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THE CATHOLIC REGISTER.

A DAY AT LOURDES,

At tho present tine, when the seeu
lar papors are ‘urnishing Znla’s idvas
on Lourdes te their venders, the fol.
lowing story of a day at the holy
shrine will be found partienlarly inter.
eeting. It is written by a Maryland
Catholie lndy, and appeard in the
Catholic Mirror of Baltimore. Catho-
lie readers will enjoy the letter heenuso
it lacks tho tone of muckery uged by
the Fronch novelint in his atupid nnd
gnorilegous talo,

My Dew Fawse T will terminate
my very poor description by relating
the ovents of the most impressive day
I have ever apent at Loun}os, in point
of cures. The cures relute to the
migrimage of Dijon, which overy year
receives gomo signsl fuvor frem the
hands of our dear wmother. I can
count gix cures this year, which mny
bo considered in tho light of renl re
surrection.

Dijon is famous for its couragoe in
bringing to Lourdes those poor crea-
tures whose very hours scom to ho
numbered, This pilgrimage avrived
hore Saturday, Sept. 11, at 9 I’ M.
Tho hour being late, tho Ladics of tho
Hospitality had all left from one cause
or another. I alone had no exouse
for absenco and was on tho spot to
receive the poor invahds who, after
the long voyago of two days and
nights, were actually exhausted. In
St. Camille's ward wero placed twenty-
five infirm, not one being able to
walk. All of thom wero carried in by
our noble Brancardiers, and placed on
beds.

« We have hero two young girls in
their agony.' suid a priest who ac-
compnnied them. * Quick! let them
be placed—-one is dying fast; be
quick!” They were soon Imd on the
bedsteads whilo remaming on their
own matresses, too ill to bo moved.

When all the sick had beun carried
to their respective beds and quiet suc-
ceeded, the prayers for the agonizing
wero begun. One Margaret Savoie
had been annointed bofore leaving her
home, as the doctors said sho could
not passibly rench Lourdesalive. She
was accompanied by her mother and
uncle, a priest.

Addressing myself to tho latter, I
asked :

«« What discase could have reduced
the poor child to such a pitiable con-
dition 2"

*Ask mo rather what ill she has not.
The poor child for the past six 1nonths
geems to have thrown up all tho blood
in her body, and the physicians de-
clare she has no more to eject. For
six yeara she has been extended on a
mattress ; she has cancer of the
stomach, winch not only prevents her
from tasting focd, but which bhas
caused a contmusal vounting of blood.
She bas been kept alive for years only
by 1njections of wulk. Moreover, she
18 paralyzed on the left side, and her
foot 18 turned.”

Kissing the poor little sufferer, I
told her I would put something to her
feet. Sho smiled and nodded assent.
Then I passed to tho bedside of the
other, whose life seemed fast ebbing
away. Two priests knelt heside her,
ono holding a crucifis before her eyes,
and from time to time pressing it te
her speechless lips, whilst the chaplain
wag called to bring the holy oils, as
the dying girl bhad absolutely refused
to be annomted before leaving home.

‘s No,” she said, *“do not annoint
me; I will not dio ; I kuow I shall bs
cured.”

As soon asthechaplain camo extreme
unction was administered and holy
vinticum roceived. This poor child
brought from her pbysician the diag-
nosis of three diseases, consawmption
in the last stage, heart diseaso of long
standing, and cancer of the stomach.
Three years of intenso suffering had
made a miscrable object of her; she
was terribly swollen, resombling a
person with dropsy. Not able to lie

down, she had to be propped up with
pillars,

In the corner was another interest.
ing young womnn whose crivs of an.
guish wrung our hearts. Her spinul
bono wue dislocated, they snid, the
vory pressuro of one's hands on her
perzon caused her intenge agony, In
theso  horrible sufferings her only
words were :

* (}h, Jesus, tnke pity on thoxe who
sufler.”

I was go touchad at tho beautiful
charity ; the littlo dorling id not think
of her own sufferings, she only sup.
plieated heaven for those who suffur,
“You will be cured,” 1 said, ** your
charity will touch tho hcart of our
Mother, and she will curo you."”

At o late hour of tho night I left,
leaving wy poor dying to the carv of
the sisters, who wateh all night inthe
wards, aud a priest, who had to re-
main and give tho last abgolutions and
mdulgenco in the moment of final
die~olution. I spent an agitated night,
vecing nothing but agovies and death
beforo me, and was glad whon the
hour of morniay permitted tne to the
bedside of the poor sufferers, On
entering the hall that conducts to the
ward 1 met a sister coming out. I
asked if both were dead.

“ No,” sho replied, * noither is
dead, bat they are a8 much os dead,”

“How long is their agony 9 I
entered the ward and softly approached
the bed of Marguerite Savoio. lier
poor mother was knecling beside her,
holding her and sobbing as if her heart
would break.

* Look at her eyes,” she said to mo,
a8 I offered some words of comfort.
+t She ig dead ! dead!”

‘Turning to Marie Marsot, the secoud
deecribed, I found the faithful priest
gtill by her side, with crucifix in hand.
“ What o fearful agony!” he exclaim-
ed. * All night has been passed in
thig mavner ; but it will soon bo over.
What ac you think of transporting
them both to the grotto 2" he added
aftor a moment's refleotion.

“ Certainly,” I replied, * as soon as
the Brancardiers come.”

The hour was early. In the mean-
time the doctor of tho hospital arrived,
and wo told him of our determination.
e replied :

« Of course to the grotto ; but I for.
bid the bath. There is not enough
life left in either; death will come
very soon unless the Blessed Virgin
meaus to cure them, and this she can
do without ths bath. All that can be
dune will be to bathe the forehead and
hands.”

Under these deplorable circum.
slances wo sent both to tho grotto,
either to be cured or to die there at
the feet of our Loly mother. The
hour was 8.80 a.mn., and the last Mass
of that day at tho grotto was about to
take place. The loly sacrifice tor-
minated, tho sacred host was taken to
the chorch. Marguerite lay in a per-
feot state of unconsciousnese, like the
daughter of Jarius, when the Divine
Master took her by the hand and told
her to *“arige.”” He had passed that
morning at Lourdes, hidden under
the cucharistic veils. Nevertheless,
Ho was there as troly and zeally in
person as He had been in the Master
of the synagogue. Did the dying girl
actunlly hear his voice? No one
knows ; but we do know that he spoke
that never to be forgotten morning at
Lourdes, and the dying child obeyed
Hisorder. Asthesacred host, carried
in tho hands of the priest, passed the
couch on which tho girl was lying,
she raised her hitherto motionless
hands towards the King of Kings,
made another move of her hitherto
poralyzed body and was on hor feot—
a stagger, then anothor, aud now with
firm tread, followed her Divine Deliv-
crer. The pallor of death still re-
mained on that bloodless face, but she
was cured ! Cancer healed, parnlysis
disappoared, and foot in right position.

The crowd, wild with enthusiasm,
pushed in perfect delirium on the path

of thoe privileged ohild, who stull fol.
lowed tho Blessed Haorament, and
was kopt from being erushed by the
brancardiers who guarded her, and
also tho pricss who carried tho host,
Now the procession reached the Pis-
ceno where Mario Marsot had just
Leen taken in order to apply the mira.
culous water to lier cliest and stomach.
A cloth just immersed in the water
tonched her chiest when she heard the
littlo bell that aunouneced the approach
of the Dlessed Sagrament. A mo
ment's agony seemed to tell of the
final dissolution to tho ladies who
wero in tho Piscene. Bhe is dend!
Na, it was only tho tearing of her
lungs to preces, o somothing inexpres
gible 1n heart, as though she were tho
prey of o thousand wolves that de-
voured her intcstines, One moment
moro and the girl stood crect, knelt
to ndore the God who passed, and,
without a totter, bounded forward to
follow the true Lamb of Gad.

Thero wera not three minutes be-
wween theso cures. The endhuginsm
was beyond description; it can be
more casily imagined than desenibed.
At 11 o'clock tho scene at the hospital
to which both returned was very gro-
tezque.  Wo wore obliged to station
gards at the gate and door of the
hall.  Many, howover, forced their
wny to witness tho miraculees, who
were dovouring tho contents of a digh
of roast beef. 1 would not like to
pass meny such days; the fatigue and
exciteinent would soon nse me up. A
certain calm began to be re-established
when u girl with radunt fuco threw
her arms around 1y neck, giving mo
a kiss on tho check. Nog recognizing
ny enthusiastic friend, I gaid :

“I do not remember you. Were
you liere last year 2"

* You do nnt kuow me, madamoi-
gelle? I wasin the bed in the corner
last night. You told me I would be
cured because I prayed for others.”

No wonder I did not recogmze my
little sufferer, for she was transfigured,
a complete transition from intense
suffering to perfect health. Thisisa
glimpse of a single day at Lourdes.
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Shorthaund Experts.

A preat gathering of Indians under
the directions of the Roman Catholic
missionarics wiil be held st St. Mary's
mission in June, and will be the
largest assemblsge of the kind over
beld in the Provinco of British Colum-
hia. The Indians will coma from all
the Frozer River reserves, Squamish,
Sechelt, Cowichan, Victoria, Nanaimo,
North Besnd, Kamloops and other

laces.  Particular honors are to be
psid Bishop Darion by the Indians; a
battery of ten caunon will be massed
to herald his arrival. Tue Indiuns of
British Columbia have made great
progress in learning under the priests;
there aro several excellent brags
bands among them and two or threo
powspapers set up envirely in short-
hand characters. Shorthand is taught
exclusively in the Indian mission
schools, so that the majority of Catho-
lic Indians in the Proviuce are good
stenographers,

A bag containing £1.000 worth of
diemond was stolenfrom an Englisnman
who arrived at Paris on the express
from OQalais. Tho Eoglishman was
asleep when the bag was opened, and
the diamonds stolen.

Tug Meviciak ror Liver avo Kinyky
Coxrraist.— Me. Vietor Auger, Ottawa,
writes: ** T take great pleasure in recom-
mendiog to the general public Parmeleo’s
Pills, as a care for Liver and Kidaey Com-
plaint, T have doctored for the last threo
yoars with leading ph{uiciana, and havo tak-
en many medicines which wero recommend.-
ed to mo without relicf, but after taking
cight of Parmolee’s Pills I was quite rolicved,
and now I feel &s freo from the discase as be-
fore I was troabled.”

Bello ‘* \What an absurd man Mr. Snooks
is! Ho told me he hoped I nover gigeled.”

Bossic: And what did you say?!” Bollo:
¢ 1 giggled.”
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Emlle Zoln Itisseds

\WWhen Ewmile Zola went to Lourdeg
a fow yenrs agn to take notis most
prople thonght Lis intentions wera ut
loast hnnest.  Somn went farther and
thoughit him oh the road to canveraon,
Now the s-ules have fallen fram tho
oyes of the mout credulong,  Asaf 1t
wag not enough that hia wroetched
frudedeton on Lourdes new running an
tho Gil  DIlis was lwcoming men
scnsunl and growdy roalivie every day,
the author hay heen ac the pmns to
give o conferenice 1 Pares on the
Lourdes miracles.  Aa way be sup.
poscd {6 was not good Uathinlies went
to hear him.  DProvalay for the most
part his hearers were not Carholics at
all.  Zola mauvuned to offend somr of
thom, howover, by the irreligion and
immorality of his remarks, and he way
accordingly hissed.  Younp prls, it is
aaid, had to stop their cars. The
Abbo Garnier in a nowspaper article
tolls theso young ladies thut it was not
for thowm to trust themnelves in theenm.
pany of such an orater as M. Zoln,
This good privst had been one of those
who had vaguely hoped that Zolu
might by his own converiion be a wit-
neas to Lourdes miracles. “But no,' hoe
says upon reflection, * those whn oh.
tain wmiracles at Lourdes usk for them
on their kuces and with forshead in
the dust.” When Zola went to
Lourdes with the natineal pilgrim-
ago in 1592 his henesty of inten.
tion was not suapected.  Paticnts,
doctors, and the Lauvdes mirsiouarics
laid open to him the trepsures of their
gecrets, thinking that the IL.urdes
miracles would find in him at lenst a
witness of pood faith and unimprach.
ablo integrity. The trath s, the
author of * Pot Bouille” und * Nana”
stauds revealed a subtle would Lo
destroyer of belief in the supernatural
manifeztations at Lourdea.  Dutin try-
ing to rend the teautifu! immaterial
robo of the Lourdes Madonna, woven
by thousands of authentivate miracles,
M. Zola har overshot his mark. That
be was publicly bissed the other eve-
ning is a proof.— Catlhulir L view N. Y,
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The Apartment Rouses of Parls.

These houses nre generally six stories
high ; sometimes, hozover, there is a
seventh story with attic rooms for
servants and storsge. Thoe honse is
divided in this wanner : res.dechaussee
(the ground fleor), entresol (tirst Might
up), the firat floor (up two faghis), the
second floor, and so on to the attic,
When engnging rooms by letter tho
fact should Lo kept in miwnd that the
first floor in Frauce 13 what would be
called the third tyor 1 America. In
houses where the apuriments aro large,
and people generally kerp servants,
the top fleor is resorved for servants,
each tonant having two or more serv-
aots’ rooms. Thu main staircz~ goes
only to the fourth floor, there trirg a
back stoirs from the ground flosr to
the top of the house. This is 18 cailed
a service stairs, and is used by trades-
people ond servants. In tho poorer
houses, where the apartmentsaresmall,
the service stairs are often dispensed
with. In theso bouses the very poor
tonant the attics. The small apart-
ments mey consist of from two to four
or five rooms. The rvoms, as o rule,
aro very small, and 8o arranged that
there can be no privacy nor egcaps from
the odors of cooking. Thelarge apart.
ments generally coneist of entrance-
ball, parlor, dining-room, kitchen, and
four or more sleeping-tooms. The ar-
rangement of tho large apartments is
such that one can have privacy and
freedom from the odors of the kitchen.
The French apartment does not often
contain a bathroom.—Marta Parloa in
the Ladies’ Home Journal jr June,
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An occavional bottlo of Aycr's Sarsaparilla
docsmore tocorrect the tendency ¢ f tho blood
to accumulato humors, and keep tho organs
eonnd and healthy, than other treatment wo

know of. ** Prevention is better than cure.”
Try it this month,



