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Vil XL

THE HERMIT OF THE ROCK.

A TALE OF CASHEL.

——n

BY MRS. J SADLIER.
XVIl.~-INNER LIFE
CASTLE.

CHAPTEXK IN CFPINGHAM

In the drawing-raom at Efliagham Castle the
converation that eveaing turned on the wild
and gloomy tale hesrd on the Hock—a tale o
Hustrative of the darkest phases of Pipperary
iife. Mr. Goodchild was already in possession
ol the facts, but be took occasion 1o expatiate in
s own smooth and unctuous way on the deplo-
rable state of a country where such things could
oo done under cover of a system—where murder
was as familiar 1o the people as the aw they
breatbed, and human lite of po scconnt what-
ever. ¢ 'The people,” said he, *ure all feagued
together for the worst of purposes—ithe over-
throw of the landed proprictary—extermination
is their object, and I am of opinion that nothing
less will content them than the death of every
landlord in the country ! Truly, iU is an awful
state ol things. :

Harriet smiled, aud beat ber head over a vo-
jnme of engravings that lay open on the table
before her. Lord Iiingham said with his usual
coldoess, amounting almost to austerity of man-
ner-

t Do you nat think, Mr. Goodelild, that the
landlords themselves may be in some measure to
blame 2 ,

¢ Not to any great exteat, my lord—oh cer-
tainly not ; witness the murder of Mr. Jismond
who was considered npe of the very best land-
{ords in Cipperary.’

¢ Yes, but that wus an exceptional case—the
rule is, as I understand, that those landlords who
have been murdered were all more or less ob-
noxious to the people for their oppressive exzc-
tions antd thesw -barsh treatment of their teo-
antry.’

i But surely, my lord, that does not justify
murder—even adimitting it were just as your
fordship seems to have been informed ¥

¢ Nothing justifies murder,’ said  Lord JKffing-
bam with steru ewphasis, ¢ but it strikes me, Mr,
Goodchild, that the very league wiich you say
exists to un alanning extenl amongsi the peas-
antry goes to prove that, there must be some ra-
dieal fanlt aii the pact of those who bave imme-
diate awtbarity over them, and T think it well
worth conmderipg what chain of cireumslances it
5 that lias 20 hardened the hearts of tiese pea-
ple, and perverted a,nature wot i itsell wicked
ar feroeions—how it bappens, in short, that the
peasautry of Tipperary, so warm-hearted, s6 us-
cepiible o kindness, so keenly alive to justice
ar iujustice, lave Lecome so bloodthirsty as it
would seem they are—so ready (o take life them-
seives, so prone in sympatinse with others whase
hands are red with the blood of their fellow-
men 2

The chaplain took out his box und refreshed
his nasal organ with a pineh of sruff—shcok his
reverend head—and declured that ¢ he had never
viewed the matter in that hight—had never given
much attention to the hisiory of Ireland—but he
thought the cause of all these cvils was undoubt-
edly to be found in the pernicious and soul-de-
basing doctrines of Rome fo which those un-
happy people were so incurably addicted.’

¢ For shame ! Mr. Goodchild £’ suud Harriet
Markbam, her eyes flashing with the contempt
and indignation she could not help feeling 5 ¢ how
often have T explaned to you that it is not be-
cause of their Ronush behef, but in despite of
i, that tbe Catholic peasaniry of tiss und other
countries do at times talce the law into their own
hands. Were they not addicted to the doctrines
of winch you speak, you may take my word for
it that such bloody acts of revenge would be ten
to ane—ay ! twenty to one what they noware ¥

s My dear Miss Markbam,’ said the chaplain
with liis most insinuating swile, ¢1 have an insu-
perable aversion to comtradicting a lady—but
reslly—al ! —really—

¢ My dear Mr. Goodelnld,” put in Harriet by
way of filling up his hesitating pause. ‘1 koow
there are m.ny persons who are afflicted with a
dreadful obhquity of vision in matters lrish or
Catholic. 1f such be your case, I regret it ex-
ceedingly, and will charitably suppose that you
never even heard of the mighty and incessant
struggle everywhere going on between—be-
tween the Catbolic Church and all manner of
secret organisations, from Freemasonry to Rib-

- gonism, and all between.’

¢ Wihat a' dreadful country to live ! said
Lady Pemberton to her brotber ; ¢ I wonder how
Lady June will like 1t 7

¢ Like ut, wdeed !? cried Mrs. Pakenham, with
a toss of her stately head, ¢I wonder dit Lady
Jane ever like anything beyond lerself ¥

« 1 shonld hope she did,’ quietly and somewhat
 sarcastically smd Lady Pemberton, with a glance
"at the Earl, who, however; appesred to lake no
notice. The next moment he twroed bis keen,

piercing eyes on Miss Viarkham, and suid rather
abrupty —

¢ What a singular old woman that was who
broke in so unseasouably on Mr., Moraw’s nar-
rative. Do you know anything of her ?

¢ I am not sure that I do, iny lord, but [ rather
suspect. For the present, however, I may not
say more.

‘An old woman ! exclamed the chaplain,
¢ what old woman ?’

¢ Not your old woman, Mr. Goodehild, said

Earriet with a meaning smile—* at least I thunk-

sol”

The lades looked surpriged, but the chaplain
iooked astounded, and blushed Like a very school-
girl uoder Harriet’s mischievous glance.

¢ ir. Goodchild's old woman ¥ said Mrs.
Pukenbam [aughing, ¢and pray who may she
be ¥

¢ Noz one of the weird *sisters three,” ma-
dom, ]

{Who met Macbeth

Upon the beath/ )
but probably an Irish kinswoman of theirs o
whom our worthy chaplain has been experimen-
talising of late— shooting lier with a * silver bul-
let,” T believe —or how was it, Me. Goodeluld ?

I protest, Miss Markham,’ stammered the
chaplain, bis professional gravity entirely at fault
—+¢I protest =X do not understand the alluston.’

<Oh fie, Mr. Goodcbild, fie, fie !’ and Harriet
rassed her finger admonishingly, and smiled archly
—¢you do not mean to deny that you met some-
body ¢ on the hemb’—well, not exactly ¢on the
lieath! — but —somewhere between this and the
glebe-house 7

The chaplain Jooked more and more confused,
the ladies more and wnore delighted at what they
saw was a goad Joke, and mare and more urgeat
with Miss Markbam to let them info the secrel.
Just at that woment Lord Lffingham rose, and
saying be bad letters to write, withdras. Har-
riet glanced Dmdly up as he passed her, and was
not surprised to see a deeper rloud than usuol
on bis brow, and u sterner loek 10 his dark pround
eyes.

Haif an bour after, Harriet having gone to
her own upartment for a bock, chanced (o pass
the hbrary, the door of which was sjar, and by
the ditm, subdued light {rom a study lamp at the
farther eud of the spacious room, she saw Lord
LEffingham sitting at a table, his thoughtful brow
resting an his hand, and a fook of eare and wea-
riness impressed on every fedure.  Harriet
stopped inveluntarily, with the thought wvpper-
mast in her tmind —* Weither 2ok nor riches give
inmuniiy from care ;7 it o happennd that Lord
Effingbam rased bis eyes at the moment, and
lonked towirds the door, just as Harriet was
gldmyg awar. Rising fasuly be came to ihe
door, antd said, ¢ Miss Markham{ will you bave
Ure goodness to favor me with a few muments’
conversatton ¥’

¢ Ceriainly, my lord ¥V said Harriet with an
effort to assame a composure which she did not
feel, her wnnd being full of the wlea that the
Farl was not pleased with the freedoms she took
in rallying bis chaplain, with a still more painful
fear natuwral to a delicate mind that her bhavwmg
passed at (hat particular moment might be con-
strued into prying curiosity—in short, she felt
troubled ant wibappy, and her fuce—ever the
index of ler thoughts—told all toe plainly what
was passing within, She saw that her d:scom-
posure was nol unnoticed, und that very con-
seiousness increased it considerably,  The Tarl
regarded ber @ moment with a smile so sad that
she could bave wept under 1ts strange and soft-
ening influesce, but she inastered her emotion,
and fooked up with as calin a mien as she could
cominand.

¢ My lord, she began, with some besitation,
¢ you will pardon me il I say that I thought you
seemed somewhat displeased by my thoughtless
badinage in relation to worthy M. Goodelutd.”
Ay wvoluntary sinile, fitted over ber fuce as she
spoke the pame, but casting her eyes down with
a demure expression, she stood awaitiag the an-
swer. 1t was longer delayed thun she expected,
and looking up 0 some surprise, she found Lord
Effiugham regarding her with the same mouraful
smile. .

¢ Witcheraft,” he muttered in a tone that was
not meaut for her ear, yet she heard the words
distinetly —* witcheraft f ay, there s witcheraft
that even silver bullets cannot reach. Miss
Mackham #* he said in his usual voice and man-
ner of cold impassiveness, ¢ Miss Markham !
you were much unstaken in supposing that I ve-
sented your—your plagful atiack on my reverend
friend—which | considered perfectly fair. Were
T disposed tor badinage L might, perhaps, say
that he wasmore to be envied than commiserated
under such an attack’—Miss Markham suiled,
and acknowledged the courtly comphment by a
slight iuclination—¢but,” contiuued his lordsbip,
¢ that.was far from being the subject on which 1
wished _to " speak with you—you are probably

aware of . the otject of my spproaching . visit te
England ?’ v ‘ o ‘
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after a pause, during which she ran over in ber
mind certamn words that had fallen from Lady
Pemberten and Mrs. Pukenham, together with
certain preparations going on around the Casile,

I wonder at that,’ said the Earl, ¢ knowing
kow difficult it is for ladies 10 kéep secrets. You
uust know, then, Miss Markbaw, what, perliaps,
you should have kuowu Lefore, asa valued friend
rather than tie more preceptress of my clildren’
~—Mus Markham bowed sumewhat baoghtily—
‘1 a word, I ¢ about to fultil a matrimonial en-
gagemeunf, entered into some mouths since with
the daughbter of an Euglish mmiqus)

¢The Lady Jane, I presume, whose name [
heard tins evening for the first time P

¢ The same,” sad Lord Effinghamm with a
scarcely perceptible trewmor in his voice.

¢ Your lordabip does me honor,” said Diss
Maikbam fooking up with a gracious smile, ¢ an
bonor for which § feel deeply prateful - believe
me } do/

She was about leaving the room, when the
EarP’s voice arrested her steps, aud she returned
to where he stood.

¢ | bave yet another word to say’—he paused
—then bastily added -*] wished to koow, Miss
Markham, whether you will s1ill remain with vs
—that ig, with my lutle guls 2

¢ see no reason why 1 should not, my lord,
sard Harriet proudly, ¢ my position in the Llarl
of Effinghaw’s fawily will be in no degree
changed, 1 should think, by the advent of a
Countess of Effiugham,” and she smled with an
archoese that well becamme her. ¢ Usless, in
deed,’ she added quickly, ©ber fadyship may ob-
ject to inaving the young daughters of the house
of Cartsright educated by a Catbolie. In that
case, my tord,” she said with much earnesiness,
¢ wil reply on the friendslop you do me 1be
houor to pruless for me to give e limely no-
tice.)

¢ Rely,’ said Lord Kfingham with more warmth
than was usunl to bim, “ ou olf that I can do at
sty tme to shield you from zught that would in
euy degree compromse your digmty —your self-
respect, [ know the iunate nobleness of your
wind, and rest assured, Miss Markium, 1t shall
vever be subjected to avy trial under iy racl’

¢I thank you, my lord, said Iarriet, her
voice shigltfy tremuleus, ¢ you give the best proof
of your good opinion n enirusting me with Lie
education of your dear children, and it shall be
my ceaseless endeavor to forn their minds to the
best of my poor ahility—and make them sucl as
1 kuow you would wish to have them. Ta tha
way, at {east, I ean repay your lordship’s kind-
ness to—a penailess orpban whom fate has thrown
almest on your bounty.” ‘'Uiie last words were
spoken weth that peculiar archiess which gave
such a charm at twmes to HarreUs spesking fea-
tures, and, bowing with the grace which marked
ber every action, she was learing the room,
when on the threshold she encountered Mus.
Pultenbam and Lady Pemberton.

¢ Dear me,” aid the forwer Jady, with a sud-
den change of countznance, ¢ we were not aware
that your lordship was engaged—ihat is, we
thouglt you were rwriing letiers, and came (o
ask if you would spare time to join us at sup-
per—1I see Miss Markham has bren beforehand
with vs)

¢ You are mistaken, madam, said Harret
coldiy, ¢ 1 can lay clsim to po such amiable in-
iention—1I was merely passivg the library on my
wity up stawrs for a book I wanted;, when Lotd
Effingham, seeing me pass, requested 1o speak
with me on a matter of business, and I step-
ped inJ

+ And I said the Easl, ‘owe you an apology,
Miss Markbam, for 1 just now recollect that I
had not the politeness fo offer you a seat. The
business on which [ wished to spesk with Miss
Murkham offects us all, I should hope. 1 was
desirous of ascertaining, before any further
changes take place here, whether we might count
on the continuance of her invaluable services in
repard to Aon and Emus.’

Lady Pembertod, who wuch resembled her
brother in character and disposition, aud alse in
appearunce, turned at once to Harriet and suid
with & couriecus swmile, ¢ Surely, Miss Markbam
would not think of leaving her young charge at
a time when, perbaps, they may most oeed her
kind aad judicious care ' '

¢ That was precisely what induced me to ask
her, Caroline ¥ said Lerd Efingham.

¢ Well, 1t is very true,’ said Mrs. Pacenham,
a little malreiousty Harriet thought, * with all her
beauty und sprightly grace, I fear dear Lady
Jaue 18 ot exactly the type of a good stepino-
ther.? T '

¢ Excuse me, Thomasiue,” said Lord Lffing-
ham in kis coldest and sternest accents, * { can-
nat permit such an inferesce to be drawn from
what 1 bave said. Your remark is aliogether
super fluous, and - entirely irrelevsnt to auc pur-
pose! Lasked Miss Marklam a simple ques-

‘tion, and- she gave me a simple and direct ag-
' swer—I am glad to say, io the afirmative.”
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testily, “ now that the matter 18 arranged 1o ge- !
neral satisfaction, | presmine your lordship will
honor us with your presence during the re-
mainder o} the eventng—and in the first place.
to supper

Iarriet heard no more, for she quietly made
ber escape, and took refuge in her own apart-
ment, there to muse v silence aud alone on what
she had heard and seen during the last gum ter of
an hour, for no longer time had passed stnce she
left the drawing-room. Short as the tiune was,
and ummportant what bad oceurred, she somehow
felt as though a page hud been written in her
Ife’s record, and a strange feeling was kueeking
at ber heuart, but ef what kind she cared nat 1o
examine,  Was she humbled or exalted i her
owu estimattan T Was ber peace move or luss
than st was an hour before? Tuese weie ques-
tions that she did not trouble hersell to unawer,

but smoothing as she dest mght the faw surface |
of her sweel face, she descended to the draw-
ing-roou, jusl in time te bring up the rear of the
party on their way to supper. She hud
tained on her own way down that the hude givls
were already in bed and locked in the blissul
unconsciousness of childish slumbers,

The conversation during supper was Jively and
animated, and Horriet Markbam was 1he gayest
of all  Sull it could not have eseaped an ob-
servant eye, if any such were on her, that ler
cheek was paler even than usual, aund her eyes
buraing with an inward fire. No one seemud 1o
notice anything unusual in her love or mauner,
though uil felt the ineffable charm that hung
around her. Lord Effingham, ndeed, took hitle
notice of anything ; silent and abstracted, he’
condescendingly polite as usual, bhe seemed oc-
cupied wilh serious thought and took i tle purt
in the conversation. Ile complained of a head-
ache, and retired early.  As Harriet caught bis
parting glance, she suid 1o hersell-—F there 1c o
load of care on that proud celd heari—thery i-
sorrow in the troubled depths of those devp eyes.
Does ke feel—eveu be?’

The remainder of the evemng passed awuy
without anything particular, but Llaretet learaed .
for the first time that Lady Pemberton was tof
reman at the Castle during the Iari’s abseuce
to preside over lhe gencral preparations, and also
to receive the youny Countess og her arrivii,—
The htile party broke up early, und Lo
Markbam, with an exquisite seuse of reliet,’
{ocked the door of her spacious and elegan:
apartinent, and threw  herself fa an avmechiy
near the one large window of a bondow connects |
ed with her cliamber which commanded o pro-
pect of that mingled wildness und beauly tha
wost impress a lolly, wnaginative mind. Tl
curtas were as yet undrawn, and the lady-moen
shed her heart-sootluny light into the snult.
apartment, so gracelul in its furuiture and de-
coration, so sweetl for the inger home—the re-
treat, as 1t were, of a being so solitary m b
heart’s life as Hurriet Murkham.  Se sbe lay in
that delicicus sense of rest and the no less de
licious sense of solitude—of lonelness—whieh .
casts its spefl over the workd weary heart and
the tired brain when the deep bush of the so-
lemn pight 1s around, and the noisy, frothy, hoi-
low, lieartiess world shuts its bleating mouths lev
a while, leaving the deeyp heart Lo commune with !
its own thoughts, to mdulge for a space ns ear- .
nest longmgs, to drink in the beauty of earth wnd:
heaven, zpd commune with the dead of other
years, or the loved and far removed.

Such are the moments happily deserihed by -
the sweetest of modern poets :

ascel-

¢ When lost in the future the soul wanders on,
And all of this life but its sweetneds i3 gone.”

And Harrtet Markam felt the charm of 1he
hour and the scene, and her soul was uprated !
to bat heaven which the eye of [uith can see !
afar off through the blue ether of the midnighs
sky—for it was verging on nmudnight. Al ai;
once a footstep sounded on the verandah bepeath
her window~-a 1lght but measured »tep, aod
Harriet’s beart beat—not wilh fear—as she bent
her bead to listen, and furtherinore raised Lhe .

window just enough to adnit a sound from wiih- .
out. The measured footfall contnued—to and
fro—now broken and irrcgular, now firm and
distict, like bat of a seotinel onduty, Occa-
sionally tbere came to the ear of the lonely
watcher another sound like that she might have
heard is dreams—it was a voice, deep, full, yet
subdued, humming as if for no listemng car, but
the singer’s own heart.  Ob, how eagerly did
Hurriet listen to catch the low but’ musical !
tones, and an mexplicable feeling of delight en-

wrapped her senses as she recoguised the air aod I
the words, too,— ‘ - g

“Qh! bring to me my Norzh Fay,
Hours are days when she's away,—" i

The voice ceased, but oh ! the passionate yearn- :

i the ghttering stars above.

Srimes
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¢I eanuot say I aw, my lord) said Harret | < Well, weil,) suid Mrs. Pakenham, a litde | seonds again. Sofuly she murmured to her-

srdi—
¢ Oh, nur more welcome the fairy numbers
Ot mugic fx!is on the sleeper’s ear,
When balf awaking from fearlu) slummbers,
He thinks the full choir of heaven is near) |

“AVho can it be ? was the next thought.—

¢ Phat was 0o rustic—oh vo, no.  uen wio
cind e within the Castles walls at this lone
braar 2°

‘T'hen came from below the sound as of a deep
thriling voice speaking i andible whisper—and
tn Ifarriet’s excited fancy ot sounded almost
vlose to her ear.

¢ O mght ! what anguish do you shroud ful)

tolten—ol wmoon! what sights you witness m
Dyour

unclonded path  through yon glorions
feavens —oh heart! throbbing, burstny  leart,
why net break aud be ot rest ?’

Why was it that, unknowmg who the speaker

Dwas, Hareiet Markham bowed Ler head on the
cwindow-ledge and wepl tears that seemed to

from her mmost heart 2 A stranze, weird'lhing
18 hunuse nalure, and a stranger Unong is the hu-
wan bewt, As an Lolian hacp to the voices of
the wiud, <o does the heart respond to the more
varisble tones of humau feeling—human sym-
gathy —human sullering.  Long did the slow and
mensured tread  break the stillness of  the night,
and by some strange fascination Llsrriet remained
witl her head resting agamnst the window till the
sound veased, and the earth below was silent as
Then slone with the
mght, iter mind and heast gradually resumed theie
wsual foue, und gazing upwards on the ‘spangled
heavens,) that ¢ shimag frame’ winch, in the fan-
i wrge ol the poet,

*The Groat Creator's praise pracluim,’

her thougizts assumed the form of meditation, and
ar the contemplation of things dwine, she speedily
tost sight of the thorns and briars that strew the

Coatlite those elernal manions where joy meflable
Clurever reigns,
£ perforig the last sweet exercise ol the Chris-

Calmly and bapelnlly she kaelt

dan's duy, and having ollered heart to the (Fod
wwho wade it, and to Mary the Motlier of laithful
-ouls, sits resigned hersell to slesp—the tranqut

s o an uatraubled conscience.

Duning the days that intervesed hetween that
d Tord Elingluaw’s departure, s tordship
~pent the greater part of his tung in his stody, a
~mudl und very pleasaut room adjicent fo the
pinary, and open on the veracdah already  men-
tioned. A sohtary ride in the aflernoons alone

ereks the mmonatony of lis seclision, yel when

i Taapidy  assembled ut the table there was no
vereepible diference in Bis manner, wlways calm

T rold aud sell-possessed, at tanes a Gitle ab-
Cefracted. hut never discourleous to those around

} i:l:
On the day hefore that fixed on for bis de-

Sparture he approsched the bow-window in the

sitnng-reom where Harmet secupied her favorite

Coenty ber fingers” engaged on some one of those
ety arifles, the use whereof would  puzzle any
Cfihose ¢lords of creation’ whow * men we call)?

winle her eyes wandered ever and anon to the
araceful seene of wooedland beauly spread out ia
Gir arey before the windew, aud nearer where
ber young pupils were amusg themselves wilh
Loop and skipping-rope on the sinooth sward
rsule,

« Miss Markbam,” said the Larlso suddenly that

b started, and blushivg, looked ua in surprise ;
* Miss Muarkbam, there was one infling incident
o f our last visitto the Rock which 1 forgot to

mention siuce, thoush [ have thought of i. many
I3ui why that lock of surprise 7’ ke added
ith a ~anbe ol peenliar expression. ¢ Does ny

voiek grate »u barshly on your ear

* Not at alt, my lord,” said tlarriet recovering

e composure, aotl smiling pleasantly, ¢ but—
b= didl oot thiok your lordsinp was so near, .

et | was just completing the erection of a su-
serh chateau en Espagne—?

* fndeed 7 Tt were worth something to know
vhat manner of edifice that was which so grace-

s iul a fancy piled-in awy space.

¢ Architectural detuils are seldom interesting,

“my tord—but may | venture to ask what was

the incident to which your fordship referred just
onw.?
Lord Effingham meationed the face wich be

‘and Mr. Moran had both seen at a window of

the old Cathedral, adding that he could not help
assoziating 1t 1 his mind with the singular ap-
pastiion of the cld waman i the cloak. + What
15 your apnwon, Miss Markuam /'

Harriet mused a moment before she replied in
a thoughttuly hesttating tone—* That there is
some mystery ahout these uppearances, my lord,
I bave not the smallest doiibt, but what they in-
dicate—especially the face which showed uself

i 0 suddenly and so suddenty vamshed, in such a

place, 1s moré thay I can mmagine—perhaps
it were even unwise 1o say it if I could.’ o

-ing that was m the rich,: solt touves. . Never had |- ¢ Itisa strange ‘country,’ was:the - Earl’s re-.

Harriet hedrd the charm’ of ' Shute”* Aroon’ | mack, us he lurned to Lady Pewmberton who was
brought out with such effect, and . she’ listened i readwg  at “another ‘window “id" the tooim, and

with ult (ke iotensity of -beart: to hear he sweel.

asked-f sie would ride.adt ‘with' him” uefore



