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Aud that night Mother Superior told the community of a
large gift of money made the convent that the burned wing
might be rebuilt, and the Sisterhood wondered much who
the generous donor could be, but no one gave even a passing
thought to Sister Katharine, — Wary Boyle Q' Reilly, in the
Catholic World. ) i

WHEN YOU ARE GONE.

——

The sun will rise and set the same, i
Men will work and strive for fame,
Forgotten soon will be your nauie,

When vou are gone.

Flowers will blossom in the spring,

And silvery wood-notes loudly ring,

As feathered warblers sweetly sing,
When you are gone.

Friends will grieve above your bier,
. And on your grave will drop a tear,
You'll be forgotten in a year,
When you aré gone.

Alove you ever and anon,
1Will pass the long vears one by one, -« ~=-
Remorseless time sweep on and on,

When you are gone.

And millons yet will follow thee,
Gray age, glad yvouth, and infancy,
Will join you in Fternity,

When vou ave gone.

The cradle, coffin and the grave,

Will hold alike the king and slave,

The proud, the huuthle, and the brave,
When vou are gone.

Age will mourn, and vouth will Iaugh.
One half will give the other half
A tear, a tomb, an epitaph,
When you are gone.
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