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

—

By the Author of ¢ Holland Tide”

—

Soldiers—Room, bo! tell Autony, Brutus is ta'en,
Antony—This is not Bratus friend ; but 1 assure you,
A prize no less is worth. Keep this mnn enfe,
Give him u!l kindness. I had rather huve
Such men my friends shan enemies
Jurws Civsan.

On a misty evening in spring, when all the west
1 filled with a hazy suashine, and the low clouds
stoop and cling round tre Il tops, there are
few nobler spectacles to contemplate, than the
ruias of Carrigoguaniel Castle. 'This fine build-
ing, which was dismantled by one of Willau’s
geaerals, stands on the very brink of a broken
pili, which, towards the water, Jooks bare and
eraggy, but on the landward side slopes gently
down, uuder a close and verdant cover ol elws
and underwood. [t is when seen from this side,
standing high above the trees, and agatost the
red and broken clouds that are gathered m the
west, that the ruins assumes 1ts most imposing
aspect,

Sueh was the look it wore on the evenmng of
.an autumn day, when the willage beauty, young
Miany O’Donaell, put aside the woodbines from
her window, and louked out upon the Rock.—
Her lather’s cotlage was siluated close to the
foot of the Ill, and the battlements seemed fo
frown downsvard upon it, with a royal and over-
topptug buughlness.

“ Hoo! wurder, Minny boney, what is that
you're doing ?  Loeking out at the Rock ac this
tiour, and the sun Just going down bebmd the
turcet ¥

+ Why not, aunt

¢ Why pot P—Do you remember nothing of
the candle !’

¢ On, I don’t know what o thk of it T am
mclined 1o doubt the story very mucii; I bave
been listening ta that {rightful tate of the Deuth
Light since © was boin, and I have never seen
1 yer)’

*You may consider yoursell fortunate, in that,
child. and I advise you not to be too anxious to
prove the tyuth ol the story. 1 was standing on
the side of poor young Dillou mysetf, on the
very day of lus marriage, when he Jooked out
@pon il through the wicket, ond was blasted asaf
by a thunder-stroke. [ uever will lorget the
anguish of (he dear youug beide—it was beart-
breaking, to see ber tora from his sule when the
life had leit um.  Poor ereatuve, her shricks are
piercing wy ears at ihis very woment)

$That story terrifies e, aunt.  Speak of 1t
no more, and | will leave the window. 1 won-
der o Cormac kuows this story of the Tatal
Candle.

The good old woman smuled keowinaly ou her
pretly mcee, as, imsiead of answering her balf
query, she asked—* Do you not cxpect bim bere
before suuset ¥

smay furned around, and  seated  herself op-
posite @ siall murer, adorned by oune ol thase
highly carved frames which ware poprlar at the
tavles of our great-grandmamas. She dud so
with the double view of cumplenng her evening
toilet, and at the same Lime screeming hersell
from the inquisiive glances of ber sharp old rela-
tive, while she contiuned the conversution.

“ He promised to be here hefore,” she replied
“hut it i~ a long way.

I Gope e will uot turn Ins eyes upon the
Poock, 1 he shiould be detaiued after nightfall.
¥ suspeet, Minuy, that bis eyes will be wauder-
ing in apotber direction. 1 think he wiil be sfe,
after aif)

¢For »hume, sunt Nory.,  You ought (o be
ashamed of yourself. an old womun of your kind,
1o spexk iu that way.  Come now, snd tel e
semething {unay, while L am dressiog my hairy 10
pul the recoifection of that frightiul adventure
of the Canule aut of wy head. Would uot
that be a good figure for a Danshee 2 she added,
shaking ot her long bright bair with oue band,
in the minner whicl is often attributed to - the
Warning  spiril, sud casting at the same time, a
vol indifferent glance at the wirror above wen-
Goned.

¢ Partly, indeed —but the Banshee (meaning no
offence at the same time) is far from being so
young or so bloomng in the cheeks: and by
all accounts, the eyes tell a differsnt story [rom
yours—a stary of deaili, and not of marriage.—
Merry wounld the Banshee e, that would be
goiug to get yourg Mr. Cormac for a husband
Lo-tmatrow ln(ﬂ'ﬂl”g \‘arly-, .

¢ LIl po look at the Rock again, if you conti-
nve o fulk such nonseuse.’

"¢ Ob, bubboo f—rest easy, darhing—and I'll say
nothing. Well, what story is 1t L’m to be tell-
ing you? ‘

“Somethng funny.’

¢O yeh, my heart is bothered with ’em for
stortes. [ don’t know what I'll tell you. -Are
You cule at all 2 ' :
 ¢Idow’t know. Only middhing, I believe.)

{doubts wpon the business, for all that
lsel to work when the evening drew on, and
dressed  bimself Uke an old bucangh,' with al
taitered frieze coat about bim, and stockings)

¢ Well, I’ll tell you a story of a boy that
flogged Europe for cuteness—so that if you have
a mind to be ready with an aaswer for every
©ress question that ’ll be put to you, you ecan
learn it after him—a thing that may be useful to
you one time or anather, when the charge of the
house 1s left 1 your hands.’

¢ Well, let me hear it.? .

¢ I witl, then, do that. Go on with your dress,
and Pll have my story done before you are ready
te receive Mr. Cormae.

So saying, she drew a stool near her piece,
and leaning forward with her chin on her hand,
commenced the followmg tale : :

¢ There was a couple there, long ago, and they
had a sor: that dida’t know nghtly what was it
they’d do with him, for they had not money 1o
get him Latin enough for a priest, and there was
only poor call for day laborers in the country.—
¢ Il tell you what I°ll do,’ says the father, says
he : ¢ L'l make a thief of him,” savs he; ¢sor-
row a better trade there is going than roguery
—or more money-making for a boy that would
be industrious.”  ¢IVs true for you,” says the
wife, making answer to him; * but where will
you get a master for bim, or whao'il take him for
an apprentice in such a business P ¢ Pl tell you
thut,” says the husbund 1o lter again. ¢ 1'I} send
him to Kerry. Sorrow better hand would you
get at the business anywhere, than there are
about the mountaws there—and DTl be bourd
ke’ll come te us a good hand at s business,’
says he.  Well and good, they sent off the boy
to lerry, and bound him for seven years to a
thief that was well known in those parts, and
counted a very clever man in his line. They
Beard wo more of him for the seven yeurs, nor
hardly knew that they were out when he walked
in to thein one morning, with bis * Save all here)
and took his seat at the table along with them—
a fine, handsome ilad, and mighty well spoken.

1¢ Well, Vun, says the father, ¢I hor» you're

master o’ your business? ¢ Pretty well for
that, father) says he; ¢ wait Lill we can harve a
triad of 1it.> # With all my heart,” says the father
“and 1 hope to see that you haven’t been mak-
ing & bad use o’ your tume while you were away 7'
“Weli, the news ran among the acighbors, what a
fine able thief Mun had cowe home, and the
landiord himsell’ came to bear t; amoogsl the
rest, 150 when the futher went to his work the
aext marning, he made up to b, and—* Well)
says he, o this a queer thing P told about vou,
that you had your son dound to a thiefia Ierry,
and that be's come home to you a great hand at
the busmess.”  * Pawsable, indeed, he tells wie,
sir) says the falber, qute prond m hunselfi—
Wl PR ovou what 1t 1s) says the geutieman,
¢ have a fine horse in y stable, and Ul put a
wnard upon him to-night—and it your son be
that yreat land that he’s reported to be, et Inm
come and steal ki out from among the people
w-night—and :f e does, he shall have my
danghter in marriage, and my estate, when |
die,? says he. ¢ A great offer, surely.? says the
poor wan. ¢ But if he fails,” says the geolle-
wszn, ¢ Pl prasecute b, and have him banged,
and you aloug with him, {or serving his time to
a thiel 3 a thing that’s clesrly agam all law)? saps
he.  Well, %iis unkuown whal a 2hillolos the
ather set up when be beard this. ¢ O, murther,
sir,’ says be, ¢ and sure tis well, you know, thai
if a spint itself was thece Lie coulda’t steal the
borse that would be guarded that way—Ilet alone
wy poor boy,” says he ; ¢ and how will 1t be with
us, or what did we ever do to you, wr, that
you'd hang us that way 7 “Ihave iy ows rea-
son for 11, says the gentleman, * and you'd bet-
ter go home at once, and teil the bey about i,
if you bave a mind he should try bis chance—
Weli, the fathier went home, crying aud basling
as f all belonging to him were dead. * 57
what ails you, father) says the son, “or what is
it makes you be bawhng that way 7 says he.—
So he up and told him the whole business, bow
they were o be hanged, the two ol them m tie
moreing, if he wouldn’ bave the racer stolen.
Uit beats Ireland,’ seys the son, “to haug a
man for 202 stealing a tinag is droll, surely, but
make your mind easy, father, ny master wauld
think no more of deiug that than he wouid of
eating 2 boiled potato.?  Well, the old man was
i great spivits when he heard the boy talk so
stont, altheugh he wasa’t without havmg his
The boy

without any soles to them, with an old crubeen
of a straw hat upon the side of Ius head, and a
tin can under his arm.  *Tis what he bad io the
tin can, I tell you, was good sup of spirits, with
a little poppy juice squeezed mto 1it, to make
them sleepy that would be after drinking t.-—
Weil and good, Minny, wy child, he wmade to-
wurds the gentlemaa’s house, and when le was
passing the parlor window, he saw a beautiful
young lady as fair as a lily, and with a fine blush
entirely, sitting and looking out about the coun-

* lame man-—idiomstically, heggar-man,
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‘of what you said whan [ came .’

turned out his toes, and made her a low bow
quite elegant. ¢I declare to my heart,” says the

young lady, speaking to her servant that stood
behind her, ¢1 wouldn’t desire to see a hand-
somer man than that. If he had a better shoot
of clothes upon Inm, he’d be aqual to any gen-
tleman, he’s so shm and delicate.’ Aod who
was this but the gentleman’s dauglier all the
while.  Well, i’s well became Mus, be went
on to the stable door, and there he found the
lads all watching the racer. 1°l] tell you the
way they watched her. They had one upon
her back and another at her head, where she
was lied to the manager, and a great number of
them about the place, suting down between her
and the door. ¢ Save all here !* says Mun, put-
ting w his head at the door. ¢ E, what are ye
doing here boys 2 says he.  So they up anc told
him they were gaardieg the racer, lrom a great
Kerry thief they expected 1o be stealing her
that night. * Why then, he’ll be a smart fellow
if he gets her out of that,” says Mun, making as
if he knew nothing. ¢ 1’4 be for ever obliged to
ye, if ye'd let me hght a pipe and sit down
awhile with ye, and I’li do my part to make the
company agreeable.” ¢ Why then, says they,
*we have but poor treatment to otfer you for
though there’s plenly to eat here, we have noth-
ing to drink—the master woulda’t allow us a
ha’p’orth, in dread we’d get sleepy, and let the
horse go.” ¢ Oh! the nonrishment 1s all I want)
says Mua, ¢ Pm no way dry at all.?  Well and
good, in be came, and e sat among them teiling
stories untif past midnight, eating and laughwg ;
and every now and then when he'd stop 1 the
slory, he’d turn about and make as 1t be was
taking a good drmk out of the can. ¢ You seem
to be very fond of that tin cun, whatever you
have in it;) says one of the men tiat wus siting
near um. ¢ Ob, ats oo signify,” sers Mun, shut-
ting it up as if not auxious t» share 1. Weil,
they got the smell of it about the place, and ’tis
little pleasure they took in the stories after, only

every now and then throwing an eye at the caa, !

and snulfing with their noses, hke pomters when
gawme 15 {u the wind, ¢ "I'w’nt any spring water
you'd have in that, T believe,” says one ot them.
“ Yau're welcome to try 11, says Muu, ¢anly |
thought you might have sowe objection in reguid
¢ None in
the world,’ says they. 3o e filed o few hulde
nugains for Yem, and for the man ou the borse,
aud the maa near the manger, aod they alt draok

anty they slept like troopers. " When they were !

all Tusl, up got the youth, and be drew onoa pair

of worsted stoekings over every one of the horse’s

legs, so they woulde’t inake any noise, and e
vot 2 rope and fastened the man I towl you was
apon tite racer’s back, by the shoulders, ©p (o
the rafters, whea he deew the horse from nnder
o, and left hun hanging fust asteep,  Well be-
cave of him, he led the horse oul of {he slable,
and had hun home at s father’s while a cut
would be shaking Lis ears, ond mude np com-
foctably 1o a hetle cut-house. ¢ Well) says the
ol mua, wien he woke in the wmormug and saw
the horse stolen—¢ if it was an angel was there,’
says he, ¢ he couldw’t do the busizess cloverer
thin that.”  And the same thing Le <aid Lo the

laudlord, when he met lum in the fleld the samne |
¢ 105 true for you, indeed,” sawd thei

morning.
genteman, ¢ nothing could be better dooe, und
Pl dake it as an honor 1f your son and  yourset
will mive me your company at dirmer to-day. and
Pil Inve the pleasare of introduciog fim 1oy
daughter.” 3,15 1t me dine at your hanot’s

table 2 says the old man, looking Jown at ius'

dress.  ©°7Tis just)” says the gentleman axan,—-
Cand Dil take no apology whatever.  Well and

ihemy, andl youag Mun came ridmg upon the

racer, covercd all over with the best of wear-!
¢ lﬂ?
B AN

what’s that there, my child) sags the father, -

ables and {ooking Like o real gentlemen.

poigling 10 a gallows, that was plaated right op-
posile the gentieman’s ball door.
—i galiows, Pm thioking,” seys the son—' sure
"tis’t 10 hang us he would be after askuy e to

his house, uniess it be a thing tie means o give .

us our dwner first and our deserd after, as the
fushion goes,” says he.
vy found the compapy all wailing, a power of

Ludies and lords, and great people entweely. ¢ D

sorry 1o keep you waiting,’ says Mea, making up
lo them, quite free and easy, ¢ but tune stole
upoi us. ¢ You couldn’t blame the ume for tak-
my after yoursel)> says the gentleman., ¢
true, indeed,’ says Mun, * I stole many 15 the
thing 1a 1y time, bat there’s one thing I’d ra-
ther tineve than all the rest—the good will o’
the fadies,’ says he, suiling, and locking rouad at
tiem, ¢ Why then T wouldn’t trust you very far
with that eatiier,) says the young lady of the
house. 'Well and good, they sat down and they
eut their dinner, and alter the cloth:was re-
moved, there was a covered dish. laid upon - the
table. ¢ Well)’ says the genlleman, * I have one

“more irial to make of your wit—unil I’ll tell you
} what it is—let me kaow what it is I have in this
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¢ | dow't know !

Well, in with them, aud :

. - -
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covered dish; and if y
and your father upon that gallows over there, for
steahng my racer. ¢ O, murther, d’y¢ hear this ?
says the father—s and wasn’t it your henot’s bid-
ding to steal her, or you’d hang us 7 Sure we're
to be pitied with your bonor, says the poor old
man.  “Very well) says the gentleman, ¢1 tell
you a fact, and your only chance is to ansiver my
question.’ ¢ Well, sir,” says Mun, giving all up
for lost,’ 1 have nothing to say to you—although
fur the fox may go, he’ll be caught by the tail at
last.” ¢ 1 declare you have it says the gentle-
man, uncovering the dish, and what should be
1w only a fox's tait ! Well, they gave it up to
Mun, that nhe was the greatest rogue going, and
the young lady wmarried him on the spot.  They
had the naster’s estate when bhe died ; and 1f
they dide’t live bappy, 1 wish that you and I
may.’

¢ Amen to that, aunt. Will you lay this mirror
aside for a moment—[1zx, whose fault was that ¥

¢ On, Muaoy, you have broken the mirror—O,
my child, my child 1

¢ Why so—it is not so vaiuable.

* Valuable ! It is not the worth of the paltry
glass, darling —but don’t you know 1t is nol
good? It s not lucky —and the night before
your beidal, too !’

* 1 am very sorry for i)’ suid the givl, Yending
a somewhat serious gaze on the shattered frag-
ments of the anlique looking-glass.  Then by a
transicion which it would requive some know-
fedge of the mwden’s history Lo acconnt for, she
said, ¢ | wonder 1f Cormac was with the Kunight,
wien he made the sally at the castle yesterday.

The answer of the elder lady was interrupted
by the sound of several voices, in an outer
apuctioent, exelaimiog, ¢ Cormac! Cormac l—
Welcome, Cormae ! 1t is Cormac P

¢ Aand 1t is Corwae )’ echoed Minny, starting
from Brer seat, and glaneing at the spot where
the wirre: cuglit 1o have been—* You were right
aunt,” she added in a disappomted tone, as she
bounded ont of the room, fit was urlucky to
break the mirror.

¢ 1t aight be for them  that would want it)
replied the old lady, followmg at & les: hvely
pace 3 ¢ bul for you, I hope it will prove uothing
worse than the loss of it for this wight,? ‘

[
She fousd Minny seated, with oue hand elasp-
ed wm these of 2 yoang saldier, dressed in the
uniform af the Winte Keight, smiling and blosh-
ing wihi ali the anl.»t'hsm-x-is i the warld,  Toe
I yourg wan wore a close Nty truis, which di

2 dlis-
plaved a bandseme form 1o the best advantage,
pand contrasted weil wob the lonse 1wing deas-
Pery of s manile, Uoe direde of green eloth,
i wlieh kad confined bis hairy was Jasd asele; and o
Heatbers giedle appeaced at lus wiist, v e leld
D Bright skeae and pistale The of
bhoth figures~-te expreszion of both eousten-
ances, secure of present, and coutident of future
bappieess, fonmed a picture -

apuearanee

“ Which some would smile, and more perhavs would
sigh ny;” :

A peture which would bring back pleasing re-
collestions envugh Lo sweeten the temper of the
sourest pair that Hymen ever disumted, and Lo
move the spleen of the best-natured old buehelor
that ever dedicated bis bearth to Dian and soli-
tude, "

‘The evemng proceeded as the eve of w bridat
might Le supposed 1o do, with Uis proportion of
wntith apd wmsehrefls Toe lovers had
ptasiied from ehildbood 5 2ml every coe whe
Dkenew them felt an miterest n e fortunes, asd
i siare mothe lppiness wineh they enjoyed. —
Wive sun lid been already gouwe dowa, when
1 Meagny i comphance with the wish of ber old

Lbeen we-

faun, sang The following words, to an ale whieh |
good they mude themselves ready, the twe of

wiis only remavkuble for its siwplicity and  ten-

Cderiesy s—

I 1ove my love in the morning,
For she, like mora s fair—

ifer blushing cheek, its erimson stroak,
12 clouds, her golden huir;

Her giauce, tta bear, so soft and Eind ; .
Her tonrs, its dewy snowers |

Aad Lier vuice, the teader whispering wind
That stirs the early powers.

I love my love in the morning,
{ juve wmy love at noon ;
For she i3 bright ns the lord of light,
st mid asy autnmw’s monn
[Tre keauty i3 my bosom's sun,
Her f2ith ey tostering sonde;
Aad [ will luve my durling ove,
Till even that sun shall fude,

I love my love in the morning,
I'love wy love at even ;

Her smile's soft play 1 lilte the ray
Phat lights the western heaven

Y loved ber when the sun was high,
I luved her when he rose

Bui, beat of nil, whea evening'e sigh
Wus murmuring at 18 cloze.

The song was scarcely ended, .when Mny
felt hec arm grasped with an unusual foree by
the youag soldier. 'L'urning round she behefd o
signt which filled her with fear and anxiety.—
Her'lover sat erect o0 his chair, gazing fixedly
on the open casement, through winch a ‘strong

u don’t, I’li hang you.

and whitish light shown full upon his face an¢
person. It was an interlunar light—and Minay
felt utterly at a loss to conjecturs what the
cause could be, of this extraordinary appear-
ance.

¢ Minny, snid her lover, ¢look yonder ; I see
a candle burning on the rery summit of the rock
above us.  Although the wind is beading every
tree upon the kull side, the flame toes vot Ricker
or change ln the slightest degree. Lok on it

* Do not look ?” exclaimed the old aunt with
shrill cry—¢ May heaven be about us ; do not
glance at the window, It is the Death Lioht 1?

Miuny clasped her hands, and sunk back 1nte
her ehair.

¢Let some one elose the window,” said the
young soldier, speakng in a funt voise, ¢ [ am
growing ill—let some one close the windnw.?

The old womau advanced cantionsly towards
the casement, and extending the handle of a
broomstick, at the utmost stretch of her arm
was endeavoring to push the shutter 1o, \Vhel:
Muny recovering from her astomskment, darted
al her an indignant ook, rau to the window
closed it, and lelt the room 1 deeper al:ukuess,
than midmght.

¢ What was that strange light ? asked the
young soldier, looking somewhat relieved.

With some hesitation and o few pronhetic
groans and oscillations ol the hewd, the oM‘slory
teller informed him that it was a ligiit, whose ap-
pearance was commemoriad with the rock itself
and that 1t usually forboded eousiderabe dan-rer’
or misfortune, il not death, toany unhappy bemng
on whom its bzams might chauee to . .{;
appeared, indeed, but rarely—vet there never
was an inslavce known in which the indication
proved fallacious,

The soldier recovered heart ewoush to lauoh
away the anxiety which had bewun to creZp
upon the company; and, m a litle time, the
irthiul toue of Lhe assemblage was fully restor-
ed. Taghts, of a more terrestrial deseription
than that whiel figured on e lunnted mck;
were mtroduced ; songs weie sung 5 jests eehg-
ed feam fip Lo lp, aud merey foet patlered
against the earthen floor, to the ar of the na-
tonal #eaceadh fadha.  The merconent of the
fittle party was at the bighest pom , Wikn a
gallopuog of borses, intermingled with o distant
raliing of nusketry, wus lieard outside the cot
tage, )

¢ My fears were fust) exelundd Corgne
steppivg short in the duirce, while he sri} re::(in;—’
e the nand of isdovely partner ; ¢+ The Lug -
i have taken the easthe, and e White Kanioht
s Bty for s Dfe? °

Ll surmise was confivined by the oeenrrogee
wicelbmstitly followed,  "The daoe way nl;.thi
Phack upon its hieges ;5 and e Wiga ISmelie,
f accougpatied by two of his retamers, rushed Tu[n
!

[

the botse, Poe chieflain®s fuce was pate and
anxiows, awd by dress wes bespiattered  wi)
Dlood and wwe. Phe thee nitives remained
i xoroup nesr the door, as 1f fistoyi s
fyon lJJ ri'l e wlnd . ‘ jltlllllg to the
l) mids of parsuit 3 while the revellers mrried
jtogeier hke .stﬂ'r(le_d lawns, and wazed, with
;‘ coaateinnnees jadicative ot Strony anteresl op
Peadd o apon tite bafflad wieriors,

Ve e 1 i < .

* Coome P eried ‘l!u: Kugh, rercetving the
fridegroom amoug the cotitpany, *ay guou fol-
Hoses D nssed you woan ualus ky our. Phese
: wnslish dogs have warried us from pup hold

K b
sl are sUl hot upon our seent. | hyve ouly
! tme ty d my stont soldiers farewelt, and vn ro
cmeet them,—for [ will aot huve 1y p :ppyalhor
i ezt with bload to-nigit.’

« P 1 ‘ * -
| lfm_!, .l.~h.1.i‘ not be, Iught)? exclomed the
z])‘:nh“;’rmrnn 0 we will meet thetn or iy toge-
dtuer. You were say fathers foster ¢injd.

It in vain—look there ! e liid lape his
i hf! aruy, wiieh was severely zashed ou one side.
(- Lhey bave bad ataste of me wready, and the
tood houads will never tire Gl they have track-

e _ln,\jm-,‘. And yet, if I had but gne day’s
rx'ui;--—]_\.(l\'un‘.lgh and s followers are at KGJ.
smailock, and the castle might be mwe again be-
fore the mson rises to-morrow ¢ vening,? -

-~ : N

I - Kavanagh at Killmallock,? exelaimed Cor-
mac. ¢ On, my chicltain, what du you here ?
1fly, winle you have wine, and leave us 1o deat
with the foe)

|
i
b
!

Cltweee ey repeated the Kuight, ¢ heir
borses are fresher thun ours, and my dress
woud hetray me,?

¢ My mare will bare you il eried the
! youuy soldter, with a barst of enthusiasm ; ¢ apd
lor your dress, take mine—and ler me pay the
Winte Iment for ovce.’

The cieftain’s eyes brightened at the word
and a hope scemed to bloom upon his cheek—
but a low sound o!' suppressed ageny fiom the
burde, checked 1t in the spring:

* No, Cormac,’ be saw, 1 will vot be your
murderer,’ _ ‘ . o
_ “Tuere is no fear) said Cormac warmly,
* you will be back in time to present mischief ;
aond 1f you rewain it will be osly fo see me share -
your fate, Tlus is my only chance for dife ; for
I vl give the world leave fo cry ‘shawme upon




