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“How do you know,” said another, ‘‘but he’s a Rap-
paree in disguise?—for that matther, he may be Reilly
himself.””

) “Cuptz.\in and gintlemen,’’ said Fergus, “if you have
any suspicion of me, I'm willing to go anywhere you like;
and above all things, I'd like to go to Sir Robert’s, be-
caise they know me there—many a good Dbit and sup I
got in his kitchen.”

“Ho, ho!” exclaimed the sergeant; “now I have you
—now I know whether you can tell trath or not.
mo this. Did ever Sir Robert Limself give you charity?
Coma now.” :

Fergus perceived the drift of the question at ounce,
The perurious character of the baronet was s¢ well lenpwn
throughout the whole burony, that if Lo had replied in
the affirmative cvery man of them would have felt that
his assertion was a e, and e would consequently have
heen detected. Fia was propared, however. )

“Troth, then, gintlemen,” he veplied, “‘since you must
have the truth, and although maybe what L'in gomn’ to sax
won't bo plaisin’ to yon, as Sir Robert's Friends, I must
como oub wid it; devil resave 1he color of his money over
I seen yet, and it isu’t but often I axod lim for it. No:
but the sarvints often sind me up 2 bit from the kitchen
helow.”

“Well, come,” said il sergeant,  Cif you have heen
Ivin' all your life, you've spoken the truwth now. I think
wo may let him go.”’

“I dom’t think we ought.”” said one of them. named
Steen, & man of about 30 years of age, and of Duteh
descent; ‘‘as Barnet said, we don’s know what he is, and
I agree with him. He may bo a Rayparee in disguise,
or, what is worse, Reilly himself.”

“What Reilly do yes mane,  ointleimen,
sion?’ asked Frrgus.

“Why, Willy Reilly, the d-—d Papish,” repiied the
sergeant.  (We don't wish to fatigue ihe reader with his
drunken stutterings) It has heen sworn thut he's train-
ing the Papishes every night to prepare them for rehel-
lion, and there's a warrant out for his apprehension, o
you know him

“Troth T do, wellz and, 1o Lell
stand very high wid his owu sor

“Why so, my good fellow =

“Beeaise they think that he keeps 1oo much COMPAny
widd Pradestans, an” that he's half o Prodestan himself,
and that it’s only ile shame that prevents him from goin’
over to them altogether.  Indeced, it's the general opinion
among the Catholics——7

“Papishes!'—yon old dog. "

Well, then, Papishies—that he will—an troth 1 don'E
think the Papishes would put wuch irust in the sane
mat.’

“Where are xou hound for now, and whal hrings
you out at an illegal hour on ihis lonely rond 37 asked
Steen.

“Troth, then, T'm on my way to Mr. Graham's above :
for sure, whenever I'm near hing, poor Paddy Brennan
never wants for the good hit and sup, and the comfortahle
straw hed R the harn. Masr God reward hine and his for
it."”

wid  stubmis-

os the fruth, e doesn't

Now, the truth was that Graltam, a wealthy and rve-
spectable Prolestant farmer, was uncle to the sergeant
a fact which Fergus well knew, in cansequence of having
heen a house-servant with him for two or three venrs,

“Bergeant,” said the Williamite settler, ©T {hink this
mabier may he easily settled.  Let two of the men go
hack to vour uncle's with bim, and see whether they know
him there or not.™

“Verv well,”” replicd ihe sergeant, “let vou amd Simp-
son go back with him—I lLave no objection. 1f my unele's
people don’f know hin, why then bring hime down to Sirv
Rohert’s.”’

“Tt's not fair to put sueh a task upon a man of my
age,”’ rveplicd Steen, ““when vou know that vouw have
younpger men here”’

“It was vou who proposed it, then,” said the scr-
peant, “‘antd d—-—u we, if veu he a 1rue man, you have
a right to go, and ne right at all Lo shirk vonr duty.
But stop—TI'l] secitle it in a2 word’s speaking: Tere vou
—you old Papish, where are you?—0 [ see—yvou'rn there,
are you? Come, now, geontlemen, shoulder arms—all right
—mpresent arms. Now, vou d d Papish, you say that
you have often slept in my uncle’s barn?”’

“Is Mr. Graham vyour wuncle, sir?—heeaise if he is,
I know that F'm in the hands of a respectahle man.”

“Come, now—was there anything particular in the
inside of that harn?—Gentlemen, are you ready o slap
in to him if we find him to be an imposther 2’

“All ready, sergeant.”’

“Come, now, vou d——d Papish, answoer me

“Troth, and T can do {that, sergeaunt. You say Mr.
Graham’s your uncle, an' of course, you have often hean

1

Answer .

in the barn yourself. Very well, sir, don’t you know that
there’s a prop on one side to keep up one of the cupples
that gave way one stormy night, and that there's a round
hole in the lower part of ‘the door to let the cats in to
settlo accounts with the ‘mice and rats?’

“Come, come, boyg, it's all right. Me has deseribed
the barn to a hair. - Thet will do, my Papish old cock.
D-——n me, as every man must have = religion, and since
the Papishes won't have ours,. why the devil shouldw'd
they have one of their own P’ .

“That’s dangerous talk,” said Steen, ‘'to proceed
from your lips, sergeant. 1t smells of treason, L otell you;
and if you had spoken those words in the days of the
great and goold King William you might have felt the
consequenges,”” .

“Treason and King William bo d——qd 1" replied the
sergeant, who was naturally a good-natured but ontspoken
fellow—*'sooner than 1’d take up a poor devil of a bepgar,
that has enongh to do to make out his bit and sup. {o on
about gour business, poor devil; you sha’n’t be molested.
Go to my uncle's, where you'll pet o bellytul, and a com-
fortable bed of straw, and a winnow cloth in tho barn.
D—-n it, it would be a nico night’s work to go ont for
Willy Reilly, apd to bring home a beggarman in his place.”

This was a narrow escape upon thoe part of Fergus,
who kunew that if thev had mado a prisoner of him, and
produced him before Sir Robert Whiteeraft, who was a
uotorious prrsevulor, and with whom the Led Rappareo
wag now Incated, he would unguestionably have been hanged
like a dog. Tho officer of the party, howover—to wit, the
worthy sergeant—-was one of those men who love o drop
of tho native, aud whose heart hesides it oxpands mto a
sort of surly kindness, that has something comweal and
not- disagreeable tn it. In addition te this, he vever folt
a confidenee in his own autherity with half the swagger
which he did when three-quarters gone.  Sicen and  he
were uever friends, nor inderd was Steen ever a popular
man among his acquaintances.  In makiers of trade and
business ho was notorionsly dishonest, and in the moral
and social rvelations of 1ife selfish, wneandid, and ireachers
ous.  The sergeant, on the other hand, though an ont-
spoken and flaming anti-Papisi in theory, was, in point
of fact, a good friend to his Roman Caiholic neighbors,
who used to say of him that his bhark wax worse than Dbis
bite.

When ihe party had passed on, Ferous stond for a
tinnent, uncertain as Lo where he should diveet his steps.
e had not leng to wait, lhewever: Reilly, who had no
Vhoughits of abandoning him 1o ibe merey of the military,
without ab least knowing lis fale, nor, we may odd, with-
oul a frm determination of raising  liis tenawntry  and
ceseuing the generous fellow ot every risk, immediately
sprang across the diteh, @l joined him.

CSWell, Fergus,™ said Le, clasping Lis hands, I heard
cvervthing, el T oean tell yon that cvery nerve in my
Body trembled whilst you were among them.™’

“Why,"' said Fergus, 1 kunew them at onee br their
voices, and only that I changed my own as 1 did, T won't
sax buit they’'d have nabbed me.”’

“Tho lesi, of the barn was frighiful; 1 thought vou
woere gone; but vou must explain that.”

YAy, bhut before T do,”” replied Tergus, “where are
we Lo go? Do you still stand for Widew Bhekley's??

“Certainly; that woman may bo uselnl to me.”’

“Well, then, we may as well jog on in that divection,
and as wo go I can tell yon.”

“llow, then, did yon como to deseribe the barm--or,
rather, was your deseription correct?’

SAv, as Gospel. You don’t know that, by the best
of Tuck and providence of God, T was two vears and a-half
an iuside laborer with Mr. Graham.  As 18 usual, all the
insitds menservants slept, winther and summer, in the
harn: and that aceounts for our good fortunc this night.
Only for that seoundrel, Steen, however, tho whole thing
would not have signified mneh; bhui he's a black and deep
villain that. Nohody likes him but his brother-scoundrel,
Whitecrati, and he’s a favorito with Lhim beeaiso le’s an
active and unscrupulous tool in his hands.  Many a time,
when these men—military—militia—yecoman, or whatever
they eall thenm:, are sent out by this same Sir Robert, the
poor fellows don’t wish fo eatch what they call tho un-
fortunate Tapishes, and before they come to .tho I]quso
they'll fire off their guns, pretinding to be in 2 big passion,
but only to give their poor neighhors notice to escapoe as
saon as they can.” .

In a short time they reached Widow Buckley’s cabin,
who, on understanding that it was Reilly whe sought ad-
mittance, lost not & moment in opening the deor and
Tetting them in. There was no candle Lt when they on-
tered, but there was a bright turf fire “blinkin’ bhonnilie”
in the fireplace, from which a mellow light emanated, that
danced upon the few plain plates that were neatly ranged
upon her humble dresser, but which fell still more strongly
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