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THE GLEANER, &e¢. 141 
Kinsiog thathad been done, or left undone 
heres of the Allies—the fanaticiem of 
Ki yi —the hopes of popular liberty on 
daly ve the indignation of established 
gh 1 e other—eame rushing round me 
the 1 208 of discordant conceptions, that for 
oni Rt hdured me. Howsimple was the 
j¢ ne oe camp 1o this heterogenous mass 
Er fi topics! How  straight{orward 

Rowe) 2 198 Wild harangsing of the Palais 
10 the thousand reports and protests, re— 

 SATances and replications, of the whole 
to reging public mind of England! 
20 who coals of pamphleteering. Every 
Pphle, could, or could not, write, flang his 
Wiens bs the teeth ofthe party whose ex- 
"or a to be ruinous to his coun- 
ol 8 sinecy aps prejudicial to his own prospect 
Tams gp “5 The journals printed their co- 
Bence 5 the satarists dipped their pens 

fated acid ; the popular harranguers 
 dtshed the oi] of yiyrin) a other's 3 Th, " Lh contempt in each 
pro tr, wes Be ron, the collision, the 

* } * * . 

The nd mind was fevered hour by hour; 
Cy the Coutinent was more and 
oy nggr of the Republican 

pond assumed a shape which our des 
fing Politicians regarded as invincibility, 
i SEL Wations ones pronounced to 

only the 0 Europe. The cabinet offered 
But siy [prespect of a melancholy struggle. 
citade] wot before it had stood, strong as a 
oneq % Y the national hands aad garris- 
Stood, 4 w spirit of the empire It still 
<Videny by, stood dismantled ; there were 
ves of ¢aches In its walls, and the fugit 

: PPosition, rallying with the hope of 
Y thei greas 10 again to the storm, headed 

Priciong eader, and sustained by the ca: 
i ¢ ctuating maltitede. The pre- 

assed by the incessant toil of de- 
0 which he had scarcely a shar- 
exposed him to the most re- 

to oh fs lity. Yet, if the historian were 
Wag " 9y-ra moment for his true fame, this 

Hergy, ant which ought to be chosen. 
A go the severity of the struggle ; as- 
tempt gq, 10 give him new vigour; the at- 
de, ar the robz of office from his shoul- 
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leotgy) i the nobler display of his intel- 

after nigh di 
OPortions. When I saw him, night 

ter nding almost alone, with nothing 
Combrin¥® front and timidity in the Tear, 
Fy such as had never before 

the why or under the banners of Opposition ; 
Etander og ol magnificent conflict and still 

A itude, repyinded me of the Homeric 
dom, a Warriors —The champion of the 
i in mad forth in despite of evil omens 

1 rs had him, of the deepening cloud, 
Tapey ve thunders. 

Of thoge = those times, nnd of the great men 
liter og In no invidious centrast with 
five yh I have £0 strong a faith in the in- 
pire the, hich freedom gives to & great 

« 0 am convinced of our being able, 
img to find the species of public ta- 
Peon to its services. I regard the 
? »@8 the philosopher does the na- 

ati] always capable of the es 
Ue til]g py Uce, where we give it the 

have. 8% The great men of the past century 
Fimmgp, peey along with it; they were 

ior a day of conflict, and were for- 

fay Prato 

Pow ily dit; their muscular vigour, the 

te Mined by that necessity. But this 

Righty 

mer. 4 
the pi, Which they wielded their w t y wielded their weapons, 
edad Sp and the giant hand, were all sha. 

f yh 
Pid 3 the leaders of man—Ilike the 

TA il] oyryy of an Age, when the land 
haryeg wie owed with the forest, and the 
Panther, al run with the lion ahd the 
daring yng lof Datarally give place toa less 
ive way. 1 generation, when the forest had 
DoS hag peg, the field, and the lair of the wild 

UE if gq he the highway and the bower. 
dian Sos day should again return, the 
2 come 44) of intellect and virtue will 

Orth in the human shape, and 
ogres of © Providence that watches over the 
Rang of "ukind. 1 utterly deny the ex- 
“Xhagyjp;); onal genius; I even deay its 
Sinha, sg It the moral vegetation laa- 
1S teas go the land js parched for a while, 
LY before yu of refreshing and fertility still 
Tangigy 10 public mind, in its boundless 
Dellegryg) tuits unfathomable depth ; the 
tv, HF which no plummet has 
Meumgeriy ’) and which no shore has ever 
of hapyrg, Orlies ready to restore the balance 

ree of power itself in the nation- 
ids the exhibition of its strength 

a It is lofty and fastidious ; 
00p to a contest in which noth- 

i  Nisaded for. It is not un ae 
ator Sart ud adopt the figured passion of 

test bea, Is rope, and Jourish, and ob- 
" 10 th 54d the traitor and the oppres 
gl T Of ay Sh of an orchestra, or in the 
. ® Mier amps. The true ability of the 
hat #corn all mimic encounter ; and [3 o 

Iy Pn the forire little struggels of party 
islature, whose sound scarge- x py through the walls, whose tri- WUrigge y og and whose oracles are an SO yt Y, when the true day of trial shall ing™ oo the 20 enemy sholl be seen hover 

coast of the constitution—~when Woclyimed dy trumpet, and the ** country is hat We kngy, auger” —then,and not till then, (elect gre € superb resources of our in- - pr ~ ! whatever may have been 
ne a it not mere- 

« 0 eclipse fu- Soop] S— eh a 9% urold intellecwal chi- nore uy by more manngeable and oy seme od) {plements of success ; and 
Ve trinmph, You ub! fangs. oot bea we uadervalae | 

the living =bilty of a nation from its quictade 
at the moment, we but adopt the exampie of 
every past age in succession. The last ten 
years of the last century were preceded by a 
period of despair; Chatham's career was run, 
and the national regrets over his tomb were 
mingled with sorrows for the exiinction of all 
parhamentary renown!—The day had gone 
down, and darkness was to cover the sky" for- 
ever. But while the prediction was scarcely 
uttered, the horizon was in a blaze, mighty 
meteors rashed past in a thonsand courses of 
eccentric speed and splendour ; and & period of 
intellectual display began, which at once daz- 
zled and delighted mankind. Anne’s Augus- 
tan age of war, negotiation, ard eloquence, 
was once pronounced to be, like the Augustan 
sge of Rome, incapable of rivalship by poster- 
ity; by our own times have seen u bolder war, 
a broader peace, and a richer developement of 
science, invention, and ¢loquence. 

For fifty years, England was pronounced 
to have worn herself out by the prolific brillian- 
cy of the hall century before; like a precoci- 
ous infant, to have anticipated her powers, 
and ensured their premature decuy ; like the 
Beotians, to have had her Pindaric period, 
and thenceforward to have paid for its rap- 
tures and renown by perpetual darkness ;or 
like the Israelites in Egypt, to be condemned 
to drudgery for life, eunk into an intellectual 
slave caste ;—when in the midst of the scofiing, 
or the sorrow, snddenly arrived a new epoch, a 
new summons to the vational genius, a time 
of lofty interpositions, ** thunderings in the ear, 
and lightning running along the ground,” an 
era of the marvellous thisgs of mind ; the 
chains fell off the hands, and, the generation 
went forth, with a new sense of superiority, 
inte new scenes of knowledge, discovery, and 
empire. 

The following scene is laid in Ireland. Marston 
naving been: appointed Secretary for that 

country, & short time previous to the rebel- 

lion, a plot was laid to assassinate him. How 

this was frustrated, we shall Jet the author 

relate himself, as well #8 some stirring and 

melancholy incidents which subsequeaily 

occurred. 

Our mornings were chiefly spent in hunting 
over the fine landscape which spread, in all 
the various beauty of vegetation, within view 
of the mansion. On one of those days the at- 
tention of the field was caught by the fierce 
riding of asingular looking man, scarcely a= 
bove the peasaut in his general appearance, 
and yet mounted on one of the finest English 
horses that I had ever seen. He rode atevery 
thing, managed his horse with practised skill, 
and soon beceme an object of general emulati- 
on. To ‘ride up” to the * wild horseman,” 

was found to be a task not easily accoroplish- 

ed, and.at length all was a trial of speed with 

this dashing exhibitor. A glance which, when 

on the point of one of his most desperate leaps, 

he threw back at me, seemed to be a kiad of 

challenge, and I ruched on at speed. The 
Irish hunter is matchless at *‘ tepping” stone 
walls, but his practice has not lain much 
among rivers; and the English horse is some 

times his master at the deep and rapid sireams 
which ranging between crumbling bauks, are 

perhaps the severest trials to both horse and 
rider. The majority of the huat pulleo up ai 

the edge of one of those formidable chasms, 

and I was by no means unwilling to follow 

their example ; but the look of the strange ri- 

der had a sneer along sith it, whicii put me on 

my mettle, 2nd 1 dashed after him. ‘The hounde 

had scrambled through, and we rode nearly 
abreast through 2 broken country, that mixture 
of bog and firm ground which cccure irequent- 

ly in newly cleared land, aud over which noth- 

ing but the most powerful sinews can make 

way. We had now left every pne behind us, 

were struggling cn through the dimness of the 

hazy day, sinking into twilight. Snddenly my 

mysterious rival turned his horse upon me, and 

to my utter astonishment discharged a pistol 

at my head, The discharge was so close that 

1 eccaped only by the ewerving of my horse at 

the flash. I felt my face burn, and in the im- 

pulse of the pain made a blind blow at him 

with my whip. He had drawn out another 

pistol in an: inetan', which the blow luckily 

dashed out of his hand. No words passed be- 

tween us, but | bounded on him to eeize him 

He slipped away from my grasp, and, striking 

in the spur, galloped madly forward, I in pur- 

suit, « The twilight had now deepened, and he 

plunged 1nto a lane bounded on both sides by 

steep hedges, end which, from some former 

bunting in this quarter, I knew to be a cul-de- 

suc. This douhled by determination to make 

myself master of the assasaia ;and even in the 

hurry of the mement 1 formed some coneeption 

of my having seen his lece before, and that the 

attempt to put me out of the way was connec 

ted, in some way or other, with pxblic affairs. 

This questivn was soon decided. He reached 

the end of the lane, which was shut in with a 

wall of about the height of a man. 
His horse 

shied at the obstacle. The rider; with an 

oath and a desperate exertion, pushed him to 

it again. Iwas now within a few yards of him 

and arrived just in ime to see the 2nimal 
make 

a convulsive spring, touch with his 
hind feet 

on the top of the wall, and roll over. My 

Irish horse eleared it in the native style, and 

I found my enemy crushad under 
his huater, 

and evidently in the pangs o He had 

been flung on a heap of stones, and 
the weight 

of the falling horse had brokea his spine. 1 

poured some brandy down hia throat, relieved 

him from the incumbrance of the hunter—at- 

tempted to give him hope—buthe told me that 

it was useless ; that he felt death coming on, 

and that I was the last man who should wish 

him to live, * as he had pledged himself to 

my extinction.” ‘For a while, his recollections 
were wild, and he talked of events in France 
and Spain, where he seemed to have done 
some deeds whieh affected him with peesliar 
horror in the prospect of dissolution, Bat el. 
ter a brief period of those terrible disclosures, 
his pains totally ceased, his mind grew elear; 
and he acknowledged that he was one of the 
leading agents ofa National Conspiracy to re- 
publicanize Ireland. “You ere toe kind,” said 
he to me, “10 one who now gees the madness 
of the design, aud is eeneible’ of the guilt of 
taking away the lives of honourable men. A 
lapse of weakness: here tied his tongue ; and 1 
brought him a draught of water from the epring 
which gurgled beside the wall. . Ha. thanked 
me, and proceeded to say, that my * character 
for vigileuce and activity had alarmed the 
principal conepiratore, and that he, thinking 
all crimes meritorious jin a popular cause, hed 
resolved to signalize the commencement of hie 
services, by putting ‘the English secretary to 
death on the first occasion,” For this purpose, 
he had fellowed my steps for some time in the 
metropolis, but without finding a fit .opportuni- 
ty. The intelligence of my hunting days in 
the north gave him renewed expectations, and 
he had followed me in various disgnises; had 

been present at dinners and balls, where I wes 

the principal gueet ; had even frequently con- 
versed with me oa publicand foreign politics; 

in fact, had haunted me constantly with a case 

of pistols constantly in kis bosom ; yet had ne. 

ver been able to fiad the true opportunity of 

despatching me without eclat. He had, at last, 

determined to give up the object as altogether 
hopeless; and had prepared to act on a bolder 
scale by heading open rebellion, when he heard 
of my intending to hunt on this day. It wasto 
be his last experiment ; * and how rejoiced I 
am,” ead he, “that it has failed!” He now 
appeared for a while in apparent meditation, 
and then suddenly raising himeelf on his hand, 
aid in a full snd manly tone—* One thing I 
still ean do in this world, if it may not be too 
late. Leave me here; I must die ; go back in 
all haste to your friends, and tell them to pre 
pare either to fiy or defend their lives.  Thisis 
the night appointed for the breaking out ofthe 
insurrection. Fifty thousand men are already 
armed in the mountains, and ready for the sig- 
nal to march on the principal towns. The few 
troops in the country are to be made prisoners 

in their barracks. * The government stores are 
to be divided among the people. Before 
twelve honrs are over we shall have a’ force 
of a hundred thousand men on foot ; and a re 
public will be proclaimed.” 
The intelligesee was startling, but not whol. 

ly uaexpected. demanded the names of the 
leaders ; but on this head he refused to make 
any anawer. I next ‘enquired, whether the 
rete divectcry had any hope of assistance from 
the Continent. * That I can fully answer,” 
eaid he, now almost at Lis last gasp. “I my- 

cell was the negotiator. It is but a month 
since | was in Paris. The Government agreed 
to send seven sail of the line, with = ten 

thonsand troops, and Hoche, the favourite gen- 

eral of the republic, to the north ; or, in case 

of unexpected obstacles, to the eouth of Ire- 
land. 1 have been Jooking oat for their flag 
from hour to hour.” The man sank back on 
the ground, 1 prepared to ina for help, if 
there were any to be found in that desolate 
place’ He grasped 10 my hand ; hie wus icy. 
“ No,” suid he,” | must now be left alone; [ 
am dying, and I am: not sorry to die. 1 am 
free from your blood, 2nd § shall not share in 
the horrors which 1 see at hapd.. Men in 
health, and men dying think differendv of those 
things,Farewell I” He gave my hand a con- 
vulsive claep, and expired. 
My situation was an anxious ore. Night 

had fallen, and the hour was full ot peril to 
those whom 1 had left behind ; it was even 
possible that the insurrection might have alrea- 
dy broken out. Sounds, which seemed to me, 
in the stillness of the hour, to be the signals 
of the peasantry—The echoes of horns, and 
wrampling of bodies of horse—began to rise 
upon the ground, At leng'h.a Joud ehout, and 
firing of musketry on the skiris of the, wood, 
awoke me 10 a sense of the danger of my situa- 

tion forced my way through the thickets, aad 
saw a skirmish between a large mass of armed 
men, and a picket of troopsin a village on the 
‘borders of tim wood.” There was now ao time 
to be lost. I returned to the spot where the 
body lay, placed my hand on its forehed, to as- 

certain whether any remnant of hfe lingered 
there 3. found all cold; and, remounting my 

horse, wound my dreary ang difficuit way back 
to the mansion. 
To my surprise, I found the windows bla- 

zing with lights, carriages arriving, and all the 
signs of a night of gala. 1had lorgotten that 
this was my noble eutertainer’s birthday, and 
that the whole circle of the neighbouring no- 
bles and gentlemen had been for the last month 
invited. There were to be privaie theatricals 
followed by a ball end supper. The whole 
country continued to pourin, Full of my dis- 
astrous intelligence, my firat inquiry was for 
the noble host; he was not (0 be seen. 1 was 

at length informed under the seal of secrecy 
from his secretary, that some isformation ot 
popular movements within a few miles, had 
been conveyed to him late in the day, he had 
put himself at the head of the equadron of his 
yeomanry to ascertainthe nature of the distur- 
bance, and as it was too late to countermand 
the invitations to the ball, had given strict or 
ders that the cause of his absence should be 
concealed, and that the cntertainmenta ehould 
o on as if he were present. 
Agreeing that this was the wisest thing 

which could be done, to evoid unnecessary a- 
Jarm, which paralyses action beforehand, and 
senders all ridiculous after, I seldom felt it more 
difficult to play my pari than on this occasion, 
As a minister, any thing in the shape of solici- 
(ude on my part, was sure to be magoified into 

actual disaster, a3 I was forced to keep an un- 
embarrassed countenance, 1 immediately sent 
outservants in every direction te bring intelli. 
gence of the actual state of affairs, ardebove 
ail, "to ascertain what had detained their mas. 
ter. Though all this was done with the ut- 
most secrecy, it was impossible to suppress the 
growing impression that something extraordi- 
nary must have oceurred to withdraw'from his 
own hospitable roof, and go long detain, the 
lord of the mansion, distinguished as he was 
for the most polished courtesy. As the hour 
waned, the enquiries became more urgent, the 
dance languished, and the showy erowd form- 
ing inte groups, and wandering through the 
saloons, or ga‘hered to the windows, had 'evi- 
dently lost all the epirit of festivity, To my 
astopishment, strong opinions began to find 
utierance, and { diseovered that his lordehip; 
in his general and lofty dicregard of the ehades 
of popular sentiment, had among his guests 
some individuals whose’ rank and’ 
wealth had not preserved them from the 
taint of republicanism. As it" was not my 
purpose to make a ball room the scene of a 
political squabble, and as I feltit due to my 
official position to avoid any unnecessary ea- 
tanglement in the obscure follies of provincial 
pertizanship, I first tried to laugh ‘down the 
topic © But a young orator, a handsome and 
fluent “enthusiast, recently returned from a 
contiuental excursion, gave go stirring a picture 
of the glories of French independance, and the 
glittering advantages which must cerue to all 
countrigs following the example, that'I was 
lorced to stand on my defence. The gallant 
republican was not to be repelled; he poured 
out upon me, as he warmed with the theme, 
80 vast a catalogue of publie injuries, in lan- 
gusge 80 menacing, yet so eloquent, that I 
was forced to ask whether I was standing in 
the midst of a Jacobin elub—whether his object 
was actually to establish a democracy, to go- 
vern by the guillotine, to close up the churekes, 
and inscribe the torabs with—death is an eternal 
sleep ; to swear to the extinction of monarchy 
and proclaim universal war. Our dispuse hed 
now attracted general notice. ~ He answered 
with eiill more vehement and elaborate detail. 
I bad evidently the majority on my" eide; but 

some few adhered to him, and thoge, two men 

of consequence, and obvious determination. 
The ladies shrank affrighted, as the conlest 

grew more anery ; and the usual and unhappy 

result of political discussion in Ireland, an 

exchange of cards, was about to take place, 
when one of the servants bronght me a emall 
packet of papers which has been found on the 
body of the assassin. Glancing over them. I 

saw a list of the Jeaders of the insurpection, 
and the first name in the paper that of my an- 

tagonist. I crushed the document in my hand, 

2nd beckoned him toa window. = There, alone, 

2nd out of hearing of the gnea's, who however, 
followed us anxiously with their eyes, I charg- 
ed him with his guilt. He denied it fiercely. 
1 gave him five minutes to coneider whether he 
would confess or abide the consequences, His 
countenance visibly exhibited the perturbations 

of his mind; he turned red and pale alternately, 

ehuddered, then braced himself up with 'des- 

perate reeolution, and finally ended by denyisg 

and defying every thing It wag not wn my 

nature to prees upon this moment of agony; 

bat telling him, that nothing but compnssion 

prevented my ordering his arrest on the epot, 
I mgain warned him to make his peace with 

government, by a golemn abjuration of hia de- 

sign. 
’ have the whole scene before me still. This 

man was destined to a memorable melancholy 

fate, J never remember a countenafice more 

expressive of intellectual refinement 5 but there 

was a strange and feverish restleeness in his 
large grey eye, almost ominous of his future 

career He was still young, though he had 

gone through vicissitudes enough to darken the 
longest life. He had been a few years before 
called to the bar, the favourite profession of 
the Irish gentry, where he had exhibited taleats 
of a remarkable order; but an impatience of 
the slow enccess of this prolession dreve him 
to the hazards of political change. He had 

married, aod this increased his difficulties, 

uptil party came athwart him with its promises 
of boundlees honour and rapid fortune. His 
ganguine nature embraced the temptation at 

once ; but the parliamentary opposition was too 

deliberate end frigid for the boiling blood ; he 

plunged into the deeper and wilder region of 

conspiracy, took the Jead, which "is 80’ soon 

assigned to the brilliant and the bold, and be- 

came the soul of the tremendous faction which 

was ready to proclaim the separation of he 
empire. f 

He had now returned from’ France, with a 

commission in the army of the Republic; anda 

plan agreed on with the Directory for the inva-~ 
gion of Ireland ; but these were discoveries to 

be made hereafter. On thie night I saw mno- 
thing but a gallapt exthusiaet, filled with classic 
recollections, inflamed with the ardour of early 
life, and deluded by the dreams of political 
perfection, My sense of the utter; puin which 
he was preparing for himeeif wasso strong, that 
1 pressed ‘him from point to point, until he 
wae (orced to teke refuge in flight, and, rushing 
from me, burst open a door which led tothe 
demesne. While I paused not unwilling to 
give him the opportunity to escape I heard a 
wild burst of wailing, and a confusion of voices 
outside. ¥n the next moment, I saw the fugi- 
tive return, with a tottering step, a bloodless 
countenauce, and a look of horror. Without 4 
word, he pointed to the door ; 1 followed ithe’ 
direction, and saw what well might justify his 
feelings. The troop of yeomanry had been at. 
tacked on their return from patroling the cour 
try ; an ambuseade had been laid for them by » 
large force of insurgents, in one of the narrow 
roads which bordered the demesue, and where, 
fro its vicinity they had imagioed themselves - 
secure.” ‘As they moved dewn thie defiile wii 


