
jý.God 1 whlat sufferingi1 " said the lady, her eve"sioe ith tears. IlWait a littie while, and IÇînD xou plenty eat and dîink. That poor boy~te dreamng 0f* a priest f3ayiDg rûass. Are youLjc? "inquired the lady of tho Sick Wvoran%01wig tho answer, Ccand my boy neyer faw
le~aing mass "

hgthem to be of good eer, and proraising toýA soon, thea lady departed. Sha wcnt. te tle,
"~ 't athrsand told P ather ID... of the sufféere.~ort tîmeo lie was down with them, the lady

Shim, and carrivingc some nourishmenv
0>r N sooner h'ad the priest 'entered than the115~ exclaimed: "There he is, and the angoe areSle wvas here, last night."~httears feil thick and faist down the g-ood

ehe -8aqho ieed hemiqery and heard
W4gthem wit1i bodily food, he gave to their

al3the water of Baptism to refresh themn

Io believo, ard he gave them ail the consol-nofLe edthm Ilfuntea.~t~eCrnrc~. Tey were to oduced to recover,~'died, he stood by them feeling in lisffldlad f aken pity on tbeir sorrows, andT1ý-1 je hohid placed in the sic]zbysmn
41o l rest cby' m

-(The Sodalist.)
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