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ST. ALOYSIUS, PATRON OF YOUTH.
TERCENTENARY DAY, 2IST JUNE, 1Sg91.

229N the long chaplet of the year, each day of which
o) is illumined by the graces and virtues of some

N patron saint, ever and anon we stop with more
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=2 than usual reverence to contemplate a beautiful
life, or lay our homage at a favorite shrine. The month
of the Sacred Heart is one long festival—the air is teem-
ing with the sweetness of opening flowers and the fra-
grance of the incense from the altar, and when our souls
are most filled with delight in Him whom we adore, lo!
here we meet the feast of St. Aloysius, just as we might
expect to find the angel saint himself in the very centre
of the Sacred Heart. It brings us but nearer to Jesus to
stop for a momn2nt amd rest our eyes upon the unsullied
whiteness of this life’s story : to bow our heads with
reverence before one who lived upon the earth without
seeming to tread upou it; who passed amoug men borne
along upon the wings of innocence and love.

Oh favored Catholic vouth to have such a Patron!
Come and behold the gemtle light which the Church
holds up to lead your faltering footstaps!



182  The Messenger of the Sacred Heart.

Only twenty-three years upon earth. A child—a stu-
dent—and an humble novice and scholastic of the Society
of Jesus. No great heroic deeds that the world would
wonder at mark the short career ; yet, when the world’s
heroes shall have passed away and their names be for-
gotten, that of Aloysius shall still be honored upon the
altar, and the memory of his virtues shall fill young
hearts with emulation as it does tc-day, three hundred
years after his thrice happy death.

A child like other children, and yet bowunlike! Con-
secrated to God from his earliest infancy by a piousmother,
we find him at the age of seven renewing that couse-
cration, aspiring to Christian perfection, and devoting
himself to long hours of prayer. At nine, before an altar
of Mary in alittle church in Florence, his heart filled with
admiration and zeal and filial love for the spotless Virgin,
he makes to her his first religious vow. How tenderly
our dear Mother must have looked upon this holy child,
bow carefully she must have guarded this pure heart,
until at last she led him to the altar to receive her
Divine Son for the first time.

The first Communion of Aloysius shines out resplen-
dently in hislife. The first Communion of an angel!
Only he was an angel with a human heart, for it is toman
alone that Jesus gives Himself in the Bread of life. Oh
blessed Aloysius, the rapture of the Seraphim was thine;
it shone upon thy brow and beamed from out thy holy
eyes ! Those pure beings who surrounded thee, who cast
no shadow about them, and through whom the radiant




Tercentenary of St. Aloysius. 183

emile of God shines with eternal splendor, must have
gazed with envy and awe and admiration at this miracle
cf love aud grace! Yet if we saw our saint only in the
delight of God's embraces, we miight hesitate before his
example, for we all know that though Heaven is to be
found within the sacred precincts of the altar rails,
beyond them stretches the greyness and gloom of the life
of every day. Into these shadows St. Aloysius passul
with a strong heart and firm will. We see the student
bent over his books, plodding the same dreary,weary way
along whicl: all must plod to attain knowledge. Endowed
with a rarc intelligence and remarkable talents, he
applied himself with such energy and zeal to the tasks
before him, that his progress in piety and learning weut
hand in hand. His life, we are told, was one continual
penance, the self-denial of every wish, the martyrdom of
every moment, long painful vigils, austere fasts, the
cross, always the cross, but with the light from the sanctu-
ary shining cver upon it, for fervent prayer seems to
have been his daily bread.

As the flower of bis youth unfolded, the world smiled
upon him. He was beir to 2 noble name, with all th:
qualities of mind and heart which would zdd new lustre
toit. The hopes of a proud father were centred in hin:;
but in the midst of thae magnificence and royal pomp of a
court be had already renounced vain joys, and decided
to give himself'to God in the illustrious order which bears
the Sacred name. Behold, the sublimity of sacrifice ix
nere attained ! Bevond the porials before which he stands
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and secks admittauce neither self nor the world can enter.
Home, parentsand friends are parted with forever—humil-
ity, poverty and abnegation are the Jesuit’s lot. Thank
God that the light of their intellects, the renown of their
virtues, and the example of their lives] penetrate space and
{ime : amxl now as then the world is elevated, hearts are
sofdced, and <ouls are saved by the gentle ministering ot
1ihe sons of Ignatius.

Tt was asa novice that the heiiness of Aloysius shonz
most radiantly. The humblest offices were his delight,
perfect obedience his blessed guide, and the love of kis
Divine Master so ardent, that no one could approach him
without feeling revived by the sacred flatne.  The Heart
of Jesus, which responds to every feeble effort of the poor
hearts that He has created, poured down Llessings illim.
itabic on the angelic youth, and in transports of raptur-
ous prayer he already had a foretaste of the joys that
* eye hath not seen nor ear heard.”  Jesus chose him to
be the madel of young lives—innocence and penance are
his prerogatives—but they are set like gers in the burn-
ing gold of a worshipful love of the Divine Person. Oh,
tirobbing, glowing, fresh voung hearts, love Jesus! love
Him, and you shall not neglect His glory !

Qu this tercentenary of the angelic saint whoalso bears
the glorioustitle of “ Saint of the Sacred Heart," a litany
wiil arise from all the world. *‘ 8t. Aloysius, pray for us,”
wil be sung by treble voices in every tongue. Let the mem-
ory of his virtue: awaken our enthusiasm, let ‘nnocence
and seif-denial be our motto, aud our prayer will be borne
to heaven on the outspread wings of rejoicing angels, and
will be sweet to the leart of our Saviour, sweet as the
so=g of the ever-adoring Seraphim !

BELLELLE GJERIN.
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Named by Leo NITIT with his special blessing, and
given lo His Ewminence the Curdinal Prefect of the
Propaganda—the Protector of the Holy League
of the Sucred Heart—/for iecommendation
lo the pravers of all the . 1ssociales.

PRACTICAL WORSHIP OV THE CRO>S.

o) the Catholic Church everything points to the
% cross, and the cross poiuts to heaven. Itis the

sign of redemption, the symbol of faith, the

pledge of salvation. And so it has ever been.
oo From the day it was first upiifted on Calvary it
has not ceased to draw to itself all that is greatest and
best on earth, the best minds, hearts, lives and nations,
the flower of science, art, literature and civilization. To
the Jew a stumbling-block, to the Gentile a folly, “it is
the power of God unto sal.ac ™ 10 every one that
believeth.” It has been the love of the good, enkindling
their hearts with the enthusiasm of devotion aud self-
sacrifice even unto martyrdori. It Las been an olject of
hate to the wicked, ‘& sign of coutradiction ** and perse-
cution. Tbe only religion not a si:am religion is the
religion of the cross.
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This is the explanation of the singular love and
veneration the children of the Church have always
shown for the cross. Tertullian, the great witness of the
traditions and customs of the Western Church of the
third century, says: ¢ Whatever we do, we make the
sign of the cross. Whether we go to table, or light a lamp
or fire, all our actions we begin by signing our forehead
with the cross.” *“ Yes,” exclaims St. Ephrem, one of
the most illustrious Fathers of the Eastern Church, “*let
us paint and grave this sign on our doors, our foreheads,
our eyes, on our mouth, on our breast and members; for
it is the comqueror of death and the hope of the world,
it is the light which illumines the earth to its farthest
limits. It is the sign which opens to us the gate of
lieaven.” We were born children of God and members
of the Church of Christ through the sign of the cross in
Baptism. FEach sacrament we receive through life, every
religious rite, all acts of public worship are administered
and performed in the sign of the cro-s. Happy we, if we
die with the sign of the cross!”

But what signify all those external and visible crosses
on our foreheads, churches and institutions, if the cross
is not planted in our heart and soul, if it is not graven on
our life, In true religion what is outward and visible
has worth and meaning only so far forth as it is the
expression of the interior and invisible, or is conducive
to it. This is the adoration ‘‘in spirit and truth,” with
which Our Lord in the Gospel tells us all ¢‘ true adorers
shall adore the Father.” There are false sects and
counterfeit religions that outwardly make much of the
cross, but inwardly ‘‘deny the power thereuf.” They
erect the cross on the top of their churches, but within
they worship their private judgment; they harbor a
spirit of disobedience and rebellion ; they are devoid of
the spirit of self-denial in judgment, will and actions;
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the very opposite of St. Paul, who desired to kuow but
« Christ crucified,” and who always bore about in his
body ¢ the mortification of Jesus.”

Even though we have the happiness to possess the
true religion of Christ, the gauge of its depth, its sin-
cerity and earnestness must ever be the practical love of
the cross. If the religious life of the Catholic world
to-day is at a low ebb; if faith is weak ; if morals are
lax ; if ideas are perverted and tastes depraved, it is
because we have departed from the practical worship of
the cross, to strain after the good things of this life and
thus practically deny the value of suffering. The cross
to us, instead of being the power of God whose almighty
arm no power on earth can stay, is become as of old to
Jew and pagan a stumbling-block and a folly, a sign of
contradiction from which we turn, if not with hate, at
least with repugnance or fear or pusillanimity. It would
sever us from the satisfactions of sin and deprive us of
the enjoyment of our creature-comforts ; it would thwart
our pet schemes of ambition and worldly aggrandize
ment ; it would prove an obstacle in our way to posts of
advancement. We forget that *‘from the days of John
the Baptist wniil now, the Kingdom of Heaven suffers
violence, and only the violent carry it away.”

This is why the Vicar of Christ s0 strongly appeals to
all Christians to turn to the cross for salvation and for the
remedy of the evils which weigh on the world. After
declaring that it is the essence of a Christian life to reject
the corruption of the world and to oppose constantly any
indulgence in it, imitating ‘ the author and finisher of
faith,” who ‘having joy set before him endured the
cross,” he adds : ¢ Wherefore let men understand this,
specially, that it is most contrary to Christian duty to
follow in worldly fashion pleasures of every kind, to be
afraid of the hardships attending a virtuous life, and to
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deny to self nothing that svothes and delights the senses.
This is not a counsel but a duty. uct of those only who
desire a more perfect life, but clearly of every man.”
** No man can be high-souled, kind, merciful or restrained
who has not learned self-conquest and a contempt for
this world when opposed to virtue.” The cross therefore
is to-day what it ever has been, the salvation of tne
world, the only hope of individuals and peoples. If they
return to it by practical worship and love, they shall find
in it a remedy and heaith.

God in his fatherly I'rovidence has made this return
smooth and easy by the manifestation of the Sacred
Heart. The devotion to the Divine Heart is inseparable
from devotion to the cross. It sprang from the cross; it
was revealed with the cross; and ends by planting the
cross in the heart. On the cross the Heart of Jesus was
opened by a lance. that we might draw from the inex-
haustible treasures of its love, and find a refuge in life
and death. When Jesus manifested his Heart to the
Rlessed Margaret Mary, and through her to the world, it
was surmounted by a cross and encircled with a wreath
of thorns. He asked of us the cousecration of our hearts
to His, by the devotion of self-conquest aud zeal for His
interests. He asked for reparation by the union of our
atonements with the atonen “ut of Calvary, that thus we
might fill up vshat was wanting to His sufferings. There
can be no atonement except through the cross. “In Him
it hath well pleased the Father that all fulness should
dwell, and through Him to reconcile all things in Him-
self, making peace through the blood of His cross.”

The Leaguc of the Sacred Heart renders the practical
worship of the cross sweet and eusy, by leading us to
view it in a blaze of light and a flame of love bursting
from out the Saviour’s Heart. It leads us near the
furnace of that love which is ** stronger than death,” and
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which enkindles a corresponding flame in all hearts thac
approachit. ‘‘Ict me suffer or let me die,”” said St. Teresa,
a client of the Sacred Heart and a lover of the cross.
The love of the Sacred Heart, after consuming all swaful
attachments, will infuse a strength that will enable us to
take up our cross and follow our Saviour with loving
patience and resignation. No sorrow can ceime to us
that has not been first felt in that human heart of deep
and broad and tender sympathies, that kas not bLeen
blessed, that has .sot beén sent to us accompanied by the
grace lo bear it with loving patience.

This month of June we are celebrating the theee
hundredth anniversary of one who was a Saint of -he
Sacred Ifeart and a Saint of the cross. 1is picteres
represent him absorbed in prayer with the crucifix in his
hands. Though a seraph of purity and devotion, his life
on earth was a continuous self-crucifixion, stamped with
the practical and ardent love of the cross. Thus has it
deserved to be set up as the pattern life of Christian
youth. Let us this month offer up ovr prayers to Jesus
and Mary through the saintly Aloyswus, that he wmay
obtain for us, and especially for all Christian youth, a
practical worship and love of the cross. and the spirit of
atonement that comes from the cross,

PRAVER.

O Jesus, through the most pure Heart of Mary, 1 offer
Thee the pravers, works. and sufferings of this day, for
all the intentions of thy Divine Heart.

I offer them in particular that all Catholics, renewed in
the practical worship of the cross. may thence derive the
spirit of atoncment.
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THE MEN'S LEAGUE.
MORNIXNG OFFERING.—(0ilinited.

«“@Reay

PF I mistake not. Father, vou told me in our last
(@“ interview that the Morning Offering was some-
¢ thing more than a mere intention animating
\.';3'4‘ all the actions of the day. You ascribed to it
500 a real praying power. and made of it akind of
philosopher’s stone, that converted all it touched into the
gold of prayer, for our own iatentions aud the inteuntions
ofthe Sacred Heart. And it is precisely this pleading
power of our actious which you told us coustitutes the
<apital of the Apostleship of prayer.”

- Assuredly, what is prayer of petition but e desire to
obtain some favor from God, and the direction of this
desire to Him by an intention of the will? If we keep
ourdesire in the will without expressing it, it is mental
prayer ; if we express it in words, it becomes vocal prayer ;
and if in action, it becomes what I might call prayer of
action. Now, it is our actions 2nd sufferings transformed
by the morning offering into .so many prayers, and ele-
vated infinitely by union with the Heart of Jesus, always
living to intercede for us. and the appropriation of his
intentions, the highest and best possible, it is this which
makes up the stock-in-trade of the Holy League.

** Bear in mind that the two mostexcellent prayers ever
offered,—that of the Man-God on Calvary, by which He
obtained the salvation of the human race : and its contin-
uation in the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, by which the

U3

e

aroms .




“

Zhe Men's League. 191

fruits of Calvary are applied to our souls,—were prayers of
action. When we perform a good action redounding to
God’s glory and in conformity with His will, accompanied
with the desire or intention of obtaining by it scme favor
from God, what wonder is it that we should obtain that
' favor? On Calvary, Christ, to please His Father,
became obelient unto death, ‘“and being consummated
He became to all who obey Him the cause of eternal sal-
vation.” As His obedience so pleased His Father as to
move Him to grant to mankiud abundant means of salva-
vation, so our obedience—z.¢., all good works performed
in conformity with His will—shall move Him to bestow
upon us all the graces conducive to our salvation. Christ
could have done nothing more pleasing to His Father,
and consequently more beneficial tous. He is still living
at the right hand of the Father and in our tabernacles,
*t to make intercession for us,” offering the merits of His
passion and death, dying over and over again in a mystic
manner for us, that the fruits of His first death might not
be loston us. It iscurs to appreciate them by desires and
good actions, by entering into the intentions of His divine
Heart, by uniting our heart with the Heart of Jesus, and
thus feeling in ourseives that which Jesus felt according
to tte injunction of the Apostle. Thusshall we make up
‘-what was wanting to the sufferings of Christ ™

** You understand, therefore, dear Associate of the Holy
League, that every reasonable action, on account of its
innate power of pleasing God, may be directed to Him by
an iutention of the will to obtain some favor, and thus be
transforined into prayer. Furthermore, by being directed
to Him through the Sacred Heart, and for His intention,
the best possiile,its pleading power is immeasurably
enhanced. Now, this is precisely the effect of the Morn-
ing Offering fervently made, toinfuse intoall the work,
intentionsand sufferings of the day the spirit and efficacy
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of prayer in union with the Heart of Jesus and for His
intertions. Is the matter getting clearer?”

**Yes. I understand more clearly now how owz daily
acticns may be sauctified by the Morning Offering. But
there is something else that is not so clear. I am really
puzzled at that maze of intentions which the Holy League
sets before its associates every momnth,—intentions of the
Sacred Heart, of the Pope, of the associates, general, par-
ticular, monthly, daily. What man of a busy lifelike mine
could attend to all those?”’

** A very casy matter, dear friend ; but a word of strong
advice. You cannot over-estimate the importance of
intentions. ‘The intention is the soul of the action. It
makes what is indifferent, good; what is good, better;
what is merely natural. supernatural ; what is of ordinary
merit, .n act of the highest charity. If one man after death
barely obtains a footing inside the gate of Peter, and
another iike the youthfal Aloyvsius is elevated to 2 Gaz-
zlng height of glory, it mainly depends on the intention
that animated their actions in life.

** Now, this is the great advantage of the Hoix Leaguc.
1t breathes into all we do or suffer the lhiighest and best
intentions possibic, namely, the intentions of the Sacred
Heart of Jesus.  The Sacred Heartis the fumace of divine
charity, ffom which zlone an adeqguate hivin of praise and
worthy prayer. as well as an acceptable oblation, ascend as
an odor of sweetest incense to the Divine Majesty.  That
praycr is ascending in our brhalf in heaven andin the tab-
ernacle. where Jesus *is aiwavs iving to make intercession
forus.” Itis directed hy an infinite wisdom. a knowledge
that takes in the whoke naiverse at a glance, and extends
itself with the utmast distineiness toevery minutest detail.
Each individual heart lics open to i, its wants—temporal
and spiritual, its dispositions, the correspondence it will
give 10 grace or the resistance i will oppese to it, the ties
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of kinship and friendship, of justice and charity that bind
it to others. This divine knowledge of thie Sacred Heart
is accompanied by the experience of human life which the
Saviourstooped to, that we might *not have a High Priest
who cannot have compassion on our infinmity, but cne
tempted in ali things like as we are, without sin.” ~

“ Fvery good and rational irtention. thercfore, that man
cant pray for is comprised in the intentions of the Heart of
Jesus.  Qur intentions are Iis intentions.  That Sacred
Heart is the meeting point of all ioly desires, upright
purposes, honest claims and pious petitions.  Not only so,
but it well knows how to apportion to each a due measure
of its merits, graces and helps.  In no heart is ie word of
David so well verified, * He has ordered charity within
me” By no way, theretore, can we render our life more .
full and ¢fficacious than by appropriating the intentions
of the Sacred Heart, and breathing them into all our
pravers, actions and sufferings. They shall thus acquire |
not oniy sarpassing merit for ourselves, but a pleading i
power that can suffer neither loss nor waste,—nay, that
will be intensified immensely by union with the pleading
of the Heart o Jesus. \Whatever deposit we entrust to
that bank of spirituai treasures, we shall draw with inter-
est 2 hundred-fold. A feeble clectric current from a
simple pile by transmission through the sitken coil acquires
a prodigious energy ; so our feeble prayer by union with
the pleading of the Heart of Jesus will he omnipotent with
God, and open the door of His treasures to ourselves and
to our neighbors.™

“In that case, Father, we may as well dismiss ali par-
ticular intentions from: our prayers, and content ourselves
with the simple offering for the intentions of the Sacred
Heart.™ .

¢ Absolutely speaking, yes; and hence it is that we
attach such importance to the Morning Offering, and
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admit it as the fundamental and only essential practice of
the Holy League. Nevertheless, we can derive great help
from particula: intentions, and to neglect all of them or
scorn them would be the greatest of illusions. The intrin-
sic worth of a petition for a favor is proportioned to the
intensity of the desire that prompts it, to the earnestness
with which we arouse our will and apply it to prayer. It
is necessary to do violence to the will, excite it, move it,
animate it, if possible, with our feelings, else it remains
cold, heavy and motionless. Now, creaturcs of sense as
we are, the feclings aud the will are not much affected by
what is general and vague. There must be something
definite and palpable with which their sense of pleasure
and pain is bound up, to excite, to touch and to movs,
else motives will fail of their effect.  This is why we pray
more earnestly for temporal favors than spritual graces.
A woman will shed tears, asking the conversion of a
drunken son or husband ; but she will not feel the same
concern at ali about his privation of Catholic faith or his
neglect of rcligious duties, though the latter state is
unspeakably more deplorablz. We are the friends of
our Saviour, and take His interests to heart, and
pray for His intentions, and all the more fervently
because we belong 10 a world-wide association praying
with us for the;same intentions. * When two or three are
assembled in my name, I am in the midst of them,’ is the
divine promise. What a praying power is an association
of so many millions united in the Heartof Jesus! Butlet
the Vicar of Christ, His visible representative on earth,
nanie onc of the intentions that is uppermost in the Heart
of Jesus, souie pressing want of the Church Hisspouse, and
set it forth fora whole month to be the special object of the
united efforts of millions that make up this immense
army, and shall not their loyalty be aroused to an enthu-
siasm of devotion that wili increase immensecly the earnect
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ness of their prayers? Whenever I say the Qur Father, 1

pray for all men without exception ; bhut when I meet a
man who has given his name and his word of promise to

the Holy League, and who has offered this very morning
his day in a special manner for me and my intentions,
shall I not be excited and aroused to be faitiiful tomy word
of promise given in behalfof him?  Thus, particular inten-
tions are necessary for the fervor and efficacy of our pray-
ers for more general ones.  They bring the latter home to
our feelings, and thus excite tiie will to prayer, when
otherwise it would remain cvid andinert. Therefore, dear
associate of the Holy League, never lose sight of the gen-
cral Intentions of the Heart of Jesus; but be always pro-
vided also with some particular intesition to render your
prayers mort carnest and fruitful. and pay particular care

1o the monthly intention named hy the Sovereign Pontiff”

i
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THE TREASURY OF THE SACRED
HEART.

GOOD WORKS OFFERED FOR THE INTENTIONS OF THE
LEAGUE.

Acts of Charity, 157,735.—Beads, 268,732.—Stations of
the Cross, 384,079.—Holy Communions, 35.474 —Spiritual
Communions, 269.436.—Examinations of couscience,
47,904.—Hours of labor, 291,301.—Hours of silence, 284,-
246 —Pious readings, 39.543. — Masses heard, 73,670.—
Acts of mortification, 21,083.—Deeds of charity, 31,083
—Works of zeal, 22,155.—Prayers, 465,615.—Hours of
recreation, ¢8,220.—Sufferings, 93,322.—Self conquests,
56,113.—Visiis to the Blessed Sacrament, 40,888.—Other
wood works, 371,967. Total :—2,745.882, coutributed by
the various local Centres.

An Indulgence of 100 days, applicable to departed
Souls, is attached to every good work offered for the
intentions of the League. Use the Daily Handbooks or
the Yreasury Sheets to mark down your works.
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A SEPARATE SCHOOL-BOY.

AXNa T. SanLier.
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JOW good it is of you, Emily, to remember
4%':1]1 these little devotions ! ™ said Mrs. Wat-
({};son, patronizingly. She wasleaning back in
b 3ia comfortable arm-chair, leisurely observing
Susvai~oMrs. Rowan, who was busy arranging a
bunch of June lilacs before her picture of the Sacred
Heart.

““Oh, this is my special devotion,” sa'd Mrs. Rowan,
pointing to the picture; ‘“‘and just now,l am asking a
great favor.”

Mrs. Watson smiled a dubious sort of smile.

““You were always a good creature, Emily,” she said,
carelessly ; *‘ and how young you do keep to have five big
children.”

*“When I told you I was asking a great favor of the
Sacred Heart,” said Mrs. Rowan, sitting down on a low
seat near her friend, I was thinking of the children,
especially of Paul.”

*“Ves, ” said Mrs. Watson, with very mild interest.

“ You know, Our Lord made such beautiful promises,”
said Mrs. Rowan, ‘‘in bebalf of those who are devout to
His divine Heart, and one of them is, ‘I will be their se-
cure refuge during life and above all at the hour of death.’
Now, I have betaken myself to the Sacred Heart all these
years for the grace to educate my children really well, and
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especially Paul. Boys are a so much greater respousi-
bility.”
Mrs. Rowan had spoken a little shamefacedly. Itiseasy
to profess one’s faith to outsiders, but hard to speak of
things spiritnal to an indifferent Catholic. But Mrs. Wat-
son answered promptly and warmly the latter half of the
speech : “ Of course, one is always anxious about a boy’s
education. I lie awake half the night thinking how
George is to be pushed on, and what advantages we can
give him.”
“I do not mean exactly that,” said Mrs. Rowan. “I
want him to be a good, well-principled man, a truly good
Catholic.” 3
“Yet the priests attend to all that. I send him te )
church regularly ; but I see by your face there is some- ]
thing on your mind.”
““I am so troubled, because Mr. Rowan wants to take

Paul from the Brothers and send him to a public school. 1
He thinks he will learn quicker, and that it will be a help H
to him in business. He says that if we were wealthy he :

would put Paul at a Catholic college. and leave himthere %

till he counld take a profession. But, as it is, he will not
believe what I tell him so often, that the Catholic schools
are at least as gnod, if not better, even apart from religion.”’

‘* But, perhaps, the class of boys is not so good.”

“I do not care in the least for that, even if it were the
case,” said Mrs. Rowan, warmly. ‘I shall never, never
consent to see my boy taken away from religious influ-
ence.”’ .

“What a little bigot you are, Emily,” laughed Mrs.
Watson ; ““if you had been married to a Protestant as long
as 1 have, you would have learned something of the policy
of conciliation.”

‘A Catholic must be one thing or another,” said Mrs.
Rowan, stoutly. * Why, even the very Protestants despise
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and distrust a weak-kneed Catholic.  And well they may,
for there is nothing so despicable. 1 would not for the
world see Paul grow up to he half-hearted in his religion.”

*1 have never heard vou talk so wuch, Emily,” said
Mrs. Watson ; ** you are positively eloquent.”

*The subject is near my heart,” said Mrs. Rowan.
‘“Paul shall remain at a Catholic school.”

“Why, look at me,” said Mrs. Watson, complacently.
‘I was never at any other but a Protestant school. I
met Jim Watson on commencement-day ; his sister was in
my class. Now, no one could he more rigid about the
essentials of my faith than I am.””

Mrs. Rowan sighed. The illustration was not an inspirit-
mg one.

* et me give vou a word of advice, dear,’’ added Mrs.
Watson, rising to go, “follow your husband’s judgment.
It does not do for a man to be /oo religious, and these
public schools are not sectarian.”

“So much the worse,”” murmured drs. Rowan. “ I
would almost vather have then: out and out Protestant.”

‘“Then you will not be so much shocked at me, you
good little soul. I am going to send George to the Pro-
testant college at . His prospects are so brilliant,
1 must not mar them by letting him associate with an
inferior class of boys. Do be wvise, and let Paul grow up
with broader views than yours. Forgive me, dear, but
they do not auswer in this work-a-day world.”

Mrs. Watson, gathering her wrap gracefully about her,
made a sign to her coachman, and wassoaon driven to that
aristocratic portion of the town in which a prosperous
marriage had domiciled her.

Two months later, Paul Rowan entered a Catholic Boys’
Academy, and George Watson began the autumn term
at .
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‘“What a comfort that younyg man is to his mother? "
| said Paul Rowan's emiployer, pointing to where the latter
was walking on the opposite side of the street, with his
l mother beside him. -

The old gentleman, as he spoke, sat near the open win-
dow of his library, in conversation with a friend.

“This Rowan,” he went on. **is a trcasure to us. He
has excellent principles, his honesty is incorruptible, and
he has had a splendid training in arithmetic.”

“You are enthusiastic,” said the friend, quietly.

“ And well I may be. The boy has worked himself up
in the course of seven years to be our head wan. \th if
he continues, he's bound to be in the firm before long.’

*‘Is he married ? **

“Not he. His mother was left a widow some years ago
and he keeps a roof over her, and sends two or three sisters
to the Convent.”

‘“He seems young.”

“Twenty-five ; but he made a good start. A word in
your ear, my friend : There's something in these Jeparate
Schoeols after all. I mean to employ youths educated
there, and no others.”

“They may not all turn out so well.”

“True, but they have a better chance. The system is
hetter, and I'm not going to have any of these free-think-
ing chaps about me."

1 hope the fellow doesn’t talk r(.ll‘*ton."

“ Never a word. But I know that he attends his
church regularly and his religious duties I think they
call it.”

The worthy tan was rather vague as to what these
duties were. e could not have cxplained that Paul was
a monthly communicant, being a member of the League,
and he belonged to a parochial society as well.

5
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“What does he do with his evenings?’ asked the
friend; he inquired thoughtfully, as one working out a
problem.

‘' Oh, they’re all right. He belongs to some kind of a
society for young men, [not a secret society. I abhor
those. It’s an affair got up by his clergyman, the parish
priest Rowan calls him, and, by Jupiter, it keeps a lot ot
lads out of mischief.”

‘“You are half a Papist, my dear sir.”

“Iama whole cne for business purposes. I want Sep-
arate School-hoys for clerks, and I'd like them all to join
their church societies.”

III.

“Paul, dear, be careful,” said Mrs. Rowan, following
her son to the door ; ‘it is such a wild stormy night.”

* 'm always careful, mother dear,” laughed Paul, * and
I wouldn’t go out to-night, only I promised to look into
2 business matter for the irm.”

‘¢ 1 shall be anxious till you come back.”

“1 have given you a lot of anxiety, I am afraid,” said
Paul, looking half earnestly, half merrily at his mother.

“*You have more than repaid me, dear,” said the
mother, warmly.

‘* And if God spares me, I will try to repay you more and
more. Good-night and good-bye, little mother.”

Crossing the track that dark lowering night, Paul
Rowan saw a train coming on. He made a hasty leap on
to the other track, and as he did so feit a sudden wrench.
His foot had caught in a frog. The effort he made to
extricate it only tightened it the more. The whistle of
a locomotive, followed by the flash of a light around a
sharp and not very distant curve, awakened him to a sud-
den and awful sense of his peril. He cried aloud for help,
but the howling of the wind and the rolling, clattering
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noise of the dashing train drowned his veiceeven had any
one been there to answer. The worst iscome. Intheswiit
realization of his approaching end, his life flashed before
him as in a mirror—home, only a few paces distant.—
sisters—his mother,—till eternity seemed to open and his
thoughts hurried to his God. There was no long dark -
void to be filled up between them. Tle had been to his
monthly communion of Atonement the Sunday before.
But he had learned in his school days the supreme impor- ]
tance of prayer and act of perfect contrition in case of R
accident, and summoning all his energies, heasked with a
fervor intensified by the awfulness of the moment, that
the Sacred Heart through Mary might give him that
grace—one good heartfelt act of contrition such as he had .
often made in his life. %

In spite of natural terror, his faculties seemed to con-
centrate themselves marvellously. How strong is faithb—
and all the while he relaxed not in his struggle for life
10 loosen his foot. Another cry—a whistle—and on came
the terrible engine of death, its light flaming like the eye
of some great beast. ‘ Jesus, Mary, Joseph "—the cow-
catcher struck him and hurled his mangled body beside
the track. Eager hands lifted him tenderly, willing feet
sped swiftly for a doctor ; but the dying man with return-
ing consciousness said only :—

*“A priest! quick !

How graces accumulate around the dying just! The
priest came, his own dear parish priest. A suppliant
glance of the eye and motion of the hand, the unmistak-
aple confession of a penitent heart was followed by abso-
lution. Then came Extreme Unction, and a last message.

**Tell my mother that I thank her for my Christian
faith and education. Tell her how I died.”
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*My dear,’ said Mys. Watson, when she came to make
a visit of condolence, some two months after her friend’s
affliction, ** you nced not sorrow for Paunl.”

*“That's what our good parish priest tells me,” said
Mrs. Rowau sadly, ** and I tried hard to be resigned ; but
when I kncel at his grave, if it were not for the daily Mass
and my Comnmnunions, I feelas if 1 could not live. Ah,
such a son.”

*‘Yes, that’s just i, such a son. As for mine "—Mrs.
Watson paused, then added hurriedly, ¢ T wish frommy
heart that I had been a little more bigoted, for my
wretched boy is a failure even in worddly affairs where
Paul was a success.”’

* Seek first the Kingdom of God and His justice, and all
clse will be added,” thought Mrs. Rowan, but she only
pressed her friend’s hand warmly. There was a sotrow
deeper than her own.

*“Good-bye, Emily,” said Mrs. Watson, departing.
“Yon were right, there is nothing so miserable asa bad
Catholic.”

Goinyg upstairs, Mrs. Rowan paused before her picturz
of the Sacred Heart. On it were inscribed the Promises,
and opposite to the first the mother had written—Paul’s
dying message. ‘That was the fulflment thereof for him
and for her. * He was their secure refuge in life” and
above all for him ‘*at the hour of death.”
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AN IMPORTANT DECISION OF THE
REVEREND DIRECTOR GENERAL.

g f or in large parishes where there are
b several, it is practically impossible to
,Vﬂé% % hear all the confessions for one monthly

ool general communion of alt the Associates.
The question has heen asked and referred to the Rev.
Director General of the Holy League, whether thwe
Plenary Indulgence for going to communionin a body on
the day appointed by the Local Director can be gaired
by tions of the Associates on different day., as, for
example, by the men Associates on the first Sunday of
the month, by the women on the second, by the children
on the third, to suit the convenience of pastor and people.
The Rev. Director General has answered in the affirmative.
The Local Director car appoint separate days for different
sections of the people, so that all may gain once a month
the Plenary Indulgence granted by the Holy See.

It was further asked whether, on the day appointed by
the Local Director, the Plenary Indulgence can be gained
at any mass, if there be several, or only at the ox¢ appoint-
ed? The answer has been given in the negative. The
Indulgence can be gained at only oze mass, as it was
granted by the Holy See for the sake of the edification
given by all approaching Holy Communion together in a
body.

Associates who are prevented from attending the Com:-
munion Mass may gain one of the several Plenary Indul-
gences granted monthly, on 2 day of their choice, 1s alt
who fulfil the conditions of the Holy League and Roman
Archconfraternity, as stated in the Handbook.

e o g HEN in parishes there is but one priest,

prom - S5l “'I”TZ”}‘ PITARE gl
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FRIENDS OF THE SACRED HEART.
THE PLAGUE OF 1847,
By MRS, JAMES SADLIER

OW the waves of Time wash away cven the
deepest foot-prints of past events—once
such stern realitics!  Looking back into

. Ossian'’s “ dark brown years,™ we of the

generation passing away sec many things

that woull startle the world of to-day, so strange, so
weird, so solemn, like the ghosts of the long-buried dead.

One of the <, a mournful phase of Montreal's chequer-
ed story. arires now hefore me. I refer to the awhul visi-
tation of what was then called “ship fever,” but more
correctly named “*the famine fever,—first brought to
our Canwlion shores from fimnine and plague-stricken
Ircland in the dismal yvear ol 18g7,

Rumors of famine in Ireland had been coming all the
winter and spring. and charitable cfforts were, as usual,
heing made here and clsewhere to relicve the sutfering
people of that much-tried land.  Then came pitiful tales
of fever, following on the famine, in many districts of
the fair and most fertile island.  This was sad news for
people everywhere who hiad near and dear ones in the old
Jand. But sadder still was to come. and the terrible
pestilence was itself the messenger !

The people of the plague-stricken districts began to Ay
in thousands and tens of thousands to the sea-ports of
Ircland, and take passage to America, hoping thus ito
escape the famine and the fever that were making their
beautiful island one ghastly desert.  Of this mournful
exodus. our own McGec plaintively sang in those gloomy
dayvs:—
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“ Wherc are the swift ships flying
Far to the West away ?
Why are the women crying
Far to the West away ?
Is our dear land infected,
That thus o'er her bays neglected,
The skiff steals along dejected,
While the ships fly far away ?
< = =3 * .
¢‘ They are flying, flying like northern binds over the
sea for fear,
They cannot abide in their own green land, they seek

a resting here." !
Alas for them, poor sclf-made exiles, they did zot :
escape the plaguce themselves, and they brought it to taose N
friendly shores where they fondly hoped for “* a resting ! .
On the Sth day of ay in that saddest of years, when I
the rich verdure of thenorthern spring was mantling the r
shores of the St. T.awrence, a ship called the “ Urania !
arrived from Cork at Grosse Isle, the quarantine station it

below Quebeg, freighted with emigranis, very many of
whom were, by that time, after a six weeks® passage, sick
or dying of the famine fever. These sad first fruits of
the plague’s dread ravages on Canadian soil were literally
dragged ashore dead or dying, to find one common grave
on the barren coast of Grosse Isle; but few were saved
in the temporary hospitals hastily prepared. for the local
physiciaus and the Canadian Government, alike takes: by
surprise, and brought suddenly face to face with such a2u
awful calamity, were at first bewildered and confounded.

Alas! the ill-starred * Uramia ** was but the first of
many death-bearing ships destined to carry consternation
and terror to this vorthern land of ours! Inless.thana
month, that is to say, by the first days of June, no fewer
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than eighty-four ships, iaden with Irish emigrants, were
driven by easterly winds into the Gulf and River of St.
Lawrence. Each vessel, as it came, deposited its fearful
freight of sick and dying and dead mea, women and
children. To receive this multitude of fever patients
there were at first only some sheds remaining since the
cholera of 1832. The mortality was frightful, and it was
computed that some 12,000 fugitives of all ages from Irc.
land were laid to rest in the arid soil of the Quarantine
Island. Of these, 5,000 were registered as names un-
known ! *

x < E3 *

From that island of death and doom the plague sped
onward, ever omward, up the great river, with the rush-
ing tide of flying emigrants. TFew of our river or lake
ports of any importance but were visited in turn all that
woeful summer by the all-destroying plague. In the
; space at my command I can only speak now of the rav-
i ages of the fever in our city of Montreal.

Never were the all-embracing charity of the city of
Mary miore gloriously manifested than in that dread
time of public calamity, extending over great part of two
years, 1847-S. Quebec, our sister city, had done nobly

' when once she recovered the first shock of the fearful visi-
tation, of which she had borne with magnanimous courage
and devotion the first crushing blow. The theu arch-
bishop and his clergy, the religious communities and the
citizens generally, did all that was possible to alleviate
the sufferings of the poor victims while yet alive, and to
give them Christian burial when death ended their misery.

In Montreal likewise the whole city was in a glow of
fervent charity for the plague-stricken exiles. Trade
and commerce languished, business was more or less
neglected, and a fall-like gloom rested on the city. I
the fever sheds at Point St. Charles many hundreds of

27 2
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the sufferers were constantly being cared for, but alas!
few they were who escaped with life from that dismal
lazar-house,

The priests of the city were nightand day in attendance.

Eight of their number fell victims to the plague; of the
priests of St. Patrick’s, only two escaped, Rev. P. Conolly,
who afterwards died in Boston, and Rev. James McMahon,
for many years past the honored pastor of the Church of St.
Jolin the Evangelist, New York. Father McMahon had
Deen stricken down by the fever, but happily recovered.

The venerable Bishop of Montreal, the saintly Monseig-
neur Bourget, seeing the ranks of his city clergy so
sadly reduced, called in the aid of priests from the coun-
try. The appeal was nobly responded to; even from the
quiet homes of learning some of the reverend professors
came toaid their over-taxed brethren in the plague-sheds
at Point St. Charles. The Bishop himself would not be
deprived of the mournful privilege of ministering to ““the
faithful Irish,” as the sufferers were affectionately called
by their French-Canadian brethren. Alas! his ministry
was not for long ; e was seized in mid-career by the
deadly fever, and his life was saved as it were by miracle,
in answer to a novena made by a multitude of his people
to Our Blessed Lady of Moutreal in her ancient sanctuary
of Bon Secours.

Soon after this, four Jesuit Fathers arrived from New
York to replace the dead priests of St. Patrick's Charch.
One of these, Father NDumerle, S.J., was amoeng the latest
victims of the plague.

L 3 = . - =

During all this time the religious sisterboods of the
city were at their arduous post, caring the sick and pre-
pariug the dead for burial, amid the fetid air and heart-
sickeniung scenes of the fever-sheds.  First came the Grey
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Nuus, who gave themselves heart and soul to the fearfu!
iabors of the vast Jazar-house. But even their large com-
munity was soon exhausted, their many institutions of
charity requiring so many at home. Thirty of these
devoted ladies were seized with the fever, and of these,
thirteen died, amongst them Sister Lacroix, the secretary
of the house, 2 most valuable meniber of the great cowm-
munity, who, still young, possessed the then rare advau-
tage of being equally conversant with English and French,
a woman besides of great intelligence.

Then the Sisters of Providence, also daughters of St.
Vincent @e Paul, took their places beside the coffin-like
wooden beds of the fever patients in the sheds, working
as such heroincs of charity only can work. When these
two large communities were found inadequate to take
care of the ever-increasing mulitude of the sick, a thing
came to pass that struck the whole city with admiration,
The cloistered Hospitallers of St. Joseph, whom the citi-
zens of Montreal had never seen except behind the grai-
ing of their chapel or parlor, or in their own hospital-
wards, petitioned the Bishop to dispense them from their
vows of life-long seclusion, that they might go to the
aid of their dear sister communities in the pestilential
atmosphere of the fever sheds.

The permission was freely given, and thestrange sight
was seeil Jday by day in the streets of our ancient city, of
the close carriage that conveved the Sisters of the Hotcl
Dieu from their quict old-tinie convent to the lazar-house
at Point St. Charies.  People pointed it out to each other
with solemn wouder, as the writer well remembers, @ nd
spoke with tute-1 breath of the awful visitation that had
brought the civistered nuns from their couvent into the
outer world, in obedience to the call of charity !

We have in Montreal a large picture of the interior of
the feversheds, showing with painful reality the rows of
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plague-stricken patients with the clergy and religious in
attendance on them. In the far back-ground the good
Bishop himself is seen in purple cassock, ministering to
the sick. The picture was painted by order of Monseig-
ucur Bourget, in gratitude for his recovery from the fever
through the intercession of Notre Dame de Bon Secours.
It hung for many years in her famous shrine, a touching
memento of a time for ever memorable in the annals of
Montreal. It is now to be seen in the spacious sacristy of
the Bon Secours Church.

One of the priests who fell victim to the ocean-fever,
Rev. Father Richards, of the order of St. Sulpice, an
carly convert from Methodism, preached in St. Patrick’s
Church one Sunday when the plague was at its worst.
An aged man, with long gray hair, and calm, earnest face,
he spoke with touching fervor of the sufferings and death
of the faithful children of Ireland, the tears rolling down
his cheeks as he spoke. He told of the faith, the piety,
the resignation with which they suffered and died. “O
my brethren!™ he said, ¢ grieve not for them ; they did
but pass from carth to the glory of heaven. Itis true,
they were cast into the earth in heaps, their place of
sepulture marked by no name or epitaph, but I tell you,
my dearly-beloved brethren, that from their ashes the
faith will spring up along the St. Lawrence, for they died
martyrs as they lived confessors of the faith.”

A few days after and the holy old man was seized with
the dread disease, and speedily succumbed to its deadly
hlight. A thrill of sorrow went through the entire city

when the news of his death went abroad among the peo-
ple.
* = 3 *
Nigh half a century has passed away since that mourn-
il episode of Caunadian history threw its shadow on the

<hwres of the St. Lawrence. Two generations have come
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and are well nigh gone, and the memory of that time is
waxing dim. But to those yet lingering by the way who
witnessed its miseries, its horrors, it is still fresh and vivid.
Many incidents and details come up from those loug past
years, but must be passed over. Two only I would fain
to place here on record : the tender charity wherewith the
French-Canadian people, dwelling on the shores of the St.
Lawrence, at the suggestion of their beloved pastors,
adopted the thousands of poor orphans left in their midst
by the terrible ocean-plague, receiving thom as gifis
from Heaven, and cherishing them as their cwn flesh and
blood, thus bringing them up in the faith of their mar-
tyred fathers—an act of charity never to be forgotten.
The other fact worthy of note is the rude but substan-
tial monument erected at Point St. Charles over the graves
of six Zhousaend half forgotten victims of the plague. by
the workmen employed on the construction of the great
Victoria Bridge. Surely such facts go far to redeem the
character of our fallen race from the charge of selfishness
and cold indifference to the woes and wants of others!
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THE LEAGUE AT HOME.
St. Mary’s Cathedral, Hamilton,

Dear Messenger,~—TFor two years now the Holy League
has been advancing with rapid strides in the Ambitious
City. The Promoters have worked with untiring zeal to
propagate this beantiful devotion, and have succeeded far
beyond the most sanguine expectations in encircling the
Heart of our Beloved Redeemer with a phalanx of
worshippers. To appreciate the marvellous good it has
wrought in our Cathedral parish, one should see the mul-
titude of people, men and women, who approach the
Holy Table on the first Sunday of each month.

Sunday the 3rd was a day of celebration for our Centre.
At the regular monthly meeting of the Associates held in
the Cathedral, it was announced to the Promoters by Rev.
Local Director that their long cherished desire would be
gratified by the solemn conferring of the diplomas and
crosses, to which every Promoter, after due probation, is
entitled. His Lordship Bishop Dowling had kindly con-
sented to preside at the ceremony, and the Rev. Central
Director would be present, and preach the sermon for the
eccasion.

i A dense assemblage, for the most part Associates,
f thronged the Cathedral at the evening service. The
choir executed the vesper chants in best form, aftel
§ which Rev. Father Connolly, S.J., preached an able and
eloquent sermon on the love of God for mau as maui-
f fested in the Sacred Heart of Jesus. At the end, address-
g ing the Promoters directly, he said that the Church, ever
§ grateful for the assistance she received from her zealous
lay-children, was about to open to them her treasury in
| recognition of their services spreading a work so dear to
her heart and productive of such immense good. She was
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going by the hand of her Pontiff to biess and confer upon
them the insignia of her approvai and her praise with a
large share in her indulgeuces.

The sermon over, His Lordship the Bishop proceeded
with attendant clergymen to the altar-rail, where he
solemnly blessed the crosses. Then along line of Pro-
moters, counting sixty-two, advanced and received their
¢ross on bended knee. The choir and organ discoursed
the sweetest music. This first solemn reception of Pro-
moters in our city made on the minds of all who witnessed
it an impression that cannot be easily eflaced.

After crosses and diplomas had been distributed, the
Bishop briefly addressed the congregation, expressing his
delight at the deep root which the beautiful devotion to
the Sacred Heart had taken among his people, and also at
the sight of so many of the good and zealous of the laity
comiug forward to help the clergy in their onerous task.
He hoped that their diplomas and crosses, with induil-
gencesannexed, would be a fresh incentive to their devo-
tion and their zeal.

The ceremony of reception was followed by a solemn
henediction, at which the act of consecration to the Sacred
Heart was read.—A PROMOTER.

St. Patrick’s, Quebec.

St Patrick has becoine of late an active Promoter, as
evidenced by the large and influential congregations claim-
ing him for their protector, who have entered the ranksof
the Holy Jeague. In addition to St. Patrick’s, Hamilton,
and 8t Patrick’s, Ottawa. we are happy to be able to
record this week the parish of St. Patrick’s, Quebec, in
charge of the Redemptorist Fathers. Rapidly as the
Holy league spreads among the children of Irelaud and
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vheir descendants, in ordinary circumstances, it was ouly
to be expected that, under the sons of St. Alphonsus, it
should make greater progress still. Not only was St.
Tigouri one of the bulwarks raised by Almighty God to
oppose the invading heresy of Jansenism, but every page
of his beautiful writings breathes the spirit ot devotion to
the Sacred Heart. It was a rich legacy he ! equeathed to
his children.

No wonder, thercfore, that the Holy League, beginting
as a little spark amongst the parishioners of St. Patrick’s,
Quebec, should spread like once of those great conflagra-
tions for which the historic citadel town is so famous.
Especially, when Father Oates set to work, there was no
hounds to the ardor and enthusiasm. At a preliminary
weeting, more than seventy prominent ladies took out
Promoters' lists. Demands for Leazue material came in
quick succession, one hundred, five t undred,one thousand,
two thousand admission tickets ; thirty, fifty, seventy ros-
ary sets; Messengers, twenty, forty, sixty, one hundred.

This was only the ladies' branch, but Father Oates never
does things by halves. Men Promoters are under appoint-
ment, and it is rumored there will shortly be organized at
Quebec a branch of ihe Men's League, that will outnum-
ber anything of the kind in the Dominion, and even much
farther South. Father Oates is acting on the conviction
that the Holy League will be an incalculable blessing to
Quebec, not only by spreading miore widely and deeply
the devotion tothe Sacred Heart, butalso by uniting toge-
ther and strengthening the flourishing societies and sodal-
ities that already exist under the direction of the
Redemptorist Fathers of St. Patrick’s.

Cobourg.

‘The Holy League is progressing with steady pace in the
University town of Cabourg. Since the bulk of the Catho-
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lic population entered its ranks at the time of the mission,
six circles have been added. The children, toe, under
the Sisters of St. Joseph, fervently obscrve the practices.

The number of subscriptions to the .Wessenger has reached
one hundred.

Campbellford.

The work of organization is still in progress. Several
new circles have been lately completed, and about a hun-
dred Alessengers are in circulation.

Cornwall.

There is no bounds to the enthusiasm displayed in this
recently formed centre. Seventy ladies attended the last
Promoters’ meeting, and twenty new lsts have since been
taken out. The number of subscriptions to the Messer-
ger has gone up to 230.

Chapleau, Ont.

This little town, young and ambitious, is nestled away
among mountains and primeval forests, six hundred miles
west of Mountreal, on the line of the Canadian Pacific
Railway. It was there the Sacred Heart planted its stan-
dard last month, in the little white church seated over
near the Lake. An enterprising secretary is engaged in
increasing the number of Associates, forming new circles,
propagating the Alessenger. Her letters to the Central
Direction are brimful of zeal, and show that she is active
in pushing the interests of the League of the Sacred
Heart in the midst of those western mountains.

St. Lawrence’s, Hamilton.

The new parish prom.:ses to surpassall centres in fervor.
On the first Sunday of tiie month, nearly two bundred

|
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took part in the General Communion of Reparation. A
new sanctuary lamp, worth $1co, the present of an Asso-
ciate, is soon to besuspended by Father O’Sullivan, before
the High Altar, as a symbol of the devotion of St. Law-
rence’s parish to the Sacred Heart.

St. Patrick s, Ottawa,

The work of organization is progressing apace. Soon
one hundred lists shall be completed. Two hundred and
thirty Afessengers are read monthly.

Windsor, N.S.

Reports from the land of-Evangeline state that the Asso-
ciates are still in their first fervor, and that the C'amzdm)z
Messenger is highly appreciated.

IN THANKSGIVING.

MONTREAL, May, 1891.
Dear Messenger,—In fulfilment of my promise, I wish;
through your pages, to return thanksto the Sacred Heart
of Jesus, for having, through the intercession of Saint
Joseph, obtained a temporal favor.

INGERSOLL, April, 18g1.

Dear Messenger.—In accordance with a promise made,
I want to return thanks to the Sacred Heart {or the recox-
ery of a fond parent, whose cure was very doubtful.

1 also promised the Sacred Heart, were I successful in
a certain study on which much depended, I would ac-
knowledge it through your pages. Thanks to the Sacred
Heart, I have obtained my request over and above what
1 anticipated.

BROOKLYN, N.Y., May, 1891-
Dear Hessenger,—I1 promised the Sacred Heart that if
Isucceeded in entering religion, I would acknowledge
my thanks in your pages. I now come to fulfil my pro-
mise.
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PROMOTERS’ PAGE.

Dear Wessenger,—Dlease be so kind as to answer the
foilowing questions: ‘“ Are the badges to be blessed and
distributed to the Associates from the altar-rail, or is it only
the men’s badges that are thus blessed and distributed ?
Cia Promoters receive the badges at their meeting, and
th-u give them around to their Associates? Have I to
collect in all the badges I have given to my six circles of
Aecociates, and after getting them blessed give them out
again?

We answer, it is not necessary that the badge be blessed
to gain the indulgences attached to it. It is sometimes
blussed and conferred for sake of solemnity when a large
number gather in the church to join the Holy League, as
is usual at the close of a 7¥iduunn or Mission, when the
prople are well prepared. It is thus blessed and given a
the rail to the men at the inauguration of a branch of th
Men’s League. In all cases, those who have thus pubiicly
received the blessed badge have to give in their names to
a regular Promoter and receive a certificate of adniission,
if they have not already done so.

A solemn blessing of the badges may conveniently take
place at the ceremony of reception of Diplomas and Cross
hy Promoters. The Associates have only to come to
church with badge visibly worn, and stand up in_their
place while the priest reads the blessing and sprinkles
the holy water. ]

2. The resolution for the mont}_l of June, this year, ought
to be to help the rev. Local Directors to celebrate the
Tercentenary of St. Aloysius, by securing a large atten-
daace, especially of men and boys, at the General Com-
munion of the 21st, and at the evening ceremony and Act
of Consecration, also at the Triduum or Novena preceding
it, which is necessary for the special Plenary Indulgence.
Promoters may gather and hand to the local Secretary
the names of children to be enregistered i the lists tobe
Jepasited in the tomb of St. Aloysius at Rome.



