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To orr Excuist Serarinag Frigexps asp
TO THEIR FRIENDS,

'n deciding o publish an English cdition of ** La
: Voix du Précieux Sang,™ we are vielding to the solici-
tations of many English speaking friends who, like
ourselves, have no dearer wish than that of spreading
more and more widely the knowledge of the benefits con-
ferred on mankind by the shedding of the Precious Blood.

The principal mission then of this publication is to
set forth the efficacy of the redeeming Blood, at the same
time, aiming at gaining souls iy setting before them
the glories and consolations of our holy religion. Nor
will we forget our brethren in Purgatory, who are under
such a deep debt of gratitude to that Blood whose streams
so constantly descend on the burning fires of expiation,
tempering their heat and intensifving  their cleansing
powers.

Another mission {00 is ours 1 that of aiding 0 stem
the tide of had lterature that is demoralising such thou-
sands of our fellow-men.

The number of English speaking christians through-
out the world may be counted by millions, tens of millions,
may perhaps amount 1o a hundred millions. Whata
power for goed or for evil then is wielded by current
English literature, since such a vast number of souls may
he influenced by it! And how can the fires of evil, so per-
petually stimulated hy bad literature be hetter quenched
than by applving to them the streams of that Precious
' Blood shed for the salvation of man? That Blood was not
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GLORY BE TO THE MOST PRECIOUS BLOOD !

shed for the redemption of angels, but for poor sinful
man ;: and by spreading the knowledge of Its cleansing
powers we are openly ranging ourselves on God's side
and combatting the encouragement of sin through bad lit-
erature, by supplving, in our humble measure, a purer lit-
crature, once uncontaminated by the ** Non serviam ”
spirit that reigns, alas! but too gencerally in the writings
of tne present day.

A celebrated writer in the Church has said : ** There
is no narrowness in divine things, the object of the Church
is universality ",and does not the devotion to the Precious
Blood realize the spirit of broadness and universality found
in the Church herself?

In the **Sacred Heart Review,” we meet with the
following words: ** Those seven  Blood sheddings, what
““mean they Z.. We shall never know through all eternity
*howe ek they mean ; but this we sur~ly know : they
“mean  Infinite Love!'™

Therefore, with the double view of extending the De-
vation to the Precious Blood and of encouraging Repara-
tion for the universalite of sin, we launch our littde bark,
*The Voice of the Precious Blood.™

Our Lord revealed 1o Saint Catherine of Genoa the
intensity of His thirst for souls in tnese words @ <+ Oh'! if
vou knew how 1 love a soul! But this will be the last
thing vou will know in this world, for o apprehend it
wouid kil you.™

If, by our means, oac single soul be brought back o
the Tove of God, and if the Precious Blood  gain one fresh
votary, aur mission will be fulfitled, our labor rewarded.

We trust that this English edition will meet with the
same approbation and encouragement that our Venerable
Bishops and reverend Clergy, both regular and sccular,so
kindly  bestow on our French publication entitled ** La
Voix du Précicux Sang.”™  We would also ask the sym-
nathy and cooperation of all the  Faglish members of the
Confraternity: of the Precious Bload, as well as that of all
the friends and bencfactors of our Institute, begging them
to extend a weqcome to our little work, undertaken solelyv
to further the propagation of our Devotion and for the
good of souls.  Specially we would  ask of all these, our
friends, to do their utmost to spread our little  publication
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far and wide, and, by so doing, contribute to the spread
of the knowledge of what the Precious Blood is 1o us on
varth and will be to us in eternity.

To contribute as much as possible to the success of
this Monthly Review, the various Communities of the
Precious Blood will offer a large portion of their prayers
and penitential exercises for all those who will send us the
names of fresh subscribers, or become subscribers them-
selves.

Whoever sends us the amount of Five sul)s‘.npuons,
with name and address of cach subscriber, will share in all

- the spiritual advantages offered by our Communities 10
ordinary Benefactors.

Qur friends and patrons devoted to our Work, vet
unable to give us any other assistance than that of their
personal cooperation, are still considered as  Bencfactors,
and, as such, participate 10 a certain degree in our spiri-
tual benefits, provided they are faithful in payving w ad-
wance the amount of their subscriptions or, if prevented,
send us the names of persons likely to subscribe.

This publication, having for its principal end the
diffusion of the Devation to the Most Precious Blood, all
members of the Confraternity of that name  who aid us in
introducing this Magazine, may gain, for cach cffort, an
Indulgence of ene vear, applicable to themselves or to the
souls in Purgatory. ( Raccolta. )

The receipts of the Magazine we are establishing
being destined to the extension of this same Devotion to
the most Precious Blood, the small outlay made by our
associates in subscribing fo- **The Voice of the Precious
Bload ™ will be for them « good 1ok and, consequently,
will give cach one of them a right 1o an Indulgence of one
hundred davs, applicable like the preceeding. (" Raccolla. )

In the several houses of our Institute, the following
praver will be recited, every evening, for the eternal and
temporal welfare of our subscribers :

“ Eternal Father, [ offer Thee the Most Precious
Blood of Jesus Christ, Thy beloved Son, and my  divine
Redeemer, for all those who love this great treasure, who
unite for Its honor and adoration, and who labor to propa-
gate the Devotion o It
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To cach subscriber, we send a receipt for his subscrip-
ton with the following number.

Tue SistTeErS oF THE PRrECIOUS BLOOD.

N. B.- Please send name and address and amount of
subscription to
“Tae Voice or e Preciovs Broon ™,
Monastery of the Precious Blood
- ,
St-Hyvacinthe, P. Q. Canada.

+ May the benediction of]csus Crucified rest upon all
the friends of the Work of the Precious Blood and rest
upon them forever.

+ L.-Z., Br. or St-Hyacinthe,

PORTRAIT OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST.

Publius Lentulus, governor of Judea, wrote to the
Roman Senate as follow: ** There hath appeared in our
‘cdavs a man of great virtue called Jesus Christ. The
* people style him a prophet, and his disciples say that he
*vis the Son of God. He cures every kind of disease and
«teven raises the dead to life.  He is of iall stature, rather
* above the medium height.  His gracious bearing and
** venerable appearance inspire reverence and love in all
« that sec him.  There is neither spot nor wrinkle on his
* face which is of great beauty, and the charm of which
«is further increased by a slightly florid complexion. His
“ face is of faultless shape; his eves are clear and bright;
*¢ his hair, which is the color of a ripe filbert, is smooth as
*“far as the ears, and thence falls in ringlets to his shoul-
¢ ders; it is parted in the middle of his forehead after the
“ fashion of the Nazarenes. His heavy and pointed beard
‘s of the same color as his hair.  He is affable when
s giving counsel, but severe when reprimanding.  He i
¢ of agreable manners, and, in conversation, is, at once,
¢ grave and amiable,  He has never been known to laugh,
“ l)ut many have scen him weep.  He speaks with great




GLORY BE TO T MOST PRECIOUS BLOOD ! 3

“ modesty and wisdom. In a word, this man, by his
* singular beauty, is far superior to all other men.”

Portrait of fesus Cructfied.

In the book of Catherine Emmerich's Visions, we
read what follows :

““ The shock caused by the fall of the cross into the
‘¢ cavity prepared for it, drove the sharp thorns still deeper
‘“into our Saviour’s head, the hair of which was comple-
““tely torn out, making Blood run down again in streams
“from it as well as from His hands and feet. His body
“was one mass of wounds. Blood filled his eves and
‘“mouth, clo'ting his hair and beard. His head fell for-
** ward onhis breast, thecrownof thorns preventing him{rom
*¢ raising it without terrible pain. His shoulders, elbows,
*“ wrists and knees were violently stretched and dislocated.
“* His chest protruded, and his ribs, which were almost
¢¢ laid bare, might be counted. His muscles had been so
“* terriblv torn that his bones were visible. Blood collected
¢ profusely around the nail fastening his sacred feet, and
¢* then trickled down the whole length of the cross. His
““ entire body was covered with black, blue and vellowish
“* spots, with horrible bruises and contusions, while loose
*¢ pieces of flesh hung from its wounds. His Bloaod, which
““was at first red, became, by degrees, pale and watery ;
““ his whole body turned livid, and our divine Saviour
“resembled a bloodless corpse. And  yet, notwitsiand-
*“ing the horrible wounds which should have disfigured
* him completely, there still remained that inexpressible
** look of dignity and goodness which had ever penetrated
*“all hearts. The Son of God, ecternal love, immolated
“in time, was beautiful and resplendent with innocence
““and holiness, even in the body of the Lamb of God,
“bathed in his Blood, and laden with the sins of the
ssworld.™

God hears our prayers in proportion as we love, honor,
and venerate His holyv Mother.
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THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN DEVOTION
AND DEVOTIONS.

s this publication is designed to serve the interests
of one special devotion and i also intended to be of
service to other devotions, we think it fitting to ex-

phiin, at the outset, the meaning of the word devotion

properly so called,  or the difierence between devolion in
general and special devotions.

Of Devotion in general.

Y70

* Devotion, ™ according to Saint Thomas, ** resides in
the will, and consists in the prompt accomplishment of
whatever relates to the service of God.”  Saint Francis of
Sales defines devotion as  **a general inclination and
readiness of the heart to do what we know to be pleasing
o God.”™  Our venerated Founder, the Right Reverend
Bishop LaRocque, used 10 sav that ¢ Devotion consists
in a certain ardor which inflames the soul, urging it to
devote itself to God, according to the measure of that
fervor.™

Consequently, the cffect of devotion is to render the
will steadfast in its purpose of serving God under all cir-
cumstances and in spite of all abstacles.  Hencee, devotion
is one; it abides in the inmost soul and has God for its
exsential object and end.

§ 1L
O Special Devotions.

Special Devotions, on the other hand, are manifold.
They are intended to meet the spiritual  requirements of
individuals, their special awtractions and their various cal-
lings.  They arc inspired by the Holy Ghost, and arc
very numerous, because the gifts of the Spirit are varied
and are always suited to the particular needs of cach soul.
Special devotions emanate from the spirit of devotion in
general, or else lead to ity inasmuch as an upright soul
that embraces a special devotion, with the intention of de-
voting itself more closely to Gaod, will find, in the means
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emploved, the end thatis in view. Special devotions
are alwavs manifested exteriorly by definite practices.
Mere exterior devotion i.c. the simple performance of a
few acts of piety, such as the recital of certain vocal pray-
ers, una~companied by, at least, a sincere desire of attain-
ing intc. or devotion, would be false devotion, or rather
would be undeserving of the name of devotion, since it
would be incapable of producing that affective and effec-
tive interior devotedness without which there cannot exist
any true devotion.

When our Lord repeated the prophetic words of
Isaias : *“This people honoreth me with their lips, but
their heart is far from me,” and, in another place : ** Not
everv one who saith ta me : Lord, Lord, shall enter into
the kingdom of heaven,”™ he addressed those who limit
themselves to purely exterior worship.

In order to make us more clearly understand this doc-
trine, our Founder, Bishop LaRocque, was in the habit of
emploving the following comparison : ** When two {iiends
arc warmly attached 10 one another, their affection prompts
them to give exterior signs of their friendship, and 10 lend
mutual assistance on all occasions.  Is it not true that the
more ardent their affection, the greater need do they feel
of manifesting it exteriorly ? So with devotion : the stron-
ger it s interiorly, the more expansive it is exteriorly, and
the greater its need of multiplving or perfecting the signs
by which it expresses itself. .

Anyv of the myvsteries of the life of our Lord, or c¢ven
the members of his adorable Humanity, may be made the
object of special devotions.  The same is true of the
Blessed Virgin and the Saints.

Practice of this doctrine developed by an example.

To be devout toward a mystery is, in the first place,
to consider it, that is to say to look at it from different
points of view, for the purpose of acquiring a perfect
knowledge of it; - then, to study it attentively, in order to
learn its nature.-- The contemplation of a brautiful object
excites admiration, next love, and finally imitation, which
is the cnd and consummation of all true devotion.  For
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example, in considering the Bloody Mystery of the Re-
demption, we admire the love with which our Saviour
joxfully shed his Blood, and sacrificed his life to save us
from hell and make us sharers of his eternal happiness.
As we contemplate his devotedness to us, in this Mystery,
our hearts become infiamed, insensibly our will grows
stronger, and, in the end, we are disposed to make the
most painful sacrifices, even to shed our blood, if neces-
sary, rather than manifest ingratitude towards a God, who
has so plainly shown that love consists in serving the
beloved object, even to the extent of immolating self for
its sake.
V.S, .

SANGUIS CHRISTI PRETIGSISSIMUS.

By Jrax E. N. Neaws.

It was only a little chapelet,
Of pretty, blood-red beads,
Like a handful of Roman berries
Or scarlet India seeds
Yet it sets myv pulses beating,
While thoughts come like a flood,
Their simple name repeating,
** Beads of the Precious Blood.™

Still they were only ivory beads,
On silvered wires strung,
Like holly berries in the wood
From frosted branches hung ;
But on uncounted altar shrines,
There day and night remains,
The Blood that flowed from Mary's heart
Thro’ Jesus' sacred veins.

Unworshipped and forgotten, oft
By impious feet downtrod,
Inisulted, mocked at, and despised,

The priceless Blood of Gad !--
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I he living, throbbing Blood of Christ,
His loving Heart’s life-tide,

With all Its yearning tenderness
Ever unsatishied.

O sweet Wine ! who drinks of Thee
Need thirst no more at all,

For every sweetness after Thine
Is bitterness and gall.

Yet thousands perishing of thirst,
Die at that Fountain's brink - -

With Life Eternal at their lips,
They will not kneel and drink.

But some there are whose garments bear
Sweet sign of Holv Rood,

That over snow-white habits wear
A scapular of blood—-

\Who while we sleep (perhaps in sin)
Are watchful and awake,

And night and day before the Blood
Meek reparation make.

Ah ! many a time when sudden grace
In direful need was sent,

We blessed those dear adorers
Of that Holy Sacrement

“Sweet worship of the Blood of God.™
All worship ends in Thee ;

No shield from God the Father’s wrath,
Or hope of heaven can be,

Save in the shoreless, soundless depths
Of Thy encrimsoned sea.

In the Southren hemisphere are stars, vet to be found
double, which in the telescope look like drops of blood, all
around the constellations of the Cross and Altar, as if to
gloriously symbolize the sprinkled Blood of our Redemp-
tion.

Orphan’s Bouguet.
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ALL SAINTS.

Sweetest most personal of all Feasts! Let us not
forget that among the countless Saints whom the Church
honors on this day, there are some whose blood flows in
our veins. . .some-  Q rapturous thought ! - whom we have
known and loved personallv.  Perhaps these beatified
souls svmpathised deeply with us, while thev sojourned
here below. Perhaps our life’s jov and light died with
them. It may be that our tears and suflfrages have has-
tened their entrance into heaven....Do they forget us
there? Has their love been changed by the forrents of de-
light which now incbriatc them ? Could we harbor that
thought? Can we doubt their indescribable pity and their
unceasing pravers for us, unhappy wayfarers sull in the
vallev of trial?

On this blessed day, this glorious Feast, one day 10
be ours also, this hope must be firm, let us soar bevond
the miseries of carth.

* Why art thou on the carth?” Anaxagorus was asked ?
¢ To think of heaven ™ was the reply.
ove

PURGATORY.

Let us enter that heavenly workshop of infinite love
where the final strokes of the Chisel are heing given 10
complete the resemblance to the Divinity. Let us see
what is passing there.

These souls are holv.  Gad loves them and they love
Him above all things: they are also certain of not being
separated from Him for cternitv. Tlence it is impossible
for them not 10 feel deep and intense jov as well as radiant
hope.

On the other hand, they are suddenliy arrested in their
course towards God; and, at the moment they would at-
tin o thim, they are repulsed amd banished from Ilis
presence.  Thev feel themselves sin-stained, displeasing
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to Him and unworthy of appearing before Him. 1low
then could they be otherwise than p]un-md in sorrow ?

These souls are endowed with L\qumlc sensibility 3
their love for God exceeds all other love; it is thcrdort.
manifest that their joy and sorrow, their felicity and tor-
ment must reach the supreme degree.

Listen to the doctress of Purgatory, saint Catherine
of Genoa, in whom were united the intellect of a seraphin
and the tender affections of a woman. Herc are her words:
« After the felicity of the saints in heaven, 1 do not think
that any joy can be compurul to that of the souls in Pur-
gatoryv.  Their peace is steadily augmented by unceasing

communication with God,which becomes closeras the obs-

tacles o0 it are consumed; and in proportion as the fire
continuallyv destrovs and annihilates these obstacles, the
soul expands 1o a sort of extatic jov.'

© At the same time, their pain is so extreme that it
cannot he expressed by human tongue, as no intellect
could comprehend the torment produced by the smallest
spark of that devouring fire.  God deigned, by a special
grace, o make me fecl one of these sparks. The view
which God then vouchsafed me has never left my memory,
but words fail me te deseribe .7

Here, there is a first view of Purgatory, approved by
reason itself.  Thus, there is a place in which reigns abso-
lute happiness unshadowed by pain; and there is a place,
alas! in which suitering, unallaved by jov, is endured;
and between these two, there is a third in which joy and
sorrow, happiness and suffering arc combined in an inef-
fable manner 1o complete the work of perfecting and beau-
tifving souls, a task begun amid the tears and jovs of
carth.  But this requires further study.

Mar. Bovaavn.

(7o be continued. )

The one occupation of eternity will be to love.

Give alms that in the end God may be our debtor ra-
ther than our judge.
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THIZ MONK OF MESSINAL

By Ladv Herbert of Lea.

In the vear 1783 there was a terrible carthquake at
lessina.  Houses were thrown down ; many lives were
lost, the very graves were opened.  The only thing which
escaped was the cathedral, and the people attributed its
safety to a miracle.

A few vears after this event, the Chevalier de....a
man of noble French family,. onc of whose brothers was a
dintinguished general officer, and the other a minister at
Berlin, visited Messina for the purpose of viewing the
scene of devastation and of making researches among the
monuments and ruins.

He was of the order of the Knights of Malta, and a
priest ; a man of high character, of culiivated intellect,
and of great physical courage.

He arrived at Messina on a fine summer day, and
setting  the kev of the cathedral from the cusiode - -for it
wis after vespers  commenced copying the inscriptions
and cxamining the building.  His searches occupied
him so long that he did not see that the day was waning ;
and when he turned round 1o go out by the door through
which he had come, he found it Jocked.  He tried the
other doors, hut all were equally closed.  The cuslode,
haviag let him in several hours before, and concluding he
had long since grone away, had locked up the bhuilding
and gone home.

The Chevalier shouted in vain ; the carthquake had
destroved all the houses in - the neighborhood 3 and there
was no one o hear his eries. He had, therefore, no al-
ternative but to submit o his fate and o make up his mind
to pass the night in the cathedral. e looked around for
some place to establish himseill  Every thing was of
marble, except the confessionals ; and in one of these he
esconced  himself in a tolerably  comfortable chair, and
tried 0 go to sleep. Sleep, however, was not casy.

The strangeness of the sitwation, the increasing: dark-
ness, and the superstition which the strongest mind might
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be supposed to feel under the circumstances, effectually
banished any feeling of drowsiness.

There was a large clock in the tower of the cathedral,
the tones of which sounded more nearly and solemnly
within the building than without.

The Chevalier, with the intensity of hearing which
sleeplessness gives, listened to every stroke of the clock.
First ten, then the quarters ; then eleven, then the quar-
ters again, then twelve o'clock.  As the last stroke of mid-
night died away, he perceived suddenly a light appearing
at the high altar.

The altar candles seemed suddenly to be lighted, and
a fhgure in a monk’s dress and cowl walked out from a
niche at the back of the altar.

Turning when he reached the front of the aliar, the
figure exclaimed in a deep and solemn voice: ** fx tere
any priest here who witl cclebrate a Mass for the repose of
my soul 27 No aunswer followed; and the monk went
slowly down the church, passing by the confessional, where
the Chevalier saw that the face under the cowl was that of
a dead man. Entre darkness followed; but when the
clock struck the half hour the same cvents occured: the
same light appeared; and the same figure; the same ques-
tion was asked, and no answer returned; and the same
monk, iluminated by the same uncarthly light, walked
softly down the church.

Now the Chevalier was a bold man; and he resolved,
if the same thing occured again, that he would answer the
question and say the Mass.

Ax the clock struck one the altar was again lighted,
the monk again appeared, and when he once more ex-
claimed: ** Ix there any pricst here who will celebrate «
Mass jor the repose of nmyv xoul 2° the Chevalier stepped
holdlv out of the confessional, and replied in a firm voice:
o wnll”

He then walked up to the aliar, where he found every-
thing prepared for the celebration, and, summoning up all
his courage, celebrated the sacred rite. At its conclusion
the monk spoke as follows : ** for ane hundrea and for{v
vears, coerv wight, I have asked thal question, and until
lo-uight, in vain.  You have conferred upon me an inestim-
able beagfit.  There is nothing I would not do jfor vou in
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return; bul there ix onlv one thing in mv power, and that
ix {o give vou nolice when the hour of vour von death ap-
prouches.”

The Chevalier heard no more.  ile fell down in a
swoon, and was found very early the next morning by the
custode at the foot of the altar.  After a time he recovered
and went away.  He returned 1o Venice, and wrote down
the circumstances ahove related, which he also told to some
of his intimate friends.  He steadily asserted and main-
tained that he was never wider awake, or more completely
in possession of his rcasoning faculties, than he was that
night, « .1l the moment the spectre-monk had done
spcal\m«r

Three vears .1llu\\¢ml~. he called his friends together
and 100k leave of them.  They asked him if he was going
on a journcy. le said- ** Yes: and one from which there
was no return.” He then wld them that, the night before,
the monk of Messina had appeared to him, and told him
that ¢ was to die in three Jdays.  His friends laughed  at
him, and told him, which was true, that he appeared per-
fectly well.  But the Chevalier persisted in his statements,
made ev ery preparation, and the third dayv was found dead
in his bed.  This story was well known o all his friends
and contemporaries.  Curiously enough, on the cathedral
of Messina being restored, a fow vears after, the skeleton
of a monk was fouud, walled up in his monk’s dress and
cowl, and in the very place which the Chevalier had al-
ways described as the one from  which the spectre had
cmerged.

MIDNIGHT HYMN OF REPARATION.

Arise ! arise, Q Virgins of the cloister,

To watch beside the sweet Spouse of your hearts,
Remembering on our altars where He dwelleth
That He reccives base insult’s piercing darts.
Behold we come while silent nature slumbers,
To waft our praises to Thy throne on high ;

If we should cver wound Thy Heart so loving,
Q Spouse most true, we now prefer to die.
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O hidden God! despised and scorned by sinners,
O Sun divine! obscured through purest love;
This midnight hour we spend in reparation,
OQur hearts uplifted to Thy throne above.

Grant that Thy cross may be for us an ahar

On which to Thee we offer up each sigh;

If we should ever scek for carth’s vain pleasures,
C King of sorrow, rather let us die.

O spotless Lamb! pure Victim free from blemish!
Receive our pravers which now to Thee ascend

For all poor souls bowed down with grief and anguish,
A ray of hope to their deep sorrow lend.

Inflame our hearts with purcst love and ardor,

That but for Thee we evermore may sigh;

If we to Thee should one day be unfaithful,

O Well Beloved! we now prefer to die.

May this our hvmn like incense softly rising
Unto Thy throne console Thy loving Heart;

O may our tears appease Thy righteous anger,
And unto sinners Thy sweet grace impart.

O Goad of love, on us Thy poor Adorers
Bestow Thy grace that we may weep and sigh;
Unul the end, in love and reparation,

May we repeat: ** To suffer or to die.”

SICKNESS IN POVERTY,

Fram the French, v FF. 3. Haves.

Just as the first snow began 1o cover with its white

mantle the roofs of the houses, not far apart in the same

ward of a certain city, a rich man and a peor artizan
.sxd\

The rich man wok refuge in his clegant home and
called  his people around lmu. A fond wife and loving
children, aided by a staff of trained servants and skilled
nurses, at once rushed to his aid.  The news of his illness
was a shock to the city and was treated as a public cala-
mity.

The poor trad2sman trudged as best he could o his
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usual daily toil, fighting desperately with the pangs of di-
scase, for he must provide bread as the davs go round.

The rich man was never left to himself for a moment.
Most delicately was his every need provided for.  Loving
hands and tender hearts ministered to his wants and com-
miscrated with him in his sufferings, and sought every op-
portunity of alleviating his pains.

The poor man crawled home at the close of the day,
giddy and dazed with the fatal discase which had seized
upon him, and flushed in a burning fever. With despe-
rate efforts, five times renewed, he struggled up to the
fifth story to his wretched garret, puslied open the doorand
found a fircless hearth and a pailet of straw.

Mcantime the rich patient began to complain.  This
sickness had upset all his plans, and interfered with his
business and his pleasures.  He foresaw many festive
events which he would be prevented from enjoving, several
flattering honours which he would be debarred from re-
ceiving, a host of ennobling and distinguishing functions
from which he must be excluded, in consequence of this
ontoward cvent ; he pictured to himself the impatience of
his friends and lamented for the possible neglect of his
business affairs: all this he poured out to the pitying cars
of his poor wife, who offered her sincere svmpathy and
condolence as though he were indeed deeply afflicted.

But when the poor workman lay on his pallet of straw,
and the evening had come, he heard a confused rush of
footsteps on the stairs, and then the door was pushed
open, and the footsteps approached ; three little children
and their poor mother entered  their wretched home- -the
old lamp was made to shed its faint glean on the scene.
And the anxious mother said to her husband :  ** Poor
fellow, what shall we do tomorrow ?™

The sick richman sent for his manager ; for he was
naturally good and gencrous ; he first of all gave a large
sum as an alms to the poor, and trusted, rightly enough,
that it would bring him the help of providence. And
then, with an eve to the event of his discase taking a more
serious turn, he issued orders for the proper ddmlmslralion
of his estate.

The poor man in his garret, meantime, opened his
eves, and seeing his wife worn-out by her fruitless toil
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after a day in the crowded factory, and his little children
just back from the public eréche, with their lile hands
stretched out appealing to their mother for bread, he was
struck dumb with fear, and back of the orbit of his dim
eves stood, confronting him, the eternal phantom of the
poor: gaunt hunger!

He beheld instantly what the poor sec the moment
sickness scizes upon them : his hearth fireless, his child-
ren without bread, his credit gone, his place in the work
shoptaken by another, and, should his sickness last beyvond
a month, a notice to quit from his landlord, the seizure of
his poor furniture, and then the hospital ward for his last
resort.

The doctors were called to the bedside of the rich man.
Several of them answered promptly to the call, and there
was jealousy amongst eminent physicians as to who should
undertake the case.  Great doctors exerted their utmost
skill and put forth every resource of science for the benefit
of the patient.  The rarest and most valuable remedies
were furnished without stint.

The wife of the sick workman had o miss her day at
the work shop : she went to the relicf-office and applied
for the attendance of the district physician for the poor.
The poor woman was closely  questioned, her statement
was taken down in writing, and then she was dismissed.
On the following day the doctor appeared. He was a
man of intclligence, charitable and filled with zeal for his
duties, but his energics were overtaxed. He remained
but a few moments in the poor attic and did not even sit
down. He must hurrv-off he said to see the fifteen cases
of poor people still remaining on his list for the day.

Meantime the richman’s illness continued ; but thanks
to the skilful treatment he had received and the tender
carc and vigilance with which his case was watched, all
serious danger was averted, and nothing worse than a
little uneasiness and some trouble resulted from the attack,
for the inmates of the opulent dwelling.

At this same moment the direst necd was reached in
the poor man's household ; and an old hook, the last re-
minder of his childhood dayvs and of his father, having
heen disposed of for a trifling sum, there remained nothing
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more for the family to sell, and despair settled down upon
their hearts.

A splendid opportunity presented itself meantime for
a financial operation for the wealthy patient’s estate.  His
manager and his lawver at once held a consultation. It
was decided that the sickman must not be worried with
business matters at such a time ; but three of his frierds
advanced a loan of a large sum of money-- the operation
succeeded, and a profit of ten per cent was realized for the
benefit of the invalid.

The poor man’s wife, dressed in her least shabby
cloak, proceeded 1o the house of a neighbor who was
known to be well off, told him her tale of sickness and
want, and begged for a loan of two dollars.  The man at
once made up his mind to play the bountiful ; hence having
called his household together, he drew the en francs from
his purse and holding the money in his hand pronounced
an impressive address on the recklessness, improvidence
and imprudence of the poor, denounced their many short-
comings, and lastly declared that if they would only work
they would never want, and that economy, courage and
patience should be the working man's virtues. Then he
solemnly handed over the ten francs and carefully entcred
the sum in his book of account.

Things went on thus a little longer, —a little better
with the rich man, and a litde worse with the son of toil
and poverty, from whom christian charity, so admirable
in its heroic sacrifices and devotedness, managed from
day to day to avert the last extreme of utter ruin.

When spring came and the sun began to smile on
the opening buds, the rich man had recovered. He was
ordered off to his country house in order that the fresh
country air might recruit his strength. He set out forth
with, and after a time made his way to a celebrated water-
ing place, spending a considerable time in the south by
way of further precaution against a relapse.

But if, as we know, winter is the time of keen suffer-
ing for the poor, summer is the time when they are most
utterly deserted.  Little by little, one after another, the
helpers of the wretched artizan left the great city and the
family were at last utterly heipless.  The rent fell due and
overdue and in two davs time, notice to quit, scizure, and
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sale, in fact every detail of the first night’s horrible fore-
cast, had come to pass.

Within another month the poor sufferer had breathed
his last in the ward of the public hospital.

On that same day the rich man wrote the following
letter to one of his friends : You cannot imagine, my
friend, the annovances of every kind, the trouble and end-
less difficulties resulting from my  unfortunate illness of
last winter.  Evervthing has gone wrong since that time.
I missed two or three splendid  business opportunities, |
had to suspend building operations on my grand new re-
sidence, and have heen confined to my lireside in helpless
weakness all winter, and now here T am far from home
and away from my family and from the enjovments 1
prefer. 1 try to resign myself o the will of Providence,
but 1 must say that it is no casy matter to doit, and 1
heartily envy  the lot of those humble folk who have nei-
ther great interests nor great business on their hands.
The more 1 think of it, my friend, the more I am convin-
ced that those people are quite wrong to complain, and
that in the long run they are betler off than we are...."

Reader, let us beware, is it quite certain that vou or |
never wrote that letter?

Huxr PERREVVE

REFLECTIONS.

Evervthing passes away, save a certain depth of sor-

sow which increases slowly tiil it submerges our whole life.
VEvILLor

Does not a profound weariness of life grow on you

according as vou advance in age? Do vou not feel vour-

sclf stricken with a mortal sickness, the incapacity for hap-

piness? We are ncarly all tired combatants, captives

pining for the free air, storm-tossed souls longing for

peace. Some mayv view this as a pernicious symptom that

should doubtless be fought against. Studied closely, 1

regard it as an intense vearning for heaven.

MpE DE GASPARIN,

To serve God. Hercin lies true happiness, the hap-

piness of vesterday, the happiness of to-day, the happiness
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of all davs. But, we must know this, and when we know
it, we must act.  Many never know it, and of those who
know it, many never commence to act ; of those who com-
cence many do not continue or else continue so feebly that
their search for happiness serves merely to weary and
disgust them still more with their false happiness, that is,
with their real unhappiness.

VEUILLO..

SAINT CATHERINE OF SIENA.
PATRONESS OF THE ADORERS OF THE Prieciovs Broow.

“ In the Blood
you find the fire."
St. Cath of Siena.

\1h the exception of Joan of Are, the most wonderful

é heroine in any age, never has a woman received
a mission more extraordinary than that of Cathe-

rine Benincasa daughter of a dver of Siena.  Her mira-
culous life is a matter of history ; and, standing out from
the shadows that threw their gloom over the XIV century,
¢ behold her virginal image luminous and resplendent.

In those davs, which were amongst the darkest and
most stormy the Church has passed, Catherine was a mes-
senger from heaven, an ardent advocate of ecclesiastical
reform ; just at that very time when, according to her own
energetic expression, ** all was corrupt, and where to find
repose was only found in Jesus Crucified,” she became the
firm defender, the inspired guide of the Papacy.

Itis an astonishing fact, unique in history, that Gre-
gory X1 and Urban V1 conducted her into the midst of the
Consistory where she was commanded to address the Car-
dinals. This task she performed with celestial eloguence,
denouncing abuses, deploring scandals, and censuring the
luxury which was being practised under their cyves.

Never did man speak like this, said the Cardinals.
It is not a woman, but the Holyv Spirit who is speaking. . .
Continually she exhorted the Princes of the Church to do
God’s work, fearing nothing. She was specially strong
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in denouncing servile fear,---the least noble, she said, of
all human sentiments.

This young girl, who was so astonishingly sweet and
gentle, lToving children and flowers, possessed to an heroic
degree, that quality, which, according to Lacordaire, is so
\\'aming to most men of our age, courage.

Most Holy Father, said she tenderly to Gregory Xl,
—-the ** gentle Christ of the earth,” as she loved to call
him, Most Holy Father, you should br surrounded by
counsellors who fear not death...... It was the most
sanguinary epoch of the Italian middle ages. Anarchy
reigned supreme. Governments passed away as swiftly
as the seasons themselves; they rose and fell according to
the vicissitudes of the war between Guelphs and Ghibel-
fines on the one side, between nobles, bourgeois, and the
Papolani on the other, and blood was always flowing.

Catherine heard the groans of her afflicted country, of
that beautiful Italy, which had become, according to the
expression of Dante, e house of sorrow.

The desperate populace, did not in vain hold out sup-
plicating hands to the beloved one of Christ.

She accepted the perilous mission of mediating tor
peace, and in those davs of implacable hatreds and fratri-
cidal struggles, she was the angel of reconciliation and the
arbitrator between nations.

Accused by her fellow-citizens of conspiring in secret,
she replied : T spend, and have spent my life in uprooting
hatred from the hearts of men.

One day, the populace of Florence, deceived by base
falschoods, rose up against her.  Catherine listened, with-
out changing color, to the terrible clamors of the mob,
and calmly met the enraged multitude who sought to kill
her.  Upon seeing her, the most furious let fall their arms,
and the Saint, weeping bitterly, because ¢‘she was not
judged worthy to die for the Church,” glanced down at
her white Dominican robe, and exclaimed : Oh, how beau-
tiful would it be were it tinged with blood ! This uncul-
tivated myvstic, not even of noble birth, was the masZer-
mind of the X1V century.  Her soul was truly noble; she
praved ** that she might be always rcady to speak the truth
and to die for it.”

Writing to an illustrious prelate : 1 conjure vou, said
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she, to make every effort that vou may not merit hearing,
one day, this severe sentence of the Supxunc Truth, who
will judge vou @ ** Cursed are you, because vou have kept
sifence.™

To another she wrote: * Fear nothing, act vigo-.
rouslv.  Let others see that you are a firm column which
no wind can shake.  Speak boldly, fearlessly, tell the truth
coneerning  whateser appears to vou in accordance with
the glory of God, and the honor of the Church. We
have but one life, but we should expose that one to a thou-
sand deaths.™ A

\When Gregory X1 pranounced the sentence of inter-
diction against Florence, where the Apostolic Nuncio had
been flaved alive in the streets, and then buried whilst
still breathing, consternation was great among the people,
for, in spite of all, their faith was still Tively.

The partisans of the peace beggud Catherine Benin-
casa to intercede for them with the Holy Sce.

Catherine accepted the task, and journeved o Avi-
gnon where the Pope still resided.  So touching were the
prayvers of the Saint, that the Pope said to her during the
first interview.  ** In order to show vou that I sincerely
desire peace, 1 place the entire negotiation in vour hands;
onlv be careful of the honor of the Church.™

The sojourn of the Popes at Avignon had  disastrous
consequences.

Rome, abandoned for seventy five vears by her Pon-
tiffs, sometimes supplicating, sometimes menacing, had
in vain multiplied her embassies.  In vain had Dante and
Petrarch, in poetic accents, conjured the Head of the
Church to return, and put an end to the sad widowhood
of the queen of Nations, by allowing himsclf to be touched
by the tears of his forsaken Spousn.

That which neither Rome nor the two great poets of
ltaly could effect, was obtained by the humble virgin of
Siena, in s‘pitc of the intrigues carried on in the court of
Avignon, and in spite of the efforts made by the King of
France, who, 1o retain the Pope, had sent him his own:
brother, the Duke of Anjou.  Why leave the country ?
Italy was on fire. .. .. Rome was nothing but a desert,
‘nhabited by savages who were dangerous and turbulent.”
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But Catherine knew how to make the voice of duty
heard.

Gregory XI was a man of virtue and science, but with
no firmness of character, owning to his possessing too sen-
sitive a heart. Nevertheless, sustained by the Saint’s
energy, he braved all dangers, resisted the most touching
supplications, even passed over the body of his aged father,
who, to retain his dear son, had prostrated himself on the
threshold of the palace door.

‘« And now, beloved Father,” wrote Catherine, some
days later; ** I conjure vou to hasten to the City of the
Holy Apostles. You are the Vicar of Jesus-Christ, elected
to work for His honor, for the salvation of souls, and for
the reform of the Holy Church. The heavier your burden,
the stronger and more couragous should be yvour heart, so
that vou may fear nothing whatever may happen.”

Never did any Saint love better the honor of the
Church.

One day, whilst she was praying for this afflicted
Mother, Our Lord said to her : ** My daughter, it is my
will that thou shouldst wash with thv tears and with thy
sweat, the disfigured face of my Spouse.” This became
the work of Ner life ; to effect this she made every effort.

During her sojourn in Rome, where Urban VI had
called her, one Sunday, whilst praying in the Basilica of
the Holy Apostles, she experienced a mysterious suffering,
a terrible agony, of which she felt the effects during all
her after-life.  Not only she saw, but she felt the Bark of
the Church, the Nawicella, lifted on to her shoulders.

Crushed by the dreadful burden, she fell fainting to
the ground, and, at the same time, she understood that it
was necessary for her to dicas a victim for the Church of
God.

Literature and the Arts have vied with each other in
extolling this glorious plebeian, and the Church has chosen
her as the second Patroness of the citvy of Rome.

The air of her native city is impregnated with the
remembrance of Catherine of Siena. There she is an ever-
living and ever beloved Queen. It is wonderful how the
little children know where the house of the Beata LPapo-
lana is hidden, in the Strada de 1'Oca, and, fora few
pence, they proudly conduct thither the stranger.  This
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humble house is now one of the most venerated sanctua-
ries of Siena.  Over the door is written, in letters of
wold 1 Sponsce Christi Kutherina domus.

As her incomparable devotion to the Precions Blood
has caused the ¢ Adorers ™ to choose St Catherine  of
Sienna as their special Patroness, we will add some de-
tails of her life to the account here given of her public
mission.

( Translated from the French of Lawre Conan. )

PRAYERS SOLICITED.

1. That gustic e miay be soon rendered to the Catholios of Manitobi,

2. Thai 6l tea happy event. all Catholics nuy be inspired 16
assist theis brethren i susiaining separite ~schools, 10 chariy
cover a multitude of Sins” mud deane down benediction upon families,
what may 5ot expect those who serve the interests of such a1 nohle
cause  the cause of souls, the crase of Religaon itself?

3 For several vocations 1o the priesthoad and religiious it

3. For the conversion of several poor <imaers,
For all the sick and infirm who solicit our pratyers.
. For a Lrge number of afflicied, smd several families in distress.
The winter is approaching: pray for the poor sud prepivre to help them,

7. Lt us 1emcmbier the holv dead, durings thismonth, cven in sis-

sisting the living by fervent and frequent peayers for the Holy Souls,
Among those Souls, how many suffered  what sicly one of us sctually
~uffers! Let us desiw down the Blood of Jesus upon them and, in ve-
turn, they will imtercade and obtain for o the special fivors we now
\l\ﬁt‘il.

For all these persons and intentions. sy, maorning and  nigght:

]

We pray Thee, O Lond, help Thy semants whom Thou hast
redeemed with Thy Precious Blood.

{ roo davs® fnd. for arcmbers of the Contnddsrniy of the . 13, )

Ewernal Father, Toffer Thee the Precious Blood of  Jesus, in
<ttisfaction for my sias and for the wints of the Holy Chach,

{ 100 davs” ind. cach tine. )

Q Mary, ** Helpof Chrintians 7 and ** Gate of Heanven!™ intercede
for the living sd the desd. £ go dars” dnd. )

t 1. 7., Br. or St-Hvacintug
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THHE URN FILLED WITH TEARS.

Fram the French, by G Mo Warn (Mrs, Pennde,)

t is related that, in dayvs gone by, there lived a poor
» widow who, being totally unprovided with any carthly

possessions, concentrated all her affection on her only
child, lide Odette.  This dear child had been endowed by
Ged with every gifi of nature and of grace, so that she
became her mother's Paradise on carth.

Qdette grew in age and wisdom without ever causing
a tear to flow from any cve; only her mother would some-
times of an evening reproach her tenderly for falling into
a prolonged revery whilst fixing her blue cyes on the
glorious fermament.

* My child, of what are you thinking 2

«Of how beautiful Ieaven must ho., would be the
reply of the angelic child.

And when Odette would speak thus, the poor maother
would experience a foreboding and say to herself: < If
this Heaven which she finds so beautiful were to take my
child from me ! She, too, is pure and beautiful.”

On the evening of the happy day when the child made
her First Communion, whether from the intensity of her
emation, whether from her complete and intmate union
with her dear Lord manifesting itsell by suffering, we
~know not; but that very day a severe fever attacked Qdette.

The doctors were powerless in stopping the zourse of
the malady, and, whilst in delirium, she was incessantly
repeating the words: Jesus? oo Heaven !o .. Mamal..
and finally the child breathed her last.

it would he in vain to trv and deseribe the poor
widow's angruish, for by the child’s gaining Heaven, the
mother had lost her Paradise on carth.  In one single day
she shed as many tears as her great happiness had  pre-
vented her from shedding during her beloved childs ten
years of life.

Her prayers became more and more ardent and (ull of
faith: and o such prayers God never turns a deaf car.
After her day’s work was cnded, this desolate mother,
alone in her lidde garret, far from the gaze of the world
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and having no carthly consolation, would pray and weep
incessantly.

The morning’s dawn would find her still praving and
weeping, for she could not bring herself to lie down on
the little bed she had shared with her child and in which
she had so often watched that child’s peaceful s .amber.

Gad ook pity on the mother’s terrible sorrow and
vouchsafed to listen to her supplications.  The widow was
very poor, and are not the prayers of the poor all-pow-
erful with God ? Alrcady were the angels saving : * The
Master of Heaven is about to perform some miracle that
will astonish the world !°

It was night time ; the mother was prolonging her
praver and weeping ; the moon, in its last quarter, with
its pale sad ravs, faintly illuminated the sorrowful and de-
solate scene in the poor littdle garret.

Suddenly the door opened and an apparition  stood
there surrounded by a soft entrancing light.

* Qdette,” exclaimed the mother  recognising her
child, all beautiful but with ao carthly adornments, ** my
child!”

And she remained motionless, for the lovely vision
attracted  her vet invited her not to approach.

The child presented to her mother a bright, marvel-
lously wrought golden urn, which she was carrving most
carcfullv.  The urn was full 1y the brim.

* Mother.”™ she said, ** God has sent me o vou. e
has given me all your tears and they are all in this urn.
QO mother! 1 am enjoving such Lappiness! Weep no more,
for this ura is full, and, if you weep again, God, in order
1o grant vour prayer and restore me to carth, will take me
from that heautiful Heaven where T am awaiting vou and
where we shall be wogether o all cternite.™

And the viston faded from sight, leaving @ celestial
odour in the litle garret

The widow feli on her kinces in rapuure, thanking
God and saying:  ** Lord, how  lovely is a child of
Heaven!™

And she shed vet one more tear, but it was not a tear
of grief but of gratitude. Tt did not make the urn 1o over-
flow and Qdetie remainded in Paradise.
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THANKSGIVING FOR FAVORS RECEIVED.
Somerset Convent, July 17th, 1895,
e Revd Mother :

Some time since, I wrote vou in regard to Madame
Lehoux, who had suffered a long time from rhumatism.
Hoping to obtain a cure from the Precious Blood, she
asked vou to make a Novena.  The Novena was success-
ful.  She is cured.  This good lady can now attend to her
affairs and take care of her house, without fatigue.  En-
clased is the Physician’s certificate, signed by him.

I pray vou, accept the sincere thanks of Madame Le-
hout, who hopes that you will give thanks 10 our Lord
for the inestimablc gift of health she has received.  She
desires, for the honor of the Precious Blood, 1o fulfill a
promise made, that this cure should be related in 7he
Foice of the Precious Bload, if vou judge it weil 1o do so.

I recommend myself anew to vour good pravers,
Revd Mother, and remain, in Jesus and Marv,

Your very humble,
Sre St BEvenmane

I, the undersigned, Doctor, declare that 1 had  given
my professional care to Madame F. Lchoux, during sever-
al weeks, withont appreciable results. The lady ‘suffered
from chronic articular rheumatism.  Four or five days
after having ceascd 21l treatment, she found herself per-
feetv cured. I do not hesitate to auribute this happy
result to divine intervention.

Dr. J. N. BerarroN.

* Wil vou please publ.sh in vour Annals a great
grace obtained by the intercession of the l’rumu\ Blood ?
A thousand thanks to the \dorable Blood.”

For thirte vears, 1 sulfered  with a painful  discase of
the limbs that ncrcased with age. Fearing 1o hecome
wholly infirm, I made a Novena in honor of the Precious
Bload hoping 1o obtain a cure. 1 promised to publish the
favar in ** 7he Voice af the Precious Pload, were it grantied
me. 1 owas heard. To-day my limbs are entirely  well.™
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““Isend vouthe price of my subscription to ** The
Voice of the Precious Blood,™ to fulfill a promise I had
made on account of my voungest child, Marie Louise,
seven vears old. She had a discase of the eyes. For
months, she had to stay in a dark room, with her eve ban-
daged, deprived of all the pleasures belonging to a child
of her age. After having tried several remedies without
success, | did not know what io do until a friend coun-
seled me 1o adopt some pious practices in honnor of the
Precious Blood. 1 promised to subscribe to vour Annals
if she were cured. The Precious Blood has heard our
prayers. for my child is cured, perfectly cured.  All the
redness has disappeared from her cyes, and she can see as
well as she did before.

I am happy, to-day, inn accomplishing my promise,
and in my happiness, 1 ccase not to repeat : Gratitude and
love to the Precious Blood ! You may publish this fact
and my name in vour Annals, if vou think it would help
1o make the Precious Blood known and loved.' (v)

* My husband was prostrated with a grave malady, 1
promised, if his pains would cease, to publish the favor
i The Voice of the Precious Blood,” 1 therefore, hasten
o accomplish my promise, since my praver was heard.”

A\ thousand thanks for vour Novena. It was citica-
cious. Since last winter, 1 had continual sickness, and my
husband, for his part, had 1o make numerous journeys to
the United-States, having to find work.  The same day
that [ asked for the Novena, 1 hegan 10 improve in my
strength, and now I am able 1o work. At the end of the
Novena, August 1ith, my hushand received the good news
of a situation.

Thanks to the Precious Bload o good Saint Ann,
and to Saint Antony of Padua !™

* My brother having had a stroke of peralysis, 1 con-
jured the Precious Blood 1o give him cnough movement
10 resume his work at the office. 1 am hdpp}' to say that,

(1) We do not publish the names, except when the accounts sue
swccompanied by the testimony of s Phasician,




4__.“

GLORY BE TO THE MOST PRECIOUS BLOOD ! 29

without being cured, he can now write with ease. Will
vou kindly give an expression o my gratitude in your
Annals?”

¢ My discase has been a serious one, but 1 had never
ceased to believe in the re-establishment of my  health.
There was, in the depths of my soul, a sincere conviction
that the Precious Blood would cure me, that it was impos-
sible not o heard.  /u te Domune, speraer non confundar
m @lernum!  Glory o the Bloed of Jesus!™

In thanksgiving for these, and many other benefits
granted, let us often repeat :

* Blessed and praised forever be Jesus, who hath saved
us with Ilis Bload I

40 davs’ ind.

+ L. Z. Be. or Sr=HIvaciNrae,
RELIGIOUS NEWS,

Jurusanen. Great joy prevails among the Catholics
of Jerusalem, because the house of Saint Veronica, at the
fourth station of the Way of the Cross, is to be converted
into a chapel. Monseigneur Jussef, the great patriarch of
Antioch, Alexandria, and Jerusalem, went to the latier
cily to consecrate the new sanctuary. e celebrated  So-
lemn High Mass on the 20th of July, consecrating the
church, and at the same time ordaining sceveral scholas-
tics, pupils of the seminary of Sto Ann which s under
the charge of the White Fathers.

cSacreDd Heart Revigw.”

SHERBROOKE.  OQun September 3 3th,a little procession
of Religious adorers of the M. P B led by the Revd Mother
Foundress of the Institute, left the Mother House (St-THya-
cinthe) and proceeded to the Episcopal City of Monseigneur
Paul LaRocque, 1o erect there 2 new Altar for the glory of
the Maost Precious Blood of Jesus Christ. On the morningof
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the Feast the thirty fourth anniversary of the Foundation
of the Institute, eleven adorers of the Precious Blood knelt
before the Cross, conspicuously placed over the tabernacle,
in their new Sanctuary, and, in union with the angels,
adared the Blood in the Hucharistic Chalice. By this first
Mass, the cighth Monastery of the Precious Blood  was
founded.

DovsLe cUrE Ar S ANNE DE BEAUPRE.

Quite a large Pilg'rimag'c zu'ri\'cd from North Bay on
August 13the Among the pilgrims, was a person from
Calendar, whoe had apostatised  from the Catholic religion
some vears previous. It was his first visit to Saint Anne
de Beaupré, e went theie out of curiosity and, undoubt-
edlv, with the intention of making an attractive vovage.
FHe attended Mass, and Providence willed that he should
be the witness of an astonishing cure.

Near him, in the Church, was a man who was lame
and impotent in all his members and  bed-ridden,  who
could not rise without the greatest pain. But this poor
man was a believer. He had confidence that Saint Ann
would cure him.  He prayved. Then, after having received
Haoly Communion, and venerated the relic of Saint Aan,
he rose and walked. e was cured.

The apostate had seen all. The miraculous cure

rad 1aken place under his own eves.  He remembered, no
doubt, the Faith of his childhood, the Religion of his
Mother, and his lessons in the liule catechism. e rose
also, but, like the Prodigal, 1o goto his Father.  The next
day he made his confession and  communicated.  Before
his departure, he bought an image of Saint Aan and vi-
sited the Scalea Suncie. \We trust that this privileged man
will ever retain the remembrance of the favors received and
be fervent and grateful in devotion o Saint Ann.
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MEMENTO.
FOR

The Members of the Confraternity and Guard of  Honor of the
Most Precious Blood..

1. Devotion to the Precious Blood.

The object of the devotion to the Precious Blood is what its name
indicates, the Precious Blood of Jesus-Christ specially honored: 1. In
its seven principal effusions: The Circumcision, the Agony, the Flagel-
lation, the Crowning with thorns, the Carrving of the Cross, the Cru-
cifixion, and the Piercing of the Sacred Side. 20 In the Chalice of
the Altar during the Holy Sacrifice, where the Blood is perpetually
offering Itsell. 5.0 In the Blessed Sacrement, wherein the Blood of
the veins of Jesus virculates as really now, as 1t circulated during His
mortal life.

2. Confratermly of the Precions Blood.

hts end: To increase the love of Qur Lord and  the working  out
of our salvation by the frequent vremembrance of the proof He has
wiven us of His love in shedding all His Blooad to vredeem us from hell;
2. ‘To abtain the corversion of sinners and  the perseverance of the
_] ust.

Conditions +¢ Ydmission.

To have the Baptismal and family name inseribed on the Register
ol the Association,

Obifgaticns of the Members,

There are no special obligations, but it is necessary o adopt
~ome piots practice in honor of the Precious Blood, or at any rate to
recall, from time to time, the sorvowful circumstances under which It
wirs shed.

3 Guard of Honor to the Precious Blood.

Its end: Torender to the redeeming Blood adl the homage, adora-
tion, thanksgiving and  reparation to which It has o righty 2. To
toke It frequently Tor the sabvation of the dyings 3. To offer Ttas 2
ransom for the holy souls detained in Purgatory.

The Three Grades off Membership,

.

1. That of Adorers, styled ** BEucharistic Mdorers,™ who bind
themselves to making an hour of adoration, once in the month, before
the Blessed Sacrement, the obligation not heing under pain of sin.
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2. That of ** Confederate Adorers,” composed of sick persons, of
those living fur from the church or prevented by unavoidable circums-
tances from making their hour of adorittion before the Blessed Sacre-
ment. They may pray before their Crucifix instend, on any day  that
maty be convenient to them during the month.

3. That of ** Associated Adorers,” who bind themselves to recite
every day seven Gloria Patii, in union with all the members of the
Guard of Honor, or seven times the 7 erpo, or seven times the Pafer
and Az,

—

Means prescribed in the Statutes of the Guard of Honor, lo obtain the

ends for which it is institweted.

To unite in intention with all the Masses that ire beingr celebrated
throughout the entire universe, during the twenty-four hours of the
day, and to offer the Blood of the chalice for the various ends of the
Guard of Honor, above all to obtain the grice of 2 good death for all
those dyving during the twenty-four hours, specially offering It for our
dying associates. 2. To be fervent and constant in making the sign

of the Cross and in venerating the Crucifix by gazing at it lovingly,

saluting it and Kissingr it, even in public, should there be occasion to
do <o, (Jesus was not ashamed o mount an infimous gibbhet out of
love for us, should we then blush to bear witness to our gratetul
love tor Him?) ;. To consecrate an hour, cach month, to the adora-
tion of the Precious Blood, in gratitude, reparation and intercession.

Conditions of Admission.

1. To join the Confraternity of the Precious Blood, it not already @
member. 20 To have the Baptismal and  family name inscribed on
the Confriternity™  Register, specitving to which of the three grades
above mentioned we wish to belong.

For further details, consult the pamphlet of the Guawd of Honor
(5¢ts.) or the Manual of the Precious Blood (3octs.)

For evervthing concerning the Confraternity and Guard of Honor
of the Precious Blood, address the REVEREND MOTHER SUPERIOR,
Monastery of the Precious Blood, St- Hyacinthe, P. Q., Gnada.

For evervthing concerning  the journal, conmmunications o be
mady, lists of new suscribers, payvments of subscriptions, ete.,
address Tue Voice oF tig Preciors Broon,

Monasicry of the Procions Blood,
St-Hyacinthe, P.Q., Canada.
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