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ELLEN AHERN;
- oR,
THE POOR COUSIN.
CHAPTER v.— Conlinued.

¢ My dear and beautiful cousin, upoa my honor
T appreciate every word that you say, and admire
your entbusiasm, but really, Fabey 15 the man to
talk to. I know nothipg on earth about the peo-
ple and thewr affairs, aod he does. Speak to
him. T date say be will do what 15 right. But
I must say good morning., It 1s precisely tea
.o'clock, and my horse 15 waiting for me,’ said
Lord Hugh, returoing his watch to his pocket,
and kissiog his baod to ber as he went out.

¢The bone factory will be set up, Aéleen
avourneen, saul Sir Eadbna Ahera, with bitter
emphasis, ’ -

¢ Sir Eadbna Abera, has jastice and bumamty
no surer footing than this oa earth?’ sad Ellea,
from whose cheeks the flush of indignation bad
scarcely faded, as sbe steod before him.

¢ My ewn experieuce, and what I know of the
history of meo, bas made we 2 skeptic on that
point, @ suzlish. We do not serve the prince of
this wortd, therefore we are weak to contend
against those who do. Have your pony brought
round and take a gallop 1w the bracing eur,it
will do you good, he replied, smoothing the
soft brawn curls away from her torehead ta kiss

I .

But Ellen Abern weuat out amongst the flowers
—she needed quiet and soothing mfluences alter
having ner faith o the general humanity of man
g0 suddenly shaken—and havisg gathered enough
to replenish the vasex, she arranged a boquet,
and sent it with her compliments to Lady Fer-
mmanaph’s room ; after which she retired to her
owa apartment, to finish some sewing she had on
- hand, and to think. DBut after a little while
. ‘spent in this manner, the sileace became 1rksome
to ber, her thoughts became harassing and de-
spondent, nor could the shake them off; her
cotton knotted, her work puckered, and defied
her ingeomty to fix it according to tbe pattern,
and fialiy ner needle snapped in two, wiha
ahck_1hat made her start and scream, then feel
ashamed of her weakness.

¢ I thuk tne faculty would declare that 1 also
.am troubled with perves,” she said, folding the
work dehiberately up ; fand Lady Fermanagh
have reason to be confirmed in ber opinjon, that I
never set a stitch 1 my hfe, if they could only
have seen me this bour past. DIl don my niding
habit and cap, and let Gazelle carry me just
wherever his fancy may lead bhim. Perbaps the
sunshine apd air may do something for me.)’—
And having arrayed herselt for a ride, she sent a
servapt to have Gazelle saddled and brought
round, and went herself in search of Thela.

Ounce more in the saddle, with the soft sea ar
and sunshime playmng together amidst ber curls,
and wooing the roses to her cheeks, she threw
care (0 the winds, and giving ber peny the remns,
he bore her swiftly duwn along the rhgged fa-
Jeagh towards the ravine, where a sigle narrow,
perilous pathway skirted the angry torrent. In-
pelied by some wild, uncontrollable spirit of dar-
1g, she guided her horse’s head towards it, but
Thela, asif apprehending danger, attempted to
drag ber back by the skurt of her riding habit,
and a quick, renterated warmng bark ; but her
spirit was np, and she could not see why Gazelle
should not carry ber along Lhis narrow [edge, as
safely as be bad often before carried her along
the very verge of the clifls on the sea shore.—
Thela, finding all remonstrance useless, led the
way, as \f 1o picneer the undertakiog and be at
hand to rescue her if she fell. The great mas
sive rocks, which arose towering up to a great
height on each side, from whose Interstices many
a luxuriant vine, and an infinite variety.of mosses
huag hke fantastic Jraperies, almost shut cut the
sunlight ; but bere and there a ray fell slaating
down on the dark waters, and lit them up with a
strange and fitful brillisncy. A bittern, startled
froz 1s nest, flew shrieking over ber head, and
echo repeated the notes, until the whole ravine
seemed full of fiendish laughter. Tllen Alern
saw her peril wwhen it was too late'to turn back;
and sat pale and silent, watching every footstep

"ot her pony, whose fige instincts led lnm to place
his hoots in the surest and safest spots. But
rear the point where the ravine opened on the
grounds of Catha-guira, and the stream, acce-
lerated by a slight descent, plunged around an
angle of the rocks into it, the force of the tor-
rent had worn away the loose soil and stones,
leaving a chasm of about five feet wide 1 the
pith, Eflten Ahern saw it with consleroation,
and reproaching herself for having so thought-
lessly placed her lite in jeopardy, committed her-
self 1o the care of Divine Providence. Gazelle
and Thela discovercd the danger as soon as she
did: aud whie the pony, with dilated nostrils,
ears bent back,ard every tbroe and nerve strain-
ed 1o secure a sure fooung, picked s way cam-
tiously along,. the dog leaped-along lbe uneven,
rugged path; uttering every now and then a sharp,
quick pote of’ warning ¢r encouragement. 'The

-

precipitous rocks on each side, frowning down
10 solemn gradear ; the dark, rapid torrent, foam-
ing along with a deep, reverberatisg roar; the
danger ahead, and her utter Joueliness, made the
moment a terrible one to Ellen Abers. She
thought how terrible it would be to fall, full of
Iife and health, with hte’s morning sunshine
around her, down into those mad, turbid waters,
to be dashed from one rugged rock to anetber,
until all semblance of bumanity was stricken out ;
and sh- felt the blood flowing away from her lips
to ber beart, while every instinct and feeling be-
came concentrated and vivid in its coumceptions
for the impending peril. She was calm, chilled
and rigid—not a nerve trembled —not 2 sinew
relaxed—it was for life or death. If it was for
life, she felt how necessary it was to retain her
self-possession—if for dealh, she desued still
more to be recollected and have the command of
every faculty, that her last act amd ber last
thought mignt be an earnest offering of faith, con-
trition, humility, adoration and hope to the Lord
and Giver of Lafe. She raised her eyes at ths
moment, and at some distance off she saw Lord
Hugh and Don Eorique standing on the nearest
pomt to her they could possibly reach, with looks
of astonishment and tercor depicted on their coun-
teaances. They could not help het; had they
attempted it, they would oot only have mperilled
thewr own lives, but her’s, also. She bad now
reached the chasm. Thela leaped it without
diflizulty, but the pony halted —quivering in every
limh—the loose stones gave way under his hoofs,
and in acother momeat he would have {ost his
footing. * My trust is in Thee, my God !’ was
the strong cry that went up from Ellen Ahern’s
sou, as feeling that, humanly speaking, every-
thing depended on ber, she urged tbe frightened
animal to leap—closed her eyes—commended her
spirit to Him who bad given 1, and the gext mo-
went fonnd herself in salety on the other side.—
The rest of the way was comparatively safe an?
eaey, but she felt her strength faling her—ob-
jects swam before her eyes—a shadow seemed to
gather over ber vision, and Thela’s exultant
barking soucded far off and dreamy. She noted
all this, and, by a strong effort of will, perved
hersell up, quickesed the pace of her pony, as
tbe path wmidened, and urged bim across the shal-
low ford of Catha-gmra, where the two pentle-
men met her, lifted her from the saddle, and
flaced ber weak and almost insensible, os a bro-
ken tomb. Dou Eorique, without an unzeces

sary word, untied the strings of her bat,and, tak-
ing a small flask from Ins pocket, placed 1t to her
lipy, saying: ¢ A few drops of this will revive
you, Miss Ahern. Go, my Lord, to yonder but,
and procure a vessel of some kind, and {ill it with
water as speedily as vossible. I'm afraid she
is fainting. How do you feel now, Miss
Abern ¥

¢ Better,’ she said, trying to smile, while she
put her hands to her forebead and looked arousnd
ber with a bewildered gaze. - * Thela, a bouchal,
where are we?” The dog gave a low whine,
and looked wistfully 1n her face, them laid s
head on her koees.

I fear you are #il, Miss Abern. I wish she
could shed a few tears. You are quite safe, and
with friends.”

¢ Friends !’ she repeated, 1n a plamntive toae.

"¢ A friend who will be unto you a brother)
said Don Eorique, witl earnest empbasis.—
¢ Rouse yourselly Miss Abern. Tuoe danger 1s
over, You had a narrow escape,’ he :aid, while
hie chafed ber hands, and again moistened her
lips trom the flask of eas de vie; hut nature had
been overtaxed—ber eyelids drooped and sbe
fainted, and would have fallea but that b's strong
arm maiotained ber, and her bead sunk heawily
oo his shoulders. The Jong, glossy ringlels fell
back from her temples, and her face, as white as
Parian marble, looked more pure and beautiful
tban aoy -ideal ever dreamed of by Ptudias or
Angelo, But had she been the shrined image of
some sawnt, be could not have regarded her more
reverently ; or had sbhe been bis sister or wile,
more pityingly. Lord Hugh Moguire now came
towards them with a pewter can of water in his
hand, which he hud taken from the rude hut that
leaned tottering and dilapidated against the Ab-
bey wall. T ‘

*Hilloa I’ he cried, ¢ not fainted! Egad ! but
she’s beautiful.’ Thela placed himseif covsbant,
and soarling, before her. Don Earique, with lus
diengaged hand, sprirkled her face, and let a
drep or two of water trickle batween her lips.
¢ Take my ¢loak, my Lord,” he said, in that quiet
tone of commana which seemed natural to him,
fand spread it over that ‘httle mound, Mss
Ahero will recover more quickly if she is mn a
recumbent position. Unlasten the clasps.”

Lord Hugh uoclesped tbe shiort Spanish cloak
which Don Earique usually wore to conceal’ lus
deforauty,. and arranged it awkwardly enough
over: the [ttls, halt sunken grave; when Don
Earique laid ber gently down, and kaelt beside
ber to admimster the ooly restoratives in' his
power.. Consciousness presently returned—a de-

- e

licate rose hue.dawned:on ber cieeks—bher . eyes

slowly and langwdly unclosed, aud she looked
about ber with an inquiring expression.

¢ How are you now, my pretty cousin? said
Lord Hugb, who was seated on one of the old
tombs, where he amused himself by switching his
boots with his short riding whip.

“I fear that I have given you a great deal of
trouble. Did [ fawnt? said Eflea Ahern, en-
deavoring o rise, while an eloquent blush suffus-
ed ber face.

¢ Be quiet a few minutes longer, Miss Ahern.
You bave not sufficiently recovered your strength
to stand,’ said Don Enrique. :

¢I say, Miss Ahero, what the deuce brought
you over that break neck path? I wouldn’t
have girea a bubble for your life when you gat
to that chasm. ’Pon my honor, I shut my eyes
fully expecting to see you go down,and the mis-
chiel of it was, I.could mot belp you,’ smd Lord
Hugh, all unconsciovs of the dull be had perpe-
trated.

- ¢ 1t was terrible I’ said LElen Ahern, with a
shudder. ‘I remember it oli now distinctly. T
am thankful, though, that friends were at hand
to aid me when I most needed assistance. 1t
was a daring, reckless adventure, and I am pro-
perly punished,’

'1 feel some curiosity to know, Mise Ahern,
wiat sentiment predominates, when you glance
back at the immineat peril you were m a short
half fiour ago ¥’ said Don Enrique.

¢ A sentiment that will govern me while hie
lasts,” smid Lllen Abera fervenlly, while she
clasped ber hands, and lifted her eyes suffused
with tears tuwards heaven, ¢ Whenever human
aid seems to fail me in the d:Mcult straits of Life,
and when those dark hours come, wihich al} mor-
tals know more or less, in wiich all eartily hope
is abandoned, I shall cast myself with childhke
confidence, nothing doubtiag, on the sirong arm
of that Divine Providence that this day succored
and delivered me from an untimely death, Op,
1 can never forget this lesson of trust in God, as
long as 1 bave breath,’ :

* [ should say,” observed Lord Hugh, who had
listened to ber with a singular blending of ad
miration and sarcasm expressed on bis counten-
ance, *that your pooy over there ought to come
in for a small portion of your gratiude. Had
he been, less surefooied, you would not'be sitting
there pow singing psalins)

‘ Agd bow is poor Gazelle after bus Inight 3—
Where 15 be, my Liord ¥ said Tllea Abern, as
she rose up, assisted by Don Earique, aud looked
arcund ber.

 Gazelle didn’t faint,’ replied his lordship,
¢ but has been, like a sensible brute, cropping the
rich grass hereabouts, ever since he-landed on
terra firmn.)  Asd, sure eoough, through ap
arch ot the old ruin, she saw lnm enjoging his
repast as quietly, and in as matter-of fact a way,
as if be bad not been an actor in what had like
to hare been a sad tragedy.

¢ Gazglle is sensible,” replied Ellen with a
smile, * but the same power that guides the wild
bird to the pathless realms of air, upheld and
directed bis feet along you rugged ledge, Do
not seek to cast a shadow aver my Failh, for it
is life’s sunshine, my Luid.’

Just at that moment a shadow fell across the

group, and a low, gibbering sound caused them
to start and tura quickly round, when an object
scarcely looking buman;, met their wondering
gaze. .
[t was an old and decrepid woman, whose
skin, as yellow as parchmen!, was drawa tight
over the bones of her face. Her eyes, small and
supken, buried. hike two fierce coals, far pack
their sockets. Her bair, white and dishevelled,
hung o tangled mass s around her elfish face
sod bent shoulders. She was toothless, apd her
livid lips were puckered and supken. Her
hands were long, and her fingers looked like
talons, Sbe was bent alimost double, and clothed
in rags, over which an old scarlet kirile was
throwao,

* Hilloa, there I’ shouted Liord Hugh, tossing
her a shilling, ©begone back to your dem. Is
she a witch or a banshee, DMiss Abern P

CHAPTER VI.~ THE BANSHEE'S CRY.

¢ Speak gently, my Liord, ber story 15 a sad one,
said Eilen Abero, in tones of commsseration,—
¢ [n the troubles, or, as it 13 called by some, the
Rebeltion of *98, ber two strong, handsome sons
were shol dowa before ber eyes, and ber dwell-
ing burat to the ground by Kaghsh soldiers:
after whicl she was bunted away.from the scene
of bloodshed and rmi at the point of their
bayonets. She became dumb and tdiotic from
that moment, retawing ao trace of buman feeling
except love for her dead. They were buried
there under the Abhey wall, and’ sbe, with her
own hands, reared tbat rude hut over their
graves, where she bas hived ever siuce. - Roots
and becbs, and the waters of yooder torrent, sup-
ply ber witk all she needs, nor will she partake of
-any other sustenaance.’: S

. Ellen Ahern then took the band of . the unfor.
tunate creature, and spoke sootbing, kindly words
to ber, but sne seemed regardléss of them, and

Wt

stood, scaguing with a2 wild and startled gaze,
Don Eurique’s features ; tben suddenly springing
forward, she grasped s arm in her talon-hke
fingers, and pownting to an old moss-covered
tomb on which lay an efiizy of one of the ancient
Barons of Fermanagt, led him towards it. He,
full of human sympathy for so miserable and
wretched a being, yielded bimselt to her guidance,
Ellen Ahera and Lord Hugh Maguire, surprised
at ber swgular movements, followed her uatil
she reached the tomb, where, stoopiog over, she
wiped away the green mould from the marble
features with the corner of her kirtle, 2nd passed
her fingers carefully over them, as it to ascertaio
their exact torm ; then, by a quick movemeat,
she rose up, and touched the forehead, nose and
cbin of Doo Earique, and turned agaio givbering
and wewing towards the effigy.

¢ What can she mean, Miss Ahern? How
can I aid ber 7" asked Don Eonque,

“You cannot aid her; but her meaning 1s
very perceplible to me. She has discovered a
stroong resemblance between that efligy of one of
the chiefs our house and yourself.’ .

¢ Bgad I’ exclaimed Lord Hugh, *I see it
myself. I see it myself. IF you were oot a
Spaniard, Don, I should say you were connected
in some way with us.

¢ Strange !’ replied Don Enrique, ©and flat-
tering as strange. ‘That is a far nobler face
than I could ever hoast of: but il it pleases the
unfortunate creature to think there is a resem-
blance, let ber faith remain unshaken,’

¢ Did you say the old hag hved there 2 said
Lerd Hught in evident disgust, pointing towards
the butl over the graves.

¢ Yes. The hovel has been kept in repair by
the people of I'ermanagh, who watch their op-
portunity, and come winie she 1s away in. search
of routs, to put a little thateh and plaster here
and there. Sometimes she disappears for two

or three days at a time, no one can tell where.’

* T suppose she would make a terrible rout
:f graves, lut and all should have to be re-
moved ¥

¢Itis to be supposed she would; and I can
assure you, my Lord, that such an act would stir
the depths of other hearts besides old Nora’s.—
We are pecubar in our views about disturbing
the resting places of the dead ic this region,’ re-
plied Elien Ahera with emphasis.

¢ Just 1 the very line—’ said Liord Hugh i a
musing tone. ‘1t will have to be done. Miss
Ahern, sall T have the hooor of atteading you
liome ¥’

¢ Thaok you, my TLord. I would not for the
world, grieve Tbela to-day, by accepting any
other escort. - Besides which, I am going far-
ther up tue valley, to visit a sick person.’

¢ I feel comphmented by your choice, I must
contess,’ said Lord Hugh, whose sell-love was
evidently touched. ¢ May T presume to help
you to mount your pony ?’

¢ Only see, my Liord, bow ridiculous any as-
sistance would appear,” replied Ellen Abern,
springing into the saddle with a lght laugh,
while the pony, which had been led to ber by
Don Ennque, seighed and tossed his maoe, as if
m Joy and congratulation at bar safety.

¢ Thou art the very priace of ponles, Gaz-
elie !’ she said, as she leaned over and smoothed
and patted bis glossy suoulder. ¢ I thank you
both, geutlemen, fur your timely assistance to
day, and wish you good moramng.’ They lifted
thewr caps, and stood for 2 momeat looking after
her as she rode away ; both admiring her beauty
and grace, but each of them governed by senli-
ments and feehops so widely different, that of
their hearts could have been land bare for inspec-
tioa, one might might have been excused for
wondering whether or not they belonged to the
same species.

¢ I’m beartily glad that giel’s living at Fer-

maoagh. 3he’ll amuse me!” said Lord Bugk,
swilching off the pettle tops with his riding
whip.

' pMiss Abern amuse you, my Liord,” said Don
Enrique in an tndescribable tone of reproach and
wdigaation. . .

¢ Yes; otherwise I should die of ennug.—
She’s a bandsome, spirited creature, and it’s
a pity she is without fortune or other advaa-
tages.’ ' '

«The very defencelessness of her position
should make all men her brothers and protec-
tors? said Don Eonque, with something of
the lofty chivalry of a-Spanisn conde 12 s man-
net.

¢ Miss Ahern 13 with frinds, sir!?’ said Lord
Hugh, a little nettled. _

¢ With strangers just now—" replied Don Ea-
rique, qoietly. :

¢ You seem interested in Miss Ahero ?

©AsI am 1n everything. that s noble and

good. I think Miss Aberna gem of " the figest
water. Probably though, the true pomnt of at-
traction is, that ‘her positon aod my own bear,

in many respects, a -close resemblance to each’

other, replied: Lion Enrique. -::But, :my Lord,

‘the matter I wish to discuss with you at present {

18 of quite another character., I wish to make
you an offer for these lands of Cathaguira. I
am rich, as my letters of credit and 1ntroduction
will show, and am willug to pay a liberal sum
for them.)

¢ They are not for sale, sit. The lands that
are advertized lie facrther up in the valley, and
are much more productive than these.’

¢ Could no inducement tempt you to dispose
of the Cathagura-lands ?* persisted Don Eori-
que.

‘Ithink not. I have certain plans, you un-
derstand, that I could not effect anywhere else
on my estate. My revenne from this Baroay is
meagre, and 1 intended to establish a3 manufac-
tory just on the edge of that stream, which, peo-
pie wlio are acquainted with such matters, assare
me will prove quite a source of wealth, and at
the same time improve the habits of the people,
wh‘oI;re an 1ndoleat, tnriftiess set.’

ave you ever hved amongst them
Lord # mquired Don Enrique carglessly. e

‘No; but Fahey npever writes that he does
not tell me of the immense dificulty he has in
getting m yreat-roll balanced. Itis true that
bhe manages to do it, but it is, as he asseris, at
the peril of bis life. I'ahey is my agent.

¢ And do you not wonder, my Liord, when you
look at tle sterile region around you, and the
meagre resources within thewr reach, bow they
contrive to pay even a moiety of the demands of
this agent, said Don Enrique with noble 1ndigna~
tion. - ¢ Has it ever occurred to you, that they
must have deprived themselves of the simplest
necessaries of life to doit? DPardon me! [ am
a stranger, but the peasantry of this country, for -
whom there seems so little justice, interest me
deeply.’

¢ It is all & mistake, sir—they have more jus-
tice than amy other people on the face of the
eertd,’ sad Lord Flugh Maguire, lookiag at his
watch,

“ In one sense, they have Joubtless) replied
Don Eorique with quiet sarcasi. ¢ But my
Lord, my 1 beg the favor of you, to think over
my proposal about these lands.’

‘1 don’t know what good it would do, because
L am determined, and have made all my arrange-
ments (o carry oul wmy plans—but come up and
dize with me to-morrow evening, Don — perhaps
I may be able to oblige you, and at the same
time go on with my own scheme. There come
those fellows now !’ said Liord Hugh, as Fahey,
with bus arm 1a a sliog aod kis face bandaged up,
made bis appearauce, leaning on the arm of a
lank, solema looking 1ndividual, who wore gray
small clothes and a Scoteh bonnet, and who was
00 less a man than the Factor engaged by Lord
Hugh Maguire, to superiatend the building of
the spiuning factory.  ¢1 shall expect you to-
morrow evening, Don.’

¢ I shalt come without fail,’ replied Don Eari-
que, as he turned away from the spot, anc went
to look for his horse which was croppiag grass
somewhere near. He had but fitile expectation
of realizing what he wished when he accepted
the tnvitation to die at Fermanaghb, but he
hoped to be able to tempt Lord Hugh Maguire’s
greed tor gold, by offering a sum far beyond
the real value, for the Abbey and lands of
Cathaguira.

The pext worning, Lord Hugh Maguire,
wrapped in nis dressing gown, was walking back-
wards and forwards oa the terrace which we
have before described, smoking a cigar, aad
looking arouad him with a careless, indolent eye
wheo his attention was artracted by a motley
crowd of men aed women coming towards him.
Most of them were dressed i patched garments;
the women were dressed in red kirtles, and the
men in blue and gray cotamores, shich they
wore about their shoulders, as much to conceal
the scantiness and shabbwess of their garments,
as for any warmh they offered. As soon as
they perceived they were observed by Lord
Hugh, they bared their heads and shouted w
steatoriar chorus: ¢ Loog live the Magure /—
Long hfe to your Honor! May your Ludehip
teign over us forever!” Lord Hugh, startled
and surprised at a spectacle so new to him,
bowed haughtily io return to their “beartfelt
greeling, and as soon as their ¢cead mille

faltha’ had subsided, be asked them ¢ What

they wanted ?

¢ We came up to welcome your Lordship te
the ould baruny, and beg pardon for the scrimt-
mage we got up around your Lordship’secar. .
riage, all by rayson of being in too greata. hurry
to shiow how glad we was to see one 6f the ould
stock back amongst us,’ sard Patrick Mc¢Ginness
in s very best Enghsb. Lo T

¢ What iy your pame?’ asked: his Lordship,
while be pufled a cloud of smoke from his lips. = -
. ¢ Patrick McGinness, your Honor P’ he rephed
bowiog. o e
+ ¢ Yatrick, you-can teil those people that I am

abliged to them, and hope they will be mdustpie

ous and thrifty, for I intend o bavé no'idlers ar .

loungers on my-estate. . . ,

“lsit waustrious-and thnfty, your'fnblrcigﬁlp »
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