
Appendix 273

in resting on my heels. I could no longer doubt that I was 
at that moment cured, and I was impatient to give myself 
unequivocal proofs of that fact.

After Mass, I made all haste to present myself at our 
Mother General’s door, holding in my hands my poor shoes, 
with their heels three inches high, and said to her with in­
describable emotion : “ Mother, 1 am cured. ”

The good news soon spread through the house, and I 
saw myself surrounded and greeted by my Sisters, who wept 
with joy and gratitude for this new favor, granted through 
the intervention of our beloved Mother Foundress. Yes, it 
was really true, my poor heels, could rest, at last as of old 
on the floor. 1 could walk freely and without pain. I was, in 
a word, restored to health.

In proof of which I have signed the present declaration, 
this 2nd day of March, 1896.

Sister Ernest,
Sister of Charity of Providence.

CERTIFICATE.

“ I, the undersigned, physician, certify to having treated 
Sister Ernest of the Institute of Sisters of Charity of Prov­
idence, for locomotor ataxis, from the 30th of March, 1891, 
to the month of November 1895, and without success.

I considered the disease incurable and my opinion had 
been long since formed, when on the 1st December, I was as­
tonished to see Sister Ernest walking the same as her com­
panions. Her cure, which I consider miraculous, had taken 
place suddenly, on the 29th November, that is to say two 
days previous.

J. A. Leblanc, M. D.

Montreal, July 28th, 1896.


