THE VOICE

OF THE

PRECIOUS BLOOD

You were not redeemed with corruptidble gold or eflver,.... but with the Precious
Blood of Christ, as of a lamb unspotted and undefiled. 1PEL 1,18, 19
Fr. 1. 18, 19.

vou. 1. ST-HYACINTHE, Quk., OcTORER 1896. No. 12,

A TRIBUTE OF PRAISE TO THE
PRECIOUS BLOOD.

Gift of Love all gifts transcending,
Life Blood of the Sacred Heart,
Up in Heaven our hope unending,
Here on earth our aill Thou art.

In Thy strength is all completeness,

In Thy depths all joys remain :

Wine of virgins, Fount whose sweetness
Those who taste of thirst again !

Veiled within Thine Altar palace,
We adore on bended knee ;

In thy bright, uplifted Chalice.
Precious Blood, we worship Thee.

Sweetest Blood, our life, our treasure,
Pledge of all we long to be ;

We bat live to do Thy pleasure,
Only, ever, all for Thee !

Gloryv, Love and Reparation,
Prayer and Sacrifice we bring,
Honor, Praise, and Adoration,
To the Blood of Christ, our King.

J. E. U. N.
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THE PRECIOUS BLOOD AND ANGELS
AND MEN.
( Selections from LFaber. )
1.

UR Heavenly Father calls his creatures to gather
around the marvellous streams of the Precious Blood,
and there to adore his wisdom and his love. Who

could have dreamed of such an invitation, which grows
more atonishing the more we penetrate its mvstery ?

The angels wonder more than men, because they
better understand it.  Their superior intelligence minis-
ters more abundant matter to their love.  From the very
first he invited the angels to ddore it. He made their
adoration a double exercise of humility,—of humility
towards himself, and of humility towards as, their inferior
fellow-creatures. It was the test to which he put their
lovalty. He showed them his beloved Son, the Second
Person of the Holy Trinity, in its Sacred Hun*amt\', unit-
ed to a lower nature than their ow n, and in that lower na-
ture crowned their King and IHead, to bz worshiped by
them with absoiute and unconditional aderation.  The
Son of a human mother was to be their Head, and tha
daughter of Eve to be herselfl their queen.  He showed
them in that Blood the source of all graces, which they
had through creatures to spread over all the mankind.
So the angels began to adore and to sing the song of the
Lamb and the glory of his Precious Blood, as they dJo
even now in the splendors of Heaven.

The Precious Blood belongs to men.  Much  more,
therefore, does God invite them o come to its heavenly
haths, and receive therein not only the cleansing of their
souls, but the power of a new and amazing life.

Every doctrine in theology is a call t¢ the Precious
Bload.  Every ceremony in the Church tells of it. Every

sermon that is preached is an exhortation to  the use of it
Every supernatural act is a growth of it. Evervthing that
is holy on carth is cither 'Laf bud, blossom, or fruit of the
Blood of Jesus. To its fountain, Gaod calls the sinner,
that he may be lightened of his burdens.  There is no re-
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mission for him in anything else. The just are not less
called by God to these invigorating streams.

Out of the Precious Blood come martyrdom, voca- .
tions, celibacies, austerities, heroic charities, and all the
magnificent graces of high sanctity. The secret nourish-
ment of prayer is from those fountains. They purge the
eye for sublime contemplation. They kindle the inward
fircs of self-sacrificing love. They bear a soul safely over
the seeming impossibilities of perseverance. Itis by the
Blood of Jesus that the soul becomes ever more and more
radiant. It is the secret source of all mystical transfor-
mations of the soul into the likeness of its crucified
Spouse.  Itis ¢ thewine which inebriates the virgins™
of God.  Out of it come raptures and e~stasics ; and by
It the strength of faith grows cven to the gift of miracles.
it ills the mind with heavenly visions, and peoples the ;
air with divine voices.  All the new life of man, which is
e renewed in Christ Jesus, ™ comes from this Blood,
whether it be his love of suffering, his delight in shame, 1
his grace of prayer, his unwordly tastes, his strange hu-
mility, his shy concealment, his zeal for souls, and his
firm perseverance. 8

Sinner, saint,and commeon Christian, all in their own 1
ways, requite the Precious Blood cach moment of their
lives ; and, as the manna in the mouth of the Israelites
had the savor which cach man wished it to have, soitis
with the sweetness, the variety, and the fitness of the
araces of the Precious Blood.

With almost pitcous entreatics God invites all the
wide heathen world to the Precious Bload, whether by
the voice of his Church, or by the bleeding feet or wast-
my lives of his missionnarics, or by sceret pleading down
in cach heathen heart, grace solicited at2very hour.  This
invitation of God to his creatures to receive a new life
through the Precious Blood is the genuine expression of
his redeeming love.

There is no narrowness in the divine things.  There
is Do narrowness in the Precious Blood.  Itisa divine
invention which partakes of the universality and immen-
v of Gad. The Precious Blood is meant for all nations.
Asall stand in equal need of it, so all find it just what
they want. It is to cach people the grace which shall

=GR S
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correct that particular form of human corruption which is
prominent in their character. The Oriental &«d the Wes-
tern must both come to its healing streams; and in it all
ratural distinctions are done away. In that laver of sal-
vation there is neither Jew nor Greek, Barbarian, Scy-
thian, bond, or free: all are one in the redeeming Blood
of Jesus.

So also is it with the ages of the world. The Pre-
cious Blood adopts itself with changeful uniformity to
every age. Itis always old and always new. It is the
one salvation. It is coextensive with any civilization.
No science innovates upon it. The world never exhausts
its abundance or outgrows its necessity.

ANTHONY.

THE MOST HOLY CORPORAL of ORVIETO
By Rev. Wilfrid Dallow, M. R. S. A. J.
( Continuation. )

MIRACULOUS CURES AT THE SHRINE.

N the volume (as yet untranslated into our tongue) of

Andrea Pennazzi, Canon of Orvieto, there isa long

list of cures, selected from the more remarkable : 1.
Pietro Antonio, April 23, 1696, reduced by fever to the
last extremity, is cured on making a vow to go bare-foot-
ed to the church at Bolsena.

2. Marco Cardeili, minor Conventual Friar, having
suffered from madness for two years, so that he had to be
chained up, was cured by kissing the sacred stone once
stained with the Precious Blood, April 1693.

3. Bernadina, May 22, 1696, long bed-ridden by an
incurable disease, was cured merely by the touch of flow-
ers which had been placed upon the above sacred stone.

4. Valenzia Zitella, junc 13, 1963, for ten years pos-
sessed by evil spirits, as als» Catherine, similary torment-
ed for nine vears. were both cured at the sanctuary of the
miracle, at Bolsena. 3. Antonio Finaroli, arch-priest of
Castel-di-Piero, January 1694, dying of a malignant fever,
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on his vowing to say Mass at Bolsena is suddenly cur- s

We now give a few instances, where the Roman
Pontiffs have approved of the tradition and belief in the
wondrous miracles at Bolsena at the Mass of Peter, in
1263.

1. Gregorg XI., 1377, by his brief writes that *‘ to a
doubting priest at Bolsena the Sacred Host app2ared in
form of Flesh and Blood, and that some spots of the
Blood retained the visible form of our Redeemer.”

2. Sixtus IV, 1471, in a lengthy brief, alludes to the
sacred Corporal as ¢ showing clearly certain stains of
Blood having the Image of our Saviour, Jesus Christ ;
and speaks of the great tabernacle of gold and silver
which enshrines the Corporal as a work *' of rare genius
and finest art.”

3. Pius II., in 1462, paid a visit to Bolsena and Or-
vieto, and adds his own opinion to that of former popes
in similar words.

4. Gregory XII., in 1577, constitutes the altar in the
chapel of the Holy Corporal an ‘¢ Altare privilegiatum.”

5. Pius VIIL, June 6. 1815, when returning in
triumph to his kingdom, gave his first Benediction in the
square before the church of Bolsena, and then paid his
devout homage to the altar where the prodigy took place.

6. Leo XII., in 1828, by special brief, conferred on
Bolsena the ‘¢ Title and Privileges of a City.”

He describes the miracleand ends thus: ¢¢ prodigium
sane mirum ex quo Pont. Max. Urbanus I'V publico de-
creto solemnitatem SS. Corporis Christi in Ecclesia uni-
versali instituit.”

7. Greory XVI., in 1841, said Mass at Orvieto, and
offered a splendid chalice to the cathedral.

8. Pius IX., in 18357, attended by a number of bishops
--among others our present Holy Father, Leo XIII.—
visited the shrine at Orvieto, and at his own expense had
the paintings of the chapel of the Holy Corporal restored
by Roman artists, Lois and Bianchini.

Finally Leo XIII., in 1890, raised the cathedral to
the rank of a ¢¢ basilica.” His brief, describing the *¢ pro-
digy,” writes thus: ‘¢ Thoma Aquinas et Bonaventura
Angelico potius quam humane praconis Volsiniense Mi-
raculum celebrarunt.”
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In conclusion, we may state that in an aperture in the
upper part of this great shrine of the Holy Corporal, the
Blessed Sacrament is solemly exposed the entire day
every feast of Corpus Christi. The devout people of Or-
victo, moreover since 1367, have bound themselves by
vow to always keep the vigil as a fast day.

In the Dominican Priory is religiously kept the bi-
retta and breviary of St Thomas Aquinas, and the crucifix
which is said to have spoken to him.

MONTH OF THE PRECIOUS BLOOD
AND THE PRESS.

( Continuation. )

From Zhe United Canada :

The devotion of the Precious Blood explained and
enlareed upon, showing its approprialeness
and its excellent influence upon the
spiritual life of Catholics.

= UR Mother the Church shows herself, in the devotions
7] which she gives to her faithful children, a real mother

—s0 wise and so kind--so thoughtful and so indul-
gent—so provident for the infinitely various needs of her
many children—so skilful in adapting her ways and means
not only to their actual needs but to their different tastes and
feelings, to the requirements of their individual disposi-
tions,and to their circunistances.  She truly makes herself
¢sall to alt men.” She seeks first God'’s glory and the sal-
vation of souls, but she sceks also to make her children
happy and keep them interested in the practice of their
religion : not after the fashion of moadern sects by spas-
madic outbreaks of spurious fervor, denominated revivals,
but by an almost endless variety of devetion, nearly all of
which are suitable to everyone and for almost all occasions
and which are more or less in use.

These devotions she brings in the course of the year
now onc and then another more prominently to their no-
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tice along in connection with some one of her festivals
which occur at the time.

As a good and provident mother, she knows her true
children would get weary of monotony even in piety, so
she obviates rhis langer most carefully. All the devotions
sanctivned by th  hurch arc aids to the salvation of the
soul. All are enriched with indulgences. Some of them
are of a higher class than others and, we may believe,
productive of more abundant spiritual fruit in the soul.
This is especially the case with all those devotions which
relate more immediately to the person of our Divine Lord.

July brings us one of these devotions. The month
opens by deduatmd the first Sunday in a particular man-
ner to the honor of the Most Precious Blood, which was
shed for the redemption of all mankin-, and without which
shedding St Paul tells us there is no remission of sins.
This great festival was established, in a spirit of thanks-
giving, by His Holiness Pope Pius IX whilst in exile at
Gaeta upon the request of the saintly general of the con-
gregation of the Most Precious Blood, Merlini. Already
earlier in the year, on the Friday after the fourth Sunday
in Lent, thisdevotion has been commemorated by a special
office.  But in Lent the Church isabsorbed in placing the
sins of her children before their eyes and preparing them
for the representation of the awful tragedy of Calvary be-
fore their sight.

Thouqh the sufferings of our Blessed Lord are ma-
nifested to us one on each of the seven Fridays of Lent,
nevertheless the Church cannot give to the devotion of
the Most Precious Blood the importance due to it. She
canaot show the marked characteristic of this devo-
tion which is, as we shall presently see, not in sympathy
with that time of penitence and grief. For this reason the
Church has instituted another festival in its honor and
even dedicated to it a whole month as the preceding
month was devoted to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. The
Sacred Heart, whose love gave us the Blessed Sacrament,
was also the source and fountain of the Most Precious
Biood. The Body and Blood of our Lord are inseparably
connected in the Most August Sacrament of the Holy
Eucharist.  On Corpus Christi we adore in a special
manner the Body of the Son of man, but on the feast of
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the Most Precious Blood we declare our faith and homage
to the crimson price of our redemption.

We know also that special devotions have an aptitude
to form those souls to greater holiness for whom these
devotions have an attraction. While all Catholic devo-
tions have a blessed faculty for adapting tnemselves in
some degree to the character and needs of each individual
soul, each devotion appears to have some particular fitness
for expressing some certain want of the soul, some cer-
tain need of the heart. It is good for us therefore to try
to enter into ihie characteristic spirit of each devotion.
This spirit is best discovered and understood by studying
the indulgenced prayers of the Church. The Devotion of
the Most Precious Blood has one of the most indulgenced
confraternities of the Church. .

It will also be seen that not only has each devotion
its own spirit, but that it has a marked appropriateness
for some time of the vear in which it occurs. Thus the
devotion to St Joseph is appointed especially for March.

Now we will see why the devotion to the most Pre-
cious Blood is so suited for July and what is its characte-
ristic spirit. It comes wher. the Paschal season is entirely
over, as also the Feast of the Blessed Sacrament and that
of the Sacred Heart. It comes when we have gathered in
one grand whole the rich harvest we possess, the abun-
dance and sufficience of the means of grace, which the price
of all, the Most Precious Blood itself, purchased for us.

We rejoice with saint Augustine at such a price of
our redemption ; we exclaim with him, ¢ O, bappy debt,
that demanded so great a Redeemer!” If we intelligently
examine the various forms of the devotion to the Most
Precious Blood that have the authorized sanction of the
Church, as given in the Raccolta we will be struck by the
fact that in all of them the pervading spirit is that of exul-
tation and thanksgiving. In ¢ The Seven Offerings of the
Precious Blood,” each offering concludes in this mingled
spirit of dwelling on the sufferings of our Lord, of grati-
tude and of the gladdest triumph. Again in the ¢ Three
Offerings of the Most Holy Trinity, in thanksgiving for
the privilege with which the Blessed Virgin Mary, Mother
of God, was enriched ”—the spirit of gratitude and of joy
is noticeably perceptible. By this two fold cause His
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Holiness, Pope Pius X, was promptéd when he insti-
tuted the Feast of the Most Precious Blood after he had
obtained from heaven the miraculous close of nis tedious
exile at Gaeta.

Let us therefore endeavor during the month of July
to enter into the evident purpose of the Church, and use
this consoling and beautiful devotion to the Precious
Blood chiefly in the spirit of praise and exultation,having
in mind the fulness of redemption and the immensity of
the graces which the Most Precious Blood procured for
us all.  Let us strive, however imperfectly, to correspond
to the graces It purchased for us and take an active part
to spread this salutary devotion more and more. “The re-
verend clergy, and the venerable sisterhood could most
effectively bring this devotion bome to every Catholic
heart under their charge,by irtro icing it into the prayers
to be said during the children’s Masses before their respec-
tive school hours begin. How easily and beautifully
could not the chaplet of the Most Precious Blood with Its
Seven Offerings be recited on Fridav mornings of every
week during the year ? This would prove very beneficial
to our dear children by imbuing them with the spirit of
exultation and gratitude in considering the price of their
redemption mingled with a humble acknowledgement
of their sins, so well becoming a Christian during all the
life.

In going over the record of indulgences granted to
the devout adorers of the Most Precious Blood, we find
that this devotion is one of the richest and most favored
of the Catholic devotions. This makes it a remarkably
valuable devotion, valuable for the Holy Souls in Purga-
tory as well as to ourselves. In every parish the confra-
ternity of the Most Precious Blood for the repose of the
suffering souls shonld be canonically established ; it di-
rects us in a practical manner to make our prayers more
acceptable for our dearly Beloved Departed.
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*AVE.”

BY AGNES MARY MACHEN.

Awve Mariu, at carliest dawn we pray,
~ze, we breathe in the noon-tide’s heat,
lve Marie, with the vesper-chimes we repeat,
And Llwe, least to sinful paths we stray ;
In temptation’s hour we humbly pray
Mary, help, oh, help a fallen race,

Guide us in the path of grace,
And protect the ones who are away.
More fair than the angels,to the Trinity more dear,
Immaculate thy heart is of virtue the crest.
Oh reflect in our souls its bright rays and clear,
And be our strength when our wills are put to test.
lee, we falter as our life’s lamp flickers low,
And Llwe, sing forever, while eternal ages ilow.

OUR LADY OF LIESSE.

JI T the opening of the XI1I century three noble and
- valiant brothers, from the environs of the city of
Laon, had taken up the cross and traversed the sea

for the defence of the sepulchre of Christ.

The cldest bore the title of the Sire {'Eppes, the
voungest that of the Sire du Marchais, and the tite of
the third is unknown.

Young and burning with zeal, scarcely had they ar-
rived at the Holy Land, than they made too hazardous a
venture, were taken prisoners, and sent to the Sultan of
Egvpt. That powerful monarch was plcased with the
paladius. He pressed them to hecome Mussulmans, pro-
missing, if they would do so, not only to restore them
their liberty, but 0 establish them in a wealthy and  he-
nourable condition.  With noble disdain, the three Cru-
saders rejected the praposal and then the prince, becoming
angry, sworce that he would make them trample the cross
under foot; so he called for the exccutioners, and com-
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manded the use of the rigours of the torture. Invoking
Mary, Help of Christians, the knights gave themselves
into the hands of their cruel torturers, and endured, with-
out flinching for a moment, their prolonged and exquisite
torments. Secing that nothing was to be gained by tor-
ture, the Sultan finally ordered the dogs of Christians to
be thrown into prison. There the knights cast them-
selves, all bruised and broken by the severity of their
pains, upon the paving stones of the dungeon, and as
they lay, the massive door before them opened, and they
heheld—not the gaoler, with his harsh voice, and fierce
countenance—but a woman of noble bearing, ard clad in
white. For an instant she paused, as if to accustom  her
evesight to the obscurity of the dungeon, and then moved
toward the Frenchmen, who, greatly astonished, were
following her every movement.  The pearls which rested
on her neck and arms shone through her veil; and the
diamands which adorned her Asiatie slippers cast a bright
glimmer upon the darkness.  Like an angel of merey she
hent over the prisoners, whom the torture had reduced to
so pitiable a state.  She was voung and wonderfully
beautiful, and her tears were flowing; vet, in the hearts of
the Christians who had just suffered for their Master, no
disquictude arose.  Calmiy they waited, until it might
please the fair unknown to speak.

« Gentlemen ™ she said with dignity, ‘[ am the
daughter of the Sultan, and my father, who desires to
preserve vour lives, has seat me o instruct you in the
Law of the Praphet.™

The princess Ismenia had a great reputation, threugh-
aut the land of Egyvpt, for learning and for cloquence.
She alked for a longtime, and the Frenchmen listened to
her with profound and courtly respect.  When she had
veased to speak, the Sire d*Eppes asked permission to ac-
quaint the princess with some of the truths of the Christian
religion, that she might hersclf judge of the impossibility
of their preferring the law of Mahomet to it.  The young
wirl willingly consented, and the chevalier, who knew
hew to handle the word no less skillfully than the sword,
began to talk of the Blessed Virgin \Iarv He related to
her the apparition of the -\rchauwcl the Incarnation of
the Son of God, cte., and he told ]101‘ that, in order to do
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honour to His Mother, Our Lord Jesus Christ has placed
every good and every grace within her hands and that no
one can attain to the state of the blessed, save through
her. The princess listened with delight. ¢ Ah,”cried she,
¢ willingly would I be the servant of this Woman! How
greatly privileged is she in her power of doing good !—
what a glorious destiny is hers !—Tell me Christians,
have vou no image of her, that vou could give me? "'—
““ \We have none princess,” replied the Sire d’Eppes,
* but if vou will send me a bit of wood and a knife, 1
will try to make youone.” The young girl left imme-
diately in order to seck the desired objets, and brought
them herself to the Frenchmen.

Before setting to work,the Sire d’Eppes fervently im-
plored Our Lady’s aid, so that the desired image might
not be altogether unworthy of. her.  HMis two brothers
united their prayers with his, and, in the act of praying,
the three men fell asleep.

Alitde after midnight, wien fast asleep they were
suddenly awakened by an extraordinary light.  On open-
ing their eves, they perceived, in the middle of the prison
a small statue of Marv admirably carved whence ravs of
light strecamed forth. At the same time, the three broth-
ers became conscious of a wonderful case,and recognizing
immediately that their limbs, racked by the executioners,
were now as sound and healthy as before, they cast them-
selves, overcome with gratitude, before the miraculous
image, and spent the remainder of the night in prayer.

On the following day, the princess returned.  Glow-
ing with health and happiness, the three knights gathered
around her. *¢ Princess,” they cried, ¢ look and see!
Here is the image, which you asked for. It was sent o
vou by the Blessed Virgin, last night.” The Sultan's
daughter fell upon her knecs, before the radiant image
and vowed that she would become a christian.  The three
warriors wept like children. They placed the shining
statue in the hands of the yvoung girl, cxclaiming: “ It
is Qur Lady of Liessc. Glory to Our Lady of Licsse !
That is the right name for it.”

With limpid eves, Ismenia contemplated the statuc-
She then begged that she might take it with her, in order
to give it longer consideration.  The Frenchmen joyfully
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agreed to her doing so and the princess, with a combina-
tion of childish pleasure and deep reverence, enveloped
the statue in the light folds of her veils. She then re-
turned to her room, which the fairyism of oriental luxury
had adorned with all that ight gratify the eye.

That night, reclining on her golden couch, the young
girl bad a mysterious dream. She beheld the Blessed
Virgin Mother who said to her, ‘“ Go and liberate the
French prisoners,and follow them to their country. I de-
sire that, through your means and theirs, my name be
made glorious in France. Go. Do my will, and | pro-
mise that you shall be close by me in Paradise.”

The princess rose immediately. Promptly and noise-
lessly were her preparations made for departure into end-
less exile.  In obedience to Our Lady,she makes ready to
abandon not only her family, but the land of the Orient,
as well, with its poetry, its splendour, its luxury, its per-
fumes and its treasures.

Pressing the sacred image to her heart, she descend-
ed stealthily to the prison, and, opening the doors, sum-
moned the Frenchmen to follow her.

They did se, and, guided by the princess, undertook
the crossing of thase streets of sleeping Cairo, which led
toward the Nile. It was stil night when they reached
the shores of that great river ; but a boatman, accosting
them civilly, offered to carry them across, and in another
moment, they had landed upon the opposite shore. The
next day was spent in walking through an uninhabited
region. At night, they lay dou n bencath a palm tree,
and the I\mgvhts laid the fruits of the desert before the
princess.  The Sultan’s daughter had not been willing to
part with her beloved and sacred burden. Overcome by
fatigue, she very soon fell asleep, helding the heavenly
image in her arms; nor was it long before sleep took pos-
session of her companions also.  The fugitives slept on
unul broad daylight; then, on awakening, how describe
their surprise ! All their surroundings had undergone a
change. Instead of turpentine trees, the splendid lotus
tree, and the palm, with its smcoth trunk and magni-
ficent featherly foliage, they now behold \v;llm\s, poplars
and oaks,and no appearance of Egypt. The air is cool,the
sun dim and over clouded ; upon the chill earth,there are
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no gorgeous flowers, nor wild and luxuriant shrubs, but
only the golden rod, here and there, and closely mown
arass. The princess and her companions looked at one
dnothcr dumb with surprise, and under the impression
that they were dreaming ; but to the Frenchmen every-
thing seemed natural and familiar. Not far from them, a
shepherd was keeping his flock. The crusaders approa-
ched him and, much agitated, the Sire d’Eppes asked in
what country they were ** In what country are you?™
replied the tender of sheep, looking at him in surpns‘..
‘“ in France to be sure, close by the castle du” Marchais."

Understanding, at once, that lhc_\ had been transported
thither bv angels’ hands, the three men prostrated them-
selves upon the ground, and, ina delirium of joy and
tremor of fear, returned thanks to the Queen of Heaven.

On the ground so new to her, the Egvptian had de-
voutly placed the statue.  \When ‘the three knights arose,
they found her knechng, absorbed in her simple, virginal
prayer.

Intelligence of the prodigy spread abroad.

Our Lady of Liesse soon hecame famous.  Upon the
very spot on which the Sulan’s daughter had placed the
miraculous image, the chapel of Qur Lady of Liesse was
built, * one of these lecalities, which are to the world
what the stars are to the firmament, a source of heat, of
light, and of life.” The princess Ismenia was baptized
by the blshop of Laon. Sheled a humble, happy and
detached life, choosing 1o be on carth only the hand-maid
of Marv. Her body lies at the feet of Qur Lady of Liesse.

Itis Jesus Christ Himself who established devotion
to Mary, His holy Mother. He founded it upon the
Cross, by thase two words which fell from his dving lips:
Behold vour Son and Behold your Aother. It is onc of the
clauses in His testament, and He has consecrated it by
Iis own Blood.  And thus, Calvary was the cradie of de-
votion to Mary, and the devation was baptized, as it were,
in the Blood of Christ Jesus.

Pere Ratvvarn.
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SAINT MICHAEL THE WEIGHER.

Stood the tz1l Archangel weighing
Al man’s dreaming, doing,saying,
All che failure and the pain,

All the triumph and the gain,

In the unimagined years,

Full of hopes, more full of tears,
Since old Adam’s hopeless eves
Backward scarched for paradise,
And, instead, the flame blade saw
Of inexorable law.

Waking, I beheld him there,

With his fire gold, flickering hair,
In his blinding armor stand,

And the scales were in his hand;
Mighty were they and full well
They could poise both heaven and hell.
¢« Angel,” asked 1 humbly then,
\Weighest thou the souls of men ?
That thine office is, I know.”
Nay,” he answered me, ¢¢ not so,
But I weigh the hope of man
Since the power of choice began
¢ In the world, of good or ill.”
Then I waited and was still.
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In one scale 1 saw him place
All the glorics of our race—
Cups that lit Belthazzar's feast,
Gems, the lightning of the East,
Kublai's scepter, Cesar’s sword,
Many a poet’s golden word,
Many a skill of science, vain
To make men as gods again.

In the other scale he threw
Things regardless, outcast, few,
Martyr ash, arena sand,

Of Saint Francis’ cord a strand,
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Beechen cups of men whose necd

Fasted that the poor might feed,
Disillusions and despairs

Of young saints with grief grayed hairs,
Broken hearts that brake for mar.

Marvel through my pulses ran
Seeing then the beam divine
Swiftly on this hand decline,
While earth’s splendor are renown
Mounted light as thistle down.

—James RusseLL Lowell.

SAINT CATHERINE OF SIENA.
PATRONESS OF THE ADORERS OF THE Preciovs Broob.
“ In the Blood you find the fire."

St. CaTH. OF SIENA.
( Continuation. )
.

At the very instant Jacomo breathed his last sigh,
Catherine was scized with a violent pain in her side. Tt
seemed to be dislocating her bones, and never, for one
moment, did the pain relax, but the Saint always called it
her dear pain, becase it constantly reminded her of her
father's happiness. Whilst the family mourned and wept
for the loss of so good a father, she, who loved him more
than all the others, was radiant with joy. She arranged
him in his coffin, and murmured with a joyous voice : QO
dear father, how I wish to be where you are. May
God be blessed !

Whenever Catherine learned thata holy soul had
left the earth, she experienced great joy, and, dreaming
of the hour when she also would be taken out of this
world, she found a singular sweetness in burying the
dead.

The spouse of Christ languished with love, said her
ancient Biographer.

Not vet possessing her dear Saviour in glory, she
sought in the holy Eucharist consolation in the weariness
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of her exile, and, with the permission of her Confessor,
she communicated every day. But the Holy Communion
inundated her with joy so lively, so intoxicating, that the
vital functions were strangely reduced.

Nourishment became useless to her, or rather hurt-
ful, and whenever she tried to take food, it caused her
atrocious sufferings. This extraordinary condition ap-
peared to be very alarming. Her relatives and friends
believed it was an illusion, and her confessor, Father
Thomas della Fonte, obliged her to take some nourish-
ment cvery day.

In this she obeyed, as she always had done, and, in
spite of the terrible sufferings which resulted, she perse-
vered in trying to eat. But these efforts reduced her to
the last extremity.

Then Catherine sent for her Confessor and said to him:

My Father, if, by excessive fasting, I was in danger
of death, would you not command me to eat ?

Yes, certainly, I would, replied the Confessor.

But is it not quite as evil to expose one’s self to death
in cating as in fasting ? If then, by the numerous expe-
riences you have witnessed, you perceive that, by taking
food, I am killing myself, why can you not forbid me to
eat, as you would forbid me to fast, if the fast exposed me
to death ?

The good Confessor found himself quite unable to
answer her plea, and, seeing her reduced almost to death,
he finally said to her :—

My daughter, act, henceforth, according to the ins-
pirations of the Holy Spirit. I see that ordinary rules are
not madé foryvou...............

Absolute fasting, after a while, restored the Saint to
all of her former strength.

But, then as to-day, there existed a multitude of per-
sons forever preoccupied with the affairs of their neigh-
bours, and various stories were circulated in the city on
account of Catherine. Her miraculous life became, even
{or righteous and just men,a subject of scandal. ‘¢ Those
who were yet in the valley, would judge that which passed
upon the heights of the mountain,” said the Blessed Ray-
mond.
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It is impossible to describe all she had to suffer on
this account. )

Those who believed themselves enlightened opposed
her by the rules of the spiritual life which forbid all sin-
gularity, citing examples of our Lord who ate and drank.

Others pronounced it but a feint in order to draw no-
tice. They treated her as a hypocrite, and werce sure that
she took plenty of good-cheer in secret.

To all these things, Catherine responded with her
unalterable sweetness :

God has sent me this strange infirmity of being un-
able to cat without exposing me to death, in punishment
of my sing 5 but 1 do not see why it should offend vou.

At the same time, to soften their bad humor, she de-
cided to go, cach day, to the common table, where she
chewed some herbs, without swaliowing any of the juice
or substance, and drank a litle water.  Butas her stomach
would bear absoiutely nothing, she would immediately
reject the little she had taken, with atrocious sufferings,
and,often, abundant vomitings of blood.

During all her life, this martyrdom continued.

In the same degree that her marvelous abstinence
was prolonged, she felt an cver increasing desire for Holy
Communion. \When she was depriv ed of the Bread &f
Angels, her sole nourishment, life seemed to abandon her.

At that forlarn epoch, frequent Communion was not
in usage. The most pious people rarely communicated,
except at Easter, and on the great feasts of the Church.
Therefore, the daily communion of Catherine, and the ex-
traordinary favors which she received were matter for
grave discussions.  They cried out against her presump-
tion, irreverence, and treated the voung girl as one hal-
Jucinated.

Her Confessor firmly sustained her cause.  But, se-
veral times, the Janlellate influenced the Prior of Saint
Dominic, and also the Director of the Tertiaries. They
withdrew her Confessor, and allowed her to communicate
but very seldom. And then, under pretext that her bear-
ing troubled and scandalized the assistants, Catherine was
ordered to shorten her pravers and to leave the church.
But us she could not communicate without being ravished
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outside of her senses, and remaining wrapt in ecstacy, it
happened, several times, that she was forcibly dragged
outside the church and brutally thrown upon the pave-
ment, where some of the passers-by had the baseness to
kick the Saint with their feet.

In the eyes of the angels, said one of her historians,
this is the most beautiful page in all the life of Saint Cath-
erine of Siena. It has certainly been given to many good
and holy souls to participate in the sufferings of the IDi-
vine Martyr, but very few have had the privilege to par-
take in such a degree in His humiliations.

Lavre Conan.
(7o be continued. )

A CHAPLET OF THE PRECIOUS BLOOD.
By S. M. A.

Written for ¢ The Voice of the Precious Blood.™

CHAPTER VIl
PARDONED.

Mr. O'Neil,who saw him returning, hastened forward
o meet him.

¢« Here I am again, Mr. O'Neil, and 1 have brought
a patient with me.  Will you give us shelter?”

“God bless ye, ver Reverence. An’ sure ve know
James O'Neil's door is always open to ye. An’tis only
wo happy, [ am sure, to have the likes of ve unthur me
roof.”  He helped the priest to bear the poor fellow inte
the hut and, placing him on a bed, left his wife to look
after him while he went to attend to the horse.

After Father Melville had administered some restora-
tives, the patient, recovering consciousness, opened his
eves 3 but the priest knew he had not long to live. Bend-
ing aver him, he kindly inquired :

‘ Are you a Catholic ?”

¢ 1 was once, was the reply, but now I am nothing.”

‘ Well, our dear Lord must have seat me to you. 1
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am a Catholic priest. Will you not be reconciled to God ?
I fear you have not long to live.”

¢ No, it is too late for that now. I will dieas I have
lived.”

*+ O do not speak like that ! ” pleaded the priest. It
is nof too late. Our dear Lord is ready and anxious to
forgive you, if you only repent.”

*¢ There is no forgiveness for me. I am a thief, a
murderer and a sacrilegious wretch.”

“ Sfyour sins are as red as scarlet, [ will .2ake them
white as snow,” quoted the priest. ‘¢ One drop of the
Precious Blood is more than sufficient to wash away the
sins of a thousand worlds. And our Divine Redeemer
shed every drop on the cross that you might be saved.
Do not abuse this last grace which he offers you.”” And,
falling on his knees, he began to pray that God would,
through the merits of the Precious Blood, save this poor
soul.

At the words Precious Blood, the dying man, as if
by instinct, drew something from his breast. The priest,
glancing up, uttered an exclamation of surprise! He
held in his hand a Chaplet of the Precious Blood.

* Where did yvou get this ?” asked Father Melville,
taking it in his hand.

* From a child whom I murdured fifteen years ago.
He tried to prevent me from robbing the tabernacle of a
church in New York, and with one blow I struck him
dead ; then I snatched the chaplet from his hands and
fled. Since then, I have been a wanderer on the face of
the carth. But 1 always kept those beads, I know not
why ; even though I was often famished with hunger, 1
would not sell them. They seemed to me as drops of
blood—that childs’ blood calling to heaven for vengeancec.
The sight of them reminded me of my crime and prevent-
ed me from committing another murder.”

Tears were in the priest’s eyes.

* O my dear friend ! ” he said, ‘‘ you did not murder
that child. Behold him standing before you!”

*“ You !” exclaimed the dying man, gazing at him.
“Yes; yes.. those eyes ! The very same. They have
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haunted me day and night. And you call me friend, and
you forgive me ?”

“ Q yes, I have prayed for you every day during all
those long years. And I am sure that our dear Lord ans-
wered my prayer by sending me out in the storm to find
you. He wants to forgive you. Will you not repent ?

The poor man was weeping now.

“ O God, I thank Thee, I am not a murderer. Yes,
my God, I repent. I am surry. Hear my confession,
Father, my life of sin will soon be ended.”

After the priest had heard his confession and admin-
istered the last Sacraments, they knelt around his bed to
pray for the departing soul.

In a few moments all was over.

Father Melville gazed on the chaplet, still in his
hand, and he remembered the words that Father Ignatius
addressed to him, years before : ** Who knows, my child,
but that God may have permitted all this for a special
end. Pray fervently that vour little Rosary may be, for
this poor wandering shecp, a key to unlock that Fountain
of mercy—the Redeeming Blood—wherein being cleans-
ed from all his sins,he may enter life eternal clothed in the
nuptial robe.” ** O truly prophetic words ! Thank God,
I have lived to see them accomplished.” Then pressing
the Chaplet to his lips, he murmured. ¢ Precious trea-
sure ! through ¢Zee, God’s mercy has flowed down on
many souis.”

The End.

Fortitude has three signs by which it may be known.
The first is silence under pain : *¢ Jesus held His peace.”
The second is meekness : *¢ He opened not His mouth.”
The third is gladness under wrongs: ‘¢ Peter and John
rejoiced when they were counted worthy to suffer for the
Name of Jesus.”
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TRIALS OF LEO XIIIL

A Touching Ulterance by the Venerable Prisoner
of the Vutican.

We read in the Guurrenr News ¢

N a recent audieace given to Signor Scala, director of
an important Catholic newspaper of Turin, the Holy
Father was exceedingly free and communicative.
The Catholic press is a work very close to his heart,

and he never loses an opportunity of welcoming its ex-
ponents and of encouraging them to go on in the good
endeavor. From what Signor Scala relates of the con-
versation, it was touching to a degree. The venerable
Pontitf’s allusions to his situation are highly pathetic.
Signor Scala had brought a sum of Peter's pence, gath-
ered as a testimonial of gratitude for the Pope’s action
with regard to the liberation of the Italian prisoners. The
conversation readily fell on captives in general, especially
as the day was the Feast of saint Peter in chains. Smil-
ing, the Holy Father repeated the beautiful antiphon of
the second Vespers of the feast : Sofve jubente Deo terra-
rum Petrie calenas, ete., and went on to recount the his-
tory of the great Apostle’s liberation. He seemed in
great joy as he looked back on the days of the first Chris-
tians, and appeared to rejoice with the infant Church at
the freedom of its chief. Then, gradually, his manner
changed.

*“I, too, am a prisoner,” he said, ‘“and that for
cighteen long years. In fact, the nincteenth has now
begun, since I am here in imprisonment, a noble impri-
sonment, if vou like, but still a real imprisonment. TFor
eighteen years I have not been able to geta glimpse of
the streets of Rome or of its holy basilicas. I have had a
new apse constructed in St. John Lateran’s, and yet it
has been impossible for me to seeit. Nor, indeed, is
this all. If I wish to name Bishops, 1 have the difficulties
and delays that the formality of the Placet and the exe-
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quator imposes. Bishops in their own dioceses cannot
appoint their parish priests without submitting to the visto
and to the exigeuncies of the fiscal authorities. Add to
this the perversity of an evil press, which distorts and ma-
ligns one’s every act and intention. 'What more? On the
slope of the very Vatican hill, quite close to my abode,
they have raised a statue to Garibaldi, to him who called
the Papacy ‘the cancer of Italy.” And, indeed, if I am
free at this moment to speak and to write, it is simply be-
cause it would not do for them to come into my room and
prevent me. One thing greatly consoles me in spite of
all this, and it is the umversal attention given to the
Pope’s voice. I write encyclicals and all give ear to
them. Even concerning the recent one—Suatls Cognitum
—on that subject, the union of the churches, which I have
so deeply at heart, much matter for satisfaction has al-
ready been given me.”

These words, spoken in a moment of open-minded-
ness, were at once deeply interesting and significant.

PRAYER FOR THE REUNION OF
CHRISTENDONMI.

ces, dated I‘d)ruary 218t, and confirmed by H:s
Holines Leo X111, an indulgence of 300 days was
granted to all who devoutly say the prayers in honor of
Qur Lady, for the reunion of Christendom. This indul-
gence may be gained once a day. The prayeris as fol-
lows :
¢« O Immaculate erdm Thou who, through a sin-
cular privilege of grace, wast preserved free from ori iginal
sin, look down in pity- on our dissenting brethren, “who
are still thy sons, and call them back to the centre of
unity. Though far away, they have retained for thee, O
Mother ! the most tender devetion. - Do thou, in thy ge-
nerosity, reward them for it by interceding for their con-
version.  Victorious over ‘the infernal -serpent from the
first moment of thy existence, now that the necessity
presses more urgently, renew thy ancient triumphs! If

BY a decree of the Sacred Congregation of Indulgen-
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our unfortunate brethren remain at this moment cut off
from the Common Father, it is the work of the enemy.
Do thou unmask his snares, and terrify his legions, in
order that those who are separated from us may sce, at
last, that the attainment of salvation is impossible outside
of union with the successor of saint Peter.

¢ O thou who, in the fulness of thy gifts, didst glo-
rify from the beginning the power of Him Who wrou«rht
in thee such great and wonderful things, glorify now th\
Son by callmgf back the straving slu.ep to His only fold,
under the guidance of the universal shepherd, who holds
His place on carth. And as it was thy glorv, O Virgin,
te have exterminated all errors from the wor]d so may it
yet be thine to have c\tm"ulshcd schisms, and brou«ht
back peace to the universe.”

LATE SIR JOHN THOMPSON.

An interesting letter written to a Protestant friend by
the late Sir John Thompson, Premier of Canada, has now
been made public for the first time. It tells briefly the
story of his conversion, and illustrates anew the perplex-
itics, anxieties, and discouragements which confront all
converts to the Church, but especially those bred to the
¢ learned professions.” We guote :

‘1 had been attending the Church of England and
Roman Catholic services assxduously fora penod of four
vears, and had been reading all the controversies I could
get my hands on, and finaliy vielded when to believe and
not to profess appeared to be wrewched cowardice. I had
very few Catholic clients, no influential Catholic friends.
I believed the day of my baptism closed my chances to pro-
fcssional advancement or any other. I felt I had but one
rccourse—my shorthand. 1 knew 1 could not suppoit
my wife and myself, if matters came to the worst. But 1
felt that there was no use in putting all this before the
public, and that it was better to stand by the certain right
which I had ; that these were not matters for public dis-
cussion, but matters of conscience only. Even if I had
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discussed them I must have added that, after twenty
years’ experience and consideration, I would do it again ;
and do it a thousand times if it were necessary, even if all
the blessings and prosperity which I have had were turn-
ed into misfortunes and afflictions.”

The courage of this noble statesman was splendidly
rewarded in the event; for Sir John Thompson not only
reached the most honorable office in Canada, but he won
as well the respect of the people irrespective of race or re-
ligion. Yet Catholics may learn from this episode that a
very special charity, both social and material, should be
exercised toward converts who have to mcet and conquer
such appalling temptations.

 Adve Maria.”

DREAMY WILLIE.

(FOR CHILDREN.)

Y /ILLIE REARDON was a very good boy. 1 think
W; I hear somebody say, Well I won’t read about him
then, for all very good boys are tiresome.

But although Willie was an upright boy, he was not
of the goodie-goodie order which are rarely found out-
side of Sunday school books.

In fact he had one great fault. He wasa dreamer,
and his dreaming got him into innumerable scrapes.

(The before-mentioned somebody now interposes
with, Dreaming is not a fault ; ) Excuse me, master critic,
but when dreaming springs from self-induigence and
vanity, now then are these not faults? When Willic
was fourteen, his mother who was a widow, thought it
time for him to icave school and in boy’s parlance ‘¢ look
for a job.” Good brother Remegius, who taught Willie's
class, speke to him before leaving about his besetting sin,
and cautioned him ‘‘to keep his mind on his work,diring
business hours. And if vou dose™ the brother added
** vou will enjoy vour leisure.”

Willie was very fond of the Brother and his words
certainly made an impression on him.

About this time he joined the Ieague of the Sacred
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Heart, and pur an intention in the ¢ box " that he might
obtain employment.

A few weeks passed when ¢ Brother ' sent for him to
say, Mr. Brown the banker needed an office boy, and he
had recommended him. Willie called on the banker who
was quite pleased with his appearance and hired him.

Evervthing went well for some time, Willic was on
his guard, and “duties being new,required all his attention.

He put a badge of the Sacred Heart in the pocket in
which he carried money or papers, as a protection against
losing them. However it is always calm just before a
storm, and a fault is not rooted out as easily as we think,
especially one of long standing.

One Mocday Mr. Brown called Willie into the office
and told him to go to thie Gas Flouse, and pay the bill.

Mr. Brown put the money in an envelope, and was
about to address it, when,looking at the clock, he perceiv-
ed it only wanted half an hour to the time of closing.

Hurriedly giving it to Willie just as it was, he told
him to be quick or he would be too late.

Now the next day was a public holiday, and,although
Willie set out quickly on his errand, he had not gone far
tll a programme of the morrow’s sports, set forth in glow-
ing terms, attracted his attention.  He stopped o0 read it
and began to speculate how his name would look in print.
Thoughts fashioned like these ran through his brain:
¢ Last appearance of the favourite ;7 ¢ Light and heavy
balancing by W. S. Reardon,™ ““The great and only oni-
ginal 1)0\ athlete.™

This wias so entertaining  that master Willie's feat
went slower, and {inally the city clock struck six.

This awoke the voung gentleman from  his Jday
dreams, with a start. e knew it was no use to go on
his message, as the place was clased.  He decided to go
back to the office and,if Mr. Brown had left for hame, sav
nothing about the transaction (as no one clse knew of 1t
he was not likely to be questioned ) and pay the money on
Wednesday morning on his way to the bank.

Things turned out as he expected, Mr. Browr had
gone, and he was not questioned, and making many gowd
resolutions for the future, Willie started for home. On
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reaching home he found his uncle William, whom he had
not seen for some time, waiting for him.

His uncle (his mother's only brother), lived about
sixty miles from Willie’s home. He invited Willie and his
mother to spead the next day on his farm, and as it was
a holiday Mrs. Reardon consented.

His uncie was much pleased to get such a good cha-
racter of Willie from his mother, and took him out after
supper and purchased him a much needed suit of clothes,
sdpulating that he was to wear them next day.

Willie was up next morning with the lark, and just
as they were about starting for the depot, a poor woman,
accompanied by a wretched looking boy about Willie'’s
age, came along and asked for food.

Mrs. Reardon turned back to get them something to
cat, and her eve falling on Willie’s old clothes, she said
to herself, ““ God has been so good to my boy in giving
him a new suit, this poor lad must have the old one.”

Willie enjoyved his day very much and his uncle was
~o pleased with the handsome, intelligent lad, that he de-
cided to adopt him, and o ask his mother to make her
home with him also.

Wiltie and his mother were charmed at the prospect
ol living in the country.

Mrs. Reardon had been brought up on a farm, and
it was the dream of her life (as she said), to end her davs
on one 3 Willie had no knowledge of farm life, but secing
threugh his mother’s spectacles, thought it a sort of land
** where milk and honey flowed.™ ’

The next day they all returned  to the city to make
arrangements for leaving their old home.

Willic went to the office to tell Mr. Brown of his
hange of circumstances, and was much concerned to hear
be was ill. - However the confidential clerk gave him what
wages were due him, and  saving they were sorryv to lose
himshook hands with him and they parted.

When Willic and his mother had been about a month
af the farmy, a cloud appeared on the horizon.

Willic acver forgot that day @ [t was the feasr of the
Sacred Heart the air was redolent with the perfume of
moees and sweet clover.
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Willie had been to ecarly Mass and as he came home
through the wood road, a line from the poet Whittier,
which Brother Remegius was fond of quoting, came again
and again to his memory, ‘¢ There is nothing so sweet as
a da\' in June.’

“After breakfast his mother told him he could have the
day for himself in honor of the feast.

He decided to go fishing and I am happy to tell the
bovs who have fol]owed his fortunes thus far, that he got
innumerable ** bites,” from black flies. But never a trout.

Disgusted with his luck he started for home, and as
he drew near the house the sound of crying fell on his
ears, and on entering he found his mother dlssolvcd in
tears, and his uncle standm« by dooking very stern. He
was accosted by a strange man, “whom hc had not noticed
in his astonishment at the scene before him.

He asked him if his name was William Reardon,
and, being answered in the affirmative, asked if he had,
wlnle in Mr. Brown’s employ, paid any money to the Gas
Co. mentioning the date. Poor Willie was sadly con-
fused and bc\\':ldergd and could not remember anything of
the matter.

The Detective (for such he was) took Willie’s con-
fusion for guilt, and insisted on arresting him and taking
him back to the city.

As we know, the day on which Willie left the bank
Mr. Brown was ill.

His illness, more sericus than  at first supposed, kept
him confined to the house for a month.

On his return to the office, he looked over his bills,
and came across the gas bill.

He was surprised at this, and, on referring to his pri-
-ate account book, found the amount centered as paid, and
by whom, together with the date.

This brought the transaction to his mind, and he
asked for Willie, to find he had left two days after the
money had been given him.

As no one could remember where he had gone, the
matfer looked serious. )

he head clerk indeed remembered Willie telling
him something abovt his uncle, but no one could expect
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a ‘“ high and mighty  functionary like that to remember
what an office boy had told him, so there was little infor-
mation glanced from the quarter.

( 7o be continued. )

LIFE.

Our life is compared to the flowers of earth
That wither while still in their bloom.
Thus sorrow soon follows the footsteps of mirth,
As life hastens on to the tomb.

Our life is a stream that e’er rapidly flows
On, on o eternity’s sea,
As we sail on its tide we can find no repose,
O God, if we rest not in Thee.
M. S. B.

PRAYERS SOLICITED.

{1) For the preservation of His Holiness Leo X111 Ask tins
sigimal favor from Qur Lady of the Most Holy Rosary, whom our
Sovereign Pontit has so universally gloritied.

(2) That those works which tend to develop this salutary devo-
tioh ay progress more and maore.

{3) For the conversion of a great number of sinners  specially re-
commended to our prayers.

(4) For many sick and afilicted persons.

(3) For all those persons without emplovment, who are, conse-
quently, frightencd at the approach of Winter.  [For various particular
intentions, among which several are very important.
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LET US aLSO PRAY FOR THE DEAD, particularly for : The Revd.
M. Beavpry, deceased at Quebec ; the Revd. M. BELivEaC, at St-
Leonard 5 tor ML Ls Paranis, deceased at St-Raymond ; Toussaixi
Braxcuarn, at St-Antoine 5 Jo M. Demers, at Chicago ;3 Dr Eva.
Arcuamsatnr, at Enosburg Falls (Vi) Prepext Valcourt, at St-
Hugues; Macrome BErRTrAND, at St-Placide ; Sivox Lasrosse, at
St-Eugene de Prescott: Ismagnl Denisee, at Escanaba (Mich); J.-Bre
Biavpowy, at St-Adrien d'lelande ;. Davin Pace and N, CObDERRE-
Lacainiang, at St-Hyacinthe ;5 Jacoues DUusresse, at Ottawa; FL
X. Loraxcer, at Shawenegan ; E. M. AL Bovcneg, at Kamouraska;
Jeax Morix, at St-Hyacinthe ;5 for Mrs, Prane Le-Movse pe Mag-
TIGNY, deceased at Varennes ; Widow Josepn Cuarrox, at Vercheres;
: R. Berxarp, at St-Simon: A\, Marumor, at” West Gardner 5 ALe,
: Beavexg, at Belle-Riviere 5 A Maro, at Montreal 3 Vve Ti. ForTier,
at St-Marcel ;. Dotveer, at Louiseville 3 TharsinLe  Mariox, at St-
Hugues ; PO Here, at Lowell 3 Ve F. Roesseat, at Woonsocket
for Misses M. Saraziy, at Ludlow ; DNy Cooranax and CorbELIE
PareNavpe, at Sherrington 3 Evaesie Tansor, at Montmagny ; M.
Ciartes Laxcros, at Quebec; M. Danign,. O'DoxNELL, at Jersey
City, (I UL); Mme Mexarn, at Escanaba, cte.
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For all these persons and intentions, sav, morning and night :
We pray Thee, O Lord, help Thy servants whom Thou has
redeemed with Thy Precious Blood.
( 100 days’ ind. for mentbers of the Confrateinity of the P. 13, )
Jesus, Mary, Joseph, enlighten us, assist us, save us. Amen.
200 days ind. once aday.,

Leo XTI, 20 june 182

THANKSGIVINGS
FOR FAVORS OBTAINED THROUGH PRAYER TO THE

Most Preciors Broon.

An eminent Ecclesiastical Dignitary asks us to in-
sert the two following cures in our Review.

A woman had a child,three or four vears of age, that
had never walked.  She came to recommend it to his
prayers, promising to make a Novena, which he proposud
in honor of the Precious Bload, to obtain for her child
the favour so longz and vainly implored.  During the
first davs of the Novena, the child began to walk, and is,
to-day, as capable of walking as are other children of her
age.
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A second fact from the same authority :

A person came to him, begging prayers fora dying
woman.  Her family were engaged in makinga Novena
in honor of the Most Precious Blood. ‘¢ Fifieen days
later,” said the venerable Ecclesiastic, *¢ that woman
came to thank me for her perfect cure.”—¢ Give thanks
to the Precious Blood,” said 1, * for, by It, vou have
been cured.”

#g K

We are informed of the following : -

o
S

“ By the help of the Precious Blood and of Our
Lady of the Holy Rosary,” writes a woman I have been
enabled to place my young daughter, as a boarder, in the
Conventof..........

*g

* During the month of May, I solicited a Novena in
honor of the Precious Blood, promising, that if 1 abtained
a particular favor, to publish it in vour Annals, and also
w0 subscribe for that pious Review. With happiness 1
cin say to you to-day : Love and gratitude to the divine
Blood that has heard my praver!™

5 %

** I have the happiness to acquaint vou with the cure
of my daughter Q. ). who had been iroubled with in-
flammatory rheumatism in the legs, since the beginning
of last February.  After recommending her to the Pre-
cious Blood, and having promised to publish her cure, if
granted, in your Annals, lam happy to sav that she is
now perfectly cured, and resumed her work on the 14th of
last July.  Since that time, she has not once been sick.

2\ thousand thanksgivings be rendered to the Pre-
cious Blood !

*“ For several vears, I suffered much with cpilepsy.
Seme time ago, I had promised to subscribe to the Foice
of'the Precious Blood if 1 should obtain any relicf.

Since my promise 1 feel greatly improved, and now
Fask you, in the name of the Biood of Jesus, to help me
in thanking that powerful and divine Remedy.™

-
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* Two years ago, 1 was attacked with heart disease.
The Physicians pronounced my case hopeless. None of
their remedies would cure me. 1 grew weaker day by day.
On March 21 my ecighteenth child was born. The
last Sacraments were administered to me, and watchers
were employed nearly three weeks. In the midst of all
these trials, I never ceased to invoke the Precious Blond,
prayving the divine Jesus to help me, and to cure me if it
were God's will, or else, to grant me resignation. I had
promised, if restored to health, to publish my cure in Zke
Voice of the Precious Blood. To-day, 1 am perfectly well,
and able to attend to my family occupations.

I come, therefore, to fulfill my obligations, and would
say to all the subscribers : Have hope and confidence
in the merciful Blood of Jesus ! Gratitude for a remedy so

'1\

efficacious !
oy
¢ Glory to the Precious Blood ! By your good pray-
ers in honor of the Blood of Jesus, I have obtained an in-
crease of fervor. I was negligent and indifferent. Bur
now, I seem to find all my happiness in loving God, and
in teaching my children to love Him.”
*y K
¢ It is now some months since I made a Novena to
Saixt MicHaer THE ARCHANGEL, hoping to obtain a
grace long time desired. On the ninth day ofthe Novena,
T obtained the favor solicited. Encouraged by my suc-
cess, I began a second Novena, and saw plainly that 1
was heard anew.
Grateful thanks  to the glorious Archangel Michael !
Ky ¥
Several other persons devoutly thank the Precious
Bleod, the Blessed Virgin, Saint Anthony of Padua and
Saint Expeditus for graces obtained.

OUR LADY OF OLIVES.

We have received a large lot of medals of Qur Lady
of Olives. Price 3 cts cach or 50 cts per doz.



