
262 GLORY BE TO THE MOST PRECIQUS BLOOD!

of manner and perfect distinction. Our readers, wliose
meniory dates back ten years, have already named Mgr.
J. S. Raymond, Domestie Prelate of Ris Holiness, for
many years Superior of the Seminary of St-Hyacinthe,
and Vicar Ceneral of the cliocese, wvho died on the Feast
of the Preejous Blood, 188--, at the Monastery of St-Hya-
ci nthe.

The devout Adorers of the Precious Blood sustaineci
a heavy Ioss in this unexpected bIowv. Like Father Faber
in England and Ven. Gaspard del Buffalo in Italy, Mgr.
Raymond wvas the irst apostie of the Precious Blood in
our country.

It is quite generally kx'own. that the establish ment of
the Confraternity of the Precious Blood wvas due to bis
initiative. The petition of the Siste-rs of the Congregation
of Our Lady, which determined Mgr Prince, first bishop
of the diocese, to institute the Confraterriity wvas inspired
by his zeal and advice. This wvas in 1857. But, for se-
veral years previously, he had been i..iplanting this sain-
tary devotion in the privileged souls whoni he guided iii
large numbers. The first sermion on this devotion ever
preached and printed in Canada is the one nowv appearing
in Il The Voice." Since those days, already distant, bis
words, lis pen, the ceaseless labors of his calling, had ail]
been directed to, increasing the devotion to the Precious
Blood to which lie invariably united devotion to the Virgin
Mother througrh whom the Redeemingf Blood came to us.

WThen the Master of the vineyard sawv that this inde-
fatigable laborer of the first hour had long enough borne
the heat and burden of the day, that the time of rest andl
recornpense had corne, the decree, thoughi tee ming with
glorious promises for the good and faithfül servant, s-trtuck
no less painfully at the heart of 52,ooo associates of the
Confraternity of the Preejous Blood, besides the religieus
whomn he liad been instrumental in grouping, like a chosenl
body of perpetual adorers, around the tabernacle enclosi ig
the immo1aied Lamb.

The general grief 'vas ail the deeper and more ploi-
gnant, that, as yet, nothing had even faintly foreshadowedt
the close of this beautiful life. Born in i8îo, Mgr. Raiy-
mond wvas doubtless nearing the evening of life, but an1
evening rich in the promise of a long and lovely twilighîi;


