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be
to his wishes than by any per-
sion; from presaing forward

to
#Stand back!” said Cormac, lwel.mf' his
blade at the foremoat of the thﬂmi. i Be-
at it
b al

w is
of this 1

ut one) sre under the tection of the
English law;-and ‘can only be molested at
your t peril.”
= ou be the White Knlgﬂhp, aa your
dAress ks you,” rwe an English
officer, **surrender your rd and person
into our hands. It is  only him we seek,
and no one else shall be distorbed, further

than to answer our claim of bonaght beor—
‘rest and refresh

ment for our small troop
breaka”

until the morn
”d' blood for the

% [ 'sim mdt so
would destroy s

I

ng ia = vain encounter.
Here is my sword, although T am well
aware that in yielding-it without a struggle,
I do not add a single one to my chances (if
any I had) of safety in the hands of my
Lord President.”

4 It would be dishonorable in me to de-
ceive you,” said the En'ﬂ‘;shmn; yonr
ready, though late surrender, can nvail you
little. I have hers the warrant, which
commands that the execution of the rebel

shonld not be deferred longer than
pix hours after his arrest. I am not dis-
posed, however, to be more rigid than my-
instructions compel me to be, so that you
may call the whole six hours your own if
you can find use for so much time in thia
world.”

Cormac turned pale, and thought of
Minny ; but he dared notlook ather. The
poor girl endeavored to nugopm hersel{
against the chair which ber lover had left
a little lest he should
observe and participate in the agitation
which this fatal announcement Lad occa-
sioned. .

_# 1 thought it probable,” said Cormac,
with some hesitation, ** that I might have
had a day, at all events, to prepare for my
fate ; but my Lord President is a pious
man, snd must be better aware than 1 how
much time a sinner under arms might re-
quire to collect his evidence for that last
and fearful court-martial, whose decision
is irrevocable. A sol:li.iet‘n fn:h.?en“ﬂ;li
officer, is too oftgm the only thing aboun
him which he allows to gather rust. If I
had been careful to preserve that as unsal-
lied as my aword, I 1d not est your
six hours so short a space as they now

apgear."

“ The gift of grace, sir knight,” aaid a
solemn-Tooking sergeant, *‘is not like an
earthly plant, which req much time and
toil to bring its blessoms forth, Heard ye
not of the graceless traveler, who, riding
somewhat more than a Sabbath 's jour-
ney, on the seventh was thrown L_luu

o Sl o

ﬂnﬂﬂhhmﬂw ced ¢
w heart in the ke g of an un-
"'w nelfish love. Y know,%here-

hia to s tone of grave reproef,

said :
‘ Remember, Miony, let him not find
that he has been
would be a worse stroke than the heads-

man's.”

The forlorn girl collected all her strength,
,and felt the tumult that was rising in
breast sabside, like the uproar of the north-
ern temp at the voice of the Reimken-
nar. BShe let his hand go and stood erect,
while he passed on, followed by sevezalof
row ha been to her bosom, conld
not have anticipated, and_ was wholly in-
capable of supporting, thedreadful desola-
tion of spirit which came upon her after
she was left alone. She remained for some
time motionless, in the attitude of one who
listens intentlyy until she heard the door of
a small inner a ment, into which he had
been conducted, close apon her lover; and
then, gathering her handa acrosa her bosom,
and walking slowly to the vacantchair, she
sank down in a violent and hysterical ex-
cesa of grief.

It is strange that the effusion of a fow
drops of briny liquid at the eyes should
enable the soul to give more tranquil en-
tertainmeant to a painfal thought or feeling ;
buat-it is & fact, however, which Minny ex-

rienced in common with all who have

nown what painful feeli are. She pic-
tured to herself the pm‘b:ﬂe nature of the
fate which awaited her betrothed; and
from the horror which she felt in the con-
templation, pr ded to devise expedients
for its prevention, This, however, ap-
Fmd now to be a hopeless ungertaking.

he warrant of the Lord President must
needs be executed within the time, and it
was improbable that the White Knigl’[tlnt
could return before the expiratiorFof the
six hours. Would it be ible te con-
trive a scheme for his liberation? His
guards were vigilant and numerouns, and
there was but ene way by which he could
return from the room, and that was occu-
pied by sentinels. If Mun, or the Kerry
thief, his master, were on the s of what
s load might they relieve her heart! She
would II?:“ g{-’iv?.n worlds to be milt:;au fciJ;‘
one t of the roguery of the adept
Aunnt- 's tale. il ]

We shall leave her for the present in-
volved, like a bubngling dramatist, in a
Inbyrinth of ravelled plots and contrivances,
while we shift the scene to the unfortunate
hero of the night, who lay ia his room, ex-
pecting the catastrophe with no very envi-
able sensations.

The soldiers had left him to make thene-

horse and killed near a place of p?
The tion thought his doom was
sealed for both worlds, and yet, -
© Betwoon the stirrup and the 1
‘l’l.:'luy haung:‘h. ald..-u‘ty found."
“# Ave,” said the captive, ‘ there are some
ns who look om this world as mere
illeting quarters, and require no more
time  to prepere for the eternal route
than they might to brace u|‘:; o haversack ;
but my memory is not so lig

T t of carrlaga.
* 1 remember to bave heard at Mungharid a

" Latin adage, which might shake

I

® cour-
age of any one who was inclined to ngly
venturously on his powers of spiritnal dis-
patch :
“TTaus erat—ns desperes]
Unuas tantfom—ne presumes,
However, 1 shall be as far wide of the first
ril as I should wish te be of the last.
ome, sirs, you forget your supper; leave
me to my own thoughts, and pray respect
this maiden, who will attend to your wants
while I rest.” ;
¢ 8he seems as if she would morejwil-
ngly omit that office,” said the English-

1
man. * The maiden droops sorely for your | pose

misfortune, Knight.”
i« Poor girl!" Cormac exclaimed, ventur-

Y prep for his approachin
fats in darkness and solitude. 15’5' was nog

on the point of achieving a character, not
without precedent in the history of his coun-
try—namely, that of & martyr to his own
heroic fidelity—and he was. determined to
bear his part, like a warrlor, to the last.
8till, however, to a lover, conscious of being
loved again—to a young man, with pros-
Pwu so fair and present happiness so near-
¥ perfect—to a bridegroom, enatched from
the altar to the scaffold, atthe very moment
when hie was about to become doubly bound
to life by a tie s0 holy and so dear—to such
an one, though brave as a flery heart and
youthful blood could make him, it was im-
possible that death should not wear a grim
and most un pect, Neith
the man to be envied whose nature conld
undergo 8o direful a change withont emo-
tion. True bravery conaists not im igno-
rance of, or insensibility to danger, but in
the resolution which can meet and defy it,
when duty renders such collision necessary.
Fear, in common with all the other passions
of our nature, has been given us for the pur-
of exciting our reason, and acquiring &
virtne by its subjugation ; and the man (if
any such ever lived) who is ignorant of the

grr by buui;i:z”m & passion ofigrief. He |1

deceived in you. That|g

r | to lose ; come with me.”
(1} Hy

and uneasy slu hi
resence of a soft hand upon his brow made
and raise himself npon

Heﬂgl:’eld llinm

foet.
“ What is the meaning of this, Minny?

How came you here E .

“ The have been merrier than
they intended, and I drogged their drink
for them. 8lip off your brogues, and steal
out in your truis only.- They are now sleep-
og in the ne¢xt room, and 1 have left them
in the dark. Fear not their muekeis; 1.
have drenched the matehlocks for them.
There are only two wakiong, who are on
nard outside the door s for these, we
must even place our hopes in Heaven, angd

| take the chances of their bad marksman-

Ah, Cormac!—but there is no time

lorious heroine!” cried the astan-
; ““ILconld not have thought

your s es will betray us.”
bl giragpinrms Sill batray o8
“ To the cavern on western side of

the hill, where Fitzgerald lay - on the night
of the great massacre at Andre Castle. Kee|
close to me, and I think it likkely we shal
pass the sleepers.”

She extinguished the light, and both crept
with noiseless footsteps into the adjoining
room, which was the chamber of the heroic
maiden herself. Asthey sndeavored to steal
between the soldiers, who lay locked in
slumber on the ground, Minny set her foot
on some little snbstance, which eracked be-
neath her weight with o noise sufficient to
awaken one of the soldiers.

¢ It is the mirror?” said Miony to her-
self; * My aunt Norry'&.proghncy was but
too corrvect, and my vanity has ruined ev-
er_gt.hi‘ng'” F

till, however, her presence of mind did
not forsake her. The soldier, turning sud-
den 'y round, laid hold of Cormac's esfnigh
or mantle, and arrested Lis progresa.

¢ Ho, ho !" he exclaimed, * who have we
here 1’

‘ Prithee, let go my dreas, master sol-
dier,” retarned the young girl ; *¢ this free-
dom tallies not well with your sermon on
gaea to the White Knight. I doubt you

r a solemn hypocrite.”

‘1 knew you not, wench,” replied the ser-
geant, letting Cormac’s mantle fall, “or I
would e soon have thought of cfnpping
palms with Beeleebub as of ﬂ.neverln ¥
part of r Irish trompery. hither do
ye travel at this time of the night 1’

“ Even to kindle my rushlight at our
hearth-stone in the next room, Turn on
your pallet, sergeant, and let me_go, else
you may be troubled with unholy dreams.”

Theﬁpaued on, and reac| the onter
Toom in safety. s

* Now, Minny,” eaid Cormaec, * it is my

turn to make & suggestion. Do yom pase
out, and await me at the stream that runs

ship.

by the of the wood. The eentinels
will suffer you to proceed, and the risk of
detection will be 1 Nay, never stop

to dispute the point; its advantages are un-
questionable.”

Minny would not even trust herself with
s farewell before she obeyed the wishes of
her lover. A few passing jests were allshe
had to emcounter from the sentinels, and
Cormac had the satisfaction to see her hur-
ry on, unmolested, in the direction of the
stream. When he sup| a sufficient
time had elapsed to enable her to reach the
place of rendezvous, he threw naside his
mantle, and prepared to take the eehtinels

by surprise. The door stood open, and he
counld plainly see the two guards ]z;nln to
and fro in moonlight. Pausing for a

moment, he uplifted his clasped hands to
Heaven, and breathed a short and agitated

rayer of mingled hope and resignation.
H‘han summoning the resolution which nev-

in | er failed-him in his need, he darted throngh

the doorway into the open air.
Astonishment and perplexity kept the
sentinels motionless for some moments, and
Cormac had fled a censiderable distance be-
fore they became sensible of the nature of
the oceurrence which had taken place. Both
instantly dischar, their pieces in the di-
rection of the fugitive, and with lond shouts
summoned their comrades to assist in the
parsuit. Their bullets toré up the earth on

either side of Cormac, who could hear, as he
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thenu;lvu
som of this close retreat,
;’ut_of long restrained —=
oy was uced o lovers. They
g;m -themselves, ‘Pt:l’:nhmkn

incapab B W
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h gt e l:l::: for mu‘-m a 7.
Lid v ar-
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sojoarn until the ap
roach of evening, and even then, it was
ot to look upon the sunlight, and hurry
back again to their lurki.n.ﬁ;flme in
ter anxiety than before. mh
md discow: , and were fast app g
the month of their retreat.
d!::me, signifying to his bride that she.
should remain siféps. in the interior of the
cave, drew his. : Mmdnm the en-
tranee, just as the light hecame obscured by
the persons of the party who were to enter.
They paused for some time on hearing the

voice of Cormac, who threatened tosacrifice |

the first person that should venture to place
his foot inside the mouth of the recess. In
a few moments after the devoted pair were
perplexed to hear the soundof stones and
earth thrown together, as if to erect some
building near the cave. Unable to form any
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“This
it s - ! Are we living
aaioner; mnd yetl

mac—] always ”

i Hope yet, Minny, and you’ shall not

f

hope in vain—keep your near the
earth where the air is freest.. Ha! listen
to that! The White Knight is returned,
and we are e
A rolling of m by
yells, shouts and u‘lﬂqfuﬁ:umph and of
angunish, was heard ou eavern
Cormac and his bride stood erect ones
more; but ¢ Minny's stren
time | hor in the and she asnk 1 into

the arms of her lover. /In & few moments
the mounth of the cavern was cleared ; and
a flood of the cool, swoet air rushed like a
weleome to life and bappiness, into the
bosoms of the sufferers. vering new
vigor with thia draft, C
toward the entrance, and J d out into
the open air, with Lis faioting bride on his
shoulder and a drawn sword in his right
hand—presenting to the troop of liberators,
who were gatheéred eutside, a picture not
unlike that of Theseus ng the beanti-
ful Queen <f Dia from the descent of Aver-
nus. His pule'cheeks looking paler in the
moonlight, his wild, ing eyes, scatterpd
hair acd military attire, contributed te
render ihe semblance still more striking.
The White Knpight received him with
open arms;{ but Cormac would hold no
more lengtimned ecommunication until his
bride was restored to health and conscious-

ess.

In this no great difficulty was encoun-
tered ; and tradition says that the White
Knight 'was one of the merriest dancers at
the bridal feast, which was given at the
cottage a few days after these occurrences.
I legrned irom & person curious in old

conjecture as to the nature and
this proceeding, they clung together, in si-
lence and increased anxiety, awalting th
issne. by
On & sudden a strong whitish light
streamed into the cavere, casting the dark
and lengthened shadows of the party who
stood without, in sharp distinctness of out-
line upon the broken|rocks on the of i

bject of | leg , a0 t of the in which
the  Candle on the Rock” was exorcised—
for-it-hns-not-been-seen-for-along lapse of

time. About two years after the marriage
of /Cormac and Minny, they were both
seated, on o calm winter evening, in the
room which had been the scene of so much
tomult and disaster on the ion above

ti d Minon; wns occupied in

“Look there, Minny!" exclaimed the
youth, ‘it is the moon-rise, and we may
shortly look for the return of our chief.”

“ It cannot be, Cormac. The shadows'
wounld fall, in that case, to the westward,
and not to the south. It iz a more fatal sig-
nal—it is the death light of the Rock 1 |

Cormac paused for some moments.

# Fatal it may be,” he replied ; “ bat do
you obeerve, Miony, that no part of its
ghastly lustre has fallen open ua? Itis
shining bright upon our enemies. Thereis
& promise in that, if there be in reality any

¥y
ine g a little rosy child (whose prop-
erty it was my fair readers may perhaps
conjlecwm) in the rudiments of locomotion,
while Cormae (young husbands will play
the fool sometimes) held out his ‘arms to
receive the daring adventurer, after his
hazardous journey of no less than twe
yards, on foot, across the floor. The tyro-
pedestrian execated about half his
undertaking without meeting with an
accident worthy of eommemoration, an
lo ! annt Norry was bemll.n% over him, with -
a smile and o “AMa gra hu " of overflowin
affecti

supernatural ing in the app
inny sighed anxiously, while she hung
upon his arm—but made no answer to this
cheering = stion. The party outside
continned their labor, and in & little while
the light was only discernable, as if pane-
trating through amall crevices at the
entrance. f

“ What can .they intend ?” said Minuy,
alf.ler a pause of .:fa‘e minutes, li:luing wbic:la
the party outsi maintained profoun

il I‘F‘Aﬂ iful Heaven !” she con-
tinned, starting to her feet in renewed
alarm—* we are about to saffer the fate of
Desmond’s Kernes—they are going to suffo-
cate us with fire !"

A dense volume of smoke, which rolled
into the cavern through the crevices before
mentioned, confirmed this terrific conjec-
ture. The practice, all barbaroms as it
was, had been tmqnmﬂz to by
the conquering party in the sabjugation of
the inland districts of the island. Feeble
as he had been rendered by fatigue, anx-
jety and waat of food, Cormac rescived to
make s desperate-effort to escape the hor-
rible death which menaced them, and
rushed, sword in hand, to the mouth of the
cave. But he was met by & mass of heated
vapor, which deprived him of the power of

ing, or even calling aloud to their
estroyers. He tottered back to where he
had left his bride, and sinking down on
the earth bLeside her, felt s horrid senss of
despair weigh down his energies like cow-
d to

, when an aged man presen
himeelf ot the open door, and solicited
charity for the love of heaven!

Minny placed a small cake of dle
bread in the arms of the infaat, and bade
him take it to the stranger. The child
“‘?a'ﬁgmm i th m:i:'hhhhfm pil-
an it in the of the -
grim, who Juid his withered hand om the
lossy ringlets of the littls innocemt, and

glanoel him with much fervency. At that
moment the fatal Light of the Rock
streamed thmT the doorway, and bathed
in ite lustre the persons of the wayfarer
and his guileless entertainer. The poor
mother shrieked aloud, and was abeut to
rush toward the child, when the pilgrim,
assuming on a sudden a lofty and stic
attitnde, bade her remain w| she stood,
nad suffer him to protect the child.
4 | know,” said he, *“the cause of your
fear, and I hope to end it. "The evil spirit
who possesses that fatal signal is as much
under the control of the Almighty as the
feeblest mortal amongst us; and if there
be on earth a being who is exempt from
the pernicious influenee which the demon
is permitted to exercise, surely the flend
may, with utmost security, be defied by
innocence and charity.”

Having thus said, he knelt down, with
the clu.h:{' between him and fhe Rock, and
commenced a silent prayer, while his
::ls}a e lﬂ:n]:n rested unhthe I:fndofl.ha
nfant; o ¥ hinir hung down upon
his should nsnﬂ;'u clear blue eye gou

ardice. in he arcse, and attempt
force his way through the entrance, and
again he was compelled to relinquish the
effort. He cried aloud to them—offered to
surrender—and entreated that they wonld
at least have mercy om his ecom F
But no answer was re:urnadaea’n(!.‘ t,hg

fixed apon the fatal Candle. As he prayed
the anxious parents observed the lght grow
fainter and fainter, and the shadows of the
old m.\: and child become less and less die-
tinct, until at length the sallow hue of the
pilgrim’s countenance. could scarcely be
disti ished from the bloom that glowed

dreadfal conclusion r ined to
that, contented with having made the work
of death secure, they had retired to a dia-
tance from the ?hee

With nsickening heart, eyes swollen and

upon the fresh cheeks of the infant. Be-
fore his prayer war ended, the light had
disap altogsther, the-child came
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