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that samie wveek, the wi»d that made the poplarse reak
chased away £rom the &kY the i1 xicir grey oloudeB;
the sun shot its raye on the old -prooted trunk.

-Which seeing, the poor widow started o-ff wiUt
11litI angelO, bringil)g With h10r the crucCifiX aiý
the Virgin'.

A fowv dayd later, the village disappearcdl under à~
avonging wa.ters ; and sinco thon, the. miller dog
nlot grind any more, the cobbler hammer away D
more ai, hie soles, aid the ox-herd sweares no more iyh
driviDg 111e beaste to tho fild~. v
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A OIILP OT1RED BY ST. ANNE.

'WEST HAVNEN, CIONN.

My infant son, agal elghteen monthg, wvas comiplQ
ly paralyt3ed, had lost hie sight and seemed bey
ail hope of recovery. By the decision of two a'
physicians hie ie wvas depaired of.

In my distrese, If appealecI to our compassioiff
Protectrees, St. Aune,' prôznising to publiÉh the f 1av
if granted, in hier .dnnals. From tha.t moment, tý
alarming bymptoms took a milder form and graduai
disappenred. llow eau I sufflieontly thank our amiab
Patroness, who is never invoked in vain ?

c. F. c.ý
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