'enough. Indeed, it's me couldn't do
what you're goln' to do this evenln’.”
“What's that?"
“Coort Miss Curran.”
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS i “Forty men at work. How many n.’!hrr hand to him. He kissed it. That |to the mantel, lifted a candle from the

The firmt chapters, published last Sunday, de-
picted & scene iy the howse of Emimet, where he |
snd & few brother collogintes bad gathered to |
dine the evening after Emmet's expilsion from |
Trinlty for jreasonable language Major Sir |
breaks into the party on the pretense of search- |
ing for a itive patriol. Spy Noonan, posing
an the fugitive Michael Thwoyer, tells withoat
exaggeration, of the scandalovs and lrutal con-
duct of the saldiery in Wicklow, and Hobert
Emmet. before the gathering breaks up, vows
ks life and hiz fortume to the redress of hia
counir's wrongs.

CHAPTER VL
Villainy's Homage to Homnor.

N &n evening three years later
Richard Lacey was putting the
finishing touches to his tollet
before a large mirror in his

house in Harold's Cross, when a servant
knocked and &noounced that Noopan
wished to ece him

“Let him come in,” sald the master
of the house. *"Show him Into the par-
lor. I'll be there presently.” .

“] ean't wait for that now, Misther
Lacey!" cried the visitor, who had fol-
lowed the servant to the door.

“What do you mean, sir, by thls eaves-
dropping?”

“Jueht maneness, that gets to be sec-
ond nature wit' the likes o° me and
you*

“(lass ‘me with yourself? 1'd scorn
to touch the paltry blood money that
satisfles you!"

“0Oh, yes—you're the big raschal, sure

The idea of your golog
But how

“Ha, ha, ha!
a-courting, with that face!
did you find that out?"”

*Oh, thrust me——"

“I'rust you!™

“But, Mister Lacey, that's nayther
here ner there, as the man said o' the
willy-the-wisp—undher ordhers from
Major Birr to get your opinion at once
on everything that needs the gentle-
man's fine touch. I brought ye this
letther that Quigley took out o' Misther
Emmet’s pocket in the Marshalset Lane
rebel depot this mornin’. It's ad-
dhressed, I see, to T. A. Emmet, in
Brussels—wherever that Is—but this
much I can tell ye if ye don't know It—
T. A. iz Thomas Addis, his brother, that
1 had transported to Scotland in "985, an®
he's hand in glove wit' Napoleon since
the government let him an' others go
out o' the counthry.”

Lacev tore open the envelope ind read
the letter. As he neared the end his
eyes widened, he bent over the paper as
i he would devour it, and trembled in
his eagerness.

“Ha!" he cried, reading aloud: “In
obedience to the Instructions given by
the committee in Paris, I am orgauizinz
snd preparing, and by autumn Napoleon
will be ready for the invasion. As you
advise, I can jofn him with 100,000 armed
Irishmen.

“aAbove 1l things let .the committes
persist now in keeping the First Consul
to his agreement to insist on mo other
return for his services than the friendly
alliance of a free Ireland. Your loving
brother, ROBERT EMMET."

“] gan arrest him tonight,” said Noo-
“That clinches It, as the priest

nan.
sald when the husband klssed the
bride.”

“Stupid!” cried Lacey. “Don't you see
how one little word will add wvalue to
this. ‘Let the committee not persist,’
then we have on our hands not & mere
patriot—Ireland is full of them—but a
tool of Napoleon betraying his country
to France. Treason twice over!”

“That might be awful, when it makes
one feel so mane to have one attack
of It, lilke we have. I often wondher,
Misther Lacey, how you kem to he
this way. Yer people was dacent, an’'
brought ve up right. Sure, I was never

| them ours?"

“Only twenty-one, sir.”

Lacey laughed., “Well, that's all,
now;"" sald he. “By the way,
has Emmet been living sineo
turned from France last autumao?’ |

“Mostly in a house in Dutterfieid|
Lane, undher the pame o” Ellls. An’ he
has that scold; ould®Deviin's daugh- |
ter, keepin® house for him., She knows
me, an’ 80 does ho, too, =ince the night
I got Into the statue an’ thought he
was vou. 1 went In there begegin' the
other day an’ she was goin’ to eald m?
wit” bills® wather. Only for him
would. There swas an uely lad o
name o' Dowdall there wit® him.
three could kill me sn' no one
the wiser, but Misther Emmet
me from the hot wather:. “We musht
only plty sich people, Anne,” sez he.
Washn't that noble o him? Only that
ft's In me an’ I cannot help i, |
wouldn’t spy on him afther that. But
Lord Edward was the same way—al-
ways."”"

Lacey reddened agsin, Lut nodded as-
sent.

“Ishn’t it quare, Misther Lacer, that
the noble ones is all on the other side?"”

“Begone!™ erled Lacey in flushedl
anger, opening the door. *You've got
to the end of vour rope.”

“You might fall Into the hands o
Dwyer, an’ then you’ll be very close
to the end o' yours,” said Noonan with
2 grin, and drawing a finger across his
own throat.
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CHAPTER VIL

Three Gallants Come A-Wooing. F

In the drawing room of the house of |
the renowned advocate, John l‘l:ilpotl
Curran, Ormond-Quay, there sat that |
evening a handsome youth and a lmnu‘:
tiful mald. He wore the uniform of a
captain of British cavalry, and as hn |

leaned toward her from the sofa on

feavi
at

alier fashion had not yet gone out of
fie hurrfed from the house, Tears
glistened in hisg eyes as he tramped up
the atreet. Human nature was the same
as ever in 1803,

“Sarnh dear! Sarah, I'm going to be
married—but what are you eryving [or,

Sarah?” Thus cried Kathleen Allen, her
arest friend; who came skipping into
the parlor just after the captaln’s de-
parture.

Gentle Sarah Curran! Fit mate for the
noble ¥outh whom she loved! She smiled
through her woe, and taking both hands
Kathleen kissed and congratulated

e

of

|1::-r.

“Mr, Wylde—oh, I1'll call him Tom
after this,” chattered the radiapt Kath-
leen, a vivaclous little blonde of elght-
een, “begs me to say his good-by for him

{to you, for I told him you were enter-

tainiag (he captain, Oh, wasn't it good
of you to invite me here, giving Tom the
chance to propose. That's what I call
strategy. HBut how they do pursue as
poor women, the wretches! They don't

let us think of anything but marrying
them. Isn't Tom lovely? 1 wonder if 11
look well in 4 white vell and orange

blossoms 7**

“When is the wedding, dear Hath-
lesn 7™
On the 25th of August, and [ hope 1

will have you as bridesmald, Sarah."

“Ah, my dear, | have a presentiment
that I will not be in festal mood, by
then,™

“Foolish Barah!'" She kissed her. *'I
wonder how much 1 ought to cry just
before 1 go to the altar? Isn't it trying
to have to try to ery at such a time?
That's the greatest misery we unfortu-
nate women are doomed to by the curse
of Eden.”

“0Oh, Kathlesn!" .

“And do you think it's right for a
woung widow to stay in mourning for a
whole year?”

“*Misther Lacey, miss!" announced a
maid. Kathleen made a wry face and
departed. Sarah hurrledly dried her
eves and nodded to the servant.

Lacey cntered, very fopplshly attired;

chandeller, and carried it past the win-
dow. Then she ran upstairs. put on her
cloak and hat, and tripped down a back
palr of stairs into the garden.

“Sarah!”
“Robert! Oh. I am so glad to see
You! But you are lookine pale.”

“'Tis the moonlight. But it makes you
look lovelier than ever.'

“Captain Sturgeon says Irishmen don’t
mean what they say.”

“And Englishimen can’t say what they
mean, so he can’'t mean that.”

“If you were so witty In France you
must haye played havoc with hearts

there. Perhaps vou've lost your own?"
"I have, Sarah.'” He spake very seri-
ously. “IDio you remember the old

meadow where we used Lo play as chil-
dren, plucking the dalsies, in ths old
gane of 'He loves me; he loves me not?’
All the time 1 have been away [ heard
nothing that was not to that tune. The
wind in tho ship's rieging whistled |t,
‘Bhe loves me: she loves me not. 1
counted it out on the very buttons of
my coat.'

““And what did the coat say?"

“It was a three-button coat.”

“You tease!"

He feli on one knee beside her.

“Hear me, Sarah, In all serfousness.

You know my plans and my peril. In
additlon know now that in all these
years I have loved you, Bid me stop

at this if the patriot soldier has aot
the right to ask love in return while the
sword Mhngs over him.”

8he shyly and slowly gave him
hand.

“0Oh, bless you, Sarah!"’
his feet and kissed her.

“l want to warn you,” she
""against one man, John Lacey.”

*“John—you mean Richard.”

hes
He sprang to

said,

“No, wyou have wronged Richard, 1
thins."
““Ah, perhaps—the spy did not men-

tion the Christfan pames.” he sald mu-
singly. *"And John Lacey was expellad
from Trinity, too. Well, it was a sad
and grave mistake, If mistake it was.
Time will show.'"

T

brought up; 1t's brought down I was,
be kicks an’ hard knocks—no wondher
I'm a dirty, low, blackguard——" .

“Stop, sir. Hold your vile tongue and
listen. For more than this reason you
must not suggest to Sirr that Emmf'li
be arrested until I glve the word. 1|
you take him now he's only worth £100.
Always fatten your lambs for the
glaughter. What will he bring when
the coneplracy goes to the length of an
armed attack on the Castle, with him
at the head of it, and when murder and
robbery have been done by his supposed
followers? Bh™

*O-o0-00h! Whew! 1 don't
Sirr if 1 see him this evenin'.
know Sirr from Adam—"'

“Sir from madam? What
talking about?”

“Oh, 1 never had any manners—bhad
manners io me!™

“Yell, now,” continued Lacey. “The
lord lieutenant has sent Houlton to Bel-
fast, fitted up with the most beautiful
uniform of green and gold that could
be designed. He Is to organize the
North, get all ready, but, of course, his
men will never march, I have had let-
ters placed on all such vessels as ply
botween Carrickfergus Lough and Con-
tinental ports on the channel, showing
how well prepared are the United Irish-
men of Ulster. These vessels, or some
of them, will be eaptured by the French,
now that war with England has begun.
The exiled Irish leaders will thus get
the motion that it {s HUme to act in Dub-
lin. They wili order Emmet to hasten.
He will do so, for he is bu! thelr loyal
soldier, and is exceedingly trustful. Why,
I will get him this very night to receive
me—even me—Iinto the patriot councils,
much as he suspects me at this moment,
and I will see to it that the Wicklow
men are not on bapd to help him when
he makes his attack.”

“But It Boney comes?"

“Emmet must be gone before the ime
set for that.”

“How will you make him?"

“By an explosion in one of his work-
shops this very pight—accidental, of
course. How many pikes has he in the
thre%oi thet;?" .

3 relve thousand, an' a fen o
powdber, rockets an’ thnghl"rml il

know
I don't

mre you

| Migs Currean,” he replisd

ask.

which he was seated his fine face, In|

the full light of the cluster of candles

on the muntel wore the i o

sion of the wriéteh In the dock when the

jury foren rises to speak the fateful

verdiot |
Turning away from him with a half |

sob, the small, lithe, wilte-clad, brown- |

H Frecrovis Parre OFMAS CALS.

Misgs Curran receivec him graciously.
They conversed on commonplace toples
few i v, and then the young
fell of con-

for a

m

man suddenly Into a state

fusion, preventing him from Lalking la-|

Lacex?"
1 Bomo alarm.
the heart, Miss Cur-

telligently

r Vil in-
quired Miss Cur

“An affection of

ran, the nature of which 1 have already
eyed beauty on the hair close by revenled You mny have forgotiten the
thus sjokes a lover's - | declaration I mode o week ago in the
*You honor me very highly, Captaln | garden.'

Sturgeon, and to b frank with vou | Why bring up that unfortunate af-
as your honest candor deserves, your | @i nsuin, Mr, Lacey? As gentiy as I
: - co told yvou that my affections are

proposal should most likley have a dif- | inalterably."”
ferent answer wore [t not tha h¢ s unfounded suspl-

has pledged itself, ull

and

another—to one of myv own
But pow It is impossible.” |

“Miss Curran, never before did I re-
gret my English Lirth or the color to
the uniform [ we y He spoke sadly |

and bitter]y,

to lte-

loyalty

'UOWith pelities we women

bave nothing to do, except suflfer its dir-

eHl woes.™
“Peentse my wretched brother forgot
our father's lessons of T ¢ 10 coun-
he went on, with evident hit-

“Masther
volee
goin® ‘quick!""
| ful Anne who,
had followed his

Roboert!™ spoke a female's
outside the garden wall ‘““Be
It wns the volee of faith-
all ur own him,

footsteps protect
him to the best of her poor ability. Ha
clasped h Curran in arms,
leaped the garden wall into a neighbor-
ing lane, aud was gone,

i0

Sa his

CHAPTER VIIL

Three Types of Patriots.

The parliamentary debates in 18034
| prove the
| ably had knowledge of
.l'i-ms of Emmet.
| Britizh
formation

that goveérnment ungue
the prepara-
In all probabllity t'e
had much ampler in
that subjeet from their
agents In Parls than Lord Hordwicks.

The

stinn-
i

ministry

on

at an early period, had In Ireland

polley of the British minister secms

“Regret neitber. Ca 1 Sturgeon, He | I'I'-1I.|-.: i do not mention o subject that |DAYE bean to allow the consplracy to go
whom I love has nobly taught me that | must be so painful to you, Mr Lacey."” on, of which he held the threads in his
honor is the same beneath red cost and | Apd this 1= your final npswer? OCanj hand, and therefore coulldl eventuaily
green—" | we not even be friends? ., |eount on its defeat. in erder to derivi

“And green?” He started. “T am r.l:...-.‘-,.- \'-r'HI' In:_ nd, Mr. Lacey the Benedt s i wolld [aesrua frony tha

She turned pale, but rislng she added | ”],l I_‘III_“[' il |I».-i| :_”;\:_. Hnon WILH an suppresslon of an abortive losurrection,
“l..n 'rlllﬂiflﬂ .‘-“J..I.: | I unju T ¥ '],-:rll-..'lu by him !I.lu'- !-:rl'mnln_“”’-] thus to deter the people from a fu-
t‘a[rl‘;::::. :-il!'ur‘:-ll:a‘:gl i. \1.-1 Hd rllll.'!f;;i Ttii‘:‘]:rll J ‘.‘:‘“.1 u..'_\.ll‘....’\ t‘h”:[IlI:\ \.I ] rt—.’.il;,;11:”[_.:_:‘!‘].;’,”;!\3“ | EULE a1 :l:l'r .;i" R nigrs .".nf;t'.'-n'
I had sald too much. Bul whal "illl'i:::-‘-r:”llr::u.-n.; undolng and my -1.._|I.|:inlllv for Engiand to cope with 1t, the
tain Sturgeon lerrns from the 'f"llrl-ifll-:!f'-.r S L ake. So help "“"mu!u..m %o long apprehended, of an in-
tongue of & woman will never be used | Heaven' vasion of some piart of the United
for the ruln of one dear to her.” He burst into n passion of tears, | Kingdom

He also stood. Erect he stood and | grasped her clasped hands in both of | Emmet himself was consclous of the
soldierly, with the pride of an hanorable his, and rushed from the house. fact that there were sples about him
line shining in his honest ey “On, why do I bring so much misery | but he endeavored by various means to

“I thank you for your good opinlon,| 1o others?’ ghe polllugnized, golng to a|circumvent them. In bis Patrick Street

‘It may hap-
pen that =ome day | can prove it is de-
served. Whatever in honor | ean ever
do for any one dear to you will be done.
Less 1 cannot offer: more youn would not
Good-night; good-by!™ |
not answer, but reached |

[
!
\
|
{
|
|
|
|

She could

window that jooked out on the garden.
“Poor, dear Robert! He will soon be
he How sad that he 1s forbldden
this house by my father's new zeal for

the Union!™
As she peered out into the darkness
o peblle struck the gluss. She hurried

fuctory for splkes and ammunitlon he
hiad several fulse doors filled with birlek
sel into the walls, po that the wenpons
could Le hidden In a hurry by certaln
trufties In case of a des upon the
place by the milita & houxe In
Buttertleld lane, whers wis living

ent

he

LEMMET DISCLOSES ZTS HFFECTIONS.

0

under the name of Ellis, there was a
similar trapdoor filled with pulleys, b
means of which he could em
the cellar. He was in dally communjsa-
tlon with the ecounty chiefs of the
United Irishmen, and on that very night
on which he declared his Miss
Curran he had received reports showing
that nlneteen counties were ready to
riseé and join him when he should give
the slgnal. That signal meant to
withhold until the landing of the
French, though every day of his prepa-
rations in the meantime was a day of
peril for his life. It would not asioni
him to be arrested at any time; h
he readlly beélleved there was danger
when Anne Devlin gave the alurm,
When at the end of the lane he strods
out l!l?l] Ill(' street and ran into man
'I“Im was walking fast, with bowed head

through

YL

love to

he

a

|
|

|and hands In pockete, as if in  degp
|thm|y:ht.

“PBeg  pardon —oh, gool vening,
' Wylde!"" he sald. “What news’

“Good evening, Mr. Em—EIllis™ L.ii-!l
| Wylde., “I'm just going to, mest Mol
Hster in PBurke's tuvern {n  Thoma:
Street. He's just back from Franee and

WANTE o you.'

iy |

|
::-onm-"nls, who are not on active ser-
viee."”

{ “But when, oh, when?" asked the ar-
| dent Emmet, throwing his arms around
| the neck of MzAllister, when he had
|;.L‘:l1_=m| it. ] k

| ““Never!"™ groaned MeAllister, fiinging
ii--:_»- arms upon the table and hiding his
fnes between them.

“Thomuas Addis Emmet,”” he went on,
raising his face and staring at the wall,
“had the negoilations at the pass that
%hiu letter indicates, when the diplomacy
of Talleyrand foresaw a possibility of
peace with the English on the

=]

|muking

of their giving up the jisland of
Ma conformably to the viclated
| tres ef Amlens. Napoleon has ofien
sald he would rather have the English

in the Fauboury of St. Antoine then in
| Malta, There ig suddenly a coclness to
jour committee at St. Cloud, and talk of
iprocity In repatriating exlles—in
| other words, if England deliver the em-
{igres to the Corsican he may drive our
| men bhack to the mercies of Epgland.
| Your brother, disheartened |s going to
| A Now what 15 to be done?”

e

y obey orders,” qulckly spoke Em-

*1 have piedged myself to the

of Irish fresdom, but no more
bindingly than hkas any man who took

| the oath of the United Irishmen. [t car-

“Good! T 1 he has positive infor- {pjos the obligstion of obedlense to my
mation a5 to 1ere We are o €) chivfs gnd ither of ohedience to hon-
our friends. Has he told you any-|or even chould leaders desert thelr col-
thing " B, jors, Ireland, and honor remain, and I am
| *“*Net even a hint, When maet Hheir soldier forever,'
there were persons pre Lad "Hemember that men In desperate sit-
not know, amd so he b |ty ns In Pra will urge you to take |

Iwma golng to Burke’ E |']1: only chance that may save their|
Ellis. I went to Butterfield neécks" sald Wrlde, |
found no one at home, so I thou | foresee ull that, anl so they have |
comn back here. I was at Mr, C s l." right to do,” apswered Emmet, rlai;:;:.|
early this evening, ant “But to save them from any abloquy
bet Afiss Allen and 4 that can arjice from possible fallure, ||

Emmet shook his hand and smilzd | will now proceed upon the assumption
beamingly upon him that they wish me to dct, and quickiy.”

arrived at Burke's they fot ~ A Il !LeIl'! - England without |
Alligter sltting alone in n ba WITT ashed MeAlllster, In won-
Porter was ordered for three, = ;
the meeting the appearance of n 1 _ But 1 Ild:} I must act at once.
carousal, and when [t had been served been: evading sples long ln"'”:h|

3 pr R o hem: M tke of this French ald. Within
and the door was closed on them . SN |
Allister hunded a paper to Em T AL ;:"'..i'“" the green ‘"‘|
the three words, “From your e . SLEE
. = afd Wylds 4 fo ni
| The patroit leader read 1€ in sl ‘L‘}-l. . I. .rr1 one,
| 1 s m any such s [iFs at-|
f"-il" with every poss il i Heian e )
|tion of joy It ran I sweetness
el s, ERE, - » nedr future to throw It |
apy. 9 vy 1 This very night, Jachk, |
my Memoir el ! . 10 !
redd L s 0T0h Nivose: A lie married |
ey ;l.L' T "i i i My, Sarnh Sarah!’" sighed Em- |
[} ] st One 1as 54 ' M o & pap. ]
i .r ‘.‘:1 A ' nd stret E a hand to each of |
most particular atten inions, he sald: “1 blame you
".'l' LT vou, MecAllister, |
Thes 1948 N o >
he 12th ) : ‘ partieipation in this
: wishes thai r‘i“. Unite Y : Y, B8 Are
1ould be fully convinee = ance, Though |
intention to insure the tory are high, I must |
Jand, and to glve full am for possible failure. |
cltion ta all of them t t that event Is not |
int or t lending Catholics
1l ench ford government

French govern

| procl: tion until a la
i besn mude on the Irish torrit Bt
the genernl who ig to commart hoe ex-

will be furpished
by which the Flrst Cor
that he will mak

I land withont stiplating fo
pendonoi of Ireland upon comlition
however, that the army shiil have bheon
| jolned by n considernble body of Unitad
Irishmen {
“Treland shall be treated In every-
thing Jjust as Americn was trepted Oy
the late war,
“Every person who will embark with
the French nrmy destined for the ex
pedition will be cot insloned

i

Frenchman

if he be arres
not treated \

a prisoner of

ing reprisals |

thetr unfor- |

u long ¥vear

tum co-religionists 1
Ti avern 8 there was n rum-
bling sound, and a strong light flashed |
| through the window.
ar depot in Patrick Street blown |
[upl™ grosaned Emmet |
Suddenly pathering 1ogether his en
ergies, he eried No matter. That but
hastens action, It must hasten it or all
1s in wvaln chey’ll surely take alarm
now. Let me sce A week (rom to-
pight, July 22* That will do. Good-by, |
frievas. 1 to =end out LE
] ans. \Would that I had
dispatch o
consult with Dwyer.'

ad- :

Emmet
1l stood face to face |
onf |

the door.

opened it

who appeared to be out

prisals will be made upon the .
I 10rS. e B T T A e Fr iR i o
ery corps formed in the m ": "I' }'{l'”"i; '\n'!iulli. _\"m‘.if::' '\Il!
: . (s L SHAL = g M 1 the explosion aes
the liniied “"_h“’ " """I ‘|'1 : him to the hospital. He |
fered as forming n part of iht ntioned this place as where you might |
lnr: Im finie mld the expedit ALY oried Lacey E I
reestag i ol O « abl} s PN 1 .
| cegsful a v Irisiy be.obld how coull that be? XNo onel
lrerurn ; France wiil 1 I didn’t know |
n rert :_':]Ia:,.-:- of Irlsh brig t Here comes the |-.I|'I‘HI.“
will grant pensions L0 every pers “Lacey,” eried the warm-hearted Em-
shall haye formed one of the government | yet, grasping his hand, “forgive A
or authority of the country | “Ior Goil's sake ;
*“The penglons shall be assimilated to| Hers, go to Dwyer from me, give
thaee granted In France to titular of- [him the password, Sarsfield,’ tell him
fcers of corresponding ranks or em- [ Lo come at once to see me, and have his

lon any

lleutenants get ready for the signal of *
the 234:"

He walked out. A gleam of red, the
conts of marching men, shone under the
iamps up the street. He sauntersd down
the sidewalk and away, his generous
heart heavy with woe for the wrong he
believed he had done a true man in sus-
pecting Lacey.

"

CHAPTER IX.
The Blow for Freedom.

The Pririck Street arms factory and
depot had not been badly Injured by
the explosion. The inopportune happen=
ing was considered an unavoidable acei-
dent. All the arms had been hidden ia
the secret closets hefore the arrival of
Major Sirr and his men to iovestigate.
They found the wounded man, however,
aftd took him to the hospital under
ruard, just as Lacey had sald.

In the following week Emmet slept but
little. Work went on day and night in
his factories, and when the day ‘of the
rising arrived he felt himselfl prepared.

Early In the day he distributed to
certain of his men his manifesto for
the provisional government, which was
to be established at once upon the tak-
ing of the castle. Copies were to be post-
¢d upon the castle gate and ot other
prominent places, and others were to ba
struck off next day and seat (out
through the country. -

Not even for a day did this great-
souled patriot desire to hold the mili-
ary dictatorship which his success
would confer on him. All hiz efforts
were sincerely bent to Ireland's [ree-
dom.

Some of the provisions of the docu-
ment weare as follows:

“The Irish generals, commanding dis-
tricts, ghall selze such of the partisans
of Ecgiand as may serve as hostages,
and shall apprise the English command-
ers, opposed to them, that a strict re=
taliation shall take place, if nny out-
rages contrary to the laws of war shall
be committed by the troops under com-
mand of each; or by the partisans of
the district which they oc-
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England in
cupy.
“The Irish generals are to treat (ex-

cépt where retaliation makes it neces-
sary) the English troops who may fall
into their hands, or such Irish as serve
in the regular forces of England, and
who shall have sacted conformably to
the laws of war, and consider them
prisoners of war, but all Irish milicis,
Yeomen of volunteer corps, or bodles
of Irish, or individuals, who fourteen
idays after the promulgation and date
hereof shall be found in arms. shall be
consldored ns rebels, committed for trial
and thelr properties conflscated.

“The generals are to assemble courts-
muartial, who are to be sworn (o ad-
minister justice; who are not to con-
demn without sufficient evidence, and
before whom all military offenders are
to be sent Instantly for trial.

“'No man Is to suffer death by their
séntence but for mutiny: the sentence
of such others as are judged worthy
of death shall not be put into execution
until provisional goverament de-
clares its will; wmor are courts-martial
préefenses to seftence, Nor 18 any
officer to suffer the punishment of flog-
ging, or of torture to be
infifcted.”

Noon that day found Emmet and
the leaders in whom he confided not
of on¢ mind;: there was division In their
councils, confusion In tha depo!s, con-
sternation among the citl s who wers
rognl what was going on, and
treachery, tracking Rebert Emnret's
foc eps, dogring him from place to
place, unseen, unsuspected, but perfidy
nevertheloss smbodied In the form of
patriatism, basely employed in deluding
its victims, making the most of its foul
means, of betraying (ts unwary vie-
tims, and counting already on the ulti-
mate reward of its treachery.
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