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¢« Lietters frum bome !’ smd Ellen Abern soft-
ly, as she turned thets over, and after a tender,
lingering gfance at the seal, which sie longed to
break at once, and at the bandwriting on the
outside which gave ber promise of much heart-
felt pleasure, she laid them aside until Therese’s
gramac lessou was got throngh with, that they
—long expected and gladly welcamed as they
were—might aot tempt ber to neglect her duly.
But at length, Therese—who detested grammar
—after a dull and nnperfect lesson, which it re-
quired no little paiience on Ellee’s part to ex-
plaw, and make her comprabend, was over.—
With a sigh of refief, the child closed her Bouk
and laid 1t away m ber desk, wishing in her heart,
that all the grammars m the world were burnt
up, wheo the bell rang for luncheoa.

¢ Come, Muss Abern. Fhere 15 sometling very
nice to-day. ‘

¢ I do not tiusk I shall take luncheon to-day,
dear.’

¢« Shall T feteh you something #* said Therese,
lingering-at the deor.

* Thauk you, no,” replied Ellen Abersn, and the
pext moment she was alone with her letters, for
which sbe bad been bungering and thirstng for
weeks, and bad grown heavy-lbearted and sad, be-
cause they did not come. And now that they
were here, in ber grasp, a slrange revulsion of
feetng wmade her shrink from makiog berself ac-
quatnted with therr contents,

+ 1%} trust to Providence,’ she saud, closing her
eyes, and mixing fhe letters togetber ; then ce-
lecting one, sbe broke the seal and unfolded i,
before she opened them to see from whom they
cewe. It was from Sic [Badbsa Alberp, and over-
flowing with affectionate mquiries regarding bet-
self, her place, and her posiuon, muogled with his
usual characteristic and keen sarcastns on Laord
Hugh Mopguire, and bis acts.  He wrote * that
be was well, apd himiog with Fatber M Mahen.
Toey were both too old to require much {eeling,
and castented thewselves once and a while with
a DBarmacidean repast at winch they geoerally
amused themselves by building ckatean d'Es-
pagne, which i not profitable served 1o direct
thetr thoughts nto some other chanael than the
bitter one of their poverty and griets, They
were like 1wo ereniles who could do nothing but
sustain each other, and bold up each other’s
hands when a-weary with what seemed [ruitless
prayers for refief—not for themnselves—but for
others. Lord Hugh Maguwe b-d pusbed things
to such =n extremsy thut the Catoolies of the
barony could not even purchase the pecessaries
of lile —there was a bau upon them, and whoever
was keown to sell them food or fuel became
bunaed aud outcast withthem, Therebad never
been such msery—though God knows there had
been suffering enowgh—witnessed in Fermanagh
before. The Scotcuen were there sull, and a
few days ago, to graule his lust for oppression
and power, and in revenge for the buroiag of his
factory, Lord Elugh Maguire bad 1ssued orders
for tbe time honored and sucred arches at Catha-
gutra to be pulled dowa, stoue by stone, and to
furmsh material to budd up acother.

¢ The miserable wreteh I exclaiimed TEllea
Abern, as the thoughy flusaed through ber mind
of the tramnping of rough leet over her mother’s
grave, and the tearing down of ihe violets and
sweet fern under their ron heels.’ '

¢ And no one,? weat opn the letter, ¢ dure utier

a remoastrapte. 1'his would be to e most in-
tolerable, @ suélish, so mtolerable, that if my hfe
pard the forfeit 1 should ge to that degenerate
and creel wmas, and eadeavor to shame bun by
such eloquence ot scorn and strength of remon-
strapce as my indignant feelngs might suggest,
but that there is something stirnng, which under
God’s providence wil bruig his career toa close,
and [ am willing to spare myself the poilution ot
an interview with bim, and Aame the sto of strik
ing down a white-haired and aged man, as no
dout he would do, withou! hesitaticn, f I at-

. tempted such a thing. 1iven trahey, with all bis
obsequiousness, and giving into s plans, is so
coutinually bullied and exasperated by him, that
be’s afruid to go 1oto lus presence, for it’s -but
seldom that be escapes wihoul threats and tacots
which take down iis consequence more thap is
agreeable to im.  OFf course, s baflled designs
in relation to you, a lanna voght, gave a fresh
nnpetus to his cruel nature ; out we beard noth-
iog for weeks, and weeks, alter your escape, for
alt- iatercourse between the castle and hamlet
was mterdicted. Father M¢Mabon and 1 were
aware, however, that Liord Hngh bad Ius spies
abou!, hence we were doubly on our guard.—
Gradually, a report was whispered by one aad
another of our people that you had been foully
dealt with—same' said you' hal disappeared —
others, \bat you were in'close confinement in a
cell of the'turret,~~some, that you had thrown
yoursell from the oriel window in the portrait

gallery, to escape dishonor, and was dashed lo
preces on the sbarp rocks, that jut out thro’ the
tangled vines and stunted firs that grew a-down
the precipice on that side ; and then it was de-
clared Lhat the banshee’s cry was beard rwging
through every room and gallery in the castle
that mght, and that you rad been spirited away.
No one could tell, for no ose except Father
M:Muboo and myself, knew how it was. It 1s
said that the centries at the Pass ot Rocks nar-
rowly escaped wity their lives on suspicion of
havwig aided your escape, but they were fortu-
nately able to give lus lordship such indubitable
proofs of havicg been true to their post, that,
although madidened with fury al the unexpected
frustration of his plans, he contented binself with
burhing bis {oaded pistols at their heads, which
they adroitly dodged and took to their heels, the
pistals doing no worse inischief than going agamst
the wall, and sending the people, who were crowd-
ing into the room 1o hear what was going on,
helier and ckelter 1o every direction, screaming
aod fallug over one anolher, untl they were
clearly out of the house, e had the castle to
hunself in a short time, aod finding no wental at
band oo whom te vent his rage, be suddeuly re
membered bis mother’s remonstrances, and rush-
ed 1nto her room accusing her of baviag facih
tated your thght in such violent and 1nsultimg
terums, that she fell in convulsions to the tloor.—
Upon which he gave orders that I should be seat
for to assst ber, and locked himself in bis roem,
where be drank unl) be became intoxicated, I
remawed so Jouger than Liady Fermavagh re-
riven, which was not for severa! hours, and bav-
ing given ber a sedative, and the poor Irench
woman a composing draught, 1 stole quietly back
1o Bt. Fubar’s. Of course, we two old men,
Father M:Mahon aod I, sheok 1u cur shoes lest
we might be entrapped into saying something we
ought uat to, or let out, unwittingly, something
which weuld give a clue Lo your whergabouts, ay
our Joy at your salety would allow us, @ suzlish,
although—Chbrist pity us—we have enough else
o make us greet serely, Tne, day following, as
we sal at dinper—a few boiled potatoes and 2
cheese paring—in strode Lord Hugh Maguwe
aud taxed us 1 round terms of having abducted
ou.
¢ ] thank God, Lord Hugh Maguire,’ said I to
him, ¢ that by whateser means she has escaped
~of escaped she has—that she is beyond the
ceach of yuur power.

¢ If she has escaped ! What do you mean?

¢ 1 mean, that you bave given me no proot thal
she is not concealed 10 some of the dungeon nooks
at Fermanagh—there are plenty of them. When
men seek evil to women, there are a thousand
stratagems lo which tbey can resorl ta conceal
their guilty intentions,’

¢ And how do you kaow, miserable man that
you are, that you bave not driven that defence-
less child to seek her own destruction, though
God forbid!” said Fatber M<Mahon, boldly,—
* Whny not search Lhe precipitous rocks about
your castle wsiead of comng here to waste valor
and words on two aged men, as delenceless
as the poor cinld so cruelly lost to us)’

*Come up to Fermanagh, old dotard, aed 1%
tass you over \he baitlemenis to explore them
yoursell  he rephied fiercely.

* Remember, Lord Hugh Magwre,” I added
in a selemn tone, ¢ that bowever tigh a haud you
carry with us, and with your memals, there 15 a
human power to which you are amenable, and
which you recognise. I enn the Law, which,
when cogmizant of the sirange disappeacance ol
Ellen Abern, your kinswoman as well as mine,
from your roof, will huld you resposible for her.
It 15 koown positively, and can be legally proved.
that you beld her in durance aad conspired
agawmst her hovor. She was last seen uader
your roof, and there is evidence to prove tnut
the place was so efleetually guarded as to prevent
citber 1ngress or egress, aod 1 forewarn you,
miserable wan, that you are in perd on her ac-
count.

Upon which, although lis cheek paled, Le
laughed derisively and swore that but for my age
he ¢ would strike me across the face;' thep
turned on his beel and left the house, Auad so
things stand, @ suzlish. The weather is itter
and 1nclement—waut and poverty are the great
speetres that dwell besids the Castle of Fer-
managh ; but be comforted, there are many of
your old friepds beyound their power ; they sleep
sweelly benealh the sod at Cathaguira, and tbeir
souis— Christ grant—are forever at peace in that
land where forever nore, all that are wiped
away. Alice Rierdan and her girls were taken

up, and commilted to prisoa for poaching. They

were ried at the late asuzes, and there seemed
vot the chadow of a hope but that they would be
transported, whea at the moment the Jadge was
chargwg the jury in walked their cal with a dead
rabbit in ber mouth, and laid 1t down dewurely
at lus feet. She could not get 1nto the enclosure
where Alice and ber ‘daughlers stood awailing
thir sentence, on account of the crowd, hence
ber choice of the Judge as ‘the recipient of her

\

unlawful booty, Of course, there was a shout of { What is deformity to a nature so lofty and beau-

uproarious laoghter, i which his Honor jomed,
and it ended m an acquittal. It s suid they have
gone south.  Iahey bas grown thin and weak
siuce. He will never hear the fast of that cat.
He pever appears in publie, that ¢ s’cat’ is not
shouted at him, m shnll tooes, by urchus who
take good care to keep out of sight, and wany a
broad joke is thrown m his teeth by people who
bear him no good will,  Tiug, with Lord Hugh
Maguire’s furious and exacling temper, 1s wéar-
ing the wretch out. I had a letter yesterday
from the Senor Giron. He writes despondingly,
baving failed to obtain the slightest clue to the
two persoas,— Mary Ward and her son,—whom
he1s seeking. He enclosed a letter for you 1 a
blank eovelope, which I direct to your address.
1f s contents are wkat | hope, do not decide
without cousideration, for of ali the world —child
of my beart—there i3 no man o whom 1 would
so willmgly confide your happiness. Your ab-
sence has added a weight of many years to my
age. Shall I ever see you agam? Alas! but
fet us hope. Jo the knowledge that Desmond
Maguire really hves, I see a glimmering of bet-
ter things.  Father McMahon sends bis blessing
aed Wis love in witeh I wnte. Yours, until
death,
Eanuna AHerx.

Eilen Ahern wiped off the fast—falling tears,
glanced once more at the tamiliar haod-writing,
kissed the honored name of her kinsmen, and
folded the letter slowly and dehiberately Jaid it
away in ber portfolio. What should she find in
the Senor Giron’s letter 7 Her fagers trembled,
and a warm glow Hushed ler flace as ske broke
the seal. Whnat did she hope, yet fear to read ?
Calm, respectlul, and tender, as 1f written by an
elderly brother to an absent sister, the wnter
noped that she was well and bappy; that her
voyage had been speedy and pleasant, and that
she had found such friends as ber virtues merited.
Then he wformed ber of his safe arrival in Spain,
and of frequent interviews with lus fiiead, Des-
wond Maguwre, who never wearied of talking
about his far kioswoman, and questioning bim
concernmng ber. The thewe was a pleasant
oge (o him, he said, aod so truthiul bad been his
dehiaeutions that bis kinsman declared his inten.
oo of seeking ber favor, and laying lus mbent-
auce, name, ltle, and estates at ber feet if Pro-
vidence blessed bwun with success in regaining
them. Iatiis design, he wrote ¢ I encourage
mm. My leelings towards you are ivo unselfish
to desire 1L 1o be otherwise, and if, dear iliss
Abern, at some future day I shali see you the
wife of that chiefl of your house, and the posses-
sor of ample wealtk, which 1 know so well would
be wortmily applied, I shall feel that I have not
laved in vam. Let me then, as the best rewarg
[ can ask for any little service tbat 1 may liave,
under Provilence, been able to render you, im-
plore you to thik of Desmond Maguire with
teelings which, when you come to know him bet.
ter, will easily ripen into love. As to moprelf,
deformed and winout any of these blandishments
&0 wiauing to the female beart, what have 1 to
look forward to, except to a life of {onelmass and
isolation, debarred by iny misfortune from tnose
sagred and sweel associations, without which
wan’s hfe is barren. And yet methinks [ see
the flush of your eye, and hear rou exclatm tn
your owa lofty and earoest way, * Barren! Fiad
a fruition of bappiness m livig for others,” 1
obey. I will, with Gad’s bhelp, live for others.
lum even now hving, struggling, hoping for
others through my love for oue ; and-althouph
thus far unsuccessiul, I wiil not despair. Ere
you receive this, [ shall be again o refand,—
My irend tinks—perhaps with good reason—
that the two persons whom we are seeking, and
on whose testunony depends his restoration to
his name, tittle, and fortune—are living vader an
assuned oame somewlere in the North, Ishall
endeavor, for bis sake and yours, to fiad them.—
I sball see Lady Fermnanagh again, and use the
knowledge I possess in restrainng the excesses

¢ her son. Thank God, dear Miss Ahern, that
you are pleasantly siluated in your new howe.—
1 boge it will oot however be long when Dis
mond DMaguire, re established 1a his rights,
will seek to win you back to Ircland—to Fer-
magagh.
Ever yours, :
Esrique Giron.

¢ And so,’ said Eflen Ahern, as the letter drop~
ped from her hand, * the dream isover ; my first,
fair, noble dream! From henceforth he must be
nothing to me. Desmond Maguire ! He thinks,
does he, because I am a poor cousin that I am
to be woo hyp lus sovereign will. Notso. I
shall be glad, pay, I wili be thankful if ke re-
covers lus 1aheritance, but not sufliciently so to
say fyes’ to s woaing, because he condesceads
to think it w.uld be a proper and judicious tling
to unie lhe two branches of an ancient house.
And Sepor Giron caimly urges lis elaim ; seems
to think 1t not culy practicable tut desirable, and

tells me that his deformity cuts him oﬂ from the
love ‘of woman kind, That is his mesming.—

i
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tifu) as his ? Sunply a tod which makes the
splendd worth of the real man, the indwelling
purity of his pature, and the excellence of his at-
tributes more apparent. 1 shall write this day
and let him know that my kinsman need enter-
tatn no such plans. I have no desire to marry.
L amm willing to labor. [ shall spead my life for
the good of othersr.  But noj; I cannoot write.—
Some untoward ward, some unpremedilated ex-
pression, might coavey to hnn a meanming, which
now I must forever conecal—a secret which 1
must never cease to guard whie life lasts.?

Aud as these thoughts rose and lell with every
beart-throb, Lllen Aberns countenance grew
rigid and stern, aud tears flished in her eyes, but
did not fall.  Unul then she did not know how
imperceptibly she had fearned to tove Deon En-
nque, aud now in the sell-samme hovr she was
taught bow utterlv hopeless such love was.—
Founded oo the noolest und purest basis, it was
no comtaor love, and now that sentence of death
bad been passed on it, what to do with the
strange, bitier krief, that must (uilow, she could
not tells It caice dows into ber heart mving
ke a thunder-bolt, and she felt only conscious
of the wild waste it bad suddenly inade of her
secretly-blossoming womanly nopes.  Then a
something iuly suggested sacrifice, and with the
thought carze the recaollection of how Abrabam
oflered Isaae, the child of his prayers, and the
precious blosson of Ins old 2ge ; and how Jeptha
oltered Mirain, wher crowuned with roses and
gems she came forth dancing to the sweet sounds
of music, to welcome and congratulate him on
his victories. Why then should pot she offer
Uns, ber first-Dorn beautiful love, punlied by
hupility and sanctified by sufferiog, unto 1lim
Who had created the heart, which treugh this
lave was so grievously wrong, And 1hus she
sat pondering, whea Therese came back Lo re-
sume her lessons.  She stooped uowa and
peked up the letter which had fallen at her feet,
acd tolding it up, placed it i ber portfolio be-
side the other, teefing all the while as it a shadaw
had come down over her life. She assisied
Therese 1 her lessons, explained and Nlustrated
whatever was obscure in them to ber, and went
throvgh the usual afternoon routine as calmly
and pattently as if notag bad happened to .
terrupt Lhe serenity of her hfe. Sue felt that
hencelorth ber life was one of DUTY; 1t would
require patience, but most of all, grace, to per-
lorin her part well and patrently, and she thanked
God that work was at band for her in the etu-
cation and training of the motherless cilild,
Tlierese.  She would, out of her own blighted
life, nake that—as far as she could—fair and
beautdul 5 guard its purity, develop its germs of
goodness, guide its nstincts and be patient and
wniwearted 1w the eradication of its faults, She
would not seex for or expect reward m tins Lfe,
she would only use Ler disuppointment us a spur
to her energies, and efforts to overcome bersell,
‘I'hese were Ler heroic resolves; such the re-
{uge thuv she sought, and thus the sought by
elevated atws to forget the thorns, and dreari-
ness of the narrow path she had chosen,
conllict was sharp and briet, and left her very
pale; the pallor was hike the grave shadow of
death, an. ber eyes were beavy and leaden,—
Therese did not at first obserse i1, bet on look-
ing up to answer some questions ot Niss Abern,
stie saw the change, and throwing aside her book,
she stole up to her tide, and timdly passing ber
arm abcul her neck, isquired 1f she was Il #

¢ Not ilt, dear Therese, only oppressed here,
she rephed, laying her hand oo ber breast, ¢ |
shall be better by and by.?

s ] have been very stopd, Miss Ahern,’ said
Therese, Ieaning her head down om Ellen’s
shoulder, * I wiil be more attentive in future.’

¢ Dear cluld,? said Ellen Abern, kissing the
bowed head, and woding her ana closer abeut
ber, ¢ you have done nought to grieve mme. Do
not ok it. X wn perhaps a lntle home sick.”

¢ Then I know.you will go away from me.—
Oh do not leave me, Miss Atern. 1 will try to
make this, iy —uvur—your home, pleasant Lo you,
by domg all that you deswre. Ouly thick how
{riendless and lonely 1 shall be if you go away,
soobed Therese.

¢ I shall not leave you, Therese,” said Ellen
Abhern firmly. ¢ You caonsole me, dear child, I
should not know what 10 do wirthout you. |
shall not leave you. Coine, we will go ioto the
drawing-room ; the wusic lesson must not be
neglected.. All I ack is, that whenever you may
chance to notice that I look 1, do not question
we. Quet and thought ace the anly sutdotes
that are etficacious.’
* VUniy love me, and stay with me, Miss Abern,
and 1 will keep secret, although 1t will make me
very sorrowful lo see you looking 1l and trou-
bled,” replied Tuerese. Lllen Ahera’s temples
throbbed, aad ached pamlully duriog the ume
that Therese was playing over her long and
difficult lesson, but every false - note was cor-
rected, every awkwardoess 1n fiogering and posi-
tion obsecved as'usual, and then she sat down at
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the piano, when Therese finished, aud played the
piece over once or twice lo gzive her a batter
idea of how 1t ought to be done. This brought
them to dinner time, alter which followed the
afternoon walk, which terminated the efening at
St. Stephen’s, then home again ; tea—the study
frours afterwards, and at last rest and solititude.
It bhad been a long, weary day to Ellen Ahern ;
the hours had seemed ‘o drag themselves more
slowly along than ste ever knowa before ; she
almost fapcied that the sun had stood still, but 1t
was over now — darkness and qoiet had come
down over the earth like the caress of a dying
mather to her sorrowing child, and in the seclu-
sion of her own room she sat dawn to look into
the face of the sudden grief that lad stricken
ter.  She opened and read opce the letters she
had that moerning received,

¢ Detormed !’ she repeated, bitterly. ¢Thd I
ever tell i that he was deformed, or shriok
from bum on account of it, that be should make
a parade of it now 2 With that magmficent
head, aud that glorious face, impressed so grandly
with the image and likeness ot bLis Creator, in
which every lineament ¢ xpresses ihe majesty of
intellect and the truthluloess of the soul within,
how dare he speak of deformity?  Alas?! to be
so great and yet so lftle-—tu demean lus owp
muate nubleness and beauty, s strength and
grace of mind, bLis folty aud pure qualities, by
making it subservient as 1t were to a solitary
nustortune, wineh will make his life solitary and
fruitless.”  And then a tender pity stole info her
heart and shought that her eartuly hopes could
bave aspired no higher than companionship for
lite, with the stroug, earnest, Ingh toned nature
ol Senor Giron,  But she felt that sueh dreams
were useless and hopeless now.,  She did not
know Lo what an exteut she had chertshed them,
unti! they were wrecked.  Aud as she sat tiink-
mg how she should remedy the evd, spe knew
there was no doubt but that these farr and
broken hopes, tliese dreams of Lie past, would
recur 2gain and agam; she was ouly human she
did not expect to anutdate them, but she alio
kne s thal their sweetness woull inore and more
dimimsh, watl a bealtbful, soul strengtheniog
bitterness would predominate w ber chalice, aod
she would in the end Jook buck on it all as a
discipline her life had needed ; a lesson that her
inexperienced heart required.  Such struggles
are natinsg wew.  Wuide some lew find laver
with God und are chosen the ongnai brides ot
hexven, those who are lelt are subject, amongst
other ills,lo those heart trials which in a peculiar
imanper embitler the hle of woman. There are
not maay hiving who could not tell a history of
recent pain and struguwe akin 1o the one we are
relating, and who, bul fur at, would never have
won the hervic endurance with wineh they bear
the burdens and ills ot alter life. Oue of thuse
sharp coutlicts strips hf+ of much of 1ts cheatery,
aud teaches precious te-eons of wisdom to those
wiyo are called to suffer wm tins way, Eiten
Abern did not attam the power of rengociating
al once—that would bave beec a 1ziracle—~but
stie no sooner tiscovered tne strae she was o,
than like a true, pure—minded wowman, sbe estab.
hsbed an awn. whieh, by steadny purswiog it,
would not only extricate her {tow it byt diseip-
hee her mnd and soul.  She was a siranger to
sealimeniality and supmeness, aod here was
something beroic n her nature whicl, even if she
tad been a pugan, would have taught her how to
sulfer and grow straag, but now gwsded by higher
and holer than earthly monves she sowsht (o
make the fimt ol ber sufferiogs an ¢ oflering
worthy heaven,’ and conseerate the strengtn that
they mught inpari ta the honor 2ad glory of God.

I'nis was the result of that miduight cogitation,
she would bave 1o think of it aver aud over again,
vecome pccustomed o 11, and define it clearly, -
unttl tbe path of her duty was distinetly marked
out and beaten down pelore her ; hen sbe would
begio lo hope for peace, and not anul then ex-
peet to think of Ler dwappowntinent vs a dream.
Tenderly reverent snd sweetly subdued she saught
the Sacraments the pext morning to strengihen
herself in her good resolves, and console her in
ber weakness, for well did she kaow tuat earth
has no antudate {or eurth-born sorrows ; no beal-
tng or building up lor the hoge it bas dewolished 3
and she deemned berself blessed and highly fasored
in koowing that it was ner privilege to (i up with
Heaven those uascemly reats Ihat had disfizored
her beart and broken the harmony of her nziural
hfe. How differently did she feel at tins Mass
from any ‘that she bad ever assisted at before.—
How mucb more mtimate and direct seemed the .
union between her soul and’ Him, Who, conceal- -
wng the f{ullness of His Divimty under the Sacraa
meatal ved, cawe fortn from the Tabergacie to.
bgcome her food and guest, now that Jike a uitle
helptess elnld bercft of “all nataral ttes aad baf-
feted by some untunely sorrow, she came confi-
dently to bis footstoo!, depzndant on Flis protec-
twon and belp, and baving oo ‘one else on whom
tolean! Other sorrows and. griefs she had en.
countered, but none that had so shorn ber of her

strength as this, and cast ber -so helpless on the
the assistance of Heaven. : S



