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THE ROCK OF THE CANDLE.
A TALE OF AN IRISH RUIN.

—

By the Author of ¢ Iolland Tide.”

——

It is strange ihat the effusion of a few drops
91 of a briny liqmd at the eyes, should enable the
% soul 1o give 'nore Iranquil entertoinment to a
. painful thought or feeling—Dut 1t is a fact, how-
& ever, which Minny experienced, in common with
! all who have known what painful feelings are.~—
& She pictured to herself the probable nature of
# (lie fate winch awaited her betrothed ; and from
@ the horror which she felt w the contemplation,
proceeded to devise expedients for 1ts prevention.
5 This, however, appeared now to be a hopeless
B vodertaking. The warrant of the Lord DPresi-
# dent must needs be executed within the time;
% and 10 was inprabable that the White Inight
 could return Dbefore the expiration of the six
bours. Would it be possible to conlrive a
& scheme for his liberation? 1lis guards were
@ vigilant and numerous, und there was but one
@ way by which he could return trom tle raom—
@ and that was oceupied by sentinels.  If Mun, or
§ the Kerry thuel, his masier, were on the spot, of
® what a Joad might they relieve ber heart? She
@ would have givengrorlds to be mstress, for one
B night, of the roguery af the adept m aunt Nor-
ry’s tale.
We shalt leave her for the present, involved,
8 like a bungling Jramaust, in a labyrith of ra-
velled plots and contrivarces, while we shift the
# scene to the unfortunate hero of the night, wha
lay in his room expecting the catustrophe with
no very enviable sensutious,
"The soldiers had left him to make the neces-
B sary preparations for his approaching fate, in
darkness and solitude. e was now on the point
of acliesing a character, not without precedent
in the history of lis country—namely, tint of a
mariyr to his own heroic fidelity—and he was

b determined to bear Kis part like a warrior, to the |

last.  Suill, however, to a lover, conscious of
bewy loved again—10 a young wan, with pros-
pects so fair, and present happiness so nearly
perfect—te a bridegroom, snalched from the
altar to the seaffold, at the very moment when
he was about to become doubly bound to life, by
a tie s0 baly and so dear—to such an one, tho’
brzve as a liery heart and youthfol blood conld
make him, it was impossihle that death should
got wedp a geim and maost upwelcome  aspect.—
Netttier is the man to be envied, wiose nature
conld undergo so diceful a change withont ewno-
tion.  L'rue bravery consists, net in ignoravee
ol ot insensibility to danger, but in the resolu-
tion whicls can meet and defy it, when duty ren-
ders suel: coihizion vecessury,  Tear, in cominon
witit all other passions of cur nature, has beeo
given us tor the purpose of exercising our rea-
son, and nequnng o virtue by ity sub_jugmm_);
and the men (if wny sveh ever hved) who iy ig-
norant of the feeling, 15 » monsier and ot a
ere.  The truly eourageous mau, is he wio hes
a heart to feel what danger is, and a soul o (-
umph over thut fecling, when it wauid tempt fum
to the neglect of any moral or religious obfiga-
ian. Such was the temper of Cormac. e
believed that he was performing lus duty, and
did not even entertain a thought of any other
line of conduet, than that which he was pursu-
mg—hbur ks ded ot prevent bis beng deeply
and buterly conscious of ihe hurdness ol his
fortunes, in this wilooked for aud untimely sepa-
Taiton,

Iishausted by the intensity of his sensaiions,
he wad dropped for some time into a troubled
tad uneasy slumber, whea the pressure of a soft
hand wpoy dns brow made him Eft up his eyes,
and raie bimeel upon his elhow. e bebeld
Miiny stooping over him, with 2 dim rusl}
burpivg in ene band, while with the other siw
moftened him to express no surprise, and to pre-
serve silence.

‘Hush, hush? she said,in a low whisper,
‘Cormac, are you willing to make an effort for
Werty 2

He stared strangely wnpon her, and stoad ou
lis feut,

“What 15 the meaning of this, Minny ; how
came you heee

“The sehbiers bave been merrier than they io-
tended, and T drugoed their dewle for them.—
Slip off your brogs, and stcal out in your tiuds
only. They are now sleeping in the next roum,
and { bave left them in the dark. Fear not
their muskets 5 1 have drenched their matehlocks
for them. "P'here are only two waking, who are
o the vuard outside the door; and for these,
we st even place onr hopes 1 heaven, and
fake the  chance of their bad marksmanshup.—
Ab, Coringe—but there is no time to lose ; come
with me,?

¢ My glorious heroine !’ cried the astonislied
;Tldier, *L could not have thought this possi-
e, o

¢ Hush, your raptures will betray us.’
* ¢ But winther do you intend to fiy 7°

Taht
o
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“To the cavern on the western side of the
hill, where Titzgerald lay on the night of the
great massacre at Adare Castle. Keep close to
me, and I think it likely we shall pass the sleep-
ers)’

She extinguished the light ; and both crept,
with nowseless foolsteps, into the adjoining room,
which was the chamber of the heroic maiden
herself” As tbey endeavored to steal between
the soldiers, who fay Jocked in slumber on the
grouud, Minay set her foot an some brittle sub-
stance, which cracked beneath ber weight, with
a noise sufficient to awaken one of the saldiers.

¢It is the muror, said Minny to herself.—
¢ My aunt Norry’s prophesy was but too cor-
rect, and my vanity has rumned everythmg.’

Still, however, lier presence of mind did not
forsake ber. The soldier, turning suddenly
vound, laid hold of Cormac’s estaigh, or man-
e, and arrested his progress,

sHo! ho! le exclaitned, ¢ who lhave we
here 7

“ P'ray thee, fet go my dress, master soldier,’
returned the young girl ; this freedom 1tallies not
well with your sermon on Grace to the Wihite
Kuight—1 doubt you for a solemn bypocrite.’

¢ | knew you not, wench, replied the sergeant,
letting Cormac’s mantle fall; ¢or I would as
soou have thought of clapping palms with Beel-
zebub, as of lingering any part of your Irish
trumpery.  Whitler do ye travel at this time
of might 2

¢ Eren to kindle my rushlight, at our hearth-
stone 1 the next room. ¢ Jlurn on your pallet,
sergeant, and let me go.’

They pussud ony and reached the outer room
m safely. _

¢ Now, Minay, said Cormac, ¢ it is my turn to
make a suggestion. Do you pass our, and await
me at the streaur that runs by the edge of the
wood. The sentivels will sufles you to proceed,
and the risk ol detection will be lessened. Nay,
never stop Lo dispule the point—its advancesare
unquestionable.’

slinny would not even trust kerself wil a

i farewell, before she obeyed the wishes of lLer
A few passing jests were al} she had 10

Jover.
encountér from Uie sentinels, and Cormae had
the satisfaction to see her huwrey on, unmolested,
in ike direction of the stream. When he sup-
posed a suflicient time had elapsed ta enable her
to reach Lhe place of rendezvous, be threw asnde
his mantle, und prepared to ke the sentigels by
surprise.  '’he door stood open, and he conld
pluinly see the two gnards paciug 10 aud fre i
tire moontighi.  Pausing toc a moment, he up-
lifted s elamped bands to heaven, and breathed

L chort aud agutated prayer of mingled hope aud
i resignation,

Then, summouing the rezolulicn
which never failed him w hus need, he darted
turough the doorway, futo the open wir.
Astonishment and perplexity kept Uie sentinels
wotienless for some momenis, and Connac  bad
fled o considerable disiance, before 1hey becmme
sensihle of the nature of the eccurrence wluch
had taken place.  Both ipstanty  discharged
their pieces it the direction of the fugitive, and

with loud shouts stunmoued their comrades 1o
assist tn the puisuit. The bulets tore up the

earth on etther side of Cormac, who could bear,
s he hueried on, the execrations and uproar of
the awakewed troop, at finding their arms render-
cd incapuble of service,  1le dashed onward to-
ward the wood @ and bad the happiness, winle the
sounds ot pursiil yet lingered far bebind Lim, (o
discern the winte dress of his betrothed fotier-
g o distant relizty against the dark and sha-
duﬁwy {olinge of the eln wood. Soatchmg her
up i lus ars, with as little difieslty as a mo-
ther feels n supportwy ber wfaut, he burried
acrass the strean, b was quiekly bured i the
recesser il L wood.

The meruinyg broke before they had reached
the sppumnted place of concealment. It was
our of tiose unciest receplacles for the noble
dead, which was Lullowed out of the earth i
various parts of the country, aud were frequectly
wsed, during the persecutions ol foreign invaders,
23 places of eefuse and confinement for the per-
sois nd property of the public.  Wien they
fouad themuelves safely sheltered withia the bo-
som of this close retreat, the custamary effect of
leng restrained anziety amd sudden joy, was pro-
duced upon the loveys, They flung themselves,
with breken exelamations of delight and affec-
Lioy, into cach other’s arms, und remaining for a
consilerable tune incapable of acting or speaking
with any degree of sell-possession,  The neces-
sily, however, of providing tor therr safety dusr-
ing the ensuing day, recalled them to a more dis-
tinet perception of the difficulties of their situa-
tion, aud suggested expedients for their allevia-
tion or removal.

They ventured not beyond the precmncts of
their Drwdical sojourn uniil‘the approaech of
evening, and even then it was but to look upon
the sunhght, and burry back again to their Jurk-
ing place, in greater anxiety than before. The
Enghsh bad discovered, and were fast approach-
g the mouth of their retreat.

Cormace, signifying to his bride that she should
remain silent in the interior of the cave, drew
his sword and stood near the entraoce, just as
the light became obscured by the persons of the
parly who were about to enter. They paused
for some time on hearing the vaice ol Cormac,
who threatened to sacrifice the first person that
should venture to place his foot inside the mouth
pf the recess. In a few moments after, the de-
voted pair were perplexed to hear the sound of
stones and earth thrown together, as 1l 1o erect
some building near tbe cave. Unable to form
any conjecture as the nature and object of thus
proceeding, they clung ogether, in silence und
increased anxiety, awaiting the issue.

On a sudden, a strong whitish light streamed
into the cavern, casting the dark and lengthened
shadows of the party who stood without, in sharp
distinctness of outline upon the broken rocks on
the oppaosite sule.

¢ Look there, Minny,” exclaimed the youth,
‘it is the moonrse—~and we may shortly lock
for the return of our chief.

¢ It canuot be, Cormac. The shatdows would
fail, in that case, lo the westward, and not to the
south. Itis a wmore fatal signal, it is the deuth-
light of the Rock.?

Corinace paused for some moments. ¢ Fatal
it may be,’ rephed—* but do you observe, Minny,
that no part of 1ts ghastly lustre has fallen upon
us? 1t 15 shwing bright upen owr euncwnies.—
There is a promise tn that, if there be m reality
any supernatural meaning in the appearance.’

Minny signed anxiously, wiile she hung upon
his arm —but made no answer to this cheering
suggestion. The party outside continued therr
labor, aud in a littie time the light was only dis-
ceruible, as af penetratiag throogh small cre-
vices at the entrance.

¢ What can they mtead ¥ smid Misny, after a
pause of some minutes, durmg which the party
outside maintained profound sifence. ¢ All-mer-
cilul Ieaven !’ she continued, starting to ber
feet in renewed alarm, * we are alioat to suffer
the laie of Desmond’s Kernes—thay are going
to sulfocate us with fire.

A dense volume of smoke, wiich rolled into
the cavern through the crevices before mention-
ed, confirmed this ternific conjecture. Tie prac-
tice, all barbarous as it was, bad been lrequently
resuried to by the conquertng pavty, 1o the sub-

i
{ Feeble as he had been rvendered by fatigue,
}unxiely, and want of food, Cermac resolrec lo
imake a desperute eflort 1o escape the lioprible
deaih which menaced them, aud rushed, sword in
band to ihe mouth of the cave. DBut he was
atel vy a wass of heated vapor, which deprived
i of the power of proceedivg, or even calling
alow! 1o iheir desiroyers.  Ile tutterced back to
where e luad ol bis bride, and sinking down o
the eartii beside her, telt a borrid seise of des-
pair weigh dowu hu: energies, like cowardice.—
Again he rose, aod attempted to foree s way
through 1he eulrance, and again he was cowm-
pedled to relmguish tie effort. He cried alowt
o thew—cllered ta surrender—and entreated
that they wouid 4! least bave merey on us cowm-
pgmon. But no answer was relurned—and the
i dreadful conclusion remaived 1o be deduced, that
j contented with baving wade the work of death
secure, they had retired o a distance from e
place.

With a sickening heart, eyes swollen and

reswined bis place by the side of s betrothed.
She Lad falten iuto a kind of delirum, and ex-
tended ber arms towaeds him with an expressioa
of suffering, whieh made his heart ache more
keenly than his own agones,

¢ 1 want air, Cormae !—ohb, Cormae, my love
i tuke me home with you—take me into the green
fiehds—ior Lam dying here.  Air, Cormae, air,
for the luve of heaven !’

¢ My awn love you shali have it—lack up, and
hear a good beart for two miautes, und we shall
ba tappy ngain.

¢ Tz place.ds hormble—it is like heli! It

s hell ! Are we livivy yet? | have been o
smer 3 and yet I boped, too, Cormac—J aiways
hopew’—
- * lope yet, Minuy, and you shzll not hope in
vaiu—keep your face pear the earth, where the
aw is freest. Ha! listen to thal. The Wihnte
Kilight 15 returized and we are safe)

A voliny ol musketry, suceeeded by yells,
shouts anid cries of friumph and of anguish, was
s heard putside the cavern.  Cormac and bis bride
stoed ereel opee mere; but poor - Mmay’s
strength faded her 1 the effory, and she sank
tifeless o the arms of her lover. In a few
motents the mouth of the cavern was cleared
and a fluad of cool, sweet air rushed like a wel-
eome to hfe and happiness, into the besoms of
the sufferers. Recovering new vigor. with (he
draught, Cormac staggered toward the entrance,
and passed out into the open ar, with his- faint-
ing bride on his shoulder, and a drawn sword in
his r.ght hand—preseatiog to the t.aop of libera-

Jugativn of the inland districts of the sland.— [ jestic attite

paiofuly and a reeling brain, Cormac once more

L e o
Cupan the Roeaky aithougd it g

pwhich i received from thal paentium,
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unlike that of Theseus, bearing the beauteous
queen of Dis from the descent of Avernus.—
His pale cheeks, looking puler in the moonlight :
his wild staring eyes, seattered hair, and wilitacy
attire, contributed to render the resemblance
stidl more strking.

The White Knight received him with open
arms ; but Cormac would hold no more length-
¢ned comtmunication, until Ins bride was restared
to health and consciousness.

In this no great difficulty was encountered ;
and tradition says that the White Knight was
one of the merriest dancers at the bridal {east,
which was given at the collage iu a few days
after these occurrences.

I learned fiom a person curions in old legends,
an account of the maoner in which the ¢ Candle
on the Rock® was exoreised,—for it bas oot been
seen now for a long lapse of time. About two
years after the marriage of Cormac and Minny,
they were both seated, on a calm wiater evening
in the room which had been the scene of so
muel tumult and disaster on the occasion above
mentioned.  Minuy was oceuped in instrueting
a little rosy chitd (whose properly 1t was, my
faic reanders may perbaps conjecture,) in the
rudiments of locomotion ; while Cormue, (youny
hushands will play the fool sometimes) —Leld out
bis arins to recewve the darig adventurer, alter
his hazardous journey ol no less than two yards,
ou faot, across the floor. The tyro-pedesirian
had executed about hall his understanding with-
oul meeting with any accident worthy of com-
wemaralion, and lo! sunt Norry was bending
over him, with a smile and a ¢ Ma gra-hu? ol
overllowing affection, when un aged man pre-
sented himself at the open door and solcited
charity for the love of Heaven.

Minny placed a small cake of gridd!e bread in
the arms of the wfant, and bade i  take it to
the stranger. The clild tottered aeross the
ftoor with his burden, and deposted it in the hat
of the poor pilgrim, who laid s withered hand
on e glossy ringlews of the dittie innoceut aud
blessed him with wuel  feevency. At that
moment the fatal light of the Rock stieamed
through the doorway, and bathed in its lustre the
persons of the wayfurer and bis gurivless evter-
jtamer.  The poor mother simeked afoud, and
i was aboul lo rush towards the einbl) when the
fpdgnimyg assuming on a swddegy w fofly wad e
e bade ber rewatn where she stond,

de
antt sudfer b to protest ihe chibd,

S bmow ! said by fthe wewew of your fear,
and 1 hope to aed it he evil spirit wha pos-
sesses that faral eigial, ix At
eontrol of tie Alighty the eellest moctal
amon st nsyoand B there e on earth o bemg
wio 18 exempt o the peateaus nflucee
Pwbien the demod o peonitied to exerele, saoely, |
{ the fiend way, wal the clielesi wecarity D
tied by innncesce and charity)?

Having thus sind, be kuelt down, with the
chitit betweey i and the ook, oud cowm-
meeed w silent prayer, while Bty clasped hanls
restéd on the hicad of the iafunt, bis lovs grey
thar Bing dowre npon G shouhders, and bis clear
Phlue eye was xed steadily npon the fatad Candle,
As b prayed the anuans pareats odserved he
Hubit grow fainree and funter, and the shadows
nf the oid man and  clibd beemae less  disunct,
untll at Jength the sallow bee of the pilgiim’s
conmtenzace contid sewreely be dshnguished from
i the bloom that zlowed vpan the fresh chieels nl"!
the infant,  Before s prayer was ended, the
ligin bad disappesred altogeibier, and the clald )
caine runping inta the s of its enrapiured |
Duaother,  When the et barst of Joy i been i
fndulged (o, <lie Daokad up ta thank e stranger, |
but e was nowirge Lo b seea.

The death-hg bl bas uever siuce r'w;:;);;-u.ururll)
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and My long concinied Ly exeveise tie irtue
of heospitality to wineh they owed so wach t the
tstinee s andy Laan told, that the eidld became
a bishop, i course of time.  This, suarely, is
gaod fortune cueugh 1o cuable to wind ap o fong
ory wath eredit 5 und I bave only 1o conclude
ter nunt Norry's [ivorte farm, by wishig—-
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(rirE BXD.)
THE DRUMMER BOY ; OR, PIETY
LEWARDED.
(Froue the Lamp.)
“0n piety, Lumaaity is buily,
And ou hamatity much bappiness ;
Ard yel still more oo piny Relll
A goul in comtuerce with fxod i+ heaven ;
Fuels nat the tumulis and the sbocks of lifo,
The whirls of passions and the strokes ol heart,
A Diety Lelieved is joy begun,
A Diety adered i3 joy sdranced,
A Diety beloved is juy matured.” )
Some fifiy or sixly yeors age, there lived in
the quiet little 1own of , in the county of
Waterford, a poor husband ami wife, whose onlp
comfort in poverly was their solid piety, and
whose oaly hope, when the furure of their worldly

prospects sppeared dark asd lowdning, was can-

tors, who were gathered outside, a picture not!tered w that dear object of a pareut’s  love and

care—an only son. DBut soon this pety, which
had grown with their growth, and 1hiz lope
which had been therr strength and prop, which
buoyed and supported them m their daily in-
creasmg infirmaty, were at last to undergo a fest,
a severe test, such as noue but those w poverty
can alone feel or kaow, Sickness, the chasten-
ing messenger of God’s almighty providence, the
barbinger of gladsome tidings 1o the poor and
penniless, and the precursor of a mwet reward to
virtue's children, pad a visit o (heir humble
howe, and no soouer had it wade its appearance
among the lutherto happy trio—the bushand,
wife, and son—than (be fricwds who had but
lately gathered around their lowly [lireside, and
diseoursed with all the freedom ol honest friend-
ship, fled, anid through a deeply-roofed fear of
contagion, fJett the poor sick-struck couple to
therr bapless fate.  And ton, when all were
pone, when neither friend nor fellow stoad by
the wretched coueh of the aged pair, to minister
even the poorest ussistance, to cocl their fevered
hrow, or to raise a cup of water to their parch-
ed lips, those wany, 20d indeed, painfu! duties
devolved upan one who could not but with the
greatest difficulty perform thein—uund that per-
son wasno other than thew i son Frederel,
then anly twelve years old.

On, dear Catholic reader, you who possess
recligs of charity, love, aud kinduess, worthy of
God’s own fanth, imagine lor one muute the dis-
treszed state of this poor fomily,—a father and
mother, hushand, wile, wlready far advanced in
years, struck down by sichness, stretehed on a
mean straw pallet, with no person to supply their
wanls, to soothe their sorrows, or to attead
thein w ther iflness, save 0 child, so youny, so
innocent, so artless and inexperienced, as fo
stand in need of that very as<istau~e which, poor
ereature, be dutifully and ceaselessly enleavored
to render.  And il, ol iund, gentle eeader, your
feeliugs, upon inagining sueh a scene, be those
which o Clhristian, a truz Cathiolie, should ex-
pevience, then the writer of this (itth: tale would
carnestly entreat that whenever or wherever
such o scene as the oue above deseribed come
under yewr notice, you will nat resist the kind
wipnise of your nature, to asast a feilow heng
m the bour of trial, that you wel never withhold
your assistance [rn those m distress, and that
you witl at no fume delay o poor the healing
balsam of comfort and consotation into the sor-
rowing heart.  Awl ify perciiice, your means
deny you the power to respoud tn the  geaerous
feehuy of your beating breast, at least do sl you
cany Noghing more I oeelo oand the Great
Bewng, who ervated the rugges begzar wd 1he
erovvred kg, will give yon i reward gwineh
tie woild canaot '.:_"iw, a ponl consewenee, wt
hocest principle, aud w noble depostiion to e
Lz whad s pood,

But te return to our subject.  ‘The aid canple
ihus eircumstanced, withowl medical il assist-
ance, or even the comumon necessaries of life,
aever vallind, never rased their aching heads
from the damp piifow uli they breathed forth
thetr pure spint o the hauds of LIim who
created them ; and then wien puor little Fred
experienced for the fivst Hote 1 lus file the hit-
teriiess of sorrow—soreow repdered wore hitter
by the sense of fonebness wlich hausted bis
yaung wind, whan be stood aloue a helpless or-
phin, east forth upon a wicked world, when he
was rudely pushed from doar v door like the

, despised Nazarine hinsell ) whea ol Uiese things

sermmd 10 wagi war with lns young spio, stll
he bad one hope, one conselvivia, van eomfurt
i bis bard hebaless e, and tha one was re-
fizion.  Oh, liow fereently dil b tote pray aed
raise fis pure lttle heart to {ead ana Mary Lis
mather, at several times of e duy, perbaps in
tue sallow of some headland, in tie fulling snow,
o fremn eader the insuffleient coveping of a haw-
ecra bush or 2 calile-shed 1 oaud hos tealy did

[ e aol feel the benga iflusnee of the Holy

Spiot workaeg in his hitde hear, seading flaods
of bright spirkling tewss from s ald blue eyes,
invigarating, as (L weee, bis bsli-famshed frame,
and teeitly bidding i 1o teist and fook high
with Laly nope to Heavea,

Provideace had decred that matlers should
not jung continue in ths stale, for as rhe aspect
of nature.appears doll aud gloomy under the
mighiy infleence of the dread tornade, and is
followed by the geoial beataod glow of the eflul-
gent sun, 5o the tnals mnd trosbles of this life
buave buta time, a marl, a meaning beyond
whicit we dare not, caunoi pass, and the person
whose youth iz beset wirh diiculties, way yet,
with the belp of beaven, surmeount &ll, be the
carver of his own fortune, and, in the end, earn
a name deserving of a place among the good
oaes of the earth, on the golden pages of the
world’s history.  Thus 1t was with youog Fred,
Worn out by fatigue and bardship, be at length
enlisted in the — regiment, was made drumaer,
and senl to England where, having been billeted -
in the bouse of a Catholic lady, he bad frequent
opportunities of attending the family devotions, -
and toe lady, in ture, had thereby a means of =




