
lie aped vlp riches, but you have surpais- ncw about to happen, iliey ivill make
sed tlîem ail à but she 'herself can say mie an ohetodriinte vill ex-
to us, with nie are gloriozi- ihsanecz on meaiheit cauelty ' 'vvat,

justice, t7at I mnay enrich those who 1 mny Son,' replies Mary, ' hait do you
love me and may .1111 Iheir trea- say ? 0 , niy spirit is dliturb-
sures. jed--_mY'Ieart is broken-1 ain. fainting

Unhappy is he who loves not NMary, -Eternal Father ! Divine Providenee
who has been loved by, and mwho so0 What sital 1 say? P~ But sobs choke
muchi loves [ier Son and her God ; and bier utteran ce, she sheds a torrent of
blessed is he %vho truly loves Mlary, for' tears, and Jesus, at, the sigh.t o.f ý-ier
hie will bc truay rich ; iii cornmunica-> tears, cxpcrienced a modtal gçief. St.
ting wvUli her bis understanding will be Bridget learped by revelation fro~ Ma-
wonderfullv enlighteved, and bis heart ry herseif, and %Yhen Jesus sawJ-her tcars
ivil! re.ceîve grace to profit of the light. he ivas sad et en to death. $e .alone
Are we ehwppy or znhap,- ? ricb or could forai a just notion of wvhat his ir>o-
Poor, are we, irn fine, the ehiidren o>f ther suffred-hé 'aloie' éoýûld ' feel
Mary ? Ah, tender Mother, 1 pros- thereat a proportionate griei.
trate at your feet, and huanbly beseechi Who lias separated those. who were
you to occept my heart, w'hieh 1 dedi- soco'yunited-sueli à Son-and.such
cate .irrevocably toyn lowe ; diffusearoer WohsSQru'perd
ornit ,your beinedic.tions, and enrich iL J these«two hieaýrts.?' 'Ah, it. is we'.sud
with y-our -races.

Flower.-Say often, Il Seat of Wis-
dom, pray for uis.

FMit.-Filial love towards iài&ry..

MEDITATION.

AuGUST 0-Agihof thre Sacred
Heari of M1ary at lier Iast intterview
wilh Jésus.

ours~ins. And yet- we remnainpluný,ed
ina fatal indolence. O, M~ary, the :most
desolate of àMl nothers ! O , my, Jesus,
the most afflicted oh ail sons i- li ortfess
l h'ave been the- cause of your affikition.
Why, th-en, is ncùt my Iieni-thrbkenawith
sorrow kAli, My DIvine Redeeine*r,.pe-
netrate it wiith the-darts. of a true con-
tritio-n. iBy. tie. siveet. and preeious
tears of y-our beloved oh,.gan
tÉhàt trv e-Fes -inay sbedl salutarj. tears,
to wash a«way my aboininable-sins'.-

First Point.-Consicfrr the cutting Floiver.-ýAbetfne-iee nhnoo
anguish of the Sacred iieart of _Mary on Mary-
taking a hast fareivell of ber S.Pn, pre- 1fuit-opuanction for Our sins.
paratory to lits Passibn. C ferthe
Supper," says 8( Bonaventure, Ilàur
,dear Lord Jesuý camec to b~is Mother, MUTTÔr
anad sitting down near beér àdeilited ber ~ ~
tvith bis presence once :more, of which "T'SS1.7he' Sacrei? Hart o
he 'was soon to deprive lier, ' dear Mto- M1ary iact' the'So&to eu
ther, ' said he»; ' it ie the iiliof my P'a- .

ther thnir 1 's1iad* 'o- anra,-uffér dea'th, Fir.;t Poi-:o~ae Èh tena
since thep ciod dfthe redemraptibra is der. 4qai- ç4 t1ýry waoa4te sigh
come. 'AIIhat -is ptedieted' of 7rý i el of -hey qtpe.bIoÏ. furiou
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