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_ i &hich can be gained once aday by the Faithful within the said diorese )
Antiphon. Remember, o Lord, thy covenant and say ¢, the
|destroying angel: Now hold thy hand, ‘that the earth may ot be
desolated, and do not destroy every living soul.

Lord have merey on us. Christ have nercy on us. Iord have
mercy on us. -
Qur Father (silently).

Y. And lead us not into temptation.

%. But deliver us from evil.

Y. The Lord sent his word and healed theém.
And delivered them from their death.

V. Let the mercies of the Lord give glory to him. %

. And his wonderful works to the children of men.
Y. Lord, remember not our former iniquities.
I, Let thy mercies speedily prevent us.
V. Help us, o God, our saviour.
I. And for the glory of thy name, o Lord, deliver us.
V. Forgive us, O Lord, our sins.
.. And deliver us for thy name’s sake.
. Hear, O Lord, my prayer.
. And let my ery come to thee.
". The Lord be with you. R. And with thy spirit.

LeT Us Pray. "
O God who dost not desire the death, but the repentance of

~

e
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I will satisfy had taken in this little episode be- | sifmers, through the intercession of the blessed Virgin Mary,

{ Mother of God, look propitiously upon thy people returning to thee,

ly
| remove from it the scourge of thy wrath. Through the same Christ

ORATIO CONTRA PESTILENTIAM.

; Antiph. Recordire, Domige, testaménti tui, et dic Angelo per-
cutiénti: Cesset jam manus tua, et non desolétur terra, et ne perdas

{omnem animam vivéntem.

‘ Kyrie eléison. Christe eléison. Kyrie eléison.

! Pater noster (secreto).

| Y. Et ne nos indicas in tentatiénem.

| k. Sed libera nos a malo.

| V. Misit Déminus verbum suum, et sanivit eos.

‘I ¥. Et eripuit eos de morte eorum.

| Y. Confitedntur Démino misericordize ejus.

; B. Et mirabilia ejus filiis héminum.
v

1

[ B.. Cito anticipent nos misericérdiz tus.

| V. Adjuva nos, Deus salutdris noster.

} .. Et propter glériam néminis tui, Démine, libera nos.

. Propitius esto pecitis n(’;st.ris, Démine.

. Et libera nos propter nomen tuum.

. Démine, exaudi oratibnem meam.

. Et elamor meus ad te véniat.

Y. Déminus vobiscum. 1. Et cum spiritu tuo.

z [3 z - Loy ez ‘4 - -
. Démine, ne memineris iniquit4tum nostrarum antiquarum
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The teacher was loudlv acelaimed
for his touching timely words; that
the pastor's proposition would Iy
accepted was now a certainty A
few ohjections of the treasurer hav
ing been A“M’ur«‘ll of, the vote was
ealled. With the exception of two
the plan suggested by the priest
was carried.  The objectors were
the treasurer and the taverner
The last shot is not yet fired”
said the inn-keeper scoffingly to
the former, as the pair was de-

seending the council stairs,

3. Agnes,
"'l'ill'hlmh--«l my breath,
I'll sigh, sweet Death,

for thy far home!

For in this world

T'm sad and lone;
Come soon, sweet Death!”
These words a girl was singing
Neither
her temperament, however, nor her
happy voice nor the surroundings
of the little songstress, were of a

in the rectory garden.

kind to suggest such melancholy
words. The blooming maid, upon

whosecountenance the untarnished,

“mh. a4 vase

This

she said

makes the
fourth one filled “now
i

I‘n'lulnwl. then four more for the
| Virgin's altar
} Oh, come then soon, sweet Death!
| come SO0n, sweet she wished to
il‘unl'nunu but at that very moment
the garden gate creaked, and the
dog sprang to his feet barking

The looked

turning to the dog she said:

maiden and then

Shame, Grunter, shame! Don't
you know the sacristan? Go, chase
out the chickens—there, just slip-
ping through the hedge: see, two
are already seratching in\the let-
tuee; scht, seht, seht! »
| While the noisy dog was driving
out the chickens, he whom Agnes
designated “the sacristan” eame up
the garden to the rectory. It was
Sparr.  He was a lank, overgrown
youth with a red scraggy beard
With
a look timid yet bold he glanced

and a head of serubby hair

at the girl and, lifting his cap, he
greeted and courtesied ceremoni-
ously

God  bless “you, Jack!” spoke
\gnes, smiling: “it is albhurry to-
day —for me to decorate, for you
to clean up.”
He passed on rapidly; but before
entering the rectory, he turned and
looked once more as if fascinated,
at the girl, who as before was busy
with her work.
In the study of the priest up-
stairs, Sparr was reprimanded by
the Rev. Pustor, as the Chapter
had ordered.
Like an entrapped fox, the
young fellow winced amd turned
lunder the reprimand and the ad-
vice of the priest: humble to the
dust one moment, the next, with
eyes ablaze that betrayed the wish
within him to defy his kind, dis-
passionate mentor to his face. Dur-

two more and the middle altar is

plied, continuing her work.
poem, listen!”

The Farewell
We decked her to our sad delight
A last time with earth’s tinsel light:
The ringlets in her golden hair
A last time spoke a mother’s care;

A moment thus, then frora our view
She passed, 'twas with a last adieu;
A nun demure, veiled form and face,
To please a Spouse of wondrous grace,

Now ope, ye cloistral gates, the fair!
Alas! to leave the pleasures rare:
Comforts, honors, friends and home,
As would her youth and grace become.

‘“Thy wreath is wetted with our tears,
Oh, chide thou not our sighs and fears!"
“‘Forsooth! Then voice not your distress
In time like this of happiness.’’

Fain would her heav’'n-lit eye proclaim
What peace within the cell does reign.
*“Go, lovely maid, serene and pure,
The Loved One is the lover’s lure.”’

She listened with curiosity at
first, then of a sudden she raised
her head blushing deeply, and
with a frightened look peered into
the paper, to see if what the teacher
When,

however, he showed her the paper

had read was really there.

and the poem signed “Agnes,” she
snatched it from him and ex-
claimed: “For God's sake, profes-
sor, how did my poem get into the
Sunday Leaflet? 1 gave it to none
but your sister to read and she is
in the convent! This exposes me
terribly before all the world! If
uncle or aunt harbor the least sus-
picion—TI will have to -leave the
house! And signed, too, with my
name! It will kill me with shame!”

She dropped her hands, speech-
less. $

With a smile he said: “Aghes,
the miscreant stands before you.
The poem. having pleased me so
much, I thought it but right by
having it published, to share my
pléasure with others. You see what
the letter I have taken from the
letter-box says: To ‘Agnes!" Please,

pure grace of childhood just open-

ing the whole interview, the fellow, {

send us more like it soon.”

‘A | garden-vermin.

“But so ugly and repulsive;”
comiented the old woman.

| “Our good God has made them,
Agnes said simply.

| “I have other such friends in the
’gnrden that know me, ants, for ex-
{ample, and strangest/ of all, two
beautiful garden-snakes; the latter
devour mice and noxious things
and injure no one if let alone:
they are not poisonous. I am sure
they know me.”

The wownan shook her head in
a way that meant to say she would
never enter the garden again.

“You are quite versatile,” the
feacher complimented the raiden,
“elegiet, poet, and mistress of the
animal world.”

“Please, professor, do not mock
me; the titles you give me afford
me no pleasure because the very
one I crave most of all is forever
beyond my reach—.”

“Which one?”

Guileless as a child, Agnes re-
plied: “The title of my patron
saint: Virgin and martyr. The
n'mxtyr's crown may still be within
the scope-of Christians living in
Africa or in Asia among the Chi
nese. If you or someone could
help me to such a title it were
better than placarding me in the
Sunday Leaflet.”

They collected a last  handful of
roses.
The teacher quite respectfully

Who knows what God has in store
for you. The passion fidwer blooms
here in our country, nay, may
bloom in our very midst, as well
a8 elsewhere.”

4. The Sowing of the Wicked

There was a rumpus again in
the house of Mrs. Bparr, the mother

asked: “Are these your dispositions? |

| Oremus.

Deus, qui non mortem, sed peeniténtiam desideras peccatérum:
per intercessi6nem beatz Dei genitricis, virginis Mariz, pépulum
tuum ad te reverténtem propitius réspice: ut, dum tibi devétus
existit, iractindizz tuz flagella ab eo cleménter améveas. Per
eundem Christum Déminum nostrum.

Approbatur pro nostra dicecesi. Concedimus indulgen-
[ tiam 50 dlerum semel in die lucrandam fidelibus has
preces infra fines nostrz diceceseos pie recitantibus.

IMPRIMATUR.

ALBERTUS_J, O.M.L,
Die 30 August. 1918,

Episcopus Principis Albert.
»

Gebet gegen epidemifche Hrantheiten.

(Don Bifdiof Pascal, 0.M. I., am 30. AUuguft 1918 gutgeheifen fir

die Didsefe Prince Albert und mit einem Ablag von 50 Tagen ver:

fehen, der tdglidy einmal innerhalb der genannten Dissefe von den
‘®laubigen gewonnen werden !ann.)

Antiphon. Gedente, o Herr, beines Bunbes und befieh!
beinem ftrafenden Engel: Halte jebt ein deine Hand, auf daf die Erde
nid)t verddet werde, unb tite nidyt jede lebenbde Gcéle. T

Derr erbarme did) unfer! Ghrifte erbarme didh unfer ! Herr erbar-

nte did) unfec! ”

Bater Unfer (leife), ;

V. Unb fithre ung nidt in Berfudjung.

B.. Gonbern erldfe uns von dem Uebel,

Per Herr fandte aus fein Wort und Beilte fie.

Unbd entrif fie ihprem Tode. 7

Sie follen danten dem Herrn fiir feine Barmberzigteit.
Unb fitr feine Wiuder unter ben Menfdentindern.

D Perr, gedente nidgt unferer alten Mifjetaten.

Laf eilends uns zuvorfomnien deine Barmberzigleit.,
$ilf una, Gott, unfer Heiland, i

Unbd um der Ehre deines Ramens willen eclbfe una.
©ei gnidig infern Sinden, o Perr. :

Und befreie und um deines Ramens willen,

Perr, erhire mein Gebet. vk

Und laf mein Rufen gu dic tommen,

Y. Der Herr fei mit endy.

B. Unbd mit beinem Geifte. G
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