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Wather, T-have kopt onough for my
‘oumoy home. “Littlo :more. -exile - for
'J“he,‘pl omised. land is in sight.”

His oycs questioned her, so she went
on: T have been suspecting my health
wag undermined for some time past, but
I was'too busy to think aboul it, espe-
cially at Xilkkenny, or T should have

ctold you, T think the shock of that
escené in Dublin, and our hasty ilight,
brought the matler to a  crisis; nd
whcn I spolke to the physiciun who hath
come hither to sce you, he confirmed all
my own ideas, and as T bade him tell
me truly what he thonght, he saith 1
have but a few months (o live. Oh, my
Father, how good hath my God heen
unto me! He hath granted ‘my last
carthly wish—to tend 3ou inyour hour
-of'need, and knowing how weak' I should
be in this wenry life withaut your guid-
ing hand, He would not let me hwrcr
lonff bohind. So now, Father, you wxll
not” object to this .\nau«vemcn(, of my
poor worldly goods. 1 have not a kins-
man on:earth \\'ho wants help. - I leave
in Mary’? 5 hands whatwill entible her to
give those ‘nlms I have been™ bappy
cnourrh ‘to dispense for’ God. - 1f our
arms shoitld fail, or'if Tlenry should fall,
there is safo harbor for her and the child
with “Rosa’ at’ Louvain] and so T may
"’l‘flblfy my strong désire, and found the
noviciate at ]ul]\cnny You know how
you ‘have wished there should be a novi-
_ ciato in'this counfry, and how essential
"it'is to the ‘increase of ‘the: soclcb) :md
‘ the good of our souls)” 3

i Cxod bloss, you, phﬂd e the lwthcr,.
low .whisper answered. “Since all be
< 503 Lavithdraw, my ob ection. 1 If, thc
road then be shorf; imsteu on fervcntl)
.and prepare the way of the Tord. Male
ready.thy soul f‘or ‘the coming of’ th)
“heavenly spouse.”

“Lady:: Blizaboth; thmlung shc h.\d IJ.-V

“m«rucd ‘him; rose; ahd- went .tofeteh . &
(.ox'dml from “the’ adjoining: room:i “As

- she’ opened the: door, the: gotnd: of - halfs

: subduc(l langhted: bm‘st ‘on. horrear.
© Mary!
“talkingito
.éotild: not sec

andF ather ’\Tu gentiwoers standing
erson whosc hgm'c she‘

' ;letchcx, al porter, a’ b

aurrh to sce*]"nher Gelos‘-o. ~and
LuEy Elizabeth’s cyes  fell on a tall,

ather gaunt hg,m ¢, covered from head
to . foot with flowr, and .carrying on his
shoulder.a miller's suck,

“Mhis is his last iden,, Lady I’lma—
beth,” said Father Nugent. .« Behold !
our professor from- Iull»enn) Lactually
did not know him, when wt \U\mg below
in the field thero to say mine office. He

camo and pestered me to buy flour, till
1, seeing ho wounld take ne rcius‘\l did
methink myself he was.a spy, and grew
alarmed, fearing for harass to our good
Father in his Iast hours, titl at lcngth
my worthy miller u]dlcswdmc in Latm ,
and disclosed himself.”

“Wait till T give our T lther thls
drink,” said ]u]u,abeth, “for he is s0
wealk; and then 1 wlll tell him of “his
new visitor.,”

So saying,she ]mstcned baclk to Father
Ritzsy mon.s, fed him carefully, and then
mentioned that I Lthcx' Gelossc was in
the next room. '

“Bring him in;” said the il]\’:llid, a
light dancing in his eyes. . ¢ I knew he
would come’;, nothing can daunt him.
What trick dotls he practise now 2”7 and.; |
as the mitler advanced into. the room,
'1ccomp.\med by Lady Blizabeth, Father
Nugent, . and- Mary, the) onee, : more
heard Rather Fitzsymons’ joyous, ¢ chxld- ‘
liko laugh. .

., When the quon(hm mxﬂe: ‘had. rctned
to malke his toilet, and had re‘lp peared,
“clothedand in hisright mind,’
\rngcnt averred, he was, nshed, as, '111
now-coriers werc for news. :

“Alast” said ¥ P‘lther Gelosse; «“T c'm ‘
tell you no-cheering news. The foreigii -
e\pedlt.lon is.a failure. Ormond’s ma- -

chination h'we ;sueceeded but too well at

Versailles, .and the power. of Inclnqum o

'scems d’uly 1ncrc-lsmg ;. and: ‘there are

e Tather Stephen .Gelosse, borntin 1611,
was teaghing poetry atKillkenny in 1649, No™
danger could deter him from doing his’ duty"

-—no weather, no diflicultids couhTho](l him- @ -

bdek. . His' e\tmoxdmm'y escqpes from :ihe

. c]utches ‘of his pursuers border on thé mirac- 7
rilons. +He!adopted:every-kind of disguise;: - . -

he assumed every shape-and: cha\'acter,,lxe‘
personated : a dealer;in ﬁwots a er\'ant,

Father



