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mother with greatJespect.,
"l Hownow Hligh, ha've you come for

a truant Wife ?"
Indeed, have I" aiswered;ho. "I

guess.ed how she wiould take the uNws.
Kathleen clun( to bis. arn.
" Is there anyi ope-art wo all lost ?"
I Tush child. nothing is lost 1 Lord

Cromwell is net here; 'tis rumored lie
doth approach-but 'tis not certain.
Again, if his troops comle lie nay not
bc with themn in person; and, lastly.
what think yeu. Lord Ornond saith
in a despatch sent ere while to the
Governor ?"

"I cannot divine," sighed Kathleen,
not yet re-assured.

Oh 1 tell us Hugh," cried Bride
eagerly, "Oriond though, is corning
to us, and I should love te inow what
lie said."

He saith he is well content that
Cromwell should cone hither, that tie
siege will detain him so long. Sece we
arc at the very cend of August; w%'inter
will eCire on apace. Hre could not re-
duce this place under many more
nonths. His own mon will suifer
sorely, and his attention will be callcd
off to other parts of Ireland. Fear not,
good and kind friends, we arc all safe.
Would to God all Ireland were the saíne."

iäthleen di-ied her tears, and ber.
gentle face reassuncd its usual look of
peaceful tranquility.

Bride exclaimed, "Then, Huigh, I
may tell Mother Abbess 'tis folly te
think of quitting the place and taking
refuge at Wexford.

1FIllyindedá" answëred the yung
man lightly: "but now, Kathleen, if
you are ready, we must bid our good
friends farewell."

Afir thy wei' gône Bride told her
motlidr ail that was passing at the.Con-
vent, and together they lamented over
Motlií· Abbess's ideas: and .resolved:te
try and change ber' mind. Bridewvould
gothither oh thenmörr5& àndi r'ecount
alMli ha'd heard. This- settled) she
went aboutlierhoùiiehold dities; singing
as usual. Vhy did her voice fhlter ever
andî iiboù? yb5 âs athere a ihëavy
weight at herheárt?M¥hy did the
wor In the honisof deathdeliver üs
0 Iord ringin her ear?aMiWhydid,
rush of unwon: d tení gillhéraeyes?
She' ceouldiet .tell;,. pocrhàps;it was the

grief foi. losing :herfriends. .o,some-

thingivhispored it lhad a stili doper
cause Bride knew not; but she could not
rest, and puttihg. on her aalbe loak,
she stole t the Franciscan hrch to
find Father Taaffe.

A long grave conference followed be-
tween thein. Bride resolved to follow
his advice and prepar lier soul now
w'hile life coir'sed th'oug hlier veins for
that aw-fnl hour' whbich so often cones
u.pon ns unawaires.

li the evening the nuns again gather-
ed round their Abbess and she bade
thein speak their mind freely.

Almnost all were anxious te go te
W~ex ford.

"My only fear is," said Mothier Vi-
caress; "l but doubtless Mother, yfou also,
have ihought of it, w'hether' we ought
te leave the poor city iii wiich we have
had so imuch kindness shown unto us
at the hour of its peril. Cannot oir
unuîworthîy prayers dosomnewhat to avert
the misfortunies liich secn te bang
over it''

I have thoughtf.that, dcar sistéî',
and I have taken advice froi our good
Fathers licreon thepoint; but they re-
ply the siege is likely to bo long and
protracted. The ell-known determina-
tion of Cromwell leaves no doubt that
eventually ho vill conquer the. towi
thoighi the: resistance will le long and
sharp; but ever'y iouth .to be fôd with
in the city will be an additional tax on
the defenders.ue: Fatherstbink !no
women ought to stay, exCept those
boind by family dities-ornecessity.'.
3"Then there is'nothingdmnore te-be

saidi, " renarked Mothei' -icaress:;
"'twould b, flying in the face ofFBrovi-
dence to remahnundersuch cirni-
stances."

"XWe must follów our .MLaster's counsel
then, dear sisters;" continued the Abbess.

iWhen they persectuteye in onel city
lee unto anotherd :And we shal go

foi thith ljoy, shalMyve mot, rejoicing..to
sufferfor the Lord. 1[î1 ý -ii ;il.

very.voice, answered with.an eager
accent.t a -w noitav-i

î4" Thenl we makeyour 4arations for,
depare/'!iamnrked 1 h f'otheii
caroasm Is'.therenîgreat abistein the
natter',aMôthèrYNî;bs *.c:'.

*'No;'isaid therbbeèsj teinfformna
tion is noe ertainigand the oenmy Cn-
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