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whose sublime accents, Fortunat de Poitiers embodied
the dolorous triumph of the Saviour of man over the
amemy of their salvation, the plaintive noteg Seeming
o penetrate the very soul of thete for whom Jesug
witored and died.  According to a well-established
t limdition, T am now on the very spot where for the
“thrst time resounded in the ears of angels and of men,
{ lhat wonderful rong which tells of the great victory
wwon by the Conquer or of deatl and hell, Filled with
emotion by thuxu salutar y1eflections, I Praise the God
of Hercy who hath 1edecined us, und £0 on my way
Yesolving not only to make my pilgrimage 1o Liourdeg
ourageously, but also to make still more courageously
hat far longer and more painful pilgrimage” which
i %ill only end with my last biesth. ’
£ 1 The next day, August 20th, I was up by dawn of _
¥ ey, for there was a special pilgrimage to Liguge,
i abtwo or three leagues’ djstance from Poitiers.
¢ Ihe train soon arrived at the station where the
i ;-(Abbot of the Benedictine Moasstery, with mitre and

yozier, Was awziting the pilgrima. ” The processional

;o8 belween two ucolytes headed thé procession

'{hich advanced towards the abbey-chapel, singing

bymn in honor of St. Martin with the chorus

~Smete, sancte, sancte Martine, ora, ora, ora pro nobis.

‘he chapel of the celebrated monastery founded by -
-3t Martin, whom St Hilarins had conducted to thig

“doly place, was soon filled to overflowing by the

s fiience of pilgrims. The priests said Mass, the

4+

5. yithful received Holy Communion and prayed fer-
jatly to the great Pannonian whom France is S0
hout 10 count amongst her saints, Whilst waiting
ehour of ITigh Mass, we gazed through the grating
¢ athe old Abbey, rendered illustrions by the virtues
ustionce of 50 many humble sons of St. Benedict.
.- Wt long since the dwelling-place of Dom Chamard, but
- ov unihabited by its owners since an impious
.- vemment has decreed that they shall be banished
~ Jmee. On the door, however, are the following
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