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tried to win a heavenly crown, At last one ’ Mona, after g Holy
cold night he found a poor little baby lying Monas,

in the snow. Something seemed to soften [ came to hear of little Mona through
ais heart and he carried it home and had it | wpaq seemed an error, in a lisy of names
taken care of. You see his lily has only | 404 ligures which went through my hands,
one drop, but 1 think some more will come A subseription was being raised to erect a
very soon.  Now, my child,” the ANgeL [ ehapel in a certain locality, in honor of the

. said, “1 must leave you, but befors | Blessed Virgin, In the list of contribue
KO you must ook at this lovely flower | the secretary had written, * from an !
" and jewel.” He led her toa splendid Y anonymous friend,—60 cents.” I thought, H
t' with one lovely bright drop, Which sent its | perhaps, the secretary couldn’t decipher
L Fays in all dlrm'LIrln.:s. '-()!n" , .~:ml' lh_«: the sender'’s caligraphy, and had eut the
ol child, * how beautiful le.t 8. Ves,' | aordian knot by writing the convenient
the angel answered, it is the reward of word, ** anonymous,*
; !m-gi\'vmw"e. “f m_'?, very hard to win, bug I ransacked the waste-paper basket, and
see low bright it is.” He “w!' led her to a was rewarded by finding a eard which
3 h_""h arched ""'”"', "'fd f""'l'“'g d“w",“" partly solved the mystery, but I didn't find
\ klm‘dA b "m.' ‘“"l.' .'”,"'d-h‘w" ey ('h!ld. the sender's full hame, at least not then, 1
for a little while, You will s0on be coming bave since,
b again.” e placed a 'ly in her hands and Mons: wai Heaubttal Wb amiabl
: was gone, Mona was a beautiful, most amiable

child,  Betore her fatal 1lness her mother

h . L S U T O | Bot her a little money-hank, and Mona put,
The bells {all her spare |!unnic~’inw it, ~:1)‘i|nu. '.‘ Nome
day 1 am going to do something for the
Blessed Virgin,”  But the money was lefg
untouched, for the Mother of God took
| Mona to herself,  Mona's mother thought
it almost a sacrilege to use that money for
any common purpose, so she sent it as a

N ! Tt was Christmas morning,
] were ringing, and people, old and Young,
rich and poor, were coming to Mass, and to
receive Holy Communion, Soon a number
of people gathesed round u little figure,
which lay on a seat. It was a little girl,
: with a sweet expression on her face, but | 2
she was so still that they knew she was help to ".IN‘ BNew L«nmh-‘ ch “”"”’;,“t
dead. In her hands was a lily, a tall, white | Mary, which I have nn'numnl-(l. I'he
lily. * Poor little girl,” said a lady, as she | MONCY was ;u"'('nuunu.nlvrl h): a little card,
was going to take her in her arms, *sphe | the same which I found jn the  waste

| basket, It read:
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must have died of cold and hunger, Bug

where could she have got a lily in winger. | “From departed Mona's bane."
time ' Jow happy she looks,* whise T —— ® — e e )
pered the others, Just then the sun “urst Tue necessity lies on all who confess !

out in all his splendor, and streaming | their sins to resolve against them with [
down through a window, it encircled the | earnestness, Confession is not a process of

! i head of the little begear girl and Kave her | rubbing out old s¢ores and running up new
@ golden crown, ones, The penitent must be really penie !
. 3 T—  W—— tent, or he ean not be absolyed, It is a
part of real penitence to sin no more,
¥ MONA. Moreover, this resolution must. be tirm,
Y PO such as is likely to stand the brant of trials
" For the Carmelite Review, and difficulties in rving God. It must be
! bt effectual; not a vague determination in
*The flowers of earth, as if one golden bell, The penitent must propose to
The Aves of an endless Rosary ten,» hiv I to procure means to improve and
i The pret here reminds me ot mntlnrlmc Llln'm. He I{llll!(. r!t:snl\'c-l to mn}mnd
¥ 0’ 19 4 anovher | himeelf with sa eguards against a relapse
kind of flower which bloomed for a short | into his sin S0 to avoid the occasions ot
while here, and is now in heaven praising | them. Without a total aversion for mortal
' pe Angels ]~in. which is the death of the soul, it is
' the Queen of Angels, | S | i
hi | plain there can be no true conversion to
| . This flower was none other than a sweet- God, whois the life of the soul.—Catholig
g faced child whom her Italian father called | Youth, i
i
\




