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LORD EDWARD FITZGERALD AND '98.

Nicooras Murny received his noble guest with a cead mille failte;
but next morning both were threwn into o state of alarmn by observing
& detnchment of military pass down the street, and hult bofore Moore's
door. The eource from which the espionuge proceedsd has hitherto
remained a dark and painful wystery. Murphy hurvied Lord Edward
to the roof of the warehouse, and with some dificulty persuaded him
to lie in the valley.

To return to Mr Franvis Magan. On the day following his inter-
view with Miss Moore, he proceeded to her residence in Thomas street,
and with o somewhat careworn expression, which then seemed the
reeult of anxiety for Lord Edward's safuty, though it was probably
vecasionod by bitter chagrin ab being baulked in a profitable job, said :
* I have been most uneasy ; did anything happen? I waited up till
one v'clock, and Liord BEdward did nobt come.” Miss Moore, who,
although a woman of great strength of mind, did not then suspeck
Maugan, replied : —* We were stopped by Major Sirr in Watliog street ;
we ran back to Thowae sireet, wheve we most providentially succeeded
in getting Lord Edward shelter at Murphy’s.” The following has
heen eommunicated by Edward Bacready, Esq., son of Miss Moore,
May 17, 1865. Miss Maore, afterwards Mrs Macready, died iz 1844.
One of ber lnat remarks was: © Charity forbade me to express a sus-
picion which I have long entertained, that Magan was the betrayer ;
but when T sze Moore, in his Lifo of Lord Edward, insivusting that
Neilson was & Judas, I can no longer remain silent. Major Sire got
timely infornation that we were going to Usher’s Taland, Now this
intention was known only to Magan and me; even Lord Edward did
not know eur destination until just before starting. If Magan is inno-
cent, then I am the iuformer.” Bfr Magan was consoled by the ex-
planation, and withdrew.

The frienda who best knew Mogan describe him a8 a gueer com-
bination of pride and baehfulness, dignity and decorum, ervousness
and inflexibility, He obviously did not like to go straight to the
Castle snd seli Lord Edward’s blood openly. Thera is good evidence
to believe that he confided all the information to Francie Higgins,
with whom it will be shown he was particularly intimate, and deputed
him, under a pledgo of strict secrecy, to make a good bargain with Mr
Uader-Secrotery Cocke,

After Lord Edward had spent a few hours lying in the valley of
the roof of Murphey’s house, he ventured to come down. The unfor-
tunate nobleman had been sufforing from a sore throat and general
debility, and his appearance was sadly altered for the worse. He was
half dressed, upon & bed, ubout to drink some whay which Murply
had prepared for him, when Major Swan, followed by Captain Kyan,
peeped in at the door. “You know me, my lord, sud I know you,”
exclaimed Swan ; it will be vain to resist.” This logie did not con-
vince Lord Edward. He aprang from the bed like a tiger from its
lair, and with a wave-bladed dagger, which he had concealed under
the pillow, mude some staba at the intruder, but without as yet inflict-
ing mortal injury.

An suthorised version of the arrest, evidently supplied by Swan
himself, appenrs in the * Express® of May 26, 1798 :— His lordskip
then closed upen Mr Swan, shortened the daggoer, and gave him a stab
in the side, under the left arm and broast, having first changed it
feom one hand to the other over his shoulder, (as Mr Swan thinks).
Finding the blood running froun him, and the impossibility to restrain
him he was compelled, in defence of his life,” adds SBwan’s justification,
 to discharge a double-barvelled pistol at his lordahip, which wounded
hiw in the shoulder. He fell on the bed, but recovering himself, ran
ot him with the dagger, which Mr Bwan caught by the blade with oue
hand, and endevoured to trip him up.” Captain Ryan, with consider-
ablo snimation, then proceeded to attack Lord Edward with a sword-
cane, which bent on his ribs. Sirr, who had two and three
men with him, was engaged in placing pickets round the house, when
the report of Swan's pistol made him hurry up-stairs. “On my
arrival in view of Lord Fdward, Ryan, and Swan,” writes Msjor Birr,
in o letter addressed to Captain Hyan's son, on December 20, 1838,
1 belteld his Jordship standing, with a dagger in his hand, ready to

lunge itinto my friends, while desr Ryan, seated on the bottom step
of the flight of the npper stairs, bad Lord Edward grasped with both
his arms by the legs or thighs, and Swaa in & somewhat similar situn.-
tion, both laboring nnder the torment cf their wounds, when, withont
hesitution, I fired at Lord Edward’s doggor arm, [lodging several slugs
in his shoulder], and the instrument of death fell to the ground.
Hoving secured the titled prisoner, my first concern was for your dear
father's sufety. X viewed his intestines with grief and sorrow.”

Not uatil o strong guard of soldiery preased Lord Edward violently
to the ground by laying their heavy muslkets across bis persow, could
he be bound in such s way as prevenled furlher effective resistance,
Wheun they had brought the noble prisoner, however, as far as the
binll, he made a renewed effort at escape, when s dastardly drummer
inflicted a wound in the back of his neck, which contributed to em-
bitter the remaining days of his existence. He was then removed i o
sedan to tho Custle.

The whole siruggle occupied so short an interval, that Rattigan,
who, the momeut he received intimation of the arrest, rushed forth to
muster the populsce, in order te rescue Lord Edward, had not tims to
complete his srrengement. ¢ The Comet,’ (newspaper), September 11,
1931, soys :—* The original proclamation is now bafore us, offoring a
reward of £300 for the *diseovery’ of Rattizon, Lawless, and othera.
Hattigan escaped, entered the French service, and was killed at the
Lattle of Marengo. Lawless, tho uttached friend and agent of Lord
Edward Fitzgerald, after undergoing a series of romantic adventares,
also succeeded in eluding the grasp of his purstiers, and rose to the
rank of general under Napoleon™ Rattigan was u respectable timber-
mecchant, residing with his widow mother, in Bridgeloot strest, In
Biggion' * Journal' of the day, we read :—

# A pumber of pikes weore yosterdiy discovered ab one Rattigan’s
timber-yard in Dirry Lone ; a8 a punishment for which his {urniturs
was brought out into the street, and set firs to and consumed.”

It does 20t seemm to have been the wish of the higher members

of the Government tlat Lord Edwurd should fall into theiv hands.”
“ Wilk no one urge Lord Edwnrd to fly P exelaimed Lord Olare. © 1T
})]_edp’z,e myself that every port in tilo kingdom shall be left open to
1im.
1t is not possible to overrate the fatsl severity of the blow which
Lord Edward’s orrest at that critical moment imparted to the opular
movement. Hud he lived to guid: the ineurrection which he ]:md or-
ganised, his prestige and eminent wilitary talents would probably have
eavried it to n successtul jesue. Four days after his arrest three out of
thirty-two countries rose; and to extinguish even that partial revolt
cost the Government twenty-two millions of pounds, und twenty
tiiousand men.

The late Lord Holland furnishes, in his * Memoirs,” many in-
teresting illustrations of Lord Mdward’s sweet and gentle dis
position i—

* With the most unaffected simplicity and good nature he would
palliate, from the force of circumstances or the accident of situation,
perpetrators of the very enormities which had raised his high spivit
and compassionate nature to conspire and resist, I{ was this kindness
of" heart that led him, on his deathbed, to acquit the officer who in-
flicted his wounds of all malice, and even to commend him for an
honest discharge of-his duty, Tt was this sweetness of disposition that
enabled him to dismiss with good humour one of his bitterest persecu-
tars, who had visited him in his mangled condition, if not to insuls
his misfortunes, with the idls hope of extorting his secrot. *I would
shake lands willingly with you,' said he, * but mine are cut to pieces.
However, I'll shake a foe, and wish you good-bye.'

“ Gentle when stroked, but fierce when provoked,” has been
applied to Ireland. The phrase is also applicable in some degres to
her chivalrous son, who had already bled for his kinz. To his
wounds received in active mervice, and his ability as a wilitary officer,
C. J. Hox bore testimony in the House of Commons on the 2ist De-
cember, 1792, Cobbett said that Lord Edward was the only officer of
nntarnished personal honor whom he had ever known. Even that
notoriously systemutic traducer of the Irish popalar party, Sir Richard
Musgrave, was constrained to praise Lord Edward's ¢ great valour,
and considerate abilities,” “honour and bumanity,” * frankness, couraga,
and good nature.” Murphy’s narrative, supplied to Dr. Madden,
says :—

“ It was aupposed, the evening of the day before he died, he was
delirious, a8 we could hear him with a very strong voice crying ont,
‘Come on! come on! come on!’ Ho spoke so loud that the people
in the street gathered fo listen to it.”

Two surgeons attended daily on Lord Edward Fitzgerald, One
of the surgecns was Mr Grarnett, who, ia a diary devoted to his noble
patient, noted several intevesting facts. Lord Bdward manifeatad
grout religious feeling, and asked Mr Glarnett to read the Holy Serip-
tures to him. Weare informed by Mr Colles, Librarian of the Royal
Dublin Society, that this MS. is now in his possession.

This delirium is eaid to have been induced by the grossly indecent
neglect to which his feelings were subjocted by the Irish Government.
Lord Henry Fitzgerald, addressing the heartless viesroy, Lord Camden,
* complains that his relations were excluded, and old attached servants
withheld from attending on him.”

Epistolary entreaty was followed by persornal supplication.

“ Lady Louiss Conolly,” writee Mr Grattan, *in vain implored
him, and stated that whilst they were talking her nephew might
expira ; at last she thraw hersslf on her knees, and, in a flood of tears,
sujplicated at his feet, and prayed that he would relect; but Lord
Camden remained inexorable.”

Lord Henry Fitzgerald’s feelings found a vent in a lotter, addressed
to Lord Qamden, of which the strongest passages have been suppressed
by that peer’s considerate friend, Thomas Moore 1—

“Ou Baturday, my poor, forsaken brother, who had but that
night and the next day to live, wns disturbed ; he heard the noise of
the execution of Clinch at the prison door. Ha aslked eagerly, ¢ What
noise i3 that?*  And, cortainly, in some manmer or other, he knew it;
for—0O God ! what um I to write P—from that time he lost his sensss :
most part of the night he was raving mad ; a keeper from a madhouse
was necessary.”

Lord Edward Fitzgerald died in great agony, mentsl and bodily,

- on the 4¢h of June, 1798, and wus deposited. in the vaults of 3t. Wer-

burgh’s Church.

The 86th Royal County Down Regiment received a very high
complement from Lieutenant Gleneral Sir A. Connynghame on the
oceasion of ite aunual inspection cxt the 30th and 31st of March, at
Ospetown.  Addressing Colonel Jirome, Gensral Uonnynghame said
that 1o had had nearly every regiment of infantry in the service, at
one time or another under his command, and that he had never in-
spected “a handsomer, or more sthletic body of men™ in his life,
Sir A. Connynghame complimented the men highly en the precision
and steadiness of their meneuvring, and on their careful attention to
al} the details of their Zenwe. *“The Hegiment,” continued Gleneral
Connynghame, “I consider most efficient, and ready for active service
whenever called upor. . . . Ithas been my lot to command a
regiment 1080 strong, of which 999 were Irishmen; and though X
have been repeatedly told that Irishmen are improvident and reckiess,
I never found it so, but on the contrary, that if they were properly
mansaged they were the bravest, most warm-hearted, snd best cons
ducted soldiers in the world.”

The following telegram was sent from New York to various parts
of the United States on April 28 :—* Obediah Bound, sged sixty,
living at Richmond, Staten lsland, went to o newspaper office hore
yestorday evening and wanted the best reporter on the paper to take
home with him Iast night and prepora o sensation for to-day's reading,
The reporter accompanied bim howe, and, after Bound had spent two
hours giving bim & history of hw life, he coolly exclaimed, ° Mz
reporter, I shall be a corpss in & fow mivutes;’ he then swallowed a
vory lnrge dose of laudanum, and, to the horror of the reporter, was
soon dead. Bound inherited 850,000 dols, a few yeara ago, and had
run through it all in dissipation.”



