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and that sho would mako her profession
on the feast of our 1o0y Mothor. So
childlike vas her fiith, thut, though
Fiather Stailord, in the townî,,slook his
head, and said he thouglt 'tw:s very
improbable tho permissions from Our
M.fost Roverond Father Provinicial and
om. Lord Bislop would arrive in tiie,
she prayod Ilme to lot ier bogin bor re-
treat on the day alfter the Portîincu;la
and I consented. And now, iovored
Father," said she, looking ait Father
Egan and the gentleman hitherto called
Master Douglas,' 'w which of you bears

the desired permission ? To say sooth,
Father Galwoy,* in our recorations we
hiad divined that the papers should comle
unto us in sone of your merchandize."

Father Galwy gave a nerry snile.
'I think my Lord has then," and he

looked at Father 'Egan.
"My Lord! " cried Mother Abbess

and the Vicaress. " Oh P riather, is it
truc ?

"Yes, Mothier Abbess," saidSir Luke,
coning forward '"lot me present unto
youî my Lord Bishop of Rýoss."t

The nuns fell on thoir knees, and the
Bishop, having drawn his episcopal ring
from a safe place of concoalnent, placed
it on his finger, and gave it thom to
kiss.

I 1 would not," said thfe3ishop, "that
any bands but ny own should bless the
spousal ring of my well beloved childin
Christ, and I cravcd permission of your
Bishop and Provincial te give me tho

'Father David Galwey, of the Society of
Jesus : Father Holiwood, Superior of the or-
der in Ireland, wrote thus :-"Heisespecial-
]y adapted for this Mission, because le is
well acquainted with the Irisli, as well as
the Eglish language. The Ilifeofianerclhanit
whilicl hue followed before, mnakes iini in the
transaction of business, more cautious and
expeditious." Fatlier Galwev milltiplied hini-
self in the cause of tle Missions. Ireland did
not present a field suficiently extensive for
bis zeal and charity.. For thrice, in the dis-
guse ofa Inerchant, he'visited Scotland, the
Hebrides, and tie Orkneylslands, and gained
many soûls to God. Severe tolimnself, and

.dead to the world, he laboured and lived but
to.pronotethiegreater lionourand glory of
his M aker.-Oiver's Collections, illustrating
the Biography of the Society ofJestu.

IFatlier Boetins;Enan, lîoly Franciscan
fiar, appointed to tiie See of Ross by the
Pope,mn 1647, on the.reconmn'eidation cf the
Nlncio.

oflice of reciving her to holy proftession;
and, as FatherGalwoy was about te set
sail for the Orkncys, and is se well
known in Droglhod a as '2Iaster Douglhs'
ws l good apportu nity te couic lithor

as his servant, alboit 1 have provcd but
a sorry one to his reverence, 1 fear. 'To
kecp up the disguise, lie had te chile
nic sarply in a lostelry on our way
for -my litle skill in grooinig tlie
herses."

A iuerry laiugl wveut rouid tiho party
at this anecdote.

And now," said Sir Lukc, "I sup-
pose, 2Mother Abbess, Gerald and 1 inust
not brealk ou the bride's retrent to-diy.
Wo w'ill lodlge to-nighît with the O'Sulli-
vans, and loavo youm te confer ou thoso
weighuty spiritual affai rs of yours, whichl
poor soldiers know nothing of, with miy
Lord Bishop and the Roverend Father."

"lI helieve Bride O'Sullivan is evei
now ip tlhe Convent," said Mother Ab-
bess, anrî anniouncement which mnade
Gerald stai-t from lis seat. "Slhe is
busy indeed with preparations for thre
coemony to-mor-ow, lor she liath boon
certain ahl tle permissions w-ould airive.
She saitlh oui. sweet sister Clare of Joess
doth never pray in vain, and se sho
dcks our chapel and propares a wond-
rous banquet for our poor convent. Shall
I other Viehruss lead you to the chapel,

where youi can cdnfer w'itl lier?"
flic òfer was accepted, and tho party

separaited till the morrow.

Itwas barcly liglut on the following
morning, wheu in , the soft gray dawn,
ere yet Nature had aroused froin her
slummber, oee little group after another
mnigltbe seen wending its way towards
the convent. 'Tlie sentry ut the gate
was in the secret, and lot theom pass, and
thus by four o'clock a somnewvhat umionr-
ous party filled the little chapel with its
inud 'walls and thatched roof:, wherouoßv.
leen was te consummate her sacrifico.

The loving skill of the anus had long
been excised te nake their humble
chapel as worthy a dwelling place for
thoir Divine Guest as they could; trunks
of troces which-had beoen enclosed wlien
the wills we're built had beon made to
oeprosent pillars, w«hile evcry pains that
thoina iirrow nieans vould allo' had
been lavihied on the altar.

Te-day it looked speoially gaf ànd


