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THE POOR COUSIN.

CHAPTER IL~—Continued.

While she was makmg these observations, thg
stranger was scapning the almost defaced portrait
of the Lord of Fermapagh who, more than a
century before, had raised the stanqard.of re-
volt aganst England, aided by the O’Doanel and
the O°Neil, two of the prioces of Ulster, and
waged so successfol a warfare, as to have nearly
iriven the Gael (stranger) from the Isle of
Saints. ‘The brilliant victories they won uader
the green haaners, on which the cross ard crowa
were emblazoned 1n gold, adorp the page of therr
couatry’s history ! _ .

¢ Here 15 the Maguire who fell dt Clothibreet,
said Trather DMcMahoo, acting as cicerane.—
4 And this is the hero of Benburb. This une,
whose lace the mildew and worm bave spared, is
the Lord of Fermanagh who, in a dangerous
crisis, shouted the slopan of the Maguires in
such peals from the darl tills of Donegal, that
the septs of Ulster started from their eyries, acd,
followwyg the chie! who led them, swept down
like a mountai forrent on the Sa2xoc army, ead
scattered them like ehalf at Drum fuick.’

¢ Aud who 15 this with broad forehead, Aswing
bair bound with a fillet of gold, large cyes 5f
blue, and white fowing robes; whose appea:-
ance almost persuades me he s the gemus of
Peace? icquired the stranger, pausing before
ancther portrail. .

¢ ‘That 1s Eadhaa—a famous bard of this ap-
crent aouse, who was celebrated in his day, for
kis learning and eloquence. Iz was one of the
bards‘who wos converted at Tara the day that
St, Putrick preached before Liaogare. But pes-
haps I weary you.  Lforger that every ome is
5ot su fond of archeslogy as I am. .

¢ T\ ia a_science of which I am extremely fond,
and T shali take . it_as a favor if you will pea-
ceed, Revereod siry replied the stranger,earn-

stly. '

“ "Here, then, continved Father DMeMahon,
¢;s ope of the heroes of the ¢Pass of the
Plemes, all 1s effaced of his lieaments except
one wild, fasking eye, as keen ns a faleon’s, and
as gruy &s 2 simoke wratth,  Oa this worn eaten
canvas, said Father Mlelabor, passing on, ¢ we
can discern a Bisuop’s mitre and  erozer. Be-
gide i, dim, defaced and tattered, hang the por-
traits — rudely executed, it s true—of three
Knights of the Red Bragek, famons in their day
for thewr galiant explotts. And here we punse
before the faithful likenuvss of their lineal de-
scendant, the late Lord of Yermanagh,—who
was e triend of Charlemont and Lord Tdward
Fitzgerald, aod thew cause. Ide spent hus gold
and s bload in the dark days of 798, and bacely
‘escaped attainder, on copdition that he wouid re-
tire to Fermanagh and spend the rest of his days
there. IExasperated and chagrined, there was
no help for it but to accept tie hard conditions
proposed by the Government ; and with ius new-
ly wedded second wife be came lither. The
Union, so disastrous to Ireland, completed the
work that defeat bad commenced ; he never held
up bis bead again, sod died, I veruy believe, of
an outraged and broken beart. His motlo was
< Patria cara, carior libertas’—(¢ My couatry is
dear, but liberty 1s dearer.’)

¢ That was a martprdom as glorious as a tri-
umph,’ responded the stranger. <1 feel a singu-
far interest in the noble man. Did he leave an
faeir 2 ] .

¢ That is another sad section of s history.
Tis first wife, who was a Desmond, bore him o
son, who was ooly four years old when s youug
and noble mother died. Fle afterwards married
the daughter ot an impoverished English Baro-
net, who also became the mqlh?r_ofa son, He
lived only two years after this child was bora.—
His widow spent the first mootbs of her mourning
here, after which the family—Dberself, the two
boys and a nurse—left the country acd settled on
the continent.’ .

¢Ttis to be hoped that Lord Desmond s no
recreant to s princely race,’ observed the stran-
10‘ r'
be‘ Lord Desmond died abroad, it is said, The

tile and estates devolved on hi‘s slep-brolhfzr,
Hugh, who 1s now the chief of his sept,’ replied
Father McMahon ; ¢ but he is a strauger to bis
natwve land, more’s the pity, he mever having
been here since he was two years old.” ©
¢Tt 15 to be boped, though, my .?ather, that
the young lord is retinus vestigia fame.—
(“Keeping in the footsteps of an honorable an-
cestry.’) It would be a thousand pities for the
escutcheon of the Maguires to bave a sigle foul
blot on it, replied the stranger, turning towards
Ellen Abern.. o
¢ T do not apprebend that it ever will. That
‘which a stranger hopes, for them, the Maguires
-are bound, hfe and estate, to avert. Lopgh
_"Foyle's deep woters are neitber deep nor dark
enough for the dastard who would sully 18’
¢Qur little Ellen is'a Maguire by desceat,

|said Father McMahon, laughiog at her entbu-

siasm ; ¢ 2nd she is apt to get into the heroics
whepever the honor of her family is 12 ques-
tion. ) :

-¢ I’d like you to see how like a Knight Tem-
plar this Reverend gentleman can look whesever
the glories of the McMabons is the subjeet, re-
torted Ellen Abern. ¢ Sir Godfrey de Boullon
bimself could not exhibit more of the spirt of
chivaley ¥

¢ Fousense, Ahern, my child! What should ¢
poor old priest have to do with pride,” said Fa-
ther McDMahon, banding his snufi-box around,
and inviting the stranger, with an incipient mirth-
tulness lurlking about the cornsrs of kis eyes, “to
try bis Irish blackguard.)

At this moment Thela, the wolt-deg, ran iuto
the gallery in search of his mistress, but on see.
ing a stranger he uttered a fierce grow!, threw
biinself back for an instant on bis baunches, and
sprang towards fum, ere Ellen or Fatber Mc-
Dlaboa could call him off; but to their astomsh-
ment, the growl subsided intc a whine ; andafter
gazing inteolly mnto bis eyes, which were fized
sternly on bim, and seeming to survey his every,
hinewrment, he bung lus head, uniil the tip of &
black nose rested obetween Ins fore feet, then
crouched himself down close beside tin, There
had been a mute janguage spoken between the
man and the dog, raexplicable and mysterious “to
the {ookera on, who knew that cowardica bad we
part in the strange conduct of the latter.

¢ Thela’s instincts have discovered a friendiy
and humane nature m you, sir,” said Ellen Abera,
well pleased that her savage favorite had not
merited death by tearing the stranger’s throat.

over the savage instincts of a brute. But lam
glad to conguer the i will of so noble aa aui-
wal, even though the conquest s won by fear.—
Wolf dogs are rare cow ia Irelund, I beleve,
Miss Abern #

¢ Yes; they are dying out, Poer Thels bas
-0 friend of bis own Kmd m the berenj.

¢ Perhaps hig instinets tnformed-bim that T am
in the csame predicamment, and he had a (ellow
feeling for me,” rephied th stranger with a smile,
which 1mparted to his swarlby ccuatenance a
bright and singular fascination.

¢ Fuela is truly a friend in oeed.
governed by worldliness certainly, or he would
not be so faithful to ome as friendless as T am)
she replied, calling the dog o her side and ca-
ressing him,

¢ Miss Abern’s foneliness wiil be dispe.led by
the arrival of her relatives. I hauve no such
bope, or cven =o humble a friead as Thela to
make my present loneliness tolerable’

¢ Miss Ahern—sigce you seem te know my
name so well—may be more {brown on berseif
then thac now; for, sir, I am now mistress of
Fermauagh ; then I shall be only—a poor cou-

e 15 not

sad. ¢ I believe that all individuals of that class
are unconditionally soubbed by their rich kins-
folkc.?

¢+ I should Lke te see you snubbed, Aileen,
dear,’ said Father McMahon, wilh another merry
twinkle of the eye, :

¢ Do you think it would not wmatter, or that 1t
would not hurt me.’

¢ About as much as a rain drop would burt a
falcon’s wing. But be of good cheer, 2y child.
The very noblest natures are those which are
developed by trial; and to tpe followars of

way of sorrows, But I must go. God bless
you!’ said Father MeMahon, laying his broad
palm on the fair head of Elien Abern.

¢T should prefer a less stern ordeal, Father/
she sad, throwing back the curls from her bright
face. .
. ¢ Fie, fie, my child. Do not forget that the
cross i3 inevitable. If we avoid it, it will be
laid on our shoulders; if we lay it down a heavier
‘one will take its place; and of the beart is vo-
disciplined to meet them, bow will it be possible
to bear them.’ oo

<Like a Catolic Maguire; said the gl
proudly. .

¢ That means flects non frangs,’ (to be bent,
not broken) said I'ather McMahon, shrugging
lus shouiders. =~ .

¢ When in danger of defeat, Father McMahon
anvariably takes refuge in Latm, she said, mith
a hght-hearted laugh; ¢ then T am at bis mercy,
for I don’t know, any more than Thela, what
compliments he may be paying me. What did
he say, sir . ) -

¢ His meaning was that yours is a spirit to be
bent, not broken. A good motto, Miss Abern,
and not incompatible with the spint of a Catho-
he Maguwre !* said the stranger, wrapping his
short Spanish cloak about lim, ¢ I shali remaia
in this region perhaps a month or two ; may
I hope to" be recogmsed, should we meet here-
nfter ' - X '

‘Asa

friend of Father McMann’s ? asked
Ellen. =~ -~ . - ‘ '

¢Yau anlicipé{é‘ wiat I wish, but I_»lhink. 1

¢ There is a stracge power in the humsn eye

may answer yes, because I have a letter for lum,
through which I hope to be placed upon tus hst
of friends.’

€1t would require no letter, I imagine, to
effect (hat object,’ sad Father Mcllahon, who
was very much prepossessed 1a the stramger’s
favor. ¢But I, who know so few people beyand
Fermanagh, look on a lelter as an eveat.”’

¢ The one I refer to 1s from Sewiile,” reslied
the strangerj and it introduces your humbg ser-
vant as Errique Giron. )

¢+ A letter from Seville! from niy nepher’ the
canon { exclumed Father McMaboa. ¢ My

ercised the signorial functions so fong delegated
to him, by an exhibition of the subjection that he
beld those in over whom he reigned, had deter-
mined from the first to give lum a grand recep-
tion, and such a welcome to his ancient doma:e,
as he could not fail to be grateful for, inasmuch
as 1t would necessarily flalter Ins pride ond
afford a guarantee of his owa fidelity to his in-
terests,

For this purpose ke had beea drilling the yeo-
manry of Fermanagh day aad night; while they
—poor souls—angious to propiiiate thew land-
lord, and willing to get into Fahey’s good graces

dear Don Lnrique Giron, why did rou 2ot name
it eariier? Come with me, I believe we shall |
find a broiled pullet and a Llitch of bacon at my |
bouse. You must dine with me.” And the good |
old man pulled his guest along, taiking sil the
way about the canon, his nepher, Don Enn-
que bestowed a caress on Thela, who foilowea
nm to the gallery door, and bowed with a kiad
and courtzous air to Ellea Abern, who stond
watciung their exit.

She resumed her seat in the oriel window, aad
bad made sowme pragress with her work whean
Alice Rio.dan came ioto the gallery, lookisg
about her with 2 Omd air, as if {a search of
some one. There was a tradilimn among the
peaple of the bamlet, that the Banches’s cry had
been heard from tume to time w1 the ofd gallery,
in ssch shrill, eerie tones, that the soundest sleep
wag broken by 1t ; and they declared that ot was
aiwafs followed by some dire misfertune to the
blaguires or thewr fortunes,  kiepen Des,
Ricrdan’s timid step and frighteved .countep-
ance. : -
¢ Is 1t e you are locking for, Bihate avour-
neen,’ (mother darling) said Elien.

¢t3od be good to us forever, amen,’ sud tha
woman, starting, ¢ bul you've giten me a freehy,

i coming, to ke a word {a your ear,” continued

sin,’ she auswered, with a stile balf hopeful, half !

Christ, there is to safer way to Heaven than the.

Muss Aileen o suilish!

*IVs about them .hangings in ler ladfskip's
bedroem, that I knows o mare about fixieg
{than & bocaun (soft, teaccent perssz).  Katy’s
broke her beart—ihe cragihur—{rymy to get

ofl of hier; and 1 1ught mafbe you'd coge,
asthore, and set us right’ Y

¢Va be sare T wilh, Ahce) sod Eien, with o
 sine. '
| cAnd I thought, a swilish, a3 tang T was

the womau, whose voice susk to a whispsr,

} while she came closer to Ellen, ¢1'd get you to
spake to her [adyship wien she comes, to see if
she wouldn’t renage (revolke) what Tim Fabey,
the black-mouth’s been after doiog =bout our
it

¢ [s your rent 1n arvears, Alice 77

¢Aud bow could it be otherways, asthore,
when tke nagur’s been raising an us from time to
time, ’ull it would be asier to pay him with the
blood from our veins than with goid. And then
because Kate turned ber back on him, whea he
was saying that to her that no dacmat girl ought
to hear, he threatened to cant aad rackrint us—
the villian—if we don’t pay up, and we with an
booest lease {rom the culd lord, Christ save his
soul.’

¢I will do what I can, Alice. T ain in Lopes
that Lord Hugh will make siraight many of
Fabey’s crooked ways.’

¢ Will you please to tell me, Miss Ellen dear,
if there’s any truth about the Scotch weavers
coming ? Andtben I hope the MAN aBovE
will send dowa lightming to burn thewr spanin’
jensies, and their factories, (il ‘there’s not a
skreed left, if they dare to put ’em up on holy
grouod, as L hear they are, Lord save us,’ said
the woman, ia a passionate tone.

¢TI have beard such a report, But can’t and )
won’l believe it,> replied Ellen Alerp, looking
over towards the ofd abbey, where the dust.ot
ber ancestors reposed.

- ¢ Why, Miss Ellen dear, there’s so many
monks and saints buried there, along with the
Maguires, that the divl himself would be afraid
to set his hoof in it, and [ don’t think Scotch
spinoers is much better, by my troth? said
Alice. . ‘
" i Letus hepe for the best, Alice,” answered
Ellea sadly. .

+ Evenif it ever comes, a lanna voght,’ said
the woman. ¢ God be good to us, aud give us
is Grace ta bear the coming il 5 for its enough
we’ve got already, without living to sce a fac-
tory put up beyant there. Come pow, Nss
Eilen—and I wozder at you for stayiog here, so
lone like, in this dismal ould picture galiery—
and show me about the bangings’ )

- CHAPTER IlI[,—THE LORD OF FEiiMANAGH.

Exactly ove week had slipped away since the
angouncement. of the advent of Lord Fpgh
Maguire and his noble motber,. but to the con-
sternation of Mr. Fahey, and the disappointment
of the tenantry, who were on the tip toe of ‘ex-
pectancy and hope, their arrival, from some
cause or other, was stll deferred.. .~ ., = .. -

Fahey, to increase ‘s awn cousequence, by.

<

’em up, and Bridge%s, Secuvbed the two bLands:

on such easy terms, aided him with a right good
will ; enjoying with impumty the exasperation
which their owwa Blunders excited in him, almost
as imuch as they did the noggin of potecn that
e doled out to them during their exercises, by
way of couaxing them iwto his measures, A sen-
tinel was stationed day and night on ecne of the
old watch towers of Fermanagh, ready to run
the ancient pesunon of greem and gold up the
flag-stafl, the moment that the buzza from the
rale below announced the arrival of the Liord of
the Barony. :

Each man and boy of Faiey’s brigade was
provided with a greea ribban bow and streamers,
with which to adorn their bats ; and fresh feru
bushes were cut every day, to be in readiness
fur them o strew m the road along which the
carrnge wheels of thewr chief was expected to
pass. Another party were to take the horses
trom bia equipage, aud draw it up to the narrow
pass of I'ermaznagh, where donkeys, well accus-
toined lo the steepness and roughpess of the way,
were siationed to earry the travellers up to the
castie, Si. Iinbar’s szll—the only coe 1 the
barony—was ta ring out a peal of welcome, and
Fatber McMahoa's choristers were to sing one
of the old svags, with which ia times past, the
sept of the hlaguire used to greet the coming of
thew clieftnins, AL the castle everything was
w pert:ct arder. Hilen Abers, asssted by the
slrony bands ol Alice Riordas, and guided by an
ianate tasie for the refined and beautiful, arranged
Lady Fermasagh's sleeping apartment and the
avctent drawing-roow ; und when the Ansiung
touches were bestowed on them, in the shape of
clusters of fragrant flawers, which she placed
here and there, they wore an aspect al conce
genial apd cheertel, o wot eleganf.  In the
road fireplace of biack marble, huge logs of fir
blazed and gleamed, brightemng up the dark,
polisued panels and (ke gram, mad-clad portraits
wiich adoroed the walls, untd all gloom seemed
to bare vanished. Ellea remcved her harp
Lhither, znd Ly the aid of a correct ear and &
good koowledge of music, put the mano mw tune ;
then opencd tke music-books, wheeled fautcuils
and antique sofas rouad until they formed a so-
cisble aud inviting cwcle 5 hrought some band-
somely bouad books {rom her owa room, along
with a quaniity of exquisite engruvings, which
ber fatker bad sent to her motber years ago from
France and Spain, which she spread out on a
cealre lable ; nor rested until she had opeved
the curtams of the eastern windows sufficienty
to let through a glimpse of sunshine or mooan-
fight. She was pleased weth her arrangements,
and, in her sumplicity, thought that Lady Fes-
manazh could uot fail to be ; and felt disappoint-
ed as cach succeading day closed in without
brioging her. :

Oze night after having played wiist with Mr,
Abery, aod mixed for him a tumbler of spiced
punch, which his ape and infirmities required,
Ellen vas about biddiag im good mght, whenp he
said — . ’

¢ This i3 our last quiet evening, a suadish.’

¢ How do you know, cousin P

¢I feel sty desr: it is like a could wind in my
teart,as il a wrath from the unseen world had
passee through its sileat and deserted cells.

Do you believe ic such things, cousin
Eadpoa—you who are 50 wise and learned 7—
Remember that you are the lineal descendant of
a Bardic race, aad no doubt mherit some of their
highly strung seasitiveness,” said Ellen Ahern,
taking up her candle.

¢ Assuredly [ believe 10 such things, as far as
I have tested them by my own experience,
otherwize I am skeplieal, The.veil is more
transparenl beisveen souls and the unseen, Lhan
it 15 10 othere.  Some nalures are more spirit-,
uel, some more gross; it is thet which constitu-
tes the difference. But good night, avourneen,
said the old -maa, kissing her broad,.fair brow,
after whichshe flitted up to her room, baut not
to steep. This room was in the north east angle
of the castle ; and of its'two windows, one over-
looked the sleep ravige, aod the other com-
manded a view of Catbaguira: abbey and the
beautiful scenery around ;- amidst which eparkled
and foamed a si'very tascade, that leaped down
with a scund of rejoicibg into the valley, where,
‘haviog found'a chagrel, 1t wound around'the
abbey lands, then brawled into the ravine, from

| whence, gatliering a fresh impetus from one or two

‘'springs that emptied'-themselves there,at wan-

showing off to> Lord Hugh how worthily he ex-
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thus stream that suggested the idea of a factory
to Lord Hugh Maguire ; w fact its deep, rapid
flow was admirably caleulated for any utilitar-
1an purposes to whick water power could be ap-
phed. .

Ellea AbeMn donned a loose white wrapper,
and throwing a shawl about her, went to the
eastern window to look out at the night. Not
aripple of cloud disturbed the calm heavens, -
where the glorious planets shone in undimmed
splendor ! Solema and boly at all times did the
upper deep appear to her, with its myriad lights
and glowing fires, that preached most eloquently
to ber ot the Almighty Power that fashioned and
upheld them, and by the mystery of then maguot-
ficence, ied her soul w strong and rapud fight to
His very footstaol, iu adoration as hushed and
holy as their own,  Bat to-night—she could not
tell wherelore—they scemed to look pitringly
and lovingly o her, and to be, more thun ever,
a link between ihe departed and herself, as they
shone as lustriously down on the graves in the
old aboy burial place, as they did into her livin
eyes. What words of tenderness did their busy
twinkliog inscribe? What was tt so full and
unulterable, that tley suggested 7 She felt the
mystery, but she could not define; and turned
with 2 sigh from lier upward gaze, towards the
gray ruing of Cathaguwa, where her mother and
kudred reposed.  She could not see their graves
‘at tais distance, but she knew the spot—Iit was
where, likke a garland of lilies, the hawthorn
bedge. white with blossoms, gleamed 11 the
mocalight.  As she stoed looking cut on the
quict and lovely scene, 1t is not strange thas with
the thought of the departed, and the fruitless
yeaxrnng of the soul to follow them to their up.
seen and pathless word, there should have arsen
a desire to open, touch and caress the treasured
relics which biad been cousecrated by Lhew touch
or perchance by their tears; 50 Cllen turped
away, aed opening a small drawer of an antique
black cabiner, she took out a minialure and a
ferw olil letters, which she gazed on through fast
(ailing tears.

¢ O, iny inother, my beawtiful jousg inother !
how weil do I remember the day tlus lettel:
came,” she murmured. ¢ Llow blithesome thon
wert, and how bright was the bloom of “thy
cheel! Child as | was, I recollect !:ow; 1 ad-
wrrabion of thy fovelmess, I stoad toyng with
the long curling tresses of thy hair, listenme to
thee sinz, while thou diudst pause now apy {he?x to
kizs or caress me. 'Lher some ane brousht thee
the letter from Spam, winch annouucedo my fa-
ther’s death, and how he fell covered with
wounds, defending bis post to the last, TFrom
that lrour, m speechbless woe thou didst wither
znd fade, my darling, vatil within a few short-
mocths, they faid thee down among the holy dead
of Cathaguira.’

Wiile Ellen Abern was thus communige with
the past, Liord Hugh Maguire and his chlerre
suddenly appeared, driving "at great speed m‘:t‘o
the hamlet of Fermanagh.” A gossoon—station- -
ed there for the purpose—ran shouting up the
erooked and rugged street to announce the news,
Mr. Fabey, who kept his brigade at his own
house, roused the men, and in a few moments led
them out to the outskirts of the miserable place,
just as his lordship’s carriage turned a powt i::
the road to enter it. He had given them a
thousacd ipjunctions {o obey Ius directions ym-
pheitly, and flatlered himself that they would ;
but the moment they came in view of the oar:
riage which contained their lapdiord —forgetting
all about the speech which Fahey was to make
~—and thioking of nothing at the instant but ther
own loyal and aflectionate devotion to the chief
of their sept, they waved thewr decorated hats
and the fern bushes over thew heads, with such
a wild, pierciog huzza and shouts of cead malle
faitka, that the horses, terrified at the sudden
noise, became unmanageable, and. required alf
the strength of the coachman’s arms to hold
lbem in., Fabey, almost beside himself with
rage at the derangement of Ius plans, commanded
them in bis most thundermg tozes to be quiet;
gesticulating ail the time like a madman. Quiet
being somewhat restored, he strode up to the
carriage door, ‘and was i the act of laying his
band on the window, to begin bis speech, when
Lord Hugh,: totally unprepared for such 4 wild
rout and uproar, unagined that he was surrounded
by bandittr or some illegal association, whose.in~
tentions were hostile and murderous ;.and that. .
Fabey was the chief of the band, who had come
1o demand bus effecis or his hie 5 fired bus pistol.
the balls of which grazed the agent’s eaF giid
shoulder, and sent him, bowliog with. pain, under
Abe borses feet, who, now absolutely.unmanage-
able, sprang formard, scatlering the yeomanry of
Fermanagh 1, the right and left, while some; still
more unfortunate, were . knocked . down, and

trampled on by the balf frantic animals . Fabepy

~vounded and bruised, was' helpless’;-and under
extiting Sircumstances, was' compelléd'to ‘adinit

fo, bimself, that'any atteipt a formal, Fecdption
of, his lordstip would . be .more hionored in:the

threach than-in: the observance, after all-that.had
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