hand while they
hold a drawn sword in the other. There is no security
to be found in any corner of the State; and no projects
formed for the future of its people. To be sure, certain
parties prate and jabber about the Volunteer Service and
national defenses; but what have they to defend? If
their frontier were bristling to-morrow with forts and
bayonets, all they could hope to accomplish would be the
shutting out of American liberty and national prosperity
from the people. This must be self-evident to any indi-
vidual who is at all conversant with the true nature of
the case, or cognizant of the fact, that there cannot pos-
sibly be any hope for Canada so long as she holds herself
aloof from the great social and political compact of this
Union, upon the pulses of which, in her present helpless
and isolated position, she will always have to dance at-
tendance and pay the piper besides. Either the sunlight
or the shadow of the Republic must fall on her without
intermission. If she choose the former, well and good;
let her cut herself free of the despotic tyrant that now
holds her in cunning thrall, and step into the broad efful-
gence of American freedom, or if she will it, until
circumstances of themselves precipitate her into the
arms of the Commonwealth with less grace than she
might otherwise have fallen into them, let her feel the
blighting influence of the cold clouds that cannot fail to
envelope her and paralyze all her energies in thé interim.
There is no need of mincing the matter—Canada beneath
the skull and cross-bones of St. George, must ever remain
a poor, puny starvling; while under the proud and ample
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folds of the glorious flag of this mighty Republic, she
should at once become great, powerful and prosperous,
as yet another star added to the refulgent galaxy that
now rides high amid the noontide of nations.

~
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CHAPTER XII

tf}*NE grand evidence of the decp rooted senti-

ment that actuates Fenianism in the great Irish
@\? American heart, is to be found in the fact, that at

the time cf the Pittsburgh Conventicn, the Organi-
zation was in debt, and that within the brief spacc
intervening between that period and the invasion of
Canada, the Brotherhood armed and equipped thousands
upon thousands of their number, and still had not ex-
pended the last dollar in their treasury. This is, of
itself, a most significant fact, and onc that goes far to
exalt the Irish element on this continent in the eyes of
both soldiers, citizens and statesmen. The abiding faith
of our people in the justice of theircause, and the fixed
conviction that it shall one day triumph, enable them to
deal with reverses and opposition in a manner at once
intelligent, dignified and philosophic. They know that
repeated failures have been the crucible in which the
holiest and the most successful projects have been tried
in all ages; and, like that of the spider of Bruce,
the heart ncver fails within them. Amongst them, too,

‘were found upon the eve of their descent upon the Prov-

ince, as well as long previous to it, men of undeubted
patriotism, genius and chivalry. And at no point wus
this more obvious than at Buffalo. We say, more obvious,
for we know that scarce a city, town or village in tlic

State, and far and wide outside it, but contained just os -

good men and true as were possessed by Buffalo; but we

refer to it thus particularly, as it is more immediatcl:

connected with ourtale. We could mention many names
. (149)
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as sterling in cvery relation as those we now introduce;
but none, we apprehend, more intimately blended with
the actual descent of the brave (’Neill upon Canada,
save the handful of herocs who joined him in that proud
and daring expedition; and none which, in the hour of
the sorest need of the Organization, sacrificed ‘more for
the sake of Ireland.

When the moment was considered ripe for the move-
ment, then, the eyes of the Fenian authorities were turned
towards Buffalo, and other points on the frontier lying
close upon the Canadian borders. In this city, Francis
B. Gallagher, Esq., and five or six others were re-
garded as marked personages towards which a peculiar
portion of the movement should gravitate before finally
crossing the lines. These gentlemen, from their inde-
pendent circumstances, excellent social standing and
undoubted patriotism, were regarded as pillars of
strength upon which the expedition might properly lean
for a moment, and adjust itself before attempting to
cross the Rubicon -and enter the country of the enemy.
There were more, also, in this city, who evinced -a spirit
of the truest love of Ircland upon that occasion, as upon
a]l previous once, and who assisted in forwarding the
grand objects of the organization to the utmost stretch
of their abilities, but as their names are too numerous to
mention here, and as they had their counterpart, as they
have to-day, in various localities throughout the Union,
we shall merely note the cireumstance of their existence.
As to the Brotherhood in its military aspect here, no
portion of the State or Union was better represe.'nted in
this connection, or more competent to distinguish itsclf

. upon the field. Its civil relations, also, were equally

creditable; Mr. Gallagher, as the period for action ap-
proached, becoming active, anxious and restless; devot-
ing his time assiduously to the affairs.of the Brotherhood,



RIDGEWAY. 151

and constantly communicating with hcaﬂquarters on
some point of importance. And thus affairs stood when
the first draft of men arrived in the city under Senator
Bannon, “of - Louisville, Ky., and Senator Fitzgerald, of
Cincinnatti, and when the movement on Canada might
be said to have fairly commenced.

Soon, however, it began to be discovered that, although
Buffalo, and other places, were alive to their duty and
ready to contribute their guota to the expedition, therc
was a screw loose somewhere; and on the evening of the
thirty-first of May, it was ascertained that, although

numbers of velunteers had arrived from Vvarious points,

through the unfortunate neglect or incapacity of the then
Secretary of War, there was no one to command them.
This was a dreadful state of affairs indeed, and one which
admits of no palliation. It was expected that General
Lynch, or-some other distinguished officer, would fake
charge of the expedition from this point; but that gallant
and experienced soldier, owing to the receipt of incorrect
orders, did not arrive in time to assume the command.
Up to this point, and for some time previously, matters
had been conducted in a mapner so careless by the War
Department, that the mere casnal observer might reason-
ably presume some parties connected with it courted
failure. Arms and ammunition had been despatched to
the frontier without due precaution, and to parties to
whom they ought not have been transmitted, for various
reasons. Again, the massing of forces at the various
points of debarkation was neither compact nor simul-
taneous,—a circumstance which occasioned so much
delay, that the American government could not possibly
close their eyes to the fact of the invasion, without com-
promising themselves before the world. Had one simul-
taneous and compact movement characterized the expe-
dition, the American authorities would never have inter-

L
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fered with it; but when it was rubbed under their nose
for days, through the blundering or criminality of those
who undertook to direct it from the War Department,
what was to have been expected other than is now known
to have occurred !

In addition to this, no transport had been actually
secured for the troops that had arrived at Buffalo, and
the dilemma was intensified to the extremest pitch.
‘What ship-owner, in the face of such bungling, would
run the risk of placing any of his vessels at the disposal
of a party so uncomfortably situated? . That was a ques-
tion which presented itself at the last moment, and which
was more easily put than answered.

When all was dark and uncertain, however, and when
the heart of many began to fail, in stepped the gallant
O'Neill upon the platform, offering to command the expe-
dition. He had arrived previously from Nashville, Tenn.,
with his contingent, and felt how dreadful the position
in which the project was placed. A council of war
was held, at which Captain Hynes was present; and as
this latter gentleman had delegated authority from Gen.
Sweeney, Colonel O’Neill—now General—was at once
placed in command. So far so good; but how were the
troops to get across the river? The interrogatory, as
already observed, was a perplexing one; but it was in-
stantly solved by Mr. Gallagher and one or two other
gentlemen, who voluntarily, and at the imminent risk of
every dollar \they possessed, pledged all they were
worth in the world, and procured the necessary means
for crossing the river, and landing -the flrst instalment
of the army of theIrish Republic upon British soil.

The number of men assembled at Buffalo on the night
already mentioned was about eight hundred,—being de-
tachments from the following regiments:—13th Infantry,
Colonel John O'Neill; 17th Infantry, Colonel Owen Starr;
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18th Infantry, Lieutenant Colonel Grace; 7th Infantry,
Colonel John Hoy, and two companies from Indiana,
under ‘Captain Haggerty; but the number of men that
_could be gotten together when the expedition crossed
did not exceed six hundred.

An authentic report of this brief but glorious campaign
will be found at the close of this work. We introduce
it as historical information, from a most unerring source.
The subject, it will be perceived, is treated in the most
impartial and unimpassioned manner; dealing simply ‘in
dry details, and in that curt, soldier-ikke matter of fact
style, which aims at nothing like effect, and seeks only
to recount circumstances as they occurred, and that, too,
in the briefest possible manner.

Scarcely had the last boat, with the invading expedi-
tion, pushed off from the American shore, on the night
of the 81st of May, already mentioned, when another
craft, pulled by two men, its only occupants, followed in
" the wake of the receding troops, dropping a little further
down the river, as it neared the Ganadian side. - From
their dress and appearance, the rowers might have been
recognized by many a Buffalonian, as Black Jack and the
Kid, who were evidently bent upon dogging the invaders,
and, while keeping at a safe distance, dealing in such
plunder on their outskirts as might swell their own vil-
lainous coffers, while the criminality should attach to the
Fenians. This course was prompted on their part by a
sort of* blind, bull-dog adherence to everything English,
and a hope of picking up in the red trail of the campaign
such valuables as would increase their, aiready large
‘though ill-gotten store. :

On reaching fhe Canadian shore, both these worthies,
who had but a few nights previously conveyed Kate
across the Niagara, set out for the village of Fort Erie,
which lay about four miles up the river, and which they

Y



154 RIDGEWAY.

did not wish to approach directly from the American
side, but creep towards in the rear of the moving mass.

Under no circumstances does the human wolf ¢xhibit
itself to such monstrous intensity as under those of war.
Not the wolf in the uniform of the soldicr, for, let him
be as blood-thirsty as he may, he buys, on the field, to
some extent at least, the right to be savage. The cur-
rent coin in which he deals is human gore; and in this
relation he freely exchanges with his antagonist the
circulating medium, and gives or takes, as the necessitics
of the moment may demand. He stands a nine-pin on
the great bowling-alley of %he field, and takes hig chance
of being knocked down in common with his opponent,

who occupies a precisely similar position. * He offers life

for life; and, lamentable as the doctrine may be, he
seems licensed to plunder, and, if needs be, kill. Here,
of course, we speak of the mere hireling, who has no
higher object before him than that of simple gain—who
is actuated solely by a sordid love of gold—whose soul
and body are as purchasable as a pound of beef in the
shambles, and who is‘'moved by the wretched pulses of
mammon only. Such an one, although low¥n the scale
of humanity, and unworthy of being mentioned in the
same breath with the glorious patriot who unsheathes his
sword for Father-lqna, Liberty and Heaven, is an angel
of light compared with the lynx-eyed, dastardly prowicr,
who, when the heart of his quarry has been stilled by
some other hand, gropes, gloved with clotted gore,
among "the mangled remains for the booty he never
earned; or who, when the thunder of the field, or tle
onward course of a victorious army lays waste the fair
land, takes advantage of the dread and confusion of the
inhabitants, and gorges himself with plunder, as though
he were a victor to whom should belong the spoils. Such
wreckers of the dead.are the ghouls of our race; and
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never had they more Yaithful representatives than the two
villains who, in due course, mingled with the invaders
in- the village, anxious to commence their depredations
before even a single shot was fired.

Barry, as already intimated, joined the expedition, and
was now numbered among the invaders. Of course he
perceived that with such a mere handful of men, nothing
¢ould be effected in the Province; but, then, he never
supposed for a moment, that they were other than the
simple advance-guard of a mnumerous following close
upon their rear. In addition, it was anticipated that the
landing of troops upon the Canadian shore would be
cffected simultaneously along the frontier at different
points. This was the settled conviction of O'Neill, and
of his officers also, as the scheme formed a leading
feature of the programme of the campaign.. But here
the fates were against them; for transportation, as we
are led to believe, was not secured effectively at any
point save Buffalo. In faoct, this city appears to Lave
acquitted itself with regard to the invasion, in a manner
that reflects the highest eredit upon the Fenian authori-
ties of the district; for even when the expedition, on
finding that the American Government had interfered
with the transport of reinforcements, had comsidered it
prudent to return, the means of reaching the American
shore were placed at its command by the patriotic gen-
tlemen already alluded to; while, further still, when the
United States authoritics were seizing the arms of the
Brotherhood in- every direction, Buffalo, through the
admirable management of these persoms, contrived to
keep its quota intact.

During the morning of the landing, Nicholas happened
to get a glimpse of the Kid and his dark companion in
the village; and the circumstance awoke strong hopes in
his boscm in relation to gaining someintelligence of
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Kate. From all he had heard, and from having found
the trinket in their boat, he felt convinced that either
one or the other of these scoundrels knew something of
her. He, therefore, kept track of them until a fitting
opportunity, when he accosted the Kid, as a sort of half
acquaintance, and, by way of attempting to surprise him
into a confession of some knowledge of Kate, produced
the silver chased button already referred to, and asked
him if he knew the name of the lady that had recently
dropped it in his boat. For a moment the villain, who
was, of course, none other than the Stephen Smith that
was in the habit of visiting the Wilsons, seemed taken
aback; but instantly recovering himself, replied, that his
boat was so often hired by fishing parties, it would be
difficult to tell the name of the lady from whose dress it
might have dropped—that was, ‘‘provided it had dropped
from a lady’s dress, at all.”

‘Although the thrust was adroitly parried, Nicholas,
who was on the qut vive, noticed his momentary confu-
sion, and determined o keep his eye upon him, in the
hope that something might -soon turn up that would
throw the villain more completely into his power, and
enable him to extract from him the intelligence which
he still felt satisfied was in his possession. With this
end in view, he set one of his comrades, who had escaped
from the Fort with him, to watch with the utmost caution
and secrecy every manceuvre of the wretch and his com-
panion; fully satisfied, as he was, that both the rascals
were determined to follow in the wake of the army, for
purposes already mentioned. .

The conduct of the invaders at Fort Erie was of such
general excellence, that the inhabitants of that place
speak of them, up to the present hour, in terms of such
admiration as to excite- the jealous animadversions of
many of the Canadian people themselves. Notwith-
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standing that the village and its vicinity lay helplessly at
their disposal, and was, for the moment, theirs by right
of conquest, they entered it rather in the character of
guests than in that of masters. Although the usages of
war placed all that it contained at their feet, they never
appropriated to their use even one solitary loaf of bread
or glass of ale without having first paid for it. As to
their generosity and chivalry in this connection, let us
quote from the work of Major George T. Denison, Jun'’r,
commanding ‘‘the Governor General's Body Guard,”
Upper Canada; author of ¢ Manual and Outpost Duties,”
‘‘Observations on the best Defensive Force for Canada,
&c.”—an officer who took part in the campaign against
the Fenians, and who cannot be charged with partiality
to the invaders. In this work, published in June, 1866,
by Rollo & Adam, Toronto, and entitled ‘‘ The Fenian
Raid on Fort Erie, with an account of the Battle of
Ridgeway,” the author, page 62, observes, first, as to the
disagstrous result of the collision between both armies, to
the Canadians :— . ’

““The loss of this fight was the loss of the whole expe-
dition. The two Commanding Officers were wandering
about the country, the main body of the men captured
or lying wounded about the village; the Captain of the
Artillery struck down with the loss of a leg, and the Tug
almost denuded of men, and the few left o hampered
with a lot of useless prisoners, as to be unable to under-
take anything.”

And again, after having “omplimented the invaders on
some instances of person.. very, he remarks, page 69:

“Before closing this chipter, I must mention that,
from all accounts, the Fenians, except in so far as they
were wrong in invading a peaceful country, in carrying
on an unjustifiable war, behaved remarkably well to the
inhabitants. I spent three weeks in Fort Erie, and con-
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versed with dozens of the people of the place, an! was
astonished at the universal testimony borne by them to
their unvarying good conduct. * * * =% They have
been called plunderers, robbers and marauders; yet, no
matter how unwilling we may be to admit it, the positive
fact remains, that THEY STOLE BUT FEW VALUABLES; THAT
THEY DESTROYED, COMPARATIVELY SPEAKING, LITTLE OR
NOTHING, AND THAT THEY COMMITTED NO OUTRAGES UPON
THE INHABITANTS, BUT TREATED EVERYONE WITH UNVARY-
ING COURTESY. * * * * (Op taking a number of the
- Welland Battery and the Naval Company plisoners, THEY
’ TREATED THEM WITH THE GREATEST KINDNESS, putting the
officers under their parole and RETURNING TO THEM THEIR
SIDE ARMs; taking them down to the wharf on their de-
parture, and relc.sing them, bidding them adieu with
EXPRESSIONS OF GOOD WILL.”
‘“Another incident,” he goes on to say, same page,
““occurred, worth mentioning: A number of them went
to a widow lady’s house, near Fort-Erie, and asked her
for something to eat. They were about going into the
kitchen to sit down, and she told them she would not let
them in,—they laughingly replied, ‘very well, ma'am,
we'll do here very well, it is a very nice yard;’ and ac-
cordingly they sat down on the grass and ate the bread
and butter and milk she gave them. Another squad in
the same way took breakfast there. In the evening a
man came, ragged and tired, looking . for something to
cat. Seeing a loaf of bread on the table he took it up.
The lady said: ¢That is the last loaf I have.” The man
looked at her and said slowly: ¢Is that the last loaf of
bread that you have! then I'll not take it,” and laid it on
the. window-sill. _ Seeing this, she asked him to take
half.  After pressing it upon him, he at length took a
1 portion of it. This story is undoubtly true, as I ob-
tained it from the lady herself, with. whom I am inti-
mately acquainted.” ‘ :
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“Jt perhaps,” he continues in the next paragraph,
page 70, ‘“does not come with a good grace from a Cana-
dian to give any credit to the Fenians, who, without any
aground of complaint against us, invade. our country and
causc the loss of valuable lives among us; but as a truth-
ful narrator of facts, I must give them credit on the only
growmd on which they edn claim it.” :

This is honest and soldierly on the part of Major Den-
ison; but should these pages chance to meet his cye, he
will find his theory untenable in relation to the immunity
of Canada from the consequences of any acts for which
Ingland may seemingly be responsible only. Tie war
of 1812 was not a war against Canada, but against Creat
Britain, and yet Canada was invaded by the Americans
and made the principal theatre of the conflict. How
multifarious soever, or widely scattered its colenies or
dependencies, every nation is a unit, #nd consequently
amenable as well in detail as in the aggregate, for any
offence committed against public justice or humanity.
When you quarrel with a man, you don’t quatrel in par-
ticular with his eye, his foot, or his nose, although you
may punish him as a whole by inflicting injury upon all
or any of these organs; and thus it is in the case under
consideration; the New Dominion is the foot or the eye
or the nose of John Bull, and as such, any encmy of

England is justifiable in maiming him in any or all of .

these parts. This is the hard logic of the point; and
if Canada wishes to escape its consequences, she must
demonstrate to the Irish people, or to any other who
may be at enmity with England, that she is neither part
nor parcel of the British Empire. -lIow ridiculous the
plea set up by Canada, that because she was not forsooth
an active individual agent of gross tyranny and injustice
towards Ireland, she ought to be exempt from any of the
consequences arising to the real culprit in the case. The

—
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same argument might be urged with as much reason, hy
half the population of England hersclf, who are just as
innocent in this respect as the people of Canada; they
having never been consciously concerned in any oppres-
sion of Ireland, either individually or collectively. But
they are the friends, allies and abettors of the govern-
ment which has perpetrated such crimes in relation to
Ireland,—nay, more, they create and sustain the agencies
through which these wrongs are committed; and in this
they are joined heart, hand and soul, by the people of
Canada or the representatives of that people. Canada,
then, having sworn allegiance to the Crown of Great
Britain, is constructively, as well as virtually, as much
an enemy of Ireland as England is. The Firm, compris-
ing Great Britain and all its colonies and dependencies
throughout the world, is known as Jobhn Bull & Co., and
the distinctive sign of the house, in all its ramifications,
is the Union Jack or some adaptation of the red cross of
St. George to local predilections. As in ordinary mercan-
tile transactions, a debt incurred by any branch of the
establishment involves the responsibility of the whole,
and can be levied for in London or Hokitika. This is
the true state of the case, and any individual who would
advance a doctrine contrary to it, 1s either a simpleton
or a knave. _

Black Jack and his companion were astonished to find
such order reign in the midst of an invading army, and
to perceive that the inhabitants of the village were not
subjected to instant plunder, if not fire and sword, by

“the troops now in possession of the place. They had

come over in the hope of béing able to make some bold
Strokes in the wake of the soldiery, and the confusion
that they had fancied should obtain among the people;
but finding that they were foiled in this direction, they
cast their eyes about them to see what was best to ne
done under the circumstances,
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I'll be blowed,” growled Jack, as they both rambled
in the outskirts of the viliage the morning of their ar-
rival, ‘‘if this ain't a go. Honly fancy, Kid, vot a set of
spoonies these ’ere fellows har, not to be goin it like the
Hinglish in Hindia, or in the Peninsoola under the Duke.
I’eard a fellow as vos there say, that they used to steal
hoff at night and ’av hodd sport and leave none to tell

the tale in the mornin. Glorious, vosn't it? And then’

ven they gathered hup the svag, they made it hall right
vith the sentries and sometimes vith the hofficers them-
selves.” :

¢“‘Jack, I'll never make anything of you,” returned the
Kid; ¢ your language is so vulgar, and your address al-
together so ungentlemanlike, that you at once peach on
yourself; for anybody, with even half an eye, that either
sees you or hears you speak, would take you for the vil-
lain you unguestionably are.”

¢“Oh! bless ’ee, but you're a sveet cove,” rejoined Jack,
*“and no vun vould suppose for a moment that you cut
Sal Gordon’s throat, the night you coaxed her hoff to
marry her, just because you took a.fancy to a couple of
five-pun notes she had in her trash-bag that she refused to
give hup afore the knot vos tied.”

““Come, come,” winced the Kid, -“‘no more of that,
but let us see if we can’t do a little business here, or, at
least, before we return, which I venture to say we shall
manage if we keep in the wake of these fellows without
arousing the suspicions of any of them.”

“Yes, yes!” said Jack, ‘‘but vot hif ve should run
foul of the henemy and be taken hup as belongin to
these ‘ere chaps, hif so be they’re beaten, as I hope they
vige” T

¢T tell you what, there’s but one chap among them all
that’ll keep his eye on us,” replied the Kid, ‘‘and that's
the fellow who thought to surprise me into a confession,

i
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by suddenly producing a button that, I apprelend,
dropped off the dress of the lady that we. recently ran
over bere for our new employer. I have found out his
name, and learned that he was engaged to be married to
this same beauty, who is now safely caged at Wilson’s,
where she’ll soon be apt to lecarn that she’s in about as
nice a fix as ever she was in during her life. DBut,” he

* continued, ““I don’t know what to make of that Martha.

AllT can do or say, whenever I happen to be at the
Louse, has no other effect than that of apparently making
her more ahd more opposed to her uncle’s wishes, until I
am convinced she’ll never be mine, willingly at least.
And after all, T love the girl well enougn; aithough I

{feel I should kill her before she was mine a month.”

Thus baffled and circumsscribed, these two scoundrels
prowled about the village until near ten o'clock, when
the troops moved down the river about four miles, and
went into camp at Newbiggin's farm. At thia neriod the
gallant O'Neill was in great uuncertainty. Xecre he was
in an enemy’s country with but a handful of men, and in
utter darkness as to what was going on at other points.
Already, at Buffalo, he had a taste of the manner in
which the War Department had conduacted the expedition
to that point; and was, of course, afraid that the ineffi-
cieney of that department would make itself apparent
in more relations than one. In the ability, activity and
devotion of President Roberts, Vice-President Gibbons
and the Senate, he had the fullest confidence; but Col.
Roberts did not take it upon himself to dictate to a de-
partment that was in charge of what was believed to-be
an old and experienced military officer,.and one on whose
judgment and practical skill he placed the fullest reli-
ance. The position was a desperate one; but O'Neill
was determined to maintain his ground on. British .soil,
until satisfied that failure had obtained elsewhere, and
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that there was no probability of his being reinforced.

Iie had long burned for an opportunity of meeting the A

enemies of the land of his birth in open fight; and now,
although all around looked dark and uncertain, he was
determined to join issue with any force that was brought
against him. His men for the most part, too, shared this
sentiment.  True, that a few cowardly hounds had de-

serted his standard almost as soon as it had been unfurled

on the enemy's shore; but then these were of that miser-
able breed that always attach themselves to -expeditions
of this sort  without measuring their motives or the
strength of their principles. However, be this as it may,
they have forever forfeited their claims to the name of
Irishmen, if such they we.e; while the very recollection
will be painful to many, that so dastardly and worthless a
crew tainted, even for a single moment, the pure atmos-
phere in which such men breathed as the following, not
to speak of the noble rank and file whose names we are
unable, for obvious reasons, to give here, and who, like
them, led Dby the gallant O'NEerry, immortalized them-
selves on the field of Ridgeway:

OFFICERS OF THE I R. A., PRESENT AT RIDGEW.1Y.
Licutenant RUDOLPI FITZPATRICK, Ald-de-Camp to O NELLL.

Colonel OWEN STARR, commanding Kentucky troops. .
Lieutenant Colonel JOUN SPAULDING, Louisville, Eentucky troops.
Captain TIMOTHY O'LEARY, Louisville, Eentucky troops.

Captain JOIN GEARY, Lexington, Kentucky troops.

Lieutenant PAT'K J. TYRRELL, Louisville, Kentucky troops.
Licutenant MICH’L BOLAND, Louisville, Kentucky troops.

Colonel JOHN HOY, Buffalo, commanding Tth Regiment I. K. ..
Licutenant Colonel MICH'L BAILEY, Buiftulo, Tth Regiment I. IR, A.
Captain JOHN M. FOGARTY, Buffalo.

Captain WM. B. SMITH, Buffalo.

Lieutenant EDW’D LONERGAXN, Byffalo

Colonel JOHN GR.ACE, Cipcinnati, commanczing Obio troops.
Caplain SAM SULLIVAN, Cincinnati, Ohio troeps. -



164 RIDGEWAY,

Licutenant JONN J. GEOGHAN, Cincinnati, Chio troops.
Captain — BUCELEY, Cleveland, Ohio troops.

Licntenant TIMOTHY LAVAN, Cleveland, Ohio,
Captain —— McDONALD, Pulaski, Tenressce.

Captain LAWRENCE SHIELDS, Naghville, commaunding Tennessee troops.
Captain POILIP MUNDY, Chattanooga, Tenn.

Licutenant JAMES J. ROACH, Nashville, Tenn.

Lieutenant JOHN MAGUIRE, Nashville, Tenn.

Captain MICH'L CONLON, Memphis, Tennessec.
Captain ~— HAGGERTY, Indianapolis, Indiana

Major JOHN C. CANTY, Fort Erie, C. W.

{T%7~ We trust that we have not omitted here the name of any officer present at
Ridgeway. If it should ever appear that we bave done 80, it will be a source ot
great pain to us; although we can plead in apology. that every effort was
1made on our part {0 procure a complete list.

Seeing that there was not much to be made out of Fort
Erie, the two comrades, Black Jack and the Kid, moved
cautiously in the rear of the troops as they fell down the
river; their intention being to remain concealed in the
vicinity of any point at which an engagement might take
place, and- then trust to chance for an opportunity of
rifling the dead or picking up whatever spoils happened
to drop in their way. While deliberating upon this
creditable resolve, about noon, as they had made a detour
and pushed ahead of the troops, who were going into
camp, their attention was arrested by the noise of some
vehicle coming up a side road across which they were
wending their way.” In the course of a few moments
they discovered that it was the wagon of Wilson,
driven by that worthy, in the direction of the village of
Waterloo; he evidently not having, as yet, heard of the
Proyince being invaded. Immediately a conference
took place between the three friends, when it was agreed
that Wilson’s wagon should be concealed in a wooded
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hollow close by, and that it should be made the receptacle
of whatever plunder might be secured during the struggle
that they all felt must soon take place. Consequently,
the team was turned aside, and, after being unhitched,
was secured in a close clump of trees, that was not
likely to be visited by any persons in the vicinity; and
more particularly so, when the country was now being
alarmed throughout, and people were securing themselves
in their habitations.

After this being atranged, and the horses fed and
watered, the party again sallied forth towards the main
road, with a view to getting as near as was safe to the
camp of the invaders, and gleaning some information as
to their future movements. They had been hovering
about in this way for some time, when they came to a
point where two roads met, and where they perceived
two wagons in which were a number of people, all stand-
ing and recomoitering something, in alarm or surprise,
through a field-glass, which they were passing from one
to the other. At a glance the trio saw that these per-
sons were Canadians; and, fearing nothing, they made
instantly towards them, and as though in ignorance of
what had taken place, made inquiries as to what they
were inspecting. ’

While engaged in conversation upon this point, and
learning that those in the wagons were observing a body
of armed men who were moving at some distance from
them, but whom they could not identify as either friends
or foes, the whole party perceived an officer riding to-
wards them with the greatest apparent coolness and
confidence. © On coming up, he informed them that the
body of men in the distance were some volunteers who
were not very well acquainted with the roads about there,
and that he would feel obliged if they would just drive
down and give the commanding officer whatever informa-

O
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tion was in their power upon the subject of the bLest
route to be taken to a certain point, naming it. Lo this
request they all gladly acceded, the Kid and Jack not
daring to say a word, and not one of them suspecting
anything from the peculiar nriform of the officer; from
the fact that they were not aware the hat indicated that
he did not belong to .any Canadian force; believing, as
they did, that the uniforms of the volunteers were of
various descriptions. When, however, they arrived at
the point where the men were stationed, they quickly
found out their mistake, and, to their utter consterna-
tion, were all made prisoners, Wilson and his two com-
panions included. The body that made this capture was
areconnoitering force commanded by Col. John Hoy; and
no sooher was it made, than the prisoners and the two
wagons were at once forwarded under an escort to
O'Neill's camp, where, on the Kid and Black Jack being
recognized as belonging to Buffalo, they were released at
once; the others being held for a short period with a view
to gaining some information from them, relative to the
movements or whereabouts of the enemy, of which, as it
subsequently turned out, they knew nothing whatever.
This introduction to the camp was considered fortu-
nate by the Kid and his comrade, who now, on being
acknowledged by some of ‘the men who knew nothing of
their real character, seemed anxious to remain under the
protection of the Iiish flag until, as they stated, they
could effect their escape across the river; as they now
averred that, should they attempt to regain Buffalo alone,
they could not fail to fall into the hands of the Canadian
forces, who, it was rumored, were gathering on every
side of the Fenian army, with the design of surrounding
it and cutting off its retreat. This all seemed natural
and reasonable enough; and more particularly as the
two villains asserted that they were on their way to Chip-
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pewa on business of importance, but should now get

" back to their home as soon as practicable; they not hav-

ing had any idea that the invasion was about to take
place; and having crossed to the Canadiap side early
the evening before; that finding they could not get any
one to recross the river with them, as things stood, they
thought it better to keep in the wake of the army until
they had reached some point where they could effect a
crossing; not wishing to entrust themselves to the people
of Fort Erie, after the troops had evacuated that place,
as they felt certain that the inhabitants regarded them as
Fenians, and would treat them as such if an opportunity
was afforded them to do so.

During the day nothing of interest transpired, until
towards evening, when Barry, with two of his old com-
rades and four others of his company, who were thor-
oughly acquainted with the locality, were despatched
from the camp, as were similar squads in other directions,
to make reconnoissances of the enemy, if they were any-
where near the main body of the army. After proceeding
cautiously for a couple of miles, and pausing, from time
to time, to reconnoitre, on gaining the verge of a small
piece of wooded land, they suddenly found themselves
almost face to face with ten or twelve armed soldiers, in
British uniform, who seemed to be an outpost lying in
wait among some pine shrubs, on the opposite side of a
narrow ravine. Fortunately for our hero, he was the
first to discover the red coats, upon whom the sun was
pouring its declining rays, revealing them to the green
coats, while at the same time it dazzled and obscured
their vision, from the fact that the light flashed full in
their faces, while it fell on the backs of théir advancing
adversaries. A few hundred yards towards the upper
end of the ravine, there was a small patch of wood,
through which Barry instantly determined to move
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towards the point occupied by the enemy; hoping to be
able to surprise them before they were aware of his
proximity. This manceuvre was accomplished rapidly,
and with the utmost caution; but as an open space yet
intervened between him and them, when he had gained
the verge of the grove, he determined to remain under
cover, with a view to ascertaining the strength of the
force he might have to cope with; not knowing but it
was larger than it seemed to be from the opposite side
of the glen. \

Here, however, he had. scarcely halted when he was
discovered by the enemy, who took alarm;-but, after a
moment’s pause, during which a good deal of coolness
was observed amongst their ranks, they deliberately
poured a volley into the grove where he and his little
band stood under shelter, although discernible among
the trces. No sooner had the music of the bullets
ceased, and as a full view was had of the force of the
enemy, than the Fenians dashed across the open space
already mentioned, and charged in a spirited manner,
although received by the foe with the utmost intrepidity,
and an evident intention to work some mischief beforc
they retired from the spot. Barry, however, instructed
his little band not to fire until within a few yards of their
antagonists, who were now coolly reloading; so, before
the red,coats were again prepared to give another volley,
one simultaneous crash of the Fenian rifles threw them
into momentary confusion; and, the next instant, both
parties were closely engaged in a life and death struggle.

The fire of the Fenians had made sad havoc amongst
the small force, which was now cut down to the propor-
tions of that of their own; still those that remained
never swerved an inch, but joined with their adversaries,
hip and thigh. There was but one volley fired on either
side; and, now that the shrubbery was so thick and
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withal so ineonveniently high, both parties had recourse
to their side arms to decide the day. Hand to hand,
and desperately they fought, without much indication of
the mortal strife,"save the low groan of the dying and
the thick breathing of those who struggled upon the
green sward amorg the roots of the young pines that so
thickly studded the place.. Already bad Barry silenced
forever the pulses of more than one of his antagonists,
when their leader, a powerful man of about thirty-five,
made a sudden bound towards him, after having in turn
brought his own assailant to the ground, and instantly
Loth their swords were crossed, as they stood, alone, in
an open space of a few feet square, while the deadly con-
flict still half silently raged around them among the threec
or four who now survived to battle for their respective
flags. .

Barry, although but a- private soldier when in the
British service, was regarded as one of the best swords-
men in his regiment. - In fact, he was that sort of person
who took delight in excelling in every military exercise,
so that his task-masters should have no grounds for
wounding his feelings -or his pride in any matter con-
nected with the discipline of a soldier. So skillful was
he in'this comnection, that the moment he caught sight
of the manner in which his cnemy grasped his weapon,
he looked for but one issue touching the encounter, and
that was, the probable destruction of both. He felt that
he had an antagonist before him worthy the occasion,
and braced himself for the work with all the-energy of
his being. ‘Swift as lightning, both weapons flashed in
the sunlight, and the next instant lay pressing uneasily
against ‘each other in mid-air; forming a shifting and
_ clittering arch of death, beneath which either its crimson
"~ or emerpld pillar was soon to fall in ensanguined ruins.
Not a word was spoken on either side; each believing that
: 8
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his hour or that of the other had come! The conflict in
the surrounding shrubbery had already almost ceased.
Brief as the period was, the remaining few of the enemy
were vanquished and soon had fled, pursued by a victo-
rious two or three, being scarcely themselves more thah
that number, having suffered severely, although they
fought with great bravery. It was the seven hundred
years of hate and the red blood of Ireland, that decided
the conquest for so far in favor of the green; -and now,
face to face, with lips compressed and glaring eye, stood
the two representatives of the individual antagonisms,
which had been pitted against each other for ages, and
which never can breathe in peace the same vital air. As
if urderstanding, thoroughly, the power, agility and skill
of his antagonist, the opponent of Barry, who was an
Englishman by birth, and had been in the British service,
never sought for a moment to gain any advantage of the
ground. In this relation, he seemed satisfied to fight
his adversary on equal terms; being well aware that a
single move might be fatal, inasmuch as it could not fail
to distract his attention to some extent from his watchful
enemy. The sward sloped down rapidly to the ravine;
so that he who occupied the most elevated position would
have his adversary at an advantage; but, although this
ccnviction was impressed upon the minds of both, neither
seemed anxious to avail himself of it; and thus they
stood upon equal terms, in every way antagonists worthy
of each other. In height, the Englishman had it some-
what in his favor; but, then, not above an inch or so;
while Barry, in agility and compactness, seemed to be
vastly his superior. And such they were. when the first
‘thrust and parry told that the work had begun. This
was -immediately succeeded by a furious clashing, that
evidenced a rising tempest of anger in the breast of
either, or both, and which gave promise of being speedily
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followed by some fatal stroke that was sure to terminate
the encounter. ‘During this ominous flurry, Barry stood
on the defensive, coolly eyeing his brave adversary, and
watching for the unguarded moment when he could either
kill or disarm him; but this was not so easily found, as
the Englishman was every inch a soldier and a superb
swordsman; and Barry knew it well.

Notwithstanding the violence of the attack, so adroitly

was it met, and so firmly was it withstood, that our hero ¢

never gave way & hair's breadth of ground, or suffered a
single scratch; and now only, in reality, the murderous
conflict commenced. The Englishman perceiving that
our hero was not to be moved or thrown off his guard for
an instant, became more fully satisfied that he had a dan-
gerous antagonist to deal with, and so commenced to be
himself more cautious and guarded. Seeing that merc
personal strength availed him but little, he fell back on his
admirable swordsmanship and fought with coolness the
most undaunted. Barry now, in turn, became the assail-
ant, and pressing his antagonist with great skiil and
courage, gave him a slight flesh wound, followed rapidly
by another in the sword arm, from which the blood began
to flow copiously. Perceiving that the conflict must be
degided at once, as he should soon become faint from
loss of blood, once more the red coat became the assail-
ing party; but this time, as he was pressing our hero,
hut somewhat more feebly than before, his foot caught
beneath the tough, fibrous roots of one of the pine shrubs
by which they were surrounded, and the next instant he
was thrown headlong towards Barry, while his sword
flew out of his hand far beyond his reach.

The fight was over; and fortunate it was for the pros-
trate soldier that it was brought to so singular a deter-
mination; for, from the manner in which he was bleeding,
if from nothing else, the da; was sure to be decided in

S
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Barry’s favor. Regaining his fect, as soon as possible,
he looked aghast for a moment, as if expecting his death
blow; but found his antagonist not only presenting him
his sword, but begging him not to continue the comflict,
as from his wound he was in no situation to keep it up
longer with any show of success.

¢ By my faith,” he replied in return, ‘‘I believe, under
any circumstances, the fates were against me; so, under-
standing what is due to a brave man, keep my sword and
find me some water, as I begin to feel a little shakey
about the knees.”

Just at the foot of the slope, and but a few yards
distant, there was a brook, to which our hero now led
his prisoner, and where, after bathing his temples and
bandaging his wound with a handkerchief, he left him
for a moment to look after thosc who might need his aid
more urgently, hard by. He found, ofter all, that but

-one of his party was killed, although two others, who

managed to creep in amongst the shrubbery, were
severely wounded. Not knowing how the contest was
going, and seecing themselves completely hors de combat,
they waited in silence the result, fearing to call out, lest
the enemy might be upon them and despatch them. The.
red coats suffered most severely; six of their num-
ber having been killed outright. Strange to say,
however, that there appcared to have been none of them
simply wounded; for, although groans were heard to
proceed from the point where they lay, they must have
been uttered in their death agonies, so mortal was the
damage dealt them.

When this much was ascertained, Barry was deliber-
ating as to what had become of the remaining three of
his party, when they returned to the sceme of conflict.
weary with- a fruitless chase. These men instantly took
up'.their comrades and bore them down to the brook,
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where they were refreshed with a cooling draught
Barry, finding that it would be dangerous for them to
remain to bury the dead, as the noisc of their rities might
have attracted the attention of some other Lody of the
enemy that might possibly be somewhere in the vicinity
of the ravine, determined to retrace his steps at once.
His two wounded cqﬁ/mxls, “like his prisomer, werc
able to walk slowly t‘Pwards the camp; so, collecting the
cnemy’s dead into oye place, and dovering them with
branches of evergreens, they took up the body of their

fallen comrade and, placing it on a Aitter hastily formed

of boughs gathered on'the spols” slowly wended their
way with it towards the p\b

int occupied by the main body
of the army—DBarry and his prisoncr moving in the same
direction, some distance in the rear.
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CHAPTER XIII

@N the morning. that Greaves visited the Fort in
&2 Canada, garrisoned by Barry’s regiment, it will be

remembered that he had a brief interview with the

Colonel. Momentary as it was, however, it was
sufficient to prevent Barry from getting his discharge;
for the Colonel was then and there apprised that our hero
sought to leave the army for the purpose only of joining
the anticipated Fenian invasion, giving it the advantage
of his military skill, and aiding it with his knowledge of
the fortifications that the invaders might attempt to pos-
ses themselves of. Om being persuaded, through a glance
at a certain document placed in his hands, that Greaves
was to be trusted, he at once decided as to the course
that he himself ought to pursue, and the reader has
already scen the result. Strange as it may appear for
the present, it was Greaves' object to induce Barry to
desert, and thereby shut himself out from ever revisit-
ing the British dominions again. He felt that it would
be better, too, that he ghould not be taken while in the
act of deserting; as his punishment could be but light,
owing to the circumstance, that he had endeavored,
though in vain, to obtain his discharge honorably; so he
determined to aid his escape from the Fort, and secure
his outlawry beyond any possibility of mistake. Why
he was prompted to an act so gratuitous and so ap-
parently undeserved, remains for future explanation; but,
at present, all we have to do with is the simple fact, that
owing to his mysterious. machinations, our young hero

was driven to the stép he had taken.
(174)
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It is, we perceive, a fact, that O’Brien was correct in
his first estimate of Greaves; as that smooth-tongued
traitor was the notorious spy in the pay of the English
government, sent out to Canada with a view to learning
the particulars of the power and intentions of Fenianism
in the Provinces, as well as in the adjoining Republic.
In this connection, he had such papers in his possession
as recommended him to the Canadian Minister who gave
him, on his arrival in the city where we first encountered
him, such assistance and direction as his maudlin state
of mind could afford. He recommended him to the con-
fidence of many persons in the upper part of the Province,
where he had been staying for some time previous to his
appearance at The Harp. Among these was the Hon. J.
R , of Toronto—a Patrick’s Day Son of the Sod, who
has often nailed Ireland to the cross for place and power;
and who regards every body as his ‘“dear friend ” who
can help him up the ladder—a man with no more human
flesh about his bones or heart within him, thanis pos-

- sessed by the veriest skeleton that has ever served the pur-

poses of a college of surgeons, after having reposed for a
whole generation in the silence of the grave. Oh! how
we long for the day when we shall meet such miserable Ju-
dases face to face, and spit upon them before the nations;
and how willing we are to admit ghat we should rather to-
morrow shake the manly hand of the English Joe Sheard
of Toronto, open enemy and all as he is, than touch
the vile, clammy paw of such repulsive. creatures as com-
pose the snake-like breed of which this same paltry and
sordid trimmer is a true representative. Of course,
Greaves and he understood each other at once—they
were both traitors alike; only that the former was lavish
of money in attaining his nefarious ends, while the latter
would crawl to whatever goal he had in view, through
any description of filth provided it would obviate the ne-
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cessity of relaxing his gripe upon his ill-gotten gains.
It is to such men as lie, that Ireland owes all her misfor-
tunes, and that the people of Canada owe the curse of the
great embharrassments that now sorely beset them. Forsce
far, not a single Irishman who has ever been prominentl
identificd with the Government of Canada, if we are a
all able to judge, has possessed a spark of honest:-
or true patriotism. From first to last, every man Jack
of them has flecced the poor Canucks unmercifully, an:
playcd the toady to England in the most fulsome and
sickening manner. Even the best of them were rotter
to the core, and but mere adventurers. Look at the casc
of the ‘““Hyena,” as he was called in his prime. Onc
day we find him out at the elbows peddling samples of
wine around the Province, and the next, wallowing in
wealth through his Point Lévi and other gouges at the
expense of the people; until, at last, he became suffi-
ciently corrupt for England to send him to take chargc
of her interests in one of her dependencies: where, as it
is asserted, he, from time to time, is carried from boat-
ing parties, ete., to his palatial residence dead drunk, ir
open daylight. But why spend a single breath in refer-
ring to such miserable specimens of humanity? The
world knows what they are; and Canada ought to have
some slight acquaintamce with them; as they built her
into the worthless Grand Trunk at a ruinous figure, and.
like her present, leading, political juggler, Sir John A..
flecced her in every direction that a collop could be cut
out of her. -

It was amongst such tricksters, English, Irish and
Scotch, that Greaves, for the most: part, moved secretly
from the moment of his arrival in the Provinee np to the
date at which we find him at Port Colborne. He was.
howerver, surprised to learn that men so high in power.
and that had been so high in power, really knew 6 little
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of the great impending movement which overshadowed
the Provinces and bid fair to wrest them from the hands
of England. But few papers in Upper Canada appeared
to know anything of what was really going on in this re-
lation, besides the Globe, of Toronto. Nearly all the
others, like the leader of the government and his sate-
lites, secmed to be at sea upon the subject. This faet
Greaves took care to mention in the dispatches which he
sent home to Ireland, from time to time; giving it as his
opinion, that the Prime Minister of Canada was a dan-
gerous man to entrust with any large interests, civil or
military.

How the spy had become possessed of the letter or
paper which so staggered O'Bricn, is easily.accounted
for. Oné of the Organization in Ireland, named Greaves,
who had been purchased by the government while on a
mission of trust, and who had sworn his way into the
Brotherhood with a view to making merchandise of it.
gave up his credentials for a certain samn; and thus it
was, that they had fallen into the hands of the Castle of
Dublin and subsequently into those of the spy. Cun-
ning as O'Brien was, the spy read his connection with
the Organization through exhibiting this document to
him on the morning succeeding the night of our first in-
troduction to The Harp; for he perceived, at once, that
were O'Brien not, in some way, identified with the
Brotherhood, he would have been unable to recognize
the meaning of certain expressions contained im the pa-
per, which, as already observed, s®med to impress him
s0 suddenly and so forcibly.

Now, however, that the Provinces were actually in-
vaded, Greaves, as w¢ shall yet continue tp call him,
found that his mission had suddenly been brought to a
close. As the cat was out of the bag, however, le in-
stantly turned his undivided attention to some private
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matters of his own, and which, after all, was the only
thing that induced him to move so rapidly west, after
the -escape of Barry and his comrades from the Fort.
But with all his deeply laid schemes, he began to feel a
strange presentiment that he had overreached himself,
and that, notwithstanding the supposition that he had
shut out our hero from.Canada for all time to come, it
was more than likely he was in the Province again, and
that, too, as an invader, and but a very short distance
from the village in which he now found himself. This
surmise maddened him, for reasons to be disclosed in
due course; and, as if urged by some unseen power, he
was determined to make his way towards the camp of the
invaders; well knowing that had Barry joined it, he would
vouch for his friendliness; while, had he not re-entered
the Province, he himself could make his way among the
Brotherhood as a friend, by the same means that he had
stepped into the good graces, or rather escaped the de-
tection, of O’Brien.

Early on the morning of the second of June, then, he
set out from Port Colborne, with a force under the com-
mand of Lieut. Col. Booker, anxious to witness, and if
necessary, take part in the first encounter between the
invaders and the Provincial troops. How did he know’
—perhaps a chance bullet fired by himself might find its
billet in the heart of Barry, had the latter joined the
Fenians; and if it did, then all would be right, and his
triumph secured. Still he had his misgivings as to the
success of the Canadians, notwithstanding their reputed
superior numbers, and the presence of the regulars to
strengthen and inspirit the volunteers. He saw that all
was uncertainty and confusion. ~ Col. Peacock, of the
16th regulars, chief in command of the united forces,
was at ‘‘sixes and sevens” with the commanding officer
of the volunteers, while General Napier, commanding
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the regular troops in the whole of Upper Canada, was so
perplexed with rumors of invasion at various points, as
to be absolutely lost in a maze of bewilderment, ‘and
utterly incapable of meeting the crisis in a soldierly and
intelligent manner.

Thus the confusion ran amongst the Canadians, when
Col. Booker, on the morning just alladed to, set out
with his command from Port Colborne, to attack the
Irish Republican forces, encamped at Newbiggin's Farm,
and with the further intention of forming a junction with
the regulars under Col. Peacock, coming from Chippewa
—the invaders being absolutely hemmed in on all sides;
as a steamer with a field battery occupied the river in
their rear, with a view to cutting off their retreat, when
they were, as it was expected they should be, defeated by
the large number of forces that were being steadily
brought down upon them.

Arriving at the village of Ridgeway, the troops left
the cars and proceeded cautiously in the direction of
Stevensville, at or near which point they hoped to form
the junction with Col. Peacock, who was on his way from
Chippewa, where he had bivouacked the night before.
The village of Ridgeway is on the line of the Grand
Trunk Railway, which connects it with Port Colborne on
Lake Erie on the one side, and Fort Erie on the same
lake, at the mouth of the Niagara River, on the other.
It is situated about eleven miles from the former place,
and something like eight from the latter; leaving the
extreme points distant from each other about nineteen
miles. At this little place, then, Lieut. Col. Booker
found himself, in command of a force which has been
variously estimated at from twelve to eighteen hundred
men, composed of the crack volunteers of the country,
and, as a general thing, commanded by brave and expe-
ricnced officers. It has, however, been asserted by some
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that there were not more than one thousdnd British en-
gaged at Ridgeway; but we fear that this is under the
mark, and are inclined to believe, that, at an honest com-
putation, their force amounted-to between thirteen and
fourteen hundred. This we give on what we consider to
be reliable authority, and can, at once, presume that the
division under Gol. Booker stood something more than
three to one against the invaders, as the handful under
the gallant O’'Neill did not exceed four hundred on the
actual field of Ridgeway. .

Stevensville lies in the direction of (,hlppewa, on a
wagon road branching off at right angles from the Grand
Trunk- at Ridgeway village, and here it was that*Col
Peacock ordered Col. Booker to meet him, with the
men under his command, with the design of forming a
junction and attacking O’Neill with a combined force of
volunteers and regulars amounting to between two and
three thousand men.. This junction O’Neill- was deter-
mined to defeat, and did defeat it;—Dbut let us not
anticipate.

When Greaves stepped from the cars at Ridgeway, the
first man he encountered . was the Kid; ard, strange as it
may appear, a sign of recognition passed -between them
instantaneously. In a few moments they managed to
extricate themselves from the crowds that thronged the
place, and move off to an unfrequented spot, where they
could converse unheard and unobserved. Here they
were soon engaged on a subject which seemed to excite
Greaves to the highest pitch, and elicit from him sundry
cjaculations of surprise mixed with anger. Becoming
cooler, however, he led his companion-inte a spot even
more sequestered, and then fell into a low and earnest
conversation with bim, in which the name of Barry
might be heard pronounced with a deadly, hlssmg vehe-
mence, indicative of the most fri ghtful passion and hate.
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All this time the Kid remained quite talm, answering the
interrogatories of his employer, for such Greaves ap-
peared to be, until, at last, the plot or contract, whatever
it was, was completed, and the parties hyd again bent
their steps to the railway station by different paths.

Had the gallant O’Neill two thousand men &t his com-
mand on the morning of the 2d of Jume, 1866, with the
certainty of reinforcements, Canada would, ere this, have
been part and parcel of the United States, and Irdand an
independent Republic, modeled after that of the American
Union. No officer was better calculated to accomplish
the overthrow of British power in the Dominion, than
he. ° A thorough and. practiced soldier—a man of great
personal courage and daring, and above all, a genuine
Celt, fired with the hereditary hatred of - England so
characteristic of his name and race, he was in bimself a
host. With two thousand men, composed of such stuff
as he commanded at Ridgeway, he could have swept the
road before him to Toronto; for there can be no doubé
that his numbers would have been largely augmented on
the way by Irish Nationalists and American sympathisers,
who then, as -now, pine for anmexation. In addition,
when it became once known, that a victorious army of -
the Republic of Ireland was marching on Toronto, a
demonstration favorable to the invaders would have been
made in that city, or such indications of friendship
evinced by the Irish portion of the inhabitants, as would
paralyze. the energies of all those within its borders who
were determined to stand by the flag of the tyrant.
This, we are certain, would have been the real result of a
march upon that city; for, all that thousands upon thou-
sands of the people of Canada, who are now muzzled by
the government, require at any moment to range them
on the side of Ireland, is the assurance of success on the
part of any invader, whether Irish or American, who
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makes a descent upon their shores. What a dreadful
calamity, then, it was, that the War Department of the
Irish Republic had fallen into such careless or incompe-
tent hands, and that some man was not at its head who
could have managed to have thrown upon Canadian soil,
at Fort Erie and one or two other points, a force to act
separately or in conjunction with sufficient effect to com-
pletely paralyse all opposition in Western Canada, among
an already excited and incongruous host, who could have
been_easily swept before a compact handful of troops
fired by a spirit so lofty and a resolve so unconquerable
as that which actuated the brave little band of patriows
who have made the 2d day of June, 1866, famous in the
annals of the Irish race on this continent and on the
other side of  the Atlantic.

Let it be thoroughly understood, that although the
fortress of Quebec is considered the Gibraltar of this
continent, it is in the midst of an Irish and French pop-
ulation absolutely hostile to British rule. The French,
like the children of Ireland, never were and never can be
loyal to England; and there are but few men in Lower
Canada to-day, who would not rather see the American
flag floating over Cape Diamond at the present moment,
than the blood-stained standard which proclaims it in
the grasp of a tyrant. From this we infer, that had To-
ronto, Kingston and Montreal fallen into the hands of
the invaders, Quebec could not fail to soon follow; and
then for the fitting out of Irish Republican privateers
that would requite all the depredations of the Alabama
ten-fold, and cripple the commerce of England, as she
had destroyed that of the United States during the last
war. General O'Neill had all this in his eye, and was
ready to push the case to the mouth of the St. Lawrence,
and there commence active operations against the mer-
chant service of the common enemy of both Ireland and
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America; sweeping it from the high seas, and striking

the tyrant in bher Counting House, as one of her most

vulnerable points. There could have been no difficulty

in managing all this, bad a sufficient force been thrown

into the Province at the time already mentioned; nor can

it be attended with much difficulty at any moment, pro-

vided the right men are placed at the head of the Fenian

War Department. Canada is doomed, whomsoever her

congueror may be; so the sooner her people experience

the change which is sure to overtake her, the sooner shall

she be restored to internal peace, prosperity and security;
from all of which she is now excluded, and must remain.
80, as long as she continues part and parcel of the British

Empire.

As by this time, the invading army had been in the
‘Province for a portion of two days and two nights, the
country generally was pretty well excited; but particu-
larly in and about the section where the inveders had
taken up their position, as well as along the line of Col.
Peacock’s march. Still there did not appear any very
marked disposition on the part of the actual settlers in
these quarters to take a decided part in stemming the
invasion. It appears to us, that it was simply the gov-
ernment that moved through agencies, in this connection,
which could not well disregard or resist their commands,
rather than any antagonistic, out-spoken sentiment of
the people, that had developed itself into active hostility
against the Fenian forces. Bec this as it may, the num-
bers hastily brought against the invaders were large in
comparison with their own rank and file; and had they
been actuated by a spirit similar to that -which made a
host of each individual Fenian, the fortunes of the day
could not have failed to have been otherwise than they
subsequently turned out-to be. Again, let it be under
stood, that the majority of the little band who withstood




|
I

184 RIDGEWAY.

the tempest shock at Ridgeway, were fresh from the
fields of the South and used to the song of the bullet
and the roar of artillery, as the great bulk of the army
of the Irish Republic in America is to-day; while even
the British regulars who were marching on Ridgeway
were, with all their pretensions, but feather-bed soldiers
who were totally out of practice of the real field, and
had for many a day exhibited their pluck and discipline
at general reviews or sham battles only. This we hold
to weigh heavily on the side of the Irish National forces,
and to decide in their favor, in advance, in any fight
with treble their number of such an enemy—that is,
we are of the fixed impression, that any hundred picked
men from the force now under the gallant O'Neill, will
beat, in open fight, any three hundred of the British army
brought against them, all things being equal, with the ex-
ception of numbers. And why’—simply because in one
case the belligerents would be fighting for the traditions
and independence of the land of their love; while in the
other they would, as a general thing, be fighting for
about six-pence a day.

As soon a3 Colonel Booker and his command took the
road towards Stevensville, Greaves, who was as daring
as a man could be, and who was besides well acquainted
with military tactics, procured a rifle, a soldier’s jacket,
cap and accoutrements, and started forth in the wake of
the volunteers, with the rear guard of which he soon
came up. The accoutrements he wore belonged to onc
of the volunteers who, like many of the men under Col-
onel Peacock, took suddenly ill as they approached the
Fenian lines, and fell out of the ranks. Fortunately for
the spy, he found in this guard the very comrade of the
man who was left behind at the village, and having re-
ceived permission from the officer in charge, fell into the

ranks with him and held on his way, as though he werc.

an ordinary member of the force.
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On the other hand, the Kid, on parting with Greaves,
took his way in the direction in which he knew the in-
vaders were slowly and cautiously moving, in order
to get between Booker and Peacock, and defeat one com-
mand before it could form a juncture with the other. On
approaching their lines, the steady tramp of which -he
could hear, he fell rapidly in the rear, where, true to
their instincts, be found Black Jack and Wilson following
in the team of the latter at a respectable distance, and
anxiously waiting for the first volley that should give in-
timation that an engagement had commenced.

By ,” exclaimed Wilson, as his acquaintance
jumped into the wagon, ‘‘this is coming fo rather close
quarters.”

“If so be,” replied Jack, ‘‘as there vos henny har
tillery in the vay, it might urt the missuses jam pots,
seein as ’ow we can’t be much hove* a mile from them,
from this ’ere place.”

¢‘Scarcely that,” returned the Kid, ‘‘and what's more,
from the course the Fenians are taking, they must soon
be into it against three or four times their number, and
serve them right; but what luck have you had during the
night?” he continued, turning to Jack, *‘ although I sus-
pect there was not much chance in the direction in which
~ you spent it.”

¢Call this a hinvasion?” retorted Jack, *‘vy these
coves ’av only a come hover to show their good breedin
and spend their money amongst the Canadians, instead
of doin the decent thing like as ow it vos done in Hindia
and the Peninsoola, ven the real harmy cut, burned and
plundered hall afore ’em, ‘and carried hoff, from old and
young, bags of the most precious svag. This is dis-
gustin. Honly fancy the fellows a behavin as if they
vos on knight herranty of the hancient times, instead of
civin a cove a chance of to do a little business among
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the walluables of Fort Erie, or hany hother place in the
wicinity. I tell ’ee what, Kid, I'm sorry as vee hever
comed hover—that I be; and I vish I vos vell back
again behind my hown counter.”

“Don’t be down-hearted,” replied the Kid, ‘‘for there
will be fun somewhere soon, when these invaders will
have to fall back on Fort Erie, where there may be a
muss, or else the Canadians will have to retreat towards
the village I have but recently left, so that in either case
there may yet be a chance to throw something into tke
bottom of the wagon, and then in our turn fall back on
friend Wilson’s, here.”

In this way the conversation was continuned, while the
horses moved slowly along the road taken by the invad-
ers, and at such a distance from the rear of the force, as
not to be visible to any of the soldiers; until, just as the
three companions wére passing through a patch of woods
about a quarter of a mile from the rear guard of the in-
vaders, they were suddenly startled by the report of fire-
arms in the direction of the troops, just ahead of them.
This report was followed by another, and yet another,
and now by one continuous volley. The famous battle
of Ridgeway had commenced!
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CHAPTER XIV.

%ATE M'CARTHY, after having heard the disclosure
RS of Martha, regarding the character of her urcle,
ﬁfﬁgand the dangerous and nefarious practices in which

7" he and Smith, or the Kid, were engaged, arrived, by
degrecs, at the conclusion, that she was the victim of
some horrible and mysterious plot, in which Nicholas,
too, was involved unconsciously. This idea having
taken full possession of her, she immediately communi-
cated it to her friend, who also seemed to share her ap-
prehension. Of course, she had no means of accounting
for the existence of the talisman upon which, at the
time she received it, she could have staked her life; but,
now, it was too plain, that even about this there was
something strange and unsatisfactory; because, from her
frequent inspection of it, although it Lad evidently come
from the hand of Nicholas, it appeared to have not been
so clearly intended for her, as she could have desired.
Yet for whom else could it have been designed! This
was the question; and it necessarily remained unan-
swered, while the conviction still obtained, that, notwith-
standing there was enough in the mysterious token to
justify the course she had taken, she was nevertheless in
most dangerous toils, with the existence of which her
lover was totally unacquainted.

This once settled in her mind, her first impuilse was to
flece the house immediately; but, on second consideration,
she felt it were better to await results, as she was certain
that Martha was her true friend, and beiieved that no
actual violence would be offered to her while under Wil-
son’s roof. 'Were she to effect-her escape she ha(d nhe;ithcr
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acquaintance nor guide to direct her steps, and was to-
tally uninformed as to the character and people of the
Iocality in which she found herself. Again, Wilson had,
no doubt, placed eyes upon her that would arrest her
footsteps, or so embarrass her that she should again fal;
into the hands from which she sought to escape. The
region around her, as she now learned, was addicted to
smuggling, and so marked was this truth, that a housc
of entertainment in the ncighborhood was called the
Smuggler’'s Home; where, it was said, bold and reckless
men were to be found constantly. There was one thing.
however, she was determined upon, and that was to pro-
cure, if possible, some weapon of defence in case any
attempt were made to further jeopardize her person or
liberty; and in this she was promptlv aided by her young
friend. A

She had now been necarly a week from home, and yet
not an additional word or line had arrived from her lover.
It was fortunate, however, that in her present-perilous
condition she had one in whom she could confide, and
whom she knew sympathised with her. This was a sol-
ace to her, as it enabled her from time to time, to ease
her burdened heart of the heavy load that pressed upon
it, and converse upon the probable designs of those into
whose toils she hod been betrayed. Smith, she was wel

- aware, knew all the circumstances of her case; but he was

in the employment of her persecutor or persecutors, and
nothing, she was certain, was to be gleaned from him.
However, as he had some design on the hand of Martha,
the thought struck her that if opportunity served, ber
young friend might be able to extract from him even a
hint as to the real state of her case; and this idea she at
once communicated to her. Martha, on her part, ex-
pressed herself willing to befriend her to the utmost of
-her power; but still evinced a repugnance to be under
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any obligation to Smith, or enter into relations with him
that ‘could aim at anything like confidence between
them. Yet she confessed herself ready to sacrifice her
feelings as far as she could properly do so, for the pur-
pose of fathoming the plot that surrounded her compan-
ion; but, then, where was Smith to begin with; and when
was it probable that he should again make his appearance
in that locality? These were points more easily enter-
inined than disposed of; and thus matters stood when
circumstances threw in their way the very individual
they both desired to see.

‘When the Kid, Jack and Wilson were liberated on the
evening of the day on which they had been captured with
others, and sent into the headquarters of Gen. O'Neill,
it was deciced that the first named of these worthies
should proceed at once to Wilson’s, and apprise the
family of the presence of a hostile army, and - the
necessity of keeping close and barricading the house in
case the tide of war should roll in that direction. The
habitation, as already mentioned, stood in an isolated
spot surrounded with woods, and the proprietor was of the
impression, that it would escape notice or molestation;
from the fact that the Fenians scemed to eschew every-

~thing that savored, in even the slightest degree, of the

destruction of private property or of gratuMous pillage.
Besides, he perceived that for the purpose of meeting
some of the necessities of the invaders, a few hoxses had
been already impressed into their service, and felt, con-
sequently, that were his discovered on the rofd leading
to his home, they could not fail to share the same fate.
He therefore, as just intimated, begged the Kid to
make the best of his way to Limestone Ridge, beside
which his domicile stood. To this request the Kid
willingly acceded, as it would afford bim another oppor-
tunity of seeing Martha; so, when evening was about to
set in, he commenced his iourney.
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Earlier in the day, the brave Captain O'Donohue, of
the 18th, while out on a foraging party towards Chip-
pewa, came up with some outposts of the ememy, who,
roticing his dauntless bearing, and the steady, onward
tramp of his handful of men, fled at his approach withox-
firing a single shot.

‘When passing out of the camp to the main road, the
Kid learned that the whole force was to move off at
ahout ten o'clock in the direction of Chippewa; it being
the intention of the commander, as previously observed.
to get between the body of regulars about proceeding
from that point, and that of the volunteers, to move
forward, and form a junction with them, from Port Col-
bornie; intending to attack and defeat the one before the
other came up. At this time O’Neill's troops did not, as
is confidently asserted, number as many as five hundred
men; while the force of the enemy surrounding him on
every side, was estimated at an aggregate of some thou-
sands. This he well knew, but he had invaded the

- territories of the ancient and implacable antagonist of his

tountry and his name, and he was determined to make
another Thermopyle of any pass in which he happened
to meet the foe, no matter how overwhelming their
numbers. '

This intelligence impressed the Kid with the idea that
a battle might possibly take place somewhere in the
vicinity of Stevensville or Ridgeway; as he knew that
the leader of the Irish Republican Army, or forlorn hope.
as so small a body of men might he termed, would
attempt to intercept a junction of the cnemy somewhere
near one or the other of these points, as both lay on the
line between Chippewa and Port Colborne, taking the
Sodom Road and the Grand Trunk Railway as the surest
and speediest route between both these latter places. So
pushing forward, with spced that never slackened, just
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at the period that O’'Neill was about to break camp, under
the preterce of attacking Chippewa, Mr. Stephen Smith
arrived at Wilson's door, and after a polite double knock
was admitted by the mistress of that suspicious dwelling.

Martha was soon apprised of his arrival, and while her
companion trembled throughout every limb with anxiety
for the fate of the important enquiries which she had
kindly consented to make, she hastily left the apartment
where both had been long seated, conversing upon their
future and the chances of escape from such a den. On
perceiving the Kid, although her very soul revolted
against the touch of his cold, clammy hand, she seemed
to welcome him with more than ordinary cordiality. She
was, of course, both surprisell and alarmed at the intelli-
gence of the invasion, and the proximity of the two
armies; for, as yet, not a whisper of it had reached her,
so secluded the place. He spoke of the necessity of
putting the house in a state of defence, so as to be ready
to meet any contingency ; although, as he himself averred,

he did not apprehend the slightest danger so long as the -

inmates remained within their doors, in case the din of
hattle was heard in the vicinity. As it was, howerver,
the windows were well secured, and the heavy, oaken,
front-door was capable of being rendered all but invulne-
rable by a huge iron bar that could be speedily thrown
across it into two deep grooves in the posts.

All this having been seen to, some trifling inquiry was
made a8 to their lodger, when Mrs. Wilson, understand-
ing previously the intention of Martha, and sympathizing
with the case ;of poor Kate, left the apartment, as if on
some ordinary household affair. Martha now set about
gaining the information she sought; but with all her art,
could only ascertain from her suitor, that Kate was in
the power of an individual who, for some reason unknown
to him, had betrayed her into Canada, and consigned her,

e
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for a time at ieast, to the place where she was now
domiciled.

‘“And were you a party to the abduction of this innc-
cent creature?” exclaimed Martha, the blood mounting tc
her cheeks in real anger and disgust. i

‘“Oh: it was all in the way of business,” replied tuc
other, ‘‘and perceiving that it would result in the mos:
pleasant companionship for one I so admire, I had the less
scruples in furthering the design of a good employer.”

Let it be understood that this villain had not even the
most remote idea of the pure nature and true character
of Martha. Having seen her but a few times, he sub-
jected her moral worth to the standard of that of lier
uncle, and thought, consequently, that the disclosure Le
now made would enhance him in her estimation. In this
e was mistaken; for, no sooner had he made her
theroughly cognizant of the fact that he was not an
innocent, but a willing, instrument in the abduction of
poor Kate, than she sprang to her feet, and with a glance
the most withering, and full of unconguerable hate an<
aversion, without a single other word, left the apart
ment and ascended to that of her friend.

No sooner had she disappeared than an expression the
most demoniacal stole over the countenance of Smi<i.
Thie very devil sat on his brow, while his eyes turnc.
absolutely green in their sockets. His thin, pale lips
glistened again, as he drew them across his sharp, white
teeth, in an attempt to smile. Looking stealthily abou:
niim, while a curious expression, still more horrible.
replaced the one already described, he hastily drew s
tong knife from a sheath concealed beneath his vest, and
regarded it for a moment in the light of the lamp befor:
Lim. He knew that every hope of obtaining the hand of
Martha was lost, and forever; and now for a terrible re-
venge.
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“They arc Lelpless and alone,” he muttered, slowly
vising to his feet. ¢ There is wealth, too, somewhere
here; and should I silence them all, it will be minre, and
‘heir death will be laid at the door of the invaders. Be-
sides,” he growled, ‘‘no suspicion can rest upon me, as1
am the known friend of Wilson and the family. Nobody
<aw me come—no person shall sce me leave. T shall fire
the house after having rifled it; and conceal whatever I
may obtain, in some convenient spot until the affair has
bYlown over. Jack and Wilson know too much of me: I
am tired of them. If neceds be, I shall silenee them also.
T have rare work before me. Barry must die; but what
shall I profit by killing him if I kill this woman also!?
Who cares! The devil is working with me; and now for
‘! To the foot of the stairs, then; where, as they de-
scend, they shall fall one by one without a groan until
“he rare bird of a prisoner is left alone in her room.
Then for some wild sport and the final blow!”

Having muttered all this to himself, the demon in hu-
man shape, extinguishing the lamp, sprang forward in
‘he direction of the stairs. to await the first who hap-
vened to descend: but scarcely had he assumed his post
~f death, before the large oaken door was thrust rudeiy
smen, and two strapping young fellows, armed with a re-
~nlver and a dirk each, rushed into the apartment, and
~larmed all the party up stairs by calling aloud for alight,
he gleam from the hearth being feeble and uncertain.

Instantly the knife of Smith was returned to its sheath,
~vhile he stepped forward, saying that he had just acci-
Tently extinguished the lamp in the absence of Mrs.
Wilson and Martha, who had run up stairs to acquaint a
‘ady friend with the intelligence that he had but that mo-
ment brought her from Mr. Wilson, regarding the inva-
<ion of the Province and the proximity, as he had no

doubt, of the Fenian and Canadian forces.
9
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“That is just the mission we have come on oursclves,™

returned one of the new comers, ‘‘as we were appriscd
that Mr. Wilson was from home, and thought that lis
family would like to know of the dangers that possibly
surrounded them.” .

The manly voice of the speaker scon brought Martha
and her aunt down stairs; and the lamp being speedily
relighted, the former advanced towards the speaker and
taking his extended hand, with a bright eye and a flushed
cheek, heard all he had to say on the subject which occa-
sioned his unceremonious visit.

““One of us will stay with you,” he continued, while
she thanked him for his goodness, ‘‘until Mr. Wilson ar-
rives; and although he is not over social in his habits, 1
am sure he will not misconstrue the anxiety we feel for
the safety of his family.”

¢‘Thank you! thank you, Mr. Evans returned Martha:
‘““we shall feel so grateful for your protection; and
as to my uncle, I am satisfied he ‘cannot he otherwise
than obliged to you for this great kindness.”

““You stay then, Harry,” observed the other stranger.
¢“for I shall move on to Ridgeway, as I want to hear
what's afloat there. 'There are troops, I know, at Port
Colborne, and they ought to be apprised of the where-
abouts of the enemy, and so should the inhabitants of
this neighborhood. Mr. Graham, the Collector of Fort
Erie, has, I am informed, proceeded with information of
the enemy to Port Colborne; but still there is not yet
anything known of their precise location, so contradic-
tory are the rumors, not only as to where they are cn-
camped, but in relation to their numbers.”

«¢“I can satisfy you as to both these circumstances,”
broke in the Kid, with a voice as bland as if murder had
not visited his heart for an age, ‘‘for I heard this even-
ing that they were encamped about four hundred strong
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at Newbiggin's farm, four or five miles down the river
from Fort Erie; and that they intended to move on to
wards Chippewa about ten o’clock; branching off in the
direction of Ridgeway, in the hope of meeting the troops
coming from Port Colborne, and defeating them before
they formed a junction with those expected from Chip-
pewa.” i

““ As my cousin Harry will sit up with the family for
the remainder of the night, then, perhaps you would not
mind walking as far as Ridgeway,” replied the young fel-
low who had last spoken, ‘‘as we are sure to have news
there; from the fact of the village being on the line of
the Grand Trunk.”

Seeing that his murderous plot was for the time de-
feated, the Xid made no objection to this request; feeling
that the darkness and the night, as well as any whirl of
excitement or debauch, were more in accordance with
the infernal tone of his spirit, than the conversation of
two beings, Martha and Evans, whom his keen eye at once
discovered to be lovers. So bidding the family good
night, and not waiting to partake of the refreshments
offered him after his journcy from the Fenian camp, he
sallied forth with his new acquaintance on the road lead-
ing to the village.

‘‘Henry,” said Martha, when the sound of their reced-
ing footsteps had died in the distance, ‘“do you know
anything of the man Smith who las just left us, for you
seemed to eye him very intentily from the moment the
lamp was relighted until the door closed behind him this
moment? We know mnow, and have often suspected,
him te be a villain; but circumstances over which we had
no control—that is, my aunt and myself—have thrown us
occasionally into the society of the wretch, whom we
both loathe and detest.”

This interrogatory was put in the absence of Mrs, Wil-

e
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son, who had again sought the apartment of Kate to tell
her all that had just transpired. It seemed to embarrass
the young man for a moment; but recovering. himself,
he frankly replied— :

““J have seen that man frequently in Buffalo. Not
long since, he was pointed out to me as a most danger-
ous character who was under the surveillance of the po-
lice; and, as you may be well assured, T was astounded to
find him here and at such an hour.”

“Oh!” returned Martha, ‘‘he has been here often,
ilenry, and what I now fear is, that my uncle is leagued
with him, not only in the most frightfully dishonest prac-
tices, but in the abduction, at the instance of some other
villain, of a good and pure young creature who, a few
nights ago, was brought here by them under the pretense
that it was the wish of her lover that she should accom-
pany them where this wretch would—a pretense that
disguised itself under a veritable token procured in some
way from her bhetrothed, and evidently used without his
sanction or knowledge.” )

¢TI believe your uncle to be a bad man, Martha,” re-
turned Evans, ‘‘but the fault is not yours; and besides,
there is not a single drop of his blood in your veins. I
am convinced, also, that your aunt knows it, and that it
is that which so wastes her away and destroys the whole
sunshine of her life. I have long felt it; and were it not
for the dread of paining you through exposure, I should
ere this have directed the attention of the authorities to
some circumstances affecting his character and honesty,
that came under my own notice; for, Martha, dear, but
a few hours since, as I may say, I was an accidental wit-
ness of an incident which more than confirms all the
suspicions that have so long rested on him.”

“T know! I know?” interrupted Martha, while she hid
her face in her hands and wept in bitter-agony, ‘but

goon!”

&



RIDGEIWAY. 197

“When,” resumed Evanz, ““two or three nights ago.
believing Wilson to be from home—{or I shall no longer
call him your uncle, he being, in truth, no relation what-
cver of yours,—I stole up from our place to say a few
words to you and urge you to quit this house and become
my wife. I was astonished to see a light in the stable
as I crept by it; and looking into one of the windows, I
perceived this man leaning over a large case filled with
valuables that had evidently been stolen by him, or by
some of his accomplices, who had entrusted them to his
safe keeping until the noise of the robbery had Dhlown
over. I saw this, I say, with my own eyes; and now
that you are aware of it, can you longer remain beneath
this roof?”

“TIt is true! alas! too true,” sobbed Martha, ‘“for T
myself saw the very same case; and then it was, that,
for the first time, a full sense of his horrible vocation fell
upon me and the poor woman that he calls his wife. Of
course, Henry, I shall quit this place, and forever; but
until this horrible din is over, and the poor creature up
stairs placed in some safe hands, I shall bear my terrible
lot as best I can.”

‘‘Rightly spoken, dear Martha,” returned Henry,
kissing off her tears, ““and I trust that this lady of
whom you speak, will prove herself worthy your kindness
and esteem.” )

¢ No fear of that, dear Henry,” returned the maiden,
““my heart tells me that she is as good as she is beau-
tiful, and I know, not only from her own lips, but
from what has transpired this very night, that she is
the victim of some foul plot yet to be punished and
explained.”

‘“And where has she come from, and what is her
naime?” rejoined Henry, evidently becoming interested
in the fate of our heroine.
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‘““Her home is in Buffalo,” replied Martha, ‘“and her

name is Kate M’Carthy.”
By heaven!” exclaimed Evans, leaping to his feet as

if the house were falling, ‘‘where is she? where is she?

Lead me to her at once!”
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CHAPTER XYV,

AD General O’'Neill not entertained strong hopes
i%\he should be re-inforced, knowing, as he did, that
%—’ a large body of Fenian troops were scattered along

the American frontier, under the command of brave
:x.nd'true men, he would have broken camp with a sad
lieart on the night of the first. No man in existence was
more thoroughly aware than he, that, though brave as
lions, the force at his command was altogether too small
to effect anything permanent upon the soil of the cnemy.

The most he hoped to achieve, was a footing, until his

command had acquired sufficient strength to enable him
to move upon some of the important towns of the Upper
Province. Of the dangers and perils that surrounded
him he was fully aware; but he knew, also, that, now
that he had crossed the Rubicon, how fatal it would be
to the prestige of the cause of Ireland, to retreat again
to the American shore without measuring swords with
the foe, no matter what their numbers, and, if needs
be, illustrating, with a handful of men, the spirit, resolve
and bravery which, long previously, fostered by the noble
Roberts and Gibbons, etc., fired the whole Organization
on this great continent, and placed the ultimate inde-
pendence of Ireland beyond any possible contingency.
O'Neill was just the man to make this impression, and
to seize upon every circumstance calculated to aid him
in the attempt. Fresh from the fields of the South,
where his sword and name were a watchword and a tower
of strength when danger was to be met in the gap, he
was used to war in all its phases; while the fierce leaven

of his patriotism and the mighty promptings of his
(199)
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ancient name, now that he had made a descent upon the
cnemy of his country and his race, rendered him almost
invincible. Though small his band, he knew that each
man who had accompanied him thus far was a host in
himself, and ennobled by a spirit identical with that
which prompted him in the main. And now the hour
had arrived when he should show the enemy and the
world that numbers were as nothing in the sight of thc
God of battles. Besides, he felt it, as a mere matter of
generalship, incumbent upon him to maintain, if possiblc.
a foothold or rallying point for whatever reinforcements
might follow him, as well as kecp open the line of
communication with the shores he had but just left. In
short, critically as he was placed, and regarding his little
host as the vanguard of freedom, lLe determined to
sacrifice himself and them to a man, if necessary, in
maintaining his ground until thoroughly satisfied of tlie
truth of his fears that President Roberts, deceived, like
the Organization generally, in the capacity of the Secre-
tary of War, was no longer able to send reinforcements
or further a movement calculated to sweep the Province
from Sandwich to Quebec. In this way matters stood
with him on the night that he left his camp at Newhig-
cin's Farm. Ile was aware that two large bodies of the
cnemy’s troops were marching upon him from two oppo-
site points, and that to permit them to form a junction
would be to court utter annihilation. As before observed,
then, he set out at the hour already named, with a view
to getting betwecen them and defeating the one before the
other came up. In his.sublime enthusiasm he invested
each individual of his command with the purposes and
attributes of a hero, and felt that a body so constituted,
so compact and so easily handled, could be slung with
fearful effect against almost any number of men who had
no heart in the fight, save that which was engendered by
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an unecasy and uncomfortable semiment of badly founded
loyalty to the flag of a tyrant, or that dearading spirit of
hireling hostility, which changes its force and direction,
in accordance with the amount of gold offered by the
subsidizing party.

"Moved by impulses so noble and disinterested, the
whole camp now marched away in the direction of Chip-
pewa, burning the bridges behind them, to a point some
five or six miles distant, where the reconnoitering party,
under the command of Col. Hoy, had been ordered to
wait until the main body of the troops came up, and to
the left of which Gen. O'Neill hoped to intercept some
one of the two hostile forces that were, as he was per-
fectly convinced, moving against him from opposite
points of the compass.

In the rear of the movinz camp followed Black Jack
and Wilson, at a very respectful distance; they being
comfortably scated in the wagon of the latter, that had
been brought cautiously from its hiding place, when th-
steady tramp of the rear guard of the army had died away.

““Vhat a pity it is,” said Wilson, ag the team crawled
slowly along, ‘‘that we have no chance to take the num-
ber of a few of those seclf-same invaders from behind 2
tree or log: for I find the English blood beginning to stir
within me.”

“Vot's to be gained by it,” returned Black Jack,
‘“ seein as 'ow there’s no use in cuttin a vizzen or scut-
tlin a nob, unless there's some svag at the end on it?
¥or my own part,” he continued. ““I'd rather that ve
should try our luck among some of the farmers or gentry
about here; although I'm certain they're purty vide avake
seein as vot's afoot just now.”

“Yes! yes!” returned the other, ‘‘that’s all well
enough in its way; but as we can't hope to accomplish
much until there's a fight between the invaders and the

2
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invaded, I should like, if an oppertunity turned up,
thin out a few of those green jackets while we hid the
Liorscs hard by and waited the result of the conflict.”

“Vell! vell!” replied Jack, ¢“there vouldn’t be muci
‘arm in tryin our 'and in that vay, as ven ve got a chancc
ve might step into the ranks of the Hinglish and give
them a lift; ven, if nceds be, ve could slip out again and
take our luck in the trail of the fight, pickin hup votever
might drop in the vay.”

About midnight the troops came up with Col. Hoy'-
party, and after marching a considerable distance and
then taking a couple of hours rest, the whole force made
a cautious detour towards the direct line leading from
Ridgeway to Chippewa; O'Neill being satisfied that he
had already intercepted the junction of the British, and
should be able to engage and defeat either one party or
the other before they could both unite.”

In this way the night was passed; every precaution
being taken to guard against ambush or surprise, unti
morning became well advanced, and the invaders, after
having emerged from a swamp through which they had
marched, found themselves within three or four miles of
Ridgeway. v .

It was at this point and period that the Kid, after
leaving Greaves, had come up with, or rather encoun-
tered, the wagon with Black Jack and Wilson, who, as
usual, kept moving slowly in the rear of the troops and
sniffing, like blood-hounds or vultures, their prey in the
distance.

As observed in a previous chapter, the two worthies
had scarcely welcomed their companion or seen him com-
fortably seated beside them, before they were all aroused
by the report of fire-arms, apparently ahcad of tie main
body of the troops, which, as near as they could calcu-
late, was about balf a mile in advance. - It was at this
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moment that the brave Col Starr, who commanded the
advance, got the first glimpse of the outposts of the
enemy, which he at once charged and drove in like so
many sheep; and this was the music heard by Wilson
and his companions. Shortly afterwards, the main body
of the enemy, commanded by Lieut. Col. Booker, from
Port Colborne, were discovered, and the battle was
opened by a speedy and judicious disposition of the
I“enian forces, and the hasty throwing up of a rail bar-
ricade from behind which some of the Boys in Green
commenced their work of destruction; while others of
them kept the British skirmishers in hand in the woods
hard by, and in a manner the most cool and artistic.
Any person who gets a view of Major Dennison's
map, in the work already mentioned, representing the
disposition of the two antagonistic forces at Ridgeway,
will at once be struck with the overwhelming numbers of
that under the command of Col. Booker, compared with
the compactness and fewness of the troops commanded
by General O’'Neill. In this chart we have the whole
iield studded, on the British side, with Highlanders,
York Rifles, Trinity College Companies, University
Rifles, the Queen’s Own and the 13th Field Battery,
cte. ; while on the side of the Army of the Irish Repub-
lic, as the diagram shows, we have but a handful of men,
without artillery, and with but very few mounted of-
ficers. The circumstances under which the forces met,
were favorable to Col. Booker, also; for not only had
the British the advantage of a great superiority in num-
bers, stores and cquipments, but they were engaged at
their own doors, in the midst of a passive or friendly
element, and with unlimited supplies and resources at
their command; while, on the contrary, the men under
General O'Neill were but poorly equipped, without sup-
plies or proper ammunition—their bullets having, in
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SOMC [nsuliies, o be pared on he hud wilhoa sl
Hefore they fitted the bore of their rifles—and were in tiie
midst of an enemy’s country, surrounded on all sides by
hostile battalions, and with but a slight hope of being
reinforced before the enemy came down in overwhelming
numbers upon them. This was a critical position, and
well calculated towiismay any man less bold and cour-
ageous than O'Neill; but frightful as it was, he saw the
necessity of accepting the situation. e rememberce
having, on the battle felds of the South, with but tweniy
men, defeated two hundred of a force under Hamilton,
and run them in helpless disorder for a distance of thir-
teen miles; killing five of them with his own hand. Ii:
remembered, in addition, baving, with a command of
but fifty, charged, on the same fields, in defence of tic
American Union, two different regiments of the encmi.
routed them, and recaptured the officers and guns of the
Republic that had been previously taken by them; an<
remembering all this, his heart rose within him, and he
feit that with bis little band of Spartans, few as they
were in number, he could work a double miracle when he
met the tyrant of his name, his country and his race
face to face.  And so he did not stoop to mecasure thc
ces that were surrounding him; well knowing %ulm.
1 all came to all, and that, if it were necessa’w, for him
io fall back upon the American shore, he could cut his
way through them; as Le was inclined to regard their
sumbers as but simple encumbrances to themseives; fec-
ing, as he did, that they could be neither disciplined nor
actuated by any proud impulses such as fired his own
troops and his own bosom. : B
Buoyed with this spirit, and moved by the conviction
that the eyes of the world were upon him, the first
glimpse of the enemy was as one of sunshine to him:
and as he looked around him and saw his brave officers
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and men towering and immoveable as cliffs in the pres-

ence of the angry deep, the strange fire so noticcable

sometimes in his eye, blazed forth as though his soul went

- out in flame through ea.ch ghmng orb; and the work
of death had begun.

The battle of Ridgeway was commenced by skirmishers
who were posted on ‘both sides, among the woods and
orchards with which- that locality abounds; and although
for some short period but little life was lost on the part
of either the British or the Fenians, the daring of- the
latter had evidently confused and, in a degree, paralyzed
the former from-the first:-* In the woods, they gave the
Highlanders & dresdful overhiuling, and when pressed by
numbers they stéadily fell -back upon the main body, with®

 advantage to themselves and with loss:to their opponents.

When onice aware of their pesition, and the- great odds-
aga.mstthem, in the ineredible ‘space of ten minutes, they
threw up &’ bresstwork of.rails, from behind which they
now began to desl “the miost deadly havoc amongst the
cnemy. The men: engaged-in more exposed positions,

performed sbsolate miiracles- of valor, and charged the
foe in the face of the most- .galling fire, until they
actually touched their bayonets, ‘and then poured-in the
murderous volley that shattered their ranks and strewed
the field with-their wounded and dying.  As we learn from

- Major Denison, of the British forees, the Fenian officers,

were ever.in front 6f their men, cheering them on to
death or victory, and evincing such instances of true
bravery as commanded -the admiration of even those
against whom they foaght. Inﬁvxdual acts of .the most
temble daring were performed by them, and so generally

did the whole of O’NeilPs staff, including his gallant Aid-
de-Camp, Lieut.-Rudelph Fitzpatrick, as well as all the-
officers of the various companies, participate in the-
dreadful struggle, that even to this hour no writer has.

s
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attempted to cive any one of them pre-cminence over
thie other.  And so of the rank and file, also.  Scarce :
single man of them, at one period, but was spatterc’
with the blood of the enemy; and never did a solitary
knot of them give way, for an instant, before any force
that they were ordered to withstand. Wherever they
moved the dead and wounded tumbied before them,
until, fatigued by the frightful heat of the weather, they
were, from time to time, constrained to pause in their
dreadful work. )

The engagement had continued for about an hour,
when -the brave Lieut. Lonergan bit the dust, while a
cheer for Ireland struggled through the death rattle in
his throat. He fell, a true bero and patriot, and well was
his death avenged; for no sooner had its intelligence
- spread through his company, than its members became
absolute tigers, and literally glutted themselves with
blood. Then it was, that the Sun-burst carried .through
that hot field, from beginning to end, by Sergeant John
Smith, of the 7th I. R. A., company G, might be seen
flying where the encmy was thickest, surrounded by a
struggling band, each of which was a host himself:
Then it was, that the wild cry of ‘‘Erin go bragh”™
smote on the ear of the foe like a death knell, paralyzed ai.
their energies, and froze the warm current in their heart.
At that moment a dozen men in green were worth a regi-
ment of -the material he fought against; and thus it was,
that the enemy determined to mass all their forces against
the gallant O’Neill, who stood like a rock amid the
dreadful conflict, giving his orders with as much coolness
as if he were dictating a letter; and, while the bullets
whistled about him like hail, applauding the noble deeds
of his men and officers, the next moment te be whirled
into the dreadful melee himself.

With the keen, quick eye of a soldier, O’Neill per-
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reived the intention of hLis adversary, who had, now, as
he saw clearly, made up his mind to mass all his force
against the Fenian troops and flank them. Aft this point
the Boys in Green were ordered to fall steadily back and
take up a new position, some distance in the rear of their
rail barricade. The movement was performed in the
most masterly manner; while the enemy continued to ex-
tend his wings—both right and left. On percciving it,
however, he construed it, as it was intended he should,
into a retreat, and paused for a moment to consider what
was best to be done. While deliberating, however,
O'Neill, who had in vain been for some time endeavoring
to draw out his centre, perceiving that the moment had
arrived, sounded the charge, and, the next instant, the
whole compact body of the invaders, with himself and
his officers at their head, were thundering down, with the
sweep of the Cyclone, upon the weak and startled centre
of the foe, crashing through it like a cavalcade of thunder
bolts, and scattering the whole of the English forces like
chaff before the wind!

In the twinkling of an eye the enemy was flying in
every direction before the victorious army of the Irish
Republic! Tn their ignoble flight they divested them-
selves of all the clothing they could decently spare, and
of everything that could tend to impede their progress!
The field was strown with their great coats, knapsacks,
rifles, and musical instruments belonging to their bands.
Their dead and dying were left unheeded, and in every
direction lay the unmistakable evidences of their sudden
disaster and hopeless decfeat. The compactness and
dreadful resolve of the force slung against them by
O’'Neill, and the masterly way in which the bolt was
hurled, at once bid defiance to all their pre-conceived
ideas of fighting, or of the wonders that could be attained
by a handful of brave men, commandeds by a dauntless

T ettt



BN et b U A LS il 4 L1}

1
z

208 RIDGEWATY.

ana experienced soldier; so, that their rumored attempt
at rallying is supposcd to have originated in a desire on
the part of their historian, to lessen the disgrace of their
defeat in the eyes of the people of Canada; for it is well
known, that so hot and heavy was the pursuit, that they
not only had no time to rally, but so intent was each one
of them on effecting his own personal safety, that all
descipline was at an end; until the Fenians, on perceiv-
ing that they were not yet reinforced, felt it advisable,
notwithstanding their success, to fall back on Fort Erie,
for the purpose of keeping their line of communication
open with the American shore.

And yet until this disaster had overtaken them, the
British troops fought well, considering the incentives
they had to stake their lives on the field of Lattle. Nor
were the Queen’s Own, who suffered so severely in this
tremendous charge, and who fled so panic-stricken before
it, a whit behind, in courage, some of the companies who
appear to have escaped with less censure from the Cana-
dian public, in relation to the loss of this important field.
The Queen’s Own, as we are creditably informed, came
up well to the mark on more than one occasion; and only
gave way before such a charge as that which carried the
day at Fontenoy, and which was, at the period, abso-
lutely irresistible.

Barry and his comrades' of the Canadian Fort fought
throughout the whole morning with the most heroic cour-
age. In several hand to hand encounters he performed
prodigies of valor, and once thought he perceived the
Kid and Black Jack, together with Wilson whom he saw
in their company at Newbiggin’s farm, fighting on the

English side. In this he was not mistaken; for thesc,

three worthies, on discovering the superior force of the
British, at once concealed their horses and wagon in a
sheltered holloy hard by the ficld, and making a detcur

—
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through the woods on the verge of which they were pass-
ing, joined in the engagement, against the men who
had treated them so well but a few hours previously.
This they accomplished immediately after Col. Starr had
driven in the outposts of the enemy, and when they had
ascertained that the English forces outnumbered the in-
vaders to an extent which, as they supposed, rendercd
the success of the latter totally out of the question.
‘While on one occasion, Nicholas was engaged with a
Highlander whom he was pressing hard, a ball grazed Lis
shoulder, evidently fired stealthily from behind a neigh-
horing tree. A glance in the direction revealed the form
of the Kid retreating from the spot and seeking shelter
behind another, around which were gathered a few of the
cnemy who were paying -some attention to a wounded
officer. This struck him as strange; but as he had other
work in hand, he permitted his cowardly assailant to es-
cape for the moment. Later in the day, however, he
caught yet another sight of him, and was satisfied that
he had made a second deadly attempt upon his life. In
this way the matter stood touching this peculiar case,
until the total rout of the forces and their retreat
towards Ridgeway village; when Barry, left with a few
men to look after the dead and wounded Wwhile the main
body pursued the fugitives, had yet ancther opportunity hd
of testing the kindly intentions of Smith; for while he
and four or five others were collecting the dead into one
varticular spot beneath a huge elm, in the vicinity of a
house near which the greatest carnage had taken place,
another ball whizzed by his ear; and the next moment
the door of the building opencd and out rushed half a
dozen men, armed to the teeth, and laying one of his
party dead at his feet with the only bullet that had taken
cffect out of a volley that had been fired as they rushed
forward to overwhelm him in a hand to hand struggle.
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Tne assailants were now six to five, but Barry soon
made the numbers more cqual, and the fight becoming
desperate, two of his antagonists closed with him, who
appeared to be men of tremendous activity and great
personal courage. What seemed strangest, ewever, in
the whole of this sudden attack, was, all the party that
rushed from the house were masked, although he was sat-
isfied that one of them, at least, was the Kid. The con-
test had continued for about eight or ten minutes when
one of his assailants was stretched at his feet by an un-
seen hand; the other taking immediate flight. He
looked around,—a stranger stood by his side. He wasa
handsome young man dressed in the plain garb of a
farmer. Anxious to learn how the rest of his com-
rades fared, while thanking his new ally for his timely
assistance, he glanced in the direction in which they
fought; all save one was wounded but their antagonists
lay beside them dead or dying. DBegging the stranger to
render him some assistance in staunching the blood of
those who still survived, and removing them to a shed be-
longing to the house hard by, he discovered that his fallen
adversary, who lay quite senseless from the blow he had
received, now secmed to be bleeding profusely from some
wound inflicted by himself; although until that moment
he had not noticed it. His enemy had fought with a
long, keen dagger after he had discharged his rifle'and
thrown it away, while the fugitive used one of the ordi-
nary rifle-bayonets in his attack. The superb swordsman-
ship of their intended victim, however, was more than a
match for them, and would, in all probability have tri-
umphed of itself had not the contest been broken in upon
in the manner already described.

In the course of a very few moments, the sufferers werc
removed from out the broiling sun to the shed just men-
tioned, where they were cared for as well as circumstances
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woubl permit—he simnzer passing to and from the
adjoining house with the necessary bandages, water, ete.

While rernoving the masks of two of the assailing party,

who appeared to be mortally wounded, for the purpose of

viving them the draft of water they had so carnestly
though feebly implored, as Barry suspected, one of them
was the Kid. The other was Wilson, whose last midnight
journey had evidently been performed, as he was sinking
fast, and that, too, without having gratified his love of
plunder in a single instance connected with the invasion
from which he and his two companions had anticipated
so much. Outside, beneath a huge elm, lay Black Jack
stone dead, from a frightful bayonet wound in his throat.
His mask had fallen off in his death struggles, which must
have been frightful, judging from the manner in which
his clothes were covered with dust and the way in which
the earth was kicked up all around him. Never was a
more horrible face turned in such hideous blindness on
the sun. Iis eyes were staring wide open, and his huge
meuth, fringed with blood-stained froth, seemed stretched
in demoniacal laughter at some horrid dnd unearthly orgy
in which he was about to join. The sight was actually
appalling; and Barry turned away from it in utter loath-
ingy to minister to those who were yet within the reach of
human aid.

Although dangerously wounded, he found that, unlike
the same number of their comrades who lay stretched on
the green sward without, his two companiens who had
been brought to.the carth without being killed, were not
beyond the reach of hope. With their antagonists, how-
ever, it was different; and now that Barry perceived the
Kid; or Smith as we shall now call him, was fast ap-
proaching his end, in the great anxiety that he felt con-
cerning the fate of his beloved, Le knelt beside him and
implored him to give him any information that he might



DO L RN

[ R ™ R TR

212 RIDGEWAT.

possess regarding her, and so atone, before he crossed
the threshold of the grave, for any wrong that he might
have been instrumental in doing her throu«rh the mach‘n-
ations of others.

The dying man raised his heavy eyelids for a moment,
and ere they dropped again, managed, as if by one last
effort, to point towards the prostrate form of the princi-
pal antagonist of our hero,who still lay insensible a short
distance from him. His chest labored wildly for a few
seconds, but before he could ejaculate a single word, =
sudden spirt of blood leaped from his mouth and he wus
dead. Wilsen had passed away more slowly and less
perceptibly. From the moment he had been removed to
the shed he spoke but once; and that was when he uttered
a feeble cry for water. On beholding the latter dead, the
stranger, who had lent such timely aid to our hero, re-
garded the silent form with a curious expression of coun-
tenance, and then turned away towards the house. In
the meantime, the man who had for so far lain insensible,
began to recover slowly. Hitherto, his mask which hid
but half his face, leaving his mouth and ¢hin uncovered,
had not been removed; but now, as if in some uneasy
dream, his trembling hand tore it mechanically away,
revealing, to the utter astonishment of Barry, the hooked
nose and ghastly countenance of Greaves!



CHAPTER XVI.

S /8 AD O'Neill a single troop of cavalry when he broke
:“ga 5 the British lines at Ridgeway, the 2d day of June,
":,rgg 1866, would have been the darkest that had ever
&7 oceurred in the annals of Canada. He would have
literaliy annihilated all the forces that were brought
against him on that field, and struck such terror to the
heart of the enemy, as to have still farther paralysed
their volunteer service and destroyed the confidence of
the Canadian people in the vaunted invincibility of the
arms of England for many a long day, if not for all time
to come. But owing to circumstances already referred
to, he fought under every disadvantage possible to an in-
vading army. Still, as the case stood, his triumph was
not the less brilliant or decisive. He routed the enemy,
horse and foot; and had he been in a position to dispose
of prisoners, he could have taken a very large number
with scarcely any effort; from the fact, that after the
fearful charge that had broken through their lines, they
became completely panic stricken and demoralized. As
he pursued the flying forces towards Ridgeway, what he
would have given for a few mounted riflemen or dragoons;
but as a signal and glorious defeat was more his object
than the spilling of blood, he now felt, unsustained as he
was, it would be wise to fall back upon Fort Erie, in the
hope that reinforcements had arrived there, although he
was unable to leave even the smallest handful of a garri-
son to maintain the foothold he had so far achieved.
Seeing there was nothing further to gain but everything
to lose by remaining longer in a position he could not by

any possibility maintain, in view of the hostile forces
(213)
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that he knew would soon be pouring down upon him from
other quarters, he paused on the verge of the carnage
that he might have wrought still further, and addressed
himself to securing the safety of his little band of herocs,
and occupying some position on the frontier from whence
e could, if hard set, effect his transit across the river,
or take up a final stand, fighting until the last man fell
in his ranks, if necessary to the success of any landings
that he might learn of as having taken place on the Can-
adian shore at other points, or in view of the intention
of the authorities at Buffalo to reinforce him, and enable
him to pursue the campaign, sc gloriously opened, with
renewed hope and vigor. .

The news of the disastrous defeat of the British arms
L spread like wild-fire; throwing the inhabitants in the
< immediate vicinity of Ridgeway, as well as those of the

‘ village itself, into a state of the most fearful consterna-
tion. Ilouses were bharricaded and property concealed
in the full anticipation that the conquerors would act
upon the world-wide maxim, ‘“to the victors belong the
spoils.”  But, as we have already seen, it was the gov-
ernment and not the peasantry or people of the country
that O'Neilt had come to overthrow. No better evidence
of this could be afforded than that shown by the circum-
stance, that, although two infamous and relentless rob-
bers, and their scarcely less culpable acquaintance and
friend, Wilson, had, for two days and two nights, fol-
lowed in the wake of his army, not a single opportunity
was afforded them of joining any portion of his command
in a stealthy raid upon the habitations or any of the
people, or of taking an advantage of the confusion and
lawlessness which almost invariably surround the camp
of an invader. From first to last, his troops observed
with singular fidelity, his order that the lives and prop-
erty of the Canadians not found in arms against him,
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should be held as most sacred. And in no instance,
although the temptations were various and marked, was
this injunction violated. On this head, Major Denison
himself is most explicit; and when we have the testi-
mony of an enemy upon the subject, the most exacting
incredulity cannot look for more conclusive evidence in
the premises.

- As already observed, when the rout and confusion of
the English commenced, they fled in all directions; but
their main bedy set off, at full speed, for Ridgeway,
through which village, and for a mile beyond it, they
were pursued by the Irish forces. As was to he ex-
pected, their wounded and dying strewed the way; while
those who were thoroughly acquainted with the locality
made their escape.to the shelter of whatever woods or
dwellings were to be found along the line «of retreat,
without actually bordering upon it. Amongst these lat-
ter were Greaves and the persons who made such a sud-
den and deadly attack upon Barry while engaged in
looking after the dead and wounded that were found
convenient to the house already referred to. 'This hahi-
tation ought to have been well known to one of the party
at least; for it was neither more nor less than the resi-
dence of Wilson, in which Kate M’Carthy and Martha and
her aunt had barricaded themselves, in the apartment of
the former, after baving secured the outer doors, when
they heard the tide of war rolling towards them. Wil
son, nnderstanding hOow the case stood with them, when
he found he could not gain admission, and being sensible
that they could not hear his voice, hastily-effected an en-
trance by a window in a sort of out kitchen, attached to
the rear of the building, and soon admitted his compan-
ions; re-bolting the door, and running up stairs to warn
the other inmates of the house not to speak or stir, but
remain barricaded as they were, until they heard from
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him again. This done, he descended to where his com-
rades were, and was about to make some observation,
when the Kid instantly drew the attention of Greaves to
the party who were collecting the dead and wounded
hard by, among whom he at once recognized Barry. Iz
the twinkling of an eye, the countenance of Greaves was
lit with an expression the most revolting;-and turning to
his companions he exclaimed in a low, hissing voice—

‘“Now, my countrymen, we can avenge ourselves in
part, at least, for the disasters of the morning. There
stand some of the most active and dangerous of the army
of the invader, and it is for us to take signal vengeance
on them, and not permit a single one of them to escape
out of our hands. We must not risk firing upon them at
a distance so great; as should we chance to miss a single
shot, they*wonld be sure to slip beyond our reach. ILet
us rush out upon them then, with such arms as we have
at our command; and after giving them a volley pounce
upon them knife in hand, for they appear quite uncon-
scious of any impending danger. Above all things, do
not let that officer escape. He is the most deadly enemy
we have had to encounter to-day. Let him, at least, be
despatched without fail, and one thousand dollars shali
be distributed amongst yvou the moment I find him a
corpse before my eyes.” '

The Kid, Jack and Wilson understood all this; for the
first of the villains had explained previously to the latter
two, that Greaves was interested to an unaccountable
extent, in the death of Barry; and had, on that verv
morning, before he left Ridgeway, promised him a round
sum if he manged to despatch him in any way; whether
by stealth, or otherwise.” This he attempted, as we have
already seen; but hitherto without the desired effect; so
that, now, when his game was within his reach, and where
he felt that he should be the gainer, no matter by whom
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our hero was laid low, he immediately fcll into this second
proposition, as did all the others who stood around him.
In a few moments, then, Wilson procured the masks
already noticed ; they being a portion of his stock in trade,
and loading the three rifles they had at their command,
the door was stealthily opened and the assault made,
which had resulted in such disaster to themselves.
‘When Barry had recovered from the utter surprise occa-
sioned by the presence of Greaves, and overcome the
speechless astonishment into which it had thrown him,
he knelt down beside the wounded man, and began to
examine into theyextent of his injuries. At first a few
flesh wounds about the shoulders and arms were all that he
could discover; and as these had bled freely, he fancied
that the feeble condition of the wretch, was attribut-
able simply to a loss of blood; and, now, that his wounds
had been staunched, he believed he should gradually
recover strength, so as to be able to offer some explana-
tion of his presence in that part of the Province, as well as
of the circumstances in which he now found himself. On
1 closer examination, however, and just about balf an
inch below the nipple of his left breat, the young soldier
perceived a small discolored wound, evidently made with
the point of his own sword during the struggle that had
just terminated, and from which not a single drop of
blood had flowed, outwardly at least. Here, without a
doubt, all the danger lay; and as our hero was not versed
in injuries, beyond the reach of external applications, all
he could do was to bathe the bitter, little, blue or discol-
ored orifice—the lips of which seemed to be pressed to-
gether in a vicious sort of manner—in some of the water
that had been previously procured at the adjoining house,
when the wounded men were removed from the open field.
During this operation the eyes of Greaves were steadily
fixed upon him, and when he had again bathed the wound
10
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and adjusted the head of the unfortunate sufferer on a
pillow made of some hay foand in one corner of the shed,
the lips of the patient became as it were suddenly un-
sealed, while the light of a larger intelligence, rushed ful.
into his eyes. At this period the woupded companions
of our hero were comparatively easy, on the temporary
couch made for them by the stranger, just before he dis-
appeared and entered the dwelling a second time; so that.
for the moment, there was not much to distract his atten-
tion from anything that Greaves might youchsafe to say;
some terrible foreboding having just rushed into his
mind, based upon the dying intimation of Smu:h that
the man who lay thus helpless and ﬁ)r sught he knew
dying before him, was in some way connected with the
fate of his betrothed.

Scarcely had the conviction seized upon him, when
Greaves motioned him to draw nearer. On eagerly com-
plying with the request, he bent his ear almost to the
lips of the sufferer, who breathed with gleat dxﬂiculty
and whose vcice was scarcely audible, so weak had he
become. As though by some effort of hxs indomitable
will, however, he managed to collect all his energies into
his tongue and throat; and after whispering through his
compressed and pallied lips the single word *‘listen:”
began slowly as follows:

“T am Edward Philip Darcy. I have lost, for I know
that my hour has come!”

At the mention of the name ‘‘Darcy,” Barry sprang
to his feet! Before him lay the son of the man to whose
machinations all Kate's poverty and hardships were
cléarly traceable. He it was that was now concemed in
the Cbancery suit, the decision of which was to be replete
with such serious results, as he presumed, to Kate. His
Tather had been dead for some time, and had bequeathed
his interest in the case to him! He was the only person
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living who could stand in the way of the property it in-
volved being placed in the bands of its lawful heir; for the
claims of Darcy, whatever they might be, expired with
this, his only son, and the last of his name and race.
The consideration was startling in the extreme; but as
our hero saw how necessary it was to command his feel-
ings, and listen to whatever Greaves, or Darcy, as we shall
now call him, intended to say, he resumed his position
and listened, as the wounded man continued :—

I worshipped gold and power; and as there was some
fear of the suit, of which you have often heard, being
decided against us, on the death of my father, I stepped
into his shoes, as a man who could make himself useful
to the Government, and as one, in these troublous times,
pre-eminently calculated to dip into the secrets of Feni-
anism at home and abroad, and apprise the British au-
thorities of its power, aims and objects, as well as make
them acquainted with all its plans and prospects. Al-
though I now surmise I had really to do with the Privy
Council itself, I’as ostensitly employed by an important
official connected with the Castle of Dublin, who, besides
paying me liberally for my services, promised to influ-
ence the Court of Chancery in my favor, touching the
decision now pending; provided that, after doing all I
could to unearth the leaders and plans of Fenianism in
Ireland, I crossed the Atlantic and commenced opera-
tions upon the Brotherhood in America, of which the
Canadian government seemed unable to say much that
was definite, however they might have apprehended mis-
chief from this quarter. It was known at home, that but
little confidence could be placed in the efficiency and
honesty of a Cabinet that tolerated a shuffting inebriate
at its head; so that from the contradictory official docu-
ments reaching the Castle from Canada, through the Im-
perial authorities, ‘it was, I suppose, deemed advisable to
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send me out to learn something of the true state of
the case. Influenced thus, I set about my work with
right good will; and after doing what I could in Ireland,
started for this country, with Fenian credentials that, I
need not inform you, were obtained through the treason
of one of the Organization who had gained .admission
into the Brotherhood for the simple purpose of betraying
it; but who was not sufficiently deep in its plans and con-
fidence to damage it mortally.

‘‘But the strongest inducement I had to visit America
was the circumstance of Kate M’Carthy’s having emi-
grated to that country, and a desire which I had long
felt of gaining her affections and, if possible, making her
my wife; for notwithstanding all the promises of thé
Castle, I was fearful that the Chancery suit would go
against me—a suspicion heightered by the conviction of
my lawyer. I knew, of course, all about your engage-
ment to her, but being aware of your having “entered the
army, and of your having, through an adverse fate, been
separated from her by two seas, 1 thought that I should
be able to estrange her feelings and love from you, and
make her mine before you again saw her face. But here
I had deceived myself. She was not to be moved, and I
was repulsed at every point, until, maddened by repeated’
failures, I determined to make her mine by force. Under
the name of Edward Lauder, I first was introduced to
her, having managed to trace her from Quebec to To-
ronto, after rendering good service to the home govern-
ment in the former city. From the first moment she
beheld me, she seemed to entertain an aversion towards
me; and when she became aware of my intentions regard-
ing herself, and heard my repeated insinuations touching
the general faithlessness and bad character of private sol-
diers on foreign service, all sembiance of cordiality was
at an end between us; and soon, perceiving that her



RIDGEWAY, 221

friends favored my suit, she left Toronto and took up her
abode with some relatives in Buffalo.

Here the wounded man became faint and sxlent but
Nicholas, anxious to hear all he had to say, bathed his
brow and moistened hLis lips with the water which still
stood in a large wooden vessel by his side. This seemed
to refresh and revive his spirits; so that he soon contin-
ued, although with increasing difficulty.

=T knew that your regiment was stationed in the city
where I first met you; and the thought struck me, thas
if I could separate you both forever, by betraying you
into some act that would consign you to a dungeon or
penal servitude for life, or else make away with you se-
cretly, I should have some hope of accomplishing my
designs regarding her; and, in case the Chancery suit
was decided against me, reap thé full advantages of it
after all.

*“With this scheme deep within me, I followed Lher to
Buffalo, and there became acquainted with the two men
that I saw fall a short time since, who had engaged with
me, for a certain sum, to keep their eyes upon all he:
movements whenever I was absent from that city, and
obey me in everythl g, even to her forcible abduction
into Canada, if necessary. These men I knew to be des-
perate characters; so when I made this arrangement with
them, and was well assured that they would carry it out
if needs be, I started at once in your direction to see
what opportunities might there present themselves in
furtherance of the design that now seemed to absorb my
whole being.

‘A man like me, easxl) found out your city-whereabouts;
and,_as you are already aware, shortly after my arrival I
formed your acquaintance and that of O’Brien, whom I
previously learned to be a relative of Miss M’Carthy, to
whom, since you kad been quartered in the Fort, she had
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already paid a couple of visits. Soon learning y ar
Fenian tendencies, and hearing that you had applied for

‘your discharge and expected to receive it immediately, I

determined if possible, to prevent your becoming a free-
man on British soil, and to goad you into desertion; as
it wag rumored, that your regiment was soon to be called
home, and knowing that you would never accompany it,
even though your discharge were denied you. My object
then was, to do, what I actually did do the morning I

" accompanied you to the Fort. While you were getting

ready for parade I managed to exchange a few words
with your commanding officer, shewed him my creden-
tials from the Castle, and told him that you sought your
discharge only for the purpose of joining a Fenian army
now about to invade the province; with the further view
of placing them in possession of all you knew of the
weak points of the Fort. The theory worked like &
charm,—jyou were denied your discharge; and now I
knew you would desert. In this, however, I was deter-
termined to belp you; and, at the same time, canse your
betrothed to be lured in some way into Canada, and con-
signed to some safe, out-of-the-way keeping, where no
one should know of her, until I made my appearance as
if by accident before her; and where I knew you would
not be likely to seek her, from the fact, that once you
were a deserter you would be outlawed forever fromi
British soil.

“ You yourself furnished the means of this abduction in
a manner the most innocent. You will recollect the noté
sealed with a peculiar device, thal you gave me to the
deserter concealed in the city in which you weré sta-
tioned, telling him to entrust himself wholly, and with-
out question to whomsoever presented it. This note,
after exhibiting it to your friend, I retained and perceiv-
ing that it would answer my purpose, as it mentioned no
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names, I enclosed it at once to my agents in Buffalo, in-
structing them to present it to Miss M'Carthy, and with-
out a moment’s delay, convey her across the river to some
sccluded spot, where she wis to be held at all hazards,
until further orders from me, or until I was able to visit
her myself. My injunctions were obeyed, and all was
well—you had deserted and Kate M’Carthy was in my
power!”

At this point of the infamous revelation, Barry writhed
in the most fearful agony, and was on the eve of strang-
ling the villain that1ay helpless before him; but his good
angel, rushing to the rescue, restored him to reason once
more; and while great beads of perspiration stood on his
brow, he endeavored to compose himself to hear the ter-
rible recital to its close.

““But,” continued Darcy, ‘‘after all ‘my generalship
you are master of the field, and she cannot fail to-become
the possessor of the property justly or otherwise so long
estranged from her, although I fear it is already embar-
rassed with heavy costs.”

¢ But where is she now?” exclaimed Barry, as the gasp-
ing man finished his terrible narrstive.

‘T know not,” whispered the other with an effort.
““As T had not an opportunity of paying the stipulated
sum to the men who undertook her abduction, they kept
the place of her concealment secret from me until I should
perform my part of the contract, which I could have
done this day, only for the fate that has overtaken us.
There is, however, no doubt of her being in the Province,
and, likely, somewhere in the very region where we now
are.”

““Bat,” he whrspered with increasing difficulty and
spasmodxc mtémphons, “X feel as if I were suffocat-
ing! Water! Wiater! Oh! God!” And with abound that
almost brought him to his feet, he sp(ang clean from the
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ground on which he lay; and the next moment fell back
heavily, a corpse! ‘ .

And so perished the four men who scarce an hour pre-
viously were as full of life and vigor as their hearts were
of évil thoughts and designs. There can be no doubt,
that they fell through the instrumentality, unconscious
as it was, of the very individuals whom they had injured;
differing only in their shades of criminality. In other
relations, besides the one to which their fate may be
mainly sttributed, they were doubtless guilty to an enor-
mous extent. Black Jack, Smith and Wilson were un-
questionably old offenders; the two former having the
heavy scent of blood about them; while Darcy or the pre-
tended Lauder or Greaves, whatever his antecedents may
have been, showed himself capable of any atrocity known
to the history of crime. The cup of their iniquity was
full; or they had mnot fallen so signally, thus. How
steadily the avenging angel follows in the footsteps of the
wretch who makes war upon humanity or does continual
violence. to the divine spark which, in a glfeatel' or less
degree, illumes the breast of every human being born
into the world. Throughout the whole of their infamous
career, these men were well apprised of the fact, that
they were engaged in open rebellion against God and
Nature, and thus it was, that they were cut off in their
prime, without one sympathetlic tear, to soothe their
last moments or hallow their graves.

Such were the meditations of Barry, as he stood over
the#tnanimate frame of his implacable foe; but soon
awaking from his revery, he felt how dreadful to know
that his beloved was, perhaps at that very moment, suffer-
ing in captivity or exposed to dangers consequent upon
the disturbed state of the country at some point, where,
now that her persecutors, who had at least provided for
her daily sustenance, were dead, she might, on this fact
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becoming known, be subjected to further injuries, or
wrongs that might be irreparable. The thought maddened
him; and he was groaning aloud, in the agony of his
spirit, when his ears were arrested with the returning tu-
mult of O’Neill's forces, after their having made the
second of June, 1866, memorable in the annals of Canada,
and those of Irish Independence. Gazing steadily for a
moment on the terribly distorted features of his fallen
enemy, he turned towards the wide shed-door to make
some arrangements regarding the removal of his wounded
comrades, when his opportune friend again emerged from

the house, and rejoined "him as he was stepping across

the threshold.

‘‘How fares it with your antagonist, now?” enquired
the stranger as he cast a hurried glance towards the body
of Darcy, not knowing that its spirit had already taken
its flight forever. ,

“Dead!” returned Barry. ¢ Théy who assailed us but
a short time ago are all gone to their last home, save the
man who made his escape on your arrival and interfer-
ence, whoever he may be.”

“That’s sharp practice,” rejoined the other; ‘‘but in
my opinion they richly deserved what they got, for they
fought as murderers and not as men.”

¢« Would to heaven,” returned Nicholas, ¢‘that one of
them at least had escaped the fearful chastisement in-
flicted upod him; for his death has enshrouded in dark-
ness a question which presses heavily upon my heart,
and one that I have no means of solving. But pray,
sir,” he continued, ‘‘do you reside in this vicinity, and
if you do, perhaps you would be kind enough to say,
whether you have heard, recently, of the arrival of a
strange lady in this locality, who had been lured from
her Lome and friends under false pretenses; and who is,

as I now have every reason to believe, in questionable
hands?”
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‘“ May I ask your name?” returned the stranger, with-
out replying to the question, and eyeing Barry from head
to foot, ‘‘and may I, in addition, inquire what.is the
name of the lady to whom you allude?” -

‘““My name,” replied our hero, ‘‘is Nicliolas Batry,
and the name of the lady is Miss Kate M'Carthy.”

‘““ Mr. Barry,” hastily observed the stranger, extending
his hand, ‘“my name is Henry Evans, and my kinswo-
man, Kate M’Carthy, is well and now in safe keeping.”

At the mention of the name, Evans, and the assurance
that his betrothed was safe and well, the heart of Barry
80 bounided within him, that after the blood had potred
itself in one mighty torrent through his whole frame and
blazed over his face and brow for a moment, he became
as pale as death, and had not his newly found friend
leaped forward and caught him in his arms, he should
have fallen fainting to the ground. Recovering himself
speedily, however, he leaned against the huge dootr:post
at his side, and, breathing with more regularity, soon be-
came cool and collected. :

Evans could well understand thls sudden emotion.
His own heart was just in the vein to sympathize with
it; 80, in a moment the subtle freemasonry of kindred
spirits was established between them.

Who can explain it? Here was a brave, young fellow
with the heart of a lion, who had faced death in various
shapes but an hour or so previously—who had within the:
brief space of two days engaged hand to hand im the
most dreadful encounters with the enemy, without ex-
periencing the slightest sense of fear, or condeseending to
yield a single inch of ground where he had set down his
foot—here, we say, we see him succumb at onee, and
rendered as helpless as a child at the mere mention of
a woman, and the assurance of her safety, glthough not
by any means thoroughly satisfied of her being in any-



RIDGEWAT, 227

thing like imminent danger. We shall not attempt to
analyse the subtle and powerful influences at work in
such mysterious cases; bnt simply content ourselves with-

the observation, that men who are susceptible of such in-
fluences, and who strike af once to the first tap of their

drum, are not notorious for any great deficiency when
brought face to face with & more tangible and terrible
enemy. And so thought Henry Evans as both he and
Nicholas sallied forth; the former to réport to the gallant
O’Neill, and the latter to re-enter the house already so
often referred to, where Barry agreed to join him when
he had seén the hero of Ridgewsy.
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CHAPTER XVIL

I

S¥RTS remarked in a preceding chapter, Kate M’Carthy
had some distant relatives in the vicinity of Fort
OO Erie; and, as fortune would have it, the two
?" strangers who, on the night before the batfle of
Rldgeway, mterrupted the murderous designs of Smith,
belonged to the family with whom she clmmed kindred.
One of these, Henry Evans, who had once met her in
Toronto, on hearing from Martha of her presence in Wil-
son’s house and the circumstances that surrounded her,
instantly requested to be conducted to her, with a view
to reassuring her and offering her the protection of whicl:
he was satisfied she stood so much in need. The recog
nition was mutually exciting, and on the part of Katr
appreciated with heartfelt gratitude. Explanations en-
sued which placed her friend in possession of all that
“was, for the present, necessary for him to know; and it
was at once agreed upon, that she should accompany him
on the ensuing morning to the residence of his widowed
mother, not far distant, where she was to remain until
Barry or her friends in Buffalo could be communicated
with; as her return to the United States, at a period so
disturbed and eritical, was, of course, out of the ques-
tion. New life and hope welled up through this arrange-
ment; and the poor girl, who but” a few moments
previously believed herself in a position the most dan-
gerous and difficult, now found herself under the protec-
tion of her own stalwart kinsman.
Martha, also, was delighted that the being she herself
50 lozred )had made a discovery that not only quieted the
228
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painful anticipations and reflections of her ncw friend,
but gave herself an opportunity of speedily abandoning
forever a roof that had now become loathsome to her,
as she had already made up her mind to accompany Kate
to the house of old Mrs. Evans, who, notwithstanding
her suspicious associations, loved her for her own sake,
and desired that she should forgo all further intimacy
with her uncle, and become the wife of young Henry.
In this way matters stood until the morning of the sec-
ond of June—Henry remaining throughout the mnight
with the alarmed family; there being nothing to fear in
the direction of his own residence, which lay quite out
of the line of the two armies that were now about to close
in mortal strife.

The Kid and the cousin of Henry had, as alread)
shown, gone in the direction of the village, where, on ar-
riving in due course, they found the inhabitants in a state
of the greatest consternation. As in Port Colborne,
here, also, was to be observed that spirit of disaffection
towards the British Crown which led to the hoisting of
the American flag over a public building at the former
place, when it was ascertained that the Province had ac-
tually been invaded. As yet, the troops under Lieutenant
Colonel Booker had not arrived, and as there was no op-
portunity for Smith to ply his vocation, that worthy,
emulating the course pursued by his companion, rested
quictly on his oars, until the cars arrived with the army

that was to contest the field of Ridgeway with the sol-

diers of O'Neill.

On the arrival of this train, Smith, as we have already
perceived, encountered Darcy, and had a conversation
with him, the substance of which is already known to
the reader, as well as his subsequent falling in with
Wilson and Black Jack in the immediate rear of the
Fenian forces. Before the British had proceeded from
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Ridgeway towards Chippewa, for the purpose of forming
the junction with Colonel Peacock, the cousin of Evans
had returned to Wilsor’s with the -intelligence that the
command of Booker was about to move along the Sodom
Boad; upon which he was begged, by Henry, to start off
and inform the widow, his mother, of the approaching
storm, and assure her that he should not take up arms
against the invaders, nor approach the scene of conflict,
if the contending armies joined issue at any point in the
neighborhood. These two young men, although born in
Canada, were, yet, the sons of Frishmen, and felt that it
would be criminal in them to raise their hand agsinst the
freedom of the land of their fathers, or in behalf of a
gové®nment that had for centuries subjected it to every
wrong and insult that could be heaped upon it. This
they felt; and entered into a" mutual compsct to remain
passive at least, should the tide of the conflict surge their
way—hoping only for the success of the cause of poor,
down-trodden Erin, without feéling themselves impelled
to raise an arm in her defense against' a body of men
made up in part of their friends and acquaintances.

This was not genuine patriotism, we know; but, still,
under the circumstances, it had its meérits. In addition,
it had enongh of the real stuff about it to be capable of
being shaped readily, under certain not unreasonable
conditions, into a most useful and active element in the
cause. Where a sentiment is not absolutely hostile, but
on the contrary even imbued with some slight degree of
friendliness, it is easily brought into line with the cause
towards which it leans. And thus it is with a vast body
of the people of Canada, who do not take any active part

in the great question that now so agitates the Empire

and shakes the tyrant England to hér very foundations:
They would like to see Ireland free; but they do not care
to come into collision with the British authorities on the
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subject. Could they lend ker a helping hand in secret
and without deteetion, they would extend it cheerfully;
but they have not the nerve or moral courage to give her
three cheers in the market place. To this numerous
class, these two-yéung men belonged; and, singular as it
may appear, we count on it for real support in the final
struggle that must take place between us and England
upon this continent, one day or other. We think, also,
that in the hands and under the fostering care of the out-
and-out Irish Nationalists of Canada, who are ready to
mount the scaffold at any moment; this friendly element
could be fostered into s great and irresistible power; for
we have been always of the opinion, that nine-tenths of
those who have even one, single drop of Irish blood in
their veins, can, by judicious treatment, be developed into
the deadliest enemies of our ancient and implacable foe.

Let these people bé éducated in the listory and the wrongs
of Ireland, as well as the extent to which England is in-
debted to that unfortunate country for all that she now is.

Let them take the Pernal Laws for a text-book, and the
murders and confiscations of Elizabeth, Cromwell and the
Georges, for their ‘‘Reading Made Easy,” and no fear but
they will soon fall into the ranks from which theynow, alas!
keep aloof. Let them dwell upon the ages of famine, fire
and sword to which we have been subjected by a wretch
who in the days of her gross darkness came begging to
our door im her brecches of blue paint and asked us for
an slphabet, while we were yet the day star of European
civilization and Christianity, and then they will be enabled
to justify in their own bosoms any act that would tend to
her humiliation;, and comprehend fully how bitter and
eternal the emmity between us, and how just, whatever
stroke should seal her doom at our hands.

i e e e
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bBeck music in the wolf's fierce now.,
Or pity in his blood-shot eye,

‘When hunger drives him out to prowl
Beneath a rayless. northern sky.

Bat seek not that we shall forgive

The hand that strikes us to the heart,
And yet, in mock'ry, bids us live

To count our stars a3 they depart.

We've fed the tyrant with our blood,—
‘Won all her battles!—built her throne!—
Established her on iand and flood,
And sought her glory, next our own.

‘We raised her from her low estate
And plucked ber pagan soul from hell,
And led her up to heaven's own gate,
Till she, for gold, like Judas, fell.

And when in one, long, soulless night
She 1ay, unknown to wealth or fame,

‘We gave her empire—riches—light, ~
And taught her how to spell her name.

But, now, ungenerous and unjust,
Forzetful of our old renown,

She bows us to the very dust,
But wears our jewels in her Crown!

This is the sentiment that fires the heart of every true
son and daughter of Ireland; and all that is necessary to
its general adoption on the part of those related to us by
even the most distant ties of country, is the constan:
promulgation throughout the length and breadth of the
New Dominion, etc., of sound information regarding the
past and present of our native land, and the true history
of English legislation affecting us.

Scarcely had the cousin of Evans disappeared from
Wilson’s on his mission to the house of the widow, whexn
the echoing woods in the vicinity of the place gave evi-
dence of the meeting of the two hostile forces. The
first discharge of the Fenian rifles, after Col. Starr hac
driven in the advance posts of the enemjy. brought Kat2
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1o Ler feet, and kindied in her eye a flame so intense.
while her white teeth glistened through her parted lips,
that she seemed the very personification of female cour-
age and patriotism. As she listened through her open
casement, and caught the distant cheer of her country-
men, the wild music of which she thoroughly recognized,
her bosom rose and fell with terrible emotion, while her
delicate nostrils were distended in a sort of passionate

ecstasy that might be termed the climax of the most

sublime enthusiasm. Once more the Saxon and the Celt
had joined in the death struggle; and she felt as though
she herself ought to be in some way identified then and
there with the conflict. Thoroughly appreciating the
mighty issues at stake, she implored heaven, in language
the most fervent, to crown with victory the standard of
Ireland, and nerve the arm of O'Neill in this the hour of
hie need. And as the moments rolled by, and the tide
of the contest ebbed and flowed upon her ear, her excite-
ment became so intense, that she begged of Henry to
venture out to some point where, without personal daxn-
ger to himself, he might learn something of the actual
state of the battle and the prospects of her gailant coun-
trymen. ’

More than an hour had eiapsed since tlie action began,
when Evans sallied forth to gratify not only the wishes
of his kinswoman, but to satisfy his own mind as to how
affairs stood. He was armed with his reveliver and dirk
only; and felt, notwithstanding his former rczolve, a
strange inclination to use them on the side of Ireland. A
cowardly shot, however, he could not fire; and as he knew
nothing whatever of military tactics, he at once dis-
missed from his mind the idea of participating in the
contest. Perceiving that the conflict did not verge
towards his own dwelling, he was determined to keep his
eve upon that which he had just left, and yet venture as

B .
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near the field where the battle was raging as a brave man
might. Once he 1etraced his steps to inform Kate that
so far as he could perceive, both armies were holding
their own; returning again to the edge of a patch of
wood close by. Here he had remained for some time
cndeavoring to form an idea as to the probable issue of
the struggle, and oceasionally warned of the perilousness
of his position by the rifi¢ bullets that now and then sang
around him, when suddénly the red cross of St. George
was seen t0 waver, and the next moment the British lines
were broken and scattered like chaff before the galtant
O'Neill and the victorious charge of his brave handful
of heroes.

The pulses of Evans beat quick with a sort of strange,

 wild joy, when he heard the shout of triumph which burst

from the ranks of the Irish, as they swept like a whirl-
wind in the wake of their retreating foes, some 6f whom
stood at bay but to be instantly ovérthrown by their pur-
suers. A desperate encounter between a knot of both
forces took place quite fiear to where he stood concealed ;
and here, also, the enemy bit the dust; although at this
precise point, they were not outnumbered. It was here
that Barry and his comrades were ordered to look after
the dead and wounded; the point being convenient to
Wilson's, and dxscermble from it, althfrwh a clump of
irees shut out the house from Evans.

When Wilson saw that the day was lost, as quickly as
possible, both he and his comrades, including Darcy and
two or three others of a similar stamp, who joined them
in the field, fled and took shelter in his house, unper-
ceived by Evans or the victorious Irish. From this
dwelling, as already described, they sallied forth in a
murderous agsault upon Nicholas and his party; with
what success has been already seen. To account for
Ivan's opportune appearance at the time of Barry’s being
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sorely pressed, we have only to observe, that he witnessed
the attdck without knowing the point from whence it
proceedéd; or recogiiizing the persons who made it; and
only hastened to the scene of action, when he perceived
that the assailing party was masked and that Barry was
being ovetwhelmed by unequal numbers. Having gained
the point where the struggle was being carried on, the
buft-énd of his revoiver placed Barry on an equal footihg
with his anfagonmists; although as already observed, the
yoang soldiér bad previonsly inflicted -2 mortal wound
upon the most important of his assailants.

Katé and Martha were €ye-witnessés from their chamber
window of the whole of this supplementary fight; the
former litfle dreaming, that the officer sttacked by the two
riffianly masks; was the man that was all the world to
het. She perceived, however, that he belonged to the
invading srmy, and such being the case, she viewed the
contest with breathless anxiety; looking every moment
for the fatal sfroke that was fo lay him low in the dust
forever, urtil the sudden appearance of Henry on the
spot; decided the day in his favor. The relief that she
expériehced was so unutterable that she burst into tears;
and when a few moments subsequently, she learned from
<he lips of her kinsman himself that the Irish were every
shere victorious and the British forces totaliy routed
and in full réreat upon Ridgeway, the intelligence was
<00 much for her, and she swooned away into the arms of
Martha, while an expression of ineffable joy overspread
her begatifal face.

The death of Wilson was broken to his wife as feel-
ingly as might be by Henry. For s moment the poor
woman was paralysed, and then gave vent to a flood ot
ears of & character so strange, that we shall not pause to
analyse it here. Her life had, indeed, been, for so far, a
aard ome, with him; and now that she had discovered his
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real character, she almost felt grateful to heaven for re-
moving him from the world he was so dishonoring and
the heart that he had already broken. Yet he had been
her husband, and she remembered that she had loved him
once; and here the woman was touched within her. The
dic was cast, however; and now it only devolved upon her
to see his remains quietly consigned to their last resting
place. She saw him where he lay, kissed his cold lips
and wept afresh for all his long years of cruelty towards
her; and then turned away to her lonely chamber to which
the body was removed subsequently. BMartha was horri-
fied only at the slaughter that surrounded her; and hac
no place for grief in a bosom where affection for the hus-
band of her aunt had never existed. All she saw before
her was her beloved Henry, alive and safe after the con-
flict had ceased between the contending armies; while
her heart thrilled with the purest delight on learning from
her lover, that which she was as yet to keep secret,
namely, that the officer who had been attacked by the
two masks opposite the nouse, was the betrothed of Kate
who had joined the invaders with the two-fold purpose of
striking for the freedom of his native land, and unravei-
ing, if possible, the mystery of her sudden disappearance
from Buffalo.

When our hero presented himself before the gallant
O’'Neill, that distinguished soldier, whoewas already
aware .of the services rendered by Nicholas, compli-
mented him on his bravery and informed him, that he
should now fall back on Fort Erie with his remaining
forces; feari}]g momently the approach mnot only of

. Peacock’s arthy but that of tlre numerous other bodies of

men that were being concentrated against him from more
than one quarter. Orders were therefore given to dis-
pose as hastily as possible of the dead and wounded;
some prisoners that were taken having been already pa-

ye
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roled; among whom was the officer taken by Barry on
the preceedmg day.

When Kate opened her eyes to consciousness again, _
she found herself in arms other than those of Martha;
and looking up in a state of startled amazement encoun-
tered the radiant face of Nicholas as he pressed her in
ecstasy to his bogom. A cry of joy escaped her lips, as
she clung to him with an embrace as wild as though she
feared some adverse fate should again separate them; and
a second time became unconscious. Soon, nevertheless,
she was revived through restoratives used by Martha; but
vet in a state so confused that she could scarcely bring
herself to Dbelieve that all was real that was transpiring
around her. By degrees, however, she became convinced
that it was in reality her lover who enfolded her to his
heart; and all was well. In due time, explanations were
given, when it was determined that she should at once
return with him to her friends in Buffalo, under the pro-
tection of the victorious army and in a vehicle that
Henry volunteered to furnish for the occasion, and drive
in person. The distance to the frontier was but short;
and as Henry’s cousin had come up from the widow’s to
learn the result of the battle, it was agreed that the one
should remain in the house of death with Martha and
her aunt until the return of the other from Fort Erie;
and that, in.the interim, he should collect such of the
neighbors as were within reach, and have the body of
W”llson and that of Darcy and the others interred as
specdily as p0351ble

This once decided upon, Barry possessed himself of
such papers and documents as were on the body of Darcy,
hoping thereby, to gain some insight not only into the
Chancery case, but into the intentions of the Government
or their plans in relation to Fenianism. To him belonged
of right any information of this character that could be



. Rt Wt

238 RIDGEWAY.

realized from a dastardly foe who had been wanquished
by his sword. Baut little, however, was gleaned from this
source, beyond the fact gathered from 3 letter received
by Darcy from his lawyer a short time previously, an-
nouncing that there was no hope of his winning the suit,
as some private opinions expressed by those who com-
posed the Court, wext to convey the idea that the claims
of Kate M’Carthy were of a character not to be set aside
or ignored even under the pressure of the Castle; and
further, that the epposing counsel, who was a sterling
lawyer and a man of influence, was pressing the mntter
so, that a decision favorable to his client could not fml
to be given at no distant day.

This was, of course, cheering to our hero, although
Darcy, just before his death, had placed him in posses-
sion of the contents of the epistle, and prepared him for
the intelligence it contained. Kate received the informa-
tion without evincing any great degree of excitement.
Her mind had been s6 perplexed and agitated for the last
few days, that her sudden good fortume, in a pecuniary

‘sense, seemed lost sight of in the other events that had

already transpired, and her unexpected restoration to her
lover. She was certainly surprised at the fate and the
machinations of the pretended Lauder; and felt relieved
by the conviction that the murderous and unprincipled
wretch who had wrought her and Nicholas so much wrong
and hardship, and who had attempted the assassination
of her betrothed, and her own ruin, was no more. This
was a great relief to her overburdened heart; as she now
knew, that a man so desperate as he, were he still alive,
might manage, even yet, to work them some further
mischief.

Among ‘the papers belonging to Darcy there was found
a small memorandum book or diary, which, although a
riddle to Barry, is worth notmcr here, as it contained
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some entries that may possibly find elucidation outside
the recognition of our hero. One of them was as fol-
lows: ¢‘Foronto, April 20th, 1866—Paid to J. G. M
$20, for information regarding Hib. Benev. Society.”
And again: ‘‘April 23d—saw Hon. J. R ; willing to do
all he can, but wants to be paid for it. DMean fellow, whose
tenderest passion is absolutely scrofulous, they say.”
The other entries related to mere travelling expenses, etc.,
and to some transactions which took place in Kingston
and other points where Darcy had been conducting his
operations in the interest of the English, as well as the
Canadian government. In addition to this, there was a
draft for a considerable amount; but as it needed the
signature of the deceased, it was regarded as valueless
and permitted to remain in the pocket of the dead man—
our hero, however it fared afterwards, feeling a singular
repugnance to possessing himself of any property of this
kind,. or retaining a single shilling of the current funds
found upon the corpse. These latter were subsequently
devoted to defraying the burial expenses of the deceased,
as well as those of his companions.

‘When matters were so far arranged as to permit of the
departure of our hero and heroine, Henry was about to
leave the premises with a view to procuring the vehicle
that was to carry them to the frontier, when Wilson’s
team, that was discovered by a meighbor in the place
where it had been concealed, was driven up to the door.
This was opportune, as Evans, on perceiving the horses
and knowing that there was a light carriage under the
shed, determined to put them into requisition at once.
Soon, therefore, the three friends were bringing up the
rear of O'Neill's troops as the latter fell steadily back
upon Fort Erie, with the intention, as before stated, of
learning whether landings had been made at any other
point, or whether there were the slightest hopes of rein-
forcements crossing the river from Buffalo.
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Kate parted from Martha with a warm embrace, and
an assurance of lasting friendship; while on her part, the
betrothed of Evans promised to visit our hero and hero-
ine in Buffalo at no distant day, and there renew the
intimacy that had begun amid such clouds, although now
surrounded with sunshine. On the departure of our
little party, then, Barry’s wounded comrades being pre-
viously cared for under the instructions of O'Neill, the
bodies of the four accomplices—Wilson, Darcy, Black
Jack and the Kid—were interred with infinitely more
decent observances than their career in life seemed
to warrant. The scruples of Nicholas, however, regard-
ing Darcy’s draft, were not shared by some of those who
disposed of his remains; as it was taken charge of by an
individual who fancied it might, one day, be turned to
account by some person authorised to receive it. Of the
mask who had escaped from the conflict opposite Wil-
son's, we may have occasion to speak in some fature
volume; although Evans surmised him simply some vil-
lain who had joined Darcy or the Kid for the purposes
of murder or plunder. Be this as it may, the fugitive
had made good his escape, while those with whom he had
acted for the time being, suffered to the extent of their
crimes.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

@T will be remembered that when the brave O'Neill
§ and his handful of troops fell down the river from

Fort Erie on the night of the first of June, to go

into camp at Newbiggin’s Farm, preparations were
being made by the British not only to overpower him
With superior numbers but to cut off his retreat upon the
American shore and capture his whole command. In
view of this, troops were being despatched against him
frorh all points; while the tug Robb, black with artillery
and men, came round from Dunville and patrolled the
Niagara River between Fort Erie and Black Creek, under
command of Capt. L. McCallum. This craft was manned
by the Dunville Naval Brigade and the Welland Field

~ Battery, under Capt. R. S. King, all armed to the teeth

with Enfield rifles. On this vessel there was, we learn,
so much mirth when it was found that the Fenians were
cut off from the American shore, that the force aboard
it assumed the air of a sort of military pic-nic party.

They laughed at the dilemma in which they considered
the invaders placed; and landed some of their men at
one point on the river to make a pleasant reconnoisance
of the enemy, and give them a warm reception as they
came flying back towards Fort Erie before the victorious
Queen’s Own or the University Rifles—either corps being
considered quite sufficient to snufl’ out the little band of
patriots who dared to beard the British Lion in his den.
The wine and the jest passed gaily round, until so secure
were they of their position and the defeat of the invaders,

4 landing was effected at Fort Erie where the skull and
11 (241)
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cross-hones of St. George once again floated over the
village, and assured the inhabitants that they were not
yet lost to wheezy old England. Lieut. Col. Denis was
absolutely in ecstasies and evinced such instances of per-
sonal bravery over his brandy and water, that no one

‘could have imagined, that, in the space of a couple of

hours or so, he should be found in a hay-loft, shorn of
his fierce moustachois, and endeavoring to imitate the
Irish brogue, in the slouched caubeen and coarse, gray
habiliments of some poor, plundered Son of the Sod.
Those who caught a glimpse of the brave commander as
he fled before the dangers that threatened him, report
him as presenting the most ludicrous appearance imagin-
able, and scarcely worth sending to his account in a re-
spectable manner., To this disguise alone, we learn, he
owed his escape after the secand carnage of the British
by the Irish troops on the memorable day already named,
and on their return from Limestone Ridge.

When O'Neill left Ridgeway, after pursuing the routed
English forces through and beyond the village, he took
the Garrison Road and, as already mentioned, fell back
on Fort Erie. Here he came upon the Welland Field
Battery and Dunville Naval Brigade just referred to.
Flushed with the victory of the morning, he was upon
them like a whirlwind, and, in the twinkling of an eye
sent them flying to cover in every direction. His horse
being much jaded with the march of the previous night,
and the dreadful fatigues of the battle of the morning,
he could scarcely get him to move a leg when he entered
the village; and this circumstance was near leading to
the most fatal results; for, in passing a house in which a
number of the enemy had taken shelter, one of ‘them
came to the door, and seeing the animal going at so slow
2 pace, took deliberate aim with a rifle, and fired, in the
hope of bringing down his rider. *The all but murderous
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ball displaced the hair just over the right temple of
(O'Neill, lodging in a building opposite; the hero escap-
ing all the dangers of the day, to the amazement of
those who had marked him galloping among the carnage
and bullets of the morning, in what might be termed a
constant hand to hand struggle with death. It is some-
times thus with the men who show the most daring front
in battle, and at the call of duty exposé themselves to
dangers the most appalling; while such as are more
cautious often fall in their first encounter with the enemy.

The British forces at Fort Erie, from the very nature
of things, had the Fenians at great advantage on the re-
turn of the latter from Ridgeway. The troops under
O'Neill were fatigued and hungry, and after a desperate
battle and a long march, while the English had been rest-
ing on their oars and feasting all day long, or at least for
many hours.  Still, with all these advantages in their
favor, they were whipped instantly a second time; many
of them being killed and wounded; Captain King of the
Welland Battery losing a leg upon the .occasion, and
others being terribly maimed. In addition, some of
them were so terror-stricken as to roll from the bank into
the river, and conceal themselves as best they could,
with their heads just over the water, and sheltered by
whatever chanced to float against them or project into
the flood. In one case they fought for a few minutes
from behind some cord-wood: but from this they were
soon disloged by the terrible bayonets of their enemies,
and scattered like sheep in and about the village. It
was here that the brave Colonel Michael Bailey was dan-
gerously wounded by a rifle ‘ball from a house where the
enemy had already hung out a flag of truce.. He was
riding at the head of his men when he was tumbled from
his horse, the ball having entered his left breast, damag-
ing the breast bone and passing out just under his right
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nipple. The wound was at the time considered mortal;
but the gallant soldier survived it for upwards of a year.
Still it was the occasion of his death ultimately; for,
from the hour that he received it, he drooped gradually
into his grave. Only for the timely interference of
O'Neill, the house from which this treacherous shot was
fired, like that from which he himself had nigh received
his death, would have been burned to the ground. He
saw, of course, how cowardly the act, to first hang out a
flag of truce and then follow the white emblem with so
diabolical an attack; but he perceived, also, that if one
building chanced to_be fired, Fort Erie might be burned
to the ground. He therefore quelled the rising tempest
at this foul play/,‘ and with his iron will held the whole
command in the hollow of his hand and made those who
composed it trample on their feelings and curb their just
anger for the good of the cause—a noble sentiment emu-
lated by the brave Dr. Edward Donnelly, of Pittsburgh,
who at the risk of his life and liberty, remained among
the wounded of both parties and assisted by the humane
Drs. Blanchard and Trowbridge, of Buffalo, attended
upon the sufferérs even after the troops had recrossed
the river, and the British had again taken possession of
Fort Erie.

If we except the death of the brave Lonergan and that
of half a dozen other noble fellows, whose names are un-
fortunately not at our command at this moment, and take
into consideration the capture by the British of the Chris-
tian and chivalrous Father McMahon, who, regardless of
his own personal safety, remained with the dead and dy-
ing, after the forces of O’Neill had recrossed the river,
the victory of Ridgeway was completely unclouded.
This patriotic priest and some other friends of Ireland
are now suffering for their love of Fatherland in an Eng-
lish bastile at Kingston, in the New Dominion; but the
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thought strikes us, the hour of their_ redemption draws
nigh. Subsequently, one or two others, including the
gallant Bailey, died from the effects of their wounds upon
that memorable field; but such are the contingencies of
war, and such the fate of some of tbe truest of our race.

‘When O’Neill conquered and captured all the British
force at Fort Erie, he at once sent a despatch to Buffalo
asking for reinforcements and stating that if it were
necessary to the success of any movement that might be
going on at some other point, he would hold Fort Erie
and make it a slanghter-pen to the last man of his com-
mand. General Lynch having arrived at Buffalo some
short time previously, it was decided to send reinforce-
ments; but on its being found, subsequently, that a suf-
ficient number to be of real service could not be then
sent to the Canada side, the idea was abandoned and
transportation prepared for the victorious troops to re-
cross the river.

‘When the British entered Fort Erie in the morning,
they captured some Fenian stragglers who were, of course,
set free on the arrival of O’Neill from Ridgeway; and
now after being themselves captured in turn they were
released on their parole; O’Neill having no other means
of disposing of them. Nicholas was not engaged in this
latter affair; as, not anticipating it, he had kept in the
rear of the army with Kate and Evans; so that now
when he came up, he was both ashamed and mortified
that even an engagement so trifling, when compared with
that of the morning, was fought without his having par-
ticipated in it. However, the day was doubly won, and
as he explained to his gallant Commander, the peculiarity
of his position, with a smile and a hearty shake of the
hand, he got permission to re-cross the river with his be-
trothed. This much accomplished, Henry turned his
horses and drove down the bank at a quick pace, until he
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arrived at the house of a friend who kept a boat; and
vrevailing on him to take our hero and heroine to the
American side a little below the Lower Rock, he made his
warm adicux, with a promise soon to visit Buffalo with
Martha, where, mecting an express desire from the lips of
Kate, he agreed that they should be made man and wife.
And so the friends parted for the time being—2Nicholas and
Kate, in the course of an hour, finding themselves under
the Stars and Stripes once more, and beneath the hospit-
able roof that had so long sheltercd her.

Here to their utter astonishment they found Big Tom
who had just arrived from Canada; he having been
obliged to turn over his establishment hastily to his
trusty friend, Burk, and fly the Province; as through some
successful espionage, his comnection with the Brother-
hood had been discovercd. From a friendly detective
who had learned the true state of the case and the dan-
ger that threatemed him, he reccived the lint that
urged him to make his escape. and whiclhi doubtless saver
him from the horrors of a dungeon if not from death.
His sister was to follow him as soon as a sale of his
establishment could be effected, and then, as he said him-
self, * good byeto the tyrant until we meet on the battle
field.” He was astounded at the disclosures regarding
the pretended Greaves, and all but paraiysed a: the
frightful pegition from which Kate had so miracuiusly
escaped. hen, however, he heard ¢f the glorious vic-
tory of the arms of the Irish Republic at Ridgeway and
Fort Erie, under O'Neill, he forgot everything else and
leaped to his feet with a cheer that shook the house to its
very foundation. In the ecstasy of joy that seized him,
he took everybody near him by the hand ten times
over, and added cheer to cheer until" it was deemed expe-
dient to recall him to something like reasor. A more
genuine display of Leartielt pleasure and patriotic feel-
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ing was never witnessed or experienced by any individual
or indulged in a manner more original or unsophisticated.

““Tell it to me again, Nick! Tell it to me again!” he
exelaimed for the twentieth time; ‘‘and did you see them
run, and how many of them are kilt? Have you a soord
or a gun or anythin belongin to them? for if you have
T'll give you tin times the value of it for a keepsake.”

¢“Oh!” replied Barry, amused at this unusual display
on the part of the sedate and phlegmatic Tom, ‘‘there will
be no lack of keepsakes in Buffalo to-morrow; for the
field was covered with their coats, arms, and knapsacks;
and some of these, I am sure, will be got for a merc
song.”

This seemed to satisfy O'Brien, who soon flowed into
conversation touching all that had transpired regarding
Kate and Darcy, as well as in relation to Nicholas him-
self. During the narrative, he referred to the doubts
that he had from the first entertained regarding the spy;
although he confessed he was mot altogether clear at
times upon the subjeect: °

After the fight at Fort Erie, many of the Fenians, un-
derstanding that they were not to be reinforced and that
the enemy was about coming down on them in force and
hemming them in on all sides, made the best of their way
across the river. The great bulk of the command, how-
ever, stood by O'Neill; until about midnight, when a large
scow attached to a steam tug approached the Canadian
shore and took the whole of the remaining forces on
board. Laden thus, they steamed out into the middle of
the river, when a 12-pound shot fired across their bows,
from the tug Harrison, belonging to the U. S. Steamer
Michigan, brought them to—doubtless to the extreme
delight of Acting Sailing-Master Morris who geemed anx-
ious enough to firg the gun and make the capture;
although they would at the moment have struck to a
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er, that tf:e over-oficiousness ¢
nced much to Lis advantage: as e nc
onger be;ongs to the anted States Navy; he having
been quite as unfortunate as a certain District Attorney,
who, also, endeavored to impress the Government as tc
Lis undoubted unfriendliness to the cause of Irish free-
dom.. The lesson may be profitable to Governmen:
sfcials a4 some Juuve peried; and prevent them from
exceeding the simple and unprejudiced hounds of their
duty. Be this as it may, about two o'clock on the morn-
‘ng of the ‘hird of June® the scow was brought along
side the Michigan, and the officers taken on board that
vessel and handed over to the urbane and gentiemarly
Capt. PBryson, its commander, as prisoners under the
authority of the United States; while the men were de-
tained in the same character aboard the scow.

We are unable to trace to any particular source, ‘;he
cruelty inflicted upon thosé latter noble fellows, in kee
Ing them for days in that open vessel huddied tog ether

nrl with. the rain, for a portion of the period,, deccenl
ing upon them in torrents. The disgrace of such a pro-
ceeding has been so often denounced, that we dismiss
this part of the subject without further comment. Tlt:
nately, they were all liberated on their own recognizance,
to appear about the middle of the month at Canandal-
gua, to answer for a breach of the Neutrality Laws; and
there the matter ended.

Now, however, the arms and ammunition belonging to
the Brotherhood had jeen seized at cvery point except
Buffalo. In addition, the volunteers who poured to the
frontier from every side found themselves helpless, being
without weapons or a ¢ommissariat; although the brave
General Spear, with but a handful of men, made a de-
scen’ subsequently upon the eremy at St. Aldans, and
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oab them to a most ignominious flight,  According 0
General Meade, of the United Stales Army, between
thirty and forty thousand of these brave fellows were
furnished with transportation back to their homes at the
expense of the Government; while the arms that were
seized were subsequently returned to the authorities of
the Organization on certain conditions that have been for
so far complied with.

Thus ended the first invasion of Canada under the

_gallant O’Neill, who, on his return from the campaign,

was made a General and Commander-in-chief of the Army
of the Irish Republic, and who, in addition, was subse-
quently elevated to the position of President of the

‘ Fenian Organization throughout the world. What his

next move may be, we arc unable f{o say; but this we
know, it will be in the right direction and likely to suc;
ceed. He had no doubt been spared on the numerous
battle-fields on which he fought so bravely, for some wise

- purpose; and this purpose, we feel, is in connection with

the freedom of Ireland. For the present, then, we bid
him and his noble comrades adieu; hoping the next time
we shall have occasion to refer to them, the power of
England may be broken on this continent, and the green
fag of oid Ireland fHoating over the Castle of Dublin.
Our hopes of success were never brighter than they ap-
pear to be at this, the moment of our writing. We have
an immense army in preparation for the field, and a
noble and self-sacrificing Senale and band of Organizers
that may well command his confidence and that of every
Irish Nationalist in the world. ¥or the benefit of our
readers, we liere give the names of the members of both
these bodics, so that they shall be known and cherished
throughout the globe. We might single out from
amongst them, that of the able and patriotic P. J.
Meehan, Esiy., editor of the [Irish American, and bold



it up to the admiration of our coustrymen everywh
but where all have acted so noblly we shall include all 2
worthy of praise alike; aithough we could point ou
O’Sullivan, Esq., Secretary of Civil Affairs, A. L.
Morrison, Esq., of Chicago, and a host of others, asz
eminently entitled to ourlove and admiration; while, were
we permitted to do so, we could illumine our pages with
the names of thousands of our fair countrywomen and
. their beautiful American sisters who have laid their hands
‘ to the good work with all the passion and nobility of
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b their pure and generous natures; but we must for the
i present content oursclves with the following list and its
' recent modifications, at the Scventh National Congress

of the Fenian Brotherbood, which assembled at Phila-
delphia on Tuesday, November 24th, 18€8:
NAMES OF SENATORS OF THE FENIAN BROTHERHOOD.

JAMES GIBBOXNS, ESQ., Vice President, I'. B., 333 Chestnut St., Philadelphia.
THOMAS LAVAN, ESQ.. 13 Superior Street, Cleveland, Obio.

: T. J. QUINY, ESQ., Albany, N. Y.

H . MILES D. SWEENEY, ESQ., San Francisco, Cal.

; . JOHN CARLETON, ESQ.,Bordentown, X. J. 3
F. B. GALLAGHER, ESQ., Bufizlo, N. Y.

P. W. DURNE, ESQ., Peoria, 1ll.

EDWARD L. CAREY, ESQ., New York City.

] PATRICK J. MEEIIAN, ESQ., Hudson City, N. J

i PETER CUNNINGHAM, ESQ., Ttica, N. Y.

H MICHAEL FINNEGAN, ESQ., Houghton, Xich.

: ’ : J. C. O'BRIEY, ESQ , Rochester, N. Y.

WM. FLEMING, ESQ., 16 Congress Street, Troy, N. Y.

HON. J. W. FITZGERALD, Ellen Street, Cincinnati, Ohio
PARTICK SWEENEY, ESQ,., Newburgh Strect Lawrence, Mass.

NAMES OF ORGANIZERS OF THE FENIAN BROTHERHOOD.*

JOHN F. FINNERTY, EEQ,, MAJOR TIMOTHY O'LEARY,
o - JAMES BRENNAN, E&Q, JOSEPH SMOLENSKI, ESQ.,

COLONEL P. F. WALSH, E. C. LEWIS, ESQ.,
MAJOR WM. McWILLIAMS, COLONEL WM. CLINGEN,
H. M. WILLIAMS, ES8Q,, FRED. O'DONNELL. ESQ.,

T ’ HENRY LE CARON, ESQ. H. M. STLLIVAN. ESQ.

! L‘ . *Although we arc under the im rLsnxon that others of theﬂe vemlcmen than

} thosge desxgnated belong to the I. | - yet we are unable to give their mi! ltary

rank, from the fact of our not bemf’ er at the time of our writing, 1o obain
proper intelligence on the subject.
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{FROM THE AS2OCIATED PRESS DISPATOUES.
PiiZADELPHIA, NOVEMBER 29, 18683,

The Seventh National Congress of the Fenian Broth-
hood adjourned sine die at six o'clock this morning, the
Zelegates having sat from three o'clock P. M., on batm-
Jay, determined to finish their business in one session
General Jorixy O’NEILL was unanimously re-elected Presi-
dent, and resolutions were adopted, approving his admin-
istration of the aflairs of the Brotherhood.

*“The following named Senators, nine in number, were
clected to fill vacancies:—

#“J. C. O'Brien, Rochester, N. Y.: J. W. Fitzgerald,
Cincinnati, Ohlo; Major J. McKinlewr, Nashville, Tenn. ;
R. McCloud, Norwich, Conn.; J. E. Downey, Provi-
dence, R. 1. P. Bannon, Louisville, Ky.; W. J. Hynes,
Washington, D. C.; P. J. Meehan, New York; Colonel

ohn O'Neill, Dubuque, Iowa.

#The following nqmed Senators hold over under the
Constitutional rule, having been elected for two years at
vhe Cleveland Congress:—

James Gibbons, of Philadelphia; Miles D. Sweeney,
of San Francisco; T. J. Quinn, of Albany, N. Y.
. L. Carey, of New York; P. W. Dunne, of Peoria, 11l ;
Frank B. Galiagher, of Buflalo, N. Y.”

What may be termed tlie central authority of the
Brotherhood, within the Scnate, stands thus, Dee., 1868:
PresipENT—GENERAL Joux O'NEILL.
Faccutive Committee—Vicr PrestpENT Gippoxs, . J.

Meeaax and E. L. CxR. 1.

Acting Sec. of War—P. J. Burirax.

Assistant Treasurer——Jonx P. Brornx.

See. of Civil Affairs—Dax. O'StLiivay, of Aubwrn.

Assistant Secretaries—Fraxk Rexenay and Ruporrk
1I'ITZPATRICE.

— cer T v v A
T(‘f(Q7I,ﬂ7-—P‘>‘ RICK WEILINAN,
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As we have referred to the recent Congress ab Phila-
delphia, the following article from the Philadelphia dge,
November 27, 1868, will ke interesting to our readers as
indicative of the present standing and prospects of the
Brotherhood on this continent:

““One of the great events of Thanksgiving Day, out-
side of the festivities of the home circle and the attend-
ance on public worship, was the grand demonstration by
the Irishmen of Philadeiphia in honor of the assembling
of the Fenian Congress in this city. This body, which
consists of declegates from all parts of the world, has
Leen holding secret sessions at the Assembly Buildings

" during the week, and important results have been antici-

pated by the friends of Ireland all over the world.

“The parade was quite a success, and reflected grea
credit on the managers. DMr. John Brennan was Chie
Marshal, assisted by Frank McDonald, Marshal First
Division; Michael Moane, Second Division; James Carr,
Third Division; John McAtec, Fourth Division; Michael
D. Kelly, Fifth Cavalcade, with the following Aids—John
A. Keenan, R. J. Keenan, Andrew Wynne, Thomas N.
Stack, Capt. F. Quinlan.

“The line commenced moving about half-past three
o'clock, in the following order, the military having the
right of the linc;

““Gen. John O'Neill, President of the Fenian Brothe:-
hood, and the following Staff—Gen. J. Smolenski, Chicf
of-Staff; Col. John W. Byron, Asst. Adjt.-General; Col
J. & Donnelly, of Engincers; Major T. O'Leary, of Ord-
nance; Major Henry LeCaron, Com. Subsistence; Dr.
Donnelly, Surgeon; Capt. Wm. J. Hynes, Assistant In-
spector; Lieut.-Col. Sullivan, Aide-de-Camp; Lieut.-Col.
Atkinson, Aide-de-Camp; Lieut.-Col. John W. Dunne,
Aid-de-Camp; Capt. J. Smolenski, Aide-de-Camp; Capt.
dJ. Driscoll, Aide-de-Camp.

‘
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“*There were three regiments of the Irish Repubiican
Army in line; they numbered fuily two thousand men,
and were clad in their new uniform. The three regi-
ments parading were the Eighth, Ninth and Twenty-

fourth. The brigade was commanded by Col. William

Clingen, Major Daniel A. Moore, Asst. Adj't-Gen.

““The Eighth Regiment was commanded by Col. P. S.
Tinah, the Ninth by Col. J. O’'Reilly, and the Twenty-
fourth by Col. Michael Kirwan. The military was fol-
lowed by numerous civic societies. There were nineteen
Circles of the Fenian Brotherhood #nd tlhree hundrec
delegates to the Fenian Congress, besides the Charles
Carroll Beneficial Society and the Buchanan Beneficial
Society. The civic portion of the parade numbered
about five thousand men. The participants wore dark
suits and badges, and pieces of green ribhon tied in the
button-holes of their coats.

“In the line of the procession was a handsome chariot
drawn by six gray horses. It was painted green and
gold; the platform was covered with beautiful oilcloth,
and on it was placed a large brass bell, supported on a
green framework. This bell was kept tolling over the
whole route of the procession. Intherear of the chariot
was a raised platform, on which sat a beautiful daughter
of Erin, dressed as a Goddess of Liberty, holding a beau-
tiful silk banner. She was seated underneath an arch of
gold stars, set on a field of white satin, and the top of
the arch was covered with holly and evergrcen. The
rear of the arch and the back of the chariot were covered
by a beautiful anchor of hope, made entirely of flowers.
The horses were decked with red, white and blue plumes
and large silk pennants. The whole arrangement made
a very fine display, and elicited much applause along the
route.

¢¢ A banner was carried in the line of the civic socie-
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s, containing the following, in gold leiters on a Zelx
of green satin:

¢ Delegates—Remember the words of our martyred G'Brien, to unite, in God's
aame, for Ircland and liberty. God save Irclard!’

An outline cross in gold covered the front of the banner.

““ Along the route advertised, the sidewalks were lined
by expectant watchers, in some instances three or four
abreast. They waited patiently for nearly three long
Loufs hefore the head of the line appeared. Green flags,
with.yellow harps and the words ‘Erin go Bragh,’ were
plentifully distributed throughout the crowd. The uni-
versal color was green; green ribbons in button-holes,
green neckties, green badges, green flags, green coats,
green sashes and green uniforms. The bands played
‘Wearing of the Green,’ continually. ‘Green grow the
Rushes, O,” .“*The Green above the Red,” and ‘ Garry-
owen,” were the only substitutes. .

“There was a great deal of enthusiasm manifested all
along the route, and the procession did not cease march-
ing until the shades of evening had approached.”

But to resume, once more, the thread of our story:—
In due time the establishment of The Harp was dis-
posed of tc advantage, and the sum realized from it placed
in the hands of O'Brien by his sister who had made her
way to Buffalo according to his directions. When mat-
ters quicted down in the vicinity of Ridgeway, Martha
paid a visit to her friend Kate, and was soon followed
by Henry with a view to keeping his word in relation to
their marriage which toek place on the same evening and
under the same roof with that of Kate and Nicholas.
The joint affair was a grand one; many guests having
been invited to the wedding; among whom were some

officers of the I. R. A., and all that snrvived of Barry's
comrades. Tom, was in his glory; and as all the mili-
tary men present had been at Ridgeway, the pres and
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cons of that important battle were discussed in a man-
ner the most lively and cntertaining. Then and there,
it was voted, that although the invasion of the Provinces
had not at the moment, resulted in any immediate ben-
efits to the Irish, it had given a prestige to the arms of
Ireland in an individual and national sense, not realized

by that country for ages. Not since the palmy days of
our early chivalry, had British soil been invaded by a
hostile Irish army, u#] O’Neill broke the ice at Ridge-
way; and at no period in the history of the nation had a
mere handful of men performed greater miracles of valor
or been handled with more consummate judgment and
daring.

In the course of a few days, Mr. and Mrs. Evans re-
turned to their home near Ridgeway; and prevailed upon
Mrs., now the widew Wilson, to dispose of the house
and property identified 4vith.so many unhappy associa-
tions, and near which the young wife could not now be
induced to venture. In the roomy and commodious
dwelling of the Evans’ she found a home; and in the
course of time began tq wear 2 more cheerful aspect, and.
forget, in a measure; the dreadful ordeal through which
she had passed. Nevertheless, no real sunshine visited
her brow, as the shadow that had- fallen on it was too
deep and sorrowful for even the peace and quiet now
promised hér in the decline of “her years.

Six -months after their marriage, the Barrys were ap-
prised of their success regarding the Chancery -suit; but
so enormous were the expenses attending it, that, after
all, the benefits aceruing from it were somethma similar
to those experienced by Gulliver after his havmor encoun:
tered and overcome all the difficulties that could have
possibly beset humanity. Still they were richer through
its having been decided in their favor; and were en-
abled on the strength of it to purchase a handsome dwell-
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ing near their friends of the Rock, wiere they still reside
in comfortable if not affluent circumstances. Tom and
his sister, oid bachelor and old maid, are once again in
business, but this time not in the restaurant line; and
had we not given assumed names throughout our whole
story in so far as he and Barry are concerned, his estab-
lishment might be recognized at any period by those
acquainted with Buffalo and its vicinity, or such as have
passed along a certain well-knownsthoroughfare to Black
Rock. His faith never falters in relation to the indepen-
dence of Ireland; and ne still keeps up his connection
with the Brotherhood on both sides of the line; often re-
ceiving from Canada lengthy and mysterious epistles
written by Burk, over which he pores, from time to time,
with sundry nods, winks and significant smiles.

Henry and Martha are now occasionally to be seen at the
Rock; the former wearing a green necktie, and the latter
as happy as the day is long. In the arms of both Kate
and Martha are now two sweet prattlers—one chris-
tened, John O’Neill Barry, and the other, Martha Ridge-
way Evans. Perhaps in after years they in turn may
plight their vows on the banks of the Niagara, as Kate
and Nicholas had done by those of the Shannon. Xate
now and then visits her friends at their residence on the
Canadian side of the lakes; but Nicholas is of the im-
pression, that he is quite as well off in judiciously remain-
ing at home to look after the affairs of their establishment.
Sometimes, however, he gazes across the river and
wonders how soon again he shall have an opportunity of
measuring swords with the ancient enemy of his race;
while Tom has made up his mind to handle a rifle himself,
the next time that O’Neill sounds ‘‘to horse!”

And so ends our story of Ridgeway, with all.the diffi-
culties, loves, hopes and fears cennected with it.
Throughout the whole of our narrative we have been

13
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faithful to circumstances where the interests of the truth
required that we should be just and impartial. In this
connection we have been guided solely by personal know-
ledge and the evidence of respectable eye-witdesses;
and by efficial documents of the ¢dampaign, the veracity
of which are beyond any question whatever. Here, then,
we bid our readers good-bye for the present; trusting
that we may soon again renew our acguaintance, and
. that we have not done injustice to any party; for, not-
withstanding the slight tinge of romance with which our
facts are interwoven, we have, after all, presented noth-
ing for their perusal at variance with truth, or, we hope,
prejudic.al to society.
N

-

THE END.



AUTHENTIC REPORT

OF THE
Invasion of Canada and the Battle of Ridgeway,

By the Army of the Irish Republic, under General -
O'NELL, June, 1866,

About midnight, on the 31st May, the men commenced moving from
Buffalo to Lewer Black Rock, about three miles down the river, and
at 3:30 A. M., on the 1st of June, all of the men, with the arms and
ammunition, were on board four canal boats, and towed across the
Niagara River, to a point on the Canadian side called Waterloo, and at

-4 o'clock A. M., the Irish flag was planied on British soil, by Colonel

Starr,.who had command of the first two boats. -

On landing, O'Neill immediately ordered the telegraph wires leading
from the town io be cut down; and sent a party to destroy the railroad
bridge leading to Port Colborne.

Colonel Starr, in command of the Kentucky and Indiana troops,
proceeded through the town of Fort Erie. to the old Fort, some three
miles distant up the river, and occupied it for a short time, hoisting
the Irish flag.

O’ Neill then waited on the Reéve of Fort Erie, and requested him
to see some of the citizens of the place, and have them furnish rations
for the men, al the same time assuring him that no depredations on the
citizens would be permitted, as he had come to drive out British
authority from the soil, and not for the purpose of pillaging the citi-
zens. The request for provisions was cheerfully complied with. -

About 10 o’clock A. M , he moved into camp on” Newbiggin’s Farm,
situated on Frenchman’s Creek, four miles down the river from Fort
Erie. where he remained till 10 o’clock P. M. :

‘During the afternoon, Capt. Donohue, of the 18th, while ont in com-
mand of a foraging party, on the road leading to Chippewsa, came up
with th:(e en;;ny s scouts, who fled at his a.pproach

25
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Later in the aflernoon, Col. Hoy was sent with one hundred men in
the same road. He also came up with some scouts about six miles
from camp. Here he was ordered to halt.

By this time—8 o'clock P. M.—information was received that a large
force of the enemy, said to be five thousand strong, with artillery, were
advancing in two columns; one from the direction of Chippewa, and
the other from Port Colborne; also, that troops from Port Colborne
were to make a: attack from the lake side.

Here truth compels me to make an admission that I would fain have
kept from the public. Some of the men who crossed over with us the
night before, managed to leave the command during the day, and
recross to Buffalo, whid¥others remained in houses around Fort Erie.
This I record to their lasting disgrace.

On account of this shameful desertion, and tho fuct that arms had
been sent out for eight hundred men, O’Ncill had to destroy three
hundred stand, to prevent them falling into the hands of the enemy.
At this tlme he could not depend on more than five hundred men,
about one-tenth of the reputed number of the euemy, which he knew
were surrounding him. Rather a critical position, but he had been
sent to accomplish a certain object, and he was determined to accom-
plish it.

At 10 o’clock P. M., he broke camp, and marched towd#rds Chlppcwa,
and at midnight changed direction, and moved on the Limestone
Ridge road, leading toward Ridgeway; halting a few bours on the way
to rest the men;—this for the purpose of meeting the column advancing
from Port Colborne. His object was to get betwoen the two columns,
and, if possible, defeat one of them before the other could come to its
assistance.

At about 7 o'clock A. M., 2d of June, whcn within three miles of *
Ridgeway, Col. Owen Starr in command of the advanced guard, came
up with thevadvance of the enemy, mounted, and drove them some
distance. till he got within sight of their skirmish line, which extended
on both sides of the road about half & mile. By this time, O’ Neill could
hear the whistle of the railroad cars which brought the enemy from
Port Colborne. He immediately advanced his skirmishers, and formed
line of battle behind jemporary breastworks made of rails, on a road
leading o Fort Erie, and running parallel with the enemy’s line. The
skirmishing was kept up over half an hour, when, perceiving the enemy °
fianking him on both sides, and not being able to draw out their centre,
which was partially protected by thick timber; he fell back a few bun-
dred yards, and formed a new line. The enemy seeing he had only a
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few men—about four hundred—and supposing that he had commenced
a retreat, advanced rapidly in pursuit. When they got close enough,
he gave them a voiley, and then charged them, driving them nearly
three miles, through the town of Ridgeway. In their hasty retreat
they threw away knapsacks, guns, and everything that was likely to
retard their speed. and left some ten or twelve killed and twenty-five
or thirty wounded, with twelve prisoners, in his hands. Amongst the
killed was Lieut. McEachern, and amongst the wounded Lieut. Ruth,
both of the ¢ Queen’s Own.”” The pursuit was given up about a mile
beyond Ridgeway.

Although he had met and defeated the enemy, yet his position was
still a very critical one. The reputed strength of the enemy engaged
in the fight was fourtcen hundred, composed of the ‘‘ Queen’s Own,”
the 13th Hamilton Battalion, and other troops. A regiment which had
left Port Colburne was said to be on the road to reinforce them. He
aiso knew that the column from Chippewa would hear of the fight, and
in all probability move up in his rear.

Thus. situated, and not knowing what was going on elsewhere, he
decided that his best policy was to return to Fort Erie, and ascertain if
crossings had been made at other points, and if s0, he was willing to
sacrifice himself and lhis noble little command, for the sake of leaving
the way open, as he felt satisfied that a large proportion of the enemy’s
forces had been concentrated against him.

He collocted a few of his own wounded, and put them in wagons,
and for want of transportation had to leave six others in charge of the
citizens, who promised to look after them and bury the dead of both
sides. He then divided his command, and sent one half, under Col
Starr, down the railroad, to destroy it and burn the bridges, and with
the other half took the pike road leading to Fort Erie. Col. Starr got
to the old Fort about the same time that he himself did to the village
of Fort Erie, 4 o'clock P. M. He (Starr) left the men there under the
command of Lieut. Col. Spaulding, and joined O’Neill in a skirmish
with a company of the Welland Battery, which had arrived there from
Port Colborne in the morning, and which picked up a few of the men
who bad straggled from the command the day betore. They had those
men prisoners on board the steamer ¢ Robb.”’ The skirmish lasted
ahout fifteen minutes, the enemy firing from the houses. Three or four
were killed, and some eight or ten wounded, on each side.

It was here that Lieut. Col. Bailey was wounded, while gallantly
leading the advance on this side of the town. Here forty-five of the
enemy were taken prisoners, among them Capt. King, who was
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wounded, (leg since amputated,) Lieut. McDonald, Royal Navy, and
Commander of the steamer ¢ Robb,”’ and Lieut. Nemo, Royal Ariillery.
O'Neill then collected his men, and posted Lieut. Col. Grace, with one
hundred men, on the outskirts of the town, guarding the road leading
to Chippews, while with the remainder of the command he proceeded
to the old Fort.

About six o'clock A. M., he sent word to Capt. Hynes and his friends
at Buffalo that the enemy could surround him before morning with five
thousand men, fully provided with artillery, and that bis little com-
mand, which had by this time considerably decreased, could not hold
out long, bui that if a m@¥ement was going on elsewhere, he was per-
fectly willing to make the Old Fort a slaughter pen, which he knew it
would be the next day if he remained. For HE WOULD NEVER HAVE
SURRENDERED.

Many of the men had not a mouthful to eai since Friday morning,
and none of them had eaten anything since the night before, and all
after marching forty miles and fighting two baitles, though the last
could only properly be called a skirmish. They were campletely worn
out with hunger and fatigue.

On receiving infermation that no crossing had been effected elsewhere,
he sent word to have transportation furnished immediately; and about
ten o'clock P. M. Capt. Hynes came from Buffalo and informed him
that arrangements had been made to recross the river.

Previous to this time some of the officers and men, realizing the dan-
ger of their positign, availed themselves of small boats and recrossed
the river, but the greater portion remained until the transportation
arrived, which was about 12 o’clock on the night of June 2, and about
2 o’clock A. M. on the morning of the 3d, all except a few wounded
men were safely on board a large scow attached to a tug boat which
hauled into American waters. Here they were hailed by the tug Har-
rison, belonging to the U. S. steamer Michigan, having on board one
12-pounder pivot gun, which fired across their bows and threatened to
sink them unlefs they hauled to and surrendered. With this request
they complied; not because they feared the 12-pounder, or the still
more powerful guns of the Michigan, which lay close by, but because
they respected the aathority of the United States, in defence of which
many of them had fought and bled during the late war. They would
have as readily surrendered to an infant®bearing the authority of the
TUnion, as to Acting Master Morris of the tug Harrison, who is himself
an Englishman. The number thus sarrendered was three hundred and
seventeen men, including officers.
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The officers were taken on board the Michigan, and were well treated
by Capt. Bryson and the gentlemanly officers of his ship, while the men
were kept on the open scow, which was very filthy, without any ac-
commodation whatever, and barely large enough for them to turn round
in., Part of the time the rain poured down on them in torrents. T
am not certain who is to blame for this cruel treatment; but whoever
the guilty parties are they should be loathed and despised by all men.
The men were kept on board the scow for four days and then discharged
on their own recognizances to appear at Canandaigua on the 19th of
June, to answer to the charge of having violated the Neutrality Laws.
The officers were admitted to bail. The l*()l‘t generally circulated,
and, I might say, geocrally believed, that the pickets were left be-
hind. and that they were captured by the enmemy, is entirely false.
Every man who remained with the command, excepting a few wounded,
had the same chance of escaping that O’Neill himself had.

To the extraordinary exertions of our friends of Buffalo, F. B. Gal-
lagher, Wm. Burk, Hugh Mooneyv, James Whelan, Capt. James Doyle,
John Conners, Edward Frawley, James J. Crawley, M. T. Lynch,
James Cronin, and Michael Donahue, the command were indebted for
being able to escape from the Canadian side. ColL H. R. Stagg and
Capt. McConvey, of Buffalo, were also very assiduous in doing everything
in their power. Col. Stagg had started from Buffalo with about two
bundred and fifty men, to reinforce O’Neill, but the number was too
small to be of .any use, and he was ordered to return. Much praise is
due to Drs. Trowbridge and Blanchard, of Buffalo. and Surgeon Don-
nelly, of Pittsburg, for their untiring attendance to the wounded.

All who were with the command acted their parts so nobly that I
feel a little delicacy in making special mention of any, and shall not
do 80 except in two insthces: One is Michael Cochrane, Color Sergeant
of the Indianapolis Company, whose gallantry and daring were conspi-
cuous throughout the fight at Ridgeway. He was seriously wounded,
and fell into the hands of the enemy.. The other is Major John C.
Canty, who lived at Fort Erie. He risked everything he possessed on
earth, and acted his part gallantly in the field.

In the fight at Ridgeway, and the skirmish at Fort Erie, as near as
can be ascertained, the Fenian loss was eight killed and fifteen wounded.
Among the killed was Lieut. E. R. Lonergan, a brave young officer, o
Buffalo. Of the enemy, thirly were killed and one hundred wounded.
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