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of the crpise, the chid's blind eyes up-
on tose closed lis.'"

Thoro was stici a silence you might
have heid ones heart beat.

"When sie was once more on ber
feet site looked round oit us al-the
child waseurel."

"Mciif leave!" f cried Donna
Caothu, hille one of te oher iis
crossed hirself and said, "Wonderfi is
(od in 1 is Sain ts.'

"Bit tell us, le:nt :Donlia itrice,
coîîîntined Donna Gateriim, " for as
Mothler Alhhess' sister yoi kIw all the
secrets-tel Is who is that strantge
wvild muant who is, prayig ever byý Ilhe
vatiî ? Is it titie lie is an Irish chiefi.
tain Mtfilling il vow or expating
crime?!'

"I kiow lotlting," satid D)onna Bea-
triec, "l exuept chat hie is of' leish birth.
andt( leadts at lite of extraorini:ut'y prenantc.
Vigil, :mid faLting. and prayers, and

ati-erities ill up lis days and iighits,
so tlother Abbess told ie, and if site
knîîovs his history or why ie takes
Hleaven by sbtori she woud say nought

to tme. But t methinks I nn read on his
fice thte history of' one who has l:d a

aird stu gle for salvation, who iay
pe-clhance have sinned deeply, but wh!io,

like Iimit who vas once a maIleietor
will onie daiy be vitlh lis loid in Para-
dis , the trophy or a Saint's prayer and

t redeeming love. Ilrik, laIdies, the
bell has ceased, ve liust hastoit in."

Qui- story leiads us now to Brusscls;
no then, as ntow, the niatiure Paris,

gay, brigiht, and showvy, but ut quint
old B3elgiai ciy. Then as now, rose ii

ts midst, itts gloriouis cllu-ch of S.
Gudulo, and on one beautifui day in lte
mthtlI of Septembe- two noble ladies,
eaci wrapyed in the capuce then uni-

versally worn by Belgian women might;
be sein kneeliiig tabsotbd in prayer in
the Chapel of thte " iraculouts Blossed
Saucurent."

After a long and cariest su pplicaitiol,
they rose and passed out, the eider of
the two takinrg the atm of' the youingo-
dtawing it beneath and miaking the
ligtt ormi lomi its evoiglt oi, hier.
Thei- htmble lodging vahard by, and
whein they ont.red anc threw aside their-
cloaks, t1h0 aider h dy said

.Rest now, may &iary, mu.y poor white
ily, perhaps 'twas foolish of Ie toe lt

you go, yoa have hardly strength even
f' hiat short jouney."

" Oh, Mother," said Mai-y O'Neill,
lookiig uî p to the face of ier- motlier-ii-
law, " it has comforted ie so 1 Tiore
and there oily do . seema te imeet vith
our, belcved cites aîgaîin. A t ther timres
there is thatnehine g void-that terrible

hunger of te heut whihI is so ai to
beai'; but, oh! dear mother, it is.' I \Jio

ouglit to coimfort you anid vai t oni you.
and not be a hlpless iui-den.

Rose O'Neil gatlired tle desolate
girl into ier aits, and laid the little
head on her h'east.

"Ily child," site softly vispered "
ai use t'O suffer ; you are new to tîhat
sh:wp, yet Divine lesson, and ttiany as
have hoin iy sorrows, they have not

fhIloi on ie so fist and tlick as yours
have raiied dowi on yoiur young liad.
Father, brother, sister, hutsband, child,
and lie who wuils asecond fa ther' to you-
alIl taken frota you ii one shor11 t year
and so, ii tue flower of your youth, my

3at'y, your locks art-csilveri n g and your
checks fmrowed. Patience, deair once,
and lSt us look up witt hope. Beot, oih,

how fur botter ! their holy and glorious
deathts tîuin a life of shame and dlis-

"Yes! oh, yesl" t niued Maty;
"Hll is bost. I know it. I bel it."

" lark ! isnot that a knock?" Lady
O'NCill went to the doot' and scon re-

tuirnied, fol'owed by a thîouîgltfuti Iooking
priest., ier' yOInIgest soli. le groeied
his sistein-law tenderly while, with
a joyful cry fromi tîn adjoining root the
little Rosa daslied forth and clinibed his
kniee.

Boforce we concIlide ucir stry we
iust. east. a rapid glance at the courise

of ovei ts which had thus bughî tM:y
to scek refuge with ier mîaother-ii-law.

In the lut chapter we alltded te the
death of Owen lRoe. IL took place at
Cloughioungt t in Couit Cavîm. A

few clays beore his deat t lie wvrote as
follows to the Marquis of Orniond -

May it please yoîîr Excellentcy,
1t :ing now oit tay deatht-bed wN'ittte6tt an y

gie.t hlites ot rnIcovery, I call ny Saviobr
te witness tlt, a I hope for ulvatiot, My
resoIitont, ways tand intentions, fro firast
to last in thespun httlappy wais, tetided to ttc
particular ambition c' private interest of
mine own, netwithstaning what was nr May
be tLhought ot to the contrary, but truly and


