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Here the broad Kenmare sweeps in its semen 
tine course, reflecting the verdure of an Irish skv
nos«- in°îlHh S-de’ th® Placid Jakes of Killarney de­
pose mal their grandeur, and on the other

Toomies raise their heads to the *» „ **»/
stands sentinels over this lovelv soot h, "1 to 
home Miss Cnsack lives and toL‘tere ?t 7'i Y she, in the words of John Mitehel hid. r • h?‘ 
outrival any of the learned Irish monks of old ° 
making Kenmare as famous and illw •1 olti7" 
lovers of Irish history and literature as h iYi.to of the Four Masters Lr was “ Abbe)r
s P ''J1},6 Convent of the Poor Clares," writes Mr

hirilt f Œ B.STénetth^

mountains and at the head of a bav second^1 f 
in these kingdoms where the whoïe navyVf Great
weab? Tfft. aU °i’ and in a districtyfertile of
wealth-lacking only the application of capital
The convent consists of twenty-five ladies In thegher as well as in the ordinary sense of the term 
The principal of the Sisters is a lady who occuS 
a prominent position in literature. They are jw 
C/ares, whogive to the poor and needy JhateveYS 
wealth is theirs, and dedicate their lives maiiilv 
the duty of rearing and educating children acting 
on the Divine precept-* Suffer little children to 
come unto Me ; for of such is it,- 1 jn toHeaven.’ But the childcare no,' o^tûghîf
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