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VTREAL, FRIDAY, JUNE 14, 1867.

CHRONI CLE.

————

ELLEN AHERN;
OR,
THE POOR COUSIN.
cHaPTER XiL.— Continued.

¢ Vou’t wmnd me, Miss—? sad Mes, Wardell.
"¢ Ellen—call me Eilen, replied Thea Anern.
in a vewe of compassiop. ) _

- Well, dow’t miud me. Aay little thing brings
the palsy on me. I suppuse you are very accom
plished, and can do more than any fifty woieo
of my time cou'd do, or keow anything about.

¢1 4o not know or pretend 1o anyihing extra-
ordwary, Madam,’ sad Lllen, with a wirtnful ex-

ashioy id ber ejes.
prfs;lg:’ﬂ have a tough l}ime with the ckild there.
She’s been very wuci peglected)’

¢ 1 fiud Therese, if not far advanced, very do-
cile and aitentive”

¢Quo! IUs your business 10 say so whether
she is or not,’ said Mrs, Wardell, eoarsely.

¢ T (3 not consi-lee 1T a part of 1y busuiess to
comprowise the trutl su the slghrest degree,
Madaw,’ rephied B len Auern, whilar o flush of
indiguaut surprie mautled fer cdeeks. ! [ as
sure you she deseives what T say of her.

¢ Well, ’m glad to hear 1. Sae was Ike a
wild colt, but it was all for 1be want ol tralulng—
for the want of traming.’ )

¢ 1 am trying, grandwama, trying very _l"mrd to
[earn something,and now that | can goto Cuureh,
1 am trying to be good too.’

tOho! to Cburch? Au
you attend pray 7’

¢ The Catbolic Chureh.’

¢ Are you a Catuolic ?’ a-ked Mus. Wardell,
poddiag to Ellen.

"+ Yes, Madam,’ replied Ellen ficmiy.

¢« And goes her tatber koow it 77

¢ Assuredly he does, Madam, and he requested
me ta to see that Pnerese has religious wstrue.
tion. e wishes ber to be a Caiholic, because
her wnother was ope.’

¢ Poor Bernard! Poor Bernard ) siid the
palsied old woman, langhing vutil sbe nearly shook
herself out of ber chawr, and eadwg with a
cry, ¢ he’s like me, he cav’t forget. He cas’t
forget.’ ]

¢ Grandmamina, you used to make me sing for
you. Sneuld you not hke to bear Miss Abern
sig 7 aterposed Therese, anxious 1o divert the
aged wvalie’s thoughts.

¢« Can you sing, Adeed—

ou sing ¥’
gt Sol?lelimes,’ rephed Ellen Ahern, startled by
her pronunciation of her name, and pawed as
well as disgusted by Lhe sceae. ) ‘

¢ Sug, then P’ was the command, given with an
impecative wave of her staff, which forcibly re-
minded Ellen of the tale she used.to read when
a chitd, of mahgnant old fairies and their wands;
and she no longer wondered that Tu.ereSe’s ma-
gloation was so imbued with demoniac lore anJd
visions of the uareul.

¢ What shall I sing, Madam! A bymo?

¢No. Wrat have I to do with bywmos,
me a song.

And Ellen, koowing no other, except some
French songy, began te warble 1 stras clear
and thrilling, one of Moore’s inim:able balla.ds,
when she was terrupted by a wailing, sobbing
cry from Mrs. Wardell, who wrupg her baods
togelber aad exclaimed : ¢ Hush it up ! Hushiit
up! You npeedv’t sing any more; I’d rall_xer
hear the cats on the roof when the mooushine
mekes ’em mad. Go away,pow. 1 wonder
where you learoed that song, to come singing 1t
to me, as if 1t wasp’t bad enough for me uever
to forget.’

¢ I’ve heard the s2rvants say that sbe’s child-
ish, whatever that s, Miss Ahern;” whispered
Therese, hftivg Ellen’s hand gently to her lps.
‘ Do not feel pained at what sue says, she does
not mean 1t}

+1 will not sing it again, Mrs. Wardell ; [ am
extremely sorry that I thought of it. ‘These old
songs touch very tender chords sometimes,’ ob-
served Ellen Abern, more moved by pity thas
displeasure, )

* Aye, child, aye ! 1t was ke stirring up a
pool where the dead lie hidden I’ she said, shak-
ing violently 2!l over, Go away now, and Uo.u’l
come again upless I séod for you. I dow’t like
strangers. They agilate we.’

¢ May 1 not come sometunes and read fo you?
1 think I might cheer you up, Mrs. Wardell.

s1'1) see. 1)t see. You’ve gol a quet way
and a soft voice. Perbips. 1t T want you, Pl
send,” rephed Mrs, Wardell, waving er stafl to-
wards the door.

d what Cn.urqh do

Eflen, T mean. Can

Sing

¢ 15°ski€ olten so, dear 7 mqured Ellen, alter:

thev bad left the room. -

¢ She’s much. worse sometimes,’ rephed the
-chnld sadly, ¢ then nabody sees ber except my fa-
ther and the nurse.? S

But day afier day passed by, and no message
came from the aged iivalid fér Ellen Abern to
-yepent eer visit, winch was quite a relief” to ber,
for the recollection of the oue she bad paid ber

about going again, if the sunmons hae came, be-

cause she wouid have considered it a simple duty
of Christian charty. Maanwinle, the antigue,
faded {aroiture and threadbare carpets had been
temsved from the drawing roam, which was now
hunyg with pale, rose-colored paper, and re-fuc-
nisbed witl rich tapestry carpetiag and costly
furniture covered with dark crunson velvet.—
Every shing in tius strange house was so well or-
dered and systematically attended to that the
whole of its domestic econsmy seemed lo pro-
gre»s without bumae agency. The two old ne

gro sesvants had been so wdoy years plodiing
over the same routine, hat If they had been
wouad up like clocks, they could not have per-
formed therr tasks with greater regularity.—
Ellen Abern and Therese seemed to have the
beuse to themselves, for Lhey vad uot seen Mr.
Wardeil since the morning he had whirled ber
ofl Lo parchase a new piauo. It was a quiet,
tranginl way of hving, and left Ellen puch tme
and frequent opportuities to write letters home,
and think of the sudden aod stranze vieissttudes
thut hadkovertaken her within the past year, as
well as to visit Father Weston, for the purpose
of attending to her pieus duties and Mrs, Ha-
verly’s, where she bad buerded for scme months,
aud where Tuela was—much agawnst bis will—
domeshicated. ‘Therece was prozre-sing slowly in
ber studies —her mind bad never been disciplined,
and the drudgery of learning was alinost atoler-
able ; but she was patent and alteatise to ber
itksomne tasks, although she would willingly have
devoted her whole time to music, ol which she
was passicnately tond, if Ellen bad allowed 1t.—
She bad all along needed conpanionship—poor
child—a gentle, sympathizing, cheertul friend,
whnse fostering care and tenderness would deve-
lope the good and beau'iful gifis of beart and
mind, with which God had endowad her, all of
which she found in Eilen Abern, whom she grew
to love with a clinging, revereut and confiding
aflsction—such as a child mizht feel for sts ino-
ther ; and exerted herself indelatigably to deserve
ber apjrobation, and win a return of love. Not-
witbstanding the ease and comfort which sur-
rouasded her; and the defereace with wiich she
was trealed, Ellen Aheru’s hear( very often grew
fatat, and weak inits locgings for the famiar
faces and scenes of home. She felt starving at
tumes for a breath of the sea air that used to
come sweeping up over the tern covered hitl sides
to Fermanagh every moraing ; aod for the sousd
of the musical dash of the torrent as it rushed
and trickled cver the rocks in the ravine below,
on its swift way 10 the ocean. Therese had
often told her about the beautiful view to be had
from her ®vial lookout on the roof; aud . Uin-
ther, one evenng, Ellen Ahern propnsed going.
The weatker was mild for the season, apd wrap

ping their shawls about them, they ascended 1o
the garret, aad clambered up the steep parrow
steps Lhat led to the opeuning in the roof, which
was prolected by a low parapet, It was impos-
sible for them to get any further—they were
obliged to staad on the upper step and look over
it to the broad and splendid siew beyond, Tiw
sun was settiog iu regal sptendor, and tinted the
distant waters of the bay and 1ts innumerable
sails with hues of crimson and gold—while the
scudding chouds over head, which came floating
up Like messuges of joy from the sunset shore,
remmding Ellen Ahern of the siniles, the loving
words, and sweet counsels ot the beloved whose
Iife sun had set tor ever. Then ch: thought of
the quiet mossy graves at Cathaguira, on which
the last sun-rays used to slant down between the
quartz peaks a bright acd narrow patbway from
thern to heaven ; and mewmories of all she had
loved and known in that wild and secluded spol
came throngiog into her mind — forcing the hot

prospect outspread so gloriously around ber,
until it was lorgotlen. And with these visiocs
of the past, intruded the memory of one whom
she was scliooling her beart to forget — not
because of any thought of unworthiness
im—but from sheer waidenly reserve which
struok from the bestowal of an unsought preter-
ence. And was it the reflacled erimson of the
sunset clouds that so suddenly deepened the rose
lints on ber cheeks, and  diffused -that soft pen-
stveness over her couatenance, as the mage of
the Senor Giron came agam and agata unbidden
to blend itself with her musings? We eannot

l

tell—for she utiered no word, but leaned her
elbow on the low parapet aroucd the opeutny,
and yietdwg bersell for the woineut 0 reverie 1a
which tpe lair Angel, Hope, wiyspered words of
prophery.  She did not observe wwat the sup
had disappeared, and that twilight crowned with
ber fone and usisious siar, and clothed in her
solt purple draperies, was brootng like a solemn
angel over sea znd shore, unul the.deep-toned

beil of the Cathedral pealed out over the city !

the ¢ 'Aogelus Domini,” wiich, alter blessing her-

aess and wewrdgess Lhat sickened her, although
she would not have shrunk or hesitated a moment |

tears to her eyes, and dimming the splendid |

{ ¢ Dear Toerese, [ fear that you are quite
clled. T did not kuov that 1t was so late,—
1 was thinkiog of trieuds and of scenes far away,
and so forgot nime.’

“Iknew i1, said Therese, chinging to ber
‘hand us they Jdescemled the dask, narsow steps,
*for wheu [ looked 1nto your eves, Miss Auern,
they were gazing at something lir beyond my
seeing. | did vot kaow, but I thought 1t mignt
be iuto heavea, for they were very bright.’

“ [ am not g0 puvwileged as that, dear one,’ re-
plied Een Aherp, *alithough I love to think
often of that Laoed fir away, anu of those who
have been gathered wto !s realms of joy.’

€ On, how dark and close 1t 1s in this garret,
Miss Ab-ra Do ynu pot feel afeaid P

“Atfrad 7 Not o the least. Oualy hear now
the mice are scamperigg away ai the sound of
our footsteps, If we could only see them, how
ndiculous it would be,” said Ellen, m*h a mirth-
ful laugh.

* Somehow, Miss Ahern, I dog’t feel so timid
and so fearful of being alone since [ know for
true that I have an angel, 2 fair and holy angel,
whose business ¢t 15 to watch over and guard e,
always beside mme. It makes me very happy to
think of it, and | should be 0 very sorry 10 do
anythuog to grieve or offend my heavenly asso-
ciale)

* [t is indeed a consoling thought, dear cluld.
Qa ' we could only see how anxiously and in-
cessantly these pure sons of God wateh over our
hfe and 1ts ways ; with what Jop they carry up
to heaven a gnod report, and the soleina shadow
that veils thewr celesual face when gorng thither
with tudiogs of faitlessness and sin 5 we should all,
methiak=, be more circumspeet i thoughr, word
and action. It is a great honar when oue thinks
of 1t aright, and a marvellous condescension iu
Almighty God to give to our feehle being a stay
to our laltering and wandering steps, zu Angel
Friend o glorious, that if our human eves could
behold the duzzling splendor of his presence,
we should lall adoring and bereft of life, at ins
feet.?

* ] would rather not see my guardrag angel,
Miss Abhern, unless I could behsld bim wa
dream~—because I shoutd be afraid,’ said Therese
solly.

‘ Yes, it 1s best so,” said Ellen Atern, who,
strangely enough, had been thioking all the time
they were feeling their way dowa (hrough the
dark passages wod winding stairways, of the
night of her escape turough the subterranean
path, Irom Fermanagh, aod the evil designs of
Lord Hugh Magwre.  Had vot her angs! sent
tue Senor (Girou to ber succur, and had not Le
guarded them well thr-ugh the vnseen perils o!
their fhght. ,

¢ &iss Ahern, there 1s the tea bell. [ expect
uncle Cato thivks we bave ruo off—look at him
below there—bhe cancot see us. Here peep over
the balustrade, Miss Ahere. He rings the bell
a little while, then be looks down 1oto the hall ;
ting-a-ling, a hog—uow he gaes oa tip toe lo the
drawing door and lis ens ; pow he goes along as
slately as a lord, apd  waits at the schoolroom
door. e don’t know what in the world has
come to pass, thil tea is kept back ten minutes,
Pmatraid it will give him a turo,” whispered
‘Therese, laughiog, as she drew Ellen Ahera to
wards hrr, and pototed o the spot where the ven-
eruole Major Domo stood irresolute,

¢ A turp, what is tbat, Therese? Tt seems
ke a wrong word,” said Elen Abern, whe
could oot accustom bherself to Therese’s Ameri-
canisn.

¢ It means being sick~’

¢ Well, we musi nol tease bim ; he is too old
and respectable, and, withal, too f{aithful a ser-
vaol.  Aud then we have Cateclism to study
arter tea. Have you forgotien what 1s to be
doue to morrew morping ?’

t No mdeed, Miss Ahern. I am [rightened
half out of my wits at tbe idea of conlession,
said Tuoerese, gravely.

¢ And yet, dear clld, it 1s only by good con-
fession that we can fit ourselves for companson-
ship with our angel friend, give him jay, and win
the approsal of Almighty God. 1t1s a remedy
whose bitterness 1s wmuch sweetened by the
thought of the healtag w brings. Some of those
days you will know it betier. Here we are,
uocle Cato, you must excuse us for making tea
wait.? , _

| was only afeared, young Missis, dat the
wmuffins would get heavy, dats all,)” sad the old
man, touching lis white wool, somewhat alter
the fashion of a mailitary salute, as the young
ladies went by hrm iuto tae dining room,

Wrtile they were partaking of a nice tea, and
conversing pleasantly on various topies of inter-
est, the door swung open and Mr. Wardell-came
in. He bad eitber just returned home, or'was
gomg out, for he bad on his ample closk and col-
far of Siberian fur.  His bt be beld in Iis band.

. ¢ That looks pleasaot,: How do you do, Muss
Abern ? N R
+ 4T am well, sir, I-thank you.

Wil jou not |

¢ Tea, the mischief! 1 should starve ow tea
and muffias,  P’d as hef be shut up in a cage
aod Jed ca biwed seed aud cake. Have you oo
kiss for me s evearnyg, Therese 7 [ have not
seen you—’ ‘

Bat betore he could fiaish the sentence,
Therese, who was only wating for srine s12u
from lmn, bad sprung upon a chair, threwn her
arms about bun, aod kissed him foudly,

¢ "Phere—there ! Child, you are hike a garatter
—see, you have squeezod lears 1010 iy eyes)
said Mr. Wardeli, wipng from his eies 1w
genuine tears, which he—man hke—was ashanzed
of. ' _

¢ ’m sorry, papa. 1 won’t hug so hard the
oext time.  You know | don’t see you often,’
said Therese, deprecatingly.

¢ Never tund, eleld, 1 bhave sorvived it, you
perceive. Miss Abern, if you are not gong uto
to marrow, there will be company to see you.’

* Ty see me,sire 1 bave 1o acquumtiocss o
the city,) smd Lllea surprised at the announce-
meat.

¢ That is no reason why you should not have
some, ltstands to reason that you tus! be
lonesome, mewed up here from day to day, with
no one but Tuerese to talk to, and mopwg for
ever over lessons and books, so I lold two or
three of my Catholic (riends—who are merchant
princes, by the way—thot my daughler had a
frieud staying with her, who I should be glad to
have their wives and daughters call on.’

¢ 1 hope, sir, you told them also that the youny
lady is your daughter’s governess, sad flllen
Adlern, shrinking sensitively from a f1lse position
yet grateful tor this vew 1nstance of Mr, War.
dell’s mcessanl regard for ber well being and
comtore,

¢ No. Igave them to understand that you
are a disguised princess.  Dou’t be uneasy, Miss
Anern, { chail mnvite no one 1o see you who can-
not offord to value you for yourself. 1 would
not select narrow mioded, puarse-proud peaple
as associates for one who is entrusted with the
cwltivation of my deuzhters mind. These ladies
know that you huve been good eacugh to under
luke the training of a motberless little girl, Do
you trot her Lo church 2’

* Therese goes to Muass with me every morn-
ing, sir, aod is receiving ws'ruction from Fathier
Weston,” replied Ltlen Ahern, wet koowing
whether to lauzh or look dignified at Lis strange
way of talkwg.

© That’s nght ; good nighl.,’  Aud off he went
as suddenly as he came, banging the hall door
after by, '

Elten Aliero understond and appreciatgd Mr.
Wardell’s motive in wishing her to be known
and visited by persons ol her owy sex whose
wealth and standing in the commun:ty at once
defined the position of those with whom they as-
sacialed, or paid attention 0. She would have
preferied seclusian, but she feft that she had no
right to dictate in tins maiter, Supe could easity
keep out of gaiety and away from tke foliies of
worldlwess—{or which she was quite unfitted by
education as well as by ioclination—il any sucn
templations awaited ber. She thought, perhaps,
that, situated as she was at Mr, Wardell’s, il
would shelter her from wmuch gross coriosity and
many stly speculations, to have a few lady
friends whose iutercourse wuh her would stamp
her residence there with Lhe strictest propriety.
And the ladies he had invited were Catholics!
This was avother proof of the kiadly interest he
look in ber ; 3nd stie could pot bolp feehng sur
prised as well as gratelul, that this mup, seem-
ingly so indifierent to domestic pleasures and so-
cial amenities, and so immersed i business and
s cares as to have but little ime to thiok of
anything beyond its vortex, should tuke so much
trouble to make lier posttion i s house 2t once
easy and jodependent. It was not certawly tie
way of the world, and she felt puzzled ro ac-
count for it. "The only solction of the problem
that she could work our, was, Lhat under his
rough and undisciplined nature and uneducated
mn¢, there lay some germs of natural refinement
eud noble teeling, which parenial love was fos
tering and developing, and she coacladed it was
best to enjoy the sunshine, apd, for the sake of
Therese, do notlung te repuise or cluli thew
manifestations. She did not understand or koow
—how-coutd she—that this man’s Ife was one of
expiation. That was uts mystery, but it way,
kept chained apd f[rettng in the depihs of bis
own heart—the world only saw the frmits of it-in
strange, eccentric and munificent acts of charity,
which were simply looked upot as the princely
dowgs of a man who was at a loss how to dus-
pose of his gold.. Aod thep there were times
when Ellen ' Abern, notwithstansing ail this kind-
ness, felt-a chill stealing cver her 1 this strauge
house, which she could ‘neither repress or ac-
count for, but-which'she eadeavored to get rid
of us something disloyal “and uigrateful towards
Mr. Wardell,-and unworthy of berself,  °

The next moroing, having ‘partaken of an'
early breakfast, Ellen Aheru  aud: ‘Therese went

Na.

45.

the eizbii o’clock Muss, after whnch Therese was
to make her first confession. Tt was a great
trial to the young gul, the greatest she hud ever
encoun’eved, but she had learnt from her cate-
chism, and the wstructions® of Father Weston,.
Pow pecessary it was for Chru tians to comply
with this obhgation. It was fully apparent to
her mind, through these. teachings, that the Soa
of God would nuver hare endowed His diseiples,.
and through them thase who came after them,
with the awful power to remit sns, if He had
o tintended tiat penitence and confession were
10 be the conditions of forgiveness. It was, ag.
she now reahz-d, a diflicalt’ portal to approach.
and pass through, but she saw beyond all the
other glortes and fe-giving Sieraments over-
flowing with the magnificent graces which thewr
Divie founder had so liberally bestowed wien,
He instituted them ; and kvew how mpossible it
18 10 attam or partake of them without a com-
pliance with the obhgation of saciamental cop-
fession. Twis was clear to her, through the
lucld explavations 0 her catechism. She had
varurally an intelligent, as well as an analytical
mied, and these queshions had engrossed much of
its attention. It was good reasoning, and so
clear that she never hesitated an instant to foubt
it.  How could she when she had the authority
of Christ Himsell, for the truths now submtted:
to her reason. She was not learned m theology
or in the mystie: questions of the Sciools, but
what of that?  Sie Yelieved 1 Gad, and baving
\s as the foundation and keystone of her sinple
fauth, she did not, could not, dared not doubt
His Divine Word, He had therefore established
Confession and had wmade 1s His Divine Wisdom
mag.ificent. provision in His Church for a com.
phance with it. It was, she plainly saw, essen-
ual to salvation, and without it, she felt that her
sou! must starve and perish, )

Mss was over, and fearful and faint-bearted
Tuerese released Eifen Ahcrn’s hand, which she:
had been holdmg tightly claspel] in Lers, and

with slow, timid steps approached the tribunal
of Penance, Just as one might sever himself from
every clerished tie ta plange nto an unkoown
sea, overbung by a curtamn of cloud. This was
her first essay up the steep =nd rugued way, and
the priest into whose ear she was gning 1o reveal
the imperfections, sins, and errors of her nature
aud lle was o comparative stranger, Had it
been Father Weston she would not have been
so agitated.  Sie hfted the curtam of the con~
fessional, and sinking on ber kanees, in confusion-
any trembling, the bowed down her head and
wept,  ‘Tis was nothing new 1o the man of”
God who sat there to couusel, and absolve peni-
teat sodls, and waiting a few moments until the
tirst gush and flarry of emotion had subsided, he-
spoke so soothingly and encouragingly to the
young neophyte, and led her on so tusensibly and
aweetly to the feet of ‘Jesus, that ere she knew
it, she liad poured out her whole soul’s history to-
him. Its anoals were simple and but little de-
filed by sin, but lis experienced eye saw the
usual watural obstacles entrenched around its.
citadel.  Pride, self-will, human respect, and
otber evil propensities, not yet conscious of
power, or given (o harm{ul stature, had as yet
done but hitle mischief, and be thanked God m
his innost soul, that these mortal Upas evils
were 00t to be lelt neglected and unchamed to
ravage aod finally desiroy s kiogdom ia that.
farr youog soul.  Opposed to these, he discerned.
a tender conscience, easily wmoved Lo compine-~
tion and shripking {rom tepuvous sin, aud a natura®
tendency to devolion, aud venoeration towards.
sacred Lhiogs.

Impressible, and of ready, earnest faith—the
gilt she had received in Biptism—Tuerese al-
most felt the holy absolution descending like a
refreshing dew into her beart, which grew won-
drously calm and peaceful, and yet, she had
scarcely emerged from the confessional ere she
began to think that the ordeal through which
this peace bad to be won was feartul, and to
wonder (fshe sliould ever have the courage to go
again, or if she. were (o commit some grievous
sin, how would it be possible for her to reveal it.
"I'nese thoughts—aor rather temptations—disturb-
ed ber iranquility, but failed to destroy- it of
was ouly the begning of the conflicts of her
spintual Iife, and tie inuiatory fesson of that
e::perience, which was o teach her throughrur
that

** The rapture of pardoa i3 minsled with fesra.,
&nd 1be cap of thacksgiviag with panitent tevra™

There were to be-no lessons that day except
Music. Ellen Aherr -thought il best to leave
Therese o quiet meditatida, «f she was'that way
inclined, instead of fatiguing her mind wuth study
when it was relaxed by the: trial it had voder -
goae 5. aod If not, Lo coaverse cheerfully with ber
on somwe mstructive and agreeable. topic. * Abous, -
two'o’clock visitors were . anndunced by Cits, "
who hauded 1 their' ‘¢srds on. a silver waitery .

5

|'Mesdames Talbot,and. Gaston, with (heir. daggh— -

ters bad called :to see Mss Atera. .Ellen’s .

toilet was simple, but.elegant: and‘:beco‘t‘ﬁing‘,"a.m\tfi

sell, Ellen. Ahern recited aloud with devout fer-

¥
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already?ﬁhlgunled ber recollection with a distinel- sit dowa and take tea with.us P Vup to the ga.thedral to be present gnd assisl al’' the expectation’él‘ fpe‘e"ling’sti'an\g'er's-‘g-av'e he'ra

r . . - 1 .
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