
.illcnztk of .dugust, consccrated to the my Jesus, takie from my heart ail love
&credbut your owvn, and -ive me a Jively

fI&~r ofJvàry. feeling of your, and your blessed Mo-
MEDITATION. ther's wvoes.

AurUST2.-Vioenlshok rceied Floiver-Tbe flIy Stations of the
AUGUT 2.-Vole~ shck ecevedCross.

by the S'acred Ileart of MJ1ary, on meet- Fruit-Empty your bearts of every
ing Jesuse carrying his Cross. 1thing terrestrial, cherisb, but celestiai

First Point- Con sider that the Sa- desres
cred Heart of M-ýary suffered a tremen- dsrs
dons shock at the 5igb t of lier Son, Je-
sus, when just after his condemnation
she saw Ilirn bear on bis shoù»Iders theMDTTIN
cross, on whjch he was to be crucified. J UUT2.TeSardHato
She met him outside thc city, accordirw IUT23-h are er f
to St. Bonaventure, and ncarly fell dead M ary crucifled durfing the critcifixio&
at the sight. This saint asks her, of her Son.

Great Queen, were you not restrained First Point-Consider how torturine
by the sight of tbe crowd of people, and

Ch uttd fteslir.Nde to the Sacred Hleart of Mary, were thethemulitue o th sodies. o, oesstrokes of the liaminers, which buriedhe himself reply, you paîd no attention the nails in the hands and feet of her,
to tlîem, becauise the immensity of 5'our biesscd Son. Consider the deep wounds
gre a n oemne tmotyu whicx this maternai heart received, en
heart. Mfary, then, did force her way' belioIding, fasteried to the cross, those
and treading in the footsteps of ber Son,
inixed ber tears with their bloody tra- fet bihhdgne0ofninsrc
ces. What completed berianguish ivas of the lost shcep of thefHouse of Imra-el,

the ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~. 1ltbmgai osekt rha and those hands which had never ceas-
hie, thoseinhoabed hlmpurging or hcon-eý dispensing benefits on the House of

tinaiy owad. utshesad t hmJuda. O, wonder savs St. Bonaven-
interioriy, says St. Ephremn, 1-How do tue eu scuife nteitro0f Mà-ary, and ail the toriaent&,-of theyou bear this cross ; how do you suifer rack, says St. Bernardine, equaile flot
these injuries, 0, my beloved ; why epancasodtolrterb.s

cannt Iappoaehyou togiveyouthethe love of bis mother, says St. Augus-
lastemnrac. Nr ivs Jsusivatin tine, sur >assed that of ail mothers, sa

im a reply, _Mîm love, rny love, my beau- in a rpriont er e an.
tiftil onme, said he, you. have wvouidcd! Znapootoaedrebrpan-
rny heari wvith. orme of your eyes.* 0, In fine, as St. Laurence Justiniam.says,
ivhat a niart'rrdom for these two hearts. i she wvas woun.ded as deeply as she loved

It is impossible that our heart is not tedr1
dissolved by compassion, cri witnessing 1 Whjy do we niot experience some soi-
so great a desolation, in the heart of c twtisigtepiso u~

Jesu, Or Faher0-1Son an.d such a Mother ? Because we
ther,~~ and Maî tmit ryc its Moci do flot love. It wouid be impossible,

ousr indlntos i so crimnaln hits. vii if wve loved, to behold unmuved.a God
ousinlintinsit crmial abts.0,made MLàan for our love, crueified for,

<Can~ccs. jo-.r lov'e, and ini preseoce of his Mother-
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