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least put an end to this uncertainty and suspense, whichi
is far more painful than knowing the truth wliatever it
nuay be. '

And, supporting lier mother, whio was now pale and
trenmbling, slie led the vay dowvn stairs, praying earnestly
in lier hieart for strengrth to bear ativ trial our Lord miiit
he plased to send, tîemi.

I-I ow littie eithier of theni expected wvhat it would he
'l'le darkest houir is just before tie diatwn."' Ahi 1 this

wvas, indeed, their darkest hiour. It seenied as thoughi the
last spark of hope %vas about to be extinguislied. Yet, uno!
'l'le dawn is breaking, and God will recompense tlieir
loviiigc confidence and humble subinission to His ador-
able WVill. 1-le will reward everv sighi and tear far bevond
thieir dcarest expectations.

S. INM. A.
(n' hc' coninuied.)

' desire to give special prorniiflence iii our pages,
to this charingi and valuable publication, so
ablv edited bw 'Nr. James Rilev, and publishied

b)v the louse of the Angel Guardian, B3oston, of whicli
Rev. Bro. jude is ilhe esteed and wvorhy Su perior.

W~e rejoice tliat the ahlove-ilaiiid paper stili retainh
its cuplionious tie of ''BVUT"as peculiarly signi-
ficant of its content., aîd eneficent purpose.

Every one loves flowcs. Flowers are (;od's siiiie-.
God gives theni to deliglht us in this outr 'alcev of exile.
Thiere arc imaterial flo-,vrs, dear bo our hecarts, wlhicli ar.c
litie i1cess;tgcýs froîni I Icaven :but how quicklv ihcy fiide.
l'here arc tlioughý-lt-flovcrs also, wvhiclî. bv the inkitrv (If

the Catlholic press, aire made lasi ing.I ogt-lwr
,draw our licarts wonderfully uo God who is -' the Giver tif
cvcry gooc and perfect -rift.'*

l'lie ~~E~1VBUUlis Peretînial. I. lias coîiwl
Wo stzav. Sent o lis, unldoilbctdlv, bv' our lieavcnlv Faîheri,
tO rcfresli our minds Miîen wcaried anîd care-laden ; sho"li-
ing uis, froni weck to w~cek, tlîat tie old Churcli of the


