
GLORY BE TO TIIE M OST IDRECIOU'; BLOOD !

ing with and rising above the rumble and roar of the
wheels as these clicked off fifty miles or so an hou r! And
the conductor and brakeman kneeling on eithier side of
our littie altar, hiolding it up to keep it fromt toppling over
wvitl the sway of the train. Nay, at times, we wvould fairly
have to, steady the priest to keep hlm on liis feet. Oh,
what a thrill xvent throughi us, as the boys repeated the
angel's hy mn, «" Gloria in Excelsis Deo 1"No tinte to
stop for a sermon, and, indeed, it wvas doubtful, if our
priest could have composed himsel( to deliver one. It was
a race against time. And as the solemin chant ",,Sanctus,
Sanctus, Dom mus D)eus Sabaothi "'resoutided throughi the
car and the sacred moments of consecrahion arrived, our
hiearts swelced with jov1, thiat in spite of our life amidst the
din and tumuit of ain uproarious railway, %ve could, this
blessed Christmas morning-i,, unite with the priest in olTer-
ing up our prayers of tian ksgriving for the gracious birth
of the Prince of Pleace, the Redeemer of 1-lis people.

W~Je stili recaîl with pleasure the look of triumph that
ligihcd Up our good priest's counitenance as hie turned
towards us at last to distribute HoIv Communion to the
crew.

After 'Mass, 'vith brimninig eves, lie gave to each his
blessing, and as ail the bovs slvlv pressed their "1 Christ-
mas offering "' into blis unwilling biand, lie could no longer
restrain his feelings. Throwing bis arms about us lie
gav'e cach the kiss of peace.

Sudi %vas the Chri.stnmas Mass arranigcd by a brave
railroad crew, and as our informant well renmarked, "I' pro-
bablv it iras the onîr one ever said ini a post-office on

O1;VrUARY.

On Saturdai-, the 9thi of October, at thie Monasterv of
ilie I>rccious J3Iood, 'Mount Olivet, Toronto, Sister Mary
Àloysius, in the îvorld Annie Elizabeth Harris, succombed
zo a long ilness.

Tite deceased rcligious entered the Coinxmunity miore


