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Kate, let us not seck to know. what His
morcy has covored from our eyes.. Are

1ot the arms of, His Providence around |
ot always our

us, dear onel—is ¢ n
good Father?? Co _—
4 Yog, Tiknow. it,” answered Kathleen,
growing calmer, “but do not be dis-
pleased with me, Bva, I foel that [ can-
net give up Hugh, 1 cannot live without
him.. Bva, is it very sinful of me ?”

T will tell you o thought that has
conforted me often,” said” Sister Clare,
“Ail the pang of separation, and-though
I yray and trust, my dear, you may not
hate to part with your Hugh, I' know
yot cannot but suffer from the ngony of
exyectation.” *

. ““Oh, that is just so, Eva, how thou
hasidivined my heart I

AT, Kate," said Sister Clare, with a
smie, “human. hearts e made, very
muth alike; and-when we study our
owi hearts, we learn to feel for the woes
of qhors.” ; » '

YAnd this” thought, dear Jiva, that
conforted you?" A

F 1t was, Kathleen, that great as our
loje for one another may be, and pure
lire of wifg for husband, of mother for

Caild, is, I know, exceedingly - great,

il tis as nothing - compared with the
live of God for the soul e hath made.

- God loves your Hugh farmorethan you

. qan love him; Katie ;—will He therefore
fharm him?  Even you do not watch

{ everydiairof hishead, but our God doth.”

~'n§ thou dost, but- thou art

“fAh, Bveleen,! that is a heavenly
thought ;" would that T could * chierish 1t
detached from

* the things of earth,” oo
Sigter " Clare smiled swoctly. ~ « Tt is
hard to be perfectly detnched, Kathleen,
~and Didoubt whether by God's grace I
- should ever have attaincd that litile de-
*tachment which I trust I have, save for

this thought'. which ‘Mother ~Abbess’

“tdught e at'the beginning of my no-
viciate—that all ‘which “is lovely and

“beantiful in’creatures oron earthis but | pe the extremity: of thé'St. Roclr suburb. -
i et St SN
‘the ‘cheerful, active:mother: ofisix.'chil- =
| dren avas justiconcluding her:morning’s -
{labors; sending. off sher eldest girl 'With .

cairay of God’s)love- and:

beauty.;” then

~when hat thought . hath  sunk ‘info the
“lieart'the'soul soars above''and longeth

1d -the ‘&ource’of, lov
It .

id " beanfy.
T hear voices cilling

1 neighbor
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# % % 1 i3 November in'Quebee, in
that same memorable year 1847, and No-
vember had set in with unusual severity.
The country parishes all round had each
received its colony of Irish Orphans or
young girls, who were adopted by the
excellent furmers.  Still the temporary -
asylums in Quebeo attached to St. Pat-
rick’s church remained overerowded ;
no provision had been -made for their
sustenuyee during - the long winter
which was seiting in-so fiercely ; and
local . chétrity, it was feared; had béen
exhausted by the extraoidinary drain of
the preceding six months, :

Auoaomectingof ladies it was re-
solved  that the most zealous would go

by “stb-committees of twos. and. threes " -

into. all the neighboring parishes, and.
knock at every door lo exhort every
tamily o adopt, one of the many hun-
dreds of homeless waifs. left behind by
the retiring tide of disease and wretched~
ness, - Women's tongues - are: eloquent : -
when fired. by such: a'cause; they were
welcomed eveirywhere, and :a. day owas ¢
fixed ,-when  the orphans. should: ‘be
brought to St.; Patrick’s churel, and all
who wished to add one more strangor to -
their family circle were to go there and
malke vheir choice. - SR o
So on: the day appointed, the . forries
from Point Levi and: the. Island. of Or-
leans were carly:crowded with farmers:;
Jwives: and . danghters; while: alon & the
Loads from St Foye  and' Beauport,
Charlebourg - and.! Loretto, the vehicles”
of -the country . people streamed into the .
city as-to some great public festivale
-1t was near. nioon, and !in thé houss of -
a French:.Canadian’ skip. earpenter,: dut
near the banks of the St. Charles River, .

‘the:sfather’s: dinner:ito: the ship-yard, - :

Jeaying. her:infant; nursling. with'a’kind. i
cand: then' hwrying dway—a
distance . of fully:two miles, to Sti*Pat: -




