
help asking Him why %Ie vas florgotting nie; but
only for a few moments. Thon Iknow God know best
and as IIe would not cure me, Ie would probably ond
it ail soon. It would be best so. So I gave up ail hopes
of holp, askiug instedd for strength enough to bear
patiently whatever pain was still in store for me, and
deciding to leave St. Anne's on the following day, as
my novena would thon be over.

The mon thon came to carry me to the boarding.
house, where they placod me in the dir.ing-room. A.
heavy fur circular lad beon laid over me in the
morning, as the weather was chilly, and, qr ibund it
very heavy, I asked my sister t- remoý e it. A-3 she
was doing so, a queer suffocating foeling came over
me, and, at the same time, it seemed as though some
unknown force compelied me to get up. I uncon-
sciously pushod rny sister aside, and, before I realized
it, I was on my fleet and half way across the room,
there stopped by one of the mon who had carried me
in, crying: " My God I the girl is cured ". And I
know then I was on my feet once more, without help
and perfectly cared. The pain had ail left me and 1as
never retnrned-my back is as atrong to day as it ever
was. When I realizod that I was really cured, we all
knelt down and said nine Ave .Maria's in thanksgiving.

Thon I dressed and returned to church, waiting for
IIigh Mass, and knceling, sitting, and standing, when
the relt of tho congregation did so. In the afternoc.
I again went to church, valking ail around the edifice,
an(L returning to my boarding-house without feeling
more than ordinary fatigue. The next day I left for
Levis, and in a fnw w'eeks again, returned toSt. Anno's,
this time to make a retreat of three days in thanks-
giving.

When 1 first realized that I was cured, I thought
only of my back and foot, and forget all about my
arm, and, when I did remember to examine it, I
found it too had been perfectly cured. Not the least


