
U9 THE O'RUDDY
not comniand his voice, «nd I stw the tan fiU hii eyeiAt tart he «ud »imply and wlemnly:—
" May God bleu you and youn, my dear dati^iter."

We were married by Father Donovan with pomp«nd ceremony in the chapel of the old hoiae. andin
the tame house I now pen the last words of theM!
memoirs, which I began at the requert of Udy Mary
herself, and continued for the pleasure she expressed
«. Aey went on. H thi. redtal is disjointed in parts, it
must be remembered I was always more used to the
sword than to the pen, and that it is difficult to write
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and Michael and Bridget and Donovan ptaying aboutme and asking questions, but I would not have thedarlmp sent from the room for aU the writings there
IS in the worid.


