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sick.... are you.... and you will soon put on youar lace
again. ... for vou are a Sergeant I hear.”

* Yes, Bishop, Sergeant Catel, 2nd of the 3rd in the
167th linc infuntry.  Butas for resuming my coat, |
must'nt think of that.  The good God is on the point of
signing my discharge, and, unless the ink bottle be dry,
He will do it.”

*“Oh you are very eager.... vou rely on having
good quarters up there, friend 2"

‘I have carned them, Bishop.”

* Have you really 27

¢ Certainly.  [I've seen twenty vears of service, am
forty vears of age, and ever since | can re member, well, 1
have asked for that retreat, twice a dav, morning and
night.  \When I was small our parish priest told me that
God gives us what we ask for.”

** You have praved then,my brave son 2™

“\Vhy ves, for 1 promised mother when 1 set out in
life.”

“ Everv day 2™

“ Yes, even when 1 had taken too much, Bishop !
One gets thirsty at tmes, yvou know.™

“ What used vou to say 12 God, my friecnd ? 7

“ Ohya short and good praver, Bishop.  You know
among us there is no time for tong ones !' ™

* \Was it the Our Father ? 7

< N0, that was for Sunday, at mass.”

* And on week days 27 4

¢ In the morning : *¢ Lord, vour scrvant is getting
up, have mercy on him.” At night, ¢ Lord yvour servant
is going 1o bed, have merey on him.”

The bishap, greatdy moved, pressed the old soldier
in his arms.  He desired to assist him in his last momeants
and closed his eves with his own hands.  When he had
received ©is last sigh, he said to the assistants :

“ Gentlemen : this was a true chrisuan.  De Pro-
fundis.™

C. B.



