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GROWTH IN THE KNOWLELGYE AND IOVE OF
Justs CHRIST.

God is the all powerful Jaster: hence without any
mediatorship He could, had He so minded, have bestowed
on mankind His gifts of grace aud even those of glory.
But to honor more highly our nature, aund the better to
show forth His own measureless bounty, He willed that
these inestimable gifts in the supernatural order should
be transmitted to us, with the irresistible attraction of a
love aud condescensiou atldivine, through our Lord Jesus
Christ, His only bagotten Son, an ever amiable Mediator
who, for this very reasou, became the Soun of man.

So that, in the present economy of God, the Incarna-
tion is the basis and keystoune of the whole supernatural
edifice, and now ard for evermore the extrinsic glory of
God, which outside of God Himself is the most excellent
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of all good, is admirablysafeguarded, and the lesions this
extrinsic glory of God suffers from the sins of men are
abundantly compensated for.

Through the Sacred Humanity of our Loird our nature
has been exalted and, as it were, deified. In this are to
participate those at least of the children of men who will
not stubbornly have repelled until the end the happiness
of becoming in Jesus Christ and through Jesus Christ
the children of God, heirs of His Kingdom and co-part-
ners of His eternal glory.

In this consist the great and glad lidings, the Gospel,
excellent beyond all other gospels, which from the night
the Angels announced it to the shepherds on the hillside
at Bethlehem, the Church on earth, in unison with the
Church in Heaven, has never ceased to proclaim to man.
kind. Thenceforth, to know Jesus Christ has become the
sciepce of sciences : knowledge the most sublime and the
most accessible of all knowledge : the only knowiedge, in
all truth, which is necessary and indispeunsable for rationaj
man. And, on the other hand, the love of Jesus Clrist is
the fulfilment of all the moral law and the perfection of
all virtues, be they buman or divine, for in Him and
through Him alone may we ever hope to love God per.
fectly and our neighbor as ourselves.

And yet, O unfathomable depth of the waywarduess
and folly of the children of Adam! how few, from
Christ’s first advent down to the day in which we live,
though all are invited by Divine Mercy to share in thi
sublime glory and in this superabundance of joys everlast-

ing, have wished to understand or have really und erstood
this blessing ! How numerous, on the contrary, are they
not who to-day, after nineteen centuries, throu gh their
own fault, do not know and are consequently unable to
love Jesus Christ really and truly!

Wherefore the all-merciful Redeemer, bent as it were
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on triumphing by main force—as much at least as is com-
patible with the exercise of free will—over the senseless
dread and the cruel ingratitude which bar Hisingressinto
so many souls, foretold centuries ago, through His Be-
loved Disciple, in behalf of vus own age, a last and
supreme effort of love.

What else could He have bad in mind than the revela-
tion of the Sacred Heart, destined anew, as the Sovereign
Pontiffs have declared, to rescue the world from perdi-
tion ? Already our God, who in His Divine Nature dwells
in light inaccessible, in becoming Jesus, came down frow
the highest heavens, lowering Himself to the level of our
misery. ¢ But when I say ¢ tke Heart of Jesusy 1 see my
Saviour, if it were possible, still nearer to me; I see in
Him that link (His Heart) whereby Hec wishes to be
united to me and invites me to unite myself to Him.»*

So that now-a-days, to lead souls to the knowledge and
love of our Lorg Jesus Christ, the quickest and most
effectual means is to place before them, quite as our Lord
Himself has set us the . - nmple, His Sacred Heart. “ Be-
hold,” He said, ‘“the He. which has so loved men!”
If Jesus Christ is the key to all else, surely the key to
that adorable Person, a vast and divine world in Himself,
js the Sacred Heart.

The immediate effect of this providential devction will
cerfainly be, with the escistance of divine grace and our
own whole-souled correspondence with it, the growth ot
all souls i..lividually, and collectively that of all nations
in the kn.wledge and lovz of Jesus Christ, the firstand
essential condition of all other progress.

But especrially as this growth is developed, each one of
us will be clothed in the resemblauce to Jesus Christ,
which needs must constitute the individual perfection of

* Father Ramitre, Le Ceur de Jésus et la Divinisettior du Chré-
tien, p. 112,
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souls. So we shall contribute to hasten the coming of the
¢ Social Reigt of Jesus Christ,’”’ the only salvation pos-
sible for the nations of the earth.

PRAYER.

O Jesus, thronugh the most pure Heart of Mary, I offer
‘Thee all the prayers, work and sufferings of this day for
all the intentions of Thy Divine Heart, in union with the
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, in reparation of all sins and
for all requests presented through the Apostleship of
Prayer. I offer them in particular to obtain that growth
in the kuowledgeand love of Jesus Christ so necessary for
my eternal happiness and the true welfare of nations.—
Amen.

TREASURY, APRIL, 1894.

Received froin the Canadian Centres.

Acts of charity,.... 79,519 | Piousreading,...... 48,973
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IS LIFE WORTH LIVING?

BY EMMA C. STREET.

Y-

> EIGHO! I wongder if life 75 worth living,” sighed
Alice Reid, laying down her book and walking
to the windov. ‘“So far as I can learn, it’s
nothing but a series of disappointments and
Y m ortunes for most people. I think it would
have been 2 good thing for n. vy if they had never been
born.”

These sage reflections of this girl of nineteen were the
results of a course of reading of those modern authbors
who think it a sign of high culture to discover nothing
but hopelessness in the world and mankind. The
prophets of a new philosophy, the last outcome of which
is despair, and whose evangel is heralded abroad in paper-
bound volumes at thirty cents per copy. Prophets must
live.

The scene that Alice gazed upon through the window
was a busy one. Her home fronted ug 2 one of Mon-
treal’s business streets, up and down which a stream of
humarity poured 21l day and far into the night.

Ou that particular day the city was wrapped in a than
tle of snow, for though it was late in March the winter
had not yet departed, and the keen winds that swept
the streets made people very willing to retain their com
fortable furs.
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While she was still lcoking out with discontented eyes,
her glance fell upon two Sisters of Charity who were
passing upon the opposite side, and she began to speculate
upon the amount of happiness that they might find it
possible to derive from their mode of life, so far as the
mode was known to her; for theugh a Catholic, Alice
Reid knew very little about convents or their inmates,
having been educated in a purely secular school, where
her religion, if not attacked, was by no means held in
honor.

Tiring at last of her occupation, and feeling utterly dis-
satisfied with herself and everything else, she went down-
stairs and informed her mother that she was going out
for a walk. DMrs. Reid glanced up from the contempla-
tion ofa fashion-plate to answer “ very well,” and then
resumed her study without making any inquiries as to her
daughter’s reason for going out.

Mrs. Reid was a good woman, in the world’s accepta-
tion of the term. She went to church regularly, gave
liberally to charities, and had seen to it that Alice went
to catechism in her youth and made her First Commun-
ion at the proper time; but apart from these things she
had doune little in a spiritual sense., The spirit of pisty
and Catholicity that a child should drink in from its
earliest years was wanting in the household of the Reids.
AIr. Reid had to attend to his business and Mrs. Reid to
her social duties, so that somebow it happened they
never had time for the cuitivation of that Catholic spirit
that is so tangible, though indefinable, in some families.
They neglected no precept of the Church, and were all
regular if not frequent communicants, yet all three
lacked that fine instinct that places religion at the root
of every action and warns the possessor of the approach
of anything inimical to it.

The fresh air and bustling life out of doors soon
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restored Alice to a happier frame of wind, and she was
on her way home again, feeling in much better spirits,
when, asshe was passinug one of Montreal's charitable
iustitutions, she stepped upon a treacherous piece of ice,
and fell, striking her head with some violence againsta
hydrant near by.

The blow was so severe that she lost consciousness,
and when she came to herself again she was lying on a
bed in a small room with a couple of dark-robed women
leaning over her, whom she at once recognized as uuns.

«“Where am I? >’ she asked faintly, making a motion
to rise, but falling back with a sharp exclamation as a
violent pain shot through her shoulder.

One of the Sisters told her the name of the institution,
and then asked for her address,in order to notify her
friends of the accident that had befallen her. Wbile she
was speaking, the doctor for whom the nuns had sent
arrived, and after a brief examination he told them that
the girl’s shoulder was dislocated, and that she had better
remain where she was until the injury had been attended
to. The process of setting the shoulder wasa painful
one, but it was safely over, and Alice comfortably placed
in bed by the time her mother arrived, much agitated
and filled with alarm.

Mrs. Reid was inclined to insist upon her daughter’s
removal to their own home, and was ouly deterred
from enforcing her will by the doctor’s warning. At last
she compromised matters by agreeing to remaiun in the
convent herself all night, and the nuas bad another bed
put up in the room for her. Several times during the
night, Alice woke up, and each time she did so she
gazed around her with curious eyes. The plain, white-
washed walls, the solitary crucifix, the bhoarded floor
with its strip of home-made carpet, wue all novelties to
her, and despite the pain of hier shoulder ske found time
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to wonder how anyone could support life in the midst of
such nubeantiful surroundings.

The next day she was in a slight fever, and Mrs. Reid
was obliged to leave her where she was and countent her-
self with coming several times to see her, for the convent
was ouly about ten minutes’ walk from her home.

The kind Sisters di@ not leave Alice much alone, for
they thought she would be lonely, and as one after the
other came in and stayed svith her for a few minutes, it
became evident to her that they were a very cheerful
looking body of people.

“I don’t know how they can look so happy,” she
mused, calling mistily her own sentiments of the previous
day, aud contrasting her luxurious home with the austere
bareness of the convent walls. ¢*It’s very odd.”

Jate in the afternoon, a uun whom she lad not scen
before camie in and sat down beside her. She was stout
and rosy-cheeked, and looked as though she had bzen
laughing all her life, so pleasant was her expression.

“Well, my dear,’ she said cheerfully, *“how do you
feel now ?”

€“Much better, Sister, thank you,” answered Alice,
with a smile that was a reflection of the Sister’s.

“And anxious to be at home, I suppose?” queried
Sister Agatha, beginning to kuit busily upon a coarse
woollen sock she carried.

¢ Oh no, not at all,” said Alice hastily. *Vou have
all been so kind to me that I've almost enjoyed being
n.”»

¢ \What a pretty speech ! »’ laughed the Sister. ““Xam
glad I came in time to hear it.”

¢¢I don’t think I saw you before, did I, Sister?”

¢ No, my dear. I have been out begging all day.?

¢ What a very disagreeable thing to be obliged to do ! ”’

———t—

P S
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ejaculated the patient, coloring up with confusion the
moment the words escaped her.

Sister Agatha's smile became a laugh as she answered :
¢ Not at all. I have been begging for nearly twenty years
now, and I like it.”

“1 am sure / never should,” rejoined Alice emphati-
cally.”

¢‘ Because it may not be your vocation, child. God
gives each of us the talent for the work He intended us
for.”

Though the nun spoke with a smile, there was a note
of earnestness in her voice that told Alice she was not
jesting.

“Do you think God intended everyone for some spe-
cial work? > asked the girl. She bad often heard this
truth exoounded before, but somehow it had never been
placed in such a practical light.

“I am sure of it,” said Sister Agatha decidedly.
“What a world of confusion this would be if everyone
had a talent for the same work and notalent for anything
else. Yes, my dear child, God sent each of us into the
world to perform certaini work, and upon our perform-
ance of it depends our happiness in this life and in the
next,”

This was looking at one of life’s problems fromn a dif-
ferent point of view to that taken by any of Alice’s
favorite authors, and she ruminated on it in silence for a
few wmoments. ‘Then she said: “And do you uever
grow tired of your work, Sister, and ask yourself if it is
not all useless after all?”’

Sister Agatha looked at the girl in open-eyed astonish-
ment. ¢ Grow tired of the work the good God has
deigned to call me to and conmsider it useless !’ she
repeated. “ Why, my dear child, you must be dreaming !
No Christian should feel like that.”
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“Then I am afraid I am not a Christian,” said Alice,
moved in spite of herself to pursue the question that was
bothering her. I was asking myself only yesterday,
was life worth living. I felt so tired of it all.”

Sister Agatha looked meditatively at her for a moment,
and then resumed her knitting with a grave face. Itwas
evident the girl wasin carnest, and she was a litile
puzzled how to act with her. At last she said : ¢ You are
very young to have such melancholy ideas. What put
them iuto your head?®

1 hardly know,” answered Alice homnestly. “But I
have read a great deal about life’s'problems ; and of course
I can see that there is a great deal of misery and ingrati-
tude and injustice in the world, though I am young.”’

¢ Ah,” said the nup, smiling and shaking her bead.
“¢ You first put on yellow glasse< and then say that the
world is yellow. Isee, I see.’

“What do you niean, Sister?’ Alice colored a little as
she spoke, for she thought she was being laughed at.

“ Only this, child: you have read a lot of trashy, un-
wholesome books filled with false principles, and then
tried to measure life according to those principles.”

“ But is there not much unhappiness and deceitfulness
in the world? *’ asked slice with slight petulance. It
hurt her vanity to discover that she was not quite the
philosophier she had thought she was.

“Yes, my dear ; a great deal of both,” answered Sister
Agatha earnestly. ““But there is also much unselfishness,
much generosity, much nobility and self-sacrifice as well.
Why dwell upon the dark side of human nature alone?”

«J didn’t think those virtues were to be met with
uowadays,” confessed the girl.

¢ They are indeed, then, and in the most unexpected
places,” the nun assured her,—* often, it is true, mixed
with the alley of small faunlts, for our poor nature is a
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fallen one. I have known women who have sacrificed
their lives to the maintenaunce of aged parents, or the
education of younger brothers and sisters, and yet who
were often irritable, or spoke unkindly of their neighbors
—not scandalously, but unkindly, you uiderstand—or
took offence at little things, or were guilty of other minor
faults ; yet would you not say they were good and admire
able in spite of those imperfections?

¢« think I should, Sister.”

*“ Of course you woulil; but your gloomy writers would
not. They would pick out the faults and expatiate upon
them in withering terms, but they would have nothing to
say about the daily sacrifice such a soul was making,
—aunless, indeed, it were to point a sarcasm.”

I am afraid you are rigit, Sister,” said Alice slowly.
The nun’s words bad given her the clue ts what she had
often felt to be unfair dealing upon the part of her much
admired anthors, though she had been unable to put it
into coherent form for herself.

" If you could sce the lives of the poor,” continued
Sister Agatha carnestly, “you would never again indulge
such melancholy fancics. With everything to imbitter
life, they never ask is life worth living, because, my child,
they uuderstaud that God Lias designed their trials foran
excellent end, and they are content to do His will.
Besides this, they are obliged to work hard, and so have
little time for vague pailosopkies that would rob them of
the source of all contentment,—trust in God.”

‘* That means that I have been making a bad use of
my leisure, does it not, Sister?™ asked Alice good-
humoredly, her momentary pique having passed away-

“I am afraid so,” said the nun gently. “ Do not again
read any Look that would rob you of your faith in God
and His overruling Providence.”

“I hardly think they are so bad as that, Sister,” said
the girl hastily. “That is a serious accusation.”

o
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“Very serious and very grave. but, unfortunately, very
just also. Let me show you how. It is of faith that God
sent us into the world for a purpose, and that He so
ordered our lives as to give us the best facilities for
accomplishing that purpose. Therefore it follows that
life hasa meaning, and a solemn one, for every individual
that attains the use of reason. What do our latter-day
philosophers teach but the contrary of all this! They
insinuate, if they don’t say boldly, that we are here by
accident, and with nothing to do but derive as much cyni-
cal enjoyment from life as our c..pabilities allow. Thatit
is hopeless to employ cur talents or our energies in any
effort to benefit our fellows, because we will meet with
nothing in return but deceit and ingratitude; aud that
the best thing we can do is to sit down and allow our-
selves to drift into the grave with as little personal trou-
ble as possible, becaunse life, with all its apparent possi-
bilities, ic really not worth living when we examine into
it. Where, in this philosophy, is there room for Ged and
His Providence

Alice did not answer. She felt like one who had been
suddenly awakened from sleep-walking on the brink of a
steep declivity and sbe was overwhelmed with dismay.

I fear I have shocked vou, my dear,” continued the
nun gently. “*But in these matters we must be honest
with ourselves iff we do unot wish to be dangerously
deceived. \We read those books that ilatter our vanity ;
then we begin to think ourselves more profound than
our commonplace neighbors who accept life and its pro-
blems in a spirit of faith and do their duty cheerfully.
We begin to feel a good-natured contempt for them and
an inordinate esteem for what we call our own penetra-
tion ; aud then, before we realize it, we dind every
pursuit ansatisfactory, and life a burden. The way down
hill is very swift, my child.”
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“ You are right, Sister,” said Alice in 2 low tone. He,
face had grown very grave, and whatever wound her
vanity bad received at her companion’s plain-speaking
was unheeded in the midst of the new train of ideas it
had awakened.

Sister Agatha was wise enough to perceive she had said
enongh for the present, and that the girl would be better
left to her own reflections for a while ; so she rose, and
said with a return to her usual cheerful manner: ¢ Now
I must leave you for a time; but I shall come again later
on. Good-bye for the present, my dear’™ She patted
Alice softly on the check and went away, and the girl
sank into areverie that lasted until the red glow of sun-
set had given place to the decp blue sky and glimmering
stars of night.

It was alimost a week before Alice was fit {o be removed
to her own home, and during that time she had several
serious talks with Sister Agatha and the chaplain of the
corvent, the results of which Lecame apparent when she
had regained her health. She who had been idle and
discontented became busy and cheerful. Every morning
saw her at mass, and few days passed without finding her
exerting herself for the relief of suffering humanity in
one way or another- In a word, she began to live as
tnose do who feel that this life is a short preparation for
cternity, and that it behooves them to waste no time.

All this did not come about without much effort and
many fits of discouragement- To put off a half-formed
character and acquire a totally different one is not an
easy task ; but her meditations upon the truths she had
learned Quring ber enforced stay in the couvent were the
means that gradually raised her above ber former self,
and she had the reward 0. seeing that her quiet perse-
verance made an impression upon her parents, and that
almost unconsciously they became more fervent in theiy
spiritual life as the years glided by.
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IN LUCE TUA.
By Fraxcis W. GRrEY.
HEN we have passed
Beyond the shadow and beyond the strife,
When all the toils and griefs of this our life
? 2 Have ceased at last:

Say, shall we look
Backward along the path He bade us tread,
And see more clearly, since twas He who led
The way we ook ?

Shall we then know
That all He did was best—not understood,
Not fully grasped till now—but only good >
Ah'! surely so!

That all was right,
The crosses, disappointments, doubts and
fears,
The hopes deferred, the loneliness and tears
Seen in His light?

Surely, so seen
In that immortal Radiance, all our way
Shall then be straight and plain; and we
shall say
That He hath been

Qur Guide and Friend ;
Amid the gloom and darkuness, He was Light
Comfort in sorrow, in our weakness, Might,
On to the end:

Lord, we shall see
Light in Thy Light, when earthly night is
past;
Light perfect and immutable, at last, .
Dear Lord, in Thee.




A SIMPLE STORY.
(From the Irisk Messenger)
BY MOXNICA.

OTHER! Catherine has got the prize.
Father Bernard gave it to her himself, and
he said he was so glad she had gained it,

. W’ becanse be knew it had been hard work for

@@j her to persevere in being punctual. ItiS

such 2 lovely picture, with a real oak frame, and monut,

and border of gold round the inside !”

Little Agnes was quite breathless. The mother smiled
as her eldest daughter, a girl of fourw... years of age,
entered the cottage, carrying in her hand a somewhat
neavy parcel. There was mutual love and sympathy in
the glance that was exchanged between them as the girl
sat down and rested the end of it on ber mother’s iron-
ing board. The hoys had just come home from school,
and busy fingers soon untied the kuots, and opened the
parcel. Before many minutes, a good strong mail was
securely hamumered into the wall over the fire-place, and
the picture, to which a pretty red cord was attached, was
hanging in its appointed place in the kitchen. This was
a large, comfortable room where the family geuerally
lived. The mother suggested that it would look hand-
some in the best parlor, and would be less likely to get
soiled, but Catherine objected to this, saying the priest
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told her to hang it up in their general living room, so
that mother could look at it while she was at work. A
slight flush came into the poor womau’s pale thin face,
as she said softly, half to herself: ¢ Dear Father Bernard,
he never forgets me.”

I am sure all my readers recognize the picture without
a very minute description : itis the Picture of the Sacred
Heart with the Twelve Promises of our Lord radiating
from it. No house should ever be without this picture, if
people realized the blessing it is. Catherine and her
mother were both very busy that afternoon ; clothes had
to be mangled, and ironed, and folded, and then sorted,
so work went on briskly and silently.

Mrs. Anne Warren was a washerwoman, as my readers
have found out by this time. She had a large family,
and had for years overtaxed her constitution, which was
never a strong one. Her strength had gradually failed
her, till consumption had laid its fatal hand on her. Her
husband spent the greater part of his earnings and his
evenings at the public-house. ¥e was nota confirmed
drunkard, but was going down the ladder rung by rung till
his poor wife, who recalled the early happy years of their
married life, trembled with a great fear which always lay
low down in the depth of her own heart. She wasa
brave woman, and no ear save that of ‘¢ the Master ™ had
heard her suppliant, heart-broken ¢ry. To Him, and to
the Mother of God, she poured out her hidden grief. She
never despaired, she waited, and she hoped, and ske
prayed.

Catherine had put the kettle op the fire to boil, and was
settling the tea things, while her mother finished up a few
last things, when the silence was broken rather abruptly
by Mrs. Warren exclaiming : * It is a lovely picture ! »

® Mother ! you should have heard what Father Bernard
told us about it to-day. He spoke tc the first class after
the children had gone out.”




A4 Simple Story. 149

¢ Tell me, child !*

 Well, mother, he said how all those beautiful pro-
mises came direct out of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, just
like so many rays of light, not like one general illumina-
tion, like sunshine—but eack Promise has ils own special
separale ray of light, which penetrates into every heart,
and brings graces to each sonl. He took the First Pro-
1ise, for he saiu ¢ it was like the opening of the door,
ani throwing it wide open”’ He said that Jesus Him-
self is the Door, and we keep the key, and this key will
open the Door at auy time. The key is our will.”

“Tell me © the Promise,” ny child ! ” the mother said.

< Jwill give them all the graces necessary in theiv state
of life,’  repeated Catherine.

The tired woman paused in her ironing, aud looked at
her dauglhiter with a questioning glance.

T can’t rightly tell you, Mother, all the Father said,
but it was something like this : ¢ You kuow our Cate-
chism says that we must serve God in this life, and then
we shall be happy with Him for ever in Heaven. Well,
it is by the graces that God gives us that we are able to
do this—aund you see, in this £irs! Promise, He says that
He will give to each of us just the graces that we need'for
the work that He gives us to do. Iu every state and con-
dition of life we are bound to meet with the trials and
temptations that belong to it; no oue can expect to be
without them.” Father Bernard said also that it would
not make us happy to have no trials, for f»ials are the
proof of God’s loze. Ve should grow careless, and full of
self-love,and we should forget that we were travelling on
‘he road to Heaven, advancing step by step every day.
Then, mother, he said, ¢ it was with each step that un-
foreseen difficulties arose, and then God gives us the
graces we need to teach us how to meet them and con-
quer them,” »

s 1=
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Mrs. Warren stopped in her work. There was a
yearning expression in her face: ¢ Did the priest say
anythibg that would help ¢, Kitty dear?

Catherine left the fire where she was waiting for the
kettle toboil, and, coming close to her mother, she put her
arms tenderly round her,aud said : © Mother, it seemed
just as if Father Bernard had you in his mind when he
gave us what he called an illustration. He said : ¢ See
that poor wearied wotnan, with her healtl broken, nerves
weakeued by perpetual strain and anxiety! That FPro-
mise comes to her like a ray of Divine love and light,
penetrating the very depths of Ler being, aud warm-
ing her with its comfort and joy—and she quietly lays
bLer weary head down on the Bosom of her Redeemer.
She says: [ Yes ! His Promise is sure. The waters
may be deep, but they shall not overwhelm me. [Jam
not alone. e will give me all the graces I need. With
each trial a fresh grace will come to meet it. I do trust
in Thy Sacred Loving Heatt, my Jesus!” So, she rises
up with renewed courage, for she knows that He is
faithful Who has promised.””

Father Bernard had known Anne Warren some years
before she miarried her present husband. When she went
to him to ask his blessing on their engagement, he had
spoken to her very seriously. * I like Jautes,” he said;
‘¢ heis a nice-spoken, steady fellow, aud a good workmau.
I have every reason to think he will make a kind, affecs
tionate husband; but thereis one thing I am a little afraid
of, and that s, his love for company. He reads the papars,
and speaks well, and all this frequently leads him to the
public-house. I believe it is more for the sake of the talk
and companionship of neighbors than for the drink that
he takes, but still the two things are more or less in-
separable when tbe meetings take place at the public-
house. I think now your influence might easily persuade
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him to become a member of the Apostleship of 7em-
perance in honor of the Sacred Hearly and at our
Lending Library he would find careiully chosen books—
many standard books—which he would be greatly in-
terested in, and which would tend to improve and raise
his style of reading.” -

These and other remarks the good priest made that
evening to Anne; but she did not see things in this light.
She said it seemed bard to hinder him from such a
harmless pleasure, and she did not thiul- that young
wives ought to be selfish. Men like their pipe and their
glass of ale or spirits, and she was not the one to say it
was wrong. Father Bernard pointed out to the girl he
bad known from childhood, how the tiny stream of
trickling water may be Jeasily stopped,” but let it once
swell and attain the strength of a river, its irresistible
power canuot be controlled. It goes cu increasingas it
flows, until it sweeps everything before itinto the mighty
ocean.

“ Nothing,” he said, «is more dangerous than the
early beginnings al @ public-house’ He did not hesitate
to say, that to thousands it had been the direct road to
ruin, and even to those who never drank to excess, it
emptied their pockets, and often filled their brain with
nonsense, and with worse than that. Oh ! how often had
Anne recalled these prophetic words,and the earnest
look of that holy mau as he spoke to her. .

However, she took her own way in the matter, though
her conscience accused her sharply, when a few days
after, James himself suggested that before he married he
should join the Temperance League, saying he should
have no need to go to ¢ The Jolly Tar > now that he had
a cozy home and a dear litte wife to come to of an
evening after vork. The priest had been speaking to
him also ahont the occasions of sin apd the safeguards
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But Anne thought she would do an unselish thing, and
also prove her confidence in her young husband, so she
said : ¢ No, don’t do anything of the kind; go whenever
you like and have a chat with your old friends.”

James was fairly well educated for his class oflife.
After his marriage he used te drop in now and again to
¢ The Jolly Tar.” But it was not until some years after
that a new workman from London came down to super-
intend some work that was being done at the Mauor
House. This man exercised from the first a strange
influence over James’ life—ever since they met at the
public-house. He belonged to a secret society of Free-
masons, and he called himself a Free-thinker. He talked
well and plausibly. He lent James books, dangerous
readings, that set forth unsound arguments, cleverly
covered over with fine sounding language, appealingto a
man’s reason and common-sense. These books, like
poison, did their work.

James lent himself to their fascination, and gradually
absented himself from monthly confession. Things
went on like this for a long time, and then the strange
workman left the neighborhood. But he had sown seed
that was to produce a terrible harvest.

Well ! there is no need to tell you, dear readers, how the
comfort of the old home was broken up gradually, and
Anue scarcely knew how or wherefore. For a long time
James carefully kept from her his new principles (as he
called them), but as they grew and strengthened, they
bore fruit which his wife could not shut her eyes to.
James left off going to the sacraments with her, putting
her off first with one excuse, and then with another, till
at last the mask was thrown aside. Then he refused to
go to Mass, saying he didn’t believe in it.

Anne’s grief was great and bitter, She remained gentle,
tepder and loving to him, and she prayed as only 3 wifo
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c¢an pray for the husband of herlove and the father of her
children.

It was about this time that the picture of the Sacred
Heart, that we spoke of in the beginning of this story,
was brought into the cottage, and under God’s blessing
it was to do a great work in more hearts than one under
that roof.

Two years and more had passed away ; the poor washer-
woman’s health was fast giving way under mental strain
and wearing disease. She continued to do a little work
at her ironing-board; but Kitty, who was now a strong,
active young woman, had the weight of the washing and
mangling, and was a great help and comfort to her poor
mother. At thistime wetook alook in at the clean, neat
cottage. There wasa change! The handsome eight-day
clock, the gift of the Squire and his wife on their mar-
riage, was gone, and one or two substantial pieces of
furniture were no longerthere. Though the kitchen was
as bright and cheerful as ever, the best parlor was very
bare. One by one articles of furniture and ornaments,
had gone to pay the rent. But that was not the reason
for the shade of anxiety, almost amounting to agony,
which Anne Warren’s face wore that day. * Upstairs on
the bed lay her hushand between life and death. Only
three days previously he was carried home on a shutter
from the works. His poor wife’s one consolation was
that it was not caused by drink, for he was quite sober
at the time of the accident. In the timber-yard, where
he worked, some new planks had been stacked, and in
climbing up to make choice of one for his work, the
timber had slipped, and James fell. He had broken his
leg under the knee, and that was not the worst, for the
surgeon feared there was some internal injury from the
fall,

. . .
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Twice had Father Bernard called, but James obstin-
ately refused to see a priest. He told Anne not to
worry him, but only to pray unceasingly for him, and to
ask our Blessed Lady to plead for him at the thromne of
grace.

Again and again had Aune said those words with
streaming eyes:  Remember, O most gracious Virgin
Mary, that never was it known that anyone who had
recourse lo thee was left unaided ; and now as the
answer to her prayers seemed so long in coming, there
was a look almost of reproach in her eyes. She gave
expression to this feeling to Father Bernard, one after-
noon as he came in to inquire after the sick man. ¢ Fa-
ther, day and night,” she =said, “I implore our Lady to
help me.”

‘¢ Be patient, Anne,” said her kind friend. © Our dear
Lord loves James' soul more than you can. This sickness,
and pain, and accident are His doing, and your opportu-
nity for bringing this soul to the Sacred I{eart of Jesus. He
might have been cut off suddenly without time to repent.
See how gracious God is to him and to you! Zwvery cry
that you utler, every prayer you breathe, every ejaculation,
every sigh isheard. Our Blessed Lady will plead your
caunse with her Son ; have recourse to her. Next Friday,
the 2nd, is the Feast of the Purification. Picture to your-
self that Feast as it is kept in the Church ; that Commu-
nion of Saints, wkere our Blessed Lady is the Mother of

. Redeeming Love, as she calls all her children round her to
adore her God and ours. Earth and heaven seem one—
the song of the faithful Simeou ever ascending, and the
echo descending like sweetest melody. Go to her in con-
fidence—ske is the heip of the afflicted ~and I promise
you, you shall not be sent empty away.”

It was Saturday afternoon, the day following the Feast
of the Immaculate Conceptior.

) o a— m——

T T —————
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Mrs. Warren and her daughter had gone a short dis-

" tance to carry home some clothes. James was lying on

his bed upstairs, quiet and tolerably free from pain.
Maggie, his youngest child, was left in charge. She was
just turned six, and had always been her father’s pet.
She was learning her lesson for Sunday—the first four
¢ Promises ” of the Sacred Heart. She repeated them
aloud, over and over again, in a low, monotonous voice,

2tting her lesson off by heart. James, as he lay on the
bed, was listening to the child, without seeming to take
in the meaning of the words : « [ will give them all the
graces necessary in theirv stale of life>’ ‘I will establish
peace in their families.”” ¢ Twill comfort them in their
afftictions.” I will be their secure refuge during life,
and above all in deall.” The liitle girl had to spell the
long words, and then repeat them over and over again,
James found himself mechanicaily saying them after little
Maggie. There was silence for a minute, and then the
child said enquiringly :

 Father ?”

(3] X?es.”

¢ Father, will you please tell me what grace means?
Teacher did explain it to the class, but I can’t remember
what she said.”’

“ Q! don’t bother me, child ; wait till your mother
comes in.”’

James spoke with irritation. Now, Maggie, being the
youngest child, was always a bit spoilt by her father, and
the hasty words brought the tears to her eyes, and a sob
that would not be repressed. James could notstand this,
so he said ; ““ Bring the book to me.” He read over .he
first “ Promise,” and, as he did so, a sharp pang pierced
him. Tt was long since any Catholic book had been in
his hands. His first impulse was to fling it to the other
end of the room, but the little girl had crept on the bed,
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and was looking at him with her large, round, blue eyes,
and a tear still on her chubby face. Again she asked her
question :

© What js grace?

¢ It means help,” said her father.

“ Who gives the help?”

“ God gives it.”

“ Does He give it to people to make them good?’’
(remembering now what the teacher had said the pre-
vious Sunday.)

* Yes, I suppose so.”

Little Maggie repeated ber lesson toherself, but aloud:
¢ Grace meaus help which God gives people to make
them good. Father! if people are good when they die,
will they go to heaven?”

If this question had been put to James by a grown-up
person, he would have said ; ““I don’t believe there is
such a place as heaven”; but, with those clear blue
eyes fixed ou his face with perfect child-like conficence,
he dared not say so to the little one. Aftera moment’s
hesitation he said :

*“ Ves, good people will go to heaven.”

¢ Then, father, wicked people will go to hell?”

Again the unwilling response :

H 4 Xyes.)Y

Just then the latch of the kitchen door was lifted, to
James® infinite relief, and he said: * Run downstairs,
Maggie ; there’s mother coming”

It wasinight. James was fuil of aching pain, and rest-
less from the enforced position of his leg on the heavy
MacIntyre splint. Siuce the accident, his wife lay on the
sofa at the other end of the room, so as to be withiu call
if wanted. Try as he would, he could not get those
words out of his head : * Good people will go lo heavene

M—
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Wicked people will go to hell?> Ves!it must be one or
the other. Which? It wasall very well for him to pro-
fess he did not believe in a God and in a hereafter, but
in his inmost soul he knew that he lied to himself and
to his God. A cry seerued forced from the depth of his
being : ® _Jesuse  omercy! Mary, help i’? That word
¢ help ” brought tefore him Maggie's lesson, and the
first ** Promise ” of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, which he
kad learnt that previous day for the first time, and which
seemed burnt in letters of fire in bis soul : « J w:ell gizve
them all the graces necessary ...... " Surely this was the
answer to his appeal for mercy and for belp.

Then the devil whispered to him: “It is too late!
Vou have weighed the question before, and you have
made your choice. All your companions look up to you
asa man of reason aud ccmmon sense. They will nidi.
cule you, and say you are false to yonr convictions. You
speak well. Your arguments carry great persopal in-
fluence with them. What will these men think? They
will throw back your own words in your teeth. No: it
is too laic; you must die as you have lived !

He fell into an uneasy slezp ; there was a confused sense
of the presence of hundreas of jeering, mocking faces
around him, all taunting bim, some even m.cunacing bim
But through these hideous figures and forms he dis-
tinctly saw onme: it was a child’s face, with blue eyes
suffused with tears, and as he gazed with a fascinated look,
he saw the child had beautiful silvery wings, and it
pointed high above the taunting, jecring multitude to a
Cross erected on the height of Calvary, to a Blood-stained
Heart. From the Sacred Heart, James saw a ray of pure
light descending, and in the transparent brightuess he
read these words plainly : ‘2 cwill be their sccure refruge™

One o’clock struck—then two. Just as the last sound
bad died away, in the selemn stillness he heard distinctly
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a low whisper. He listened, and heard words, and, as
be listened, a ccld sweat gathered all over him. Were
they the words condemmug the wicked man to hell for
ever and ever?

€ Never was il known that anvone who implored thy
kelp and sought ihy tnlercession was left unaided...... 7
S unto Thee...... O ! dlary, Mother of God !...... "

He could only catch words here and there. He felt
sure it was his Angel Guardian, the one who had pointed
to him the Vision of Calvary. The sick man made the
Sign of the Cress.  Oh ! how many years it was since he
had done so before ! His white, trembling lips breathed
the prayer: ¢ A ary, Mothey of God, help me, a poor
sinner”” Yes! never was it known that any poor sinner
ever claiming thy help, O! Virgin Mary! was left
unaided.....

It was Christisas Eve. The sun was just sctting ; the
sky was lighted up with a gloricus golden light, like a
mantle of Divite love threwn over the earth. By the
bedside of Jamies Warren sat Father Pernard. He had
been aconstant visitor during the Jast fortnight. The sick
wman’s band was firmly grasped in that of his tried and
faitbful friend. A great calm and peace had come over
James’ soul. The penitent sinner had met his loving
Redeemer !

“ O ! Fatber, indeed a load is taken from off my poor
soul,” he said. ¢ Blessed Sacrament of Divine Com-
passion! Father, it was the Holy JMether. Immaculate
Mary, who pleaded for e that terrible night. I shudder
as Irecall it. It scemed to my poor senses as if a thou-
sand devils were ready to curry me away, and She stood
and Lesought the God of mcrey to spare me...... 1did
not realize that it was my wife’s voice that I heard say-

«23

ing the ¢ Memeorare ;7 it seemed to me like an angel?
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A pause followed. and then James repeated the words
" of a hymn, half to himself, with the stilluess of a great
joy :—
“ It is the Voice of Jesus that I hear,
His are the Hands stretched out to draw me near,
And His the Heart that can for all atone,
And bring me faultless there before His throne.”

FOURTH PROMISE OF OUR LORD TO
BLESSED MARGARET MARY.

“ T will betheir sceuve refuge during life and above oll i%
death.™

By Joux J. BRANIN.

&, LESSED refuge of Thy way-worn, weary child,
Whom 1ife’s fierce struggles ever do pursue
And all his narrow, thorny path bestrew
e With wreck and ruin of their fury wild ;
*Tis here in Thy meek Heart, nor ¢’er beguiled
By othier hope I'l] take my rest, to sue
Thy love for strength ihe combat to renew,
And walk uatainted through a world defiled.

Aud e’en should death’s dark mantle o’er me fall,
And hide me low beneath the crumblivg mould,
Thou, Lord, hast heard Thy servant's {eeble call;
Aud wilt not that his faithful heart lie cold,
While Thine with love beats warni.  Though 'neath
the pall,
Thy love shall compdss me : ah ! bliss unteld !




AT BENEDICTION.
Over the grand old organ,
In the hush of eve, I bend ;
And ts soul and my soul, adoring,
As one in its harmonies blend.
Not a chord that I wake from its spirit
But echoes a cry from my own ;
For my heart, in its deep, deep worship,
Is throbbing throagi every tone.

Jesu! mine eves, uplifted,
The bliss of Thy Presence meet,
As I plead, with the voice of the organ,
Here at Thy Sacrel Feat.

Grander than words, from the music
Holiest prayers can I weave,

While I wait for the Blessing precious
In the hush of the Vesper eve.

Oh ! would that of all life’s mhrments
Thy Blessing, sweet Jesu, were part !

Would the answer to all our pleading
Were the touch of Thy Sacred Heart!

What though their voice were feeble,
And ofttimes discordint their tone?
They would wake in Thy Preseuce only,
For Thee, and for Thee alone.
M. E. HEXNRY.



UNPUBLISHED DOCUMENTS.

RELATING TO CATHOLIC CANADIAN HISTORY.
THE AULNEAU LETTERS.

1734-1745-
No. 21

(Zranslution.)

FATHER NICHOIAS DE GONXNOR TO FATHER

REVEREND FATHER, P.C.

Several reasons have induced me to write you this
letter: First, to assure you that I have always borne for
your reverence an estcem bordering on veperation, and
that my respect and devotedness for you personally are
beyond expression. I have more than once reproached
myself with net having sooner given you some token of
my sentiments in this respect, and for having deferred
the accomplishing of this duty. I wish now to express
my lasting gratitude for your kindness to me on many
occasions, especially while I was an inmate of the sem-
inary of Lugon, which you governed for so long a time
with as much wisdom as success.

Another reason for writing you is to beg you to break
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as geutly as possible to Father Aulneau’s mother the
news of the death of her dear son, who, we have learnt
but lately, was massacred last May by a party of wan-
dering Indians, called the Sioux of the Prairies, while he
was journeying from his own to another mission, with
the intention of going to confession and of seeking advice
on troubles to which his extreme delicacy of conscience
had given rise. He is universally regretted by both the
members of the Societv and by seculars, for he was uni-
versally esteemed.

Last year, he preached during the Carnival at Quebec,
to the great satisfaction of all, those who were not able
to attend forming their judgment of lhim from the testi-
mouny of those who were present. The crowd who fol-
lowed eagerly his sermons were outspoken in the's praise,
Shortly after, he underwent his fourth year examination
in Theology with ease and all possible success. It was
then that he was named to take charge of the most remote
aud consequently the hardest and the most utterly des-
titute or 211 human rasources among the various missions
-of Canada, so much so that during the preceding years
two or three persons had died there of hunger.

He felt a great repugnance for this post, as he would
have to go there alone, unaccompanied by any other
missionary, there being too few to spare two for each
mission, while some posts even were left vacant; he
generously overcame this reluctance through zealaud a
love of obedience. much to the admiration of those who
knew how painful the sacrifice was; those, on the con-
trary who were ignorant of it fancied that he was delight.
od at the idea of discovering new regions.

In fine, Reverend Father, he was a true Jesuitand a
truly apostolic man. I can speak with more certainty on
this point than another, for, as you know, he was my
pupil. From his first landing in Canada we bhecame




AMG

Unpublished Documents. 163

intimate friends, so that we had nothing hidden from each
other. I deeply deplore his loss both as a missionary and
as a friend. Everyone in the Mission is in great afflic-
tion at his demise, but no one as much as myself. What
consoles me is the conviction thatif God bas cut short
his career it is the sooner to croww his apostolic virtues.
He even, it would seem, revealed to him tkat he would
soomn receive the reward of his toil, for the Father wrote
to me but a fortnight before his death in these terms:
¢ Continue, my dear Father, to pray God for me and
recomniend nie to the Blessed Virgin; I hope soon to
finish my course, but dread lest I finish it badly.”

He was surprised with twenty other Frenchmen, but it
is not known how they were put to death. No premo-
nitory sign of distrust on the part of the Indians was
noticed, nor were the victims tortured, as they are wont
to be when prisoners are taken in battle. It is conjec-
tured that they were surprised while asleep, and received
their death blow unawares. <The heads of all were then
severed from the bodies.

It is said, however, that from the position in which the
Father’s body was found he must have been on his knees
when he wasdecapitated, aud one of the party who found
him took possession of his calolle, remarking that poor as
he was he would not part with it for a thousand crowns.
Though we entertain no doubts of his eternal happiness,
we trust nevertheless that you will give him the benefit
of the customary suffrages of the Society.

If vou should yourself see the mother of the dear
departed, or if you should write to her, I beg of you to
make her understand the share I bear with herin this
deep affliction, and that my own grief is too great to
allow my offering her any consolation otherwise than by
beseeching the God of all comfort to bestew on ler the
graces she stands in need of to bear the weight of so
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heavy a blow. Allow me, Reverend Father, to close here,
for my distress overwhelms me.

T am, with the most profound respect,
Reverend Father,
Your most humble and most obedient servant,
D1 GONXNOR, Jesuit,
Missionary of the Hurons at N.-D. de Lorette.

Convey, I beg you, the assurance of my great respect
to all the Reverend Fathers of the Seminary, and in par-
ticule- to Father Bonin, Father Moreau and Father Pillex,
as I am told they are with you, without forgetting Father
Faure, if he be still there, as I am led to think. Xind
regards also to the regents and other gentlemen of the
house.

(N.B.—There is no date given, but the letter was evi-.
dently written in the summer of 1736.)

St. John, N.B,
ST PETER’S CHURCH.

The Promoters chosen are doing excellent work. We
have already entered over fourteen hundred names, all
since Jan. 6th of the present year. On the First Friday
of this month (February), at least four hundred received
Communion in our church.




AN APPEAL.

It is not in accordance with the traditions of the Mes-
SENGER to publish appeals to the charity of the faithful,
even when there is question of most meritorious and
praiseworthy undertakings - but we think we are justified
by circuwstances in making, even without having been
requested to do so, an exception to the rule in the present
case.

The disaster which befell the zealous Ladies of the
Congregation last summier, in the total destruction by fire
.of Viila Maria, their mother-iouse, was so overwhelming,
and their resources are so utterly inadequate to repair,
even partially, the great loss they sustained, that we
gladly make place in the MESSENGER for the following
appeal addressed to their former pupils, in the hope that
in meeting the eve of others, perhaps even strangers, it
may determiune them to come to the assistance of the
venerable institution :—

DEARLY BELOVED Purins oF THE CONGREGATION DE
NOTRE DaME :(—

When, in the inscrutable designs of Provideuce, our
Mother House on Mount Royal was laid in ruins by the
fire of June last, the marks of filial sympathy lavished
upon us by the former pupils of our academies, boarding
schools aud day schools were truly a soiace to our grief-
stricken hearts. Now we return our warmest thanks, and
we beg the Most Blessed Virgin, our Mother and the first
Superior of our dear Congregation, to reward them a
hundred-fold.
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Our Venerable Foundress Margaret Bourgeoys wished
ier daughters to earn their livelihood and continue the

work of education without being a burden to anyone.
This desire, so fully in touch with her spirit of disinter-
ested charity, has been faithfully carried out, and that,
too, at times when the embarrassments of poverty were
wellnigh overpowering. Even now we would bear our
cross in prayerful silence, were it possible thus to repair
the disastrous consequences of the sad and mysterions
visitation so well known to you all.

But our old Mother House on St. John Baptist street in
the city of Montreal, which we have been forced to re-oc-
cupy, is no longer suitable for the necessary accommodz-
tion of the community—as it was thirty years ago when
the sisterhood counted fewer than one-fourth of its pre-
sent number of members. More air and room are indis-
pensable for the recovery of our dear invalid Sisters, as
well as for the comfort of our venerated seniors, who have
grown hoary in the Sacred Cause of educating youth in
virtue and knowledge. Moreover, our large and daily
increasing Novitiate urgently demands a locality more
conducive to health than the smoky coufines of the city.
Ah. we would be only too happy were our own resources
adequate to meet these various requirements, but we are
forced to admit the painful fact that they are not. Asto
horrowing money to supply our present necessities, it
seems 10 us an impracticable plan—one which would
necessarily involve our Mother House in almost endless
pecuniary difficulties,

Pardou me, dear Pupils of the past, this obtrusion of our
wants upon your notice. I would forbear making it, did X
not feel that vour hearts had already respouded to our
call. What a worthy testimony of your gratitude and
zeal, if each one of you would, as far as lays in your
power, solicit contributions in honor of the Divine Heart
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of the Infant Saviour, for the purpose of giving material
aid to thae Molker of your respective Alma Malers, that
the losses she has sustained may not be prejudicial to the
interests of the twenty-five thousand children Providence
has entrusted to her care.

For your zeal in furthering a work so dear to the Heart
of Jesus as the salvation and saunctification of youth, the
Blessed Virgin, Saint Joseph, and millions of Guardian
Angels will bless you, the Sisters of the Congregation de
Notre Dame in their undyiug gratitude will pray for you,
and on the great day of reckoning, the Master will bestow
on you the “excceding great reward.”

Our design to open a building fuud under the patronage
of the Divine Infant Jesus and His Blessed Mother has
received the approbation and kindly encouragement of
His Grace the Archbishop of Montreal and of several
other Ecclesiastical Dignitaries in Canada auc. in the
United States

The Zelatrix is requested to give to each douor a leaflet
with name aud offering iniscribed thereon, and to forward
a duplicate to the Treasurer of the Fund, Sister St. Mary
of the Cross, Mother House, Congregation de Notre Dame,
Moutreal.

The offerings collected may be remitted either to the
Superior General or to the Treasurer of the Fund.

Aunticipating your geperous co-operation, and offering
you the expression of oursincere affection, I am, to each
and all of you, Dear Pupils of former days, a devoted
friend in the Heart of Mary Imiaculate,

SISTER ST. JOHN THE BAPTIST,

Superior General, CN.D.

Mother House, Montreal, December 13, 1893,
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THANKSGIVINGS.

For favors received from the Sacred Heart, published in fulfillment
2f promises made,

AvrsioN, N.Y.—For a special temporal favor received,
after offering five Our Fathers and Hail Marys in honor
of the Five Wounds of Our Lord, and asking the inter-
cession of the Blessed Virgin, St. Joseph and St. Anthony
of Padua. :

ALMONTE.—A temporal favor received through the
intercession of the Holy TFamily, after going to Holy
Communion for the same intention.

AMHERSTBURG, ONT.—A Member, for being cured,
after making a novena in honor of the Canadian Martyrs.

BARACHOIS OF MALBAIE.—For being cured of a severe
toothacle, after having made a novena in honor of the
Sacred Heart of Jesus.

BARRIE.—For the deliverance of a husband from an
evil habit, through the goodness of the Sacred Heart and
the intercession of St. Anthony. For a request granted
after making a novena. For the recovery of two children
from sickness after applying the Sacred Heart Badge.

Batiurst, N.B.—For the' cure of a sick child. For a
very great favor received through the intercession of Our
Lady of Perpetual Help and of St. Joseph. TFor an
almost miraculous favor received through the intercession
of the Mother of God and St. Joseph. For two special
favors. For one spiritual and two temporal favors ob-
tained through the intercession of the Blessed Virgin and
St. Joseph. TFor a sitnation granted, also for the cure of
a sore side.

BATHURSU VILLAGE.—TFor the recovery of a mother and
children from sickness.

s rno~



Thanksgivings. 169

BELLE RIVER,—For a young man’s success in obtainiug
a situation. For {wo very great temporal favors. Fora
signal favor. For four temporal favors obtained. For
three favors obtained after three noyvzuas to the Sacred
Hea rt of Jesus.

BERLIN.—~For several favors received. Tor a great favor
received after a novena in honor of the Sacred Heart
TFor a temporal favor obtaiued after a novena to St.
Joseph. TFor a special favor obtained after having mass
said for the poor Souls in Purgatory.

BRECHIN, OxNT.—For three temporal favors received
through the intercession of the Blessed Virgin and St.
Joseph.

BriGHTON, ONT.—For improvement in health, after a
promise to have Mass offered in honor ¢ the Sacred
Heart. For the recovery of a friend through the inter-
cession of the Souls in Purgatory. For aspecial favor.

BroOKLYN, N.Y.—For two favors granted.

BURLINGTON, VT.—For two recounciliations. Tor em-
ployment obtained. ¥or the recovery of one person.

CHARLOTTETOWN, P.EI.—For the cure of a pain in the
chest and lungs, after making a novena in honor of the
Sacred Heart, and by wearing the Badge on the place
where the pain was.

CHicaGo.—TFor the conversion of a wife, a cure of a
severe aflliction, and for obtaining a position which
was long prayed for.

CORKWALL,—Tor six temporal favors. FFor one spiritual
favor. For the conversion of a person to the faith. For
the cure of a child. For a situation obtained.

DETROIT, MICH.—For the speedy relief of a baby from
croup, after applying the budge of the Sacred Heart when
other remedies failed.
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DuNpas.—For the restoration to health of a very dear
friend after praying to the Sacred Heart.

FLos—For a temporal and spiritual favor.

GEORGETOWN.—For several temporal favors received.

GopEericH.—For the restoration to health of a sick
person, on promising to have mass offered for the Soulsia
Purgatory.

GuELpH.—For a vocation, and for protection and
guidance through life, and for many spiritual and tem
poral benefits. For recovery from serious illness. Fora
great temnporal favor granted. Tor a temporal favor
received, after a novena in honor of the Blessed Virgin,
St. Joseph and St. Anthony. For two favors.

HALIFAX, N.S.—For the recovery of a wife from sick-
ness, and a situation obtained. For passing a successful
examination. For a spiritualand {emgporal favor received
through the Sacred Heart- For a son who has been
cured from drinking. For the conversion of a son who
had contracted bad habits. For a great favor received
by a person in serious difficulty ; evervthing seemed to
be agaiust him, but after making = novena to the Sacred
Heart of Jesus, everything changed, and he was able to
surmount the difficulty.

HayiLToN.—For a temporal favor granted. For the
bestowal of two special favors. For a temporal favor
obtained by adear mother. Fora temporal favor granted
through the Souls in Purgatory, and making ihe Stations
for two months.

Hastings.—For a spiritual favor received, under the
following circutustances: A fumily. whose father was a
Protestant and whose mother was a Inkewarm Catbolic,
had not atwended Maess for vears. About a month after
the iutention had been made for them they rented a pew
in the church and began going to Mass.

R ——
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HEsSPELER, ONT.—For o great favor received, after
offering up prayers to the Sacred Heart. TFor many
favors received.

INGERSOLL.—For a cure. For two temporal favors
granted. For a special favor obtaived. For favors
received through a novena to the Sacred Heart. For a
temporal favor granted through the intercession of the
Holy Souls. For a great special favor granted to a
family-.

Kixestox.—For a temporal favor received, through the
intercession of ‘hie Blessed Virgin and St. Joseph. For
five great favors cbtained. TFor favors received. For a
cure dtained. For a favor received. For a special
favor, after making a novena to the Sacred Heart. For
a temporal favor. '

Loxpoxn, ONT.—For a successful operation, and for work
obtained. For a temporal favor obtained through the
intercession of the Blessed Virgin. ¥or a temporal favor
obtained through the intercession of the Holy Souls.
Forreceiving news frow: a brother and for his conversioa;
he had not been heard of for three years. For recovery
trom a serious attack of /a grippe. For relief obtained

hirough the use of water biessed in honor of St. Ignatius.

AMoxcToN, N.B.—For a temporal favor obtained through
the Sacred Heart of Jesus.

MoXxTREAL.—For a favor received. For the cure of a
serious malady through the geodness of the Sacred Heart.
For the recovery of a sick person. I'ar the cure of a
mother from toothache by applying the badge of the
Sacred ZJeart and the relics of the Canadian Martyrs.
For wany Iavorsreceived. For employment. For
deliverance from two great troubles. For temperance.
For two savors réceived. TFor a special favor. For two
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favors obtained. For a favnr reccived. For benefits
received. Health and prosperity for a family. For im-
provement in the health of an uncle. For a very great
temporal favor obtaiued after a novena. For a temporal
favor obtained- For the return of ason. For the success
of au operation on the eyes. For a favor received. For
means obtained in order to carry on business, after a
proniise was made to have masses said for the Souls in
Purgatory. Tor success in a business transaction. For
one very special favor. ¥or a young man who made a
spiritual retreat. For three temporal favors. For two
mothers restored to health. For a vocation made known
after making several novenas. For a special favor. For
relief from mental trouble. TFor a situation obtained.
For relief from pain. For one spiritual favor. For a
brother’s cure after making the devotion of the nine First
Fridays. For a signal favor. For a special grace,
through the prayers of the League.

NEWCASTLE, N.B.—For a favor reczived.

NEW HaMBURG.—For a grcat temporal favor granted
two days after a novena in honor of the Sacred Heart
was offered.

N1aGcArA Farws.—For four favors receiveu

OriLLia.—For the recovery of hiealth obtai..cd through

- the intercession of the Camnadian Martyrs. For acure

obtained by applyinz the relics of the Canadian Martyrs.
Fa a good situation obtained, :wnd for better health,
through the Sacred Heart.

OTTAWA—TFor a temporal favor received {hrough the
prayers of the League, and a promise to have a Mass offered
for the Souls in Purgatory. For a recovery from sore eyes.
For three temporal favors. Forthecure of a dear friend’s
eves, after making a novena in houor of the Sacred
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Heart. TFor favors received. For a cure of intemperate
habits. For a good sitnation obtained by a nephew. For
a good situation and home, obtained through the inter-
cession of the Blessed Virgin and St. Joseph, and by
offering a novena to the Holy Angels in October; before
the end of the month the request was granted. ¥or a
very great temporal favor obtlaised after continued
prayers 1o the Sacred Heart of Jesus amd St. Ann, by
which an expensive law-suit was averted, also for the
cure of two persons very much addicted to drink, after
prayers to the Sacred Heart of Jesus and a pilgrimage to
St. Anne de Deaupré.

PENETANGUISHENFE.—JFor the conversion of a brother
who had neglected his duties for years, through the in-
tercession of the Blessed Virgin and a petition to the
Sacred Heart.

Porr Hoon.—For the partial recovery of a person from
serious illness.

QUEBEC —¥or a gicat temporal favor ebtained through
a petition to the Souls in Purgatory, the Diessed Virgin
and St. Joseph that they would appeal to the Sacred
Heart. For a great favor received threough the inter-
cession of Blessed Gerard Majella. For a special tem-
poral favor obtained through the intercession of Our
Lady of Perpetual Hzlp and Blessed Margaret Mary.
For the finding of an article of great value to the owner
through the intercession of St. Anthony. Yor obtaining
employment aud a much better position than expected.
For many favors, both spiritual and temporal, obtained
during the last year- For being helped during difficul-
ties and through a great trial. Fora cure from nervousness,
Yor the recovery of three children from diphtheria
through the Sacred Heart of Jesus and by the intercession
of Blessed Brother Gerard Myella.
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Rockwoop.—For a special favor obtained through the
Sacred Heart.

SeAFORTIL—For a favor obtained after special prayers
«aid in honor of the Sacred Heart and the Blessed Virgin.

St, CATHARINES.—For success in a temporal affair. Tor
spiritual and temporal favors received after novenas. For
many favors received, both spiritual and temporal. For
restcration to health of a dear wmother through Our Lord
and His Blessed Mother. '

ST. RAPHAELs.—For a spiritual and temporal favor re-
ceived.

St. THOMas,—A Member, .o has suffered many years
from a painful malady, has made the nine First Fridays
in hope of obtaining from the Sacred Heart what science
failed to give : an extraordinary improvement is taking
place, and she feels that an entire cure is to be accom-
plished. For a temporal favor.

SULBURY.—For two temporal favors received through
the loving Xeart of Jesus.

TorONTO.—For the conversion of a son, through a
mission in the Church of St. Paul; he had been estranged
from the sacraments for many years. For a great tem-
poral favor obtained. For two temporal favors. For the
conversion of a soul that had gone astray. TFor the
conversion of a husband from drink, in the mounth of
January, through the intercession of the Blessed Virgin.
For a request granted to a Member through the interces-
sion of the Blessed Virgin and Holy St. Joseph.

WARKWORTH.—For two great spiritual favors obtaired
For many temporal favors obtained through the interces-
sion of the Blessed Virgin and St. Joseph.
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URGENT REQUESTS for favors both temporal and
spiritual have been received from Almonte, Amherst-
burg, Antigonish, Barrie, Calgary, Chatbkam, Ont.,
Dundas, Hamilton, Kingston, Manotic Station, Ont.,
Midland, Montreal, Ottawa, Port Arthur, Quebec, Rich-
mond, Smith’s Falls, Toronto, Warkworth.

\

K I P

JMr. John O'Dowd JMurray died at Buckingham, Feb.
5; Mrs. Catherine Byrne died at Hamilton, Jan. 29;
Margarat Louey, Aunie May, Titus Kuhn and Anuie Mc-
Dougall of Cormwall; 3Mrs. James Patten, DMiss Susie
Cranley and Miss Alice Moore of Orillia; Mrs. Catherine
Murphy died at Sherbrooke, P.Q , Dec. 16; Mrs, Henry
McVeigh of Plelpston, Ount.; Miss Bridget Fitzgerald
of Medonte, Ont. ; Maggie Mulroney died Feb. g, and
Catherine Coleman died Feb. 23, both of Guelph; 3iss
Edith Smith died Feb. 14, Mrs. C¢'Donuell, Mrs. Bridges,
Mrs. Freel, dMrs. Kavanagh, Mrs. McDonnell, all of Mon-
treal; Mr. D. T. Flannery of Sudbury, who died at Beau-
mont, Cal., Feh. 6; Mrs. Frangois Derouin of Quebec.
Mrs. Archibald Macdonald died Jan.g, Mary Campbell
died Feb. 3, Mrs. Ogiste Charlebois died Feb. 14, Thas.
O’Neill died Feb. 22, Mrs. James Vallee died Mar. 2, all
of Alexandria.
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INTENTIONS FOR APRIL.
RECOMMENDED TO THE PRAYERS OF THE HOLY LEAGUE

BY

1.—8S.=S1. HHugh, Lp-al, o, 1t
Respect  nocence.  7.354 1hunks-
givings,

2.—NM.—ANaUxc1a1tox B VUM,
ht, mi, ri. st. Devotion o our
Lady. 7.9¢6 In affiiction.

3.—T0 —St. Gabricl Arcinangel.

Devotion to the Angels,
parted.

4 —W.~5r1, Josien, Spouse b,
V. M. bty mi,pt, i, The
Spirit of Wuik, 6,241 Special,

5.—Th.~5t. | Tucent Ierrer, C.

€918 De-

ht, pt. Zea! for Souls. 2,353 Com- -

unitics.

B ST Benedict, (A8, at, dt,
g, Deve tion to the Blested Sacra-
ment.  £,424 First Communions.

7. —~8.—S1. Caril of Ferusalem,
Bp. D, Say the Daily Decade,
The Members of the League.

8.~8.~51. Felesius, M.  Devo-
tion to the Geod Shepherd. 4,039
Means,

9.—M.—S2. Jehn Damascene,’

C. D, Sorrow  for Sins, 4,79
Clergy.

10.—Tu.—S¢. Jsidore, Bp. D.
Spirit of Resignation. 20,666 Chil-
dren,

11.—W.—>¢. Leothe Great, Bp.
D. di. OGreatness of Soul. Tees
Famvilies.

12.—Th.—S¢, Zeno, Bf. M. hi.
Generosity.  €,875 Perseverance,

18.—F.—=81. ticrmencgilde, M.
Love the Fuitha 3,410 Keconzilia-
uons,

14.—8.—S{. Fustin 57, Suffer for

Christ’schurch. 7,391 Spiritual favors. |

15.—5.—PATRONAGE OF ST. Jos-
srit. bt, m. Coniide in St. Juscph.
¢,c06 Temporal favers,

t=Plenary Induly.:

CANADIAN ASSOCIATES.

16. — M. — 5t. Beacdiet Fos.
! Lalre, Jawe for Vaocation, 3,268
. Conversions to fuith,

17.— Tu. — St. Anicetus, I, M.
. Patience with Self, 9,941 Yeuths.

18.—W.—BL. Mary of the In-
carnation, Interest in Missions.
2,930 Schools.

19.—Th.—S1. Elphege, Bf. hi.
Devatton 1o the Holy Sce.” G139
Sick.

20.—F.—57.
Puliiaro, 1
1:3 Missions.

Agnes of Monte
Spirit of Kindliness.

i 91.—8.~58f. Awuscl:, Bp. D.
Beg Perseverwnce. 1,579 Works,
Guilds.,

22.—8.—Sts. Suter and Caius,
M. M, Deachment  from the
World. 1,608 Parishes.

23.—M.—S1. George, M. Pray
for England. 7,790 Sinners,

24 .—Tun.—St. Fiaclis, M, Spirit
of Penance. 9,308 Parents.

25. —W.—ST. Marg, EvayG,
Tove ofthe Truth, 4,347 Religious

26.—Th.—5ts, Cletus and Aar.

, Cellinns. hy. Meckness. 1,540
+ Novices,

27.—F.—Our Lapy or Goop
CounseL. Pray to Mary. 3,81
Superiors.

28.——8. St axl of the Cross,
C. Devotien to the Passion. 5,807
Vocations.

29.—S.—S87. Dleter, M. Morning
Offering, The Directors and Pro-
moters.,

30. — M, — S¢.  Catherine of
Sienna, V. pt. loyalty to the
1 Pope.  11,7(6 Various,

a=1s¢ Degree ; b=2d Degree ; g=Guard of

Honor and Romun Archeonfrateraily ; h=Holy Hour : m=2Bona Mors:
Prosolers; y=Rosary Sodalily; s=Sodalily BV, ’
Associates may gain 100 days Indulgence for cach action offered for

these Intentions,




