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INTRODUCTION.

Tir best monument to a great and good man are the
works with which his hand and his head have enrviched the
world.

More fittingly than by towering shaft of graniie or ot
mmarble will the name ol John Boyle O Reilly be immortal-
ized by this collection of his writings.  On this, his ceno-
wph, aere perennius, I dutifully, though sorrowfully, lay
this wreath of admiration for the genins—of love for the
.

Few men have [elt so powerfully tie dininus affiafus
of Poesy ; few natures huve been so fifted to give 16 worthy
response.  As sfrong as it was delicate and fender, as symw-
pathetic and tearful as it was bold, his soul was a harp of
irnest tone, which felt the touch of the ideal everywhere,
and spontaneously breathed responsive musie, joyous or
monrnful, vehement or soft. Such a nature needed an
environment ol romance, and romantic indeed was his
eareer (hroughout.  In boyhood his imagination feasts on
the weird songs and legends of the Celt; in youth his
heart agonizes over that saddest and strangest romance in
all history,—the wrongs and woes of his mother-land, that
Niobe of the nations; in manhood, beeanse he dared to
wish her free, he {inds himself a doomed felon, an exiled
conviet in what he ealls himself “ the nether wovld 5 then,
bursting his prison bars, a hunted fugitive, reaching the
Iaven of this land of liberty penniless and nnkuown, hut
rising by the sheer force of his genins and his worth, till
the best and the noblest in onr country vie in doing honor
w0 his name.

With snrronndings and a career like these, n man of his
make conld not but be a poct, and a poet he became of
truest monld ; wooed o the smmmits of Parnassng by his
love of the beantiful, his fiery spivit was calmed on 18 stilly
heights, and grew into thal poise and restfulness and seli-
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vi INTRODUCTION.

control, without which poefry would lack dignity and
grace.  No writer understood better than he that the face
and form of Poesy to be beantiful must be tranguii, that
violent movements rob her of her echarm—thut even in the
tempest of her love or wrath her mijen must breathe the
comeliness and harmony of the Divine.

This lesson of the Muses guve grace and charm to more
thran s poetry, it gradually pervaded all the movement of
bis life.  Beldom did he lose sight of whai he has himself
sc peautifully expressed :

Nature's gospel never changes,
Every sudden foree deranges,
Blind endeavor is not wise.

Many a time was he snbjected Lo trials calling for super-
human self-control, and seldom was he found wanting
under the test.  Instances without number are related of
lis generous magnanimicty toward those who deserved it
least, ol his paticuce under insult and injustice, of his
quickness to atone for any momentary, unguarded flash.
There was a rhythm and 2 havmony in” all his life like to
that of his thonghis and of his style.

Buf in all this there was more than natnre.  The Divine
Faith, Implanted in his sonl in childhood, flourisiied there
undyingly. pervaded his whole being with its blessed infln-
ences, furnished his noblest ideals of thought and conduet.
Even whien not explicitly advorted to, Iaith's sweet and
holy inspirations were there to shape his thought and direct
his life. They had made his mind their sancruary before
its work began, and all its imagery during life instinetively
bore the impress of their presence,

Thus was he fitted to [nlfill worthily the vocation of a
poet.  For it is not aimlessly that Divine Providence
endows a hiuman being with qualitics so exceptional and
exalied.

The poet is one endowed with ken so piercing as through
the veil of sense to gaze nupon the world of the idead, and
through all ideals o penetrate to the arehetypal ideal of
all things ;—endowed with heurt so sensitive nsto thrill with
unwonted throbbings at this vision of the irue, the beanti-
fnl, and the good ;— endowed with speech so subfle that, it
can fit itself to thonghts and emotions like these, so rhyth-
mical and sweet that, falling on ears dulled by the lhard
din of life, it may charm them, and it np earvthly minds
and hearts to thought and love of better things  The true
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poet realizes what (O’ Reilly sung in one of his latest and
best productions:

Those who sail from laud afar

Leap from mountain-fop to star ;
Hirher still, from star to God,
Tave the Spirit-Pilols trod,

Setiing lichts for mind and soul,

That the sghips may reach their goal.

The vorcazion of the poet is close akin to that of the
priest, and it iz not 1o be wondered at that during most of
liis life our poet’s nearest and dearest friends were clergy-
nien.

In his carecr as a jonrnalist. the magnanimity and self-
control thns variousty impressed npon him and infused
into him were eapecially manifested. Constantly obliged
to deal with burning questions, he usually handled them
with 2 conservative prudence scurcely to be expected in
one s0 vehement by nuture,

Accustomed by long experience to have his most cher-
ished convictions resisted and assailed, he met all oppo-
nents with a ¢hivalrous conrtesy, as well as with a danni-
less courage, that instantly won respect, and often ended
by wiuning them over to his side,

No wonder, then, that he, far beyond the bulk of men,
verified his own tonching lines:

The work men do is not their test alone,
The love they win is {far LLe better chart.

Who can recall an ontburst of grief so universal and so
genunine as that evoked by his all too early and sudden
death 7 At the sad news numberless heartgin all the lands
whieh speak our English tongue stood still as in anguish
for the loss of a brother or a friend. In aceents trembling
with the eloguence of emotion, countless {ongmes in our
own and in other climes have pald unwoented tribute to lis
worth ; great thinkers and writers have landed his genius;
the lowly and nnlettered are mourning him who was ever
humanity's riend.

The country of his adoption vies with the land of bis
birtli in testilying to the nprightness of his 1ife, the useful-
ness of lis eareer and his example, the gentleness of his
character, the nobleness of his soul. The bitterest preju-
dices of race and of creed seem to have been utterly con-
quered by the masterful goodoness of his heart and the
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winning sweetness of his tongue, and to have {urned into

all the greater admiration for the tan.

With ali these voices T blend my own, and in their
name I say that the world is brighter for lmwnn possessed
him, and mankind will be the bp[t(\r {01 this uvvauly of
pure and generous and noble thoughts which he has left us

in his w 011\5
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PREFACHK.

FITHOE following pages have been writfen in the scant

leisure of a busy life, made doubly so by the loss which
called them forth. They male no pretension to being a
eritical study of their subjeet or a minnte history of his
life. I have aimed to present, coneisely and trnthiully,
the leading events in a carecr as full of dramatie incident
and striking change as the pages of a romance ; letiing the
story tell itsell, wherever it hias been possible, in che words
-of its illustrious snbject.

Iaving the advantages of access to his printed and
private papers, as well as of a close personal friendship of
swenty years, T have been able, [ ithiok, to draw a faithful
picture of John Boyle O'Reilly as he was in public and
private. The picture has not been overcolored by the
hand of friendship. If there appear io be more of eulogy
than of eritieism in the work, ihe fact is not to be
wondered at. It would be impossible for anybody who
knew John Boyle O'Reilly intimately to think or write
of him in any other strain.

is pubiic life and literary labors will be judged by pos-
terity on their merits. T believe that the jndgment will be
even more favorable than that passed by his contem-
poraries. OI his personal character there can be but one
judgment. Those nearest him are best able to testify to
its nnvarying heroism, lenderness, and beauty; bat no
parthly chronicler can ever tell the whole story of his
kindly thoughts and words and deeds. A few of them are
here recorded ; the greater number are written on the
hearts of the thousands whose lives he brightened and
blessed ; the whole are known only to the God whose merey
gave snch a life to the world—whose inserutable wisdom
recalled the gift so soon.

James JurFREY RooHE.
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LIFE OF
JOHN BOYILK O'REILLY.

CHAPTER T,

Birthplace—Childhood and Youth—Rarly Apprenticeship—Sojourn in
England—linlists in **The Prince of Wales’ Own " —Clonspiraey,
Detection, and Arrest—* The Old School Clock.”

’ ROGHEDA is a town with a history, and, as it is an
- Irish town, the history is mainly a tragedy. Tradi-
tion says that it was the landing place of the Milesians, the
1ust and greatest of the early invaders of Ireland. A more
enduring glory attaches to it as the place where St. Patrick
landed when he eame down from the North eountry to
brave the power of the Druids, at the royal seat of Tara.
Tts name, ‘*“Drochead-atha,” signifies the Bridge of the
Ford, or, as it was Latinized, ** Urbs Pontana.” Danes
and Normans successively conguered and occupied the old
town. It lies on both sides of the river Boyne, about four
miles [rom its mounth, and two and one-half miles from Old-
Bridge, the scene of the famous battle between the forces
of King James and those of William of Orange.

Forty years before that disastrous {ight, Drogheda had
suffered at the hands of a congueror more ruthless than
Dane or Norman, In 1649 the English nation kept public
fast to invoke God's blessing mpon Cromwell's forces,
“ Against the Papists and others, the enemies of the Par-
liament of England in Treland.” The Protector came with
the Bible in one hand and the sword in the otlier, not, as a
Mohammed, to offer the choice of religion or death, bnt in
the name of the one to inflict the other. He laid siege to
the town on September 2. At five o’clock on the afternoon
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2 JOHN BOYLE O REILLY,

of the 10th he effected a breach, and, after being twice
repulsed, carried the place by assanlt.  The defenders laid
down thelr arms, on prowise of quarter, whercupon the
victors fell upon the delenseless people, massacring in cold
blood twenty-cight hundred men, women, and children,
Thirty persons were taken prisoners, to be cventually sold
as sluves in the Barbadoes. The horrible mussacre lusted
during five days. The Irish vocabulary is not wanting in
maledictory forms, but its bitterest imprecation is “The
curse of Cromwell!”  DBanishment and confiseation were
the nildest punishments inflicted on the vanquished. The
Irish fought with desperate valor, but did not forget to be
generous, even to a merciless foe.

Conspicuous among them for generous and chivalrous
acts was one ghieftain, O'Reilly of Cavan, who not only
gave quarter to his enemy in hatlle, bui even seat Lis
prisoners in sufety within the English lines. The Q' Reillys
were lords of Cavan for over a thonsund yeurs. They
traced their descent from Milesiug, throngh O Raghenl-
laigh, whose name is Anglicized into O'Rahilly, O'Rielly,
(' Reilly, Rahilly, Raleigh, Ridley, ete. The derivation
of the name ig uncertain, bnt the hest anthority says it is
from Radh, “a saying,’” and Floach, “learned,” **skill-
fol.”  The motto of the family is ** Fortitudo et prudentia,”’
the crest being an oak tree with a snake entwined.

The O Reillys were powerful princes, and for ages held
the Anglo-Normans at bay, under

The supreme leader of fieree encounters,

O'Reilly, lord of bucklers red.
Their chiefls were elected by their people, and crowned on
the hill ¢f Seantoman, between the towns of Cavan and
Bally-baise, where Druidical ruins are still found. 1In
jater times they chose the hill of Tullymongan, above the
town of Cavan, and adopted the tribal name of Mnintir
Muolmordha, the people of Milesius,—Milesing, or Miles,
being a favorite name in the family.  One of them, “Miles
the Slasher,”” was probably the last of the regular chiefs,
He was a brave and skiliful scldier, and did good service
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nnder Owen Roe PNeil, at the battle of Benburb. The
family had its share of traditionary myths. Iu the County
Cuvan, near the old seat of their sovereignty, there siill
stands a tree on which one of their beloved chiefs was
hanged in an anelent “rising.”” Itis withered and leaf-
less—iradition says it never bore [olinge again after that
day. The fortune of war overcame this race ol gallant
fiehters. Many of them sought in foreign Iands the career
deried them al home, and the nuame, illustrious for centu-
ries, gained new renown in France, Spain, Austria, and the
wide domains of Spanish America. The O Reillys were
ever distinguished as soldiers, prelates, and scholars.

IPour miles above the town of Drogheda, on the south
bank of the beautiful Boyne, in the center of a vast basin
of the most fertile and storied land in Ireland, stands
Dowth Castle, where John Boyle O Reilly was born, on
June 28, 1844, Within three hundred yards of it is the
Moat of Dowth, bnilt in the pre-historic pericd. Four
miles to the west rises the hill of Tara, while three miles to
the norlh is the hill of Slane, where 8(. Patrick lit his
fire on Beltane night. One mile farther to the north are
the majestic ruins of Mellifont Abbey; and two miles down
the river an obelisk 150 feet high marks the spot where
King Jumes lost his crown and the liberties of Treland. A
mile to the east is the vast royal burying ground of Ross-
na-ree, the oldest and richest depository of Irish historical
treasures.

Dowth Castle dates back to the days of the English
Pale, and is suid to have been built by Hugh De Lacy.
Ilarly in the present century, Visconnt Netterville, an
cecentrie Irish nobleman, bequeathed the castle and some
of his lands for the charitable object of eduneating and
maintaining widows and orphans, The Netferville Institn-
tion, as it was ealled, embraced also a National School,
built on its grounds, of which Willlam David O’ Reilly was
the master for thirty-five years.

ere the young poet spent the first eleven years ol his
life. The Castle lay about half a mile [rom the river, the
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intervening ground being a rich, flat plain, known as the
Boyne Meadow. The river here is not over onc hundred
fect wide, moderately rapid, and shallow. On the further
side the land rises sheer from the water, and 18 covered with
dark young fir trees. 1L was a favorite swimming ground
for the boys of the neighborhood, among whom none was
more daring or skillful than the handsome, rosy-cheeked,
curly-haired, and dark-cyed boy, whose home was in.
Dowth Castle.

Williamn David O Reilly, the father, was a fine scholar,
and an able educator. The boy was fortunate in having
parents who were both remurkable for literary culture and
talent. His mother, Bliza Boyle, was a near relative of the
tamons Colonel John Allen, who distingnished himself in
the Rebellion of 98, and subsequently in the French Legion,
winning renown at the head of his regiment in the battle of
Astorga and in Napoleon’s many later catnpaigns,

Mrs. ( Reilly was a woman of rare intellectnal gifts, com-
bined with a generous, hospitable, kindly heart,which made
her beloved by the beneficiaries of the Tnustitution. The
elder O Reilly and his wife came to Dowth Castle from Dub-
lin; they had fivedaunghters and three sons, all of whom dis-
played, in a lesser degree, the poetic qnalities which at-
tained full growth in the case of John Boyle (' Reilly.

John was the second son of the family. He inlerited
a good constitution, and from childhood was passionately
devoted to out-door sports. ITe swam the Boyme, and
roamed among the ruins and old underground passages of
the neighborhood, unconscionsly absorbing the poetry and
romance whose atmosphers was all around. He was a
brave, good-humored lad, not easily made angry, and
guicker to resept an injury done a small playfellow than
one offered himself. An unpnblished sketch from his pen
has this autobiographical bit: ** When T was abont nine
years of age, some friend had gratified a eraving which 1
had then (and have not lost yel) to own a dog, by present-
ing me with a brown, broad-backed, thick-legged, round-
bodied. spaniel puppy, about a month old. Its possession
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was one of the delicions incidents, and is now one of the
delicious memories of my life. That litile brown, fut dog,
thal could not walk through the meadow, but had to jamp
over every tangled spot, and miss five times out of six; and
fall and roll over when at last he sneceeded, and have to be
tuken up then and carried—that little brown, fut dog, with
hiz flapping cars and hard belly, and siraight, short tail,- -
who wore the hair off his back with lying on it to play with
the hig dogs, or with me ; who never could trot, hie was so
fat and round ; whoalways galloped or walked like an Aus-
trulian horse; who was always so hungry that he never
could take his milk quietly, but must gallop up to it, and
charge into it, and make himself cough,—the possession of
that little brown spaniel puppy made me onc of the hap-
piest and proudest boys in Ireland,”’

With snch parenis, and such surroundings, the lad
assimilated knowledge, and imbibed the profounder learn-
ing that is not found in books, that indetinable something
which makes all the difference between a scholar and a
poet.  Hiseducation conld not be said to have been com-
pleted when he left school. They, only, have nothing more
to learn who have nothing at all to teach in after life,

But he had a good cdneation in having learned how to
handle the tools of knowledge, when, at abont the age of
eleven, he left iome to enter the printing office of the
Drogheda Argus, in the hnmble capacity of appreutice,
and on the still more humble salary of two shillings and
sixpence a week, which did not include board or lodging.
The circumstances under which he was indneed to begin
the struggle of life at such a tender age were these: His
brother, William, two and a half years his senior, had heen
bound as an apprentice in the Argus establishment. e
was a delieate youth, and after six months’ service was
obliged by ill-health to give np his place. John, then a
fine, manly little fellow, hearing his mother lament the
loss of the preminm, which amounted to fifty pounds,
offered to take his brother’s place, and the offer was ulti-
mately aceepted. His salury was inereased at the rate of
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sixpence a week every year, the Argus in this respect not
diflering from other printing-offices in the country. A
certain stint of worlk had to be done in return, and exira
pay was allowed for all in excess thereof. Young (' Reilly
was s0 apt a popil that he very soon was in receipl of twice
Itis nominal wages. Iiis parents, of course, provided for
whatever detieit might exist between his income and out-
lay. The work was not hard, bui the honrs were long,—
gix to nine o'clock before breakfast, ten to two before din-
ner, and three to seven oreight betore supper. The boy
was a prime favorite in the work-room, his handseme face,
courteous manuers, and kindly disposition making him the
pet rather than the butt which the printer’s “*devil™ often
is. He wus full of good-humor and [nn that was some-
times mischiievous, but never malicious. Drobably his first
poetic eflort (if it may be so called) was the New Year's
Day song written for the paper-carriers, and addressed to
their patrons, with a view to obtaining gramities, Here,
as elsewlhere, he was an omuiverous reader and an inces-
sant dabbler in rhymes.

The death of the proprietor of the Argus discharged
the indentures of young O Reilly when he had scrved
nearly four years of his time.

While enjoying a period of enforced idlencss at home,
the ship Caledonian, owned and commanded by his
uncle, Capt. James Watkinson, of Preston, Tngland, came
to Drogheda, and Joaded with a cargo of barley for Tres-
ton. Capt. Watkinson was an Inglishman, who had mar-
ried a sister of Mrs. O'Reillv.  John accepted his invita-
tion to make a voyage and visit fo his aunt, Mrs. Wat-
kinson, and accordingly set sail for Preston in August or
September, 1859,

At the snggestion ol his relatives, he secured a sitnation
as apprentice in the office of the Guardien, then pub-
lished in Cannon Street, Preston, ultimately graduuting
from the printer’s cuse to the reporter’s desk. e learned
shorthand, and otherwise equipped himself for the busi-
ness of a journalist.
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Owing in part to its proximity to Trelund, and in part
to the fact that it has always kept the old-Faith, Preston
is an English stronghold of Catholicity, with o large Jrish
population, sustaining its original nanie of ¢ Priest Town.”’

He tool part in the trade procession of the Guilds in
September, 1862, This jubilee is one of the institutions of
Preston which dates bael to the rveign of enry the Sec-
ond, and is celebrated every twenty yews. During its
progress, which lasts some ten days, the whole town
enjoys a holiday with daily processions and nightly illumi-
nations, attracting thousands of visitors from all parts of
the country.

About a yeuar after his arrival he became a member, and
later a non-commissioned officer, of Company 2, Eleventh
Lunecashire Rifle Volunteers, He was an enthusiastic sol-
dier, and an especial [uvorite in liis company.

The three and a half years of his life in Preston were
among the happiest he was ever to know. Writing to a
friend in 1881, he said:

Tt is pleasant to be remembered kindly through nearly twenty years
of ghsence. To me every impression of Preston has kept ifs sharp out-
Jine. Yet L have been very busy and very unsettled durving that thue.
.. .. But all the years and events fade when 1 think of dear old Pres-
ton—aud [ find myself on the Ribble in an outrigger, striking away
under Walton heights, or pulling a race with Mr. P belween the
bridees. . . .

Do you remember the day we went to Ribehester, and then walked
up alone the river to Slonyhurst 2 Somebow thai day stands out as
one of the happiest and brightest in my life. 1 remember every inei-
deut as if it were yesterday. Though Ilived only & few years in Pres-
ton, [ love it and the friends T made theve better than any T have since
known. In worldly way 1 have prospered ; aud in Jiterary repute I
stand well in this country, T am busy from morning till night. But
under all the changed appearances and surroundings the stream of wmy
old friendshins and pleasures {lows steadily along.

During all the time of his residence at Preston he dwelt
at the house of his aunt, af 81 Barton Terrace, Deepdale
Road, leading a quiet, studious life. During the winfer
maonthe he got up amateur theatricals, At Christmas he
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prepared asplendid performance, with a stage erected in the
back parlor, and an audience of little children, with one or
two older friends from the Guardian oflice,

This happy, tranquil, care-free life, eminently congenial
to the poet, did not satisfy theaspirations of the youth who
was much more than a poet. Nevertheless, it was with
many a heartache and some tears that he obeyed a call
from his father toreturn home on the expiration of his term
of apprenticeship, and scek employment on some Irish
paper. There was something besides filial obedience im-
pelling him when be left Preston, forever, about the end of
March, 1863. e had become deeply imbued with the
revolutionary principles, then so freely adopted by patriotie.
Irishmen in all parts of the world. Ile dreamed of mak-
ing his country free—not merely independent of the Iirit.
ish connection, but absoluntely free—in short, a republic.

The Fenian movement was the crystallization of national
discontent and aspiration for liberty, which had remained
lutent, but not dead, ever gince the disastrous rising of
1798. O’Connell had failed to secure the repeal of the
Union through agitation. The brilliant and daring spirits
of ** Young lreland’” had appealed toforce, in1848.  Noth-
ing eame of it but defeat and humiliation. TIrish orators
have fervently characterized the condition of their country-
men as one of slavery. The phrase is unjust and misleading,
The slave-master has a pavsonal, sellish interest in the wel-
fare of his boudman. The death of a slave means pecun-
iary loss to his owner; the escape of one is something to be
prevented at any cost. Itis business policy to keep the
unpaid worker well and strong. Unfortunately for the
wretched people of Ireland they were not slaves. When
they died by thousatds in the dark year of famine, when
they fled the country by millions in the following years,
their masters were unmoved by the one calamity ; they
rejoiced at the other. The vacant places were filled less
expensively than by purchase at the auction-biock. The
sharp goad of hunger sent its viciims fo the human mart
more surely than the slave-driver’s whip. And political
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economy, which knows no sentiment, had decided that cat-
tle were more prolitable dwellers on the soil than men and
WOnen.

Treland was “pacified,” There wus less discontent in
1860 than there had been twenty years before; because
there were fewer men and women, by three millions; to be
discontented.  Order reigned in Ireland, as it had reigned
in Warsaw. And so the country was desperately ripe for
insurreclion,

The Fenians had planned a far-reaching scheme of revo-
lution. Popular discontent with misgovernment conld be
relied npon as one agency ; for the Irishman is ever a rebel
againsg tyranny.  Centnries of bitter experience have not
broken his spirit, nor checked his aspirations.

The American Civil War was another clement. The
jeaders counted on sympathy and aid from the people of
the North, sorely grieved by the conduct of England in
abetling the South. They connted on the more active sup-
port of thousands of lrish-American soldiers who owed a
double debt of vengeance to the oppressors of their native
land and the enemy of their adopted conutry.

But their shrewdest expeetation was based on the dis-
afleetion which they hoped, und not in vain, {o be able to
sow in the ranks of the DBritish army itselt. More than
thirty-one per cent. of the rank and file of that army, in
1360, were Jrishmen,

The proportion of potential rebels was morally increased
when John Boyle O'Reilly went over to [reland, in May,
1863, to enlist as a trooper in the Tenth Hussars. One
does not weigh dangerons consequences against generous
impulses, at nineteen years of age. No more does he in-
quire with minnte casnistry into the exact moeral values of
the deed. In entering the military service of the Dritish
(rovernment, with the object of overthrowing the monarchy,
he was guilty of treason, in the eye of the law.

But the penalty of treasom, in any form, was death.
There is no higher penulty ; if there were it wonld have
been decreed for such offenses.  Whether he plotted against
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the Crown within the ranks of the ariny, or defied its power
in open [utile insurrection, the rebel's life wus equally
forfeit. The government puts no premium upon open
hostility ; it sets no special ban upon seeret conspiracy.
(George Washington would have been hanged as ruthlessly
as Robert Emmet Liad his scheme of treason failed.

As the event proved, the boldness of the conspirators
wastheirsalvation. The govermment, territied at the extent
to which disloyalty had pervaded the ranks, dared not
be very severe in administering punishment. Rebellious
Sepoys might be blown from the cannon’s mouth, but there
were too many [rishmen in the army to make such ameasure
wise in dealing with Fenians.

Young (¥ Reilly was not the man to weigh all these sern-
ples or chances. Lilce Nathan Jlale and Major André, he
risked his life, but net his honor, when lhe entered the
enemy’slines. Hewould have uccepted thelr fate without a
murmur, as the fortune of war, but when he joined the Tenth
Hussars for the express purpose of recruiting the ranks of
republicanism, he wasanimaied by no motive more complex
than that described by himself in alter years : ‘¢ They said
to us: *Come on, boys, it is for Irelund,” —and we came.”

Never did dark conspirator bear lighter heart than did
this brilliant boy when he donned the handsome uniform of
the Tenth. Valentine Buleer was its colonel, then a brave,
dashing, petted soldier ; laler a just victim of British pro-
priety, and, later yet, the denationalized servant of the un-
speakabie Turk. O’ Reilly was a good soldier,” testified
Baker at the triazl of the rebellions Hussar, More than
once he had received petty promotion, which he always
took eare to have canceled by some breach of discipline, for
he did not wish to owe over-much to the service.

The life of the trooper had many charms for him. He
loved its splendid glamour, being a soldier by inheritance
and instinct. e rejoiced in martial pastimes, and he
was young and comely enough to tale a pleasure in the gay
trappings of a cavalryman. It delighted him, as he afrer-
ward confessed, to go out of his way, when sent on a mes.
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sage of duty, in order to pass a certain great plate-glass
window, in which he could behold the dazzling proportions
of himself and his steed. But the boyish pride had in It
nothing to spoil his manliness. He coveted, and easily
won, the truer happiness of knowing that he was beloved
by his [ellows. The gnalities which had made him the
favorite of the printing-ofice and the Volantecer barracks,
which were destined to win the heuarts of thonsands in every
rank of life, in astrange land, gave him & high place in the
hearts ol the rough troopers of the Tenih. By his personal
magnetism, as much as by the foree of his eloquence, he
turned many a stout fellow from allegionce to the Queen,
to the more dangerous path ol devolion to conntry.

Before coming to the abrupt close of his service as a
irooper in the = Prince of Wales’ Own,” it is worth while
to dwell for & moment on the life which lic loved so well.
Among his unpublished papers T find some interesting [rag-
menfary sketehes of milicary lile, which show what his
possibilities were had he possessed the leisure or inclination
to amplily them inlo pictares,

Oneis a delightful view of a passing regiment entitled :

THE PICKET OQF DRAGOONS,

On a bright Murch morning, about tem o'clock, the loungers on the
gnay along the river Liffey, that flows peacefully through the center of
Traublin, turned their indolent backs fo the low wall and gazed at the
mounled picket of dragoons on its way to the *° Custle.™  The soldiers
weare going to relieve the picket from another cavalry regiment that
had been on guard since the day before. The picket was composed of
a sergeant, a corporal, and twelve troopers.  The sun glitlered on their
burnished bits, stircrups, and swords, and on the sillc-like coats of their
wcll-groomed horses.  They rode leisurely. in perfect order.

The sergeant, old, white-mustached, red-nosed, and very corpulent,
rode in front, his right hand planted jauntily on his thigh, and his
wicked eye raking the sidewalk for female admiration, and glancing
iuto the large shop windows, where he caught o passing refleetion of
Yis graceful scif.

“ Old Jock is in no hurry this morning,” said one of the drnmmers,
wilh a low laugly, toihe comrade next him.  * ITuery 1 old peacock '™
grumbled Llte other ; * he would like to parade here all day. Just
look 1™ A lady wlho had been approaching on the almost deserted
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sidewalk had stopped a litile ahecad, with the evident Intertion of
tuliing a good look at the soldiers. Oh ! the subtle inluence of the
sex. KEvery man in the picket sab a little straichiter, and even the
horses seeined to curve their necks until their lps kissed the brazen
boss of the breasiplale.

It wasasweel moment for the seroeant. 1l leaued forward, taking
“the reins in Lis right haud a mewent to pat the borse’s neek with his
left white-gauntleted hand, whicle was next the sidewalk.  Then he
sat easily back, right hand on thigh aguin, and blandly turned Lo beam
on the admiring divinity. Rare moment ! Only he who has worn
war-paint knows the meaning of il. The foam-fleck on the bit, the
shining color of the chain on the horse’s neck, ihe reminding touch of
the hilt against {lie thigh, -all thess common, daily things are felt anew,
with a fresh significance known to the reeruit, when they are mirrored
in the admiring, ignoraul eyes of womanhood.

The Tenth Hnssars were picked men, af least physically.
Morally and mentally they were also above the averuge,
which was not high, of the army. A youth like O Reilly,
full of generous impnlses and lolty aspirations, wonld have
been strangely out of place among the men whom the latest
novelist has given to the world as representative British
soldiers. But the troopers of the Tenth were [ar above
snch ruthless swashbueklers. Types of the latter were {o
be met with at the great military musters of Aldershot and
the Curragh., ‘¢ Are Mnlvaney and Learoyd and Ortheris
fair representatives of the British private?” was a question
‘put to the ex-private of Troop D, of the Tenth Ifussars,
shortly after the appearance on the literary stage of these
Anglo-Indian mnsketeers. **They are not average sol-
diers,”” he replied, ** but they are not caricatures. T have
seen men fully as depraved as Mr. Kipling's hero, who
boasted of having * put his foot through every one of the
Ten Commandments between © reveillé’ and ** lights out.””’
i met one at a review on the Curragh, who told me, with-
out the slightest apparent thought of the atrocity of the
deed, how he and his comrades had once roasted a Hindoo
gentleman to death, ont of pure, wanton savagery. Ile did
not consider it & crime to be ashamed of, nor a feat to boust
ol. TIfwas simply an incident in his campaign experience.”

It would be a gross libel to say that the British army is
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mainly, or even largely, made up of such trucunlent rufians
as these, or that even the milder villainies chronicled by
Kipling are lairly characteristic of them. Tt is neverthe-
less true that few men of good e¢haracter enter the ranks,
anless impelled by stern necessity, or by such a higher
motive as that which sent ' Reilly and secores of other
jncipient rebels Lhither. Thiriy years ago, the British
private soldier-was looked upon as a moral outeast by even
the hnmblest of honest folk in eivil life. Characteris-
tically enough, the sume people, as well as their *“ betters,””
had nothing but envious admiration for the commissioned
officer, whose morals were not a whit choicer than those of
the enlisted man. DBut that inconsistency of human nature
is a3 old as the noble trade of war itself.

There were good men as well as good soldiers, thousands
ol them, in the rank and file. It was always the good men
and good soldiers among the Irishmen who were most
easily converted to the doctrines of Feniunism. This is one
of the commonest fruits of misgovernment.

O’ Rcilly was a model scldier, quick to learn and pune-
tual to obey the rnles of military discipline. Ile was the
life of the barracks, infecting his comrades with something
of his own gay and cheery nature, He was foremost in
every amnusement, lightening the dulluess of life in quarters
with concerts and dramatie performances, sometimes of his
own composition, a strong Nationalist tone pervading all
his work. Treasonable songs and ballads were chanted in
the quarters of troop D, and spread among the other com-
panies. With boyish recklessness he embroidered rebel
deviees on the under side of his saddle-cloth, and in the
lining ol his military overcoat.

Yet when the Government, alarmed at the spread of
disaffection, sent its secret agents to investigate, the con-
spirators hoodwinked and ballled all the minor spies, and
langhed in thelr sleeves at the dullness of Scotland Yard.
Treason continued to flourish, and, but for counter-treason,
might have flourished indefinitely. 'lulbof, the arch-
informer, was detailed to work up the case. He was a use-
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[ul agent of Government, a smooth, insidious scoundrel,
who ingratiated himgelf into the confidence of the most
wary, professing the warmest patriotic sentiments, and
carrying his deception even to the extent of assnming to be
& devout Catholic.  As such he went to Confession and
Communion with plous punctuality.

This ntterly depraved scoundrel desepves more than
passing mention. His other descrts he received when, in
open day, on a crowded Dublin street, he was shot dead by
an illegal agent of righteous retribution. In the year 1864,
under the assumed name of Kelly, and the disguige of a
vrealous Catholic and patrviot, he presented himself to the
Fenian couspirators at Clonmel, Tipperary, and showed so
mucl enthusiasm in the canse that he was speedily ap-
pointed an officer and authorized to organize a ** ecircle,”
His zeal was so great that he made many converfs among
young men who, but for his exhortations, would never
have dreamed of entering upon such a dangerons adven-
ture. He personally administered the Fenian oath to a
Iarge number of soldiers.

When the collapse came, the chief witness for the Gov-
ernment was the oily ** Mr. Kelly,” water-bailiff of Clon-
mel, afios Head Constable Talbot.  This Government agent
was the luy figure from which Boucicault drew one of
his greatest studies, Harvey Duff, the informer in ¢ The
Bhanghraun.”

Ten years after Talbot’s betrayal of the Fenians, and
two years after the informer had gone to his account, one
of his vietims wrote as follows in his paper, the Boston
Pilot -

““There isunderlying the character of ‘ The Shaughrann,
one rigid and terrible linc—u line typical and national—
fatred of an informer. Mr. Boucieault, an Trishman him-
self, must have carefully studied the devilish charucter of
Talbot before he drew that of Ifarney Duff. Here, too,
we find a man—coward at heart, bat confident and cun-
ning—who wins the trast of the peasantry, and then swears
their lives away. Villainy added to villainy fills the trai-
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tor's cup at last, and the awlul hour comes when the in-
former cowers like a cur at the feet of the Shanghraun, and
gasps In terror at the cries of the country people coming
down the hillside in pursuit. Here stands out the rvigid
line that subtends the character of laughter-loving, but
now terrible Conzn.  The drollery dies out of his face and
the light freezes in his eye. Reizing the kneeling wretch
by the throat, he taughs in his agonized face, as pitiless as
Fate. ' _

*“*Listen to them,” he cries, pointing to the hillside ;
‘look at them ! They are coming for you! Do you see
that old man with the spade? Thar’s Andy Donovan,
whose son ¥ou sent to prison.  And that old woman with
ihe hatcliet? That's Bridget Madigan, whose boys you
sent aecross the sea. Pity ! you dog! ['ll have pity on
you, as you had pily on them !’

On the one side was pitted the might, and money, and
influence of a great KEmpire; on the other, the reckless
courage and uncaleulating patriotism of the few and friend-
less, but generous-hearted dreamers like Boyle OF Reilly.

John Devoy, the indetatigable agent of the revolntionary
party, tells how he first inet the young Hussur who was (o
play such a prominent part in the after history of his coun-
Ly s :

““T met him first in October, 1863, and the civcumstances
were charncteristic of that troubled period of lrish history.
The Tenth was guartered at Tsland DBridge Barracks, in the
western ontskirts of Dublin.  There was a warrant for my
arrest as o Fenian at the time, and T could not go home or
attend to bnsiness. 1 had some acquaintance with the
army, through living near the Curragh camp, and, whenall
the * organizers’ for the army had been arrested or foreed
to remain ‘on their keeping,” James Stephens, the chief
execntive of the lrish rvepnblic that was to be, appointed
nme ‘chiel organizer’ for the British army. The position
involved some risks, but Inndertools it, and in a few months
laid up sufficient evidence to procure myself a sentence of
fifteen years’ penal servitude.
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“T1 succeeded very well with all the regiments of the
Dublin garrison excepl the Tenth JTussars, and 1 wanted to
do the best I counld with it, on account of the location of
the barraclks. The men were mainly English, but there
were about a hundred Irishmen amonyg them. Those T
had met were mostly worthless, and 1 could make no head-
wav. At lust a youug veterinary snrgeon froma Drogheda,
named Harry Byrne, now dead- all the men of that period
are dying ofl- -was introduced to we by Colonel Kelly, the
man afterward reseued in Manchester. TTe told me therc
was a voung fellow of his acquaintance in the Tenth who
would jnst 1ill the bill.  In half an hour we were on our way
to Island Bridge on an outside car.  We dismissed it some
distance away and went into the barracks. The regiment
had been stationed in Drogheda, and Byrne knew many of
the officers and sergeants through his profession. In the
barrack square we met u blufl, hearty sergeant major, an
Faglishman ol the best type, whom Byrne knew, He told
ug O'Reilly was on picket at the royal barracks. There
were heavy pickets of cavalry and infantry kept in readi-
ness for emergencies at eertain points in Dublin during these
exciting times. We went into the canteen and had a drink
and a chat with the old veteran, and he praised O’ Reilly to
the skies. He prononnced him the best yonng soldier in
the regiment, and cvidently thonght there was a great
future before him. ‘I shouldn't wonder,” said he, ‘if in
five or six years that young fellow’d be a troop sawjent
majah.’

*“We went to the roval barracks, not far away, and,
meeting some Fenian troopers of the Fifth Dragoon Guards,
were soon piloted to where the picket of the Tenth was
stationed. O Reilly was in the stable tightening his saddle
girths and getting ready to mount and start off to the
viceregal lodge with a dispateh for the lord lieatenant from
gir ITugh Rose, the commander of the forees in Treland.
Byrne had just time to introdoee us, and O Reilly and T to
make an appointment for the next evening, when he brought
out hig horse, sprang into the saddle, and was off. ' Reilly
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was then a handsome, lithely Luilt young fellow of twenry.
with the down ol 4 future black mustache on his lp.  He
had & pair of beautiful dark eyes, that changed in expres-
sion with his varyving emotions. He wore the fuotl-dress
dark blue hnssar ngiform. with its mass of bruiding across
the breast, and the bushy, with its tossing plume, was set
jauntily on the head and held by a linked brass sirap,
catching under the lower lip.

“ From that time till the [ollowing February, when we
were both arresied within a few davs of cach other, I suw
him almost every day. When on guard or picket duty he
never failed to communicate to me, through William Curry,
a furloughed corporal of the Righty-seventh Foot,—the
Tamous * Faugh a Ballughs, —who cowld go in and out of
the barracks, every change worth knowing in the location
and strength of the guards and pickets. He brought in
some eighty men te be sworn in, had them divided into
two prospective froops, obtained possession of the key of
an unused postern gate, and hud everything ready to take
hig meu, armed and monnted, outol the barracks at a given
signal,  The signal never came, and all his and other men’s
risks and sacrifices were thrown away through incompetent
and nerveless leadership.”

It was time for the Government to excri itself, as fifteen
thousand British soldiers had been enrolied in the ranks of
the revolutionists. On the 15th of September, 1865, the
blow fell.  T%e Irish People newspaper, which had been
for two years the organ of the physical force party, was
seized by the police, and its editors, Thomas Clark Luby,
John O Leary, and Jeremiah O'Donovan Rossa, were put
under arrest. This action of the Government was wholly
unexpected on the part of the conspirators, who had, very
unwisely, foreborne to destroy hundreds of letters of an
incriminating nature from fellow-conspirators in all parts
of the country. The authorities, by one stroke, were thus
given the key to the whole revolutionary scheme. In the
following November, Charles Joseph Kickham, another
editor of The Irish People, was arrested, fogether with
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James Stephens, the great ¢ Head Center’ of the Fenian
movement.  Stepliens escaped from Richmond prison be-
fore he could be brought to trial.  The mun through whose
skill and daring he was rescued from the very lion's jaws
was John Breslin, ol whom we shall hear again in a still
motre audaclons, successiul exploit. By a curicus coincei-
dence, John Boyle O’ Reilly was one of the soldiers detailed
to guard the conrt room on the occasion of O'Donovan
Rossa’s trial. The famous *“‘dynamiter’ recognized lis
former gunrd when they met, vears afterward, in New
York.

O’ Reilly was looking out of the barrack windows at
Island Bridge, in the city of Dublin, on the afternoon of
February 12, 1866, when Lie suw one of his fellow-conspira-
tors armrested and led 1o the gnard-house. My turn will
come next,” he said quietly. Tis predietion was verilied ;
he was arrested within forty-eight hours,  As he traversed
the barrack-yard, in charge of a detective, his colonel met
him, and shaling his {ist in the prisoner’s face, exelaimed,
“Damn you, O Reilly! you have ruined the finest regi-
ment in the serviee.”  There was perhaps as muceh of regret
as of anger in the impreeation 3 for Valentine Baler liked
the Lright aud handsome yvoung Iussar, whom lie had once
gaved {rom an ignominious punishment. apd the [eeling
wus reciprocaied.  Years afterwards, when thelr sitnations
were reversed. and O Reilly, prosperons and honoved, read
of the shame that had come upen his old commander, he
was moved by genunine sorrow and sympathy for the [allen
soldicr.

While he lay in Arbor Hill military prison, closely
gunrded, as was each of the ncensed, pressure was brought
to bear upon him to inform against bis eomrades. He was
assured that others had secured immunity for themselvesbhy
making a clean breast. of their connection with the conspiracy.
Certain weak men to whom asimilar nssurance had becu given
had, indeed, been duped into becoming informers.  Isola-
ation, silence, the grim nncertainty that hang over all, and
especially the seed of suspicion so carefully sown, that he
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who held out longest would suller the worst, were argu-
ments strong encugh to weaken many a man who would
not have wavered if ordered to charge a battery. The
warden who had immediate charge of O Reilly was an old
soldier and an Englishman. As a loyal subjeet he hated
treason ; bnt, as a soldier, he bore no love for a traitor to
Lis fellows. Asin duty bound he officially countenanced
the efforts of the authorities Lo secure evidence by any and
all means. One day, just before that fixed for the trial,
another oflicial labored for the last time long and earnestly
to extort a confession from (' Reilly, assuring Lim that
others had owned up and that it would be suicidal folly in
him to remain silent when he could sccure purdon by tell-
ing all he knew. The warden, who was prescut, threw in
an occaslonal perfnnetory remarkk to the same effect. As
the prisoner continued obdnrate, the official tools his leave,
with a parting warning of the dread consequences. The
warden accompanied him to the door, adding his word of
advice: *“ Yes, you'd better do as he says, O'Reilly. It
will be better for you to save your own neck, my boy.”
Then closing the door on the visitor and wheeling sharply
round, ** And, damme! P'd like to choke you with my own
hands if yon do1”’

Another interesting story of this period attaches 1o one
I of the very few of his early pocms which he judged worthy
of preservation in his collected work—* The Old School
Clock.,” The manuscripts of thut and some other verses
were diseovered hidden in the ventilator of the cell oceu-
pied by a fellow-prisoner, alter Lis trial and deportation to
Englund. [t [ell into the hands of Mr, Vere Foster, the
celebrated philanthropist, who sent copies to the young
poet’s family, und toolk such an especial liking to ** The Old
Sehool Cloek,” that he printed it. with a picture of the old
and the new cloclks, as described in the poem, on the back
of the Natinnal School copy-books, which were manufac-
tured by him. The original clock was one which hung on
the wall of the Netterville schoolroom. On revisiting home,
while serving in the Tenth Hussars, O’ Reilly missed the old
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clock, its place being usurped, as he tells in the poem, by
“a new-fashioned Vankee ™ intruder.

The fellow-prisoner wius Captain James Muarphy, a vete-
ran of the American Civil War, who had been arresied,
while traveling in Ireland, on the [alse charge of being a
deserter from the British army. When Captain Marphy
was transferred from Arbor Hill, his person and clothing
were searched rigorously, bul notbing contraband wus
found, as he had hidden the poems, written in pencil, and
the following letter from their author, in the ventilator of
his cell :

My DEar O FrLLow @ I havea good many more bits of poctry of
my own mannfacture, but they are of a nature whicl wouid not serve
you were they discovered going to yeu. | also was eantioned about
this courier, but I think he is true. 1 you get this, and can depend on
any ouc to call, T'll give you a long letler and more poems. T wrote
YiThe Old Cloek ™ to-day. It you can possibly give a copy of it lo my
father, do. e or my brother will tell you all about the © 01d Cloek,”
ete. | was reminded of it by locking at the prizen clock this morning.

Mr. Foster was compelled to withdraw the poem from
the copy-books, as the National SBchool Board objected to
sanctioning the production, however innocent, ol a Fenian.
Some years alterwards Mr, Foster visited America, and on
his return told the following interesting sequel to the inci-
dent:

“On my arrival at Boston, T called on the proprietor of
the Pilof. He said: ¢ To-morrow morning I shall senda
young man from this office to call on you. He will gnes-
tion you as to the object of your present visit to America,
and I will print a paragraph which may be the means of
bringing some of your old friends about you.’

“ Next morning a handsome young man of good address
called on me at my hotel, and after some conversation, I
agked him his name.

¢+ John Boyle O'Reilly,” said he.

“¢ Arc you the author of a little peem called “*The Old
School Clock’ #’

* <1 am,” he replied.
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« TTe didu’t know that the poem had been found, and =«
copy of it given, as he had desired, to his parents, whom I
Lad hunted up in Dublin, and at Iength found lodging in
iLe same street as mysell, or that the poem had been pub-
Iished.

“T had but one copy with me, which lLe was greatly
delighted to possess. He entertained me at dinner, and
showed me all over the city.”




CHAPTER 1L

Trial by Court-martial—A Prisoner's Righls before a British Military
Tribunal—The Stories of Two Informers—Found Guilty and SBen-
tenced to Deaib . Commutation of Sentence—Mountjoy 1'rison—
How O'Reilly repaid a Traiior.

N Wednesday, June 27, 1866, the eve of his twenty-

second birthday, his trial by court-martial began in
the mess-room of the Eighty-fifth Regiment at Royal Baxr-
racks. The charge was, “* Having at Dublin, in Jannary,
1866, come to the knowledge of an inlended mutiny in
Her Majesty’s Forces in Ireland, and not giving informa-
tion of suid intended mmtiny to his commanding officer.”

His fellow prisoners were Color-SBergeant Charles Me-
Carthy, Privates Patrick Keating, Michael Harrington,
Thomas Darragh, and Capt. James Murphy, the lasi named
being the American soldier who was charged wilh having
deserted from the Dritish camp at Aldershot at a time
when, as he was happily able to prove, he was serving his
country in Western Virginia.

The court-martinl was constituted as follows: Presi-
dent, Colonel Sawyer, Sixtlh Dragoon Guards. Prose-
cutor, Captain Whelan, Eighth Regiment, assisted by Mr.
Landy, Q. €. The Judge Advoeate was advised by Mr.
Johmson. The prisoner was defended by Mr. O Longhlen,
advised by Mr. John Lawless, solicitor.

The other officers of the court were: Licut.-Col. Maun-
sell, Major Drew, and Capt. Gladstone, SBeventy-filth Foot ;
Japt. Wallace and Lient. Caryvell, Ninety-sccomd Gordon
Highlanders ; Capt. Skinner, Military Train; Capt. Kings-
ton and Lieut. (yarnett, Fifth Dragoons ; Capt. Iarthorp,
‘Tenth Hussars ; Capt. Telford and Lieut. Meade, Sixtieth
Rifles ; Capt. Taylor, Righty-eighth TFoot; Capt. Fox and
Ensign Parkinson, Bixty-first Foot.

23
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The prisoner pleaded ‘‘not guilty. Capt. Whelan,
the prosecutor, opened the easc agaiust DPrivate O’ Reilly,
ag follows :

*The enormity of 1he offense with which the prisoner is
charged is such that it is difficult to find language by
which to describe it, It strikes at the root of all military
discipline, and, if allowed fo escape punishment which it
entails, would render her Majesty's forces, who onght to
be the guardians of our lives and liberty, and the Lulwark
and protection of the constitution under which we live, a
source of danger to the state and all its loyul citizens and
subjects, und her Majesty’s faithful subjects would becowe:
the prey and victims of military despotism, licentiousness,
and violence. Onr standing army would then be a terror
te the throne, and a curse, not a blessing, to the commu-
nity ; bat at the same time, as is the gravity of the offense,
so in proportion should the evidence Ly which such a
charge is to be sustained, be carefully and sedulously
weighed. It will be for you, gentlemen, to say whether
the evidence which will be adduced before you, leaves
npon your mind any reasonable donbt of the prisoner’s
guilt.”

The prosecutor, in continuation, said that evidence
would be laid before them to show that the prisoner was
an active member of the Penian conspiracy, and thuat he
had endeavered to induce other soldiers to join it.

The first witness called was Laxcge-CorporaL FiTz-
arralD, Tenth ITussars. He said:

I know the prisoner. I know Hoey's publie house in Bridgeport
Street. I was in it in the month of November, 1865, with the prisoner.
He brought me there. T was introduced by the prisoner fo & man
named Devoy. There were then present, Tierney, Rorreson, Bergin,
and Sinclair of e Tenth Hussars.

Prosecutor. Was there any conversation in presence of the pris-
oner 7 If so, state what it was.

Prizoner. T object, sir, to that question. It relates to a conversa-
tion previous to the date of the charge, and ean have no reference to it.

The court ruled that the cvidence was admissible, and the question
wus put.
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Witness. Prisoner introduced me lo Devoy and said @ This is Cor.
peral Fitzgerald,” and [ spoke to him.  Devoy said ('Reilly bad spoken
to him several times about me, and said he should like to get me. We
three sat down togelher and | asked Dsvoy who was carrying on this
alfuir, Ilesaid Stephiens. Iasked, were ithereanyarms or ammunition.
e said there was, and they were gelting lots every day from America.
T asked who were to be iheir officers, He said there would be plenty
of officers. He said it was so carried on tliat privafes did not know
their non-commissioned officers, wor they their officers. Devoy then
left the room and the prisoner went after him.  Aller a lew minutes
prizsoner came and told me that Devoy wanted to speak tome. T went
down o the yard and found Devoy theve. e said, ** Fsuppose O Reilly
has told you what | want with you.”

Prisoaer. T respecifully object, sir.  What the wilness now slales
to have taken place, was 1ot in my preschee.

Courd deeided that the answer should be given.

Witness. 1said that I did nol know. He said that it wasg for the
purpose of joining them he wanted me, and that there was an oath
necessary to be laken. [ suid T would not take the oath, and he then
said that hie would not trust any man that did not take the oath, We
then returned upstairs. Nothing further ook place.

President. What did you mean by using the words, *“ This busi-
ness ™ ¢

Wifness, I meant the Fenian conspivacy. When I went upstairs
1 saw ihe prisoner, wlo bade me good-night, The nextlime I saw him
was one evening ILmet him in town coming from the barracks. Some
arresls took place that duy, and [ said, **This business iz getting
serious.” He said it was, and that my name had been mentioned at a
meeting a few nights before. T asked whal meeting, and he said a
military meeting. I asked him who mentioned my name, and he said
he did not kuow exactly, hut that it was u man of the Fifth Dragoon
Guards. Ile added, **If you come home to-pight T will lake youtoa
similar meeting.” I gave him no deecided answer. T allerwards met
him i the barracks.  This all occurred before the meeling al Foey's, of
which I'stated. When I met him in the barracis he asked me was L
going ont, I replied that T was, Ie said, ** Will you meel me at tho
sien of the ‘Two Boldiers' 7 I zaid yos, and wenl there and waited
until FReilly came in. Heecalled for some drink, and after we dranl
we lefl the honse, but came back again to get my gloves, and he said,
T want to infroduce you to a person.”™ I said that T had no time and
should go, but he sald, * Lshall not detain yon a minute.” | then wenl
witl: him to Hoey's public house. It was on that oceasion thatl T had
the interview with Devoy of which § have given evidence.

Here {he ecourt adjourued for half an hour.

Qu its reassembling Corporal Filzgerald eontinued his testimony ¢
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The conversation of whiclh | have last spoken took place cither
ioward the end of November or the beginning of December, 1865.
Prizoner never Wolid me thie object of the mililary meetings of whicll he
SPUES. Licnow Pilsworth’s publie Louse, James’s Street. T wet prisoncr
i fhat house on the 13fh of January, 1866, There were with him
Deuny, Mullarehy, Food, Lofuus, Crosby, and Sinelair, all Tentl Tus-
sirs, and two deserters [rom Fifth Dragoon Guards. They were in
civilian elothes,  There was a man waned Williams present, and also
Devoy. On that sceasion [ had 1o conversation with O'Reilly, nor
with any other person in his hearing. T never had uny further couver-
sation with the prisoner aboni Fenianism.

To the Court :

Prizoner never asked me the vesuli of my conversation with Devoy.

On cross-examwination by the prisoner, withess sald :

When was in Hoey's public house there were no soldiers of any
olher rvegimeut but the Tenth Hussars present.  That was the only
time I mel the prisoncr at Hoey's. It was a fow days after the con-
versation which tonk place when I et the prisoner coming from the
barracks, that he introduced me Lo Devoy. T am Lwelve years in the
army. The prisoner was in the army only three years.

Tor the Court :

I made no report to my commanding officer of my conversation with
Devoy or lhe other meeting at Pilsworth’s. [ never tock the Fenian
oulh.

The next wilness, PRIVATE Mcdoxarn, Tenth ITussars, testified :

1 know Pillsworth’s house. [ was there about Christiuas last with
the prisoner, I went with him fo the house. There were other per-
sons there but 1 cannot say who they were,  There were some civilians,
. T did not know their names.  Sinece then T heard thal Devay was
one of them. The prisoner did not introduce me Lo any ons on that
neeasiot.  Any drink the soldiers hiad they paid for themselves. There
was no conversation relating to Fenlanism in the prescnee of the
prisoner.

Here the President deemed it advisable to give the wit-
ness a hint that his evidence was not satislactory.

President. Remcrober that you are on vour vath,

Wilness. Prisoner was sitting near me for a quarter of an hour or
more ; Lewas not far away from me.  He was sitting alougside e,
close a3 one person sits Lo another. T knew prisoner before that night.
I had some conversation with (Reillly while he was sitting by me. 1
cannot ow tell what it was about, but it was not about Fenlanism.

Devoy was not sitting near me that night; he was sitting at the same
table, but I did not speak to him, nor he to we. I know Fortunc’s
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public house in Golden Lane. T have been once in that house witk
(Y Reilly, but T cannot say m what month. 1t was affer Christias, I
thiuk, There were somecivilians and soldiers Lhere ; the goldiers were
infavtry men. Devoy was one of the civiluns, but 1 knew no one
else's name.

Here the President again interjected a threatening hint.

President, 1s it impossible to know an infautry man's name ¢

Witness. 1 did not know their names,

President. Whaol regiments did they belong to ?

Witness. Homeol Sixty-first, some of Righty-seventh; there were no
othier cavalbymen boi prisoner and mysell.  The prisoner did not
iniroduce me to any one on thai oceasion. We were In Fortune's for
an hour and a half. I had no conversalion with the prisoner on that
ovcasion ; the people who were there were ialking fo themselves and
I did not hear any eonversalion that night. Some of the civilians
treated mo tosome drink.  Dovoy treated both e and the prisoner.
1 have met o mwaun kuown by tho name of Davis. He was nol in
Fortune's thut night.  Devoy, prisoner, and myself all drank together
that nighit.  After leaving Portune’s we went to Doyles public house.
Devoy eame with two other civilians and some infantry soldievs. T
wasin Doyle’s from half-past cight until afier nine. In Doyle's we
were again treated to drink by the civiliang and by Devoy ; it was he
asked us to go there.  O’Reilly was in the room when lie asked ' me to
do so, but I could not say how pear he was to 18 when Devoy was
speaking. T think prisouermighi have heard Devoy speuking, When
Devoy asked us to go to Doyle’s be sald it was guieter than Fortune’s.
I Troyle's we were not exactly sitting iogether, there were some civil-
1ans between me and Devoy. [ do wot know their names.

Here the Court adjourned to next morning.

MceDonald’s examination resumed «

When 1 was in Doyle's, prisoner was not sifting ; he was standing
belween me and Devoy., He wasg in front of me. T had no eonuver-
sation with the prisoncror with any personin his hearing. I was with
the prisoner in Barclay's public bouse about a fortnight after I was in
Doyle’s with him. There were some soldiers and civilians there.
Devoy was there. T don't kuow any other names, but T know their
faces. They were the same men who had been at Doyle’s. We
remained at Barelay’s fromn seven till nine o’clock. On that ozeasion T
had no eonversation with the prisoner, T had no conversation in pres-
ence of prisoner. I weut to Barclay's with Jolin O'Reilly.  The next
public house T was in with bim was TToey’s, in Bridgeport Btreet, about
a week after. 1 went there with prisoner. Bame civillans were there
that Tmet before, und some infantry soldiers.  Prisoner did not remain ;
he went away afier I went into the house.  Thad no conversation with
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O Reilly ibat night. T alierwards, in tlie same month, went with
prisonerto Bergin's, Jatness Strect; remuined there from half-past eight
o guarter-past u inc ; did not know any persons present, they were all
strangers ; there were four infaniry soldicrs, one of them, 1 think, of
the Fifty-third. Prisoner was there thie whoie time ; there was no con-
versation between prisoner and those present. There was singing.

President. No conversation !

Witness, Nole.

President. Public houses must be mortal slow places according to
your aecount.

Witness. Singing was in presence and hearing of prisoner. Pris-
oner did not join in the singing ; he was sitling down ; we were both
drinking some beer.  Some civilians asked us to drink, but we troated
ourselves.  Prisoner told me that le belonged Lo the Fenian brother-
hood in Cahir. He told me so in conversalion as wWe were coiling
down from lsland Bridee Barracks, in April, twelve months ago.
Cross-exconined by Prisoner :

Al Pilswortl's there were three or four sitling at ithe same tabls
with ns and Devoy. When Tsald there wus no conversation hetween
me and the prisoner al Fortune’s | meant no conversation about
Fenianisnt. When Devoy asked me to go lo Doyie’s, prisoner might
nol bave heard him doso.  We went upstaies at Bavelay’s, When I suid
T had no conversation with the prisoner al Hoey's, | meant none aboul
Fenianisn. I think I saw Corporal Filggerald at Hoey's one night,
but | can’t tell the dale. 1 never wus n company with Flizgerald al
IJoey's public house ; it is over iwelve months and more sinee the
Tenth Hussars were quartered in Cahir; | had no conversation with
prisoner iu Pilswortl's abont Fenianism. Strange civilians often asked
me to take a drink in publie houses. I never was a Menian. The
Tenth Hussars were guartered in Cahir for nine months.

To the Court -

The prisoncr told me who Devoy was in Pilsworth's. T have known
the prisoner sinee he enlisted, three years ago.  Tb was in Dilsworth’s 1
mei the man called Davis, ‘hat was in January ; I never saw him
hefore or since. I cannot recollect the subjects of which we talked in
the various public houses.

To the Prisoner :

Was not in Hoey's when Titzgerald was there. T cannot tell pris-
oner's motive in asking me to go to the various public houses with him.
In Fortune's there were civilians present.  We left it to golo Doyle's, as
we did not like to talk before them. There was nobody in the room at
Doyle’s when we went in.  There were seven or cight of us came from
TFortune's to Doyle’s. 1 do not know who the civiiians were that were
left behind,
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President. Why were you so confidential with some of the civilians
vou met wt Fortune’s for the first time, and not with all 2 And what
was Lhe wiysterious conversation ubout ?

Witness, [t was the eivilians proposed 10 go to Doyle’s and it was
‘they who held the conversution. I do vol remember any ol the sougs
thal were sung at Bergin's,  Davis was a low-sized man whose hair was
cat like a soldier's. When the prisoner told me to go to the public
houses ab night, he used to say, © o to such a house and you will mect
John there, and tell hiw I am on duty.”

Pregtdert. Who was Johu #

Witness. Devoy.

Pregident. Then Devoy was a great friend of the prisoner ?

Witness., Tle appeaved to be.

President. Now amswer a dircel guestion : 'Were the songs sung
TFenian songs !

Witness. No, sir ;. they were not.

Prisoner. Woere the songs chiefly love songs ?

Wilness. 1 don’t kuow.

Prisoner. Did 1 ever toll you Devoy was an old friend of my
famijy ?

Witrness. No, he did not.  John OReilly never spoke to me about
Fenianism, and I never beard Feuian songs in his company.

Presidenf. Recolleel what you say @ Did you not swear that pris-
oner told you he was a Fenian 2

Witness. He said he was one at Cahir.

President. How do vou know what a Fenlau song is ¢

Witness. T don't koow. 1 suppose they are Ivish songs.

Prisoner. Did you not state to the President that 1 told you 1 had
beeb a member of the Fenlan Brotherhood while I was at Calir ?

Witness. Yes, that you had been a Fenian at Cahir

The unprejndiecd rveader, accustomed to the rigid im-
partiality of an American conrt, will be surprised at the
hardly concealed hostility of this court-martial president
toward his prisoner. Private MacDobpald's testimony is so
favorable to the accused that it does not please the Courtg
at all.  The President accordingly reminds him that he is
‘‘under oalh,” sneers at his refusal to “idenfify ™ men
‘whom he does not know, and makes it gencrally clear to
sneceeding witnesses that evidence tending to prove the
prisoner's innocence is not of the Kind wanted in that
#OUTt.

The next witness was PRIVATE DENNIS DuNsy, Tenth Hussars -

I rernember the evening of the 1st January, last. [ was in the ** Two
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@pldiers ™ public house with the prisouer. Ile told me that if T went
to Hoey's with himn he would show me the fluest sel of Irishmen I
ever saw inmy life. We weni there and found a nunther of eivilians
assenibled.  The prisoner, after some {Ime, took me out of the roon and
told me that e Feniuns were going to beat the Knglish army aud
make thiz country their own,  He ask me to take an oath to join the
Fenians. | answered that I had already talten an oath toserve my queen
and eountry and that was enough for me. T llien came down and went
into the vard awd he again asked me lo be a Fenlan, T told him no,
He then went away and a elvilian came and said—

Prisoner. T object lo anything belng pul in evidence relative 1o a
conversalion at which 1 was not present.

Conrt adjourned for half an hour to consider the objection.

On ils reassembling, Private Denny continued :

After returning upstaivs prisoner was there and I saw him. I had
no conversallon with him. I net O Reilly in Tsland Bridge Barracks
about a week before I was in Hoey’s with him, 1 had then no conver-
sation with him.

Cross-eramined by Prisoner:

T arm eight vears in the Tentlh Hussars, I had spoken before that
evening willi the prisoner, but notliing about Feniunism. T eannol say
ab what period of the day on the first of Januury this took place, but
il was in the evening, about seven or cight, I think, There was nobody
but the prisoner witlh me when I went to Ilvey's. Lance-(lorpural
Witzgerald was not in our company. I never, so far as T kuow, was in
Fitzgerald’s ecompauy at Hosyvs, We went back to the ' T'wo Soldiers ™
ihal evening by curselves. We went back to have a glass of beer. [
hiad been drinking before that evenivg. 1 was arrested at Island Bridge
Barracks and confined in the regiment eells at Wichmond Barracks, 1
was taken on duty 1o Dublin Castlc in aid of the civil power.

Prisoner withdrew this last guestion.

Witness, I made uo report to my superior officers of what took place
at Hocy’s before my arrest. 1 was arrested on the 5th of Mareh, [
made o statement of what took place before I was transferred to Rich-
mond barracks, I was arvested on a charge of Fenlanisin aud was for
Lwo days in the cells at Island Bridge, during which tlme T was visiled
by Provost-Sevgeant Delworth,  He did nol tell me what 1 was charged
with. Tt was told to me by my commanding officer on 5th of March,
when I was arrested. I did not know O'Reilly was avrested until he
spoke tome through the wall of Lthe cells: that was the fiest time Tknew
he was arrested. Sergeant Delworth eanme to vigit me, but 1 cannot say
if it was belore then that priscuer spoke through the wall to me, I was
only onee al Hoey's publie house that 1 an aware of—that was on Ist
of January, 1566, 1 made no statement o the provost sergeantl st all.
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| made none while in the eells.  Iswearthat the conversation at Hoey’s
took place on 1sl January, 1868,
By the Court.:

Before prisoncr fold you that the Fenians were poing Lo beatl the
English army out of the country and make it free, had there heen no
ersalion about Fenianism in presence of the prisoner ?

Wikuess., No.

Pregident. What reason had you for not reporling this conversa-
tion ?

Witness. 1 Aid nol wish to gel myscll or any oue clse into trouble
by doing so.

The next witness was PRIVATE JOEN S5uITH, Tenth Hussars :

1 was n Hoey's with prisoner some time after Cliristmas, about Ist
January, 1866, 1 weunt there by miyself, o onetook me. When I went
there I was directed into a room where I saw the prisoner. Room was
full of soldiers playing cards. There were some civilians there, but T
knew nouec of thembut OReilly, I since learni that a man nuamed
Doylie, of the Sixty-fGrgt, was there. T saw him just now outside this
room. Prisoner introduced me as a friend to a elvilian.

Here Court adjourned lo veassembie next morning, when Private
Smith continued his evidence :

T left the room with the civilian and he spoke 1o me.

The prizsoner objecled to the gquestion and the objeetion was ullowed.

Witness. T had some conversation with (he eivilian, but I do not
know if the prisoner was near enough io hewr it Alier I loft the room
with the prisoner he said the movement had been going on some time,
bul he did nof say whal movement.  After that he returned into the
room, and when 1 went back I found him there. There was no con-
versation louder than your breath minong those who were in the
room. When I Jeft the voom with the civilian he asked me Lo do so.
When 1 left the room T went to the back of the house with him, but the
prisoner did nol come outl at all while we wers there. Il was on the
lobby that the prisoner told me that he had known of the movement
for some time. Thal was said before I went into the yard with the
civiliaun, There was no one else but the eivilinn present at the Liwe
with us. The observation was made in the course of conversation
between me and the civilian, We were all standing on the lobby at
the time,

President. What was the conversation about, ail the time the ob-
servation was made ?

Prisoner. I beg to object to {hat question, sir. The wilness has
already said that he cannct say whether 1 heard the conversation or
not. '

The Judge-Advocate said that the question was a legal one. The

CAMTLY
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prisoner had introduced the eivilian to the wilness and the conversation
ook place when the three were standing within a yard of one another.
The observation was part of the ronversalion.,

Witiness. 1 eannot say what the conversation was about. It was
the civilian thal asked me to go down to the yard. I don't know
whether prisoner left before he asked me to go. Aboot three days
afier, 1 mel the prisoner ab YWalshie's public house. No one took me
there.  The house was full of soldiers. 1 did not know any of the
elviligus, but there were some meil of my regiment there.

President. Tr you know the names of uuy of thesoldiers 2

Witness. I did, but I cannot now recolleet what their names
Were.

Prisoner, 1 ikink thal the witness said, sir, that Walshe'sis a sing-
ing saloomn.

President. Is it a public house or a music hall exclusively ?

Witness. It is both : none of theeivillans present had boen in Hoey’s
wlhon 1 was there ; the prisoner told me that hewanted to see me the
next night at Pilsworth's public house ; he said that he wanted to sce
some friends and to bring me to them ; Tmet him as he appointed
thore were bwo of the Bixty-lirst there when we got to Pilsworth's,
noither of whose names T know ; there was nobody clse Lthere during the
time we stopped 5 the prisoner and I had some conversation, but 1 for-
gel what it was ; we left the room shortly afler the only conversation
that took place was that wo asked cach other to drink ; FReilly came
away with me, and we went lo [Toey's it was the prisorzer who asked
me lo o there ; he said, “ Perhaps we will meet the fricnds who
promizsed 1o meed us at Pilsworth’s 5 he lold me that some of them were
the same that we bad to meet at Hocy's before ; on our way he spoke
about different men who used to meet him at Lloey's o he told
me thal those Te was in the habit of wecting there were Fenjan
agents, ad men from America, who lad been sent here to carry on
bmsiness ; that is the purport of what the prisoner said ; nothing clse
that T ean recolleet passed bebween us . the prisoucr told me the bu SINess
ihe Amerlean agents came (o carey on g Feunian buasiness, ho said, of
COUTSE,

FPres:
more than we do.

Wilness. When we got to Hoey's we met the same civilian that we
had met Uere before, and some more strangers ; we stayed in Hoey's
abont three-quarters of an honr; I bad no eonversation there wiih the
prizsoner ; we separated, [ to play eards and he lo talk wiili some
civilians : thore was none bul ordinary conversalion going on ; when
we loft Hoer's we went baek to Pilsworth's ; a civilian asked us both to
wo 1o Pilsworth's ulong with soine other soldiers ; some civilians were
there, Americans, | thick ; | eannol femembee what the eonversafion

fent, Why, ol course”™? You give us credil for knowing
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was aboub s it was no louder than a whisper ; when we left wo called
into a public house near We barracks ; we had some lalk about tle
civilinns we had left.

Presidend. 1t 1s not about the civilians you are asked, but about the
CONversation.

Witiwess, T met prizoner without any appolntmeni m Barelay's
pubile howse in James’s Bireet in about a week ; there were some sol-
diers aud civilians there. Among the soldiers was Privale Foler, of
the Fifth Dragoon Guards. The civiliuns were those T had met at
Hoey's. | had no couversulion with thie prisoner. [ left Bavelay's first
that night. At Barclay's the prisoner was sitting at a table with some
soldiers and eivilians, I had seen sowe of the eivilians beforeat [oey's,
I do not know tlie names of the eivilians Lmet ot Hoey's,  The prisoner
never Lold me Wie objeel of * the movement.”™  O'Reilly never spoke 1o
me about e movenent,” excepl what he said at Pilsworib’s and at
Hoey's,

Cross-examined by the Prisoner

The night I went to Hoey’s and Pilsworth's was, Tthink, in January.
T cannot say what time in Jannary. Tt might have beeu in February.
T canpot say. T know Lance-Corporal IMtzecrald ; he is in my troop.
1 know Private Denny, Tenth Hussars : heis in my troop. | cannot
say if | was 1t his company on New Year's night ; Tspent thal night
purtly in Mount Plessant Square and partly at the ** Bleeding House ?
in Camden Lane. Tam not able to say whether I ever saw Denny at
Hoey's. 1 was speaking to him fifteen minules ago ; 1 am nol zble to
say if I spoke Lo Lim to-day or yesterday, aboul the trial ; I did speak
to bim about it ; 1 have spoken to him about his evidence or he to me.
I don't know which. It was alter I read tle paper and I dont think
any one heard us,

Prisoner. Were you by yourself 2 . . .. If the Deputy Judge
Advocate would be kind enough to read the last fwo questions and
replics.

The questions and replics were vead over.

Prisoner. Do you not know whether you and Denny were by yonr-
sclves ¢

President. You must know, in a matter that only oceurred fifteen
minutes ago,

Witness. I only spoke 1o him as we were coming across here at two
o'clock, When 1 was speaking to Denny, thers were some other men
in the room, but 1 eanuot say if we were by ourselves,

President. That makes the thing worse. When did you read the
newspaper—this morning ¢ Did you talk to Denny then about the
evidence 2

Witness. About nine o’clock, when 1 was preparing to come here,
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I raighl have spoken to bini.  The paper was read. T spoke Lo him at
the bottom of the stairs.  There were other men in the roorn atl the Ume.
T agnin spoke to him when coming here at two o'clock. T cun read
sogome T print, but not writing. I have never tried tovead a paper. Tt
wus Denny who read the paper this morning; he read it out for me.

Presidesd. What paper wasit ?

Witness, Tho paper in Sackville Street.

Prresident. Phab isthe frish Timnes.

Capt. Wheltrn, Ol no, i the Freeman's Jouwrnal !

Witaess, When Denny read the paper, there were two men pres-
ent: it was after (this we had the conversation about the cevidence,

Tlere the court adjonrned, aud having reconvened on the following
day, Privat DENNTS DeExxy was recalled and examived relalive o a
stutement made by Privale 3mitl, the prisoner’s witness, that they had
a conversation the previous day couccrning the evidence he had given.

Witness. I had no conversation yesterday about the evidence with
Private Smitl.

Ta the Prosecator!

[ was not aware that I read the paper yesterday in presence of
Smith. He may have been there when I was reading it. I have no
knowledgze of having had any conversation with anybody about the
evidence of Smith.  Beforel was reealled into conrt T had no conversa-
tion with any one relutive to the evidence L had giveo previously. [
am not aware that [ had any conversation with Privute Bmith with
referenee to my evidence. I read a paper yeslerday morning. I would
not swear what men were present. I cannol say if Smith was in the
room when [ read it
To the Dresident

I do not recollect 4 man whio was in the room.

Prisoner. With your leave, sir, I would wish to ask Private Denny
o fow guestions in the absence of Private Smith.

Presiddent. Leave the room, Bmith.

Privede Denngy to Prisoner. T did not buy the paper that I read.
I took it out of Private Robert Good’s bed.

President. We lhave decided, prisoner, not to pul these gquestions
vel.  You will reserve them.

Prisoner. Very well, sir.

President (to witness). Were there any persons in the room ¢

Witness. Four or five.

President. Were you reading alond ?

Witness, No, siv ; I eannot read aloud, because I have o spell the
words,

Presideni. Have you had vo conversation with any one about
Bmith since you read thie paper ¢
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Witness. T spoke to Lance-Corporal Plizgerald, [ now recollect,
abeut Bmith.

Pregiclent. What did youo say about him ?

Witness. T was talking to hin abont the time bmlth and L were
arrested.  He mwight have been in the room when the paper was read-
ing, but no vne read aloud when T was in the roons,

President. What did you and Smitl talk about vesterday ?

Witness. 1 did not lalk to him yosterday, unless I might have
spoken to him oulside the door, while we were wailing,

President. If Private Brith swore yesterday that you had told him
your previous evidence, would it be true?

Witness. No, sir.

Privare SaITH (recalled). The wo Sixty-first men we metl at Pils-
worth's did not come to Ioey's. Private Denny never spoke to me
about Fenlanism. T have often played eards for drink in publie
houses. When the prisoner lutrodoced me to the civilian al Hoey's it
was as a friend of his u the regiment. My regiment turned out for
the field yesterday al half-past seven. Tt was about nine o'clock when
Denny made out the paper [or me.

Court. If Denny swore Llat he did not read the paper aloud, would
he be swearing what was true ¢

Witness. 1say again that Denny read the puper aloud; if he did
not { could not heay him.

President. You must angwer ** Yes or no."”

Pitness. It would not be true, sir.

To the Court -

I have heard Donny reading the newspaper aloud on other ocea-
glong; I do not koow what parl of the paper Denny read, buf it was
about this trial; when speaking to Denny yesterday il was aboud
the trialy aboul his evidence and mine; when the prisoner introdoced
me to the eivilian ol Hoea's, he morvely sald that T was a friend of his;
I cunnot repeat the precise words used in Introducing me; Denny and 1
had only o few words about this trial when wespoke togethor yesterday.

President. The civilians to whom you were introduced vousaid yes-
terday were Feniun agents; did they ever usk you to become a Fenian

Witness, They did.

Fresident. As a vule didd vou always pay for your drink or were you
treated ?

Wilness, Asa rule [ was treated.

President. Were those civilians that you met Amerieans and
Tenians ?

Witness 1 was told so.

President. What were they talling about when the prisoner spoke
of the movement ?
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Wiiness. Aboul the Feniuns,

Prresident. You said thal a civilian asked you to go down to the
-yard at Tlowv's house: did he assign any reason ¥

Wifness. He asked me to go with him; and said lhat he belonged
to the Fenians, and wished me to Join them

President. DIl you notice at any time that the prisoner had more
money than you would expeet a soldier to have ?

Wilness. No.

President. Dud you tuke the Fenian oath ?

Witness. T did not; T never was asked to take an oath or join the
Fenians in the prisoner’s heuring.

Proseculor. Was it alter your interview with the prisoner on the
lobby at Hoey's that you were asked to take the oath ?

Watness. 1t was.

CoLovieL BARKER, Tenth Hussars, being sworn, testilied ; I lkmow
the prisoner. He never gave me any information of an intended mm-
tiny in her Majesty's force in Ireland.

Prisoner. Did any private of the Tenth communicate with you in
refercnce to an inteuded mutiny, before ihe first of March ?

Col. Baker. No.

Prisoner. What character do E bear in the regiment ?

Witness, A good character.

CoLoweL Cass, sworn and examined. T never reecived information
from the prisoner with reference to an intended mutiny. I believe his
character is good.

ITead Constable Talbot, the notorious informer, was the
next witness. Fle was not called upon to furnish evidence
of the prisoner’s direct complicity in the conspiraey, but
only of the fact that a conspiracy existed. e had testified
on the trial of Color-Sergeant MeCarthy, that the latter had
agreed to fornish the Fenians with eountersigns, burrack
and magazine keys, maps and plans of the Clonmel Bar-
racks, and other aid nccessary lor the smiprise of the gar-
rison,

He also testified that not a single regiment in the gervice
was free from the same taint of rebellion, and that part of
the conspirators’ scheme was the enlistment ol revolution-
aty agents in the varfous branches of the British service.
O’ Reilly was sneh an agent.

His testimony was brief. In reply to a question by the
priscner, he zaid:
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My real name is Talbot, and I joined the constablery in 18486,

The arch-informer was sueceeded by Privars MuLLAR-
ciy, Tenth Hussars.

In January last I was in a public honse, in Juamess Sireet, with
the prisoner. He took me there tosce a friend of inine, us bhe said
that about a fortnight or three weels previonsly a voung man was
inquiring after me.  There were present there two elviliang to whom
he introduced me as iwo of bis friends, bul whose names 1 donr't know.
From thie room we lirst enttered we wenl inlo a lurger one, wiere therc
were Lhree or four soldices belonging o the Bixly-lirst Reglment and
Tenth ITussars, anollier civilian, and a young wonian,

Prosecutor. Dl you see the prisoner stand up and whisper to one
of the civilians ? )

Witness, Yes, 1o the civilian sitting opposite to him. Very shortly
afterwards the prisoner left the roown aud did not return. T then had
a few words with the eivilian Lo whom the prisoner had whispered.

Prosecutor. 1d you ses a book on that oceasion §

Witness. Nothing more than the book the eciviian lo whom the
prisoner introduced me had taken ont of his pockel; the prisoner was
not theu present. I liad no conversation alterwards with e prisoner
as lo what oceurred in the puablic house, or aboul the [riend of mine
of whom he spoke. I never ascertained who that friend was,
Cross-examined by the Prisoner :

Witness., T did ask you to go to the theater on the night in question.
I told you I had got paid my wages, that I was going to the theater, and
that { should like to go and see the friend of whom you had spoken.

Prisoner. Is that what Fou eall my taking you to Pilsworth's.

President. We have not got as [ar as Pilsworth's yet, as far as T ean
see. _

Prisoner. Ts that what you call my taking you to the publie house
in James's Street ?

Wifness. It is; T asked you to show me where this friend was, and
you sald you would take me to the public house, which was the last
place where you had scen him,

To the Court :

I returued to the barracks at twelve o'clock that night.  The friend
of whom the prisoner spoke was a civilian, so he told me. The civilian
who spoke to me in the publie house asked me if T was an Irishman and
Isaid I was. He asked me if T was going to Jjoin this soclety. T asked
what socicty.  He said, the Fenian society. T did not know wlhat that
was. Since I was iu the public house with the prisoner no one spoke
to me of the evidence I was to give here or at this trial.

PrivaTE RORRESON, Tentl: Hussars : T was in Private Bepgin’s com-
pany at Hoey’s public house in January last.  On that occasion there
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wors present besides Private Bergin and mysell a number of foot-
soldiers aud bwo civiliang, none of whose wumnes I know,  The pris-
oner was adso present. but | eannot say il he was in the voom when [
entered or wlether he came In allerwards. 1 saw Lance-Corporal
IMitzeerald, of the Tenth Huswars, there too.  He was in the prisoner's
compiny.

Prosecutor. Did you ses anything oceur on thal oeccasion between
prisoner atld the civiliang ? i

Witieess. [ suw prisoner go up to Witzgerald, and immediately the
{atter and the c.i\-'illians went oat. Previeus Lo this | alse saw him
whispering Lo the eivilians.  Auy time he did speals it was 1o o whisper,

Proseeutor. Did you sce the prisoner go out of the room on that
oreasion ?

Witaess. Yes ; tlie three of thewm feft af Lhe same time. T did not
see the prisoner go out of the room more than once.  Whan the three
Jaft they were absent foraboul teror fifteen minutes, and they returned
onc after the other.  When they returned, one of them spoke to a foot-
soldier, said good-by to his corarade, and then left the room. There
was singing in the room that evening. & fook-soldier sung one of
Moore's melodies, I purtienlarly rewcmber the words of one of the
songs -

Woll deive the Bassenach from our sofl,
Cross-examined by the Prisoner :

[ have been al Hoey's since the ocension in question, but I cannot
say Llow often. T never saw Private Denny there.

Question. 1 Lance-Corporal Fitzgerald swore that on the occasion
in question there were no soldiers at Hoey's but those belonging to
Tenth Hussars, would he be swearing what was true ?

Witness. No, thore were nifantey Uiere. [ can't say that T was at
Hoey's with Lance-Corporal Fitzgerald in November last.

Here the court adjourncd, and the examination of Private Rorreson
was resumed on the following day.

In reply to the Court -

The infantry soldicrs ware sitting alongside of me in Hoey's. There
were not tlhirty of the Sixty-first Regiment there. The civilians were
sitting at my right. [ cannot say whether the soldiers came in fivst, or
whether they were in the room when [ wentin. I will not swear what
time the meeting took place; it was in January. No one spoke to me
ahout my evidence, I was not asked to become a Ilenian at Hoey's.
Bergin spoke to me elsewhere of it, but never in the prisoner's presence.
Any time I ever went to Hoey’s it was with Bergin, and the eivilians.
always paid for the drink. I never heard the names of the eivilians,
but afterwards I heard one was named Devoy. [ never heard the
pames of the others, Devoy appeared to be 4 born [vishman. I never
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heard any singing but on that cecasion, and the prisoner took no part
i it. I think it was before the night in January that Bergin spoke to
me of being a Fenijan, on the way to the barracks going home. We
had been in Hoey's; the prisoner was there.  Bergin had heen speaking
of Fenianisit onr the way to the burracks. He said there was such a
thing ** coming off.”

President. What do you mean by ““such a thing coming oft " ?

Witness. Like u rebellion hreaking out.

Prisoner. When you say you since heard one of the clvilians was
called Devoy, when did you hear it, and who told you ?

Witness. | cannot tell who told me: Bergin told me he was em-
ployed at Guiness's, but L cannof say who told me his nume.

Prisoner. T respectfully submit that all evidence given by the last
witness relutive to Bergin should be expunged. 1 did not objeet during
his examination, as the questions were put by the Court, but [ do
DOW,

The court did not accept this view of the cuse. In ad-
mitting the hearsay evidence it indorsed the following
astounding propositions made by the Deputy Judge Advo-
cate :

Depruty Judge Advocate :

It is too late to objeet.  The prisoner should not have allowed the
examination to go on and faken his chance of something favorable to
him being clicited by it.  For Lhe rest, E submil that the acts or eouver-
sations of co-conspirators are admissible as evidence againsl sach other,
even though one of them on his trial was wot present at those acts or
conversations.  All the wuatlers of facl sworn to, show that the pris-
oncr and Bergin were purticipators in the Ienian plot.  Thercfore the
prisoner’s objection is unsustainable, pavtieularly after the examinalion
of the witness.

Having thus summarily disposed ol the prisoner’s few
nominal rights, the prosecution took hold of the case in the
good old-fashioned way, by putting on the stand an in-
tormer ol the regulation [vish character—one who had
tulken the Fenian oath in order to betray his comrades, and
excused himself for the perjury by saying, that, although
he had a Testament in his hand and went through the
motion of kissing if, he had not really done so. The testi-
mony of this peculiarly consclentious witness is interest-
ing, beeause it is typical. e can juggle with the Testa-
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micnd, in the hope of cheating the Devil; but when pressed
e owns up: f Most decidedly I took the oath with Lhe
intention of Lbreaking it. T cannot sce how that was per-
jury.”  And again, “I told the truth on both trials, as far
as 1 can remember”’  Without [urther preface the reader
is introdueed to the delectable company of

PrivaTi PariicE Fouky, Filth Dragoou Guards. 1 know the pris-
euer. ] osaw him in Hoey's public house aboul the 14th of January.
He was confined, and they were asking about him at Hoey's. The
wailor asked—

Prisoner. 1 object to this evidence. T was not in the Louse when
the questions were asked.

The objection was admitted.

Tifness. Al the time | saw the prisoner al Hoey's, there were a
number of peopme there, principally eiviliaus. Devoy was one, Wil-
liats was another, and Corporal Clhambers, who used at thal time {o
appear in eivilians clothes.  Hogan and Wilson, both deserlers from
Filth Dragoon Gruards, were also there in eolored eloihes.  There were
many olhers whose names Tdo not know. T took part in a conversa-
tion that night, bur I cannot say whether prisoner wus present.

To the Court -

The prisoner spoke Lwice to me during January and February.

President. The question refers only to one oceaslon.

Witness. [ spoxe lo the prisoner in February at Barelay's public
house.  § do not know on what day. 1 went 1o the bar and found the
prisoner there. e asked me to drink. We both then went into a
room, and the prisoner sat at o table with some of his own men.  The
conversation was amony Lhemwselves, but it could be heard at the off
side of the room. I was on Fenlanism and the probable fate of the
state prisoucrs who were on trial at that time. There was also some-
thing said abont electing a president as soon as they had a free vepub-
lie. They were all paying attention to whai was being said, but [ can-
not lell if the prisoucr said more than the remainder. Devoy was there,
and Williams, There were other eivilians present whose names I do
not know. I had a previcus conversalion in Javuary with the prisoner
at Heey's, but I cannot remember what it was about. 1t was regurding
Fenianism, but [ eannot tell the words made use of. I mel the prisoner
al Waugh's public house some time toward the end of 1865, The civ-
ilians I have mentioned were there and some soldiers. Tn all these
mlaces the conversution was relating to Fenlanism, but T cannot say if
they were in Learing of the prisoner, but everybody heard them.
Devoy was at Waugh's, I think, T frequently met Devoy in company
with O'Reilly. I have heard Devoy speak in presence of the prisoner
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about Feniauistm, but T cannot vremember that he said anything about

what was to be doue [n connecetion with il.

Prosecutor. Was there at any of these mectings of which you spoke,
and al which the prisoncr was present, any conversalion of an intended
oulbreak or mutiny ?

FPrisoner. T object to thal question, beeause the witness has al ready
stated Ehe subsiawce of the conversations us far ag he cun remewmber.
The proseculor had noright o lead thie witness, and put inio his mouth
the very words of the charge.

The prosecutor submitted that the guestion was perfeetly fair and
legal.

Tlie Deputy Judge Advocate ruled thal the gquestion should be so
framed as not to suggess the answer to it

Witness. Tlhere was a conversation of an intended mutiny that was
1o take place in Jannary or the latter end of Webvnury. The prisoner

-could iave heard the conversation thal wok place in Hoey's, in Jauuary,
.and in Barclay's, in February. 1 reported to my colonel in February

the subject of the conversation.
Court adjourned for half an hour.

Cross-excconination of Private Foley :

I can read and write, | took the Fenian oath. I did not call God to
witness I wouldkeep it. 1 know the nature of an oath. It is Lo tell the
iruth, and the swhols truth. T had a Testament in my hand and T went
through the motion of kissing it, but I did not do so. Iswore on two
previous oeeasions I took the Fenian oath.  Most deeidedly 1 took the

oath with tlie Inlention of breaking it. 1 cannol see how that was

perjury. [ had to take the oatly, in a way, or I would have known
nothing about the Fenian movement. | was examined on the trial of

Corporal Chambers. 1 was sworn on the trial to tell the whole teuth.

I was sworn by the president. | fold the whole truth on both tzli.als, am
far as L ean remember. 1 know Private Denuy of Tentl IIussars by

appearance. I know Tance-Corporal Fitzperald of the Tenth, also

by appearance. I know Fitzgerald personallv. T only knew him

at ihese places of meeting. T think 1 lknew him in Jannary. 1

knew him to speak to him. ¥ kuow Private Smith, Tenth 1lussars, by
appcarance. 1 know him enly by speaking to him in the month of
IFebruary, I cannot say whether I ever saw Private Denny in Hoey's
public house or at Barclay's or Baileys. T cannol say how often T was
at meelings in these houses in February. When I took the Fenlan

coath, most decidedly T intended to becowe an informer. I kept no

memoranda of the meetings I aitended, as T reported them all to my
commmanding officer in the moruigs after they took place. My reports
ware verbal ones, and I never took down the names of those T met at

the meetings.
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Question. Have you met Corporal Fitzgerald at any of those meet-
ings ? , . , :

Witness (lo President): | am very near tired, sir, answering ques-
AL ) ) ]

Presidert. [F youare tired standing, you inay sit down.

Witness. Inet Fitzgerald at Barelay's and at Hoey’s, but T cannot
gav how often ; prisoner was prescul when I saw Filzgerald at Bar-
elay's. 1 lkunew him personally at the time. T cannot say whether I
then spoke Lo him. At Corporal Chambers's trial T wus asked to state,
and did so, who were present at the mecting at IToey’s, I did name
the prisouer as having been Lhere,

Court here adjourned for the duy.

Cross-cramination of Privale Foley resumed, on July 5.

Lunce-Corporal Fitzgerald was present on the occasion when [
said he was at Barelay's, at the time the conversation about Fenianism
touk place.

LaxeE-CORPORAL FITZGERATD was here confronted with the wilness,
and stated that he did swear that he metl the prisoner at Hoey's and at
Pilswortit's, but not at Barcluy’s. Private Foley would not be swear-
ing what was true if he swore that he (Fitzgerald) made a speech on
Fenianism at Barclay's, or was present at a conversation there about
eloeting a president, ** when we would have a frec republic.”

To the President -

I was never at Hoey's public house in the prisoner’s company, but
I was there two or three days after his arvest, when 2 man named Wil-
liams came up to the barracks and told me there was to be a1 Fenian
meeting at Barclay's. On the 13th of Junuary, prisoncr absented him-
self, and on the 14th inst. (Sunday) he was taken from the barracks by
a detective-policeman.

To the Prosecutor !

I have never made a speech on Fenianism to my recollection, at
Barelay's. I might have said things when I was drunk that I wonld
not answer for afterwards. T swear posilively that T was never present
on any oceasion when there was talk of cleeting a president of a, repub-
lie. Tmight have been present af such conversation and not know any-
thing about it.

Prisoner eomtended that this evidencs should have been given in
direct examination but wag not admissible in eross-examination.

The proseculor comtended that the witness, wlo was reealled by the
prisoner, for the purpose of confromting him with another, was not
asked anything that was nol perfectly fair and proper for the purpose
of cliciting the truth.
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Deputy Jndge Advocate ruled that the evidence was legal and
proper.

Witness to Proseculor:

1 never made a specch on Fenilanism, to my recollection, at any
pluec. L might have said things when I was drunk that 1 would not
answer [or afterwards, I was drunk every time I went there alier-
wards. I aweur positively T was never present on an oceasion when
there was o conversaion aboul clecling a president of a republic. 1
might have been present at such couversation when dennk, and noi
know anything aboul jt.

The Cowrd, Why was Williams gsent to tell you of the Fenian meet-
ing if, as you say, yon Lad previously refused to beeome a Penian ¢

Wilness. He was seut, 1 don’t know by whom, but bie used to go

“round to Island Bridge and Richmond Barracks for that purpose.

Privath FoLey {re-examined by prosecufor) :

Iaving heard the evidence of Lance-Corporal Fitzgerald, I have not
the least donbt that [ met him at Barclag’s in Pebruary last. The
reason [ did not, on (orporal Cliambers’s trial, mention prisoner as
being present at Darclay™s in Kebruary, was that 1 had some doubis of,
his naae. I have nosy no doubt that lie was present.

To the Prisoner
1 didd mention your name to the prosecution about a fortnight ago.

This ended the examination of Informer ¥Foley. e
was followed by a duller, but more malicions knave, Private
Meara, who boasted, with low cunning, that he had taken
the Fenian oath out of curiogity, and with the intention of
betraying his fellows : repeated his own smarl repuartees,.
and put into the month of the prisoner the wholly imaginary
atrocious promise, that he would hamstring the cavalry
horses in case of emergency. One can almost form a pie-
ture of this ruffian from his own words. The official
report reads:

PrivaTE MEara, Mirst Battalion, Eighth Regiment, deposed : He
was a member of the Fenian Soeiely and attended several mestings of
that body, at whicli weve present other soldiers. He saw the prisoner
at a mecting in Tlocy's public-liouge in January, in eompany with
Devoy and Willlams, whom he knew 10 be Fenians, and with other
soldiers, as alzo with Baines, Rvnd, and others. On that occasion he-
raw a sketch of Tsland Bridge Barracks in the prisoner’s hand, whichk
he was explaining lo Devoy.

The President. You are asked what was said.
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Witness. Devoy sald he wanted a few men out of the Hassars w
give them justruetion whai to do, and e wanted about ton men out of
mch regiment in Dublin.  The prisoner spoke of eutting the hamstrings
ol the horses i the stables in case of any emergeney.  The conversa
1.on then turned on a rising in the ariny and how the men would act.
I suitl the Irishmen ig the armny saw no prospect before them, and thex
would be great fools to comuil themselves. _I)vmy said ther would
noh be asked until a force cane from America. 1 said it was all moon-
shiue, and that they were a long time coming, He told me 1 seemed
chicken-learted, aud that they required no men but those whe were
willing and brave. I told him I was as brave us himself, and ilat he
should mot form soldiers in a room for the purpose of discussing
Teniwnisimn.  That is all the conversation I can remember ou that
Oecasion.

Crossexcmined by the Prisoner:

I was examined on Clorporal Cllannbers’s trial. 1 am not sure whether
I numed you as one of the soldiers present on the occasion referred ta
in wy evidence, I took the Fentan oath, out of curiosity to sce what
the Lrisl conspiracy or republic, as they called it, was,  Ifany serions
consequences wouid arise I would have given information of the move-
ment. I had an opportunity of seeiug into the Fenian movement, and
I saw that nothing serious was going to happen.  If there was 1 would
have known it days before, and iben given informalion. I heard
Qtephens himsell say at Bergin's, that the excitement shonld be keptap,
while aid from America was expected.  In last March I made a state
ment affecting you,

This elosed the case for the proseention,

At the request of the prisoner the Court adjourned to Saturday,
July 7, to give him time to prepare his defense.

Court having assembled on that date, the prisoner requested that
some member of it be appointed fo read his defense.

Lieutenant Parkinson, Sixty-first Regimenl. was then reguesied o
o so.

The dafense commeneced by thanking the Court for the patient o.nd
candid consideration which had been bestowed by the members through
out the trial, and staled that the prisoner had no doubt bul that the
sioe qualities would be exhibited in consideration of the points which
would be submitled Lo them for his defense.  The charge against him
was one involving lerrible conscquences, and he had ne douht the
greater would be Llie anxiety of the Court in lesting the evidence
brought against Tiim.

There was only one charge which the Court had to eonsider, and
that was: - Having come to the knowledge of an intended muting.”
To sustain that charge the prosecutor should prove, first. that there
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wan o mutiny actually intended ; sceond, that he (the prisonery had a
knowledes of that intention, aud thled, thal e possessed ihal Enowl-
edioe 1 January, 1566, and did vot communicite it to his commanding
oflicer. The proscenlor was bound to prove each and every one of
those allegations, by evidence on which the court might safely acl.
Alter referving Lo his services be asked the court to bear in mind his
Food repatation, while considering the evidence agaitist him, as it must
have observed that, fromn the character of some of the proofs upon
which the proseeulor relied, in cowversations with wo thind person
prasent, and no daie fixed, 10 was impossible to displace sueh testimony
by direci evidence,

The defonse then pomnied out various discrepancies belween various
witnesses and the conbradiction between the evidence of Privates Denny
and Smith, where Denny had clearly committed perjury.  But eveu if
these men's evidence were true, it would not bring home Lo him one
fact to bear oni the charge,

None of these witnesses can say that In his presence one word was
ever said respecting the designs or the plans of the Fenians, and is
only amounted t0 this. that one day, 1u a casnaal conversation, he said
10 Bmith that some persons they had met were Awericans and Fewdan
agents.  Im the wlhole evidence, which, in the cases of Foley and
Meara was that of informers, there was muceh to which the addition or
omission of a word would give a vory different color to what it had
got.  What was the mmuount of credit to be given to those men, when
it was remembered that thee both took the Fenian cath, ihe one, as
he gaid, through eurlosity, the other with the deliberate design of
inforniing ?

Meara’s oath, on his own adnussion, had not been believed by a civil
court of justice ; and would this court believe it and conviet a man of
erime upon such testimony ? e (the prisoncr) asked the court to
reject this testimony and rely upon that of his commanding officer,
Col. Baker, who had deposed to his good chavacier as a soldier. In
zonelusion, tle prisoner appealed fo the Deputy Judge Advocate, to
direct the courd that nnless he had personual knowledge of an intended
mutiny in Janwary, he was entitled to an acquittal.  Guilt was never
to be assumed, it should be proved ; for suspicion, no matter how
accumonlated, eould never amount io the mental eonviclion on which
alone the court shonld act.

The defense having concluded, prisoner called Capt. Barthorp,
Tenth Hussars, who was a mewmwber of the court.  In reply to questions
put, CAPT. BARTHORP sald : '

He was captain of the prisoner’s troop, and had known him for
ihree years. Ilis charactor was good. '

Mr. AnpERsON, Crown Solicitor, was sworn and examined by
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prisoner with regard to a portion of Irivate Meara's evidence on Cor-
poril Clambers’s trial, relative to the alleged roecting. Mears did not
meution the prisoner as having been present at the alieged meeling,
when giving evidence ut Chambers’s trial : but on the present oue he
gwore thut he was present.

Fn reply to tie Prosecutor

Dreputy Judge Advocate said he eould not state whether the meeting
of which Meara had deposed at Chambers's trial was the same men-
tioned on this.

Prisoner. 1 would wish to ask the Depuly Judge Advoecate a ques-
tion which arises oul of his answer ¢ Did yoo ool heav Private Meara
asked on my trial 1o name the persons he had met at the mecting which
he deposed to al Corporal Chambers’s trial, and did be not do so ¢

Deprly Judge Advocafe. 1 did hear that evidence given; 1 did
hear Lim state the names.

ApJjuraxt RusseELL, Tenth ITussavs, in answer to prisoner, said:
Ile (prisoner) was put under arrcst on the 14th of Febwruary., The
prisoner was in hospital for several days in Febroary, from 1ith to
26th. _

President. T do not wish to interrnpt the prisoner, but I wish to
poilut out that these dates ave all subsequent to the charge.

At this point court adjourned to eleven o’clock Monday morning.

At the reopening of the conrt, Capt. Whelan (the prosecutor) pro-
cecded to answer the defense of the prisoner.  Tis reply entered elabor-
ately into the whole evidence that had been given, and commented on
the vuarious points raised for the defense. Capt. Whelan defended
strongly the various witnesses from ihe cliarge brought aguinst ihem
by the prisonecr, of being informers, and Ingisted that they were all
trustworthy and eredible, and that the diserepancies pointed out in the
defense were such as would natarally arise.

The Deputy Judge Advocate then proceeded to sum up the whole
evidence. In doing so, he said :

The court should beur in mind that the cxistence of an intended
rautiny should be proved before the prizoncr should be found guilty of
the cliarges upou which he was arraigned.  The court should also hear
in mind that it was for it to prove charges and nol for the prisoner to
disprove them. To experienced officers, like those composing the court,
it was not nceessary for him (the Judge-Advocate) to state what the
law was, bearing on those eharges. Hemight say, however, that if the
prisoner did come to the knowledgs of an intended mutiny, it would
be for them to say whether the prisoner had given notice of any such
intended mutiny to his commanding officer. This, his commanding
officers state, he did not do; so that it became the subject of inguiry
whether any such muliny was intended. They had the evidence of
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Head Constable Talbot on that point, and they should attentively weigh
it.  Asswming that it was inlended, and that the prisoner was aware of
il and an zceomplice in the design, they had Lhen no less than eight
wilnesses to prove that eomplicity.  The Deputy Judge Advocate tlen
went minutely through the whole evidence, which e recapitulaied in
a lucid manner, pointing cut to the court where it was favorable for
the prisoner or bore against hinw

The Judge Advocale coneluded by saying: ¢ Now, on a calm and fair
revicw of the evidence, determining in favor of the prisoner every.
thing of which there was reasonable doubt, straining nothing against
him, is the court satisled that the facts are inconsistent with any othor
conclusion than the prisoner's guilt? Is the court satisfied that the
Fenians intended muling as one of Lhe essentials of that plot ?

“ Are they satisfied that the prisoner knew of thal infention ¢ If you
are not satisfied that the evidence adduced for lhe prosecution has
brought home to the prisoner the charges on whicl: he is indicted ; if
vou ean fairly aud honestly see your way to put an innocent construe-
tion on ihe prisouer’s acts, it is your duty to do so.

“Puat, on the other hand, if the court bas no rational doubt of the
prisoner’s guilt, then it is bound, without favor, partiality, or affection,
to find their verdicl accordingly. Remember, though, that although
you may fesl very great suspicion of the prisoner’s guill, yet if you are
not satisfied ihat the charge is proved home fo Lilm beyond rational
doubt, ne wwount of suspicion will justify conviction.  Apply o your
consideralion of the evidence, the same ealin, deliberate, and faithful
attention and judgment which you would apply to your own most
serious alfairs, il all you valuze most and hold most dear, your lives and
honor, wore in peril.  The law demands uo more, and your duty will
be satisfied with no less. ™

At the coneclusion of the Judge Advocate’s address, the court was
made private, to consider tleir finding. After a short time it was
reopsned, and

ApJuTanT RussunL, Tenth Tussars, was called to give testimony to
the prisoner’s clhiaracter. e said thal il had been good during his
three years and thirty-oue days of service.

The court was Lhen again cleared and the result was not known
until officially promulgated by the Horse Guards,

On July 9, 1866, formal scntence of death was passed upor: 331 the
military prisoticrs. 1t was ouly a formality. The same day, it was
commuted to life imprisonment in the cases of (¥'Reilly, MeCarthy.
Chambers, Keating, and Darragh.  The sentence of O'Reilly was
subsequently commuted to twenty years penal servitude.

Adjutant Russell, referred to in the preceding report,
better known as Lord Odo Russwii. had pleaded suceessfully
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for leniency in behalf of the yonthial prisoner. The first
step Int execution of the senlence was taken on Monday
afternooD, September 3, in the Royal Square, Royal Bar-
racks, in the presence of the Iifth Dragoon Guards, Sec-
ond Battalion, Third Regiment, Seventy-filth Regiment,
‘L\'inet.}-'-second flighlanders, and Fighty-fifth Liglht Infan-
iry. The prisoner was then and there made listen to the
reading of his sentence, stripped of his military uniform,
alothed in the conviet's dress, and escorted to Mountjoy
prison.

Before dismissing the story of his trial, T may here
relate 5 curious sequel, which oceurred some six or seven
years Jater in the cily of Doston. O Reilly had many
strange visitors in his newspaper office, but perhaps the
strangest of all was one of the two informers hefore men-
doned, This fellow, after O Reilly’s conviction, found
Limself so despised and shnnned by his fellow-soldiers,
both English and Trish. that jtis life became unendurable.
e deseried the army and fled to Amerien, where the story
of his treachery had preceded him. {fe was starving in
thie sireets of Boston when he met his former vietim, and
threw himself upon his mercy. Almost any other man
wonld have enjoyed the spectacle of the traitor's misery.
O Reilly saw only fthe pity of it all, and gave the wretch
enouch money to supply his immediaste wants, and pay
his way to some more propitious spot.




CHAPTER TIL

Bolitary Confinemenl — An Autobiographieal Blkcteh — Penionville,
Milibanl, Cliuthan, Durtinoor -Three Bold Alfermpis to Escape—
Realities of Prizon Life The Conviet Blip Hougowmont- -The
Kxiles and iheie Paper, The Wild Goose,

IIREE characterisiic poems were writlen by O Reilly
on the walls of liig prison cell at this time: “7The
Irish Flag,”” a short patriotic outburst; -* For Life,”” com-
posed on hearing that his comrade Color-Sergeant Me-
Carthy had recelved a lifle sentence, and **The Trish
Soldicrs,” this last having a foot-note appended as follows :
““Written on the wall of my cell with a nail, Jnly 17, 1866.
Onece an English seldier ; now an Trish felon ; and proud of
the exchunge.”’

Of the three poems, the second is the best, though alt
are so lacking in finish and strength that he wisely forebore
inclnding any of them in his published volumes. Tt begins
with a slrong stanza, suggestive of the poet’s later and
better worlg, bnt its merit may be suid to end there.

Of all charges guiliy | he kuew it before ;
Bul it's now read aloud in the scarlet-clad square,—
Formaulity's farce must be played onb onee more—
May it gink in the heart of his counlrymen there !

After a short detention at Mountjoy, O'Reilly, Me-
Carthy, and Chambers were murched throngh the streets,
chained together by the arms, and shipped over to Lug-
land, to begin their Jong term of suffering. They were at
first, confined in Pentonville, where they were allowed hnt
one hour of exercise a day, the *‘exercise 7 consisting in
pacing to and [ro in a cell without a rool.  The rest of the
day they were locked up in their separate cells,

Ina few days they were transferred to Millbank to
undergo a term of solitary confinement, preliminary to the

48
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severe physical punishment ordained in their sentence
tvery reader of Dickens remembers the description in his
v Aamerican Notes,”” of the Lastern Penitentiary at Phila-
delphiy, and its **Solitary System.” Tt was the same
systewn, in ifs absolute seclusion of the priscner from his
fellows, as that which prevailed in Millbank. Al that
Dickens says of the prison in Philadelphia applies equally
to Milibanlc:

1 hold this slow and daily tampering with the mys-
teries of the brain to be immeasurably worse than any
torture of the body ;3 and because its ghastly signs and
taliens are not so palpable to the eve and sense of louch as
gears npon the fesh; because its wounds are not upon the
surface, and it extorts few eries that human ears can hear ;
therelore, 1 the more denonnce if, as a secrel punishment
which siumbering humanity is nor roused up tostay. I
hestiated onee, debating with mvsell, whether, if 1 had the
power of saying “Yes' or ‘No,” I would allow it tc be
tried in certain cases, where the lerms of dmprisormend were
shord ; but vow, 1 solemnly declare, that with no rewards
or honoers eonld T walls a happy man beneath the open sky
by day, or lie me down upon my bed at niche, with the
comselousness that one human ereature, lor any length of
time, no matler what, lay suflering this nnknown punish-
ment in his silent cell, and I the eause, or T consenting te it
in the Teast degree.”

The condemnation of the great novelist is sweeping, the
words which 1 have italicized above showing that he did not
measure the horror of the punishment by its duration,
Self-sarisficd reformers have poch-poolied his verdier as
that of a sentimentalist who had enjoved no personal ex-
perience ol the system. That rtheir experience of it had
been wholly impersonal also, made no difference in their
jndgment of 1t8 merits.  Othier supporters of the system
have pointed triumphantly to the fact that the convict
Charles Langheimer,—* Dckens's Dntehman,” as he was
called, —whom the anthor of the “ Notes™ had described
dramaticaliy among the vietims of the system, served his
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senience of five years, und vurious other sentences after-
warls, aggregating altogether some forty-two years, and
died In prisgn al last at the age of sevenly. He became
such a confirmed jail-hird that on the expiration of one
term of imprisonment, he would immediately comiit some
new thelt, in srder that he might be retwned to his old
guarters. Which is a complete demonstration of the value
of the system, as a reformatory agent, in the eyes of its
worshipers.

Tappily we are not without the evidence of better an-
thorities on the subjeet than cither the humane novelist,
who studied 15 as a mere visitor, or the poor debased and
brutalized ** Dutchman,”” whom it 8o successtully unfitted
for a life of {reedom. John Mitchell, the iron-willed
patriot, whom no physical torture could subdue, confesses
that when the door of his cefl first closed on him, and he
realized the fnli meaning of “*solitary confinement,”” he
flung himself upen his bed and *‘broke into a raging pas-
slon of tears—iears bitter and salt, but not of base lamenta-
tion tor my own fate, The thoughis and feelings that have
30 shaken me for this once, language was never made to
deseribe.”

Michael Davitt says:

The vagrant sunheam that finds ifs way to the lonely oecupant of a
prison eell, but speaks of the liberty which others enjoy, of the happt-
ness thut fulls Lo the Tot of those whom misfortuue lis not dragged
from the pleasures of life ; the eries, the noise, and uproar of London
which penetrale the silent corridors, and re-echo in the cheerless eclis
of Millbank. arc so wany wocking volces thal come fo laugh at the
misery their walls iuclose, and arouse tlie recollection of happier days
to probe the wonnds of present sorrow.

* * = * *

A cirenmstance in conoeetion with the situation of Millbank may
{taken with whaf | have already said on that prison) give some faind
iden of what eonfinement there really means,  Westminster Tower
sloclt is not far distant from the penitentiary, so that its every strokeis
as distinetly heard in sucl cell us i 1L were situated in one of the prison
yards. At each guarier of un hour, day and night, it chimes a bar of
S0 Hlundradth,” and these solemmn fones strike on the ears of the
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jonely kistenors like the voice of some wonster singing the funeral diryge
of tirme.

(ft in the fonely watches of the night has o reminded me of the
nurmher of strukes | was doomed fo listen to, and of how slowly those
minutes were crecping along ! The weird chant of Westminster elock
will over llaunt wmy memory, and recail that period of my Imprison-
ment when 1 Lrst had to implore Divine Providence 1o preserve my
reason and save me from the madness which scemed inevitable, through
mentul and corporal tortures cormbined.

That hurman reason should give way vuder such adverse inHluences
iz not, 1 think, to be wondered at ;0 and maoy a still living wreck of
manhood can vefer to e sllent systew of Millbank and ils pernicious
gurrouLings as the canse of his debilitated mind.

1t was here that Kdward Daffy died, and where Rickard Burke and
Martin Hauly Carey were for a thne obliviows of their sulferings from
temporary insanity, and where Daniel Reddin was paralyzed. It was
here whoere Thomas Ahorn fivst showeld sy mplows of madness, and was
put in dark cells and sirait-jacket for a **iest ™ us to the reality of these
symploms,

Davilt further avers that during all his confinement at
Miltbank,—

My conversation with prisoners, - at the visk of belng punished, of
eourse,—and also with warders and chaplaing, would not oceupy me
tweniy minutes to repeat, conld ITeolleet 211 the seattered words spoken
by e in the whole of that fen months, I recolleet many wecks going
b;,-' withoul exchanging a single word witl: o human being.

Corporal Thomas Chambers suvs:

I was confliued in o ward by mysclf, was uever allowed to be near
‘other prisoners.  Even in eliapel T was compelled o kneel apart from
the others and bad a jaller elose Lo me. [ was removed from one cell
to amother every mnorning and evening.  All through tlie winter I was
forced Lo cither sit on a bueket or sland up, but would nol be allowed
tw wove aboat i my eell,

The ecells, in which poor Chambers complained he was
pot allowed to walk about., were not spacious, being nine
or ten feet long by about eight feet wide, with stone floors,
bare walls, and, for sole furniture, a bedstead of tliree planks
a {ew inches from the floor, and a water bucket which had
to serve as a chair when the prisoner was at work pieking
oaknm or colr. There was no fire; walking in the cells
was prohibited ; and the seanty bed-clothing harely sni-
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ticed to keep the ocecupant from freezing.  An honr's exer-
cise in the yard was allowed cvery day. the only other
variation of the monotonous régime being the daily work of
washing and scrubbing his cell, which each prisoner bad
to do immediately on getting up.

The food was in keeping with the lodgings ; sufliciem 1o
sustain life, but nothing more.

The severest punishment of Millbanls was the slience
and solitude, almost unbearable to anybody whose mind
was not coxeeptivnally strong or exeepiionally  srolid.
O’ Reilly had the blessingand the curse of gonius, anuactive,
vivid imagination. He found solace in his thonghts andin
the pages of “The lmitatjon of Christ,” which he was al-
lowed Lo read ; but he endured many honrs of the kKeenest
anguish. At (mes his mind was abnormally active ; he
felt an exaltation of the sonl sneh as an anchorite knows |
hie had eeslatic visions. Again, his vigorous physical
natire asserted itself, and he yearned for freedom, as the
healthy, natural wman must ever do in confinement.

But he had made np his mind, on enlering the prison,
to conquer circumstances, to preserve his brain and body
sound, and to bear with patience the ills which he could not -
escape. Fle tool an inierest in studying the fellow prison-
ers with whom he was forbidden to hold the slightest inter-
course. The prohibition did not always avail, for human
ingenuity cun ever civenmvent rthe most rigid of raies.  The
political convicts in the early days of their imprisonment
in Arbor Hill had devised a ynde system of telegraphy by
tapping on the iron pipes running through all the eells. It
was a #low and cumbrous deviee, bat time was then of
the least importance to them. There were also oceasional
chances of exchanging a whisper as they filed to prayers, or
meals, or marched in the honr of dully exercise.

Among (O Reilly’s MBS, iz the following [ragnment,
writfen several years ago—a enrious study ol prison lile
from the inside :

Orne meets strange churaeters o prison. characiers which are at
once recognized as being naturad to the place, as are bats or owls to 5
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enve,  Prisor cbaracters, like all others, are seen by different wmew in
JilFerent lights, For instance, a vigitor passing along a corrider, and
glincing througls the tron gales or observation-holes of the cclls, sces
anly the giied, and, to hiny, sullen-locking conviet, witlh all ihe emnme-
snggesfing bumps lurgely developed on his shaven head. The same
muom w1l ke looked upon by the otficer who hus charge of him as one
of the best, most obedicnt, aud ludustrious of the prisoners, which con-
clusion e comes Lo by a closer acquaintance Lan that of the visitor
although nis observations are still only of exteriors.  No man sees the
true nature of ithe conviet but hig fellow-convict. He looks at him
with o Jevel glance and sces him in a conunon gimosphere.  However
comviets deceive thelr prison offfeers and chaplains, which they do in
tle majority of eases, they never deceive Lheir fellows.

I wus a conviet in an Hnglish prizon four years ago, and, belore U
improssions then received are weakened or rubbed oul by time, iv inay
b of interest to recall a few rerpintseences.  Wirst, 1ol e rewmove all
feurs of those who are thinking thal, where they Teast expect 1, they
have fallen among thicves. I was not in e trae sense of the word a
critminal, althongh elassed with thent and trealed precizely the same as
they were. My offeuse zgninst tho law was politieal. 1 had beer a
soldicr in a cavalry regiment, aud lind Leen couvicted of being a repub-
Hean saud teving e inake othier ment the swne - aod so. o the winter of
1867, it came about Lhat 1 occupied Cell 820 in Poentagon 5, Millbank
prison, London. on the ivon-bared door of which eell hung a swall
wiite card bearing this inseription, **John Boyle O Rellly, 20 veurs.”

Sowmne people would think it strange that T shonld st regurd that
cell-- in which 1 spent nearly a year of solllary confinement—with
aileetion ; bul it is trye. Man i3 1 dopiestic animal, aod to o prisoner,
with 20 vears™ on his door. the cell is Home. T look back with
fund regard 1o a great many cells and a greal many prisons in England
and Austrulia. which are associated to my imind in g way notl 10 be
wholly nnderstood by any one bat myzelf.  And if ever 1 should go
ek to England (which is doubtful, for I eseaped front prison in
Australia 1 1869, and so permanently ended the 20 vears), the Grst
plaee T would visit would be one of the oid prisous. Hemember, wy
nwrne and ey A Pssing thought are sevatehod and wrilten on many
a sinall place within those eells which T perfectly well vecollect, and it
would be a great troat to go back sone day and read then:.  And then,
during the time [ was in prison, T gol aeqnainted wiih thousands of
professional criminals, old and vonung, who will be tle occupants of
the English jails for the next twenty years ; and T confess it wonld be
of great interest Lo me Lo go back and walk the corridor with all ihe
brimming respeetability of a visitor, and stop when T suw a fuce | knew
of old. and observe how time and villainy had dealt with it.




4 JOIIN BOYLE 0'REILLY.

T had been in prison svoul eight months—all vhe time in solitary
confinement—before I was brought “check by Jow!™ with the regu-
Jar eriminuls. T confess I had a Jear of the frst plunge into the sea
of villalnous associntion ; bul my army cxperience rendered the linmier-
slon easier for m:> than for many others who had been deagped to con-
finement from e pueily of a happy home. T was in separvate contine-
menfg in Millbank, and L suppose il i3 neecssary to explain. for the
benefit of those who never bad the good Tortune to live in n prison,
that sepurate conlinement means that 1he conviet so sentenced is to be
shut up in his cell with light work, sewing or picking eoir, and lo have
one hour's exercize per day, which consists in walking i single
file, with lopg distances between the prisomers, around ilic exercise
yard, amd then turning an lmmense eranly, which pumps water
mto the corridors. The men stood at ibis srank facing each oller,
and the man {acing we was a perfeci type of the brutal English
jail-bird. I had noiieed lhe fellow in the ohiapel for three morn-
ings previously, but this was the first day | had taken ihe regular exer-
cise,

He was a man abonf thirty-five years of awe, with a yellowish-white,
gorpse-like face, one of Lhose faces on which whiskers never grow, and
only a fow long hairs in place of a mustache. O course he was closely
shaven, but 1 felt that that was e nature of his whiskers when
“outside.” 1 had notieed, sitting hehind this man as T did in ehapel,
almost divectly in the vear of Tiim, thuat I could see fis epes. e had a
narrow, straight fuee, and there was o deep scoup, as it wers, laken outl
of each bone where the forehead joiued the cheek, and through this
sconp I saw the eye from beliind even more elearly thau when standing
in front of the man, for his brows overhung in a most fovbiddiog

FILY -

We had marehed, Todian file, from our celis on oy fivst morning’s
exepcise, and had tuken about theee eireuils of the yard when the
officer sliouted in o harsh, wntriendly tone, the origson order, - 1lait !
Filc on lo erank, No, 1.7

No. 1 turned toward the center of the vard, where ran the series of
eranks arranged with one handle for iwo men facing each olher,
When T got to my place [ was face to Tuee with the Clorpse-man, and
when he turned his head sidewayvs T saw hig left eye throngh the seoop
in hig cheekhona,  The officers stood belind me.  There were three of
‘them to the gaug of twenty men. and thelr duty was to watch so thatl
no communication took place between the prisoners. T felt that the
Corpse-man wanted (o talk to me, but he kept his hidden eves on the
officers behind me and turned the erank without the movement of a
muscle of his face. Presentiy, T heard o whisper, **Mate,” and § kuew
it must be he who spoke, although still not a muscle secmed to move.
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[ tooked at m wnd waited, Ile suid again in fhe same mysterious
AT e’ o Mate, what's your scnienee t 7
B =+ * *

Afillbank, which O Reilly in his © Moondyne’” calls *fa
hideous hive of order and commonpluce severity, where the
flooding sankight is a derigion,”” was tmore terrible to o man
of his naiure, in its grim regularicty, than the old-fushioned
dungeon. 1t was pulled down in 1875.

On the expiration of their term ol solitary confinement,
in April, 1867. O Reilly, Sergeant MeCarthy, and Corporal
Chambers were sent to worle with common eriminals in the
prison brieky ards at Chatham. They were chained fogether.
a3 hefore, and marched throngh the streets for the delecta
ion of the populace. At Chatham Lhey occupied cells
known as “end cells,” which receive ventilation from the
hall only, where the sanitary arrangements of tlie prison
are siluated. The ordinary cells are ventilated from the
outside.

Here O Reilly and two othiers attempted to escape, and,
Deing recaptured. were pnt on bread and water [or amonth,
and, after that, chaived together and sent to Portsmonth.
They were put inlo gahgs, with the worst wretches, to do
the hardest of work., They had to wheel brick for machines.
Fach machine will make a great muny in an hour, and their
time and numbers were so arranged that from morning till
night they conld rest only when the machine did. In
Portsmonth he again attempted to escape ; but failed, and
got thirty days wore on bhread and water.

He and his companions were next removed in chains to
Darimoor—a place that has associations with American
history. There, on April 6, 1515, occurred the infamous
massacre ol American prisoners, shot down by their gnards
beecause of an imaginary plot to break jail. Dartmoor is
the worst of all the Toglish prisons. Only a man of
the strongest constitution can hope to survive the rigor-
ons climate and unremitting hard labor of the dreary prison,
planted in the middle of the bleak Devonshire moor. Two
of the Irish convicts died of the hurdships and cruelties there
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endnred by them. MeceCarthy and Chambers underwent
twelve years ol torture in this and other prisons. They
were released in 1878 ; the former to die in the arms ol his
friends within & few days; the latter, less fortanate, (o drag
out eleven years of broken health and unceasing pain,
Both had been typical specimens of manly sirength when
they exchanged the British uniform for the conviet's garb.
O’ Reilly, little given to talle of his own snfferings, could
not restrain his indignation when speaking of the studied
brntality inllicted npon his comrades. Writing of Chuamn-
bers's death, which oceurred on December 2, 1888, he thus
recalls the Dartmoor days:

Here they were set Lo work on the marsh, digring deep drains, and
carrying the wet peat in their urms, stacking it near the roadways for
removal.  For monihs they loiled iu the diains, which were only two
feei wide, and sunk ten feet in the morass. Tt was a labor too hard for
bruies, the half-starved men, weakened by fong conlinement, standing
n water from a foot to Lwo feetr deep, and spading 1lie heavy peat oul
of the narrow cuiling over their heads. lere it was that Chambers
and McCarthy conlracted e rheomatic and heart diseases which fol-
lowed them to the end.  MceCarthy had left a wife and ehildren out in
the world, whose woes aud wandevings through all the vears had rucked
his heart even more than disease had his limbs,  When at last the cell
door was opened, and he was told that he was [ree, the unfortunale
man, reaching toward his weeping wile, and hLis children grown oug
of his recollection, fell dead alosl al the threshold of the prison.

Chambers linpered till SBunday morning, his body a mass of aches
and diseases that agonized every moment and deficd and puzzled all the
skill of the doctors.  ** They dou’t know what is the matter with me,”
he said with & smile, a few dayvs ago, to a fricnd who ecalled at the hos-
pital to see him, “but T can tell them. They never saw a man before
who was suffering from the drains of Dartmoor.”™

(" Reilly paints the same daric pictnre again in a fieti-
tious work, whose most striking feature is the trothlul
sketeh of prison life contributed by the ex-convict,

In 1884, in conjunction with Robert Grant, Fred. J.
Stimson (**J. 8. Dale’”), and John T. Wheelwright, he wrote
the clever, prophetical novel entitled, *The King's Men:
a Tale of To-morrow.” Tt was a story of the reign of
*George the Fifth,” and of the coming century. There
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was plenty of humor, and a good deal of wisdom disguised
a5 bumor, in the exoavagant pictures drawn by the four
vonng authors, Greorge the Iifrh had fied from his rebel-
lious subjects and taken refuge in America. The French
republic, “*over seventy yeara old,” and the common-
wealths of Germany, thirty-three years old, the aristoeratic
republic of Russin, and the other demaoceratic governments
of the world were prosperons, as the British republie, also,
had been under ** O Donovan Rourke, the first president,
and his two famous ministers, Jonaihan 8ims and Richard
LineaIn.”  Some belated royalists plotted to overthrow the
republic and restore Lhe monarchy. Their conspiracy
came to naught, and they were sent into penal servitude.
O Reilly thus sketches the fate of the conspirators :

{i wus part of the policy of Bagshaw’s government thus to march
thent through the steeels, a spectacle, like a caravan of eagoed beasts, for
the populace.  Geoffrey thought to bimsclf, eurionsly, of the old tri-
umphs of the Reman emperors he had read about as a school-boy.
Then, as now, the people needed bread and ioved o ghow., Bul ihe
people, even thon, had caught something of the dignity of power.
Yilent! v iliey pressed upon the sidewalks and thronged the gardeus by
the river. Not a voice was raised in mockery of these few men; there
is something i the last exivemity of misforluie which commands
respect, even from the multitnde.  And, perhaps, even then, the first
fruits of fresdom might have been marked in their mannce; and mag-
nanimity, the first virtue of liberty, kept the London rabble hushed.

The convicts were seut o Dartmoor DPrison, which is
graphically described by its old inmate. The picture is
acenrate, barring the slight poetical license appropriate to
a fiction of the fature:

In the conter of its wide waste of barren hills, huge granite outerop-
pings, and swampy valleys, the gloomy prison of Dartmoor slood
wrapped in mist, one dismal morning in the Mareh foltowing tie Roy-
alist outhreak. Iis two centurics of unloved exislence in the midst of
a wild Iand and ftful elimate, had seared every wull-tower and gate-
way with lines and patches of decay and discoloration.  Originally
buili of brown stone, the years had deepened the tint almost fo black-
ness (1 the larger stretehes of ouler wall and unwindowed gable.

On ihis morming the dark walls dripped with the weeping atmos-
phere, and the voice of the huge prison bell in the main yard sounded
distant and strange, like a storm-bell in a fog al sea.
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Through the thick drizzle of the early morning the convicis were
marehed in gaigs to their daily tasks: some to build new walls within
the prison precinets, sonwe Lo break stove in the round yard, cucireled
by enormous iron railings Hfreen feet bigh, some to the great kitchen
of the prisou, aud to ihe different workshops.  About one third of the
prisoners marched outside the walls by the lower entrance: for the
prison stands on a hill, at the foot of whiclh stretelies the mosi forsalen
and grisly wasle in all Dartmoor,

The task of the convicts for two hundred years had been the rvecla
mation of this wide waste, which was called ** The Farin.”™  The French
prisoners of war, takent int ithie Napoleonle wars thal ended with Waterloo,
had dug trenches Lo drain the waste,  The American prisoners of the
War of 1812 had Laid readways tlirough the narsh. The Ivish rebels.
of six generafions had toiled in the tear scalded footzreps of the French
and American eaptives.  Aud all tee time thenain or Y stoek ™ supply
of English eriminals, nwnbering usually ahoul four hundred men. had
spent their weary years in loiling and broiling at © The Farm.™

Standing at the lower gate of e prison, from which a steep road
descended to the marsh fooking over ©* The Farm,” it was hard o sce
anything like a fair return for such eontinned and patient labor.  Deep
treniches lilled with elarct colored water drained innumerable patches.
of sickly vegetation. Aboui a hondred stunted fruli trees and as many
bedraggled haystacks were all that broke the surface Jine.

To the lefe of the gate, on the sloping side of the hill, was a quad-
rangular space of about thirty by twenty vards, vound which was built
a low wall of evidentiy greal antignity. The few courses of slones.
were huge granite bowlders and slabs torn and rolled from the hillside.
There was no galeway or break in the square; to enter the Inclosure
one must elimb over the wall, which was easy cnough to do.

Inside the square was 2 rough heap of granite, a calrn, gray with
lichens, in the center of which stood, or rather leaned, a tall, square
block of granite, like a dohmen.  So great was the age of this strange
obelisk that the lichens had encrusted it to the top. The stone had
once slood upright; but it now leaned toward the marsh, the cairn
having slowly ¥ielded on the lower side,

E3 % % * *

Geoffrey, who had been employed in the office of ihie Governor of
the prison, and who had o hearing thix old wmonument was to be re-
paired, volunteered ou Lelalf of the thyeee ofhers to do the work, now
told the story of the old monument ashe had learned it fromn the prison
records which he had been transeribing

“TIn the wars of the Great Napoieon,” Geoffrey said, **the IFrench
prisoners captured by England were confliued in hulks on the scacoast
till the hiuiks overflowsd. Then this prizon was built, and filled with
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anfortunale Frenchren. i 1312 the young republic of America went
to wur with England, and hundreds of American caplives were added
to the Frenchmen, During the years of their confinement scores of
these poor Leilows died, and one day the Americans mutinied, and then
other scores were slot down in the m ain yard. This fleld was the
graveyanl of those prisoners, and heve the strangers slept for over half
& century, il their bones were washed outl of the hillside by the rain-
stormz. There happened to be in Dartmoor at that time a party of
Irigh rebels, and they asked permission lo colleal the bones and bury
them sccurely. The Irishmen raised this eairn and obelisk to the
Amerieans awd Frenchmen, and seow, afier an other hundred yeuars, we
are sent 1o repair their loving testimontal.™

o 1t is an interesting story,” said Featherstone.

v A gad story for old men,” said the Duke.

“ A brave story for boys,” said Mr. Sydney ; ' I could lift this obe-
lisk itzell for syinpathy.”

They went on, working and chatting in low tones, till an exclama-
tion from Sydney made them looknp.  Sydoey wason top of the calr,
seraping the lichens from the obclisk.  The moss was bard to cut, and
had formed a cerust, layer on layer, half an inch in thickness.

“ What is it, my dear Sydney 77 asked lhe Dnlze.

“ Aninseription 17 eried Sydney, semping awvay.  * An inseription
nearly a hundred vears old, I have uneovered the year—see, 1867

“ Av,” suid Geoffrey, ** that was the year the Trish were here”

TFeatherstone had gone to Sydney's assistance, and with the aid of &
ghavp flint soon tneovered the whole inseription. It ran thus:

SACRED TO TIE MEMORY OF THE
FEENCII ANI? AMERICAN PRISONERS
OF WAR,

Who died in Dartmoor Prison during the
Years 151116,

Dulce of decorum est pro patric mori.

Underneath were the words, * Erected 1867.7

There is no fiction in this last incident. O’ Reilly and
his fellow-prisoners actnally erected snch a cairn over the
bones of the massacred Americans, which the prison pigs
were rooling up.
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Again he recalls his Dartmoor life in the letter from
“.lames Sydney,” one of the royalist prisoncrs, who
remains behind in Dartmoor after his comrades have
escaped.  The letter reads:

Binee your cseape I have been under the striclest sarveillance, and
a3 ! have recovered from my gout 1 have been set to work upon the
ignoble task of breaking stones into small bits with 4 hammer, 1 am
known as No. 5, and am called by no oltber name,  Imagine me, who
found it so dilffcult to look out for Number One, havipg to cars for
No. 5. ILndeed, [ should Gnd it well-nigh impossible were it not for
the agsislance which T bhave from the warders and turukeys, who Jook
afler me with g lonching solicitnde.  No physician could have kepi me
10 a regimen so sultable for my health as strictly us they., You remem-
ber how T used to enjoy lving abed in the morning, What a pleasmre
it was to wake ap, lo feel tlat the busy world was astir around you,
and Lie half awake, half aslecp, stretehiug vour toes into cool recesses
of a soft, luxurious bed  But il made me idle, very idle. But now I
must be off my hard cot, be dressed and have my cot made up by half-
past five; then [ breakfast off a piece of bread, washed down with a pint
of ungweetened rye coffes, innocent of milk, drunk e nalwiel oul of a
tin pail.  And how T wish for my after-breakfast cigar and the Times,
as I put my hands upon a fellow-conviet's shonlder aud march in slow
procegsion to my fask. The work of breaking a large piece of stone
into smaller bits with 4 hamwer is not an intellectual one ; but it has

got me into tolerable truining ; T have lost twenty pounds alveady, and

am, as we ased to sav at the universily, as “hard as nails.™ [ am
afraid that my old wousers, wlich my tuilor wsed to let out year by

_vear, would be a world too lavge for iny shyunk shanks now. I diue at

noon, as you romenber, and for the first fime in iy life I do not dress
for dinner : indecd, & white craval and a dvess coat would be Tappro-

‘priale when one sits down to bean porridge and boiled beef served in

the same tin plate.  Bul § have a good appetite after my pulverizing of
the morning, and I am not conipelled to set the table in a roar nuder
durcss. I am surprised what good things T think of now that I am not
expecled to and have no ope to whom to say them,  Jawkins would
double my salary could he get me out.  Rye coffee is a poor substitute
for Chambertin, bub it does not aggeavate my gour.  After dinner 1
return 1o my stone-breaking, and feel wilth delight my srowing bieeps

‘musele, and after my supper, which is monotonously like my brealfast,

I tackle the tracts which ave left with ms by kindly souls. They are of

a class of literature which I bave noglected sines childhood, having, as
cyou may remember,a leaning toward facetice.”  In fact, sinee my

groal-suut’s withdrawal to another world, where it may be hoped that
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the stones are more britlle and the coffee hettor, T huve sce.. none, [
eannut suy that T have been comforted by the iracts, but | have been
interested by them, aud I spend the brief Lours of leisure which are
vyouchsaled te me m ennotating my editions.

Few who read this light und good-humored complaint
of the imaginary royalist eonspirator can have ¢ neeived
any idea of the horrors actually endured and silently for-
given by its victim, Twould gladly dismiss the painful
story, but other pens have told it all; <ud the world that
knew John Doyle O Reilly as the refined, courtly gentle-
man and the magnanimons Christian, should Lknow slso in
what a rongh school he Iearned to be gentle—through what
cruel tortures he learned to be mercilul.

1t Dartmoor had been deliberately chosen and systemati-
cally conducted as an engine of tovture, it conld nol have
better served its purpose of breaking body and mind,
heart and soul. The prison eclls were of iron, seven feet
long by four feel wide, and a little over seven .eet high :
ventiluted by an opening of ti7o or three inches at the bot-
tom ol the door, some of thort having a few holes for the
escape of foul air ut the top of the cell walls. They were
oppressively warm in summer, and dismally cold in winter.
“ Fresh™ air eame from the corridors, whence also came
the only light enjoyed by the inmates, throngh a pane of
thick, semi-opaqne glass.

The food was so bad that only starving men, snch as they
were, could stomach it. It was often too filthy even for
their appetites. It was quite a common occwrrence in
Dartmoor,” says Michael Davitt, ¢ [or men to be reported
and punished for eating candles, boot-oil, and other repul-
sive articles ; but, notwithstanding that a highly offensive
smell is purposely given to prison candles to prevent their
being eaten instead of burnt, men are driven by a system
of half-starvation into animal-like voracity, and anything
thit a dog conld eat is nowise repugnant to their tuste. I
have even seen men eating =’ but the heart sickens at the
relation of what Mr, Davitt has seen, and we cannot but
think with horror of such a degradation being set before
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such men &s these,—before any creature made in God’s
image and likeness.

The work was hard enongh at best. It was wantonly
made more repulgive by the inhumanity of the jailers; and
the jailers did not act withonl authority. The putrefying
bones—reluse of the prison—had to be ponnded into dust;
and the place chosen for this offensive work was a shed on
the brink of the prison cesspool.  The floor of the “*bone-
shed,”” as it was called, wus some three leet bhelow the
outside ground, and on a iocvel with the noisome cesspool.
The stench of this work-room and the foul air of the
cellg, combined with the bad and insufficient food, tended
to undermine the health of the wretched prisoners; for,
observe, they were set to work on the wet moors outside,
during the cold winler, and in the foul bone-shed during
the stifling summer days! Siberia may have sharper
tortures, bnt none more revolfing in cold, deliberate
cruelty, than those of Dartmoor.

There was other work, plenty of it, in the Dartmoor
institntion, delving, bnilding, and teiling in various ways.
The men were not allowed to be idle as long as they were
able fo lift a hand or foot. When Davitt came out of Dart-
moor, having entered prison a healthy man of normal
weight, he weighed 122 pounds. ** Not, T think,”” he says,
*“ g proper weight for a man six feet high and at the age of
thirty-one.”

McCarthy came out to die, and Chambers to linger a
wreck for the remainder of his wasted life.

Tn short, the political prisoners were systematical’~ sub
jected to harsher treatment than the hardened criminals
with whom they were asscciated ; and this was done as a
fixed policy of the Government, to make treason odions.
Being men of natural refinement, they felt more keenly than
the corumon [elon the indignity of having to strip and be
searched four times a day: and, as they were unwise
enough to show this reluctance, the coarse warders of the
prison took an especial delight in inflicting it npon them.

(P Reilly was a “ good* 1.risoner; that is, be took care
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to sUve himself as far as possible from the indignities of
his condition by paying strict obedience to the prison rules ;
put he never despaired of effecting his escape, nor negleeted
any prowising opportunity to thatend, During his Dart-
moor term he made his third break for freedom.

The anthorities were accustomed to stafion sentries at
certain clevated points on the moor, to watch the drain-
cntting parties of prisoners, and to signal the approach of
a fog which they could seerolling in from seaward. Upon
the signals being given, the warders would summon the
working partiesin the drains and gather them all wirhin the
prison walls.  O"Reilly was working in a gang of drain-
diggers in charge of one Captain Hodges. With him was
another Fenian ex-soldier, Michael Lavin, who tells an in-
teresting story of his comrade’s desperate break lor liberty.
O’ Reilly had secretly made himsell a snit ol clothes from
one of the coarse sheets with whicli each prisoner was sup-
plied, skillfully arranging his bundle of bedding so that the
sheet was not missed. He told Lavin one day that he had
made up his mind to escape.  Accordingly, on the first ap-
pearance of an opportune fog, he hid himself in the drain
when his fellow-prisoners obeyed the warders’ summons to
return to the prison yard, 1efore lLis absence was discov-
ered he had made his way well out of the hounds. Search
was immediately instituted, Hut he evaded pursnit daring
two days and nights.

Once he was so closely followed that he took refuge on
the top of an old house. and lay concealed behind the
smoke-stack nntil the guards had gone by. Thence he
dropped into a dyke communicating with the river, intend-
ing at nightfall to swim the latter in the hope of making his
way to the seacoast. For a long time he lay thns hidden,
holding to the bank by one hand, while the gnards patrolled
overhead without perceiving him. An officer stationed
some distance off closely watched the place with a fleld-
glass. His suspicions were aroused by perceiving a ripple
on the water, and he commuunicated with the gnards, who
therenpon discovered the [ugitive and bronght him back to
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prison. I'or this offense he was given twenty-eight days in
the punishment cells, his only nourishment being bread and
water, save on cvery Jourth duy, when full ratiops were
served.  During all the time of his flight ke had not ealen
an ounce of food.

Four months were spent by O Reilly in this dismal
prison-honse. Then came the welcome order of transfer to
Portland, preparatory fo transporfation bevoud the seas,
While any change from the living hell ol Dartmoor could
not but be welcome to its inmales, the decree ol transpor.
tation did not apply to all of the Irish convicts, MeCarthy
and Chumbers were doowed to fret their souls away under
the great and petty tortures of their Lnglish dungeons.
For O’Reilly there was the boon of banishment to the
furthest end of the earth, an inhospitable wilderncss ; and
separation, probably forever, from the land ol his birth and
love, from the comrades whom a community of suffering
had endeared to him. DBut it was a boon, for it was a
change, and any change was welcome to one in sneh a
plight as his. [n an interview, published a few years ago,
he thus told of how the good news cume to him :

In October, ‘87, there were in Dartmoor prison six conviets, whe,
to judge from their treatment, must have been infinitely darker erimi-
nals than even the murderous-looking wretches around them. These
men were distinguished by being allotled an extra amount of worl,
hunger, cold, and curses, together with the thousand bitter alds that
are brought to bear in the enforcement of Knglish prison diseipline,
At the tine T now recall, ihiree of those moen were down in the sociul
depths—indsed, with oue exception, they were in prison Tov life : and
even i1 prison wore cousidered as the mwost guilty and degraded there,
This unugually hard course wax the vesult of a dream they had been
dreaming for vears, —dreaming us they wheeled the heavy Lrick ears,
dreaming as they hewed the frozen granite, dreaming as they breathed
on their cold fingers in the davk penal cells, dreaming In the desp
gwamp-drain, dreaming awake abd asleep, always dreaming of Lib-
criy 1 That thought had never left them. They had attempled to
realize it, and had lailed. Dut the wild, stealthy thought would come
back into {heir hearts and be cherished there. This was the reauli,—
hunger, cold, andcurses.  The excitement wasdead. Thers was nought
left now bat paticnee and submission. 1 lavesaidthat the exeitement,
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evenn of Tailure, was dead ; but another and stronger excliement toulk
its place. A rumor went through the prisow,—in the weirdly mysteri-
ous way in which rumors do go through a prison.  However it came s
4 uiysiery, but theeo did come a rumor io the prison, even io the dark
cellz, of o slup suiling for Austealia !

Australia | the ship ! Another chance for the old dreanws ; and the
wild thonghi was wilder than ever, and not balf sostealilly.  Dowu the
aorridor came the footsteps again,  The keys rattled, doors opened, and
i five minutes we had double irons on our arms, and were chamed
together by a bright, strong caim.  We did pot look into each other’s
faces ; we bad lewmed Lo know what the othess wers thinking of with-
out speaking. We had a long vide to the railway station, In & villain-
ons Darlmoor ecomveyanees, and then a long vide iu the vailway cars to
Portland,  [L was Tale at night when we arrived there, and got out of
Laress. The eoremony of receiving conviets from another prison s
amusing and  racy of the soil.™ To give an idea of it, itis cnough lo
say Lt every arviiele of clothing wiicl a prisoner wears must at onee
go back to the prison whenee he came. Tt may be an hour, or iwo, or
more, before 1 single arflele is drawn from the stores of the receiving
prison,—dnring which time the felon is supremely primitive.  To the
prizon officials this scems highly amusing @ bul to me, looking at il
with the conviet's eye and feelings, the point of the joke was rather
ohseure.

Next duy we went to exerelse, not lo work. We joined a party of
twenty of our countrymen, who bad arrived in Portlund oueday before
us.  They had come from ireland —had only been n prison for a few
months.  They had news for us.  One of them, an old friend, told me
he had left my brother in prisoa in Ircland, waiting trial as a Fenian *
WMany olhers got news Just ns eheering, A week passed away. Then
eamo the old routing,—old to us, but new and terrible to the men from
reland,—double irons and chains. This time there were twenty men
on each chain, the political prisoners separate from the criminals,
“Forward there '™ and we dragged each oflier to the csplanade of the
Prisow, 1t was a gala day. —a grand pavade of the conviets, They
were drawn up in line—a horrible and insulting libel on an army, —
andd thes governor, and the doctors of the prison and ship reviewed
thein. There were two or three lounging in the prison yard that day,
wlio, T remember well, looked strangely out of place there.  They had
honest, bronzed faces and careless sallor’s dress, —thie mates and boat-
swain of the flougoutiont, who had come ashore to superintend the
embarkation.

* This hrother was Willium, the eldest of the family ; he died ere John had
made lis esonpe.
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The review was over, The troops—Lleaven forgive me!'—formed in
columns of chains, and marched to the steamer which was waiting to
convey them o the trapsport. Our chain was in the exireme rear.
Just as we reached the gangway to go on bourd, 8 worman’s picrcing
shiriek rose up from the crowd on the wimrf; a young givl rushed
wildly out, and threw herself, weeping and sobbing, on the breast of a
man i our chain, poor Thomas Dunue.  She was his sister.  She hod
eome {rom Dublin to see bim before e sailed away. They would pat
fel her see him in prison, so she had come thers to see him in his
chains, Ol mway God keep me fron ever secing anolhier seene like
that which we all stood still to guze sty even the mereiless ollicials for
2 moment hesitated to interfere. Poor Duune eould ouly stoop his head
anik kiss his stster—his arms were chained ; and that loving, heari-brolen
girl, worn out by gricf, ciung to lis armg and his ehalns, as Lhey dragged
aer away ; and when she saw him pushed rudely to the gangway,
she raised Ler voleeina wild ery: < Oh, God! oh, God!™ as if reproach-
ing Him who willed such things to pass. From Ulic steamer’s deel we
saw her still walehing tirelessly, and we tried to say words of comfort
to thal brolher—hor brother and ours. e knew shoe was alone, and
aadl no friends in wide England.  Thank God, he Is o free man now in
a tree country!

The stoumer backed Ler paddles alongside the high ship and we went
on board, (he criminals having goue Grst.  Our chains wore knocked
otf oo the soldier-lined decks, and wo woere ordered to go below., The
sides of the niain hatchway were composed of massive iron bars, and,
as we went down, Lhe prisoners within clutched the bars and looked
cagerly through, hoping, perhaps, to see a familiar face.  AsTsicod o
that hatchway, Jooking at the wrelehes glaring out, I realized mors
than ever belove the terible truth that a conviet ship is a floaling Lell.
The torward hold was dark, save the vellow light of a few ship's lanips.
Ther: wers 320 eriminal convicis in there. and the sickening ihought
ocenrred to Us, aré onr fricnds in there among lhem? Theee swelled
up a hideous diapason [rom that erowd of wintehes: the usual prison
restraint was removed. and the reaction was af ils fiercest pitch.

Juech a din of diabolieal sounds no man ever heard. We lesitated
befurs entering e low bareed door Lo the hold, nuwilling to plunge
o e seething dew.  As we stood Lthug, o tall, gaunt man pushed lus
way thirough the erininal erowd Lo the door. He stood within, and,
steetebing ont his arms, sall: © Come, woe are wailting for you.” T did
aot kpow the face ; I knew the voice.  [1 was my old [riend and eoin-
rale, Kenting,

We followed Iim through the crowd 1o a door leading amidships
from the eriminal part of the ship.  This door was opened by another
gannt man within, and we entered.  Then e door was elosed and we
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wers with our friends  our Yrothers, Great (rod! what a sccene Lhat
il how wividly L arises fo ey mind now!

WE, ©

The sixty-three political prisoners on the Hougoumont
were 1he first lot that had been sent to Auslralia sinee the
Trish uprising of 1848, nor have any others been sent since
her voyage. Of these prisoners some lifteen had becn sol-
diers and were, therefore, classed and placed umong the
eriminals.  This would have been a greater hardship but
for the fact that some of the soldiers in the ship’s gnard
belonged to regiments in which certain of the priseners had
served, and, with comrade sympathy, alleviated their lot
as far as possible.

Allbut one or two of the guards were {riendly to the ex-
goldiers, who were allowed to occupy the quarters ol the
political prisuners by day, but [orced to pass the night with
ihe criminals in the fore part of the ship. O Reilly was
made an ~xception, through the good-nature of the guards,
who always allowed him, though against the rules, Lo

sling his hammock in the compartment. on the lower deck

below the cabin, where the political prisoners slept. He
received many kindnesses also from the ship's chaplain,
Father Delaney, who {furnished the paper and writing
materials for a remarkable periodical entitled * The Wild
Goose.®  The name had a significance for Irishmen. The
soldiers of Sarsfield, who took service In the IFrench and
other foreign armies ¢n the failnre of their conntry’s
effort for liberty, were called * The Wild Geese.” Many
a sad or stirring song has told the story ol their exile, and
their valor. > The Wild Goose™ was edited by John
Boyle O'Reilly, John Floed, Denis B. Cashman, and J.
Edward O°'Kelly. It was a weekly publieation, Mr. Cash-
man writing the ornamental heading entwined with sham-
racks, and the various sub-heads, as well as confributing to
its contents. Saturday was publishing day. On Sunday
alternoon O Reilly read it alond to his comrades as they
sat around their berths below decks. In its columns firsé
appeared his stirring narrative poem, ** The Flying Dutch-
man.”’ written off the Cape of Good Hope. ** We pub-
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lished seven weekly numbers of it,”” he says. ** Amid the
dim glare of the lamp the men, at night, wonld group
strangely on extemporized seatz.  The ycllow light lell
down on the dark forms, throwing a ghastly glare on the
pale faces of the men as they listened with blazing eves to
Davis’s ‘ Fontenoy,” or the ‘Clansman’s Wild Address to
Shane’s Head * ! Ah, that is another of the grund piclure
memories that come only to those who deal with life’s
stern realities !”

Every night the exiles. Catholic and Protestant, for
there were men of both faiths in their ranks, joined in one
prayer, which ran as follows :

0 Grod, who art the arbiter of the destiny of nations,
and who rulest the world in Thy great wisdom, look down,
we bescech Thes, from Thy hely place, on the sufferings of
our poor country. Scatler her cnemies, O Lord, and con-
found their evil projects.  Hear us, O God, hear the earnest
cry of our people, und give them strenglh and fortitude to
dare and suffer in their holy cause.  Send her help, O Lord !
from Thy hely place.  And from Zion protect her. Awmen,”

But if the politieal prisoners were able to forget their
misery for a time in this way, there was no such surcease for
the seething mass of crime that peopled-the forward hold.

“Only those,”” says O Reilly in * Moondyne,” “*whe-
have stood within the bars, and heard the din of devils and
the appalling sounds of despair, blended in a diapason
that made every hatch-month & vent of hell, can imugine
the horrors of the hold of a conviet ship.”

The punishment cell wus seldom empty ; its occupants as
they looked through its bars at the deck * saw, strapped
to the [oremast, a black gaft or spar with iron rings, which,
when the spar was lowered horizontally, corresponded Lo
rings screwed into the deck. 'This was the triangle, where
the unraly convicts were triced np and flogged every morn-
ing. Above this triangle, tied round the foremast, was a
new and very fine hempen rope, leading away to the end of
the foreyard. This was the ultimate appeal, the Tnw’s last
terrible engine—the halter—which swnng mutineers and
murderers oyt over the hissing seu to eternity.”



CHAPTER 1V,

Prison life in Australia—O Reilly Transforred from Fremantle to Bun-
bury—Cruel Punishment for a Technical Offense—Daring Plan lo
Escape -Frec at Last under the American Flag,

T length, the long and dreary voyage ended, and the

old Lougoumont dropped anchor in the roadstead of
Fremantle at three o’ clock in the moming of January 10,
1868, IJer passengers could see, high ahove the litlle town
and the woodland about it, the great white stone prison
which represents Fremantle’s reason for existence. It
was “ The Establishment’ ; that is fo say, the Govern-
ment; that is to say, the advanced gnard of Christian
civilization in the wild Bush. The native beauly of the
place is marred by the straggling irregularity of the town,
as it is blighted by the sight, and defiled by the touch, of’
the great criminal establishment.

The first official fonetion was the reading of the rules.
What struek (O’ Reilly most in thut long code was the start-
ling peroration to the enumeration of so many offenses,—
““ the penaliy of which is Death I '

After this ceremony the prisoners were separated. the
sheep from the goats, the eriminals going ashore first to
swell the population of four or five hundred of their Kind
already there. Curiously enoagh, the arrival of the /fou-
gouwmont was made the subjeet of a quasi-religious contro-
versy in the settlement, the Protestants mnrmuring at the
arrival of so many politieal prisoners. They did not com-
plain so mueh of the criminal convicts 3 but their aversion
to the Irishmen was reconsidered on better acquainlance,

Father Livnch was the Catholic chaplain of Fremautle-
prison, and one of the many who took an immediate liking
to yonng O'Reilly. Although the latter, like the other
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military convicts, had been scparated from his fellows and
agsigned to the gang of criminals, Father Lynch munaged
10 have him detailed as an assistant in the library. The
political prisoners who had not been soldiers were sent to
Perth, twelve miles away, fo work in the roud-gubgs or
guarries.

One day, four weeks thereafter, O'Reilly was sum.
moned by the officer in whose immediate charge he was,
who said to him, ** You will go down io the vessel (men.
tioning her name), and deliver the articles named in this
bill of lading ; read it!7 :

O Reilly read it. It called for the delivery, in good
order and condition, of three articles ; to wif: One conviet,
No. 9843, one bag, and one hammock or bed. O'Reilly
was No. 8343 ¢ hig destination was sthe conviet setilement
of DBunbury, thirty wmiles along the c¢oast, west ol Fre-
mantle.

Arrived there he was assigned to one of the road parties
and began the dreary life of a conviet, which, however, was
relieved from the utter woe of Millbank’s solitary days, or
the revoliing ernelties of Chatham and Dartmoor.  Still it
was bad cnongh.  Among the eriminals with whom he was
forced to associate were some of the most degraded of
human kind,—murderers, burglars, sinners of every grade
and color of vice. They were the poison flower of civiliza-

‘tion’s corruption, more depraved than the savage, as they

were able to misuse the advantages of snuperior knowledge.
They were the overflow of sucicty’s cesspool, the irreclaim.
able vietims ol sin —too~often the wretched fruits of he-
redity or environment. Ilappily for the young, generons,
clean-minded rebel, who had been doomed (o herd with
this prison seum, God had given him the instinets of pure
humanity ; and ill-fortunc, instead of biighting, had nour-
ished their growth, ITe looked apon his fellow-sufferers
with syes of meorey, seeing how muny ol them were the
vietims, directly or indirectly, of cruel, seltish, social condi-
tions. In the Australian Bush he saw humanity in two
naked aspeets: the savage, ntterly ignorant of eivilized vir.
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tzes as of eivilized vices ; and the whiie conviet, stripped of
411 social hypocrisies, revealing the worst traits of depraved
pamanity.  Both were “naked and not ashamed.”  For
the savages, so-vatled, he entertuined a sincere and abiding
wdmiration.  © Why,”" hesald, years afterwards, ** 1 found
that those creatures were men and women, just like the
rest of us; the difference between those poor black boys
and the men of the Somerset Club was only external. 1
have good {riends among those Australian savages. to-day,
that T would be as glad to meet ag any man T know.”

We know from his own ** Mooudyne,”” and other works,
how tenderly and how charitably he regarded even the
lowest of his conviet associates. It would be worth much
to a student of human nasure conld we know how they
regarded him. How strange a sojourner in their logging-
camps and prison cells must have been this young, hand-
gome, daring, gencrous, kindly poet, who wore their con-
viet's garb, toiled beside them with axe and shovel and
dreamed dreams, while they cnrsed theiv hard fate or
obscenely mocked at their enemy, Mankind !

He soon won the respect of the officer under whose
immediate charge he was, a man named Woodmar. who,
appreciating O Reilly’s ability, gladly availed himself of
his help in making out his monthly reports and other
clevien) work., e also appointed him a ““conslable” as
those prisoners were called, who, for good conduct. were
detailed as aids fo the officer in charge of each working:
party. The conslable wears a red stripe on his sleeve, as a
badge of his office; he is employed to carry dispatches
from station to station, and is usually sent to condnet to
prison any convict on the road-gang who muy prove refrac-
tory or mutinous. The constables must not be con Femnded
with the ticket-of-leave men. They were under no legal ot
moral parole; on the contrary, they were held to the
strictest account, and punished more severcly than ordi-
nary criminals if they failed in their duties, O'Reilly had
good reason to knoww this, as a slight involuntary breach of
the rules once brought down npon him a most heartless
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and inhnman punishment. The story has a double inlerest,
both as showing the opportunities lor malicions eruelty
possessed by even a snbordinate prison oflicer, and the
Infinite charity with which O Reilly was able to forgive an
atrocious wrong.

At one of the stations to which he was occasionally sent
with messages there wus an overseer, warden, or watch-dog
of some sort, who chose to be an exception to all hnman
kind, by conceiving, at sight, a bitter dislike to young
O'Reilly. On their very lirst meeting he looked hard at the
new-comet, and said ;

“ Yonng man, you know what you are here for”'; add-
ing, with an oath, **1 will help you to know it.”" From
that time on he watched his victim sharply, hoping to catch
him in some infraction of the many regulations governing
the convicl settlement.

At Iast his time came. O Reiily, one day, was a few
minutes lute in making his trip. He fonnd the overseer
waiting for him, watch in hand. ** You are late,—so many
minutes,”” he sald : “you are reported.”” Among the pen-
alties of being *“‘reported,” one was that the offender should
not be allowed to send or receive a letter for six months.
A few days after this incident, the overseer called (¥ Reilly
into his oflice. He held in his hand a letter, heavily bor-
dered in black, which he had just perused. O Reilly knew
that his mother, at home in Ireland, had been dangerously
ill for some time. The letier probably bore the news of her
death, but it might contain tidings of a less bitter loss.
Nobody in ihe place, except the oversecr, knew lts con-
tents. Ile said: ‘<O Reilly, here is a letter for you.”
The prisoner said, * Thaok vou,” and held out his hand
for it. The overseer looked at him for a moment, then,
tossing the letter into a drawer) said, ** You will get il in
six months!”’

When at the end of six months he received the letter, he
found that it confirmed his worst fears, The mother whom
he had loved and idolized was dead.

Listening to this story, vears afterwards, from the lips
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of its vietim, T asked him why he had never published the
name of the cold-blooded wreteh, for the exeeration of hu-
manity. He smiled and said that he did not bear the fellow
any malice ; that 2 man who would do a deed of that kind
mnust be insane and Irresponsibie,—a being toward whom
one conld not cherish animosity. Toa request that the
pame might be given to somebody ol less magnanimous
soul, he replied, “*T do not know his name now ; I have
f()l’gbll:en ir.” [Por that reason the name does not appear
in these pages.

But lile in the Bush was not ail made up of tragedy, or
even of mizsery. To the poet there was consclation, and al-
most happiness, in the glorious open air, amid the grand
primeval trees, and the strange birds and beasts of the an-
tipodes. The land about him lay at the world’s threshold.
Strange monsters of pre-historie form still peopled the for-
est, monsters of thevegesable as well as of the animal king-
dom.

One ineident will illnstrate his love of nature, which,
curioualy enough, found more frequent expression in his
prose than in his verse, and was still more a part of his life
than of his writings. For, while he passionately loved and
keenly enjoved all the delights of communion with nature,
his joy and love were personal pleasures. They formed no
part of ihe sermon which it was his mission to preach.  The
text of that sermon was Humanity., To that he subordi-
nated every impnlse of meve seatiment.  This long preface
to a short story is excusable, because the eriticism has been
made, and with justice, that O Reilly’s poctry is strangely
wanting in the purely descriptive element. The only long
poem to which that eriticism least applies is his ** King of
the Vasse,”” in which are many wonderfolly strong and
beautiful pictures of nature.

It happened that the road-gang with which he was
working, in following the conrse laid out by the surveyors,
came upon a magnificent tree, a giant among its fellows,
the growih of centuries, towering alolt to the sky and
spreading enormous arms on every side.  The wealth of ap
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empire conld not buy this peerless work of natnre. The
word of an unlettered ruler ol a conviet gang was potent
euough for its destrnetion : for it Jay right in the middle of
the surveyed road. The order was given to ¢nt it down.
O’ Reilly argned and pleaded for iis preservation, but in
vain,  All that he could obtain was & reluctantly granted
reprieve, and appeal to a higher power. He went—this
absurd poet in a striped snit—to the commander of the dis-
trict, and pleaded for the tree.  The official wus so amused
at his astounding avdacity that he told his wile, who, being
a woman, had g sonl above surveysandrights of way, SBhe
insisied on visiting the tree, and the resnlt of her visit was
a phenomenon, The imperial road was turned from its
course, and a grand work of nalure stands in the West
Australian forests as o monument to the convict poet.

The scum ol eivilization amid which O'Reilly was
anchored lay just above the depths of primitive savagery ;
there was no intermediate layer. But there was one im-
measurable gulf between the naked savage and the branded
outeast of eivilization. The savage was free. The white
inan envied him, as one who drowns may envy him who
swims in the dangerons waves. The savage was free,
becanse he could live in the Bush.

There was no need of fetters or warders to prevent the
criminal's escape. Nature had provided a wall absolutely
impassable in the bonndless Bush, in whose thorny depths
the Ingitive Was lost at the first plunge. Could he bury
himself in its recesses, and hide bhis trail from the keen
scent of the native (rackers, employed as sleuth-hounds by
the Government, he would still be almost as helpless as a
traveler lost in the desert, or a mariner on a plank in mid-
ocean. Ile had no weapons with which to kill game; he
was ignorant of the country and liable to perish of thirst
or hunger ; above all he had no definite goal in gight. The
pathless Bush lay belore him, thousands of miles in one
direction,—the wide, descrred Indian QOcean in the other.
Ie might eke out a precarious existence for a while in the
Bush, living a life lower than that of the lowest savage,
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whose wood-craft could procure Lim o living; but he had
no hope of Treedom, near or remote. Of the two alterna-
tives lefr him (outside that of penal servitnde), suicide was
rather betrer than flight to the Dush.
g0 said the good priest, Father McCabe, when O Reilly,
consuwred with the mad passion for liberty, told him his
crude plans of escape.  Perhaps flight was worse than sui-
cide, in un carthily sense, because its inevitable failure
carvied with il o penalty, that of enrollment in the c¢hain-
gangs.  The horrors of this punishment are not o be
wnderstood by [ree men.  Something of them wmay be
gleaned from O'Reilly’s poem, *“The Mutiny of the
Clhaing,”” in which he says:
Woe to the weal, to the tulineeys !
The bLolt of their deuth is driven ;
A wmierey walts on all othier tears,
Buatb the Chains are uever forgiven,

He had been a little over a year in the convict settle-
ment before the long-sought opportunity cume of break-
ing his boods forever. The story of Lis escape would
Le deeply interesting had lie been mothing more than a
mere adventurerlike Baron Trenck, ora poor conrtintriguer
like Latude ; for the world—we arve ull only prisoners under
a life sentence—is ever stirred by the story of @ bondman
hreaking his fetters; but a warmer sympathy is evoked by
the tale of this young liero of o romantic revolutionary
movement,—this poet whose whole life was a poem.

The true acconnt was not given to the world for many
years, as its prematare publication would have entailed
serious consequences on some of the agents in Australia’
throngh whose devotion and courage the young convict
had effected his eseape. The first anthentic story, as pub-
lished wirh his sanction by his brother anthor and warm
friend, Mr. Alexander Young, of Doston, in the Philadel-
phin Tines of June 25, 1881, is as follows :

0 Reilly had made preparations for his eseape several months before
attemptling it. 1o had told no one of hisintention, because be had
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witnessed so many failures that he decided the safest way wus to brust
to himsell alone. A chance oceurrence led hirw to change bis wind.
Oue day while In canp with a conviel road party, lie had a call from
whe Rev, Pulrick McQube, o Cathiolic priest, whose  parish 7 exlended
over hundreds of miles of wild Bush eouniry, and whose ouly parish-
ioners were conviels and ticket-of leave men. This scholarly, accom-
plished gentleman Liad ab that time passed fifleen years in ministering
to ihe spiritual needs of conviets. upon whom Le exerted a very beneli-
cial influence. His days were almost wholly speal in the saddle,
ridingr aloue from camp to camp, aud e mghis found him wrapped in
Lis Blavlket under the trees. e was kind to all men, whatever their
ereed, and a sinecre Christian worker.,  O'Leilly, who had fonnd him
A warm frieml doring bis stay n the penal colony, thus bears withess
to his usefulness : * He was the best influence 5 indecd, in my time, he
wus the only rood iufluenee, on the eonvicls in the whole district of
Bunbury.,” O'Reilly told Lim bis plans of eseape as they walked
logether in the Bush. It iz un excellend way to conuudi suicide,”
said the thonrhtful priesi, who refused to talk abunt or countenancs it.
He mounted his hovse to suy good-by, and, leaning from the saddle
toward O'Reilly, he said : ** Don’t think of that again. Let me think
outa plan for you. You'll hear from me before long.” Weeks and
months passed, and O'Reilly never heard from him. 16 was a weary
waiting, but the convict, though tortured by Lhe uncertainly which
kept him from working his ewn plan, and cven hicdered bim from
sleep, still had confidence iu his absent and silent friend and adviser.
O'Reilly was exempt from the hardships of labor with the eriminal
gang on the roads, but had charge of their stores and earrled the war-
den's weekly report fo the Bunbury depot. While trudging along
with this report one day he reachied a plaiu ealled the ~* Ruce Course.”
As he was ¢rossing it he heard 2 coo-ce,” or bush-cry.  Looking wist-
fully in the direction of the sound, he saw a stalwart man cowming
toward him with an axe on his shoulder. There was o pleasant smile
on bis handsome face as be approached O Reilly and said : ** My name
is Maguive ; ['m a friend of Father Mac’s, and he's bean speaking about
you." ITaving learned the importance of distrisiing strangers v con-
viet land, O'Reilly said bul a fow words and those sueh as could not
revexl his relations witli the priest. Observing lis hesitation, the
stranger took a card from his wallet on whicli was o moessage addressed
to O'Reilly in the handwriting of Father McCabe, This sct at vest all
doubts and fears of the man's intentions.  O'Rellly eagerly listened to
what he liad to say., Tor he had come to carry out the good priest’s plan
of escape. He said he was clearing the race eonrse, and would be at
work there fora month.  In February--it was then December-. Ameri-
2an whalers would touch at Bunbury for water, aud he should srrange
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with one of them o seercte O Reilly on board und take him out of
danger.  This was chicering news, but, during the woeek which passed
before he aguin sow Maguire, FReilly couid h: ardly sleep for four that
thi o would shrink, when the time earoe, from the dangoe Lo his own
life ol Lelping Lim fo escupe. But Muguire's hearty and confident
matner When e next saw Lim helped to dispel these fears.  © You'll
be o free mar n February,” he said, “us sure as my nume is
Maguire.”

Decemblier and Junuary passed away, and a wood-eutter eha eing to
go Lo the eonviel-road camyp nientioned the fact tlat three American
whaling barks had put Into Bunbury.,  Thevews made O Leil [y lerribly
anxious lesk the plan for his escape should fall through. He deter
mined to venture oul by hiingelf if he Leard nothing from lis fricnds.
On eturning frons the depot, o wiich e had earried his weekly
report, as wiual, O'Reilly found Maguire waiting for him at the race
course. " Are you ready 77 were the faithlul fellow's st words, Tle
ihen said that one of the whalers, the burk Vigitant, of New Bedford,
was to sail in four days awd that Captain Buker Lad agreed to take
O Reilly on board if he fell i with bim ontside Australian waters, and
had even promised to eruise for two or three days and keep a lookout
for him.  Maguire had arranged ail the details of the escape. O Reilly
was to leave his hut at cight o’clock in the evening of Fehruary 18, and
take & eut through the Bush on a line which was likely to mislead the
native trackers. He had obtained a puir of freeman’s shoes, as the
mark left by the conviet’s boot could be easily traced.  After leaving
the eamp he was to pushoon throngh the Bush ina straieht course
toward 1 conviet station on the Vasse road.  There he was Lo lie til] e
heard some one onthe roud whistle the flrst bars of * Patrick's Doy
The plan was gone over earcfully between Maguire and O Reilly, every
point beine repeated Ll there could be no doubt of their mutual noTee-
ment, The twoe men then separaled.

On the evening of February 18 ('Reilly wrote a letter to his father
aboat his intended eseape that night, and his purpose, if suceessful, to go
tothe United Staies.  Two months aflerwards this letter found its way
into the Dublin newspapors. At seven o’elock that evening the warden
of theeonviet party went hisroundsand looked in upon all the eriminals.
Hesnw O Reilly siliing in his hub as he passed on hisretuei. Soon afier

& conviel came to the hot to boreow some tobaces and remained so long
Lhat the host becaine very nervous. Fortuuately the conviet went
away hefore efght. As soonas he liad gone O°Reilly changed his boots,
put oot the light, and started on his desperate venlure through Lhe
Bush.

Though the woods were dark the stars shone brightly overhead.
Before Lie had gone two hundred yards he was startled by discovering
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thut o nmn was following hun. It was a moment of terrible sirain for
O'Reilly, but with admirable nerve le eoolly waited for the fellow Lo
come up. He proved to be a mahogany sawyer named Kelly, whose
saw-pit was close 1o the fogitive’s hut. ITe was a eriininal who liad been
transported for Iife,  * Aroyon off ¢7 Lo whispered hoarsely, T kuew
you meant ik, I saw you talking to Maguire o mouti ago, aud 1 knew
it all”  These words filled O Reilly with astonishiment and alarm, so
tiat Lo could not speak.  TIe lelb that he was in the uan's power, e
might have already put the police on s irpek, or e could do so the
next day.  Buai the eriminal showed o maaly sympathy with ihe youth
whio had visked so mueh for freedom. Holding out his hand to O Reilly
e gave L o strong geip, saving, with a guivering, hasky volee:
Y God speed o Tl put thes: ou the wroap scent lo-morrow.”  The
fugitive could uot spenk she gratitade be felt, so, silently pressing the
manly hand, he pushed on again through the woods.

It was cleven o'clock when he reached the old conviet station and
lay down bencatl a great gum tree at the roadside.  Prom his dusky
Liding-place Lie kept an anxlons loskout for friends or foes.  Tu about
Lalf an hourilwo men rode by, They seenied to be farners, but they may
have bezn a parrol of mounted police.  Poon after, tlie sound of horses
eoming at a shavp trot was hoard by the fugitive,.  They stopped near
Lis resting place, and bhe Leard **Patrick’s Day ™ whistled in low but
cleartoties.  Inaw instant O Reiily ran up to the horsemen, who proved
to be Maguire aod auother friend. M- —. They had another horse with
them, which O Reilly monnted, and hen, without saying a word, the
three started off al a gallop for the woods. They rode on in silence for
several hours. Al Jasl, Magnive, who led the way, reined 1n his Lorse,
dismounted, und whistled. e was answered by another whistle, In
a few minuies three men eame up, two of whow tnrued out to be cousins
of Maguire. The third man tool the Lorses and galloped off, bat not
Litl he had given O Reilly a wurm shake of the hand, expressive of his
good wishes. The ihree men then formed in Indian file and, to prevent
the discovery of thelr number, the two behiud covered the footprints of
theleader.  After wolking for about an hour they rvenched o dey swamp
noir the sea.

O Reilly remuained at this place with M —— while ihe olher men went
on.  He wus fold that Bunbury was near by and thag they had gone
for the boat.  After wailing half an hour in anxiety lest the plan of
escaps had been thwarted st the last moment, & light was scen about
half a mileaway. Thisdisuppeaved, only Lo Jlash out three more times,
It was the signal [or O'Reilly and his companion to go forward.  They
went along the road Ull they cume to w bridge where Maguire was wait-
ing for them. The boat was all ready, but the tide being ont they had
to wade knee-deep through the mud to reach the water, Maguire, who
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led the way, was soon aboard with O Reilly. M ——— meanwhile remained
on the shore, aud, when appenled to by Maguire iu a whisper to ©* come
ap,” answered ina trembling volee : * No, I promised wy wile not to
go.in the bout”” This led one ol Magnire's cousius, who had come
ahoavd before the others, to answer baek 1n o sneering tous @ ** ATl
right. gohoine to your wife.”  ¥et M. .— did not deserve Lis taunt of
soaardice.  1le was brave enough when daty ealled him, as he alter.
wards showed,

PThe foar moen in the boat ware carveful to pull quictly Ll there was
ac dangie of thelr being overhieard.  Then they bent vizorously o the
oars, as if rowlng for life,  Little was said, but thoughls of what they
had ut stake were all the deeper for noi finding ventin words. By sun-
rise the boot had got alnost out of sigitt of Tand, only tihe tops of the
Lirl sand-hills being visible. The course was & straight line of forty
wiles across Geographe Bay, It Lad been arravged wo lie in watt for
the Vigiant on the further shore, and row foward her as she passed the
northiern head of the bay.  After pulling strongly il near noon tie
rnen begun to feel the need of food aud drink, which from some reasou
or otlier Lad not been provided for their cruise.  ('Reilly, who lad
eaten nolliing for twenty-four hours, suffered dreadfully [rom thirsi,
Accordingly the boat was run ashore throngh the surf and pulied high
and dry on the beach,  The drenching which the men got in doing this
gave them temporvary veliel from fhirst.  But this soon heenne so in-
tense that they wandered for hours through the dried swamps in search
of waler. ITundreds of paper-bark trees were examined for the wished
for deink, but not a drop could be fonnd, & lieilly beeame alarmned at
the burning pain in his ehest, which seemed as if its whole inuer sar-
faco were covered with a blister.  As night was coming ou they came
o a cattle-traek, whieh Ied to a shallow and muddy pool. But the
water was too foul fo deinik, so they Lad to coutent themscelves with
eooling their faces in ik

As the whaler would not pat to sea U1l morning or, perhaps, the fol-
lowing evening, O'Reilly was in sore need of saslenance to keep up his
strengiti. Forlanately there was a man living in a log house a few
miles away whom the Maguives knew and thought well of.  He was an
Englishiman nwned Johoson, and Hved on this lonely expanse of coast
witll no neigibor nearee than forty miles, as keeper of o large herd of
butlalo cows.  Fhe three men started for his house, leaving O'Rellly in
the Bash for safety, but promising that one should return with food and
drink ns soon as he could get away unobserved. The poor sutferer
whom ithey left bebind watehed them winding in and out among the
saud-hiills till they were lost to view.  Theun he lay down on the sand
in g shady spot aud tried to sleep. But the ferrible blistering pain in
his chest made it impossible for him Lo remain in a reclining position,
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and he wag obliged to get up und walk about.  Hours passed and his
friends did not return.  O'Reilly’s sufferings at this time werve the
waorst hie ever experisneed.  In his desporate straits Lis knowledge and
Tadgmeut of wooderaft served him fn good stead.  Recolleeling thut the
natives lived on freshiy killed meat when they conld et no waler, e
souzht for a tree with ‘possum marks.  This Lie soon lound and on
elimbing it sceured a Large possum by paliing il out of s bole by the
tan and striking its head ngatnst the teee. He then fearned what his
subsequent expericnes confivived, that this meat was 1he very boest sub-
stpute for waler,  Maguire returned at nwightlull, bringing Tood and a
pottle of waisr.  He remadved bul a short Gme, dnking it best Lo go
back fo the Euglishm:nd's house 4o avoid exelting susplelon.  Boon ulter
g depaurture, O Reilly made o bed with boughs and leaves on the
sard, using the young branches of Lhe peppermint tree In order to koep
away ants, shakes, and ceutipedes.  He soou fell into w sound sleep and
aid not awalee till his friends eaulled him the nexl movnivg. Yet all
tuis time he was in dapger of being tracked by e police.

Tiie parly soon started lor the beaeh, whiclh was reaclied at about
nine o'cloek, Oue of the men wus sent witlh a strong glags, which
Fiagnive had brought, to the top of a high Lill to keep a lookout for the
Vigilant.,  Atabout one o'cloek he came rauning downo with the wel-
come news Lhat the vessel was steoring novth, with all sails spread.  As
no time was to be lost the boat was quickly run out through ihe soef.
'The men pulled chieerily toward the headland, for they were confident
ot resching it before the bavk passed.  They had rowed aboul a couple
of hours when slie was seen steering straight loward the bout, The
men thercfore stopped pallingand waited for her to ecome up. To their
mtense disappointment she changed her course slightly when within
two miles of the boat, as if 1o aveid tiem.  The e looked on amazed.
Maguire repealedly said that Captain Baler had pledged Lis word tor
take them on beard, aud ke could nou believe him mean cuough to
break it. To seltle the question one of the men stood up i the boat
and hailed the vessel Toudly enough to be heard ob board.  There was.
no answer.  Again the man hailed her, his companions jolulng in the
shout.  No sound eame back, and the Vigdant seemed Lo be moving a
httle further off. At last she brought up abreast of the boat, at about
three miles distanl.  As o last resort, Maguive fixed a white shirton
tne top of an oar and the men all shouted again,  But the Vigdand
pasged on, leaving the hoat Lo its fate.

As the bark gradually receded in the distance, the bitterness of
Uheilly's disuppointment was increased by the sense of danger. What
rould now he done to save him was the thought of every one in the
voat. as she was nut about and pullel] slowly [ov the shore.  Jugruaire
proposed that the boat should be hauled on to the beach and then
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{¥YReitly shomld he left in the Bush, as before, while the others weut on
i Johuson’s 1t was necossary 1o trust the W nelishinan  with tne
gocvet and 1{’1 him lnow the hiding-place of Lhe fagitive, for his fliends
wore obliged to go hone wud arrange for his eseape by oue of the other
winle-sidps,  Tilis pian was agreed o by the whole purty us the best
way out of the diffies iy, It was evening when they reuchied the shore.
As Lis ithree friends lelt H'Reilly in the sec Tuded sand valley they suook
hirm by the hand and told bim to keep up a good hearl. They promused
that one of them would come from Bunbury i the eourse of a week 1o
telt him swlien the whalers would sail. They also sad that they should
eommmunicate with old Johnson and ask Lhn to bring food and water
to the sand valley, which the old man did.

In Lig pervons desire to gel away 48 50011 a8 possible from tle penal
colony, O'lielly bro aded over Captain Baker's promise to eruise for lis
poat 1f 1L was not sighted when the Vigilanl come onh He tlioueht
{hat the captain might 1ot have seen the beoatand misld be slil ernis-
ing along the eonst on the lookout for it.  This idea made him cager to
porw out again and talke the chiunee of falling inwith the vessel.  But
the boat i which he Lad ventured before was too heavy for one person
1o sel afloat or vow. lie asked Johnsou's boy, who cume tie thied

night, in place of the otd man, if his fatlier had aboat. The lad sad
there was an old dory at the hovse range further up the coast, buried
o the sand. When tie boy Lind gone O'Reitly w alked along the heach
forsix or seven miles, and at last found the boat. The heat and dry
swesbiter hael warped hee badly, but O'Reilly putled her cwrefully inle
the water and fastened her Ly a rope of paper bark Lo o stale driven
into the seamd, and went back to hix hiding-place for the night.

Wext movning e ventared out to sea in this rail eraft wiich he
had made water tieht by thense of paper bark. I order to keep his
stoele of meat from spoiling in the hot sun he fel it float n the water,
fastened by a rope of paper bark to the stam of the boai. Tle light
craft went rapidly forward nnder lds vigorons rowing, and before mrrhf
had passed the headland and was on the Indian Ocean,

That night ov an unknown sea in a mere shell bad a slrauee, welrd
intercst, licigutened by the anxious ("s]_)eci.ltlt)tl‘-s of the sccker Lor
liberty., O'Reilly ceased rowing the next moming, Lrusting to ihe
northward current to bring Lim within view of the whale-slup.  He
suffered a good deal from the blazine rays of the sun md their scoreh-
iuz reflection from the water.  To udd to his tromiles, e meal towing
in the waler was beeoming puirid, aod he found Lhat soine of the "pos-
sums and kangaroo rals had been taken by sharks in thie night.
Toward noan he saw a vessel under sail which he koew must e the
Vigilant and his hopes ran high, as slie drew go near 10 the boal that
he could hear voices ou her deck,  He saw a man alofLon the xokous ;
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but there was no auswer to the ery from the beoat, aud the vessel again
sailed ofl) leaving O'Reilly 1o sadly wateh Ler fads away into the night.
He afterward hewd feom Captain Baler that, strangely enougly, the
boat was not seen lrom the ship.

Being refreshed by the dew and the cool night air. O'Reilly bont to
thie work of rowivg buack 1o shove. There was pothing Lo do but to get
10 Lis hiding-place and awail Magulre's returi,. He tugeed ot the oars
pretty steadily through the night, and whew morning came he was
within sight of the sand-itlls on the headiund of Geograplie Bay.,  1le
reacited land by noon and then walked on wearily 1o Johinson’s, where
ne areved the same nighl. The fatigue and auxiety which he had
gone tovough had thoroughly exhavsted bin. He eared for nothing
but sleep, aud this he could have withont stint in the sceluded saud
valley. There he remained for five days, when he was cheered by the
arrival of Maguire and M —, who suld that they had conie Lo see Lim
through. This ilme Maguive brouzli a brief ietter from Fathep
MeCabe, asking O'Reilly to remember him.  Tle had arranged wilh
Captain Gifford, ol the buwlk Gazelie, of New Ballowrd, one of the
whalers that were Lo sail uwext day, to take OReiliy on Lowd. In
order to insure the fulfithnent of this agreement the good Futher bad
paid the captain tew pornds to carry his friend as far as Juva. Unfor-
tunately there was one serious danger abead.  This was tie preseoce
of a eriminal econviet, one of the worst characters o 1w penal colony,
Martin Bowman, or Beammont, a licket-of-leave o This Tellow Lad
discovered O’ Leilly’s plan of escupe and huad threatened to reveul the
wlhole affair to the police # Macuire did vot tulke him oo board the
whale-ship also.  As it was nusale to refuse this demand, BDownan was
wnwillingly inclwlod iu the parly.

Boon aiter daybreak the next morning the men went down io the
beach.  Cld Jolinsown and Lis boy were there to scethem off, They got
afloat withoul delay, and rowed vigorously toward the hieadlund, accord-
ing to Caplajo Gillond's divections. By noon they saw the two vwhale-
ships nnder full headway.,  Toward cvening they were hailed by one
of the vessuls, and a vewce shouted O'Reilly's hame and cried out
Y Come on board '™ The men were delighted af this call. They
pulled alongside and O Rellly was helped ont of the boat by the slrong
arms of Henry G ITathaway, the thind maie. Ile was warmly wel-
comed by Caplaln Gifford, who gave Lim aceonmmodations in his eabin,
Martin Bowman, the escapad eriminal, was quuvlered in the forecastle
with the erew.  As the bout pushed off Trem the ship, Mueuire stood up
and eried : **God bless you ; dont forrot us, and dou’t mention our
names tll you know it's all over™  AM—— also, wlho had sp well
proved his comwrage, shouted a kiud farewell, which moved the gratefal
O'Reilly to teara.
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The official narrative is bricfer. Tt is found in the
Police Guzelle of the Distriet of Western Australiz in ths
forrm of the following advertisement :

ABSCONDERS.

20—John B. O'Reilly, registered No. 9843, imperial convict ; armved
in the colony per conviet ship Flougoumont in 1868 ; sentenced 1o
twenty years, 0th July, 1866. Deseription—Healthy appearance; pres-
ent age 25 years; 5 feet 71 inches high, black hair, browu eyes, ovar
visage, dark complexion : anIrishman.  Absconded from Convien noaa
Purty, Buubury, on the 18th of I'chruary, 1369,




CHAPTER V.

Narsow FEscape from a ** Bad V" Whale—He Feigns Suicide in Order
to Avoid Iecapture ol Roderigue—Trausforred to the Sapphire
off Cape of Good Hope - Arrival at Liverpool—7Takes Passage for
Ameriea—Iands at Philadslphia.

R.JOHNSON, who knew little about jails and less

about ships, suid that **being in a shipis being in a
juil with a chance of being drowned.”” To the man who
had spent three years in penal servitude, the deck ol (he
Gazelle was the illimitable world of freedom. CCaptain
Giflord was a kindly man. In Henry Hathaway, O Reilly
found a loving friend and messmate, who gave the half of
his little state-room and the whole of his big heart to the
young Trisbman. The friendship thus contracted on board
the Gazelle lasted throughont life. On O Reilly's part it
was reinforeed by an undying sense of gratitude for his
freedom, twice conferred, and his life once saved, by the
gencrous American sailor.,

Hathaway had what, to 2 noble nature, is the bhest of
reasons for loving (F Teeilly, the right of a benefactor, He
had helped him to escape from bondage, he was yet to
protect him from recaptnre, and he had saved him from
death itsell.

Here is the story of the last-named good deed, as
modestly told by Hathaway, and as I have heard it con-
firmed from the grateful lips of O’ Reilly.

New BEpForRD, Mass., 1877,
MY Dear FrIEND : According to your wish, 1 will now endeavor
to give you a brief account of what happened on the day when Mr.
(’'Reilly wus with me in pursuit of a ‘bad ™ whale on tle northwest
coast of Australia. I don't exactly remember the dafe, but thinl it
was in May, 1869, We Jowered away our boals for whales, and
O'Reilly was very anxious to go in my boat * I teld him that he had
84 :
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yetter stay of the ship, bat lie insisted on golug. I finally conscnted,
and he went. e Hussey, in another boat, struek the whale ilest.
poticed the whale, as soon as he struek im, make for Hussey's boat,
but didn't think at the time be wasa Had one. Wa tlien started {or
. and just before we reached him he **seftlad, ™ aud LLe next thing
I suw swus lis back elose to our boat, 1 told Lamberl, the hoat-steerer,
g give it to B As soon as he struck him the whale raised luis
ks wed struck onr boat four sucesssive thnes, knoelking uere to o,
The lrst time he strock her he stove her badly, and sie vegan w (i1l
1 notiead O Reillys head drop as though e was huvt. ‘The ress of the
crew jumped iuto the sea away [rom the boat, and clung Lo Lhere oars ;
T elnng Lo the stern parl of the boat, that betng the ouly picee left lnrre
enoued to hold a mun np; this, [ think, was about ten fect long. I
misszed O Reilly, wnd thonght e must bave drowned, as 1 knew he
was lorl. When the whale left us the men swamn back to the shatiered
hoat. | eewember saying, MO my God | where i Mr. O'Reilly 27 and
Bolter, who was elose by my side, said, ' There Lie is, on the othier side,
andar waicr.” T looked, aud suve enougly, lhere hie was, about two
feet from Lhe surfuee of the water, bobbing up and dowa like a cork.
[ threw mysell over, aud by clinging Lo the broken keel with my left
Liand, reachied Lim by the hair of Lie head with my right baud, and
hauled Lim on the stoven boaf. T thought then he was dead, us the
froth was ruuning from his nostrils and mouth ; hut a thought siruck
me, if e was dead he wonld have suuk : so I raized him up on my
shoulder.  As I lay on the side of ilie boat, witly his stomacly across my
shoulder, 1 kept punching lLim as much as possible to get the salt
water out of him. It was several hours before he renlized anything,
as the ship was aboul twelve miles from us Lo the windward, and we
Iay on the stoven boat a long lime before we were picked up by Mr
Bryan, the fourth mate. The next day after this happened, as Mo
O'Reilly was lying in his bunk, sullering from the blow of the whale's
flukes, hie sald, * Oh, Hathaway, why didv't you let me go 27 T told
him to keep quiet  that he would five 1o see better days; but he
couldn’t see ib.  We don’t ses far ahead, alter all,—do we 2 The next
time we saw whales he eame to me and sald he would like o go with
me again. [ told him, “*No, he had got out of one scrape, and had
betler rest contented.”  But he insisted on going, and I eousented, as
he gaid he wanted reveuge. We were lucky enough that day to get a
good biz fellow, and I think he had his revenge, as we minced him up
pretty well. I ithink it was the death of that whale that suggested his
poem of * The Amber Whale”

What Hathaway modestly omits from this narrative is
the fact that, after bravely holding his friend so long above
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water, in that heavy sea, the terrible strain overcame him
when relief arrived. TTe fainted away after secing that
O Reilly was safe, and lay insensible for four hours.

Two months Jater the Gazelle put into the harbor of
Roderique, a small British island in the Indian Ocean, to
take in a supply of fresh water. O Reilly’s escape bad
been telegraphed to that and other quarters. Just befors
sunsefl on the day of her arrival, a boat came alongside with
the Governor of the island and a gnard ot police on board.
IIathaway was on the ship's deck; beside him stood
O'Reilly.

‘“ Have you a man on board named John Boyle 0" Reil-
Iy %" was the officer’s first question. Halhaway knew no-
body of that name, but, on the official’'s describing him,
remembered that 2 man answering sach a desceription, but
nuamed Brown, had been on board, and died two months
before in the Straits of Sunda. * Brown’ was tlie name
by whieh O Reilly went, on hoard the Gazelle,

The Governor thereupon demanded that the crow be
mustered for inspection, and the men were accordingly
drawn up in a row, One stowaway was promptly recog-
nized as a fugitive from jnstice, and pul under arrest, bt
the officers found nobody answering to the description of
No. 9843. The convict Martin Bowman would have es.
caped, too, but for his own savage conduct. Ever since his
arrival on the ship Lie hiad been the bully of the lorecastle.

Among the sufferers [rom his bratality was a young
English sailer who could not Jose se good a chance of ga;-
ting rid ol, and even with, his tormentor. The officers had
passed Bowman by when this young sailor, with a jerk of
his thumb and u knowing look, indicaled Lhim as a snspi-
cions character. He was accordingly subjected to a closer
examination, recognized, put under arrest and taken to the
gangway. As he went over the side he tnrned to O Reilly,
and with a wicked leer said, ** Good-by, shipmate.”> The
action and words were marked. O'Reiliy well knew what
they meant,—that Bowman had singled him out so that
the officers would remember him, when, afler reaching
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shore, the convict should offer to compound for his own
absconding by giving up the other and more important
fngitive.®

As soon as the boat had departed Hathaway and O Reilly
held a couneil of war. Capt. Gifford was fortunately on
shore. Tt wonld have been a serions thing for him to risk
his ship, and perhaps his {reedom, by protecting a fugitive
felon from rvecaptarce. (O Reilly wus desperate, bat firm
jn his detertnination uct to be taken alive, He had ob-
tained a vevolver, und was prepared to sell his life dearly
rather than be talken bacle to (e penal settlement and the
inevitable horrorsof the cliain-gang, Hathaway was deeply
stitred, but retained his coolpess, as the Yunkee sailor
does In every emergency.

“Leave this thing to me,”” he said, *“and T think T can
study oul some belter way of settling it.”’

By this time it had become dark. The men were all be-
low except the anchor watel.  There was a kind of locker
nnder the cabin companion-way, which was used sometimes
by the steward to store dishes, ete. It was large enongh to
hold & man, with some squeezing, and was covered by one
of the stair boards.  The Dartmoor cells wers more roomy,
but less comlortable.

Hathaway quickly formed his plan and unfolded it to
O Reilly. Tt was for the latter to walk aft witly a small
grindstone, which happened to be at hand, lean over the
rail, and, at the {first lavorable opportunity, throw the
Zrindstone and his hat overboard, then slipping down the
companion-way take refuge in the locker.

Hathaway went forward and engaged the wateh in talk,
standing so as to obgtruct the view of O Reilly, at {le same
time that he gave the wateh instructions to keep o sharp
eye on the latter, who, he said, was desperate, and might
try to do away with himselfl; *“for,”” ke continued, ** he
tried to kill himsclf in Australia, before we took Lim off.”’

* I may be worth noting Tiere, that, in writing his ** Moondyne,” O Keilly
gave the name of Bowman to the villain of the story, even as he remembered
his generous friends, the Maguires, by vame in the suine book.
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Just then there was a lond splash in the water,
“WWhat's that?™ exclaimed Hathaway. “Tt's (F Reilly,”
cried the watch; ““he has (hrown himsell overboard.”
““Man overboard,” was instantly shonted, and brought the
crew on declt.  Four boats were lowered and searched the
water foran hour.  They found only O’ Reilly’s hat, thongh

one of the crew, with a sailor's vivid imagination, swore

that he had eanght a glimpse of & drowning man’s fuce, and
knew it to be O'Reilly’s.  When Hathaway's boat came
back [rom its fruitless quest, he found the sceond mute
leaning over the side, aund crying bitterly: *‘Lle's gone,
poor feliow ! herc's his hat. The men have just picked it
up. We'll never see him again.”

Nextmorning Lhere was erief on board the Gazelle. The

Hag at half-mast brought out the captain in i shoere boat

to learn the sad news. (F’Reilly's wet hat lay on the
hatch-way. Lmmediately afterward cawme the police boat
with the Governor, and Conviet Bowman ready to identify
his prey. The unmistakable sincerity of the men's grief
satisfied the officials.  On the evening of the same day the
Gazelle went Lo sen unmolested.  As scon as they were
well clear of the land, Hathaway said to the eaptain (I

give Liig own story) :

‘¢l gness I'll go below and geb a cigar.” T went and

“hauled the step away, and there was O'Reilly all in a heap.

I can see his face right before me now, white as challt ; eyes
as black as night. He looked like a wild man,

“UWhat now 2 says he, trembling all over.,

““Come ont of that,” says L

““What do you mean?’ says he,

“Don’t stop to ask questions, man,” says [; ‘get out
of that and come up; you're sale for this time. Land is
almost out of sight.’

“Ie crawled out, and we went on deck together.

“fNow, says I, ‘goand shiake hands with the eaptain’

“1 went to the side of the ship and stood there smok-
ing, and pretending to be scanning the horizon. [ saw the
captain give one look at him, a kind of seared look. Iie
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thought it was his ghost. Then he wrnng O’ Reilly’s hand,
and burst out crying, just likke a baby.

¢ Pretty soon he looled aut me. T never said o word.

#¢Did that fellow have anything to do wilth it%’ says
he.”

Capt. Frederick Ilnssey, who was first officer of the
Gazelle at the time, expresses his belief that the Governor
was ‘‘not so badly fooled as we thought, When Bowman
was arraigned in court, he commensed Lo tell the story of
O Reilly, when the Governor commanded : ¢ Be silent, sir.’
Again he attempted to speak, when the Governor arose and
said : * 1f you speak again, I'll have you gagged.” When
ke suw our Hlag at halt mast, be inguired the reason for it,
and ordered it down. I believe he wished to prevent div-
ing or dragging for the body, for I have since heard that
his wife was o loyal Trish woman.”

The much-abnsed word “loyal” is for once well applied,
if Capt. Hnssey's information was correct as to the nation-
ality of the Governor's wife.

The (fezelle’ s next landfall was to be made at the Island
of 3t. Helena, the prison-rock on which the British nation
chained, and tortured, and frotted to death the great sol-
dier who had weakly trusted to their magnanimity. Tt was
not to be expected that the secret of O’Reilly’s identity
conld be kept by the whole ship’s crew, especially alter
the Roderlyue episode; so Captain Gifford reluctantly de-
termined to part with his passenger ere reaching that port,
The American bark Sapphire, of Boston, bound from Bom-
bay to Liverpool, commanded by Captain 1. J. Seiders,
was spoken on July 29, off the Cape ol Good Iope, and
agreed to give a passage home to seaman *“ Joln Sounle,”
O’ Reilly having adopted for the nonee the name and papers

of aman who had deserted from the Guzelle. Tlonest sail-

ors soon learn to trust one another, and Captain Seiders
was taken into the confidence of his conntryman, repay-
ing it by giving O'Reilly a state-room in his eabin and treat-
ing him with every kindness.

The generosity of Gifford did not stop with commend-
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ing the fugitive to his ecountryman; all the ready money
that he had in his possession he put into O’ Reilly’s hands
at parting, and when the young man, deeply louched by
such generous confidence, would have remonsirated, say-
ing: *I may never reach America; I may never be able to
repay you’’—the big-hearted sailor merely replied :

“If you mever rcach America, I shall be very sorry for
you ; if you are never able to repay me, 1 shall not be much
the poorer; but 1 hope you will reaclhh America, and Tam
sure you will pay me if yon can.” His confidence was not
misplaced. Four years later O Reilly’s {irst book of poems
was published, and bore this dedication:

™0
CAPTAIN DAVID R. GIFFORD,
Of the whaling back Gazelle, of New Bedford,
I DEDICATE THIS DOOIK,

In February, 1869, I left the coast of Western Australia in a small
boat without 2 sail. DPeculiar circumstances rendered it impossible
that I should return. My only path lay across the Indian Oeean. Tt
pleased God that my boat was seen from the mastliead of the Gazelle,
commanded by Captain Gifford, who picked me up aud treateld me
with all kindness during a seven months’ whaling eruise,  On parting
with me at the Cape of Good Hope be lent e twenty guineas to help
me on my way to America.  One of the greatest pleasuves this litile
book can ever afford me is the writing of this dedication.

Captain Gifford never saw this grateful fribute. le
died ere the volume conld reach him, but not ere his trust
in the anthor’s gratitnde hud been amply jnstilied.

O’ Reilly found it even a harder task to part with Lis
warm friend and ressmate Iathaway, The (wo were
almost equal in years, with kindred buoyancy of spirits,
and a deeper undercurrent of earnestness which made each
respect and love the other. Between them existed that
fove, *‘passing the love of women,” which only men of
noblest mould may feel or understand.

In the poet’s well stocked library were many volumes,
the gifts of admiring friends of all degrees of life. Some
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were autograph copies from men of world-wide fame; but
the volume which he cherished most fondly was an old,
sen-favored, weather-beaten manuseript book, the private
wog’t of Henry Huathaway. A few months before lis
dea;h he showed it to me, with such a look ol fond pride
and plensure as only he could weur when testifying to the
Jove and tenderness of another. Truly it was a volume on
whose pages any man might be prond to bhe chronicled as
he is. A few extracts will show the character of this
gingnlar record, which was begun three hours after the
1);11Tt.j11g of the friends and continued to the end of the
voyage:
Bhip GFazelle, July 29, 1889,

prar 010 FELLOW :

I am now seaied at the old donkey, where we've sat side by side
for the last Hve montls, mors or less, and have been reading over some

of your pleces of poctry, and b malkes e Jonesmne, althougls we hve

not been parted as yet hardly theee hours, und thank Guod we have
Lived aud parted as friends ; ad thinkig, nerlaps, in afler years you
would like iv know the Lrunsactions of the remainder of this voFage, I
sl endenvor to wrile a little, ouee in a while, Loping il may prove
interesting to vou.  Most everybody on board s talking abouni you, and
they all wish ¥on good luck in your undertaking, and all that I Lave
gob tosay s, Good speed, and God bless you!™

Fipay RBvesixg, July 30.—Agaln 1 ant seaied, to add another line
or two,  Tiis morning there were six sails in sight, and Tsuppose the
Supphire was ouc of the six. The old man told me this morning ihat
he thoneht you would go Lome with us yet.  ITe says that if we gol lu
St. lelena first he will tuke vou on board again, and as much as T
wouldl like Lo have you here, T hope and trust that you ave safe where
you are ; God bless vou, old fellow ! Grood-night !

BArURDAY BvENING, Bist.—Ii 15 now blowing a gule from the west-
ward, and the ald ship is lying to under rected foresail and elose reefed
nain tomsail, and T have got the blues the worst kind, and am as home-
siclk as can be:

Friend afier friend departs

Who hath not lost a friend ¢

There I3 no union here of hearts

Thal finds not here an end.—J. Monigomery.

ToTspAY FVENING, Angust 3.—Yesterday T did not write, as it was
blowine a gale of wind ; but thigevening, as it s fine weather, Twiil add
auotler line or fwo. Since this head wind commenced we have lost
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about fifty miles of our conrse, but I thiuk the prospects ave zood now
to gel it buek again, and perhaps o little more,  Bveryhody on board
seorus to be in good spivits to-duy, except myself.  Tiere are Four slips
Insight, and i1 eher of them is the Sapphire L wish she would coe
close to us, for T would really like to koow liow you are geting along,

I lold Captain G, that T felt confident that you are o1l right with that
captain, as I liked the ooks of hiin the momnens T get exves on hin,

WepREspAaY Livewing, 4th.—Well, Jolny, evening hus onee more
thrown her sable muantle aronud ws, and Tam seated once wmore in my
little swine-bhy-seven o add anotlier Jine to this pnezie. This is the
thirtecnth snulversavy of my sealaving life, and T hwope (If God spaves
my life) before the next thivteen expives, Ishall be Do botter clireumstances
than at present, although I suppose it is folly Lo think of the hercafter
(in regard Lo worldly things); yel it is but palwead, it we huve s mind of
our own, and wish togain fame,  Theve arve but two sallz in sighb to-day,
and I think the old Srepphire is oub of sicht and [ hope aliead of us, as
I wisk you goodspeed. Lat. 34 degs 50 min 5., long, 27 deg. 12min, K,

TucrspAY, Bihe-—All this day fine Lreezos [eom the NNAW. We are
now within aboul five degrees of Jongitade of the Cape, and T hope and
pray that this breeze will tuke ws avound, and T should like to arrive ab
St Helena one or two days ahead of vou, o thal you miay come buck
1o us again, as I think you will be wmeh safer here, '

Everybody on board scems to be in good spirits, except Mr. Bryan,
and Lie has been groaning all day about bis old fricd, you know who it
is, therefore 1 will call no names.  Theve 1 bt one sall in sight to-day,
and he 1s ¢lose to us, and 1 think is an Englishman ; therefors T know
that the old Supphire is out of sight.  Good-night, old bov ! Muy the
good spirit that has wateched over you so far still continue to do so.
Our Jatitude by observaiion s 35 deg. 83 min_, and longitude 23 deg.
37 min. E.

SaTerDAY, Tth--To day we have a fair wind again, and are seud-
ding ol at the rapid rute of about three knols per hour, bul I think the
prospects ave fuwe for a strong breese to-night.

WEDNESDAY, 11th,—-This has been a beantiful day, such 1 one as vou
used to Jike when you were on board.  The wind has been very light,
but falr. We fnd ourselves, by observation. aboud two miles [rom the
Cape, and T hope and trust we thay pass it before moening,. [ lLave
thought a great deal about you lo-day, and wonder how yon are set-
ting aloug, and something tells me that you are all right.  Guod grant
that it is 80, old fellow : and may the Being whose ever wateliful eye
is upow us watch over and eomfort you in all your troubles ; and don’t,
for Heaven's sake, John (whalever your troubles muy he), mive up
your evening practice.  Good-night, old boy ! God bless you 1 Oye
latitude is about 35 deg. 46 min. B, and longitude 18 deg. 42 min. E.
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Trriay, 130w - The bigrest parl of ihis dar we have lad sLroar
seozes fromn the WoR W and have beent steering by the wind on the
port tack, wnd heading fromn NUNUW. to NJW. by N There i3 oue
anil i sleht astorn of us, and T have wondered several tires to-dav
whoethier it I= e Sepphare ov vot. T hope @0 1, and wish we could
ave good weathier Lo gaine Gur Jatitude 35 31 deg. 35 min. 8., and
longitude 17 deg, 53 min. I, so, as you soe, we have passed the Cape
of Good ITope.

Santrpay, 14th. - This has been a beautiful day, with light breezes
from the 8.0, and we have been engagwd sending alofl our intzzen top-
sail and yards.  There are two ships in sight, one of thew close Lo us
and Lhe olhier abont ffteen mites dislont, The one that i3 elose to us s
a lavee Englishiman, that was elose to us the day after yon went on
bosrd the Segphise o bat the other we can't tell what he is, but 1 hope
it s the Sappieire o 10 s, T think we will get to 8t ITelena about the
qarne tirme. Qe Talitudes 1s about 33 deg, 40 min. 5. it the lonpitude T
have not vet ascortained.

Suxpay¥, 151h—This has been another beantifal day, and we have
had o niee Lttle reeze from the soulli. Thers is but one ship in sight,
and he 8 nearly out of sight ahead of us. Qur latitude is 33 deg. 8
and longitude 13 deg. 55 main. K.

Movnavy Fvexisg, 16th. —All of Lhis day we have had a strong
bresze fromy the sonth, and have naade a good distanee toward our
dostination.  There ave two ships in sight, one astern, and the other on
the port guarter, but o far away lhat we eamnot make out whether
either of Lhem is the Sepphire, or not.  Everybody on board
scemns to be in good spirils to-day, as is generally ilie case when
we have a fawe wind.  Ouwe Jatitude is 31 dee, 85 mio. 8., and longitude
12 deg. 1.

TVEDFESDAY. 15th.—The fore part of this day we had beautiful
weather and light breeses feom the SE., and this afternoen we have
had u grood breeze, and a thick fog, and everyihing Iooks as gloomy as
old boots.  The same two ships that have been In sight for the last two
days are still in sight, two points on our starboard bow, and another one
on the port guarter.  Taunberd just came in and asked me if T did wot
feul well, oy he noticed T looked downhearted, and I had to furn bim
ofl with, “* Oh, well enougly,” but T have got the blues like smoke, so—
Good-night ' Latitude 29 deg. 30 min. 8., lougituds aboat 9 deg. 1.

Movpay, 230 —T did nob write yvesterday, as I had the bises the
worst kKind ; bat this evening. ag I feel a little better, T will serateh a
line or two. We have had strong breezes all day and the old ship Is
trotling afong about eight knots per hour. 11 this breeze lasts until
Friday, T think we will be at 2. Helena, Every one on hoard is
enjoying rood health, and most of us are o good spirvits, and T hope
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and pray that you are enjoying the same blessing.  Good-night, old
boy 1 Latitude 2L deg. 50 win, 3., longitude 1 deg. T

THTRSDAY, 26th. — All of this duy we have light airs and ealms, and
have made bat tile distance. There ave but bwo suils in sight to-day ;
one of them is the same one that we guined on the 20, The land, by
our reckoning, is aboul sixty miles distant, sod I liope that we will
come to anehor Lonorrow,  BEverybody secms to be in good spiviis to-
Aay. I suppose il 13 becanse we aee close o port, and T would give
considerable tf if werse New Bedfond tustead of 31 Helena, and thal you
were here with s ; but perhaps it 15 all for the best as 1t is, and 1 trust
Crod that (5 1s, old feliow.  Good-uvight and God bless you ! Our lati-
tude is about 18 deg. 20 miu., and lougitude 5 deg. W

SATURDAY, 25th.—Tuis morning we cante al anclor, and we find
that the Sapphire has uot been bere as yot, and aseverviliing is quist
and nodanger, 1 hope she will come in before we leave. . . ., The
day thus wo came at avchor there were fifieen ships anchoved here,
thireen merchantinen, the whaling bark Ohiv, and he old Gazelle ;
and uow, old fellow, as I canuot think of anything else to wiite that
will interest you, I will bid vou adicu, aud lay thiz book aside for the
present, for it malkes me lonesome every linie that I write in it. My
prayer is that the old Supphire will have favorable winds and make a
speedy passre, and that you may be fortunale enough when youn
arrive in Kogland to et a ship bound direct to Amevica.  Good-by, old
fellow, and may Crod o his infinite imerey wateh over and bless vou !

Novenpur & Dowr old fellow, it is my dog waleh below, and T
have speni most of 1t in playing the flating, and reading over sowe of
your poetry, bub Eowili lnprove the few moments that are left e in
adding another line or iwo o this. [ bope and pray, old boy, that
before this time you have sodded your boof on ¥Yankee shorves, and 1
wisl thai [ were there with yon (yvel, Thy will be dome, O God T not
mine).  The old won Las been in here this evening, showing me some
abstrack of a right whale vovage, avd lie has asked for my opimion
about going thers, but T gave him no encouragzemnent, knowing thot if
we leave heve we will lose our Jetters again.  Oh, dear, T wish this
vovaee was over!  Lhavent had a letter from home for sixtecn months,
and [have got the blues like old boots, so b will bid ¥ou a good-night,
and light a cigar and go on deck, and tramp, tramp, bamp sway, and
baifd castles. Tt 34 dem. 9., long. 50 deg. W,

NovrMRkR 25, gain I am seated by my old donkey, with pen in
hand, to seruteh another line or two. T have been reading 1o Mr.
Bryan a political picee which T found in an English paper, and T el
yvou what, he iy vaving wad.  He has got one of his old political fifs op,
and T would that vou nicht see iim now. The pices s abouf a Mre
Roehaelk, an English orator, and, when T left Mr. Bryan on deck about
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fon minuics ugo, he was ealling Iim everything thai he eould lay his
tongue to. Ik is four months to-morrow sivee you left us, and I hope
and trust that you are quictly settled down In Yankee fowin®  Bince
vou left we huave uot seen tle spout of o sperm whale, which makes the
shwe sataradly bang ather Leavy.  For pastime I have taken the rig-
giug off from my littde vessel, dil{l am going to rig her again, aud have
also made about lindf o dozen eanes. Byt the way, I was looking at
Four eang vosterday, aud T mnst shortly polishit, and if T am wnfor-
tquate enough ok Lo weet you again, I shall eertainly send it to your
father s 1 promised you,  The tress ol Luiv s also safe, and if I do cot
see youagnin Lwill do with it as T told you Twould.  Tlhie old man has
made s seliwonner Tor Jinnny, and bas got her allvigrad, and the sails
an. Marianoe, Me Jossph, Jobnt Vitrene, Bill Malay, aud the boy
Andrew wee cacli building a vessel ; but I have seen noue yeu egual to
the one that poor Carpenter buiit, and which I have in iy possession.
No doubt you often thiuk of the night that we lost him, and of the
narrow eseape thal you had but a short ime after, and I have been
thamkful o great many times that I did not leave the boag, for if I had
you certatnly wouid have perishad.  Now as it Is about time to shovrten
sail for the sight, | will bid you good-night aud go on deck. Long,
84 dea. 50nin. W, lat, 23 deg. 20 min, 8.

Saturbay, December 18, . . .. T often think of you and ask my-
sclf i ihere i3 any doubt aboul your safety, and while others Lirink
Lhera is, Paterson, for nstanee, I thiak there s o donbt, old boy, but
you are oi Yanlee soil, and, with the help of God, I will snon be with
vou; and I hope the thime is oot far honee when some of your old
fricnds tromn Anstealin will be with vou, enjoying fresdom instead of
bondage.  Boudage, do Teall it ! Waorse than boudas, -, Tor the slave
tin boudage Las no one to secorn him but Lis master while those genile-
men are sullfering the scorn of o whols nuilon, awd what is it for 2
Just for nupholilineg their rights. God Dbless them 1 and may the time
saon arvive when they will have £ helping and to assist them  escap-
uyrd Theve goes eight sl

BoNDay Janary 30, 1870, —Another weelt lins pussed awway, and
thie shades of eveuaing ave once more gathered over us. I is my dog
wateh bolow, and T have been reading the Bible, sud playing hiymuo
tines on the Juiing ; aud now, as T have a few leisure mowments before
‘going on duty, I will improve them in writing o you. hoping that, by
and by, when you come to pernse tliese pages, you may be interested,
for [ know that vou will want to know some of the procecdings of your

* O Reilly had 1hen been just two daysin the ** Yankee town™ of Philudelphia.
t O'Redily and IMathaway had even then plauned, among their olher aire
casiles, the ane which they were to carry ont success{ully soven yews liter—of

roscuing Lhe other forlorn captives in Auastralia.
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old shipmates, The old man is as dry as ever, and onee In 4 whils he
repeats over his old whaling stories, bul he always turns oul to be the
hero himself, although he geldown speaks evil of any one. 1 have nob
had a talk with i about you for a long time ; but, whepever I have,
he has always spoken well of yvou. Mr. Bryan iz the same ofd stick,
and as hot in political affairs as over, und s about as sick of this voyage
as ¥ an  Thevemainder of the olReers und all the erow are well ; some
appear Lo be conteut, while others look bluc enough. Tt is aboul time
for me to go on declk; so L will oller op a praver to the Maker of all
things for yveur success, and go to duty,  Good-night.

BUEDAY KvENTNG, thind wonth, sixth day.- -Onee more [ am seated
to pen another line or two. Binee I insl wrote, we Lhave besn engaged
fitting ship for Lonic, and § ihink we will start for llome about the 206th
of this moutli,  We huve gained with fwo ships lately, and have got
papers as late as Junuary s T am as homesick as old boots, and wish
for the time to thy.  We are all as well as cominon, and L hope, old
fellow, that you are eujoving the same blessing. T hope things are
properly arranged by this time for the expedition that we wers talking
about, for 1 will be ready iu a short fime Lo slavt on that crrand of
merey.®  Good-uight, old boy !

WEDNESDAY, fourlh mouth, Bfth day.- - It 1s my walch 2elow and [
have been tryiug to sleep. bui 1 find it impossible to do 30, as [ am con-
tinually thinking about home and [efeuds. We have beew iying here,
within a thousand wiles of howe, for the Tast four or five days, with
head winds amd calims. but 1T have no doabi Lot that 1t is all for the
best.  The wind Is fair now, but guite light.  Theve are three suils in
sight, all homeward hound.  May God speed the plow 1 Good-by,

TrEspay, fourtlh month, sixth day.—L am onee more seated in my
litlle eigbt-by-sig, to add a few wove lines to ihis puzele, and 1 ihink
this must be the lasi, a5 T expeci to be al bome in a few days. We are
now off Caps Uattcras, and it is blowing a gale from the NW., but T
hope -it will soon chinnge and give us a fair wind, for most of as have
ot Lhe blues like old boots.  Yet it i3 all for the Dest. 1 iwope ihat vou
will eorrect the many mistakes which you will Le likely Lo find 1o pe-
ruging these pages, and exeuse the hand-writing, for 1 have weitten it in
Laste, doubling whether yon wonld ever get it ov nol. Aud now, old
boy, T will bid you a good-night, and hope to find you sufe and sound
in afew days.  Cor laiilude by obscrvation 3% deg. 20 min. IV, and
tongitude 70 deg. 5 uin, W,

This same old log-book is rich in autograph treasures of
ihe boyish poet: for he had rioted all over its pages while

- — - - — _— e e e i

*The ““ expaditdon™ was that referred to in preceding note,
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on board the Gazelle.  There, penciled in a bold, handsome
fiand, is the fivst draft of his * Withered Snowdrops,” with
several pages of his “lUncle Ned's Tales,”” and a rather
wenle effusion which never grew any stronger, and which he
gravel ¥ introduneces with the words: ©'The following little
poent is an exqguisite bit of - rubbish.”

Over the wom de plwme of +* Old Blowhard, Mariner,”
he writes a Iob of breeay fun, such as the following, which
will be enjoved less for its humor than as an indication of
the anthor's light-heartedness and ready fouch with the
spirit of his surronndings. Lo follows a serions signal code
in Hathaway's writing, and is entitled :

WHALING SIGNALS--LAST EDITION,
BY OLD BLOWHARD.

Tlag at main—Whales up.

Flag st mileen-— Whales down.

Jib hauled up and down—Can'{ see any whales.

TForetopsail hauled up and down - Look owlf.

Al the gails on the ship hanled up and down—Whales somewhere,
Steward at the main—>Go farther off.

SLeward waves his hat— Whales all round the ship.

Lec clew of spanker boom hauled up—Whales going to windward.

In another place he writes the lollowing:

RULES TO BE ORSERVED BY WITATLK SHIPS IN CASE OF
FIRE Y NIGILT.

1. When the officer on deck discovers that there is fire in the ship,
he will wait with patienconntil he sees the flames, which will show him
exactly wlhere the [ire is. He will then proceed at cnee to eall the
cools, '

2. ITe will call the captuin and officers by shouting dowu the cabin:
“T ihink the ship s on {lrc.”

3, He will then shake the veefs out of the foresail, and haul up the
bunt of tha mizzen topmast staysail, al the same tlne letting the ship
1uff abont seventecn points.

4. He will then ring the bell, shout, aud fire bomb-lanees down the
eabin stairs, to bring every oue 1o a sense of danger,

5. When the captain comes on deck, he will at onee send two men
to cach masthead to ery “ Fire !” then he will take off the fore and
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muoin hatehes to give the wind a good chance of blowing oul the fre,
Fle will also east oft the lashings from the casks on decls, and hoist the
weather elew of the vise-bench to steady the ship.

6. The coopsr's eliest should be thrown overboard, as 1t might ex.
plode.

7. The first and second offieers should see that the port anchor be
tuken in from the bow, carried aft, and thrown down the main bateh-
way. Jbis casy o sce the good effect tiins may have, I uccessary, the
starboard anchor way be Urown down the fore hold.

8. The thivd and foarth officers, at the same tine, will five bomb-
lances down the lower hold, and when ithey have fived away ull on
board, they will see that the erew extinguish the five down there by
pouring huckets of Soekholm tar on the flumes. They will also tap
the deew poy to prevent its catehing five.

3. The eook will throw the wiudlass overboard, aud then capsize the
slush burrel 1 the waisi, to prevent the men from slipping on the wat
decks,

10, The captain will cut away all the fore and main rigging, and,
when that is done, he witl eall the men dowu from aloft, They juay
come dowu the flying jib stay.

1L WWhen the fre is nearly extinguished by these means, cut away
the masts aned vig o juey mast ai the end of the fiying jib-boom,

12, Send five men and two officers to the wheel, and let her luff,
WWlhen she gely round 5o that the wind is dead ahsad, then holst the
spauker and lot her seud.

13, Throw all the cargo overboard to make her light, aud head for
liome.

N B--TE those vules are carelully observed, it will be found that a
fire on bonrd a ship is us barmless as 1f it were in a large gunpowder
magazine on shore.

DIMENSIONS OF VARIQUS PARTS OF A SHIP.
LY QLD BLOWHARD,

The main top-galiant cross-tree i3 twice as long as the fiying jib-
Boot.

The jib-hoom should be hall ag louy agnin as the steer oar of the
lavboard bont.  IF the lurbonrd hoat Jias no steer oar, make the jib-boom
short nceordingly.

The matnyard, in all fast sailing vessels, should be about as Jong as
4 TOpe.

The forevaed is half as long as the maivyard, and three times as
thick,

Tu large ships, wlere brown paper is used instead of canvas for top
salls, it 13 nob necessary io lace the back-stays.
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The rieht bower anchor should be as heavy as a large stone, and
shoald always be kept warm.

The chituney of the cool’s galley should be eight times as loug as
thie spaulker hoon. In clipper sltips this length may be doubled.

Alizzen top-gailant yard should be a little targer than a log ol wood,
and heavy in proportion.

On board the Saepphire O Reilly fell in with another
passenger, an Fnglish gentleman named Bailey, who, on
learning his story, teok a warm interest in the exile, and
aided him in secnring passage for America, alter arriving
at Liverpool, on October 13.  Mr. Boule, for so O’ Rellly
was lknown to the crew, went into a safe relreat at that
port. Capt. Sciders and his mate, John Bnrsley, with the
assistance of a generous English family, provided him with
a secure hiding-place until he could obtain passage on an
Ametican sliip, homewurd bound.

‘The opportanity was found in the ship Dombey, of
Bath, Maie. Captain Jordan made a place for him as
third mate of the Pombay. 1le would have opened his
lieart and purse to any fugitive from tyranny. e wasnot
disposed to shut either against a victim of Euglish injustice;
for he was one of the many American shipmasters who had
been robbed and ruined by the Anglo-Conlederate privateer
Alabama. Never did exile meet with warmer welcome to
frecdom than O Reilly received from the great-hearted sea-
men sailing under the flag of the United States. On the
evening of the second day after sailing [rom Liverpool,
Captain Jordan ealled O Reilly on deck, und told him they
were near the coast of Treland, and would see it before the
sin went down. The sun was very low, and o heavy bank
of ¢lond had risen up from the horizon, and underneatl it
the sun’s rays fell down upon the sea.

“\Where is the nearest part of Ircland 7™’ he asked of
the pilot.

“There it is, sir; nnder the sun.”

Recalling this incident, in a lecturc delivered at Mausic
Hall, Boston, in January, 1870, O'Reilly said:

“They were sad words ; Treland was there, under the
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sun ; but under the dark cloud aiso. The rays ol golden
glory fell down from behind the dark cloud—-fell down like
Gol's pity on the beautiful, tear-stained face of Trelund —
[ell down on the dear fumiliar faces of my old boeme, on
the hill, the wood, the river, lighting them all once more
with the same heaven-tint that T loved to watch long ago.
Oh! how vividly did that long ago rise up before me then !
the happy home, the mernry playmates, the faces, the voices
of dear ones who are Lthere still, and the hallowed words of
dearest ones who are dead,—down on all fell the great
glory of the setting sun, lighting that holy spot that T
might never see, a mother's grave, and lighling the heart
with sorrow-shaded devotion. ITome, {riends, all that I
Ioved in the world were there, almost Leside me,-—there,
‘under the sun,” and T, for loving them, a hunted, ont-
lawed fugitive, an escaped conviet, was sailing away [rom
all 1 treasurad,—perhaps, forever.”

After o safe and uneventful voyage he lunded at Phila-
" delphia on the twenty-third day of November. 1869, just
two years from the duate of his taking passage on the Hou-
gowmont for the Australian penal colony. ITis first act
alter landing was to makea votive offering to Tiberty. He
presented bimself belore the United Sfates Distriet Court
and toolk out his first papers of natnralization.
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Arrival in Boston—Unloward Experience in a Stcamship office—Pub-
Jic Lecturas—His Personal Appearance—Chiaracteristic Letters—
FEmployed on The FPilot—At the Mvont with the Fenlans—The
Orgnge Riols in New York—OReilly sharply condemnns the
Rioters --A notable Editorial.

HE had not, so far as he knew, a single friend in all
America, but the Fenians had not forgotlen him.
They had eagerly read the news of liis cscape, and were
advised, through their correspondents in Lngland, of his
having taken passage on the Bombay. On the day alter
her arrival, as he was working on the deck, a Fenian dele-
gaie came on board and accosted him, wherenpon ensued
the following dinlogue, as substantially told afterward:

“They tell me that Boyle O'Reilly’s on this ship.”

i STES.”

“The poet ¥’

ii&"es-‘-ﬂ

“The man that got away from Anstralia ?”’

“Yes.” :

His wisitor had grown visibly excited. At last he
clutched O Reilly’s sleeve, and asked :

“Where is he??”

“ Here

“ But where?’

“T'm the man.™”

His vouthful appearance and unassuming manner were
g0 out of keeping with Lis romantic carcer that the dele-
gate was inclined to set him down as an impostor, but, to
make sure, he invited the young man to meet some fellow
Fenians. O’ Reilly readily complied, going attired as he
was in his saflor clothes. The Fenians, before whom he
presented himsell, cross-gquestioned him sharply, and were

11
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80 obviously incredulous that lie grew alittle impatient and
indignantly said :

“ Gentlemen, T have not come here 1o aslk any Tavor ol
you nor to make inguiries abont your personal afluirs; I
came at your veguest. T hiave answered your questions
truthfully. I you do not choose to believe me, { caunos
lielp ity bot as T did not seek this interview, 1 will take my
leave.” The franlkness and independence of the yvonth told
with his inguirers, und they no longer doubted hiwm.

The identification, Lowever, did. not prove of any areas
service to him. Nor was this reinarlkable.  Feninuism was
a losing—all but a lost, canse.  Ts enthusiastie support-
ers had given their money and tlieir Inbors, as most of them
would have gladly given their lives, in its behalf. Natar-
ally they were poor men; he that Tinth the envied talent of
money-making seldom invests his cash in sentiment.

There was no lield for his ambition in Plilzdelphia,
He went to New Yok, and was warmly received at the
headguarters of the Fenlaus in that city. By their invita-
tion he delivered a lecture in the Cooper Institute, ou the
16th of December; 1865, Jolin Savage presided, and (e
platform wuas oceupied by leading spirits of the Fenian
movement, Over two thousund people greeted him with
enthusiastic applanse, as he told of the snfferings and
wrongs endured by himself and his fellow prisoners. lfe
assured his hearers Lhat the revolutionary movement had
permeated every bronclh of the DBiitish army. e then
modestly recounted the inecidents of lis escape, and told,
with eloquent gratitude, of the pavt taken in if by the
Ameriean caplains of the Gazelle and Sapplire.

Successinl as the meeting was, and gratifying to the
feelings of the young lecturer, it did not give him uny
promise, either in his ambition to be of material service (o
the Irish revolnlionary cause, or in the more prosaic and
pressing need of carning his daily bread. He thought, as
a practical man, though o poet, that Doth ends might be
attained without the sacrifice of cither, and ho quickly saw
that New York did not offer any {field {or that ambition.
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He was advised te go to Boston, and accordingly did so,
arriving on the 2d of Jaunuary, 1870, and bearing letters of
infroduction to Mr. Thomas Manning and Dr. Robert
Dwyer Joyee; he had no other friends or acquaintances in
all New England.  Mr. Manning invited him to the hospi-
rality of his house. Dr. Joyee, himself a rure poet, and a
genial, kindly man, tools a warm interest in him from the
beginning,

One of the most prominent and ablest of fhe young
aisli-Americans of Boston at that time was Patrick A.
Collins, a lawyer just entering on his professional career,
an orator of mark, and a man of affairs with a promising
fature. ITe was o friend of Joyce, and scon beeame 2
friend of O Reilly. The two consulted earnestly over the
matter, and agreed that O’ Reilly was altogethier too bright
aman to be wasted in the barren career of a public lecturer,
or the still less satistactory field of politics. The first thing
o be done was to secure for him the comparative inde-
pendence which comes from steady ew ployment. The Bos-
ton Manager of the Inman Line Steamship Company at that
period was an Trishman, Merrick 8. Creagh, an intimate
friend of both Collins and Joyce.

On their recommendation, (' Reilly was given a sifua-
tion as clerk in the company’s office, filling the place with
perfect satisfaction to his employers for four or five weeks.
At the end of that time My, Creugh received a communica-
tion from the general office at home in Bngland, to the
elect that information had been received that Le had in
his employment an escaped conviet numed O Reilly. The
compuny (id not desire this yonng man retained any longer
in their service. Some zealous Briton had donbtless sent
this information across the Atlantic. Mr. Creagh could do
nothing but obey his orders.

In the mean time, O Reilly had made himself fairly
well known to his fellow-countrvmen in Boston. He
lectured before n large audiencein Music Hall, on Monday
svening, January 31, on ¢ Bngland’s Political Prisoners,”
and won the immediate regard of his hearers. His hand-
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some face and charming manner would have atoned for any
deleets in his oratory, even with an andience more critical
and less sympathetie than his.  The personality which was
to captivate thousands in afier life, was reinforced by the
grace and enthusiasm of fervid yonth.

Recalling him as he then was, the abiding memory of
himis that of his marvelously sweet smile, and his strik-
ingly clear and frank gaze. 'The beanty of his face lay
chiefly in hiseyes. The official advertisoment of hisescape
says that those eves were brown, and prison dsscriptions
are generally more accurate than flattering,  Almost any-
body, looking at him les« closely. would have said that his
eyes were bluek,  As o watter of fact they were hazel, but
his darle skin, and jet-black cyebrows and hair, gave an
tmpression of blackness o the large, well formed eyes
beneath.  They were very expressive, whether flashing
with some sudden fancy, or glowing with a deeper,
burning thounght, or sparkling with pure, boyish fun.
There was auother expression, which they sometimes wore
at this peried of his life, and which may be deseribed, for
Inck of a better word, as a hunted look-—mnot a frightencd
or furtive, but an alert, watehful expression, which made it
easy to understand how he could have deliberately armed
himself, at Roderique, and again at Liverpool, with the
firm intention of sarrendering his liberty only with his
life.

Yet with that determined look went the gay, good-
humored, fun-loving soul which is the Irishman’s one
aift from DPPandora’s box. Even in Tiverpool, when a
fngitive {or lile and liberty, he could not resist the temp-
tatiou of induiging his English friend’s rather British sense
of humor by occasionally stopping a policeman on the
street, and asking to be directed to some Imacinary destin-
atfon. **The idea of an escaped convict agking a bobby to
show him the way,” fnrnizhed an innocent source of de-
Light to his compunion, who. in his tarn, supplied amuse-
ment enough to O'Reilly. No portrait ever made of him.
does justice to that which was the great charm of his coun-
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renance, its wonderful light and life. Ilis eyes had the
depth, and fire, and mobile color of glowing carbuncle.

Ter the rest, he had the rich brown complexion, s0
familiar in alter years, @ small blaclk mnatache, only half
concealing his finely cub mouth, and reveuling a sct of
perteml\ white, regnlar teeth,

Tlis form was alwht but crect and soldier like. He
carricd his head well l;l.lb(_;a, and a lJittle thrown Dluck.
He wus o oA Whom not ong wonld pass without a second
glunce.

His lecture was successful, and he immediately received
invitations to repeat it in Providence, 8alem, Lawrence,
and other towns.,  Precarions as were his means of support
at this time, he never parted with his independence, as the
following characteristic letter will show. Lt is dated :

Bosrox, February 23, 1870

CloLoNes Jony P MAIORY:

Dear Sir: Tam sorry that your letter has vemained nnanswered
until now. I was absent from Boston and did not receive it. Will
vou, in returning this check for ten pounds to the Ladies’ Committee
in Ireland, express my deep gratitude for their thoughtlul kindnesst
OFf course, I cannot accept il.  There are many in lveland—many w har-
guiler from she loss of their bread-winmers in ihe old cause—ibhey wand
it: let them have it.  Ttis enough —more than enough—for meto know
that | have been remembered in Trelund, and that siill, in the old land,
the spirit of our canse and the enerpics of our people are living and
acting. I remain, dear Colenel,

Very truly yours,
J. Bover O'Renuy,

Less than two months later, we find him writing in this

cheerful strain to his aunt, in Preston, FEugland :

“Rosrox Prror” OFFICE,
FRAKKLIN STREEE, Bostox, April 5, 1870,
My oWK DEAR ATNT : How happy T was made by seeing your let-
ter. Iam truly glad that you and Willy and Uncle are so well. 1
was thiuking of you when 1 was in Liverpool. 1 dared not go lo Pres-
ton. It is strange how X love Preston—I felt it then, and I feel it now.
Tum a very fortunate fellow to pull clear through. I am likely to




106 JOIX BOYLE O REILLY.

beeome a prosperons man in America. 1 write for the magrazines and
report for the Piof. duill the Irvish Legion, make speeches ul publie
meetings, lecture for clarvities, ete., ete.  This course in the old eoun-
tries wouid soon make a forlune: and, after a time, here it will have
the samie oifcet: but, at present, all this must be done to estabiish a
reputation. [ just manage fo live as a gentleman, T have puid my
debts to the captains who brought me here,  Inoa few vears it will be
my owu fault if T do notmake 4 name worth beaving.

And how are all my friends in Preston? . . . . L an glad you liked
Mr, Bursler. Hecis o noble fellow.  1le knew who T wus from the [rst
day L wenton the ship. . . .. Bend ou your pictures, Aunt, dear, I'm
eager to see you all again.

Tell me adl about the Preston people whom I knew. T will order
some cartes to-day. J dou’t lke the style of the present oncs —they
will do for people I don’t care about. . .. . Tawm proud of Witly. He
will be a fine fellow—a prosperous, able man, I know, whoensver 1 see
him again. Does Tnele James go to sea yel? It's time he gave up;
he has lots of money made now.  Aud do you sit down quictly and rest
yourself? or do you still go on with the old, oidloil? Now, Aunt, you
must write me long, very lopg letlers. A Tady correspondent of your
ability and laste s invaluable to a literary man. Now, don't laugh—
T'm in earnest.  Write often, Tl send you sowe papers. T lecture
fo-night in a cily called Quiney, near Boston. I have four lectures this
week. T inclose a tickel for one. | wish I could see you there, (Good-
by, dear Aunt, Unele, and Willy. T am, always,

Truly yours,
J. BorLr URwiLy.

As he had given sufficient evidence of his literary skill
and journalistic instinets, his steadfast lrviends, Mr. Colling
and Dy. Joyce, addressed themselves to the edilor and pro-
prictor of the Doston Pilof, an old established newspaper
devoted Lo the inferests of Trish-American Catholics, of
whom it had been the recognized organ for more than thirty
vears., Mr. Donabhoe recognized the ability of the young
man and gave him a temporary engagement as reporter and
general writer on the 770l This wus early in the spring
of 1870.

The moment was propitious, ocenrring as it did at the
time of the second Fenian invasion of Canada under the
leadership of Geoneral John O'Neill. O'Neill had made a
suceessful foray across the border, near Buffulo, in 1866, and
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had everything his own way with the Canadian militiamen.
until the United States forces under General Grant, eutting
off his sapplies and reinforcements, compelled him to
vefroat. 1o June, 187, he mude his second attempt at the
conguest of Canada by way of Su. Albans, Vt. O Reilly
went with the invaders to the front as ‘“war correspon-
dent’ of the Lilot.

Coincidently with the date of his first bulletin iu that
priefl and inglorious campaign, in the £ilof of May 28,
1870, there appeured a little poem, written by him in prison
and entitled ** Poudering.” Lt is interesting for its hopeful
spirit, il not for its poetic worth.

Have I no {ulure left to me ?
Is there no strureling ray

From the sun ol iny life outshining
Down on my darksome way ¢

Will there no gleam of sunshine
Cuast o'er my path its light 2

Will there no star of hope arise
Oub of Llis gloom of mght 2

Have [ 'gainst Heaven's warnings
Sinfully, madly rusied ?

Flae why were my leart-strings severed 3
Why was my love-light erushed ¢

Oh, I have hopes and yewrnings—
Hopes that I know ave vain

Anid the knowledge vobs Lifs of beauty,
And Death of its only pain.

On May 28, he wrote his first dispatch as a special
correspondent from the “seat of war.” On the 30th he
telegraphed from 8i, Albans, Vt.: I have just heen
arrested by the United States marshal, T shall not have a
hearing until to-morrow.”’

His first dispatehes and letiers were terse summaries of
the cvents which he had witnessed. On the following week
appeared his full report, as follows:

Yonr reporter lefl Boston on Tuesday evening, 26th inst., en roufe
for 8t. Albans, Vi., and having provided Limself with divers morning
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papers had his imasgination inflated to extreme tightness before his
seeond cigar was finlshed,  FEach paper had disuioel and detailed
aceounts of thousands of men and trains of war naterial ; and =0 pre-
¢lse were they In their statements, thal even the officers commanding
were named.  Those staternents weve all false, There were no thou-
sands of mwen moving on 9. Albans, nor on any oilier point, as the
sequel shows. The best way to give a correct idea of the numbers
of the Penian ©arties, ” is simply (o state what was secn by a man who
was there.

At six oclock on the morning of the 25th, T werived in St Albans
There were aboul sixty Fenians ov the train—forty fron Boston under
command of Mujor Hoeh MeGuinness, and about twenty who were
taken in atf the various stations,  When the train arrived at St Albans
these e passed guietly througeh the Lown, and procecded tothe frout,
beyoud Franklin. which is seventeen miles beyoud 8t. Albans.  Along
the road between Bt Albans and Frauklin were scalicved groups of
men. principally hwerying to the fropt, bul some, even at that early
stage, wrping thelr [uces and stepy homeward, and excosing ther
cowardice by tales of wismanagement and discontent.  However, these
dispiriled ones grew fewer ag we went on, the hurrying wen seeming
{0 lose their wearinoss as they neared the frout. About ten o'clock we
arrived in ihe village of Franklin, and found the solitary sireet filled
with wagons and teams of every deseription. and o large ecrowd of men,
composed pringipaily of citizeus. attructed by curiosity,  Tor the first
me, we saw the aniformed Penigng here o very econsiderable num-
pers. The unifortn was a capital ove for service, and, in mass, most
atiractive.—u grectt eavalry jucket, faced wilh yellow, army blue pan-
1aloons, and a blue cap with green band.

General O'Neill cormmnanded in person.  He walked up and down
ihe road eonversing with his chiel of staff, Gen. T0J0 Donnelly,
observing the oceupation of the men, andg now and then making some
remark to uid a waverer in his choice of two rifles with perbaps equally
bright barrcis,  (Gew. O'Neill was dressed inoa light oray suit, and
wore a sfaff-sword and spurs. Tlis horse, a small bay, stood by the
roadside, held by o ereen-coated orderly. When informed of {he
arrival of the Tnited Srates Marslial, he werely smiled and conlinued
bis walk. THe maid to vour reporier that he meant to fight, and he
would huve a [ight. Amone the officers present was Major Daniel
Murpby. of Bridgeport. Conn in command of a very tine body of 1nen,
Major Murphy bhad hiz men formed up on the road, and minutely
mspectiad them to see i every man's equipment was complete, He
looked a fine, soldierly fellow, and throughous the whole day, and
sines then, no officer or man deserves higher notice than he for cou-
spienous bravery or clear-headed projects. Capt. Wm, Cronan, of
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purlington, Vi, also commanded o splendid company, in perfect uni-
form and cquipment,  His men had asked {o be given the front in the
advanee on the enemy, and their request was granied.  They were
sn line farther on the road, going through their manual and platoon
drills, and showing by tieir motions that they were well dizeiplined
soldiers.  Another company, under command of Capt. J. J. Monahan,
was still nedrer the Cuwedion roni. Colo Mumphrey SBullivaw, of
Buoston; Col. Brown, of Lawrence, Mass, ; Major Chas. Uarlton of Buar-
Jington, Vi Capt. John Fitzpatrick, of Bridgeport, Conn.; Capt. Clarey
of Trort Edward, and roany others were also present. O the above-
named officers the name of Cupl. Jolin Fitzpatrick should be cspe-
cially menlioued for personal bravery, shown in the course of the day.

General O'INeill told your reporter that he knew that Lhe Canadians
had luken up aposition, and were prepared for him 1o force. TTssuid he

meant Lo drasw their fire, and tind thelr strength and position ; and then

he would know whelher a project he entertalicd was feasible or not.

Al cleven o'clock, Gen. George 1™ Ioster, United States Marshal
for Vermont, arvived at the enecampment. The gnard which the
Fenianz had posted had orders to stop all carrtares and tratfic on the
road ; and according to orders the Fenian sentinel told the marshal to
“hatt.”  Gew. Foster immediately tolid Gen. Donnelly that thus must
not contiuue, as they wers breaking the laws of the United Siates.
The gaard was accordingly withdrawn, and e teams were allowed to
pass.  Greneral Foster then formally ordered O'Neill Lo desist from his
Sunlawful procecding.”™  The order was coolly received by Gen,
O'Neill, whe then, in a low tone, spoke a few words to Gen. Donnelly,
Donnelly went forward and ordered the wen to **fall in.” Ina few
minules the entire Fenian foree was in eolumn of fours, with lixed
bayonets and shouldered rifles, ready for their gencral to give the
word P Advanee !V

General O'Neill, pulting lLimself at the head of his troops, addressed
themn,

The line of road which the eolumn had to mareh was narrow and
hilly. The distanee to the line was about a mile, bul the Canadian
front would not be visible until they had aseended ithe lust hill, al the
base of which ran 2 small brook,  About cightcen rods on the Ameri-
can side of the brook was a post marking the boundary line. The
troops marched steadily and well, bat they enrtainly did not think that
they would be enguged as soon as they were.,  Gen. Waster, the United
States Marshal, who had driven over tie line and visited the Canadian
forees, now returned, meeling e Fenians on their advanee.  IIe told
them as soon as they cleared the hill the Canadians would fire on ther,
Many teams were on the road, bul at this news they disappeared very
quickly. The Fenians were in good spirits, and when they heard the
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fighi was so near, they flung down tleir knapsacls and took off thew
great eoats {o be ready for i, Up to this time evervthing wus orderly
and soldierly.  The men Tept their places, and the officers held them
in strict command.  Col. Brown, who had ne definite cowtiand,
siionldered a beeceli-loading pifle, and went forward with Cronan’s
skirnishor. Jon. O'Neill rode st the head of the columuy, which
presended a fine appearance, with ils steady line of bayounets and the
green age 1o the {rout.

Asg soon as the column had reached the brow of the hill overlocking
the live, Cople Cronan’s and Capl. Cars’s companies were seni [orward
by the road as skirnmishers, wich orders to deploy when thiey had roachued
the base ot the hill where stood Alvab Richards's farm-house. This
house s about ffiy rods from the line.  On the Chundian side of the
lne, for ghout five huodred yvards, the ground is lat, and then vises
abrupily into a steep, voeky hill, ou which the Volunteers were strongly
posted. Froin Ricluards's farmn on (he west side of the road, rose anoiber
abrunt hill covered with brees.  On Lhis side (' Neill had determined to
lake position, aud, while his men were under cover, draw the firve of
the eneny, and {ind their exact position,  Ilis object was lo make a
flank movement on the Canadiun right, and advance op Cook’s Cor-
ners, a village aboul two miles 1o the west.

Capt. Cronan’s company advanced steadily to Richards's farm, and
on passing il, dushed with & cheer along the road to the bridge.
When the first {iles had crossed the line, and before the company could
deploy, the Canadians opened a heavy fre on them. Almost at Lhe
first discharge, Yrivate John Rowe, of Buriington. ¥t was shot
threugh the head, and fell dead in the center of the rond.  The Tenian
troops, withiout deploving, returned the Qee for ashorl timme, and then fell
back in rear of Richards’s hiouse, where General Donnelly commanded
a reserve of about filty men.  The Canadians then torned their fire on
the troops, which were taking up positions on the hill.  The men were
filing over the exposed pround beiween thie road and the 1ill, when the
teaviest {iring of the day was opered on them. Francis Clareaher fell
by the rondside, shot through the groin, and, in an instant after, Licu-
{enant Xdward Hops went down in the field, and Me, O Brien [ell dead,
with a Canadian bullet through his heart.  When the lreops gaimed the
hill, they golthe order o advance to the front aod open fire.  They ad-
vanced, but belore thoy hadreached the position whicl General (P Neill
wished them to oecupy, they fell back agaln under the cloge, steady fire
of the Canadizng.  The Fevians also kepl up a steady fire, but all the
energies of fheir officers conld not get them to advance.  Major Mur-
phy. Col. Sullivan, and Capt. Figpatrick did all that brave men conld
do to inspire the men with confidence. It was evident then thai the
troops were loo few to achieve anyibing. The men felt that they had
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no support to fall buele upon, and that eveu if they drove the Canadians
Luck, they wore too weak to hold a position agninst any considerable
f‘ol'(‘C.‘ Je ONeill, who had heen in their front under the Tiottest fire.
eheering and vallying the wew, then formed them up under cover and
addressed thom.

Aftor sowe ineffeelive atterpts by the officers to rally the tien and
fead thent to the position on the hill wihich O Neill wanted, the men
fell baclk in rear of the hill.

This was virtually the end of the fighting.  The Cuvadinus still kept
up a close lire on the hifl, and the voud Teading to Alvah Richardss
house. where they knew thai General Donnelly, with the reserve, was
posted. The bullets of the voluuicers swept every approuch o the
fouse, und Donneily determined o Lold it wadl wigin, and then
eraeiate.

he pews of Gen, O'Neills arrest® was a erusling blow tn Gren,
peonnclly and Col. Brown., Donuelly was so mucl: affeeted that he
walked away from his men some ffty yards, and bowing his face in
his hiands evied bitterly Tor several minutes.  He retuened to his men,
eadm andd collected, and told them hie would hold the place il night.

At about half-past three, o fing of truce was obgerved coming from
the Cunadiun lines, and Gean Donnelly ordered his men at once to
cease firing. The volunteers who enrried the flag came down to the
tiue, and General Donnelly went Lo meet thenn At fitst lhey asked
Dornedly i he did vot want Lo take away the body of Rowe, whicl: lay
in the eonter of tlie road about len rods on thie Canadiun side of the
line, They proposed some eonditions to Gen. Donuelly, wlhich Four
reporter. who aceowpanicd him, eould notl hear.  Gen. Donnelly drew
himself up, proadly, and sakd: ©8ir, go back and say that on those
conditions § will never {reai with you”™ TIe then tnened and swalked
back to the farm-honuse, and the (Canadians returned to tlhieir lines, the
body of Rowe retuaining on the road where he had falien.

The Feniwn troops on the il under conmand of Maj. Murphy, fell
baek ter the old eneampment, where a reinforecernent of about fifiy men
hacd arvived from New York, They held a conneil of war, when the
majorify of officers decided to go to Malone, N X, but before doing so
tlier wanld move to the assistauee of Gen. Donnelly.

Absiv o'eloek the solilary eld-piece which represented the ¥ parlks
of artilicey 7 ol the Fenlans, was bronght into posiiion oo the hill over-
Looking ichndss fomn, (ol MeG uiuness of Boston dirceled its opera-
tions, The piece wus louded with round shot, aud Lliree or four nissiles

FONC was avresled by the United Biates ¥arshal pear the house of Farmer
Richiardz,  He turned the command over 1o (FReilly, who was also in fum
arrested, Both were released after o Lrief detention.
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were sent whizzing Into the Canadian lines.  This was done to draw Lhe
utlention of the volunteers [rom the farin-howse, and so enable Donnelly
andl his men Lo escape. Gen. Dounclly immediately took advantage of
thie rusz, and led his moen, by the lefl, into the Iow ground, where, afier
a short distance, e wonld be under cover. The Canadlzus, however,

s Lhe moveawent, and opened a tremendous five on theve roaling mer.
Maj. Charles Carleton, of Borlington, & brave and handsorne young
officer, wag wonunded, a bullet passimg tlirough his leg, but his mwen
varried him off.  Anofber man was shol badly in ihe (oot When
nearly oul of range, a bullet struck Gen. Dounelly above the hip, pass-
ing into his body.,  Sowe time alterward two gentlemen who were re-
turning from the Canadian side in a carvinge brought Gen. Donnclly
to the Franklin louse, where he now lies.  The veporl of his death 18
incorrect. A physiciap, who saw him on SBaturday afterncon, says he:
15 progressing fuvorably.

In the evering the men deserted the encampment and Stm._)cd off
toward 8t Albans, ulterly demoralized and disheavtoned.

On the next morniny, when Your reporter visited the encampment,
not a vestige of the Immense quantity of stores was left —not even the
empty boxes or broken cartridge tins remained.  All was gone. Ab,
me ! ah, me | all was *“ gobbled up ™!

The citizens here all feel for the poor fellows who are thus left des-
titute in thelr towns. i i a universal theme of wonder that the men
are so respectful and well-condueted.  They may be seen In groups of
from ten lo a hundred, sitting ou the side path or lying under the trees ;
and, if a guestion be agked ibem, they inyvariably answer it cheerfully
and polilely. A Tniied States officer vesterday usked a Fenian officer
how in the world they kept their men, disorganized as they were, in
such splendid order, aud the Fenian major only smiled sadly, and
went over ainong his poor boys.

It is a grand truth, spoken of here by every citizen, and yvour re-
porter is very proud to write it, that not one oubrage, of any sovt what-
ever, has been comnmitted by a Fenian, cither in 8. Albans or Malone,

When the “thousands ™ of Wenizns who had heen sent Lo Malone
(by telegraph} had arvived there, they pumbered about 400 or 300,
This was the streugth on the morning of the 27th, when the attack, or,
rather the attempt al an attack was made by the Fenians,  Fortwodays
previonsly their camp had been pitched in the enemy’s country, bt on
the evening of the 27th, when * General” Stavr look comimand, he
wisely recrossed the line o the safe side, fearing the proximity of a
fight, and, like all the other **geuerals,” T suppose not knowing what
to do with the spreading wings of the army under his command, in
case of & breach of the prace,  Taking a mean from all the conflicting
aceounts, the troops under his command, on the morning of the 27th,
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ruwibered 4l en,  Rumor in the Fenian camp had swelled the Cana-
diap foree to about 4000 men and three reghments of cavalry. Although
the poor fellows helieved this, and believed, also, that the Caoadians
hod arttllery, tbey were not dishieartencd.  They were older and stead-
1er soldiers thun the men who had been engaged at Ricluods's favin, and
they were eager for o [ght and sangnine of results, even agninst supe-
rior numbers,  They were in uniform, and arined with the breech
lowivr. 1o passing, we may remmrlt thof this weapon s, verhaps, us
good 2 service rifle as any in the world, snd the carlvidge suppiicd was
of the best material.

About nine o'clock, 4.0, the advance commenced. A strong skip-
mish lie was thrown out, and the mwen scted i a steady, soldicrly
mauner.  The Canadian iroops were posted  strongly on elevited
grountd. with good sheiter, and thelr skirmishers well advaneed.  There
were fears amnong the Fevisn ranks of the mucli tadleed of Mnerican
gung, but, If they were there, they were stlent. The skirmishers had
oot passed the line fwenty rods when the Volunieers opened five,
which was steadily answered by the Fenians for a short imme. Thelr
main body had nof reacled the live when the Cunadian {roops were
scen advancing.  The Fepian skiemish loe fell back in frsi-rate order.
The Canadians then fired some heavy volleys, and made s0 ranid an
advance that 1t was tlionght they meant to eross the line. This, how-
ever, they did not do. They followed the retiring Ienjans Lo (e Jine,
sent some triumpbant ballets swlizzing after then, took three prison-
ers, wounded two men shghtiy, and fell back, to indulge i mutnal
admiralion on account of their victory.

Your reporter is sorry to have to write 1L, but this is what the Fenlan
ofticers (not the meny call ** the fight at Trout River.”

As soon as the diveful strile was over, » Geverals ™ Stare, O'Leary,
and several other generals (we use the word goneral us u mean-—-there
might have been a eolonel, and there probably was a lield-marshal)
ordered thcir carriages, whicl, like pradent soidiers, they had kept in
readiness, in case of failure, and left the nien to ook after themselves,
they starting for Mulone.  There they held a counell of war-—a [avor-
ite ocenpation of Fenian oflicers, it would scom A grcat Bashaw of
their organization, and, of course, a general, named Gleason, was here,
holding o conrt al e Ferguson Mouse. He voctforonsly expressed his
“disgust T with affairs in general, and interlarded said expression with
Mupchausen asscrtions of what could be done, were things after his
way of thinking, and cspecially of what he himself could do.

Aloug the road from Malone to Tvout, River the poor, disheartencd
fellowseame sbraggling. TUnlike the men at Richards’s furm, they kept
their rifles and equipments, and, notwithstanding the intense heat of
the day, great nwmbers of thent still carried their knapsacls aved great
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coals. When ey gathered in lavge groups they imitated heir officers
g0 far as {o express dsgust al existing geaneralitics, and especially were
they disgusted with the man of the Munchausen proclivities.

Your yeporter drove outl 1o Trout River, where the encamnpmont had
been formed, and o vepeiition ol the seens al IIubbard’s Corner was
presented —an hmrmonse guantily of sllitary stores, piled there await-
ing the men who were nof coning; lundeeds of voung men grouped
around in utler disorder; very litile noise ov bastle for so large a gath-
sring, and wlen the voices of tie men were heard in passing ihough
the camp, their tenor was an empliatic and stern condemnation of their
officers,  BMany of the inen, In deseribing the events of the duy to your
reporter, burst it tears ai what they termed their disgrace, and said
that they only wanted a man to lead themn, and they would go any-
where with him. Judging from the military physique of the greater
number, there can be no doubt that, with qualified officers, these men
would prove that they did not merit the name they now feared —cow-
ards. The officer In command, when Starr and O'Leary went away,
was Maj. Lindsey, bul Lis wmen declared that they had no confidence
in lLis ability to lead them.

Sitting on a log by the roadside we saw a group of olficers, among
whom were Col. W. B. Smith, of Dulfaio, and Maj. Robert Cullen,
both, we believa, brave and aceomnplished soldiers.  Their fuith in the
suceess of the movenent was gone, as the men were hopelessly demop-
alized; Uol. Swith lLad aveived that morening. e had started from
Norfolk. Westciiesier Counly, for Troug River, on Tuesduy, in cowm-
mand of 250 men from Buflaio, arned and equipped. His command
formned an cseort fop o traln of 130 wagons, londed wilhh arms, ammu-
nition, and provisions.  1le Lad aceompanied the warons to within
seven miles of Troug River cammp. When the state of alfaies existing
there became known it was deemed best to send tlie wazons baei to the
places from which Loy came, apd where they have been held in secret
by friends of the Brotherhood. It was reported that the Government
had ssized six of the wagons, it the rewainder had disappeared.

On the afternoon of the 27th a nureber of the demoralized Fenlans
were addressed by Surgeon Donnelly, of Piitsburgh, %a. He urged
them to marell Lo the {front again, and by a sudden and unexpeetsd
attaclk ey migbt refviave in part, al least, their former defeat. He
gaid thiat he was not a woldier, bul i they could not find one 1o lead
thent, he would lead theny again across the liney, and would do all ke
conid to guide them to suceess,  About forty men {sll lulo rank and
followed hin: for sume distanee, bul, rightly appreciating their insig-
nificance, they melled away amony the demorulized crowd again.

On the 27th, and following duy. men eontinued to arrive in Malone
from varicus places. They met with a sorry reception {rom the mass
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of weury men who crowded the depot ; bul, as a mle, they expressed
iheir dishelief in the statements of failure, and would go lo the front
qud see for themselves; and go they did, and eame bacit sadder and
wisor nen,

Immediately after Gen. O’ Neill's arrest at St. Albans,
(r Reilly bad attempted to assume the command verbully
delegated to him by the former, but the men were Cemor-
alized, and one officer, to whom he had issued a command,
refused with an oath to ohey. Anocther, who had seen real
fighting, was =0 chagrined with the insubordination of his
comrades, (that he broke his sword, and so surrendered his
prief commission. Among the trustworthy [riends of
O'Reilly in this wretched fiasco was Mr, (now Rev.) P, B.
Murphy, who had with him attended an enthusiastic rally
at the Sherman House in Boston, and had gone forward
full of bright anticipations, Ile and Mr, Chas. E. Hurd,
representing the Boston Journol, saw the ignominious end
of the ecampaign, and the urrest of O'Reilly and Maj.
MeGuinness, both of whom were released after a detention
of a day or two,

The Fenian leaders had been cgregiously misled by
lotty promises of support from various quarters. (O'Neill
was undoubtedly an honest man, but his lollowers, equally
honest, were for the most part untrained and undisciplined
raw recruits; some were 50 unacquainted with warfars
that they did not know how to load their guns! They
were brave enough, unskilled as they were, to have over-
come the forees counfronting them, had they been well
handled and assured of reinforcement. The Uniled States
Governmens would not have been very sorry had they
been able fo carry out their selieme of invasion successtully s
but, as it was, it inferposed at the proper time and ended
the tragieal farce.

0" Reilly's correspondence {from Canada was his first ex-
tended work on the PiZef. 1t created a marked impression
butl: on account of the writer's revolutionary antecedents,
and because of the frankness with which he had eriticized
the whole ill-judged and ill-managed undertaking., Stil}
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more frank and daring was his crificism ol some of his
conntrymen in the maiter of the Orange riols in New York
a month later.

On the 12th of July, the Orangemen of that city held a
plenie, and paraded the streetz with insulting flags and
musie, to which they added, on entering the lrish quarter,
delicate shouts of, ** To hell with the Pope,”™ * Croppies lie
down.”’ ete. The natnrul, if not justifiable, couscquence
ensued ; and some three or fonr men were killed and
several others wounded. 1f is almost imposzible for an
American to understund the bitter anger with which lrvish
Catholies resent these taunts from the party of Protestant
ascendency, or the tragic menories of two hundred years
of persecution which they evoke. 'Reilly wus born on
the banks of ithe Bovne, ill-fated zeene of Trish disaster ; he
had suffered every insulg, torture, brutality, that his ene-
wies could inflict, as punishment for the erime of patriot-
ism, If any man would have been justified in feeiing the
bitterness of party spirit to the uttermost, it would have
been he.

Instead of extennating or defending the action of those
Irish Catholics, who had resented the insulis of the Orange-
men, he looked npon the whole affair with the cvesofa
patriot, ashamed of the disgrace which his countrymen of
either class had brought upon their name. In the Pilof
of July 23, he wrote this strong and scathing rebuke:

Events have at intervals oceurred in the hisiory of this couniry
which have justly called up a blush of shame on Uhe faces of patriotic
Irishmen ; buf we doubt if they ever have received so rreat o reason
for deep hmuniliation as during the past week,  Om the 12th of July lhe
“ American DProteslant  Association.”—in other words, the Oraunge.
Lodges of New York, had advertised their intention of celebrating the.
anniversary ol the Baitle of the Boyne.  Aeccordingly on thar morning,
with colors lying and unds playing. they paraded to the number of
3000, and marciied to the scetie of their eelebravon. Elm Park. On the
fine of march they lost no apportuntty of goading Lo inteusity the bifter
feelings of their Catholic fellow-couutrsnien whom they passed.  This
resulted in a general banding of the laborers of the vicinity, who set
npon the Orangemen with sticks and stones, which were answered by
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(e wwith pistol buliets. A torrible melde was the consequeuce, in
which fonr lives wore lost, and numbers endangered.

1s not this eause for deep humiliation Earnest men have labored.
tor years lo 1enlove that Litter old Launt of ouwr enemiss—' You cannot
anite.” Patient workers have tried to teach thie world, and even our-
galves, that this roproach was not the truth. This s the reward of
Jheiv lubor. Ourown poople, in astrangs land, have insultingly turned
on their benelaetors and flung their lubor in their faces. Ob. whal a
nationl degralation is this ! We talk of patriotisi and independence!
e prate and boast of one * pational will™! What evideuce is (his?
Wint arve we to-day in the eyes of Amcrieans 2 Aliens from a pelly
slandd in the Atluntie, boasting of our patriotisin and frateruity, and
showibe at the same moment the deadly hatred that rankles agalust
our bretlren and fellow-countrymen.  Why niust we carry, wherever
we oo, those sccursed and conternptible island feuds ¥ Shall we never
be shamed into the knowiedge of the brazen impudence of ullowing our
pational hatreds to distarb the peace and the safety of the respeclable
citizens of this country ¥ Must the day eome when the degrading
truth eannhol be mutbed up, that the murderous animosity of ITrish
partyism has become a public nwsanes in almost every corner of Lhe
world ¢ W canuot dwell on this subject. We cannof, and we care
not to aualyze this mountain of disgrace, Lo find out to whicl party the
blae is atéached.  Both parcties are to be blamed and condemued ; for
both Lave joined in making the name of Ivishmen a scoff and a by-
word this day in America.

Thus, almost his first word as a journalist was one of re-
buke to the wretehed spirit of faction which has ever been
the bune, and shame, and ruin of Ireland. So also, the
last words that hie ever penned for the Pilot, after twenly
years of untiring service as the guide and {riend and conn-
selor of his people, were in condemnation of the foolish,
tutile, dangerous dissensions among men who, enlisted in
the service of their country, would forget the enemy be-
fore them, to turn their arms against one another.

A year after the Orange demonstration of 1870, the same
organization again paraded in New York, and again another
disgracefal viot ensued. In the Pélol of July 28, 1871,
O’ Reilly wrote these wise and temperate words concern-
ing—* The Orange Parade—aud Other Parades.”

On hoth sides of the guestion there have been made about encugh
wild and inlemperate assertions, charges, and countercharges., Let us
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now try io clear away the vapor from the subject and look af it In ity
nukedness, not throngh mere curiosity, but with a view to the removal
of the biiter feelings which are kept living in this country by parades.
We do not speak to cither party in the late riois—we have neither
QOrange subscribers or rowdy readers @ bul we speak to the greal olass—
the Trish in America— who are made Lo bear the blanie and the shame
of the disgraceful proceedings ibai have marked the 12th of July in
New York for two yoars past.

After reviewing the comments of the press on the riots
the article continues :

Bat Jet us return to the main consideration. 1iow is a recurrence
of this disaster to be avolded 7 Liet us look at the mauter ali round, and
with cooliess ; other people ook ab it so, and we should also.  Tv will
help us to examine fairly, if swwe remouber that a fow months ago we—
the Calbolies of America—held wouster meetings of 4 sanl-relizious
natuve, whereat wo protoated strongly agamst the Ttulian ocenpation of
Rome—au usurpaiion which appears just o tlie eycs of many of our
Protesiunt fellow-citizens,  And lawer, on the 16th of June lust, wae
gelebratod the fweuly-lfth auniversary of lus TX, n many cities,
wilh immense processions, in which we carried e Papal colors. We
were not mierfered with on either occusion. Wilh this as a stand-
point el vs proceed. Let us, in Lhie frsd place, express our Brm convie-
tion that the actioy of many of the Trish-American journals is boik in-
considerate and nuwise. I the Ieish people will ael judiciously on this
watier, they will not widen siill move the temporary gnlf that a few
scheming politicians Tnve placed, or allempted to place, between ibemn
and the natives of this conuiry., The Intemperile course of a part of
the Irish-Americun press fends 1o widen that galf. The question is,
Do we or do we unt defend the New York riolers 7 As Trigh-American
Catholie eitizens, we angwer, we eondemn the roters, and ionore ihem
both as Teishmen and (atholies. By making ourselves responsible for
their acts, which we do by a vain attempl to justify them, we give the
200 Orangemen who walked in New York 1he swtislaeilon of knowiug
thai they huve destroyed all fricudly feching between Ieish Catholies
and mtive Awerlenns ; lo a word we play into thelr haads, and give
them wore than they could ever Yave hoped for.

18 may appear very steange to some of us that all men Jdo not see at
onee that the Orangemen bave no right o paeade. They cannot be
eitizens of Lhis conntry so long as they vewain citizens of England, to
which their oath as Orangemen binds them.  33ul the Lrish people here
conld talie wikh nmore welghy on Uhis sabject if they could show that
more than a lithe of their own number evineed suell an intercst in the
welfare of the Commonwealih as to sceurs the power of a vole. Such
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o time as this s Loo gerious lor Hattery, Tt may be outside the teaeck of
jrish-American Journals to say harsh (hings to their readers, or venture
to aitack old beliefs,  Bat there are tlings Lo be satd on this question
that reust be satdgometime ;o and it s better thala friendly hand should

rul! dowu our old roolevies than that an cnemy’s torels should be ap-

_pl_iod to them. Plain talk Is like spring mmedicine - unpalatable, but
HOCESSUIY.

If the Orungemen delermine to parade. they Lave a vight to parade «
thigt ts, they hava as mueh vight (o parade witlhe orange searfs sod bans
ners. ws A Feninl reyhnent has with green seacfs and sunbiests. Bud,
it raay he thal neither pavty s a right fo parade ; thal they huve
simply been teleraled by the awtlorities. I it Be found 1nat sueh tol-
cralivn ix delrinenial to publie secaricy, we think that every reileclivg
Trish- Anericun clifzen will al ouece say sl both processions shiould be
proseribed. The very ablest defenders of the mob suy that they do not
guarrel with the Orangemen simpiy becavse they are Protostants.
What do they gquarre] with lhem for? They have uo right to quarrat
witis them for their colors, for the Fenian Logion of 8i. 1Patriek, organ-
ized with a view to make war on Ingland, flaunis the green flag of
Ireland in the faces of thousands of Englishmen in New York Cily.
Really, we are almost forced to the eonclusion that the whole ground
of objection consists in the fact that the Orangemen play, ** Croppies Lie
Down.” We admit that this is, and should be considered, an insulling
tune by the Irish peopls ; and we should deeply yegrot to ses Lhem lose
their detestation of i, But, let us ask, is it sufficlent cause lo warvant
a violation of the law and a sacrifice of life ?

We have wrilten this article with a most oppressive feeling of its
neeessiby.  Thousands of people who are oo intelligenl to put ileir
individual opinions against the decree of the State of New York, still
allow their sympathy to run away with them, and thus leave it in the
power of their enemies to say that they are In all things in nnison with
the New York mob. This i3 a sad mistake. Certain it is that the
Urange provession is not a pleasant. sight to any Irish Cuatholic, how-
ever unprejudiced ; bul il is just as certain that the Irish Catlolics of
this country, a8 a body, condemm all breach of the law in allacking an
Orange procession, just as honestly as they would condemn a riot of any
other criminal nature.

There are fwo ways of getting rid of this apple of discord. The fivst
Is. Ly an agreement between the genernl Irish population and the
rangemen [oregoing all right to parade, and expressi

sing their deter-
mination never to hold processions for Irish political objects aloue.
This we may rest assured, will not be easily agreed to,  The second one
15 the best,'and the one that must come in the end, when Ameriea, tired
vut and indignant with her squabbling population, puts her foot down
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with a will and tells them all -Germans, Freuch, Irish, Oranze—* You
have had enough now. There is only ONE fiag to be vaised in fuliirve in
this cotmlry and that oz is the Siars and Stripes,™

Sucl bold and frunlk expressions elicited, as might have
been expeeted, comments of approbation as well as of cen-
sure, The unpartisan press commended the honesiy and
comage of the young journaliss,  Some of his countrymen
criticized his sharp rebuke of hot-headed Trishmen, who
had allowed their natnral indignation againss the oppres-
sors of their native country to make rhem forget their duty
to the land of their adoption. 1o one such critic he replied
as follows, defending the right of an honest man to change
his opinion, or, as he expressed it, *‘It is better to be
Right than Stubborn.”

On our third page will be found a letter signed * Coreovan,” pur
porting to be un ex pression of Fenian dissatisfaction with our editorial
-on the New York riol, When we wrote that cdilorial we were fully
awarce that 1t would noi be aceeptable to certain people in the com-
muniky, But we knew that therein we expressed the opinions of the
calm, ralional, and respectable Irish Clatholics of Amevrica.  Leasl of afl
did we expect dissatisfaction from the Fenians, whose temperate action
in New York, during the cxeitement immnediately preceding the viot,
won for them the well-mevited praise of every class in the conumunity,

We must, as a friend. remind the writer of this letter that Tils asser-
tion that we “sneer ab the Sunburst™ is cxtremely unjust-—and he
kpows it Boasting is not our trade, but none of them all loves the
Sunburst better than we do. The writer also says, ** The Pidof has
entircly changed its tone on Ienianism, and, from being {riendly,
adopted divectly Lhe opposite course.™

The Pifot has done uo sneh thing, The Piot is as true a friend to
“all orgunizalions aiming ab Ireland's good, now, as it ever has been,
and ever shall be. Sl we wust reserve our T"lghf_ to eriticise unfav-
orably as well as the opposite. I is sald that ““iliere bhas been no
change in the cirenmstances of Ireland, wor in fhe prineiples ar policy
of the Fenian Brotherhood.” but that all the change has been in our-
selves.  This is incorrecl. There has been a very great cliange in the
circumstances of Ivcland since the Fenian Brotherhood was a great
organization, and, whether in its poliey or not, there Las been a vast
shange in the orgunization.  On the column next to ibat in which is
“ Corcoran’s " lelter, is something that tells of a chiznge in Ireland, and
gomsiling well worlhy of overy intelligent leishman’s consideration.
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We don't believe in thal ignorant old prejudice that sneers at every
man who clianges his opinions.  There is muclh of Ireland’s bane in the
habit.  The man who has the courage lo houestly change his opinions
is the best man,  If convineed that we were pursuing a wrong course,
or that 4 better one was open, we would change every day in the year.
The world it all change.  Bvery thinker is a changer—every discovery
is n change. Only an igrorant or thoughtless person can believe
that 2 oman who ehanges s o bad man ; such a belief wonld sink the
world in stagnation in a day.  Our [tends may rest assured that, with
God’s assistunce, we shall never change from the Right or turn our
hack on the Truth : but in all debatable questions our motto is—** It in
better to be Right than Stubborn.”



CHAPTER VIL

Civilian Prisoners in Australia Set Free—The Story of Thomas
Massett—('Rellly’s Nurvative Poems--11s Love of Country and
Denunciation of Sham Patriots—Ideath of his Pather—Speech lor
the I’ress— His Marriage, and Home Life--I%lof Bumed Qut in
the Great Boston Fire-—The Papyrus Club Founded.

IN addition to his daily cditorial work, O’ Reilly filled
several engagements to lecture during this and subse-
gquent years, Ilis first lecturve, afier the collapse of the
Fenian invasion of Canada, was given in Liberiy Hall, New
Bedford, Mass., on the 20th of June, 1870, {or the benefit
oi Captain Gifford of the Gazelle. The Captain and Mr.
Hathaway ocenpled seats on the stage, and heard the story
of their kindness told with all the cloquence of gratitude,
and received with all the enthosiasm of an Irish andience,
On the 29th of October, he lectured in Boston Music
Hall, for the benefit of the Engineer Corps ot the Ninth
Regiment, and again, on Dccember 11, for the benefit of
St. Btephen’s Church, Boston. During all this time, amid
professional and puablie cares, he found leisure for constans,
study, for the rewriting and revising of some of his earlier
poems, and for a ceaseless, active inferest in the fate of his
fellow-prisoners. To the end of his Jife, any man who had
worn the badge of honoras a penal conviet, for his devotion
to Ireland, held a lien on the affection and good services of
Boyle O'Reilly. In the early part of 1870, the Dritish
Government granted conditional pardon to such political
conviets in Australin as had heen civilians ap the time of
their offense. The act of ¢lemency carried little with it, be-
vond the mere boon of liberty. Their prison doors were
opened, and they were tnrned loose to make what nse they
122
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might of their only eapital, freedom. Thanks to the kind-
ness of Irish residents in the colony, they were provided
for, and aided in making their way, some to their homes in
Ireland, and others to the Mecca of all asplrants for
liberty—the United States.

Eight civilians and fifteen military prisoners were ex-
empted from the amnesty. One of these, writing to the
more fortunate man who had amnestied himself, said: “It
js iny birthday as I write this, and I know I am turning it
to the best aceount by writing to such a dear old friend.
Who knows, perhaps [ may be able to spend the next one
with you ; if not, then we will hope for the following one,

At all events, we must not despair. 1 would count the

time I spend here as nothing if I could only see the factions
in America and elsewhere all united in one grand organi-
zation. This is a something to hope for. Let such a thing
once become un fait accompli, and then it is buta little
more time, a little more patience, and—what? The thought
“gends a thrill throngh my whole frame like an electrie
shock.” ““Poor fellow!’’ commented O'Reilly, in the
Pilot, “how much pain is he not saved by the rigor which
excludes news from the prison. That sweet old dream of
unity can bear him up under all clouds of fate, giving a
young and talented man, like the writer of the above lstter,
patience to write calmly—‘If not next year, perhaps the
following. We must not despair!’ To him who would
breed dissension among Irishmen, are not those words of
this imprisoned man as terrible as the ‘Mane, Theecel,
Phares® which chiiled the heart of the Assyrian#?

One of the Hougoumont s life convicts, Thomas Hassett,
rightly despairing of amnesty, made hisescape from the road
party early in June, and, like O’ Reilly, penetrated through
the bush to the sea, taking refuge on board ship at Bun-
bury. There he was recaptured, on the very threshold of
freedom, and sentenced to three years’ hard labor in the
chain-gang at Swan River, with six months’ solitary confine-
ment. Hassett was a remarkably daring man. He, with
James Wrenn and other Fenians, had served through two
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eampaiens In the Papal Brigade.  Returning to freland he
joined the Twenty-fourth lufautry, and immediately began
organizing a revolutionary movement. He was doing gen-
try duty at the Royal Hospital, Dublin, in December, 1865,
when he received timely warning that a guard had arrived
at the picket room to arrest him.  O’Reilly tells the pie-
turesgiie sequel as follows :

* Private Hassetl walked off his post, and, shouldering
hiz rifle. procceded confidently through the streets of
Dublin, in which a soldier with arms is never questioned.
It was ten o'elock at night, and it so happened that Hassett
knew ol a certain meeting of orgunizers and other “boys on
their keepin,” which wasg being held that evening. Thither
he bent his steps, reached the house, and, knowing how it
was done, gained admission.  The rebels sat in counell up
stairs: fuces grew dark, teeth were set close, and revolvers
grasped when they heard the steady stamp on the stairs,
and the ‘ground arms,” at their door. A momentafter, the
door opened and the man in searlet walked {nto the room—
all there knew bim weil,  With full equipments, knapsack,
rifle, and bayonet. and sixty rounds of ammunition, Hassert
had deserted from his post, and walked straight info the
ranks of rebellion. e was guickly divested ol his military
accoutrements ; sconts went out to a neighboring clothing
store, and soon refurned wiith every roquisite for o full
fledzed eivilian.” Tlie red cout was voted to the fire, and
the belt and arms were stored away with a religious hope in
the coming fight for an Irish Republic. The next evening
one more was added to the gronp of strangely dressed men
who smoked and drank their “ pots o porter * in a certain
honse in Thomus Btreet. The new-comer was closely shaven
and had the appearanse of & mnscular Methodist minister.
The men there were ail deserters, and the last arvival was
Ilassett.  Vainly watehing for the coming fight, the poor
fellows lived Inomysterious misery for several weeks, 1t is
hard to realize here now the feeling that was rife in Dublin
then, At last one of tlie deserters was recognized in the
gtreets by the military informer,— Privaie ¥oley, of the
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Fifth Dragoons,—tracked to therendezvous, surrounded by
the police, and every one captured.”

Hassett and his comrades were not forgotten, as we shall
see in relating the romantic story of their rescue by the
American whaling bark Cafalpa, in 1876.

The partial amnesty was extended also to certain Fenian
prisoners in Ireland, including John Flood, Thomas Clarke
Luby, John O'Leary, O’Donovan Rossa, John Devoy,
O 'Meagher Condon, and others, who arrived in New York
in January, 1871,

During this year, the Uncle Ned’s Tales, and other early
poems were reprinted in the Pilof, and attracted a good
denl of attention to their author. There was an element of
strength underlyirg their occasional crudities, which gave
promise of something better in the young poet. The
appearance of his ‘“ Amber Whale,” ¢ Dulkite Snake,”” and
other narrative poems confirmed that promise. They were
original in conception and dramatic in form. Although he
was to achieve his greater, enduring fame in a far different
field of poetry, his first popular snccess was made as a
writer of narrative verse. The popular taste is not to be
despised ; for, undouhtedly, the versified story is the natu-
ral poem—if anything so artificial in form as a poem can
be said to have a natural character. The world loves a
story ; and it is the bard’s chronicle, from the tale of Troy
Town, down to the latest ballad, that is committed to mem-
ory when loftier and more elevated flights of the Muse are
admired and forgotten. In this respect the world of twenty
vears ago was very like the world of two thousand years ago.
It eraved for something new, and the demand created a sup-
ply of brilliant young writers, who brought novel wares to
the literary market. Bret Harte and Joaquin Miller came
from California with widely differing, bat equally striking,
iyrics of wild life. John Hay and Will Carleton struck
other notes of the people’s heart. There was a renaissance .
of natural poetry.

O’ Reilly, fresh from a newer, stranger land of songless
birds and scentless flowers, sung not of birds, nor of flowers,
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bt of mankind, The serting of his stories was doubly
foreign—the social, us well as geographical antipodes.  The
dullest reader conld not fail to see that the story, however
faneiful it might be, bore the stamp ol truih to nature, and
that the teller apoke only of what he himsell had seen, or
felt, or been.  The *f Dnkite Snake’” might be as nureal as
the phanix; but the Bush and its Inmates were taken [rom
the lile, "The ** Amber Whule ™ wus redolent of the sca —
nohody but a sailor-moan could have given ity nautical ilavor
and technical love with such perlfeet fidelity.

These long narrative poems were not distingnished for
analysis or cllaracter study.  They were aunything but sub-
jective. They gave no hint of the philosophical qualily
which was to mark his later verse; but they were pictnr-
esque, dramatic, virile, and achieved their only purpose,
that of telling o strong story in direct, forcible fashion.
He had not as yot Jearned the finer art of pruning away
extraneons mafter, and presenting a powertul tale in a
terse, coucrete form, as he afterward could do with such a
story as that of “Lnsign Lpps.”’

The “Dakite Snake  appeared in the Christmas supple-
ment of the Boston Journal for 1871. O’ Reilly wrote but
once over a psendonym. Il was a short poem contributed,
1 think, to the Boston Traveler, and signed with the pun-
ning name ¢ Boileau.”

Shortly alter the publication of the “°Amber Whale
in the New York Z¥/bune, the author received a tempting
offer from Horace Greeley to join the staff of that paper.
The proffered salary was large compured with that which
ke was then receiving; but it was wet by a counter offer
from the propristor of the Pilof, which induced him,
wisely, to remain where he was. He was muking a repu-
tation in the American city which was the lterary center
of the country. The circle of his personal friendship was
large. and steadily growing. More than all, he wug in a
position to be of incalenlable service to the canse of his
native country ; and it is the simplest of truths to say that
this consideration would have outweighed, at any period of
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his life, every prospeet of personal gain or literary honors.
Love of country was with him not merely a strong senti-
ment,—it was the ruling passion, to which he wounld have
sacrificed any and every other ambition or possession.

It was in this spirit of absolutely unselfish patriotism
that he sharply arraigned the demagogues and self-seekers
who endeavored to mislead his countrymen by posing as
Irish-American ¢ leaders.”’ .

““If the Irish people in this country,” he said, ** were
to utter one prayer with more devotion than another, we
think it shonld be, ‘Save us from our leaders!’ The
consideration ¢of the mysterious union Hetween an acknowl-
edged impostor, imbecile, or fire-eater, and the people who
are affected by his words and acts, is full of interest to any
one who Iooks beneath the surface at meu and things. The
anthority of the demagogue, or, rather, the toleration with
which people bear his noisy assumption of authority,
springs from some metaphysical mystery far beyond the
ken of common mortals.

““ We have noticed in one of the most prominent of the
demagogic journals, lately, an editorial call for ¢ An Irish-
American Party,” for which the dangerons demagogue says
‘the necessity is forced upon us.’ Wae can tell him that
the day is surely coming when the necessity of punishing
the author of such criminal folly will be forced upon the
Irish people of America. Day after day we see sheets
called ¢Irish-American journals’ filled with such blatant
nonsense or suicidal advice, Thank Heaven, these produc-
tions are not very numerous, nor do they compete in influ-
ence with our respectable Irish-American press. But their
exigtence is a sore, which will spread, as all sores do, if
neglected. The Irish people should keep their eyes on
these fellows who sway the passions of the most ignorant
portion of the community. On every occasion that arises,
it is the duty of Irish-American Catholics, in view of their
own respectability, to protest shorily and decisively against
these would-be ‘representative Irish leaders,” or *Irish’
newspapers.”’
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It wonld be hard for the most critical of native Ameri-
cars to find faull with the Americanism of the {foregoing
advice, or with the editoral appeal to his fellow-conntry-
men, in the following issue, 1o “ Think it out " —to reflect
and reason, belore indorsing every well-meant, but ill-
directed, project proposed to them.

The cause of Home Ranle, then being disenssed in Tre-
land, received his earnest support, as ““a greater effort lor
political equality than any that Ireland has yvet seen, not
even excepting the agitation of. Duniel O'Connell.” "The
Trish Republican Brotherhood and the Fenian movement
had done admirable service for the Trisht cause, but the
Home Rule movement was distinetly of Lome origin. Then
says O'Reilly: “Why in the name of wonder is il that
the Trishh in Awmerica who proless to have such intense
sympathy with Treland’s politics, are so silent or so ignorant
of this great bmt gquiet movement?! Burely the people in
Treland have grealer rights Lo decide what sort of govern-
ment Treland wants than the Trish peoplein Americen. Those
who have left the motherland may love her as well as those
who have remained ; buf the people there have more right
to choose their government than the people here to clioose
it for thiem, 'There Is a great deal fhat wants consideration
in this gnestion, and we earnestly advise onr [rish-American
journals, politicians, and people to quistly ro4IXE IT our 1™

Again, he excoriates the blatant demagogue who asks for
support in Amervican politics, oa the ground that, ** Ie's a
friend to an Irishman.”

O all the offensive sayings that are habitually ntiered iu this coun-
try, we are of opinion thal this sentence is, or should be constdered, the
mnost offensive.  Aund vet il has eviden 'v originated {rom the very
people it should insult.  The lrish people have introduced it ; they use
it daily in their criticising on miblie men ; and il Is no wonder that it
should have become u ““plank in the platform ™ of every one who seeks
for Irish favor. Il the phrase were used in Bogland, or in any
country where men were debarred from equality, we should eommend
it as a healthy rallging ery.  But in this republic, where men, if they
only will, ean be “free and equal,” the word becones a confession of
inferiority, an utterance of acknewledged childishness that should be
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reseuted by overy man of the Ivish reee us aninsult. ©Be's a fviend to
au [eishman'™  The poor, helpless Teistan ) The man wha is nog
allowed to vote: the man who can't looic after hig atfairs: the man who
baes ol sense 1o judae who iz the bost mean to be eleeted ) 1m0 a word, the
poor, Mind foreigner, wha stunds all alone with every man's hand
agninst hime is expected to rallg to this eall, and support the suan whe
ie o friend toan Iebshinan ' What does it wmean, this worn-oai rant?

Arve we debarrad from egquality? Have we ot gob fhe ballot? Have
we hol got reason ehough to judge ns American eitizens whal Ainerican
eitizeny wo should vote for 2 There ars certain men to whom this char-
actir Js eotmenly given, and with 2ome justice.  In the days of old
bad fecllug, when we were nol 50 stroog thut we could walle entirvely
aione. we did wanl feiends, awd the men wno showed the brotharly feel-
irrg then should nol be lorgotten uow.  But the ilea of allowing overy
new eandidate for oflice, every raw yonth from the country, every cun-
ning fellow who aspires to anything, botwoeen the offiees of President of
the United Stales and that of policeman, to id for the Irish vote by
sendine it out in Jarge letters, ** He's a friend to an Trishman,” issimply
ar insnlt, and sbould be resented accovdingly.

There was need just then ol a publie censor like this
voung man, who had no selfish or polilical ends to gain,
and who struelk boldly and nntiringly at everything openly
or seeretly inimical to the welfare of his race.  Tle broke no
lanees against wind-mills. When he saw an abuse, he
attacked it with all his might, and never abandoned the
fight until the abuse was ended. The “ comic™ Trishman of
stage und novel was mereilessly eriticised by him, at the same
time that e recognized where the responsibility primarily
Iay.  *“We do not dream,” he sald, in speaking ol a pur-
ticulurly ollensive performance by a troop of so-called
“ Hibernian Minstrels,”” *“ that the people who have sstab-
lishied them will remove them ; these people are too igno-
raut or too selfisk.  13ut they depend on the public,—and
the Irish-Ameriean publie,—for support.  Let us langh at
the good-natured attempts of Englishmen or Americans te
portray Irish humorons character; but if we want to see
the truth, let us do it onrselves and do it truthinlly. Bnt
this copying of the worst attempis of people who do not
understand the Irish character, and this exaggeration by
our own people of the most offensive misrepresentations of
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the others, is unworthy ol rational and respectable beings.
No wonder that people who do not know us, who only see
us as we represent ourselves on the sltage, shonld judge us
harshly and wrongly. ILtisin the power of every person,
and of every family, especially of [rish extraction, to do
something toward the removal of this evil by refusing sup-
port to these vulgar libelers of our national character.”

In February of this year {1871), O Reilly received the
sad news of tha death of his father, who had snrvived his
beloved wife but two years.  lle was buried beside her
in Glasnevin Cemetery, Dublin, the following inscription
being placed on his cotlin plate :

WILLIAM DAVID O'REILLY
Agedd strty oeve yeurs,
Died February 17, 1871
DECEABED WAS FATHLER OF
Jouy Boyir O'RETLLY,
A good Trish Boldier,
Convieted by Englist court-martinl, and sell-amnestied
by escaplng from Weslern Australin to America,
May the brave zon live long, and may the
remalins of Ue noble fathier vesi
in peace !

7

O’ Reilly’s place was soon allotted him among the jour-
nalists of Boston. Ile appreciated the grave responsibili-
ties of his profession as few men have done. Replying to
a toast for the Press at a bangnet given to the Irigh Band
which attended the great Peace Jubilee at Boston, in July,
1872, he said -

To me, at times, the daily newspaper has an intorest almost pathelie,
~Very often we vead the biography of a man who was borm, lived,
worked, and died, and we put the book on our shelves out of respect
forhismemory,  Bnt tlie newwspaper is a Diography of soreihing areater
than a man. I is the bography of o Day It is a photograph, of
twenty-four houry’ lengtli, of the mysterious river of tlme tluat is sweep-
ine past us forever. And yet we taks our years newspupers, which
contain more tales of sorrow and saffering, and joy and success, and
ambition and defeat, and villainy and virtue, than the meatest hook
ever written, and we give them to the girl to light the fire, Itis a
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strange fact that nobody prizes a newspaper for ils abstraet value antil
it 1s wbout @ century oub of daie. It would seemn thas newspuprrs ure
like wine; the older they are, themore valuable.  If we goinioalibrary
niled witlh bools, old amd new, we may find it hard {o select one 1o sais
Coure teste. But lel a man lay his hund on a newspaper of a hundred
¥ OAE AEo with its statned yellow pages and s old-fashioned iype, and
he 1s interested at onee. e sits down and reads it all thirongh, adver-
tHeements and Bews and editorials -ouly, fortunately for the people of
the olden times, thers were very fow cdilorials weitten thei.  And why
dovs lie do this ¢ Deeause he recognizes the true nature of the news-
puper.  He sees in the yellow paper and small page what ke probully
fulls to see in his spleudidly printed daily or weckly newspaper of lo-
day. 1fc realizes ag he reuds thal the uewspaper is indeed the truest
biography of a day.  Its puragraphs and aclticles are & mosae of men's
dally aetionus ; and his heart feels the touch of the wonderful human
sympathy that makes us brethren of the men of all climes and all ages.

But | will not generalize further. T was ledinto this train of thought
by a something {lat T know will be interesting to every man here, and
to thousands of those who are not here. A shord time ago I held in my
hand s Boston puper printed seventy-six yeavs azo. [t was the first
daily paper ever printed i1 Boston-—please to vemember, the Hrst daily
paper ever printed In Boston, It was called ihe Boston Daily Advertiser,
a name which has a highly respectable reproscidative to-day,  And
wliy, gentlemen, did this old paper interest me ; and why do T say il
will lnterest you to hear of it ? Becansc the editor of this paper, the
first daily of Boston, was an Irishman | and not only an Irishuan by
Birtl, bul a man who wuas o fugilive from his native land, because he
had been & friend of Napper Taundy, and a United Irishman., This
talented Trish exile, whose name was John Burke, had been expelled
Irown Treiniity College, Dublin, becanse Uie Government found that e
wus the anthor of a scries of articles on republicanizsm which had
appexved in the Dublin Buening Post. Buckingliam fells us, in his
¢ Renluiseences,” tat the paper publishied by this [rishinan was one of
unuzual ability, moderation of languasre, and broaduess of view, I will
read vou ashort extraet from his oponing address, which will touch
iy a leart horve to-night, and wlich will show whal sort of man was
thix John Barke : _

Feall yon fellow-eitizens | for 1, too, ant a eitizen of these States.
Trorn the moment & steanger puts Lis foot on the sml of America, his
felters are rent to pleces, and the seales of servitode whiclh he had con-
teucted under Kuropean tyranuies fall off 5 he becomes a free man
and though eivil regulations may refuse him tle immediale exercise of
his right, he is virtnally 2 eitizen ; . . . . he vesigns his prejudices on
the threshold of the temple of liberty ; they are melted down in the
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great cructble of public opinion.  This I lake io be thes way in which
all men are allected when they enter these Stales ¢ that T an 5o will be
tittle doubted wlen it is kunown how mueh I ain indebled to their
tiberality ; Ishall give betler prouf of i than words ; thers is nothing
that T would not vesign {or your serviee but my greatitude and love of
lberly.”

These words were writien soventy 2ix voars aeo by an frishnan, and
although men of our race, and of the relisriows beliel 6f our majority, have
lived down many projudices wnd many injustices sinee then, there still
remains a raountaln to be removed by ns and our desecuduants.  Bus
with the heip 