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“rHE HERMIT OF THE ROCK.

A TALE OF CASHEL.

T™H

BY DMRS. J. SADLIER.
CHAPTER XIV.—DIISS MARKHAM'S STORY.
B A week or (wo after that evening at Esmond
211, Harriet Blarkbam sar by the bow-windaow
.f a summer-parlor 1 Kilingham Castle, fooking
Mot with pensive eyes on the nclnly-?‘nriegated
¥ ndscape presented by the old park witl s hill
B4 dale, and wood aud water, fora fair lake
jumberst in its ¢ bosomn of shade’ visible from
Bzt end of the Castle where urriet sat.
. +The scene was mare penutiful far to the Qye

Then if day in its pride had arrayd it)’
hnd, as she walched the blue mist curhng upward
Wom the lake in delicate forms of geauty, her
B aceful fancy fashioned them iuto naiuds and
?a,‘s, the guardian spiots of the silvery waters.
Then her thoughts began to wander back into
e past, and the shadowy forms of other years
B owded arcund, mivgling with the msts of the
Bre, their voices whisperiug, as it were, wn the |
w8 soft zephyr that so gently murmured by,
fiirring the leaves on the branches outside as
Qb the breath of hie. Notwithstandiog her
light into the reulins of fancy Harriet was oot
lone : the Earl and Mr. Goodchild were play-
ng chuss at the further end of the 1oom, and
ear by sat Mrs. Pakenbam, o large and hand-
Rome woman of very wmature years, and slightly
{verdressed, watching the game with wuch ap-
lorent interest.  The lietle  girls had made thewr
fictseys some tune before and vetred with theic
urse, who was an elder sister of Celia Mulquin
}-this en parenthese.

l ¢ Take care, my lord,” smud Mrs. Pakenham,
fiho, being a cousin-german of Liord LEffingham,
fad Lindly taken charge of lus spleudid menage
$oce the death of the Countess some (wa years
fiefore ; < lake care, my lord! there goes your
fnight—jou bave ueed to look atier that Castle.
BWhat were you thioking of that time ¥

d  That is easy told,” said Lord Effingbam, ¢1
ras thinking of an s 1 heard that poor maniac
fing ou onr return {rom the Rock last Spring. —
Do you remember it, Miss Markham 7

-§. ¢ Excuse e, my lord, smd Harriel with a
dart and a blush, ¢ 1—1 dul not hear what you
wid.

The Tar! repeated lis gquestion, and then hun-
ned the first part of the air. Tt was ¢ Shule
Aroon.

1t were strauge, indeed, my ford,? said TJar-
et smiling, * i€ 1 did not remember that. Tt
ras e of e mirs that ofienest soothed my in-
fant siwinbers.” )
¢T know not why it is, said Lord Eflingham,
hut ever sinee it seems (o fauut me like a colee
o the warld of spirits, LU is, dndeed, a line
old arr. Do you knew the words, Miss Mark-
pam ¥

1 know gpe set ol words, my lerd; but per-
baps not the best, lor there are several versions
d ¢ Shuele Agra® and ¢ Shule Aroon,’—us it is -
Jserimivately valled—sung bere in Munster j—
most of them atre in [rish, and can hardly be ren-
fered into good Kughsh »o as to pressrve the
exceeding besuty and simplicity of the origiaal.
The words [ have are a sorl of free translation,
ihe 7efrasn bewg still sung in the old musteal
ianguage of 1be Gael”

“You would eblige me much by singing the
ong for us, s the Earl, whereupon the lon.
Mrs. Pakenbam drew up ber portly form in lofti-
st state, and looked Lhie contempt for Irish mu-
ic wiiel she cared not at that moment to ex-
press i words.

Miss Markham bowed her acquescence 5 Mr.
Foodchild rubbed s fat white hands, and smiled
ind nodded, ond asked of he should not have the
lonor of feicbing the guitay. .
tNo, No, Mr. Goodchild ; many thanks tor
our politeness,’ said Harriet laughing at the odd
ssociation of ideas; ¢ the gutar and my old
ong would make strange discordant melody to-
iether—to horrow a dull for the occasion.—
Here is the song, my lord.”  And she sang with
I the sweetness and simplicity of the {rue bal-
ad style:
“Qh! have you seen my Norah Fay?
She's left me all the sad long day,
Alone to sing a weary lay ; ‘
Go dhi mo vourneen, glaun ;
Shule, shule, shule aroon ;
Shule go sochir agus shule go cuse
Shule gio theiv dorris agus ellig lume,
As’ go dhi mo vourneen slaun.
* You'll know her by her raves hair,
er deep bluo eye, her forebead fair,
Her etep snd laugh thet banish care;
Ag’ go dbimo vourneen slaun.

41n form you may her semblance find,
But none like ber, of womankind,
If you can see her heart and mind ;
Ae' go dhi mo vourneexn slaun.

41 Qh ! bring to me my Norah Fay,
For bonss are days when she's away ;.
The sun looks dark, and sweet birde aay
Go dbi mo vourneen slaus,’ &c.. »

NI

¢ Mercy on me, what a barbarous tongue !’
said Mrs. Pakenham ; ¢ how in the world can
you articulate sueh harsh, guttural sounds ¥
¢Just as easily as I do the improved Saxon
which now forms our verpacular.,  You thuk the
Gaelic a ¢ barbarous tongue,” my dear Mrs, Pa-
kegham, and yet that ¢barbarous tongue’ which
ought to be still the vernaeular of the Insh pen-
ple was onte the language of a highly-civilised
nation, spoken ahke by king anc chief, and war-
rior-kuight, and noble lady. ‘L'be bards of Erin

{in the Jong-past ages wmoulded it into forms of

rarest beasty, and men who were great lights in
their generation, made it the vehicle of their
thonghts, and their lofty inspirations.’

“Dear me! T should not bave thought s0,
said Mrs. Pakenham with an extra assumption of
digmity ; *but I suppose you know best, Nuss
Maurkham ! How stands the game, my lord 7’

SO ! the batle is fonght and won—tfor once,
Mr. Goodehild has carried the day. Miss Mark-

i bam, you were kind enough to promise to tell us

the story of Mad Mabel. Suppose you told it
now (o while away the hours.’

¢ With much pleasure, my lovd, Harmet re-
plied, ¢ and the more so, as Lady Ann and Lady
Emma are not present, for, although they hare
Irequently reminded me of it, T have purposely
refrained from gratifying theic curiosity as the
story is not exactly ane that would benefit them
to hear. The tragical scenes I an about to de-
seribe as briefly as I can, are, alas! but too
common 1 this unhappy country, and are to some
extent, perhaps, Irish, owing not so much to the
natural feroety of the people as_ the unsatisfue-
tory relaiions between landlord and tenant.’

¢ Wuy, Miss Markham,” said Mrs. Pakenbam,
opening her eyes to thew fullest extent, ¢ you
dou’t tmean to say you are going (o entertain us
with ¢ a tale of Insh life,” do you 7

¢ | would not, an any account, think of doing
50, Mrs. Pakenbaw,” said Harriet, ¢ were it ool
Lord Effingham’s wish to hear 1t.  So with your
permission aud  Mr. Geodchitd’s, T will proceed
at once, promising, at lhe same lime, lor your
consolalion, to muke the story as short as pos-
sible.’

¢ Miss Markbam is very good,’ said bland Mr.
Goodehild, and Bie lolded his plamy bangs wthwart
his gootly pavnch with an air of meek resigua-
tion that was altogether unpressive.  The Hon.
Mrs. Pakenham took up a Chinese 1an that lay
on a spider-table near, and cammenced fauning
herself with great force and admirable dexterity.

* Y our lordship bas doubtless heard,” smd Har-
riet, ¢ of the murder of Mr. Cuadwick. T be-
lieve almost every one has heard of it, either st
the tine it oeeurred, or sinee.”

Lord Effinghamn replied that he had uot only
heard of the murder, but uad koown Mr. Chad-
wick, who had beeu for a short time a soct of
sader-agenl on s Irish estates, before he got
prametien to that sitnation which subsequently
cost bim hs e,

“‘Then your Jardship probably knows what
maner of man he was, and how lilt'e caleulated
to win edher love or respect irom the people
over whom he was placed 1 ¢ briel awthority.”’

¢ It was precisely on account of his excessive
harshuess, amounting at tunes almost to brutality,
that | was floally obliged to supercede him in
tus office,’ replied the Earl. ¢TI had heard so
many complaints of kis {yraomical trealment of
the tenantry that I could not possibly allow him
1o conunue 11 longer.?

« Well, my lord, there is reason to fear that
his more recent employer cared little kow De
treated the teaants provided oaly he squeezed
the money out of them. He appears, indeed, to
have had a certe blanche, as most lnsh agents
have, in regard 1o the means o be employed for
that end. And yetitis said in the neighbor-
hood, by way, I suppose, of giving the devil bis
due, that Mr. Chadwick was not so excessively
severe in exacting the paywent of rent as mauny
others who are permiited tolive on in their beart-
less oppression of the poor; but somehow bis
manner of dealing with the tenants and the peas-
avtry in general was most insulting ; be neither
understood, nor cared 1o understand the pecubar
sympatiies or antipathies of the people amongst
whom he lived, and was,therelore, continually
treading on their corns, as the vulgar phrase
goes, taking no pains at any lime to conceal his
contempt for them, and though  fully conscious
that he was an object of hatred to them, taking
every apportunily of opeuly breathing defiance.
He was a wan of large, vawieldy proporiions, as
your lordshiz doubtless remembers, and 1 lave
been told that on some oceastons when he bad 2
large: aumber of (he peasantry around bim, he
would say in a scoffing tope, as he rubbed down
his huge frontal, puffiny the while like a jurenile
whale, ¢ You sce 1w growing fatter and fatter
every day. - I’m throviug on - your curses, I be-
Leve.”  Tlen the rustic dissemblers -arovnd
wonld plance furtiviey at each.other, and force
a laugh, and say, ¢ Your honor is -mighty. pleas:

ant, so you are, and fond of crackin’ your: jokes,
more power to you, sir, for that same.’ But

“vided- with arms, end, moreover, -to " cafry 'atms

deep in their hearts weve raukling the impreca-
tions that fell on them fromn hLis foul tongue, and
the biller markery and contempt wherewith he
treated them on all occasjons.’

¢ Upon my honor, I do not wonder at his
treating them so,> sad Mrs. DPukesham, sll at

once renewing the tanning process which she had {

perhaps unconseiously suspended. * % really think
they deserve no better)

i on his person wherever he went. It 'was the old
stosy ol the cat and the bell.  Things did net
lonyg remain in that state, however, for before
the grand meeting of the secret conspirators vue
night, in a wild gorge of the Keeper mountain,
appeared a stalwart young fellow, Patrick Grace
by name, who enjoyed the reputation of being
an avenger of wrong, and the sworn foe of the
tyrannical landlords.  Without any sort of lesi-

The Earl cast one of lis black Jooks on s
stately kinswoman, and she was slest. [arriet
resumed with a heightened color:

*There is no knowing huw long this mght |
kave gone on, had pot Mr. Chadwick commenced
building a pohce-barracks at Rath Cannon, ad- |
jacent to [oly Cross Abbey, and only a short
distanee from Thurles. Ile was in the Labit of
boasting in all campanies, and even fo the peo-|
ple themselves, that he was the man to keep the |
Bioady Tips in order, and that he was going to
have a pohce station a2t Rarh Cannon for the
very purpose of wateling them. Now this in
the peculiar state of the country, and {or rea-
sons known to themselves, was just what the
peasantry least wished for, and, vecogmuzing in
this new move, yet another and more convincing
proof of Mr. Chadwick’s hatred of them, znd,
woreover, an apen defiance of them, they ac-
cepted the challenge, and swore to each in their
secret weetings, that Chadwick must dic.’

¢ What a horrible set of wretches ! cried Mrs.
Pakenham, now fully absorbed in the narrative.
¢ What tiends incarnate they must be, and what a
cowardly set, moreover, to conspire for the mur-
der of ope man ?

¢ My very dear Mrs, Pakenham, said the
chaplain, “1f you knew this unhappy country bet-
ter, you would wonder at no act of baseness or
cruelty on the part of the people—espectaily
bere v Tipperary)

*You are scarcely jusl to this unbappy coun-
try,> Mr. Goodebild, said Hurriet looking at
bim in a way that made him fecl rather small, as
the pbrase goes; * even as regards Tipperary
your assertion is by far foo general and sweep-
ing I’

Thereujion 1he good man began to justfy him-
self—¢ | protest, Miss Markbam ¥ sad be with
inlense earnestness, ¢ I did not mean (o censure’
the people - the Romanists, namely, of ths most
wiserable country ’

At this the Earl smiled, and Harriet laughed
—¢ why, my dear good sir, said she, ‘you are
making matters worse instead of better. Just
allow e, pray, to continge my story, and T will
take your explanation for granted.

¢ Permit me to ask one prediminary question,
Miss Markbam,’ said Lord Effingbam, * bow eau
you aceount for the wide-spread conspiracy en-
tered into by the peasantry for the exceulion of
their disbolical purpose?’

¢ Very easiiy, my lord, by the simple fact that
ihe conspiracy alveady existed in the form of a
secret organisation, having revenge for one of
its principal objects. They called it, and proba-
bly behieved 1t gustice, acting on the assumption,
not always unfounced, that there was no justice
for them in the law courts of the land, that the

opjrressors - excuse me the harsh word, my lord,
1 do but borrow it from their phraseology ;—

that the oppressors had the law 1o their own
bands, and that they had to loak for justice to
theselves alone. There was a time when this
was true to the very letter, but the misfortune of
the people is that they do not see how tunes have
chaaged in the country, that a more eniightened
spirit is abroad amongst the gentry, and that jus-
tice 5 now (o be found ov the bench, That, 12
Fact, the parlizan magistrate of a former age 1s
uow almost the exception to the general rule,
and iy frowued down by the majonity of his bre-
hren on the bench, Iowever, old prejudices,
long and foudly cherished, are not easily evadi-
cated from tbe minds of the illiterate, and, more-
over, there are always sowe designng koaves in-
terested n their perpetration, so it is that many
of our poor people are led blindfold into these
dangerous societies formed amongst them for
what they consider seli-defence. DMany, too,
who are palurally peaceable and well-disposed
are actually forced, by the most dreadful threats,
1o join these associations, against their own hoo-
est convictions and against the positive and most
soleinn prohibitien of their Church.’

¢ [t is truly a lamentable state of things,! said
the Earl, “and tue worst of 1t is that legislation
bas no power to reach the evil.?

¢ None whatever, my lord! Humen legisla-
tion will have litile effect amongst Irihmen who
set divme legislation at defance.  Where the
efforts of religion tuil to make them wiser or
better men, no buman power can do 1it. How-
ever, as 1 bad the honor of telling your lordsinp,
it was in the mid-night assemblies of these mus-
guded men that the death of Mr. Chadwick
was resolved upon. The only difficulty then was)
to find executioners for their horiid resolve.—
Tor .some . days tms.zeas a dificutiy, for M.
Chadswick was knowa to have s hou~e well pro-:

tatson he declared bis willingness to undertake
the execution of the dread sentence pronounced
on Mr. Chadwick, provided he were left to do it
in his own way and at lus own time.  OFf cowrse
his proposal was eagerly accepted, for, though
young wm yeurs, Patrick Grace was strong
courage aud in resolntion. I¥e bad so wiany !
limes proved his prowess in one way or another
against the landlords, that he was looked upon
as a champion of the people’s rights. A rustic
Don Quixote he was, ready to do and dare all
thngs for ¢ the eause.” A deplorable iustance
be was, loo, of that perverted sense of justice
whick I have endeavored to describe, Wit
made bim stil more popular amongst the people |
was his remarkable personal beauty, accompa- |
nied by great sprighiliness of manner, and that
whole-souled generosity which, above ail other
qualities, linds its way to the Inch bonrt. Such
was Patrick Grace when lie presented himself to
execute the popular vengeance on Mr. Chad-
wick ; the admiration of the women and the en- !
vy of the men, in his own class, and the pride
and hoast of sll.  But though the rustic Adonis
danced with all the pretty girls, and applied ¢ the
blarney’ with ckilt and eflect, he had already
made his choice from amongst them, and as the
old ballad says:

¢ Placed hig a{fections on a comely young dame.
And like that same ¢ comely young dame,’ sung
Ly her enamored swain nader the poeatical title
of the ¢ Rose of Ardee, and therein famuliar 10
every rustic singer in many parts of fair Ireland,
the ohject of Patrick Grace’s love was

¢ Struight, tall, and handsome, in every degree ;'
in fact, just the one to catch and fix the alive-
tions of a ¢ Roving Bachelor’ of they ever were
to be cavght or fixed. Sbe was an orplan, and
Lived as « servant in the house of a comfortuble
farmer, where she was treated, as is usual,
amongst that class here in Ireland, as one ol the
family, Grace way a son of the famly, and
durtng the pleasant eveniegs that [ollowed the
day of torl, the youth znd the maiden, thrown
together, i the heart-opening sunshion: of rustie
‘merriment, found themnselves, they scarcely knew
how or why, bound together by the tenderest,
bonds of loyal and true affection.  And of ever
the course of true love did bid fair to run
smooth, at was for Patrick Grace and this rustic
beauty, who was soon his betrothed bride, thew
marerage being ouly deferred tll a wud-wall
cabin was put up Lo shelter their louseioid
gods.’

¢Dear me, Miss Markham,’ said Mrs. Pa-
kenham yawning wearily, ¢ what a very tiresome
story.’

¢] cannot agree with you, ms belle cousine,’
said Lord Tfingham, * 1 find it extremely inter-
esting—pray proceed, Miss Markbam P

¢t has a pecuhar interest for me,” said the
grave chaplain, ¢ from the twsight it gives into
the atrocious immorality of the LRomish system.’

¢ [ am not aware that it does give any such in-
sight,” observed Miss Markham ; ¢ 1 have shown.
on the contrary, that the ¢ Romush spstem,’ as
you say, so far from encouraging wen in these
combinations and lawless courses, 1s at all times
engaged coinbatling their evil passions, and en-
deavoring, with all s mght, to suppress (hose
occult associations which are ruinous to the faith
and inorals of any people—but doubly so to a
Catholic people, because they withdraw them
frowm the saving Sacraments of the Church of
which they are not allowed to participate. Dol
make the matter intelligible to your lordship ? 1
see Mr. Goodcbild is in the condition of those
who, being ¢ convinced against their will, are of
the szme opinion.’’

The Earl bowed affirmatively and smiled at
the keen sarcasm which Mr. Goodehild luckily
for himself did not seem to understand, probably
in blissful ignorance of the gist of the old adage
quoted by Harriet.

¢ Pray go on with your story,’ said Lie some-
what petulent Mrs. Pakenham, ¢ supper will soon
be on the table.” -

¢ Well, Patrick Grace was, of course loudly
applauded, and his proposal eagerly accepted by
the secret conclave, few of whose members
would have cared to risk their precious lives as
he did for the common good.

"¢ And did he do it, Miss Markbam ¥ exclaim-
ed Mrs. Pakenbam in a state of breathless an-
xiety. ¢ Did he do that wicked act 7’ _
¢« He did,? said Harriet, her voice sinking be-
ueath the weight of - horror and of ‘shame, ¢ he
did—he promised to kill. the ‘obnoxious agert,
‘and: ke kept his.woord.? - .. ' Lol
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¢ The young betrothed of Datriels Grace
kuew wowing of what was going ou; fearing,
perliaps, her tmportunate entreaties vot o im-
brue Ins havds in blood, or run the risk of Jusing
his own hlc 1o do the will of others, e would
Bol veniure o see her till after the deed was.
done, wud then, he expected; that sc far [rom
blaming what he considered bis heroic and pa-
triotic aet, she would be the first to applaud his:

... There was- silence: for. a moment; and theu:

Harrict resumed; as by an-efforts 0 1o

‘ sell-devotton.”

¢ But where-—when—how did be accomplisk:
the awful deed 2 cried Mrs, Pakenham,

‘He probably waylaid the unfoctunate gentle-
man in soae lonely spot under cover of the
mght,” sagsested Mr, Goodehild,

“1le did o such thing, reverend sir ; if you
will have the gnodness o hsten, yon shall bear
what he dul.  One day when (he great broad
sunm wis =himny overbiead, Mr. Chadwick was
superintepding the ereetion of the conctabulury-
burracks beforementioned, tulkmg i his loud,
domineerny way to Ipe men ewployed on the

| work, and hittle dreaming that his fast hour had

come, when the daring. youth who had under-
taken the execniion of the fearful sentence se-
eretly proncunced wpon bum, watked Jeliberately
ujr, witli u qustal in les band, and shol bua  with
st aure an oawn that he fell dead o the
grouna,’ ) "

A peoan or borror escaped from the dijp~ of
Mrs Pakenbam—sbe could not speak ; the chap-
loni was hitle less agiated.  Lord Lffingham
alone preserved his composure.

© Wihat £ he asked, ¢ the presence of the
workinen U

* Liven s0, my lord, and ol the passers-by, re-
fying, doubtless, on the hatred wherewirth  Mr.
Chadwick was regarded by the surrounding pea-
santry, and fully as muach, perlaps, on the seeret
orgauisation which underlay the whoie strata of
society. Lo very naturally thoughit that no one
\:mulc_l veptare To give evidence agninst him for
lear of thenr tercible revenge.  Aud, indeed, 1t
seented i first s though e reckoned ot with-
oul lus host, for e walked away after doing the
deed, unmolested by any one.  One mzn only, 2
mason who was standing by Mr. Chadwiek’s
side at the fatal mement, exclained, perhaps in-
voluntauly -+ God forgive you, Patiick Gruce.?
B Grace hittle beeded the words, his con-
setence being perfeetly. at rest with regard to
the nature of the deed he hnd just perpetrated,
and 1o thonght of personsl danger from tLe re-
engritgn evar enlering bis anml.”

CAVnata fginfel perverana of md I said
the fuart,

CAnd erpecilly of the lrish mad ! | your
lordskiog: ouly kuew as 1 koow tne mtensity of
borvar wherewsth the Jvish, pertips more than
any othier pesple, regard the comnesion of niur-
der, you could ihen understund, 1w ~ome dearee,
bow great must he the provoeation, how ficree
the  excitement  that  closes  their to
pity.’

CWell, vl said Mrs, Dakenlam with an
impaitent gesture, ©we can tispense with sl that
but wiay came of it Z—did the lorrid wretck
excspe! Dl no one give evidence uagainst
i 77

CPhat - jast what L am going (o relite,” sad
Harrer with & quiet smile, and she resumed as
follnws :—* As may be supposed, Grace, having
ne teur of teing brought to trial, look no pains
etther v conceal himsell or 10 deny the com-
missien of o crizme which he consilered as an act
of retnibutne joctice. The news of the tragic
eveul sprewlt hke wildlire through the country,
and when e veil of darkoess covered the earth,
the cutispuators ciae together i ther secret

bearts

: baunts 1o meer thei canssary and congratulale

hiny andd themselves wu les suceessful attempt to
rid thewn of their detested eremy. When asked
if e thought any one L <een him doine the
deecd, b answered carelessly, ¢ Why, lh:n, to
be sure, didn't all the men that were working on
the bulding see ! Bot what of that—sure, F
knew betore | went every one that was in it, an’
they wie all the vight sort.  Philip Mara was
standing right alongside the ould chap when I
paid 1y respects to him, and more by token he
said, *God forgive you, Patrick Grace I when
he seen Chedwick falling.” 3o far all was con-
stdered szle, and Patrick Grace was the jdo} of
the hour, aud enjoyed for the time, in his own
limited sphere, 2l the glory of a conquerer.—
Short indeed was his unballowed trivmph. —
Larly next day he was arvested on the deposi-
tion of Philip Mars, und whilst i sud s fel-
low conspirators cursed the 1raitar, as they chose
to call him, and breathied the wost terrble
threats against him and lus, they litile knew
what an agenized struggle the worthy mason
bad umdergon: before v “decided on giving n-
forination 1 the cuse. Mara was an upright,
honest, right thivking. nan, - with- intelligence
sowewbal w advance ol his class, and, above all,
a déep’sense of his obligations as a 'Cliesstian,
which  would ot peérmic-bim 1o keep such‘an
atrocious crune <ecret. - “And’ 5o’ it ‘wag-that;”
trasmplivg - woder:foot all the suggestionsof fear



