
29)2 GLORY BE TO THE MOST PRECIOUS BLOOD !

But our cheerful weather-prophet said "No,it xviII
flot rain to-day."

A littie one hiad prayed from the depths of her heart:
Dear Lc..rd, do not disappoint us, send us a bright day.'
Let my Beloved coine into His Garden, to the bed of

aromatical spices, to feed in the gardens and to gyather
liles."

Doubtless, the Lord heard that prayer, for, before
iniid-day, the clouds lifted, the Sun shone, and the sky
changed its dull gray grarment for a robe of blue, like the
mantde of Mary.

Preparations wvent briskly forwvard. Banners of pleas-
ing hues depended frorin the branches of the lofty trees,
and wvaved jovously among the rustlingr green leaves.
Banners of green and glold, of crimson and of blue, bali-
ners of yel1owv and white, and others, on wvhich the bloocl-
red cross, sign of the Son of M.Nan, glowed in the sun-
shine.

The littie river "'Yamaska " rnurmured grently on its
'vav to the St-La'vrence, each belated blossom opened its
tiny chalice to the sun, tie bees hummed their song of
contentrnent, and, at the hour of three, the wveather was
propitious..

The song-birds were warbling swveetly, the dark
clouds had hastened awvay, Iland the sun laughied to the
river and the river laughed back to the sun."

Then the procession wvas formed, and the Lord, w-ho
is in the Blessed Sacrament, wvent dowvn into His Garduen,
into the littie rustic chapel ; Il to His bed of arornatical
spices, to feed in His grardens and to gather liles."

The Divine One 'vent dowvn into His garden, in the
brilliant sunshine, along the path whiere violets grow.
A rose wvas slo'vly unfolding lier petals. 0 rose, 1 said,
you, need flot your thorns when Hé1 is npar. Then the rose
blushed red and showved lier heart of grold.

The Beloved wvent into His Garden, and, froni cach
devout heart, as He passed 'bv, Jesus grathered His liues.

The gentle-hearted priest bore aloft the golden 'nis-
trance, his eyes uplifted to the God of his heart's ado'ra-
tion..

Tenderly wvas the Beloved placed on His flo%%er-
clecked Altar amidse the twinkling wax-hights.


