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A YOUNG (IRL SAVED FROM DEATH

BY ST. AINE.

n the 26th of July, 1887, my young daughter,
énio, aged 14, was lielping me to load hay, when
sauddenly grew dizzy, lodt her balance and fell from

3à-Âtop of the load, holding in her hand an iron fork.
en I picked her up, I saw that ahe was dangerously
nded ; one of the prongs liaving entered lier neck
w the collar-bone, not far from the winuçpipe,
ed from ber back below the third rib, thus passing
gh the upper portion of tho left lung. I saw at
-o the gravity of the wound, and I feared for my

Cié child's life. Prompt assistance was necessary.
I could not bring lier home without first drawing

_.the fork while made ber suffer so at the least
On.
lone far from home, I feared that by drawing out
fork I might determine a fatal hemorrhage. In
anxiety, I had recourse to St. Anne. Uncovering

head, and falling on my knees, I entreated our
mother to come to my help, pro'nising that, if

sdeigned to assist me and cure my child, I would
a high mass celebrated in her honor, and make

vävwn, as much as possible, the favorMe wouldgrant
by having it published in the Annals. -Full of

raidence, and having made the sign of the cross,
ïajuraged by the certitude that St. Anne would

a t me, I drew the fork out of my child's body,
s'iiiout seeing a drop of blood issue from the w -d.

e drove home. The Doctor, whom I sent for at
, was unable to come before late in the evening.
found no inflammation and perceived that the

imd was already beginning to heal. The child's


