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No one spoke, and a loud knock at
the door in an instant after interrupted
them. A inossenger had arrived with
despatches for the O'NeiliL[e drew
to the window to road thom, and the
party sat wai ting in silence tilIlie should
speak again.

He folded up the letters vitha smile.
"iThe standards r'eached imy Lord

safciy at Limerick,' ho said, " anid woe
carried in procession thiough the town
to the Cathedral, aind a solemin Te Deuli
ehaitecd.'"

" Glory b to God," burst rom his
hCarers, as they rose to their feeLt.

And, as I thought, my Lord bids
ne procced withont dely to meet him.
lie will convokc a national synod to
mnect at Vaterford with all dispatch.
So to-mnorrou I nust set forth again,"
Oflen( he; and turning with an arch
smile to Henry, ho said, '' lenry yon
leave of absence is nearly up.

This announcement dispersed the
party; the ladies at once disappeared.
SIr Luke muttered in Father Egan's car,
" You'll live to sec the end of this,
Father' they do not know how to use
hin. H e is the greatest man amongst
thein ail. If ho had the rule. Ireland
from end to end should bc fiee in twelve
months froin this."

"I Hush, mny fred"said the priest,
gently; " his noble words anon strucc
shame inîto mny breast. lie is in the
riiht. Knowest thou not the words of
Holy Writ, ' the obedient man shall
speak of victory.

* * * * * * *
It was the lovely dawn of a day in

midsunmer. - Soft and balh-ny was the
air, bright the suiishine, on the day that
rose for Mary Fitzgerald's bridai. No
wedding musie woka the echoes, but the
little birds carolled their sweetest song
as the fir bride, in her long whilte robe,
and eovered with a snowy veil, stood bo-
f'ore te ruincd altar foi the solein ri te.

Beside her wce Eveleen and Brido.
She chng to hei fathr's mi'm as he lad
her up the grass-g own aisle nlud placed
her by hie siie of ber noble br'idegroom.

A fair couple to belold, as the people
who were there in crovds averred. The
file form, the open, generous face of' the
bridegroon, the celicate loveliness of the
bride, won pr'aise loud and deep.

Into the giddiest wedding throng the

words of Holy Chi.ch sound with.
solein inport. Hitow muiich more in
the days of' whicih w%'e write ? Yes, in
siclkiess and in hcalth, for wcal oi lor
woe, to share togerther01 peril, exile, decath,
did Mry a Heiinry piedgo tih e mselves.

Ilie S'acramient is coi plted ; lie ring
|i on her hand ; ait now the Nuptial
Mass commences; tiey pray 0on, han(l
in hand heart knP i t lo W heoar't. The
Sot breeze waves the blid's hari, and
see ms ton breathe low wariiigs.

As Mary rose fromn lier knees, su-
premely happy, the woids that cioed
in her soul weie, "lie d asîion of this
world passeth Nw:a."

The w'eding brekfhst, the histi mnai
wich all the p:t-ty shw1d ever share
together in) this worild, 'as a inarvel of'
culinary skil on te part ohfBride ani
heri handmlaidens. Eeonhad not beenl
suffiei to have a hadl. in it.

lfHeny ought to have hiad a sonnet
of Lod S uey by hleart. 1ary," ob-
served the O'Neill. I to ecite on the
proud day vheni lhe hath wedded a ' fair
Gealdine.' ipw run the linos, Heiny?
Shano on thee that my mneiory serves
ne better thai thine -
'Brilit is heri h e, and Gerald ine ple h iglit;
Hlerbeauty of'kind, lier virttes froin above;
Hippy is lie that cain attain lier love.'

.Mary blushed beauitilly at the con-
pliient. and er hand stole into that of
lier ulisband. "Ai! ny lord'," sie said,
" ol thtat ail tlie Geralidinîes wero on

the riglht side I "
" Dost thou think, O'Neill," cnquired

Father Egrin, "i hat ther is any ihopo
O our gaining .Kidare ?"

"I fear' iot," nswer'd the chief;
"ou. last nldeavors proved frutitess.
Much, of course, depends on the turning
of aliis i linghtnd. Kildaro is true
ta the King; ntleast, he doti not dis-
grace his blood by lic'ding w'ith these
co'pped-eared, psalm-sirging hypfcr'i tes
of the Parliament. And i tlhey gin
the uppeOand, wich T misdou mo
inuch they will, ail the Kings adleorents
will be ghul to seek ou aiicl."

Sir Liko, on whose brow, sinice the
night belforc, a settled cinud had galthc-
cd, nuttoed in Bride's ear, " Ye, ifwe
have any aid left to give ta thein, and
do0 notwaste our victoris by subimiîittiig
to the absurd orders of' d set et' men who


