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ELLEN AHERN ;
) oR,
THE POOR COUSIN.

CONCLUDED IN THREE PARTS.
I

In the great dim old drawing-room, rendered
more gloomy by the presecce of death and the
fitful glunmer of a single wax taper which cast
long and grotesque shadows on the wall, lay the
body of the late Couatess of Fermanagh. Ier
son, Hugh Magure, in whose heart .grief strug-
gled with resenuinent, and whose natural mstinets
were at war with selfish emotions and habits of
thought which borrowed their hue from an uadis-
ciplined sensvality, zept watch beside her. He
had given orders that none saould iatrude on
that fast, sad vigil. e had throwa back the
pall from the stern, silent face, and was gazing
down on its rare beauty, {rom which not even
death had been able to efface its habstual expres-
sion of pride. And his heart relented to some-
thing like tenderness when the thought urged
itself on hum that for his aggrandizement she
bad steeped her soul in guwit, and embittered
every subsequent moment of her hfe. Then be
realized fully bow severe must have been the
blow when sbe found that she bad lived only
lived long enough to see all her plans frustrated
and ove:thruwn by Divine Providence, and her-
self covered with sbame and confusion ! ond
while be wept for bzr, alternate emotions of rage
and morbfication agitaied s heart. 'To be
suddeoly throwa from a posilion to whick be
mmagined he had an upassailable right ; to be de-
prived of feudal power aad despotic sway ; to be
stripped of title and place so ignaminiously, were
trials which probed him to the quick, and roused
all the energy of his will to combat with ; but to
say that they bad brought him to a sense of the
evils and defects of hLis character, ar given rise
to one stogle aspiration for’ higher and better
thugs, would be going too far, His only thought
was how e could evade impertinent curiosity,
and escape the awkward pass in which he fouud
pimself with eclat and credit ; avd consoled him-
seif by the cousideration Lhat he was, by his mo-
ther’s death, freed from all restraints, and by the
generosity of his brother was provided with a
hasdsome income which he could enjoy without
beteg troubled by responsibiliies or difficultiss,
such as had herelofore annoyed him in the col-
lecticn of lus income from Lis Irish estates, Then
be came back to the thought of his dead mother,
whom he remembered as so beautiful, resolute
and proud, whose witl had always been his law,
and to whose supertor judgment he had been ac-
customed to loak up with respect, now lying mo-
tiouless and veiceless before him, stricken in her
prime, and her hte dashbed out m darkness and
wild, bitter woe, o sudden gush of feeling wellec
cp Irom bis heart, and obeymg the impulse, lie
leaned down and kssed tenderly and recerently
tbe cold, white lips, Could they only have
spoken ! Could 1he inexorahle spell that scaled
them have been brokea but for an instant to tell
him, while bis heart was softened, of the soul’s
brief sojourn in the unksowa regidns ta which it
bad fled, what would have been the solemn re-
velation 7—what the resuit?” We cannot tell.
We only know what Eternal Truth teaches us
on such points, and between God and His judg-
ments the noagination dare not intrude.

Winle he sat there pondering and awed —for
the hush of death and s mystery is potent w its
ipfluecce over all—he beard a fight footstep ap-
proaching, and liftsng lus head from his band, he
saw Don Enrique Guron standing opposite to him
beside the bier. A sudden scowl came over lus
features, and a deep flush of resentment when he
saw the man whom be most bated and feared on
earth an intruder oo the solitude of his woe.—
Folding ths arms as be rose up, he asked in 2
haughbty and displeased tone : ¢ To what accident
be wag indebted for the honor of a wisit at that
bour 7

¢I bave come, replied Don Larique, m a
calm and subdued tone, ®to say to you,in the
presence of the dead, what I would fain have
said to her itving. But Divine Providence or-
dered that otherwise.’ .

* You speak like an oracle ; but I neither wish
or care to understand by what authority. you as-
sume a position which seems to imply there 1s
something to forgive. I shall be obliged to you,
therefore, if you will leave me,” sad Hugh Ma-
guire, impetuously. ‘

¢"['here must be no harsh words spoken bere,’
whispéred Don Eonque. ¢ Let us not renew
the tempest and strile, that for her s.forever

bushed. - Could she speak, she woald bul you:

gwe me a more friendly greeting. Iugh Ma-
guire, I am your brather I’ )

¢ My brother I’ he. exclaimed, starling back.
¢ Desmond Maguire, Lord of Fermanagh, what

would you with me? She is dead. . Every ob-.

stacle-to your wishes and- grasping desires-1s re=
moved. ‘What do you want 7’ :

¢T'bave come to remind you of the fraternal
relations between us,and declare to you how

much gratification it will afford me if sou will
allow the past to be forgotten aslthough 1t had
not. beep, and in the wterchange cof better feelings
and a mutual effort for nobler aims, cease to re-
member that we are pot sons of the same mother.’

¢ Is this all your errond, Lord Desmond #* he
acked, coldly,

_*Not all; he rephed, with noble sweetness.
¢ It is my desire to shield 2er name from all op-
probrum and reproach--nay, from even the
shadow of suspicion—ss jealously as it she were
the mother that bore me and bad always loved
and cherished me, and to say to you 1 her pre-
sence how entirely I forgive—as I hope to be
forgiven—all that she wrought me. 1 beard on
my roule hither that she bad died suddenly, and
I bave travelled post haste, day and night, to be
present and share with you in the funeral cere-
monies,’

¢ thank you, for ber answered Hugh Ma-
gutre, whose heart was touched in spite of him-
self by the Christian nobleness exhibited by one
who owed so little consideration to s mother or
bimself, and there was a gquiver—almost imper-
cepuble—~in his voice. ¢ There will be no
{uneral ceremonies. DMy mother, you kaow, was
a member of the Church of Eagland; and 1
sball convey her remains to England, to deposit
them in the burial-place of ber father’s family.—
I sent post tu Bellast for a Jeaden coltin and
people who understand these matters, to come
and arrange everything, Iexpect them between
this and day dawn. 1 am sensible of your gene-
rosity, Lord Desmond, but 1t costs the fortunate
but little to be magsemmous.’

* This is no place to argue points of [eeung,
or use recriminative language. Death s a gulf
1n wWiich all such feelings should be buried, and
beside shich, all vindictive resentment should
cease. The human heart scorns pity as a humi-
hation; Tls 18 patural, uoder some circum-
stances, nor would [ chide you for it, nor 1asuit
you by offering it ; hut I do offer you my friend
siip and ap obliteration of all the past, said
Desmond Maguire, siretcluing his hand over tse
dead body of the women who had been the piui-
less foe of lus defenceless ehildhood, ¢ and invite
you, 1o the name of God, 10 reciprocate the teel-
ings which at this moment influence e, and
which may eventually ripen nto a warmer, closer
bond.’ i

But, sullen and moody, be folded his arms
across hs breast agd said,n a low, hoarse voice
¢ We shall meet agam. I wish to be aloe now.
Y our presence, and the whole thing, indeed, 1s so
sudden that I am ueprepared to meet you as you
expect,’

* As you please, Hugh Maguire. [ have done
what I thought right, and as 1 would have wished
others, under the cwcumstances, to do unto me.
But there 1s one more thing that I feel constrained
to say. Qur father —you do not remember him
—he was the noblest und purest of God’s crea-
tures, an honor to his cotntry and to his vame,
aod revered alike by friend and foe. I would
have you think of Lim sometimes, and T implore
you, by his imemory, to keep intact and sacred
from dishosor the vame which, as a faisr and
stainless legacy, be bequeatbed to you. 'This is
all, except that should adversity or misfortune
overtake you, do not forget thatin me you will
always find a friend and brother, and under my
roof a shelter. :

¢ T'bank you,” said Hugh Maguire, stilt coldly,
alheit fus heart was touched by the persistence
of such forgiveness and a kindly regard so unde-
served. ¢ Can you be here at day-break ?

¢ If you wish it—yes.?

¢ Come, then, For Aer sake, whose name yon
would shield, I will do an act of justice, Liord
Desmond, 1 thank you for my mother,” sa1d Hugh
Maguire, 1a tones scarcely audible, while ke drew
the velvet pall up over ber feztures, and waived
Ins hand towards the door..

The next mornisg a group“of meun were as-
sembled on the ruined terrace at Fermanagh,
among whom Father McMahorn, Sir Eadioa
Abero; Fabey and Hugh' Maguire, stood con-
spicuous. ln the midst of them, standing on
tressels, was the case which contamned the ber-
meticallg-sealed coffin of lead in which lay all
that was mortal of the proud Countess of Fer-
managh. The black velvet pall, heavy with
silver fringe, bung 10 massive folds around i.—
The wind blew with a sad scund—hke the ex.
bausted breath of a wild {empest—from the sea,
and the dash of the torrent in the ravine rose
mournfal and dirge-like amidst the sifence. A
fock of rooks swooped dewn from their cote,
high up-amopg the ruined baitlements and ching-
ing mosses, and with shnil, discordant cries, set-
tied on the grag, old arches averhead. Dim and
sad, the light crept stealthily up the rocky il
sides, and ‘spread itzelf out over the landscape
unul every: familiar. object was visible. The
group on the tefrace were awaiting some one.
The undertaker and his -subordinate wore a look
of undisguised 1mpatience, and the servaats of the
house, sleepy and cold, wondered at the delay.
In a few moments their tuspense was at'an end,

for Don Earique,as he was stil known, ap-
proached rapidly vp from the rocky pass towards
the waitiog group on the terrace. Hugh Ma-
guire advanced and took Ilus offered hand, and
Sir Jiadhoa Ahern snd Father McMahon wel-
comed him with silent but cordial greeting.

¢Are we ready now, my Lord? said the
solemp-looking undertaker, touching his hat.—
*The car 1s just below there; sball we start
now P

‘In a moment,” be replied, placing bis band on
the coffin. ¢ Fahey aod you, sirs, and all here
present, bear witness to what I say; You bave
regarded me heretofore as the chief of my house
and sept, in default of a betier one. And al
theugh this fact was admitied, there were rumors
rife amoog you that Desmond, the eldest son of
my father, bad either met with foul play abroad
or was stul} alive, ignorant of s birth and parent-
age, a wapderer ") a straoge land and an out-
cast fromn s inheritance. These rumors did not
tend to heighten my popularity or make me be-
loved, a thing which I resented as a persgnal
iosult, and recklessly pumshed these who 1
Lhoughkt were deficieat m loyalty to me for a
cause of which I believed myself as innocent as
2 babe unborn. So much for th: past, and for
isy relalions with those under me. All that is
lett for me to say 18 this, These rumors m a
certaln sense were true. Desmond Maguice, the
Lord ot Fermanagh, did not die in Spam as re-
ported ; he was lost when a child, but his life,
owing to forfunate circumstances, was saved.—
By strange events be has been restored to his
name a2nd conntry. [ have seen mm. She who
sleeps here acknowledged his claun, and 1 re-
coguize it, only too glad to' relinquish the pos-
sessions of another which I uawittingly held, Ia
this gentleman, sirs—koowa® hitherto as Don
Enrique Giron—behold—Liord Desmond -Ma-
guire—my eidest brother. ~ Now, siry he- 3aid,
turaing sharply round to the undertaker, ©you
tnay proceed.’ Upheeding the buzz aod ex-
clamations around him, or the gush of suanlight
that at the moment Hashed up over the quartz
peaks, e was striding away ; but 1hose who were
present, and whe saw hum 10 bis hovr of soirow
and adversity bearing it so bravely, although
they bad never before felt a genuiae sentument nf
respect for him, pressed about him, offering their
hands and cancelling all bitter rewembrances in
a warm and cordial grasp; and as he turped
away s brother twined his arm n his; and
walked with him near the coflin, when the fune-
ral cortege left the spot. Tuis denouement fell
like a2 thunderbolt on Fabey, who, alinost beside
himself by the category m which he so unex-
pectedly found himeelf placed, rushed home and
locked mmself in, eursing ns ill luck, and wishing
~but too late—that he bad exercised mere
mercy towards the poor tenants of Fermanagh.
As to expecling anything from the new Lord, it
wzs sheer foily to think of it, for he knew well
that e was perfectly familiar with all bis pefa-
rious acts, and well acquainted with his agency
i all the evil that bad been wrought in the
Barony since the death of s late master. We
will leave bim to his agreeable reflections and go
up to St, Fiobar’s, where the people were ga-
therjog in groups after Mass, betore the Churceh,
telling to each other the strange news they had
heara, but which they were afraid to beheve lest
it shonld end 10 diseppointment. Every moment
therr number were augmented by fresh arnvais,
and by ten o’clack men, women, and children,
the old and young, so thronged and crowded the
parrow street that it was impossible to pass
through it. Father McMabon Bad anzuunced
to them that they had a pew Landlord—ose who
would be a friend and protector to them, and
who 1oberited all the good and noble qualities of
is race, and was, withal, a Catholic like them-
selves. e endorsed what lugh Maguire had
said, which was practically true, and 1told them
that the fDop® who had been so lopg among
them, and endearec himself to them by his hie-
rality and sympathy, was really and truly Liord
Desmond Maguire. Long and loud were the
shouts sent up by the excited people ; deep and
fervent were the biessings they invoked oo bum,
and their gratitcde to Heaven found vent in
prayers and picus ejaculations without end.—
Then, when they became calm enough to. think,
endless were the suggestions and tne romances
they already founded on the affair, the mystery of
which defied their shrewdeat suspicions. They
declared thdt they must bave * been blind not 10
see the ¢ Doa’ was a Maguire out an’ out; he
was the dend image of the ould man that reigned
oser them fast.”

Lord Desmond Maguire accompanied bis bro-
ther some miles on the route; when they parted
with a spirit of true Christian charity on ' one

-side, and a feeling of relief and sullen satisfaction

on the other ; nor dil the twain ever meet again
earth. . o

: H. o
- We wdl retrace our.steps to:the day when

Ellen Auern, having seen .Don Ebrique at Mr.:

Wardel’s door, got imto the carriage - with

Therese w a wild tumult of feeling, and drove
out to Dawry Farm, where the kiod-hearted and
grateful family noticed instantly how ill she was,
“and wsisied on her Iymng down aod trying some
simple remedies which they prepared for her
without delay ; but she -grew worse, and ere
nightfali she was iz a dehnum of fever.—
Alarmed and grieved, Therese did not leave her
for a moment, but sought by the most mcessant
care and soothing attentions and caresses te miti-
gate ber sufferings.  As soon as the carriage re-
turned, and the driver bad communicated the
distressing tidings of her illness to Mr. Wardell,
he ordered the man to go without a moment’s
loss of time for his own physician, Dr. B s
and Father Weston, and request them to see
Miss Abern without delay, and if necessary, drive
them out there without sparing his borses.» Don
Euorique, in whose heart the desire to see and
converse with her had been paramount to all
other considerations, was bath shocked and
grieved to hear of her sudden and dangerous ill-
ness, and rode out every day to Dawry Farm to
1quire how ske was and linger around the spot
wiich bad beccme, in his eyes, consecrated by
her preseace. Ie had found no difficulty, as
may be imagined, in arrangiog matters with Mr.
Wardell ; who, in default of any otber evidence,
would have sworn to his'identity oa the strength
of his remarkable resemblance to s deceased
farber, and whbo rejoiced to find in him all those
pure and lofty qualities which he knew would be
thie means of repairing much of the owil wrought
by lus predecessor, Lord Hugh. There was
notluog left, therefore, but for him to return to
Ireland, accompanied by Mr. Wardell and lus
mother, and Mr, Wardell’s lawyer, Mr. Preston,
acd claim his title and the estate; but he lin-
gered day after day, rendered miserable by al

ternate hopes and ftears which the reports of

Ellen Abern’s physician gave rise to, and offer-

ing bis daily prayess to Heaven for her recovery.
At Jeng:h she was proncuanced out of danger—to
be rapidly convalescing — and one day Mr.
Wardell and two or three other friends were
petmitted 1o see her. DBut no message came tu
Dan Eurique, although be called daily, and left
rare flowers and books—such as lie in i pure
taste hod selected to relieve the tedwm snd
ennut of the sick room—ane words of kindly
wmeaning and hopefal cheer ; he received no re-
sponse or sign that his attentions were more than
stinply tolerated.  Fle would not judge ber
rashly, but wait patieally until she was stronger,
that he might bear from her owa lips that he was
not despised and forgotten ; for be still remem-
bered that she bad gever replied to the only
letter be had ever written her, although be 1g-
nored the fact that 1n that very letter he had
urged the pretensions of Desmond Maguire to
her hapd, without thinking that she was en-
urely igoorant t1hat Desmond Maguire and
Don Enrique Giron was one and the tame per-
son. One day he went in, and having heard that
she had left ber room the day before, sent n his
card with the hope that she was well enoungh to
see him, but she begped to be excused as she
still felt indisposed. Scarcely understanding it
all, he wrote her a few lines the day after, stating
tbat he was on the eve of returuing to Ireland,
and hegged permission to see her that he mght
copvey to her friends a faithful report of her
health. 1t cost Ellen Abern no faint struggle and
not a few pangs to dechuoe the interview so per-
sistently sought after ; but wben be wrole urgiog
it on account of something he wished to explam,
and much that be bad to say which it wasim-
possible to express in writing, she took the alarm,
thizking it was bis purpose to endeavor to in-
terest her ip bher kinsinan, Desmond Maguire,
and perhaps inveigle her 1atc a promise to con-
sjder favorably lus romantic claims to her band,
she positively deelared that ber liealth rendered
her unequal to such an terview.
(To be Conlinued.)

EXTRAORDINARY ASIEMBLAGE OF THE BI.
SHOPS AND OTHER DIGNITARIEE OF
CBRISTENDOM IN ROME —-THE EIGHTEENTH
COENTENARY OF TEE MARTYRDUM UF 8T.
PETER AND THE OCANONISATION OF THE
NINETEEN MARTYR3 OF GOROUM IN HOL-
LAND AND OTHER SAINTS. -

(Compiled for the Weekly Register by a Father of
* the Order of St. Francis.)

st Mnjorem bac dilectionem nemo babet, ut snimem
guam ponat quis pro amicis suis.’—St. Jobn xv. 13.

‘¢ Spectacuium facti sumus mnndo et angelis et
hominibus *—1 Cor. iv. 8.

The whole Christian world 13 at this moment
in motion, and God’s faithful people are expect-
ing glorious results from the -illustrious gathering
about to be witoessed in Rome, and to which are
hastening from all climes in great numbers the
legitimate successors of the Apostles, with many
hundred ecclesiastics, and thousands of the-laity.
‘How primful of joy wil the large and paernal
beart of Pws 1X. be in beboldiog around bis
apostolic throne so- many members of the bier-
.archy from every nation uoder.the sun-!

a glorious day ‘for Rome and for Christendom
will the 29t of June, 1857, be, when two events

What.

which for all time will shed a halo of glory
around the altars of religion, and wonder(ully ad
in the propagation of truth—wiz, the 1800th
apmversary of the martyrdom of the Prioce ot
the Apostles, St. Peter,and the unusually sclemn’
canonisation of the renowned martyrs of Gorcum
and other saints! ¢ God 13 wonderful m His
saints’ at all times, but mn our days He has, to
console us for the afllictions which we, 1n com-
mon with our august Head and Fatker, have,
during nearly twenly-one years, been suffering
from the lantors of heterodoxy and the prapa-
gandists of Rationalism and Materialism, greatly
avgmented the number of our celestial patrons,
copiously poured out. the riches of Ins bouaty,
and dfffused more largely among erring Chris-

farth, and the healing unction of Sacramental
graces, which spread their odoriferous breathings.
among the clildren of mep, and are pruducing
everywhere the most astounding eftects. Rome,
taou art still great, amidst the ravages of time,.
and the revolutions of nations ! Thou art greater
now under the rule of the Martyr-Pape, than
when, under Augustus Cwmsar, your material
grandeur had reached 1ts mendian altitude 1—
Rome of the Pagans was a siok of pollution—
the recrviting groued from which Satan rased
bus battalions 1o mamtan lus gigantic kingdom.
Rome of the Popes bas been the centre of Ca-
tholic truth, the parent of Christian civilisatian,
and the source of perennial blessings to count-
less generations of men, 1n every age and o
every chme. TFrom the days of St. Paul to our

throughout the whole world.’ your rehgion up-
held by the promises of the Eternal Truth Him-
self, and your etines, which bear the dmprimatur
of the finesse Deity, were destined by the eternal
decrees to be commensurate with the limits of
our globe, and to run coeval with all time !

The approaching grand festival will be a re-
markable epoch m the history of the Roman
Church, the mother and mistress of alf Churches,,
and her loviog deughters diffused throughout the
world will fargely partake of her jubilation, be-
cawse, being affi'iated to her by the adhermg,
bonds of inter-comrinuaion, it is only natural that
the members shounld rejoice with their head, [n
all probability the Holy Father and tbe episco-
pal body now hastenng to Rome will never again
see each other m the flesh, A double festival,
like the approaching one, will never again be
solemuised tn our times ; and therefore, the 181h
centeaary of St. Peter’s martyrdom and the
canonisation of so nany great saints, will be an
event that will ill the Iloly City with countless
migrims, who on their return to all the divisions
of the giobe from which they are now setting
out, will cause a reaction, m favor of religion
and ils concomitant blessings, and spread the
sweet perfumes of sanctity through all the rami-
fications of society. Though many holy servaats
of Godare to be enrolled among the sawmts,
thirteen of whom belong to the seraphic and
well-belaved Order of St, Frapcis, this and the
following papers shall be coufined to the history,
in an epitowised form, of the ¢ Martyrs of Gor-
cumm.”  The Calvinists of Gorcum signalised their
zeal for relorm and their hatred for Catbolhicism
by arresting nineteen priests and religious men.
Those heroic men, having endured many insults
at the hands of their ferocious persecutors, were
taken to Bril, and there hacged, on accennt of
religion, on the Sth of July, 1572. OfF these,
eleven were Franciscan {riars, called Recollects,
who belonged to the conveat of Goreum, arvogst
whom were Nicholas Pick, the guardian, and
Jerome Werden, vicar of tbe same convent.—
The first was thirty-eight years of age, an
eminen: preacher, aod a mon endued with the
primitive spirit of bis Order, especially the love
of Holy poverty and mortification, He feared
to indulge 1 the Jeast superfluity, even in the
meanest and most necessary things, especially in
bis meals ; and be would very. frequently say, ¢ 1
fear if St. Francis were living he would not ap-
prove at this a¢ that)
preserving this spirit of poverty and penance in

superfleity-the bane of a rehgious state,
constant cheerfulness rendered piety, and even
penance, amiable,
his moutb—¢ We must always serve God with

earnest desire to die a martyr, but he swmcerely
confessed bumself whally unworthy of that honor.
The. other martyrs were a Dominican, two Nor-
bertioes, one Canon Regular of St:: Austin,
called John Oosterwican, three curates, and"
asotber secular priest. The first of these curates
was Leonard-Vechel, the elder pastor of Gor-

theological studies at  Louvain, under thecele-
brated Ruard Tupper ; and,- 1o the dischat

mon zéal, “piety, eloquence, and’ learning;With:

difficult cases was a rule for other curates of the

brated Ruard Tupper ; and, o the discharge-of:
rastoral -duties at'Gorcum, had joined an‘uiicom-
. . + N ' oy "w’r‘
such-success that. his, practice and-conduct in-

of the greatest unportance will he commemorated,

tians and benighted heatbens the saving truths of .

own times, ©your faith has been spokep of.

e was most zealous iz

his community, and he used to call property and -
His

He often had these words in

cheerfulpess,! . He bad very often expressed ap.:

s

cum. He had gained great reputation. v bs:
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