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CHAPTER vI.—Continued.

The old man staggered and would bave fallen
if be bad not thrown his arm arouad a pillar pear
him~—bis face grew so white that it looked like
marble uader bis white locks—but his eyes emit-
ted a fierce sparkle, that told how passion had
gurvived all else in lus worn out physique. Had
the iosult come from any other source, it would
not have stung so deeply ; but inflicted as it was
by the son of ‘that ancient friend from whom he
bad never met aught else but respect and confis
dence j coming as it &id from the child, who
days gone by he had beld in his arms, and prayed
that Heaven would moplant in his nature germs
of ‘nobleness whose fruition would be the salva-;
tion of his people, if lie ever came to the inheri-
tance of his father’s title and estetes; receiving
the blow from this, the last-of the Maguires, and
his own kinsman, it was more than he could bear.
There was about this noble old man a heroic ge-
nerosily, which waa ever ready to rise® superior
to all the stroog resentments which are incident
to hasty matures ; and it was his wont to * pos-
sess his snul in patience,” but on this occasion it
tailed him, and a tempest of grief and passton
swept over bim, leaviag him weak and tottering
after 1t passed away. VVith slow and faltering
steps, he retraced bis way to ius owa room, to
seek a lorgetfulness of self, and the miseries
which he could neither ameliorate or remove, 10
those studies which he so much delighted 10 j—
which carried him away, as it were, from the
present to ihe past, when the ¢sword of the Lord
and of G:deon® were one; when the Church had
ber mllivary orders as well as ber cloistered ones,
who in detence of the weak made themselves
feared by the enemies of virtue and religion, and
became a word ot terror to Tyrants. Could he
have seen *ue Orders of St. John and of Malta
revivedy.he . would have commended bis loved
country to them, and departed in peace. And
so he used 1o dream, until his dreams became
like realues, and realities lke dim, sorrowful
dreams. ' 7

T'hat evening he did not appear at dinner, but
no ooe missed him untit Don Enrique mqured
particutarly after him. Ellen Ahern had not
seen him since breakfast, and thought he wasat
Fathet McMabon’s, wlitber he bad intended to
go to spend the day : ond requested that a ser-
vaot might be sent to his room to ascertam if he
had come. .But the man returned saying that
Mr. Atiera was f not well, and desired to be ex-
cused.” Uneasy and uocom{ortable, Ellen Abern
would gladly bave left the table fo go to him, but
she was seated between Lady Fermaoagh and
Don Ecrique, and could not do so; she, how-
ever, arranged his dinner. on a plate, and handed
it to a servant to take to him, with a message,
‘10 be sure’ and try to eat 1t.' Conversation
was duli. Lady Fermauagh was barely civil\—
Don Eurique appeared much absorbed in thought,
and Lord Hugh, after a few remarks, and seme
awkward compliments o Ellen Anern, relapsed
into formai sience. The moment the dessert
was removed and the wine brought on, Eile
glided uaobserved {rom the room, acd hastened
up to her old friend, whom she found sitting alone
in his 100tn, his head leanidg on s band, and bus
dinner sull untasted beside bim. The fire fl:ck~
ered low among the embers, and the twilight
made everything look shadowy and indistinct, and
he did not kuow she was so near im until she
stole her arm about his neck, and sawd with-ten-
der playfuloess :—

¢ Tins witl never do, Sir Eadboa Ahern! You
are not a true ally to leave me to meet the
foe single handed. But I verily believe you are
asleep.’ :

« No, caen buy deelish, not asleep, but dream-
1ng,’ he said, rousing himself. : '

“Here is yonr dioner untouched. Antoine,
lus lordship’s French cook, would expire: with
chagrin, if be koew (bat the dinner, which he
regards as the chef d’'@uvre of his art, was so
little appreciated. ' Come, try some of these vew
fangled things, for really ey are very mice.’

¢ Light the lamp and stir up the fire, & suslesh
machree, taltered the old man, whose almost
frozen heart always melted uader her gemal ia-
fluences ; * then I will eat and druk, after which
you must return to the drawing-room.” .

¢ Atter which,” said Ellen Abern, with deter-
minalion in every feature, ¢I shall sit just here
beude you, and sing, read aloud, or play a game
of whist with you, 1f you prefer it. What bave
Im common with the people down there? It s
very bumiliatiog, Sir Eadhha Alerg, to be oaly
a poor cousin, .1 don’t altogetber relish it.’

¢ Who is down there ?’ : .

# Liady Fermapagh, Tord Hugh aod the Don.’

§ The Don I - )

“Yes; and he made particular inquirigs after
your health. I like that strangec. I wonder
~what.oa_earth brought m to thig remote re-
. gion? Perhaps he 1s a spy ?* said Ellea Abern,
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filling a goblet with wine for her aged relative.

¢He’ll net carry back the report of the fat-
ness of the land that Taleb and Joshua did, if be
15,” said the old man wilh a bitter smile. ¢ But
I do not think be 15 a spy. There is something
about him which bespeaks confidence ; a truthful
irankness—a steadfast, uaclouded glance, and a
quiet deciston m all that be says and does, that
commands iavoluntary respect. His letters to
Father McMahon are satisfactory, and speak of
him as a gentleman of wealth 2nd respectabulity,
who is travelling at leisure for his own gratfica-
tion. But why do you like him, Aileen? He
is deformed, and not one to win the regard of a
romaatic girl ¥

¢ No; bis personal attraetions are few, but if I
am not mistaken, there1sa great and glorious
soul bidden within. T Znow it, because 1 have
seen flashes of it. Do you know that he makes
Lord Hugh Maguire wince now and then; and
I observed her ladyship eyeing him once or twice
at dicper, with atrange and eager mterest.

¢ How did she bebave to him 7' asked the old
man with interest,

¢ She said but little. I should think she was
troubled with ber nerves to day. DBut let us
forget them all and enjoy ourselves. Shall 1 read
to you .

¢ No ; I believe the rubber of whist will be
the best for me. 1 am vsed to it, and everything
seems out of joiot when I wiss it.’ '

He did oot tell her of his encounter with Liord
Hugh Maguire that morming, but considerately
forebore, thinking but too truly, that she had
enough to think of, and bear m ber own person,
without being made heart sore with Ins trials ; —
and when she remarked that she bad beard from
Judith, that Patrick McGianess and others bad
been up to see bis lordship that merning, he told
her, ¢ yes, but that thewr application for justice
bad been as fruitless as he anticipated it would.

¢ rode down to the shore this mormng, aad
suppose I was away when they came,’ said Ellen
Abern sadly. - ¢I wish I had been bere to plead
for. them.’ .

While they were talkiog togetber, the. party
down stairs bad adjourned to the drawing-room ;
where Liord Hugh, missing .the presence of LEllen
Ahern, turned to bis motuer, and asked her ab-
ruptiy wbere sbe was ? '

¢ I really cannot enlighteu you. Miss Abern
seems to be a very erratic person. I thought
she left the table when I did,” replien her lady-
ship haughtily.

¢Do you know’ where Miss Abern ts, Wil-
liam ? said ins lordship to the footman, who came
in at the momeat to replenish the fire.

¢I beard her asking abour the old genf, my
Lord, and they told her he wern’t very well, and
it’s more’n hkely she’s with bim, for hey're
mightily *tached to each other, them two.’

¢ Go with my comphments to Miss Abern, and

say we shall be glad o see her in the drawing-.

room,’ said Liord Hugh.

But the man soon returned, sayiag that, ¢ Miss
Ahern was playing whist with Sir Eadbva, who
was not well enouglh to Jeave bis room, and beg-
ged they would excuse her.’

+ We can’t do without Ler. DMother, send
and requesi Miss Abern to favor us with her
compauy. I am anxwous to hear her sing,’ insist-
ed Lord Hugh.

¢ GGo back, William, and teil Miss Abera that
Lady Fermanagh clain:s the promise sbe made
Ler a few days ago,’ said her ladyship, wno bad
ber own reasons for yielding so readily to the
wishes of her som,

When the messeoger went back the second
time, Ellen was relating her harbreadth escape

Lin the Ravine to the old man, who was listening

to the recital with eager inlerest.

1 cannct leave him this evening,” she said 1
alow voice to the servant, for whom she bad
opened the door. o

¢ Go, @ sutlish—you bave cheered me and
done me good, aud I will not have you stay an-
other moment. You are young, and have need
1o propitiate the world.
Sir Ecdhoa, who bad overheard her. .

. ¢Go, then. I will be there preseatly,’ she
said to the tran as she closéd the-door: ¢ but re:
member, thod inexorable old man, that I shall
come back here as quick as I can; so don’t be-
gin to wander m dream land again.’ . ’

Lor} Hugh Maguire met ber as she eatered
the room, and led her to a chair near his motber,
with whom Don Egrique bad beep attemptiog
meflectually to carry oo a conversation. Her
replies mdicated that her thoughts were ‘.otber-
where,’ and her manner, altbough extremely
haughty, burried and uneasy. She seemed glad
when Elleo Ahera’s entrance gave her an op-
portunity to put an end to the conversation, and.
with something like cordiality thanked her for

comisg, and had the grace to Inquire”hsw ber
‘{old*friend was.. Toe cunversation then became
general ; aod Ellen, animated by *the deaire to

win oo ber relatives, for the good of - oihers, as

well as to make friends of them. for her own

sake, talked well and agreeably, aud related

many touching incidents, which exhibited the
noble characteristics of the peasantry around
them, and illustrated by the ‘same facts, how a
litle fostering care, a tew kind words, and even-
handed justice, would develop their true worth
and extraordinary energies. Don Enrique lis-
tened with admiratipn, and eloquently supported
ber theories by arguments that were unanswer-
able. Lord Hugh gre w restive—be could only
oppose words devoid of ideas to what was said ;
and, begging a truce to ail such cooversation, be
grasped Lllen Abern’s hand betore she could
withdraw it, and leading her to the piano, insist-
ed on her siging.

‘You have brought me bere a captive,’ she

I simply defy it) saidl

said, ¢ and like the «aptives of old, who sat hy
the waters of Babylon, I will only swng the
streins of my own land.

¢ Anything short of treason, Miss Ahern, he
replied, turning over a pile of music,

“1 am an arch traitor,’ she replied, laughing,
while she preluded witb a brilhant touch, and
began the sweet air of ¢ Savourneen deelish,
singing io clear plawmtive tones:

#'Pis gone and forever, the light we saw breaking,
Like Heaven's first dewn o'er the sleep of the dead.”

while her soul, full of the theme, imparted rich
nes3 and volume to her voice, which swelled and
soared in notes of bewildering sweetness on the
ear. Lady Fermanagh sat wita her hand pressed
over ber heart, cold and stern in bher silence,
though as ber band indicated, sulering from some
pang or throb, or perhaps some sharp recoliec-
tion 1 her heart. Don Enrique;, tus pale clear
eyes lit up with strange lustre, stood motionl. ss
beside her as she sang, and Lord Hugh Maguire,
who loved music as much s Nero did, sat lis-
tening entranced to the sounds, even while the
words of the song curfed his lips with a soeer.

¢ That 1s heart wusic, Miss Abern, said Don
Eorique, when she finished. '

¢ To me it is,’ said Ellen Abern sadly, as she
left the plano. ¢ But,> she added, ‘it 15 so
different 1 its style from your soft, sweet Cas-
llh;u_u music, that 1 am surprised at your liking
1L,

¢ Perbaps T like tt better for that very reason.
I am net Spamsh by birth.’

¢ I say, Miss Aberg, can you sicg aby French
congs,’ interrupted Lord Hugh,

‘I have furgotten those I kuew,” she replied :
then tureed to Don Enrique, sayiag, ¢ not Span-
ish.  What country do you claun then, as Fa—
therland ¥

‘1 scarcely know myself whick I bave a right
to claug, Miss Abern,’ said Don Eorigque, in hus
clear, penetrating tones. * Dly carliest recollec-
tions are ol wandering in the snow, aloog
a wild and unfrequented pass of the Sierra
Morena—"

A balf stifed cry burst from Lady Fer-
managh’s lips, and she snnk back, pressing both
hands op ber heart, pale and gasping. Elien
Abern sprang to her side to pssist her. *Go)
she whispered, ¢ tell my maid to bring my drops.
I am subjzct to these spasms.”’ Lord Hugh and
Don Karique stood over ber, both anxieus to do
something tor ber relief, while Ellen opened the
door leading into the pieture gallery, to go
across it in order to reach ber ladyship’s apart.
ment more rapidly. Don Earique spateled a
candle trom the mautel piece, and with rapid
steps overtook her in.the midst of the dim, de-
serted gallery, through which the wind sigbed
fitful gusts, stirring the torn caavas of 1he por-
traits and the tattered, dust covered bangers
that buag over them.

¢Thank you — but it was unnecessary. I
koow every inch of Lhe way,’ she said, burrying
on. *‘Youmay be needed perhaps; pray re-
turn’ At that ipstant a bat Huttered hovering
aroucd thewr heads, and by a'single dash ot his
wings, extiogwisbed the light; #hile suddeniy
there arose a shrill, piercing, terrible ery, so
prolonged and eerie 10 its nole that it penetrated
every part of the house, and rang echong out
along the rumed walls in sharp reverberations,.—
Llen Abern bad never heard it before, although
she knew its tradition, and she stood breathless
and ternfied, grasping Don Eorique’s arm un-
coasciously, as long as-it continued; and so
numb with horror, that the purpose which led her
to cross the gallery was forgotien. Ina litile
while it died awpy, and she hastesed to Lady
Fennanagh’s roomn, where sbe found the servants
whha, terrufied out of their senses, bad fled thi-
ther. ‘ '
“Yer ladyship 1s ill, aod wants her drops,
Marguerite—’ : S

¢ Oit, Mademoiselle vot vas dat déable sound I
bear. 1 expire wiz fright.” * : .

“Come, Msrguerite, fetch the drops. I am
wasting,’ said Ellen, . ¢ Did you never hear an
owl suriek before.’ - - - o
.+ ¢T eould not go to save my life;’ said the trem-
‘bling abigail, taking a vial out of ‘a case, which
she nanded to Eilen Aliern, who said, g
- &I will take it 5 stay where you are, aod send
these people :back 'to:the kitchen against Lady
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Fermanagh comes ‘to-her room.” Then - she

hurried back by another way to the drawing-
room, but she was too late, Lady Fermanagh
lay perfectly unconscious in the arms of her son
with oo sigo of life about her, except a spasmo-
dic motion of her limbs at ictervals. Don En-
rique steod leuning against the mantel piece,
looking down oa her white, rigid features, with
a stern, thoughtful gaze, softened now and then
by a gleam of pity. S Eadhoa Aherncame
in with feeble steps, while an expression balf
wild, half triumpbant, lit up his wan, pinched
features, as he approached the group, .

¢ Come, cousin Eadlina, do sometbing for Lady
Fermanagh,’ said Ellen Ahern, ¢Trust im;
there 15 not a better physician in the world, she
added to Lord Hugk. He felt her pulse, and,
litting the Iid of her closed eye, peered into it.
¢ There’s a pressure of blood on the bramn : bring
that vase here, o suilish—toss the flowers into
the fire—ldosen her clothes—held the vase un-
der her arm, she must lose blood.’

CHAPTER VII,.——THE BOKTIRE.

It was evenming. Rain had been falling ali
day, and masses of heavy gray clouds were drift-
wg slowly along before the cold, easterly wind,
which dispersed every now and then dreachbing
showers 1o their flight. Lverything around Fer-
managh 1soked dismal and cheerless, while the
torreat 1 the ravine, swelled by the storm,
dashed with a moaning sound through its rocky
chaonel. Lady Fermanagh, who bad been in-
disposed ever since tne eventful eveung describ.
ed in ous last chapter, and confined to her cham-
ber, reclined on a sofa near the fire, She was
wizpped in a loose sacque of crimson cashmere,
which formed a strong contrast to tbe whiteness
of her complexion. Her black, glossy bar,
streaked bere and there with threads of white,
was thrown carelessiy from her face and gather-
ed op at the back of ber head. Her cheek rested
on one ot her long, thin hands, from winch the
sleeve having fullen; the symmetrical onthne ot a
fair and still bandsome arwn was revealed, Thete
was just enough of ber splendid beauty lelt
amidst the fading and waning, to give one an
idea of what it bad been 1 its prime ; but the
spirit of pride and ambition, which that beauty
bad veiled as with a rare and cosily drapery, was
still there, stroag indomutable and [ull of vigor,
only more repulsive from being less concealed.
Tnere was a startled look and teverish bright-
ness i her large black eyes, aod a restless mo-
tion of Ler shippered foot, and af intervals, a
quek, gaspng sigh, that told of deeds bewng
stirred 1 her beart, and unwonted emotion, that
bad some graver cause for perturbation than
were nervousness. Lhe painful associations eon-
nected with Fermanagh; the wild, elfio cry that
had rung out out like a knell of doom on the
night ; and strange, shadowy presentuneats that
the sin of ber iife, whick she had imagied was
buried in mystery and lost i the past, was about
¢ findiog her out,’ terrihed and kept her op the
rack: to all of which, the open admiration of
ner bLeadstrong soa for Eilen Abers, his poor
cousin, led ber to lear that ber plans for his ag-
grandisement were on the eve of being frustrat-
ed. While thus lost in painful reverie, some
one without suddenly turned the knob of the
door to come in, when she started up with a balf
smothered shriek, and clasping ber bead with her
hands, she fell back agam on her pillows, gasp-
g and trembling in every Limb.

¢ How is iny lady mother now ? said Lord
Hugh Maguire—for it was he—coming round to
the sofa.

¢I-am better this evening,’ she replied, re-
covering her composure by a strong effort.

I expected to find that this dismal weather
had made you rather worse. It bas put back
iy plans confoundedly,’ he said, throwing him-
self iato a chair.

* How s0 !’ : ‘

s Well, you see, those fellows down there at
Cathaguira can’t get on without theiwr building.
They did but little yesterday except move a few
graves, that might as ivell have been built over
as not, only I had not the. heart to bold out
against the superstitious vagabonds that were
weepiog and wailing arouad me. There was an
old half crazy heg there, that would have torn
my eyes out if my pespie bad not bound her
haod and foot, while the work was going on
about the graves. They’re hardly human, these
Insh P said Lord Hugh, with emphasis ; forget-
ting that he, like tue wolf in the fable, bad trou-
bled and muddied the stream, even while be

ciiarged the lamb with the fault, and tore and-
mangled bim on the false pretence. ¢ But where.

is Miss Abern, mother 7’ be asked ;
seen her for a day or two.) -
¢I am sure [ cannot ioform you.” You seem
to think I am Miss Abern’s keeper . ..
¢ No I don’t, madam ; but -hang ‘it, I see no

¢I have not

‘barm 10 bewg civil to' her, and she your guest.

She bas been to see yeu to-day

+.No. - I wished.to be quiet, and

dic_ylf not admit
ber, she replied. ' | .

¢ Miss Abern is'_qpnet. I :should iﬁ1qk the so-
ciety of so” ntelligént'a " person as she 1, would

I

be agreeable to you in this dreary solitude, ma-.
ther !’ said Lord Hugh petulantly.

*The company of Miss Abera would not
contribute to my comfort at any time,’ was the
curt reply. .

. “And why in the deuce, not? She is all that
1s womaaly and beautiful,’ he asked, 1 a sort of
blank amazement,

* Sunply because I am too well versed in the

ways of the world to be deceived by appear-
ances. Oance for all, I do not like Miss Ahera,
and will not bave her forced on me,” replied her
ladyship Laughtly. ¢ Have yoo discovered the
cause of that strange sound the other cight 7’
_ ¢ One of my Scotchmen, to whom I was speak-
iog, sags that it was caused by a strong eddy ‘of
wind in some passage that was too narrow for its
volume ; the rest say 1t was the Baashee crying,
and that it 1s prophetic of all sorts of evil and
disaster to me. I think it was an owl. But,
see here, mother—about Miss—’

¢ It seemed like Pandemonium to me,’ said her
ladyship, interrupting him without ceremony 3
‘ anu the recoliection of it makes me shudder,—
Where did you pick up that humpbacked adven-
turer?  And why invite him here 7’

‘My noble mother, he picked me up, He
wished to buy those Ahbey lands, but-his aoxiety
convinced me more than ever, that there are re-
sources there which will more than pay tor the
tronble and expense of developing them: and
which I have no i1dea of relnqushing to a
stranger, 1 nvited bim up here merely to sound
bim for my own benefit, but I might have
spar’ed myself the trouble, as 1 learned noth-
1ag.

‘ [ Lave a presentiment that Le will work you
evil yet, - [ think I kauw bim, and if my sus-
pieions are correct, woe unto us. Years and
years have passed siace [saw him last, mused
her ladysiup, ¢ and there s a dark secret in his
keeping—he must be humored awhile—it be 1s
the same ~ then lie must pe got out of the way,
or we be beggared—’

¢ Hilloa, mother ! Do you waat your drops #?
exclaimed Lord Hogh starting wpright i hns
chair : ¢ your tmind 1s surely wandering.’

‘ Yes — ring for Felice — 1 am dreadfully
shaken !’ said bLer ladyship, suddenly recalled to.
herself, and alarmed at ber own imprudeat
speech. ¢ DBut there are other snares lying iwr
wail for you, agawst which you must guard,’

“ My dear motber, you seem to think that you
are in the casle of an enchanter. Am Iip
danger of being traasformed into beast or bird
think you? ’
_ ‘The snare I allude to, may transform you
into something far more base—even a dishonor-
able man. DBeauty is a potent enchantress when
united with artfulness and ambition.’

¢Ahem! you refer uow to Miss Ahern fem
Your warniog is not amiss, for I confess I am
already balf iu love with her,’ reptied the young
man, laughing, as be turned to leave the room.
¢ Snall I send you anything from below 2

¢ Nothing—but stay one instant. How much
longer are we to remain here 7

It is uncertain, and depends entirely on cir-
cumstances. I aoticipale troublesome work
with these Papistical rascals, who seem to defy
me, or are at least suilen and dissatisfied, and F
am determiwed at all risks to fiaish what I have
begug,’ he said as be went out.

As Lord Hugh crossed the bhall, the door
opened, and a figure wuflled from head to feet in
dark wrappings, came io, wio, as she approached
the launp light, be discovered to be Eilen Abera,
drenched and dripping with rain ; ber face pale
as with fatigue, and ber eyes heavy aod drooping..
She would bave passed lim, but ke advanced,
and takiug her hund ere she perceived his inter
tion, insisted on her gowg in to the drawing-

room fire, to lay off her wet wrappings.

¢I can reach my rvom in a moment, my Lord,*
she said gravely ; “and I prefer laying them off
toere. Allow me to pass,’

¢ Not so easily, my pretty cousin, Remember
I am the head of the family, and am entitled to
obedience. You are as shy of me as if I were:
a stranger.’

* My Lord, release me

A Yqu are my caplive, and possession, yom
koow, is nine-tenths of the law,’ be said ; ¢ be~
sides which, a due regard for your health con~
strains me,’ : ) '
_ _‘It 15'a pity that your philanthropy has not 2
wider; range,’ she said, as no longer resisting, she
eptered the urawiog-room with him, and throw-
ing off ber wet cloak, stood erect and proud,
«vhile she djsentasgled her hair from thé'st'rmg;
of ber hood. - S
_ ¢Itus better to ‘concentrate dll valvable es-
sences, 1astead of diffusing them,.. But .leok
amiable, aad tell me where in the' name of Noak,
you bave been to.day? ’Pon- my houor, yow
might as well'be 0 Lngland, I see so little of
you. I em dying with ennur. without succor,
and you, on -whom. 1.depended, cloister yourself
like.a'gua’  : e T s ‘

Do you realrl'jyr,",mi;s:h to know where I'have
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