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Holy Archan-
gel, whom (;o(l has sent to tn? w^ visible companion and
protertor upon earth, receive into Thy spotless hands
and otler up to Cod my poor but otirnest expressions of
gratitudo to the Most High, for thus favorinK a wretch-
ed sinning »".! rtai, and do thou aid me with Thy guid-
ance, th; may learn to walk in th way of the Lord.
Teach n ' bear with love and rosijmation any trial it

may please Divine Providence to send me.
Aiilhiui^el ( J.,tyiii,i: /niii./s ,1)1 /tiinc-.s' i;;ut

)

Take cour-
age, my daughter. Fear not the sn; res of Satan. My
Master has sent me to j)rotect you. Rai.se your heart
ever in humble prayer, and trials will no, separate you
from Him. ( Ho/h iem,u>i m //lis- iiftif. untU inrl,iin f.i/ls

)

CI RTAIN

SCENE II.

A Street in Kome.
( I'.utfi f.iuni ,111,/ /:mi/i,t)

HmUia
( \\;-ef,n,^) Oh Laura, I am so tired and hungry.

I cannot go any further.

',uu„ Dear little Emilia, only a little longer. Mamma,
before she died, always told us that God would watch
over us.

En,i/„i Do you really think He will help us? He seems
so far away

!

I.annj Re is always with us and will surely help us. Let
us pray to Him again.

/'0!/i
( Kiie,-/infr) Our Father, etc.

daily bread.

(Perceiv,' /.,t,/y Fnirues larryin- ,i /oiul of/nj^,,!;,

^

-give us this day our

--W^-'


