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had gone to heaven to cataplete the act of love that Jasts cter
nally. This was on the 26% Junc 1894 The deceased was 2%
years old, « He endured his long illness so cheerfully, » said
the Very Rev. Father Provineial, « that [ think he suffered his
purgatory on carth, » His bady lics in the cemetery of St. Trond,
beside his colleagucs in 1cligion, beneath an epitaph bearing
this inscription. « Here lic the Fathers of the Congregation of
the Most Holy Redeemer, awaiting the glorious Resurrection. »
Some days before his death, this exeellent religinus under.
took tu console his parents himeelf and to give them a last
proof of hix filial devation. e wrote to them in his own
hand a sublime letter which he avked his Superiors to send to
them after his dc:u‘h. In it we read these beawtiful thoughts.

« Dear Parents, God has been ton good to you and to me te
allow of our bzing afilicted beyond measurs by what he has or-
dered regarding me. You know that 1 offercd mysclf as a victim
to God, by my religious profession. Heaceepted my sacrifice and
He now takes me away, Do you think that he will not give me
his heaven? And if I have God's heaven, who will venture to
pity me or to weep over my fate? I have left you all and Our
Lord says: « Mo wolo leaves his father and his mother, and his
brothers or his sisters through love of me, shall have life everlas-
ting, » Do you hear, my dear Parents? e shall have everlast
ing life ; [ shall have everlasting life. It will be your son and
your brother who will be in heavea. I belicve these words
and I expeet them to be fulfilled in me. Was it for nothing
that I came here three thonsand miles from home ? In itself, |
know, this is nothing and God deserves a hundeed thousand
times more. But 1 could not give more : 1 had only my family;
that was all I loved and I gaveiit....

«To dic so young causes some regret but if it should cost
still more it is worth all the more. For us Chri- tians, the cross
is the measure of our happiness . ...

« You know how glad [ should bz to see you all again in heay-
¢n. My God! My God! Of what use would it be to us to have
lived together on carth and to have loved one another more, if
we should cease to do so for all eternity ? I am the first toleave
and I hope to go to heaven to receive you all there. Let ustry
to live piously and like Christians ; that is the only way to b
happy eternally and cven here below .... The first. time 1

" shall sce the Biessed Virgin, the good Mother of everyboby, |




