THE CANADIAY MESSENGER.

PUBLISHED MONTHLY
112 the interests of the League of the Sacred Hear?,

Vor. 1II. Juvy, 1893. No. 7.

GENERAL INTENTION FOR JULY.

Named by the Cardinal Prolecto, aud blessed by the Pope
Jor ail Associales.

VOCATIONS TO THE PRIESTHOOD AND TO THE
RELIGIOUS ORDERS.

“ 1t is proved beyond doubt,” as Father Ramidre,
author of the Apastieship of Prayer,said many yearssince,
that the triumph of the Church alone and the com-
plete redintegration of her bauign influznce over thesouls
of men can rescue Europe, and with Europe the rest of
the world, from a barvarismn all the more to be dreaded as
the material forces at its command are the more irresist-
ible.” But while serious minds fiad weighty reasons for
apprehending much evil for the caus2 of true civilization
and the welfare of souls, it is not the less true, that from
another point of view, the reasoas which ecucourag
hope, grounded as they are on, the very laws of Divine
Providence, seem to us so forcible, that wa cannot but
recall the Saviour's coasoling worls: Az sunt rege-
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ones ad sessem. “ Behold, I say to you, lift up your
eyes, and see the countries, for they are white already
to harvest.”

But that the garuering of this immense harvest of souls,
so providentially prepared, may be effected, and the
granaries of the Divine Husbandman filled, before the
blight destroys the standing crop, one thing is required,
and it depeunds in a great measure on our own good will.
It is that the number of faithful laborers remain not
stationary without increase, much less that it diminish
not so as to become entirely insufficient for the amount
of labor to be performed.

It is for this reason that during the present month of
July, priestly and religious wvocations ever dear to the
Divine Master’s Heart, but nowadays of paramounnt
importauce, are recommended to the prayers of all
Associates.

At the very opening of this century, Joseph de Maistre,
making a forcecast of the wants of Christendom, sagely
wrote : ¢ Af the present moment, the priesthood should
be the supreme preoccupation of society which requires
to be born again.” And as this marking century in the
world’s history is about to lapse, no other preoccupation
should be uppermost in our minds than that concerning
the priesthood aud the religious orders, for on them
depeud the permanaucy of religion and ics vitality in the
hearts of men.

.The steady dimipnution in number of vocations of
laborers to work iu the Master’s vineyard has assumed
in some countries the proportions of a calamity. Itissaid,
not without some show of reason, that certain parishes
which sent, generation attergeneration, an army of priestly
candidetes to the seminariés contribute scarcely any now.
Whole dioceses where the numberat one time far ex-
ceeded the requirements of the immediate neighbor-
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hood supply with difficulty the number required to fill
gaps made by sickness or death. This holds true especi-
ally for France and Italy. Bishops in the former country
have declared, that though the existence of the Church
is not yet threatened, her action on the masses has
become more languid than of old.

It is not that our Lord has ceased to cast the blessed
seed of ecclesiastical and religious vocationsin to the
hiearts of the young, for He knows that His Church can
not get on without them, and e loves her and He has
piedged Himself that she shall endure forever. But if the
seed thus cast be abundant, it can never germinatesavein
comparatively few souls citker through want of culture
or because it is intentionally and rutilessly destroyed.
Wiiat has contributed most to bring about this result in
the countries we mentioned above, in whose government
and legislation JMasonic methods obtaiu, are the school
laws and those regulating military conscription. Of this
there seems to be but little doubt, and it is but a further
proof, il proof were needed, of the diabolical ingenuity
with which the enemies of Christ’s Church determinedly
work to compass ber destruction.

Oune of the French bishops writes: ¢ Ecclesiastical
vacations diminish inan alarming ratio.” Auothersays:
*The evil is spreading from day to day, and in some
parts has assumed threatening proportions.” A third
adds: * Let us work to remedy this state of things, for
the Church in teers acks it of us; the Church with
motherly tendernessgrieves at the sight of the multitude
of souls going to perdition for the want of pastoss, apos-
tles and teachers. RPurenll pelierunt pancm et non eral
qui frangeret ¢is. The little ones have asked for bresd
aud there was noue to break itunto them.” (Lamen.
1V, 4.

Happily, things have not come to such a pzss with
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us; but this is no reason why we should not follow with
anxiety every turnin the crisis through which the old
Catholic countries of Europe are struggling. And are
we so much better off than they? Is there uot already a
perceptible falling off in the number of vocations in
some parts of Canada ? There is scarcely a family of our
remote rural districts which has not one representative
in some of the large cities of the Deminion or of the
neighboring republic, and many have more than one;
the occasional visits of these to the frugal homes
of their youth, affording ocular evidence of an improve-
ment in their circumstaunces, tend to breed discontent
in the minds of the simple country people with what
they are led to look upon as their own hard lot. The
more wholesome tastes of country life are soon sup-
planted by new and extravagant likings. There is a
shrinking from hounest toil, a craving for something
more than the comforts of life, a thirst for riches rapidly
to be acquired, an inordinate longing to rise above their
former social position. All thisis perfectly in keeping
with the spirit of worldliness, but it is not an atmosphere

wherein ecclesiastical or religious vocations thrive. o

The good old spirit of the Catholic family, which made v :]
it almost a point of homnor, or bztter still, of holy emula- § )
tion, to have one member a priest at God’s altar and | 8§
another in the cloister, is now on the wane. No sacrifices th
were too great to secure for one son a good classical K
education to fit him for the priesthood. Daily, at the i ¥
Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, he was to stand as mediator o
between God and the poor family whose members had *
deprived themselves of more than one little lucury on ;:
his account ; and the poor old folks knew that when f
dead and gome, others might forget them, but a daily .
memento would be wispered for their souls into the very J§ n‘:

ear of our Lord living on the altar.
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But no. A college course is now too long; itis not a
f practical sort of education. The young collegian goes
forth badly equipped for the struggzle of life. Hs is
haadicappzd in tue mad race for waalth. The three
“R’s’ and a little book-keeping, and the son is ready to
make money for the father witbout having put him to
very great expense for his training. The boy has heard
all this from the father over and over again, and .hic
ambition rises no higher; the world and its limited
norizon is before him and beyond....well, there will be
time enough to prepare for that when the moment comes.
The boy has heard it from th: father, and the father
has heard it from the wordly-minded among whom he
moves, and read it in Professor N’s impeachment of
¢ Fducation on the old lines ;> anl Professo~ N, a mam-
ber in good standing of the brotherhood, has caught the
| watch-word and knowsthat he is dealing Roms a treacher-
cus blow. It matters little to him, or to those who
applaud him, that the standard of knowledge for other
professions may be lowerad, or that long mental train-
ing, tobe encouraged in every country which would boast
of ¢“Graud Old JMen,” will, as any other useless
appliance, become obsolete ; the main point will have
! been gaiced inasmuch as the Church’s recruiting
ground will be circumscribed.
B If the Church Las spread and prospered hitherto in
§ this country, it isowing to the increasing numbers of holy
priests, holy religious and fervent spouses of Jesus Christ;
and if eventually it become really a great nation, it will
again be owing to them, for they will bring homs to the
minds of all, that with God’s interests ignored there can
be no security possible, no pow.¢r and no trus grealness.
The loving Heart of our Lord longs to see the multi-
8 tudes around us brought into the fold : ¢ And seeing the
£ multitudes, 11z had compassion on them : because they
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were distressed, and iying like sheep that have no shep- §
herd. Then He saith to his disciples: “ The harvest
indeed is great, but the laborers are few'”’ And how,
Rabboni, car. we, poor weak ones, increase that number
as we would? ¢ Pray y-- therefore the Lord of the
harvest, that He send forth laborers into His harvest.”
After all the favors which the Sacred Heart of our dear
Lord has lavished on us during the month of blessings
which lhas just closed, could we be ungrateful enough to §
turn a deaf ear to that pressing invitation?

PRAYER.

O Jesus, through the most pure Heart of Mary, I offer
Thee all the prayers, work and sufferings of this day for
all the intentions of Thy Divine Heart, in union with
the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass, in reparation of all cins
and for all requests presented through the Apostleship of
Prayer; I offer them in particular that vocations to the
priesthood and to the religious orders may be increased fi
in proportion to the wants of Holy Church. Amen, a

TREASURY, JULY, 1893.
Received from the Canadian Centres.

Acts of charity,.... 90,908 | Works of charity,.. 82,852
BeadSyeeeave caneee 586,431 | Works of zeal,..... 22,557

Stations of the Cross. 85,953 | Prayers,.... .... e 2,157,470
Holy Communions,.. 52,991 | Charitable conversa-
Spiritual  Commu- tions, ceee vonn. <. 311,923
DIONS;eessee «ooes 821,847 | Sufferings or afflic-
Examinations of tionS,e0eeteenes 1,277,055

conscience,....eo. 42,812 | Self-conquests,...... 149,901 I8

Hours oflabor,...... 665,276 | Visits to Blessed

Hours of silence,.... 348,977 Sacrament ...... 257,346
Piousreading,...... 33,895 | Othergood works,..2,407,685
Masses celebrated,.. 95,751 —_—
Masses heard, ...... 257,960 Total ..10,203,765
Mortifications,s s ... 4541375




THE VIGIL.

IGHT’S sombre veil has fallen
On the vine-clad bills of Spain;
In lordly hall aud lowly cot
Sileuce and darkness reign.

Sweet sleep is hovering gently
O’er the weary peasant’s brow,
The children’s merry play is hushed
In softest slumbers now.

Vet near the altar lingers
In Montserrat’s temple fair

A Lkneeling form, with eyes upraised,
And bands close clasped in prayer.

The sentive! lamp gleaws faintly
On brow aud raven hair

And the eagle-eye, now dimmed by tears,
Of the lonely watcher there.

Who's he who thus keeps vigil
Solemu through midnight drear?

Has deed of darkuess forced a wretch
For sanctuary here ?
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Armour and crested helm
Aud sword bespeak a knight,

Aye, this is one who bas gained renown
In many a well-fought fight.

"Hush ! burning words are breaking

On the stillness of the night,
While wcars from eyes unused to weep
Tall fast on corselet bright.

“I'm Thine, my God, my King!
Ignatius ne’er again

Shall wield his sword or couch his spear
For glory or for Spain.

“Thy conquering Cross shail be
Device both grand and high ;

¢ Thy grealer glory,’ Liege and Lord,
Shall be my battle-cry.

‘¢ And thou, My Lady, hearken ;
Haste, be my helper now,

And aid me, Mother of sny God,
To keep the faith I vow.

¢ Thy knight for aye and faithful
1l be, Madonna sweet ;

Accept the gage I fondly place
Here at thy sacred feet.”

He says, and on the altar

He lays his gem-decked blade,
While angel hosts record with joy

The vow Spain’s knight has made.




A Cure by Our Lady of Liesse. 2.73

Well chosen, noblest heart !
Fadeless thy laurels wou

Spain’s annals show no grander namne
Than thine, Loyola’s son.

AMICA.
St. THOMAS;, Ont.

A CURE BY OUR LADY OF LIESSE.

Sometime ago an accident happened to me,—a splinter
got into my eye. Isuffered very much, and the operation
of having it removed unnerved me “crribly. The eye was
barely better when the very same thing occurred again.
I tried everything I could think of in the way of hathing
itto remove the splinter, but without avail. Meantime
che eye was becomiug inflanr d, and the doctor had told
me that in cases of the kind inflammation setin very
quickly. I did not know what to do, I was so frightened
at the thought of another operation, though I felt sure that
eveitually it would have to be undergoue. Suddenly an
idea struck me. I instantly got down on my knees, and
promised that if the splinter out came out its own accord
Iwould write to the MESSENGER. I put adrop of the
Notre Dame de Liesse oil into the eye, and lay down. I
fell asleep, and when I awoke, the eye was as well us ever
it was. 1Vith the sincerest thanks to the Sacred Heart,

PROMOTER.

MONTREAL, April 7, 1893.




SPIRITUAL RETREATS FOR THE
LAITY.

WHAT A SPIRITCGAL RETREAT IS—MUCH NEEDED—
BENEFITS T0 THE CoUxTRY FRrROM THESE RE-

TREATS. .
UT few persons in the world know what a
g spiritual retreat means. To separate ourselves

for several days from family, friends, business,
(, in order to treat with God in holy solitude on

r/o) the affairs of etemity, on the world which is to
come, seems to the majority of men very useful for
religious at most.

It is no new idea, however- A glance at ecclesiastical
history shows bow it was practised in former times. In
Europe, where houses of spiritual retreat for lay men
and women have always existed, new houses have of
late been established, in which the number <( private
retreats often amounts to thousands during the year,
and Catholic piety in many places ails in tiie support ot

such houses for the working classes, to the great social .

benefit of rich and poer.

It is true we have at times in parishes the ordinary
public mission exercises—excelient, indced, asfar as they
go. Bat are the fruits thereof complete? On leaving
the church, business affairs beset us, absorh our time,
leave nnta moment for reflection on the great truths we
had been hurriedly listening to.

Aeditation ! is that the business of men in the world ?
Do people in the world know Zow to meditate?
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Men dread the thought of meditation, and yet they
are the whole day employed in it. Is there any question
of 2 business undertaking, of an enjoyable excursion
that they don’t reflect on what it is, the means to be
employed, the difficulties to be overcome, and then they
decide in accordance with the views they have takesn.
What is this but meditation? A religious truth is
studied, reflected upon—vesolutions follow in conse-
queunce, that is the only difference.

Have not men of the world to think of the traths of
religion? Are these subjects for devout people ouly?
Can a mau of the world say, I am perfect, what more do
vou want of me?™ WWell, suppose he miglit say so, this
conclusion would only be the result of a serious study of
self. Now, this sarious consideration of one’s own soul
is the work. the very object of spiritual retreat.

But to meditate, to reflect thus, how fatiguing! By
1no means; for the exercises of the retreat are numerous,
varied aund so portioned uif that none last more thau au
hour. Prayer, religious conversation, reading, walking,
reflecting, occasional consultation with the conductor of
the retreat, are the principal exercises which make up
the duties of a day, and harmonize so well that time
passes without weariness or regret at our holy occupz-
tion. Quiet of mind, solitude, the grand thoughts of
the retreat are truly repose to the heart rather thaw
fatigue.

But the work at home, but affairs, the increasiug
demands of my business !

Pray, tell me, is it asking eveu the busiest man tro
much to set apart a very few days to settle the only
necessary affair for which alone he was sent into this
world; to see to and consider his ctermal interests,
moreover; will not our very affairs be benerted by the
tetreat? s it not true that patience, a clear mind antl
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self control are great elements of success? Are there
1ot moments in the lives of business men—especially in
our days—when there is the greatest need of resignation
and courage so as mot to give way to despondency ?
This courage, this confiding hope is the fruit of a spiri-
tual retreat.

But, it will he said, assiduous attention to business is
a duty, a professional cbligation ; and there 1s also a duty
a man owes to his family, and that this is more impera-
tive even than the former. True enough; but shonld
one not examire from time to {ime how these same
duties are discharged? Are the daties of the father of a
family so easy, that for the worthy fulfilling of the same
there is no neced either of suparnatural grace, or
heavenly light, or fortitude from on high? Wounld a
few days consecratedt to all th’'s be deemed too tong =z
time ?

Each year some unforeseen circumstzuce imposes
upon us the necessity of temporarily interrupting our
business—a death, or some malady, a vovage, or a family
event. People then say, * I must have a day or so off.”
Could not the same be said for a spiritual retreat ?

Will our affairs prosper less for this? Is not God the
origin and end of all things? Is it not He who illum-
incs all intelligence? Is He not the rewarder of all
humble and sincere faith? Does He not promise special
mercy to those who seek first, above all things clse, His
Kingdom and His justice? Is He not ecver faithful to
Lis promises and all-powerful as well 2

Besides, death is most certain, aud the time thereef
most npcertain. Tuais very year may be our last here
below. What a happiuess to have made as preparation
a good retreat !

Say candidly rather that you fear a retreat because it
would do you more good than you wish. Judge yoursell
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wiiether or not this objection is worthy of a geunerous
heart. But pray do not say: *“What’s the use of a
retreat 2’ for you knosw full well the use there is in it.
And do not say: * 1 have no time.>” Do not say it, you
especially who have large industrial cstablishments to
manage or superintend, you would lay yourself open to
rejoinder, for how is it that you find time for an excur-
sion or a week or so down at the sea shore? Be at least
careful how you say it, for a retreat is more necessary for
you than for many othies; for you who find uo time for
reflection on cternity in the midst of the fever of
busine-s excitement ; for you whose occupations, centered
on what is merely visible and alluriag iu this world so
tend to captivate the mind and heart that vou are in
special danger of losing sight of the iuvisible but great
realities of vour cternal interests ; for vou, who bave in
so many ways the respousibility, at least indirect, of the
souls of those immense working populatious; for you,
who in these days have nwed of so many aund strong

8-

graces, by dint of perseverauce, of devotedners, of a spirit i
of charity and justice, ot solve practically the serious :é
problems of moral weal or mmin which confront all 5

grades of society.

The houses of spiritnal retreats, where the special light
of heaven awaits you, aud where you wounld form resolu-
tions wise and strong, are as many spiritual fouatains in
which -ou would find the inestimable wift announced by
the angels to men of good will, to the sollierly hearts of
Christ’s followers : ¢ Peace, social and Christian-like.”

This our Holy Father Leo XIII. emphatically declares
in his address to the priests of Carpinete, his birtbplace,
after the retreat which they made at his request in Rome,
1860, saving @ ‘“ When my spirit first began to feel the
need of special sustenance, I sought it long without
finding any. I read many books over and over again,

—,
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without being satisfied. Finally, when the book of the
spiritnal exercises of St. Ignatius fell into my hands, I
was obliged to say: ¢ This is the solid sustenance I have
been seeking.’ Since then I have never put that book
aside. Its consideration on the end of mman would by
itself suffice to reform and reconstruct the entire social
world.” .

These are the exercises given {o the retreatants at
JManresa Institute.

People speak of the conversion of our dear couutry,
with her millions of uubaptized adults! But where is
the apostle? The apostles of nations were all interior
men, endowed with a sublime spirit of prayer. The
salvation of souls being a supernatural eud, the instru-
meuts ought to bear a proportion to it, and preaching
proceed from a grace which is supernatural. To under-
take this holy function, without the requisite store of
sacred learning and without the necessary precautions
of humau prudence and industry, would be to tempt
God. But interior humility, purity of heart, the practice
of holy meditation which will foster recollection of
mind and union with God, are the principal préparations
for the ministry of the Word and the true means of
acquiring the scieuce of the Saints. Thus was a St
Patrick, a St. Francis Xavier prepared,—in a word, all
apostolic men and saints of God. *“He that can take,
let him take it Even the apostles, after,the resurrec-
tion of Cluist, as seen in the ambition of the sons of
Zebedee, the discouragement of the disciples of Emmaus
were unfitted for their apostleship, until retiriag into a
retreat with the Virgin Jother of God in the Cenacle,
they were visited by the Holy Ghost, who took absolute
possession of their hearts. Their ideas became noble,
their conceptions vast, their energy unconquerable, their
courage heroic.
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Thus Jesus Christ, on ascending into Heaven, having
ordered them imo retreat, told them that they should be
baptized in the Holy Ghost after not many days, which *
baptism of fire was to cousume and destroy their earthly
affections, aud fill them with an extreme love and desire
of only heavenly goods.

So it was in the case of tlhe brilliaut young Professor
Francis Xavier—pure-hearted it is true—bunt the world -
had for him attractions for distinction in learning and
the splendor of dignities. But he determined on going
through the exerci-es of St. Ignatius. He did so with
rare generosity of heart aud perfect abandonment to
God. He came out an apostic. He had laid the simple
broad foundation of all true apostleship in acq iring
humility, love of prayer, an irreconcilable hatred for
sin wherever it may be found, tender commiseration,
compassion towards the siuner, heroic spirit of sacrifice
for the salvation of souls. Thus prepared, he was shortly
after called to thie high office of Apostle of the East, as
the Church has styled him ever since.

The millions of nabaptized adults in this our great and
dear country await the messenger of God endowed with
the fulness of the power of the Holy Ghost, which Spirit
may be poured by his words into the hearts of sinners,
enlightening their intellect aud moving their hearts.

The number of houses for spiritual retreats which are
now opened in Canada an:l the United States gives the
earnest lhiope that in a few years may be prepared
apostolic hearts to bring about the only really solid and
crowning work we need,—the conversion of America.

The religious houses are devoted wholly or in part to
private retreats of priests and laymen, and are under
competent spiritual guidince. We gladly subjoin a Iist
of such as have come to our knowledge :

1. That of Falls View at Niagara, Outario, Canada. It
is under the direction of the Carmelite Fathers.
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2, That at the village of Sault-au-Recollct seven miles
from Montreal, is also the Jesuit novitiate of the Canada
Mission.

3. That of Villa Manrese, Sainte-Foye Road, Quebec.

4. The Old Rose Hill Manor House, on the grounds of
Fordham College, New York.

5. Georgetown College, Washington, has for many
vears made provision for the reception of Catholic lay-
men who wish to devote a few days to the exercises of a
retreat.

6. St. Michael's Retreat, Passionist Mouastery, West
Hoboken, N.J.

7. The Trappist Fathers of Gethsemani Abbey, Nelson
Co., Kentucky.

S. Manresa Institute, Keyser Island, near South Nor-
walk, Connecticut, is the only house in the United States
as yet devoted exclusively to the work of private retreats
for priests and laymen. It is situated two miles from the
depot in South Norwalk.

Moreover, ladies in the world may be admitted for
private retreat at the convents of religious orders or
congregations of women, especially where there are
novitiates of tne same.

R. I P.

The prayers of the League are earnestly requested for
the following deceased members:—Mrs. Ellen Hughes,
Toronto ; Mrs. Catherine Lynch, of Guelph ; Miss Mary
Cecilia Vinette, Mrs. Bridget Callaghan, Peterborough ;
Mr. James A. Sadlier, New VYork ; Mrs. Patrick O’Rourke
and Michael Ambrose of Wooler.
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JIM DALY’S REPENTAN CE,

HEXN the story was told to me, I thought
| it infinitely sad and pathetic. I wish I
could tell it I as heard it; but having scant
skill as a narrator, I fear I cannot. I can
only set down the facts as they happened,
and in my halting words they will read, I fear, but badly
and barely ; and if in the reading will be found no trace
at all of the tears which awoke in me for this little
human tragedy, I am sorry, more sorry than I can say,
for my want of skill. Indeed, I would need to -vrite of
it with a pen steeped in tears. Itis astory of a hard
and futile repentance,—futile, in that amends could
never be made to those who had been sinned against ;
but surely, surely uot futile, inasmuch as no hour of
numan pain is ever wasted that is laid before our Lord,
but rather is gathered by Him in His pitiful hands, to
be given back one day as a harvest of joy.

‘¢ YWhisht, achora, whisht ! Sure J know you never
meant to hurt me or the child.” The womau, childishly
voung and slight, who spoke was half sitting, half Iving
in a low rush-bottomed chair, in a poor kitchen of a small
Irish farmhouse. Her small preity face was marked
with premature lines of care and pain, and now it was
paler than usual, for across eyebrow and cheek extended
a livid dark bruise, as if from a blow of a heavy fist, and
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. over the pathetic drooping mouth there was a cruel
Jjagged cut, this evidently caused by a fall agaiust some-
thing with a sharp projecting point. By her side, in a
wattled cradle, lay a puny small baby, about a year old,
with its small blue fingers, claw-like in their leanness,
clutched closely, and with such a gray shade over its
pinched features that one might have thought it dying.
The young husband and fatber was cast down in an
attitude bespeaking utter abasement at his wife’s knees,
and bis face was hidden in ler lap ; but over the nut-
brown hair her thin hands went softly with caressing
tender strokings, and as the great heart-breaking sobs
burst from him the tears rolled omne after another down
her wan 7Vitle face, while her low soft voice went on
tenderly, ¢ Whisht, alanna machree, whisht! Sure it’s
breakin’ my heart ye are! Sure how can I bear at all at
all to listen to ye sobbin’ like that? »

All the weary months of unkindness and neglect were
forgotten ; and she ouly remembered that her Jim wasin
sore trouble—Jim Daly that courted her, her husband
and her baby’s father; not jam Daly the good fellow at
the public-house, always ready to take a treat or stand
oue, always first in every scheme of conviviality, drowwn-
ing heart and mind and conscience in cheap aud bad
whisky ; while at home, on the little hiilside farm, crops
were rotting, haggard Iyving empty, land untilled, and
poverty and hunger threatening the little home, and day
after day the meek, uncomplaining young wife was grow-
ing thinner and puler, and the lines deepening in
her face where no lines should be. Three vears had
gone by since their wedding-day, that seemed but the
gate of a happy future for those two young things who
loved each other truly, aud alinost since that wedding-
day Jim Daley had been going steadily down hill. Not
that he was vicious atall; he was only young and gay
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and good-natured, so sought after for those things, and
he had a fine baritone voice that could roll ont *¢ Colleen
has cruitheen na mo’ with power and tenderness, and
when the rare spirits who held their merry-makingsin the
Widow Doolat’s public house nightly would come seeking
to draw him thither with many flattering words, he was
not strong enough to resist the temptation ; and the young
wife—they were the merest boy and girl—was too gentle
in her clinging love to stay him. So things had gone
steadily from bad to worse, and instead of only the nights,
much of the days as well were spent in the gin-shop, and
at last the time came when people began to shake their
heads over bonny Jim Daly as a cenfirmed drunkard, and
the handsome boyish face was getting a <odden look, and
the ouce frank eves refused to look at one eitber frank or
clearly, but shuffled from under a friend’s gaze aneasily
and paiufully. Xast night, however, the climax had
come, wheu, reeling home after midnight, the tender
little wife with her baby on her breast had opened the
door for him, aud had stood in the door-way with some
word of pain on her lips; and he, feeling his progress
barred, but with no sense of what stood there, had struck
out fiercely with his great fist, and stricken wife and
child to the ground. And Winnie's mouth had come
with cruel force against a projecting corner of the dresser,
and his hand had marked darkly her soft face, and she
and the little sou were both bruised and injured by the
fall.

We have seen how bitter poor Jim’'s repentauce was
when he camue to himself out of this druukensleep, and in
presence of it his wife, woman-like, forgot everything but
that he needed her utmost love and tenderness. Butif she
was forbearing to him ont of her great love, his little brown
old mother, who had been sent for b-stily to her farmtwo
miles away, spared not at all to give him what she called
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the rough side of her tongue ; and when the doctor came
from his home across the blue mountains, and sheok
Lis head ominousiy over the baby, and dressing Winnie’s
wau face, said that the blow on the forehead by just miss-
ing the temple had escaped being a death-blow, the old
woman’s horror and indignation against her son were
great. But the doctor had gone now, with a kindly word
of cheer at parting to the poor sinuer, and with an
expressed hope of pulling the baby through by careful
attention and nursing. These it was sure to have, for
Jim’s mother was the best nurse in all fair Tipperary,
and, despite the very rough side of her tongue on occa-
sion, the gentlest aud most kind-hearted.

Thesc two were alone now, and the room was quite
silent except for the man’s occasional great sobs and the
low sweet comforting voice of the woman.

Presently the door opened again, this time to 2dmit a
priest, a hale, ruddy-faced man of fifty or so, spurred and
"gaitered as if for riding, who, coming to them quickly,
vith a keen look of concern and pain in his clear eyes,
and drawing a chair closer, laid one large hand on Jim’s
bent head, while the other went out warmly to take
‘Winnie’s little cnld fingers. ¢ My poor, poor children !
he said, and under that true loving pity Winnie’s tears
began to flow anew. He was sorely troubled for these;
he had baptized them, had admitted both to the Sacra-
ments, bad joined their hands in marriage, and he had
tried vainly to stop this poor boy’s easy descent to evil ;
and now it had ended so. In the new silence he was

" praying rapidly and softly, asking his Lord to make this
a means of bringing back the strayed lamb to His fold.
Then he sopke again:

“Look up, Jim, my child ; you needn’t tell me any-
thing about it, I kuow all. Look up, and tell me you
are going with me now to the altar of God, to kneel there
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and ask His forgiveness, and to promise Him that you
will never again touch that poison that has so nearly
made you the murderer of your wife and child. Itis His
great mercy that both are spared to you to day, and the
doctor tells me that he hopes to bring the baby through
safely, so you must cheer up, and it will be a new life;
will it not, my poor boy, from this day, with God’s good
help.”

And so Jim lifted his kead, and said brokenly :

““God bless you, Father, for the kindly word., Vis;
I'm comin’ back to my duty with His help, and I thank
Him this day, and His blessed lMother, and blessed St.
Patrick, that they held my hand. O, sure, Father; to
think of me layin’ a haud on my purty colleen that T
love better nor my life, and the little weany child thdt
langhed up in my face with his two blue eyes,and crowed
for me to lift him out of the cradle! But with the help
of God, I'm goin’ to make up to them for it wan day:
But, Father, I won’t stay here where my family was
always respectable and held up their heads, to have it
thirown into my face every day that I had nigh murdered
my wife and child. Sure I could never rise under such
ashame as that. Give me your blessin’, Father, for me
and Winnie has settled it ; I'm goin’ to Australia to
begin a new life, and the mother’s snug, and’ll keep
Winnie and the child till I send for them, or make
money enough to come back for them.”

The priest looked at him ‘gravely, and pondered a few
minutes before his reply.

©Well, I don’t know but yow're right. God enlighten
you to do what is for the best! It will be a complete
breaking of the old evil ties and fascinations, at all events,

_ang, as you say, the mother’ll be glad to have Winnie

and her grandson.”
This was in February ; aud outside the little goldeny
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thatched farmhouse the birds were calling to one another
wildly, clearly, makiug believe, the little mad mummers,
—because spring was riotous in their blood—that each
was not quite visible to the other under his canopy of
interlaced boughs, bare against the sky, but that ratherit
was June, and the close leafy bowers let through only a
little blue sky, and a breath of hapgy wind and a blent
radiance of gold and green, and that so they must per-
force signal to each other their whereabouts. Some in
the thatch were nest-building, but those little merry
drones were swaying to and fro on the bare boughs,
delirious with the new delight that had come to them, for
spring was here, and there was a stuble fragcance of her
breath in the air and all over the land, for the sound cf
her feet passing, there was a strange stirring of unborn
things somewhere out of sight, and where she had trodden
were springing suddenly rings and clusters of faint snow-
drops and tender flame-colored crocus, and double
garden primroses, and the clear red brown velvet of
the wall-flowerslovely against the dar ieaves.
- a*o ~
February again—but now far away from the mountain
side. In the city, where no sweet premonition of spring
comes with those first days of her reign, and in the slums
that crouch miserably about the stately Cathedral of St.
" Patrick's, huddling squalidly arouund its feet, while the
lovely tower of it soars far away into the blue heart of the
sky. Itis a blue sky—as blue as it can be over any
sprea “ing range of solemn hills, for poor Dublin has few
tall factory chimneys to defile it with smoke—and there
are little feathery wisps of 1-hite clouds on thke blue, that
lie quite calm and motionless, despite the fact that a brisk
west wind is flying.
Ttis so warm that the window of one room in one cf
N the most squalid tenement honses of the Coombe is a
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little open, and the wind steals in softly, and sways to
and fro the clean white curtains; for this room is poor,
bnt not squalid and grimed as the others are. The two
small beds are covered with spotlessly white quilts, and
the wooden dresser behind the door is spotless, with its
few household utensils shining in the leaping firelight ;
and opposite thg window is a small altar, ca.efully and
neatly tended, whereon are two pretty statucttes of the
Sacred Heart and our Blessed Lady, and at the foot of
these, no gaudy artificial flowers, but a snowdrop or two
and a yellow crocus laid loviugly in a wineglass of
water. .

It is all very cleaa and pure, but, alas! itisa very sad
room now, despite all that, because—oh, surely, the very
saddest thing iu all the sad world !—a little child is dying
there initsmother's arms. And the mother is poor little
Winnie Daly, far from kindly Tipperary and the good
priestand the pleasant neighbors who would have been
neighborly to her ; and here in the cruel city she is
watching her one little son die. He is lying on his small
bed, with his eyes closed—a little pretty fair boy of seven,
his breath coming very faintly, aund the golden curls,
dank with the death-de v, pushed restlessly off his fore-
head, and the two gentle little hands crossed meekly on
each other on his breast. Hismother, her face almost as
deathly in its pallor and ems»iation as his, is kneeling
by the bed, her yellow hair wandering over the pillow,
her head bent low beside his, and her eyes drinking
thirstily every change that passed over the small face,
where the gray shadows were growing grayer. They
have lain so for along time, with no movemeut disturbing
the solemn silence, except once, when her hand goes out
tenderly to gather into it the little cold damp one.

But she was not alone im her agony. Two Sisters of
Mercy, in their black serge robes, are kneeling each side
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of the bed, and their sal clear eyes are very tender and
watchful ; they will be ready with lelp the moment it is
needed, but now the great beads of the brown rosary at
each oue’s girdle are dropping noiselessly through the
white fingers, and their lips are moving iu prayer. One
s strangely bzautiful with a stately imperial bzauty, it is
etherealized, spiritualized to an unecarthly degree, and
the flowing serge robes throw out that noble fuce into
fairer relief than could any empress’s purple and gold
brocade. Both women are wonderfully swect-faced;
these nuns are always so pitying nd tender, because their
daily and hourly contact with human pain and sin and
misery must keep, I think, the warm human sympathies
in them alive and throbbing always. Now there is a
faint movement over the child’s face and limbs, aud the
tall beautiful nun rises quickly, because well skilled in
death-bed lore, she sees that the end cannot be far off.
His eyes open slowly, and wander a little at first; then
they come back to rest on his mother’s face, and raising
one small haud with difficulty he touchies her thin cheek
caressingly, and then his hand falls again, and he says
weakly, ¢ Mamumy, lift me up.”

¢ Ves, my lamb,” poor Wiunie answers brokenly,
gathering him up in her arms and laying the little
golden head on bher breast. He closes his eyes again
for a minute, then reopens them, and his gaze wanders
around the roomn as if seeking something, aud one of the
nuos, understanding, go2s gently and brings the few
spring flowers to the bedside; this morning tender Sister
Columba had carried them to him, kuowing what a
wonder and happiness flowars aways are to the little
crippled child,—for Jim’s little lad was crippled from that
fall in his babyhood. He lies contentedly for a monieunt,
and then seys weakly, the words dropping with painful
pauses between each:
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« Mammy, will there—be green fields in Heaven—an’
primroses—an’ will I be able—to ruu then? I couldn’t
go to Crumlin last summer—with the boys—'kase I was
lame—but they got primroses—an’ gev me some.”

And it is the nun who answers, r tbe mothers
agonized white lips only stir dumtly: ¢ Yes, Jimmy,
darling little child, there will be green fields in Heaven,
and primroses, and yon will run and sing ; and our dear
Lord will be there and His Blessed Mother, and He will
smile to see you playing about His feet.”

Then she lifts the great crucifix of her rosary, and lays
it for a moment against the wan baby lips that smile
gently at her; and the white eyelids fall over the weary
eyes, and gradually the soft sleep passes imperceptibly
and painlessly into death. And the nun takes him out of
his mother’s arms, and lays him down softly on the pillows
and smoothes the little fair limbs, and passes a loving
hand over the traunsparent eyelids; and the other nun
gathers poor Winnie into ber tender arms, with sweet
comforting words that will surely nelp her by and by,
but now are unliceded, because Ged has mercifully given
her a short insensibility. Aml one nun turns to the
other, with a little soft fluttering sigh stirring her wist-
ful mouth, and says, ¢ Poor darling, the separation will
not be for leng. Our dear Lord will very soon lay her
haby once niore in her arms.”

A fortnight later a brouzed and tearded man landed
on the quay of Dublin. It was Jim Daly—a new, grave,
strong Jim Daly, coming home, now comparatively a
wealthy man, with money earned by steady industry in
the gold-fields. There ke had worked steadily for three
years, with always the object coloring his life of atoning
for the past, and making fair the future to wife and
child and mother, and the object had heen strong enough
to keep him apart from the sin aud riotousness and
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drunkenness of the camp. He would have been
persuasive-tongued, indeed, among the wild livers who
could have persuaded Jim Daly to join in a carousel.
But the worst living among the diggers knew how to
come to him for help and advice when they needed it;
and many a gentle kindly act was done by him in his
quiet, unobtrusive manner, with no consciousness in his
own mind that he was doing more than any other man
would have done.

He had never written home in all those years, though
the thought of those beloved omnes was always with him
—at getting up and lying down, in his dreams and during
the hours of the working day. At first, times were hard
with kim, and for three years it was a dreary struggle for
existence, and he could not bear to write while every day
his feet were slipping backward. Then came the rush to
the geld-fields, and he, coming on a lucky vein, found
himself steadily making ‘a pile,”” and so determined
that when a certain sum was amassed he would turn his
steps homeward ; and because postal arrangements in
those days were so precarious and the time occupied by
the trausit of aletter solong, hic had then given up e
thought of writing at all, watching eagerly the days
drifting by that were bringing him necarer home. Iu his
wendering life no letter had ever reached him; but he
never doubted that they were all quite safe: in that
little peaceful hill-side village and cluster of farmsteads
life passed so inmocently and safely; the people were
poor, but the laudlord weas lenient, and they managed to
pay the rent he asted without the starvation and misery
that existed in other estates; and apart from the pain
and destitution and sin of the towns, the little colony
seemed also to be exempt from their diseases, and the
little graveyard vwas long in filling up ; the funerals were
seldom, unless when sometimes ag old man or womaun,
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come to patriarchal age, went out gladly to lay their
weary old bones under the long grass and green sorrel
and the daisy-stars.

This had all been in his day, and he did not know at

all how things had changed. At first, after hie had sailed, ~

things bad gone fairly : Winnie had grown strong again,
and even when his silence grew obstinate, no shadow of
doubt crossed her mind; she was sure he loved her, and
she knew he would comz back some dayto her. The
first cloud on the sky cim2 when the baby developed
some diseass of the hip, the result of the fall, and it
refused to vield to all the doctor’s treatment; indeed, it
became worse with time, and as the years slipped by the
ailing, puny babz grew iuto a delicate gentle child, fair
and wise and grave, but crippled hopelessly. Then, the
fourtlh year after Jim went, there cawe 2 bad season,
crops failed, aud the cow died, and then, fast on these
troubles, the kind old landlord died,aud his place was
taken by a schoolboy at Eton; and, alas! the agency of
his estate placed in the hanis of a certain J. P. and D. L.,
tales of whose evictions on the estates already uander his
charge had made those simple peasants shiver by their
firesides in the winter evenings. Then to this peaceful
mountain colony came the rrisiug of rents like a thunder-
clap, followed soon by writs, aud then the cheriff and the
dreadful evicting parties.  And one of the first to go was
old Mrs. Daly ; and when she saw the littlz brown house
whereto her husband, deadl those twenty years, had

brought her 2s a bride, where her children were born,

and from whose doors one after the other the little frail

things, dead at birth, had been carried, till at last her

strong hearty Jim came—when she saw the golden thatch
of it given to the flames, the honest proxd old heart
broke, and from the house of a kindly neighbor, where

neighbor’s hands carried her gently, she also went out,
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a few days later, 1o join her husband and babes in the
churchyard house’whence none should seek to evict them.
And the troubles thickened, and famine and fever and
death came ; and the good priest died too—of a broken
heart, they said. And so the last friend was gone—for the
people, with pain and death shadowing every hearthstone,
were overwhelmed with their own troubles—and poor
Winaie and the little crippled son drifted away to the
city.

And at the time all these things were happening, Jim
Daly used to stand at the door of his tent in the evening,
gazing gravely away westward, his soul’s eyes*fixed on a
fairer vision than the camp, the gorgeous sunset panorama
that passed unheeded before the eyes of his body. He
saw the long green grasses in the pastures at home in
Inniskeen. And he saw Winuie—his darling colleen—
coming from the little house door with her little wooden
pail under her arm for the milking, and she was laugh-
ing and singing and her step was light; and by her side,
the little son, with his cheeks like apples in August, and
his violet eyes dancing with pleasure, and the little feet
trotting, hurryving, stumbling, and the fat baby hand
clutching at Lkis mother’s apron, till with a sudden tender
laugh she swung him in her strong young ayms to a
throne on her shoulder, wherefrom he shouted so merrily
that Cusha, the great gentle white ccw, turned about
and ceased for a moment her placid chewing of the cud. BB
to gaze in some alamm at the approaching despoilers of &
her milk.

O how bitterly sad that dream seems to me, knowing
the bitter reality '—that in the squalid slums of the city
the girl-wife was setting her feet for death; that the little
child, crippled by the father's drunken blow, had never
plaved or run gladly as other children do-——never would
do these things unless it might be in the wide green
playing-fields of Heaven.




Jim Daly's Repentance. 293

I will tell you how he found his wife. It wasevening
when he landed at the North Wall, and he found then
that till morning there was no train to take him home;
and with what fierce impatience he thought of the hours
of evening aud night to be lived through before be could
be on his way to his beloved ones, one can imagiue
Then he remembered that by a fellow digger who had
parted with him in London he bad been entrusted with a
wreath to lay ou a certain grave in Glusnevin; and with
a certain sense of relief at the prospect of something
to be done, he unpacked the wreath from among his
belongings on his arrival at the hotel, and, ordering a
meal to be ready by his return, he set out for the ceme-
tery.

It was almost dusk when he reached it, and not far
from closing time, and the wreat!. deposited, he was
making his way to the gate again. Suddeuly his atten-
tion was caught by a sound of violent coughing, and
turning iu the direction from whence it proceeded, he
2aw a woman’s figure kneeling hy a small poor grave.
For the dusk he could hardly see her face, which zlso was
partly turned away from him ; but he could see that her
hands were pressed tightly on her breast, as if striving to
repress the frightful paroxysms which were shaking her
from head to foot.

Jim was tender and pitiful to women always, and now
B with a thought of Winnie—for the figure was slight and
B girlish-looking—he went over and laid his hand very
R gently on the woman®s shoulder, saying, ‘ Come, poor
§ soul! God help ye; ye must come now, for its nigh on
B closing time, and sure kueelin’ on the wet earth in this
B raw foggy evenin’ is no place for ye at all, at all.?

4 The coughiug had ceased, aud as he spoke she looked
¢ upathim wildly. Then she gave a great cry that went
f stright through the mau’s heart; she spraug up, and
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throwing her thin arms around his neck cried out: ¢ Jim,
Jim, me own Jim, come back to meagain! O, thank God
thank God! Jim,Jim, don't you know your own Winnie ?°
for he was standing stupefied by the suddenness of it all.
Then he gathered the poor worn body into the happy
harborage of his arms, and for a n.inute, in the joy of
the reunion, he did not even think of the strangeness of
the place i1 which he had found fier, and merdifully for
those first moments the dusk thid from him how deathly
was the face his kisses were falling on. Then suddenly,
with a dreadful thunderous shock, he remembered where
they were standing, and I think, even before he cried out
to know whose was the grave, that in his heart he knew.

I cannot teil you how she broke it to him, or in my
feeble words speak of this man’s dreadful anguish ; only
I know that with the white mists enfolding them and the
little child lying at their feet, she told him all.

“An’, darlin’, I’m goirn’, too,”” she said; *an’ even for
the sake of stayin’ wid you I can’t stay. I'm so tired,
like, an’ my heart’s so empty for the child; and youw’ll
say ‘God’s will be done, won’t ye, achora? And when
the hawthorn’s out in May bring some of it here ; and,
Jim darlin’, 'll be Iying, here so happy—him an’ me, an’
his little arms clasping my neck.”

He said, “God’s will be done,”_ mechanically, but I
think his heart was broken; no other words came from
his lips except over and over again, “Wife and child!
wife and chiid ! Iy little crippled son! my little crip-
pled son ¥?

KATHARINE TyNaN,

in Catholic Truil Publications.




CONVERSION THROUGH THE FIRST
FRIDAY NOVENA.

A Promoter sends us for publication from Toronto a
4 short account of a conversion obtained through commu-
g nions made on nine cousecutive Figst Fridays.
i A young mau, belonging to a Catholic family, had fallen
gl away from the faith. He had read the worst infidel
B authors : Voltaire, Paine aud otber unbelievers. He fret
l quently went so far as to revile the faith, make light of
B the Sacraments and whatever pertained to religion. His
B family had almost entirely given up hope of his ever
being converted. At last, hearing of the novena of Fri-
! days, his mother and two sisters received on the nine
i First Fridays, each ignorant iu the beginuing of the
intention of the others.
B God rewarded their faith and perseverance, for, before
[ the novena was finished, the motherreceived a letter from
him—he was then iun the States—in which he stated that
ke was seriously thinking of asking to be again received
into the bosom of the Church, adding that there was
an indescribable void which he felt could never be filled,
save by becoming once miore, what he nevershould have
ceased to have been, a good Catholic.

The delay was not long, aud, fully repentaut, he made
his peace with God, and is now endeavoring to repair
the errors of the past.

J T
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The good which we do, says St. Gregory the Great, ori-
ginates in God and in ourselves ; it originates in God by
His preventing grace, and 12 us by the free acquiescence
of our will. If it did not come from God, how could we
return Him perpetual actsof thanksgiving ? If it did not
also come from ourselves, how could we expect a reward?
Since, then, we can render thanks to God, itis a proof
that He prevents us with His gifts; and, s we justly ex-
pect to be rewarded, it is a proof that we have chosen of
our own free will, following the impulse of grace, the
good that we ought to have doue.—Jdloval B. 33, Ch. 21.

The Catholic Church possesses the Eucharist, the most
complete and perfect gift of God to man; the Catholic
Church produces virginity, the most complete and perfect
gift of man to God. I think perfect truth must be there
wkere there is perfect love.

HARRIET SHILLITO.

SELF-SEEKING.

- af selfishly Thy love I seek,

I seek Thy love in vain ;
Place at Thy side need none bespeak
Who shrink back from Thy pain.

Fo1 love—The love—its sacrifice :
Who seeketh still his own,
Not for his brethren lives and dies,

Thy love hath né@ver known.

Dear Lord, each selfish thought we think
Puts us afar from Thee:

Into our own dark depths we sink,
Where Heaven can never be.

Lucy LARCOX.
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IN THANKSGIVING.

ALEXANDRIA.—Thanks are tendered the Sacred Heart
of Jesus by five Associates and three Promoters for spiri-
tual and temporal favors received.

AMHERSTBURG.—A Promoter wishes to thank the
Sacred Heart of Jesus for a favor received by promising to
publish.

BARRIE, Ont —A Meniber returns thanks for a tempo-
ral favor received. )

BATHURST, N.B.—A Promoter returps thanks to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus for a temperal favor obtained after
promising to publish in the MESSENGER-

BRANTFORD.—A Promoter returns sincere thanks to
the Sacred Heart for recovery of health, promise was
made to publish in the M ESSENGER. An Associate returns
thauks for recovery from illness after praying to the
Sacred Heart and promising to publish. Another returns
special thanks to the Sacred Heart through St. Joseph,
for the recovery ofa daughter from an illuess iu which her
life was despaired of. She is nowalmost well ; a promise
was made to publish. Thanks aie returned for employ-
ment obtained.

CaLEDONIA—Thanksgiving for a favor obtained in
November, 1892.

COBOURG.—According to a promise made some time
ago, I now wish to have published my thanks to the
Sacred Heart for a very signal temporal faver obtained
almost immediately after asking it.

COLLINGWOOD.—An Associate returns thaunks to the
Sacred Heart for the cure of her hands, wLich were sore
for three years, and are now petter through the prayers
of the League.

CORNWALL.—A Member wishes to return thanks for a
favor received throngh the Sacred Heart. Thanksgiving
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" returned for three temporal favors, also for two cures
obtained through the badge of the Sacred Heart with
promise to publish.

FREELTON.—A Promoter wishes to thank the Sacred
Heart for three temporal favors, one of which was granted
within a half-hour after promise to publish; also for a
great spiritual favor granted throngh the intercession of
the Blessed Virgin and St. Joseph.

GALT.—An Associate returns thanks to the Sacred Heart
of our Lord for improved health, and many favors grant-
ed through the intercession of tha Blessed Virgin.

GopERICH.— Thanksgiving to the Sacred Heart for

“three temporal favors through the intercession of the
Canadiau Martyrs; one was obtained after a mass offered
in honor of the martyrs, and the other, too, by novenas.
Thanks to the Sacred Hezrt for a spiritual favor obtained
through prayers to the Canadian Martyrs. Thanks to
the Sacrcd Heart for the unexpected return of a relative
not heard of for many years, through the Rosary offered
during May.

GRAFTON.—A Promoter wishes to return sincere thanks
to the Sacred Heart, for the cure of a sore ou the face of
a friend, after a promise to publish in the MESSENGER-

HALIFAYX, N.5.—Thanks are returned to the Sacred
Heart for a special favor obtained after prayers and pro-
mise to publish in the MESSENGER. Many thanks are
returned to the Sacred Heart for two favors granted,
which have caused much happinessin a family, a promise
was made to publish in the MESSENGER if obtained.
Thanksgiving to the Sacred Heart for one temporal favor

HayruroN.—A  Membar wishes to acknowledge,
through the MESSENGER, a great favor received through
invocations 'to the Sacred Heart with the promise to
publish. A Member desires to acknowledge through your
pages a great favor conferrad upon ler, after offering a
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novena, and recommending herself to the pravers of the
Holy League, with a promise of publishing. Thanks for
a favor received through the Sacred Heart of Jesus with
promise to publish. A Pron-oter, grateful to the Sacred
Heart of Jesus, desires to agknowledge the bestowal of
several visible graces on a found mother before death,
after being recommended to the Sacred Heart aud the
Precious Blood of our dear Lord.

INGERSOLL.—A Promoter wishes to return thanks for
a temporal favor received. Thanks are returned to the
Sacred Heart for two temporal favors obtained. An As-
sociate returns thanks for two special favors obtained. A
Promater returns thanks for great favor received through
the intercession of St. Anm, after promising to publish in
the MESSENGER. Thanksgiving for a favor obtained
through the intercession of the Canadian Martyrs.

KiNGsTON.—Thanks to the Sacred Heart for a tempo-
ral favor. Thanks to the Sacred Heart for a conversion
and eziployment obtained.

McCorMICK, ONT.—Thanks returned to the Sacred
Heart, St. Joseph and the Blessed Virgin, for a spiritual
favor obtained through a promise to publish.

MoxeroN, N.B.—A Promoter wishes to return thanks
to the Sacred Hearts of Jesas and Mary for five special
favors received after promise o pablish. A Promoter re-
turtis thanks for a favor obtained after prowmise to publish
in the MESSENGER.

MONTREAL.—A lady returns thanks {2 the Sacred
Heart for a special favor granted. Thanksgiving to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus. for a recovery from much suffering
to perfect health, through the intercessicn of the Cana-
dian Martyrs, after application of their relics. A Promoter
wishes to return thanks for a {favor received through the
Sacred Heart ; a promise was made to publish in the
MESSENGER. Specia: thanksgiviug for a situation ob-
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tained; for aspecial favor from St. Joseph; for many
favors obtained by a Promoter; for ome through St.
Joseph ; for special favors by a Promoter,—one spiritual
and one temporal ; for one yery special favor; for two
temporal favors ; for two favors obtained through the Can-
adian Martyrs; for one recovery from sickness,—all with
promise to publish. Thanks to the Sacred Heart for favors
received after promise to publish in the MESSENGER- A
member of the Society of the Holy Family returns thanks
for favors, both temporal and spiritual, received after a
promise to publish. She is grateful for having been deliv-
ered from a threatening danger and from scruples of con-
science. A member of the League wishes to acknowledge
and return thanks for favors received from the Sacred
Heart of Jesus ; he requested the prayers of the members
of the League, and feels happy to say he received more
than he asked for ,—unexpected success in business and
othier favors as well. A wife wishes to offer thanksgiving
to the most Sacred Heart of Jesus, for the grace granted
her husband, who has become quite steady and attends
to his monthly Communion regularly. Thanks are re-
turned to the Sacred Heart for the conversion of two
persous, after praying to the Sacred Heart and promising
to bave it published in the JMESSENGER the favor was
obtained. Sincere thanks for three special favors received
after promise to publish in the MESSENGER if obtained.
A Member of {he League wishes to return thanks to the
Sacred Heart of Jesus for having no flood this spring,
after a promise to publish in the MESSENGER if grauted ,
also wishes to return thanks to the Sacred Heart of Jesus
for several favors that may mnot have been mentioned.
An Associate returns thanks for having received a letter
anxiously expected for over a year, after having asked it
of the Sacred Heart, and made a promise to publish. A
mother of a family returns thanks for a special favor re-
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cently received. Forty students of St. Mary’s College
retnrn thanks to the Sacred Heart for a temporal favour.

MOUNT ST PATRICK.—A Member returns thanks to the
Sacred Heart for a tempcral favor received through the
intercession of the Canadian Martyrs, after promise to
publish in the MESSENGER.

QAKVILLE, ONT.—An Associate wishes to thauk the
Sacred Heart for a spiritual favor received after a pro-
mise to have it published in tiue M=SSENGER.

OGDENSBURG, XN Y.—Thauks are returned to the
Sacred Heart for favors granted after promise to have
them published : one was to pass successfully a final
examination in a training school for nurses. The person
was successful and a diploma secured.

ORILLIA, ONT—A Promoter of the League of the
Sacred Heart wishes to return thanks through the
VESSENGER for a cure obtained through the relics of the
Canadian Martyrs. '

Orrawa.—A Promoter wishes to return thanks to the
Sacred IIeart for a favor obtained after promise to publish
in the MESSENGER. Thanksgiving to the Sacred Heart
for a cure obtained by applying the relics of the Canadian
Martyrs. An Associale wishes to return thanks for a
temporal favor received. Amnother wishes to return
sincere thanks to the Sacred Heart for spiritual and
temporal favors granted to her family. A Promoter
wishes to return thanks to the Sacred Heart for two
favors received after a promise to have them published. A
Promoter wishes to offer special thanksgiving to the
Sacred Heart for temporal favors received through the
intercession of the Sacred Heart. A Vember returns
thanks to the Sacred Hearts for benefits received after
having made a promise to publish. An Associate wishes
to return most sincere thanks to the Sacred Heart of
Jesus for special favors received, and for employment
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and mears oblained while making a novena to the
Sacred Heart, and after a promise to have published i |
the DMESSENGER. Thanksgiving is returned to the
Sacred Heart for a remarkable <hange in two members
of a family who were addicted to drink. Thanks are
returned to the Sacred Heart for two temporal favors
received after having promised topublish in the MSSEN-
GER.

PETERBOROUGH.—Special thanksgiving for favoss
received both spiritual and temporal. A Muember of the
League returns thanks to the Sacred IHeart for spiritual
and temporal favors received. Thanks are also returned
for the conversion of a brother after promise to publish.

QUEBEC—Thaunksgiving returned to the Sacred Heart
of Jesus for a cure obtainud after novena and a promiss
to publish and to have lights burned. A Jady returns
thanks to the Sacred Heart for a great favor obtained
through a novena made in honor of the Canadian Mar-
tyrs; the favor was obtained on the sixth day of the
novena. A wife returss her sincere thanks through the
MESSENGER, for cure from intemperance of her husband:
her home is now a happy one. A young man, whose
brother was insane, and is now perfectly restored to rea-
son, wishes to thank publicly the Sacred Heart. A Mex-
ber forsuccess in aJaw suit. A Promoterfor a very grea
temporal favor. A Jember for a great temporal aund
spiritual favor. Thanksgivings are relurned to the
Sacred Heart for the curc of a mother from illness, by
touching her side with the relics of the Canadian Mar- §
tyrs; also for a sister who was rclieved of 2 sore throat.
Thanksgiving for a young man who made his Easter
duty and who had not Leen to Holy Communion for 4
long time ; this grace wwas grauted after 2 novena hail
been offered.
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RENFREW.—Thanks are returned for two temporal
favors received with promise to publish. <Thanksare
returned to the Sacred Heart of Jesus for a great favor
obtained after promise to publish in the MESSENGER. A
JMember’of the League offers thanks tc the Sacred Heart
for two temporal favors received during the month of
Mary, after saying the beads of the Sacred Heart and -~
making visits to the Blessed Sacrament, a promise to
publish was made.

ST. CaTHARINES.—Thanks returied to the Sacred
Hearts of Jesusand Mary for three temporal favors
received. Thanksgiving for five very speciat favors re-
ceived through the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary. A
Tromoter returns most grateful thanks to the Sacred
Heart of Jesus, to the Blessed Virgin aud St. Joseph for i
recovery from illuess after Leing near death; 2 promise :
made to publish in the JMESSENGER. A family .eturns
tkanks to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, to the Blessed .
Virgiu and St. Joseph: for a number of favors spiritual "

and temporal received after promise to puolish. .
ST. MaRY’s, ONT.—Grateful thanksare returned to the Ct
Sacred Heart of Our Lord for a great favor conferred, and %_

for a continuance of the same, for which 2 naovena of
masses to the Sacred Heart was promised.

ToroxTO.—A Member of the League wishes to return
thauks for a favor obtained last week. A Member
wishes to return most grateful thanks to the Sacred
Heart, for the cure of her tongue ; she made a novena in
honor of the Sacred Heart, and was immediately cured.
A Member wishes to return tbanks for 2 special favor
obtained with promise to publish.

TUPRPGENT REQUESTS for favors both spiritual and
temporal bave been received from Almonte, Amherst-
burg, Bedford, P.Q., Beslin, St. Jerome’s College, Calgary
Conveant, Cassils, Sonth Esk, N.B., Cobden, Ont., Galt,
Halifax, Hamilton, Lindsay, Maguire, Ont., JMontreal,
Mouut St. Patrick, Ogdensburg, Ottawa, Iort Colborne
Renfrew, Streator, Ilis., Toronto, aud Wyowming.
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Quebec.

The League of the Sacred Heart in St. Patrick’s parish
has to mourn the loss of its reverend founder and
zealous director, Father Oates, C.S.S.R., who has bzen
trausferred tfo Boston, JMass. “Two years ago Rev-
Father Oates established the League here, and the parish
has every reason to be grateful to him for it. Heinfused,
as it were, into the League his own unassuming, kind and
charitable manuner, as well as his untiring zeal and
devotion in the cause of the Sacred Heart. And the
amouut of good done by him through the League will be
known ounly on the Last Day. Rev. Father Oates is
mouraed not only by the Leazue but by every member
of the parish. His blaud and sympathetic mauner woun
the confidence of all, whilst his charitable deeds have
bound all to him by the golden chains of gratitude. It
was with keen regret that the Irish Catholics 1eceive the
tidings of his approaching departure—a departure which
took place just when they had learned to know him and
to appreciate his piety and his z2al for the spiritual and
temporal welfare. Though his departure was too sudden
to give him the demoustration which his many sterling
qualities deserved, yetthe various societies of the parish
found time to draw up addr:sses expressive of their
esteem and love of him, as well as tbeir deep regret at
his ceparture, aud on the eve of his leaving, these
addresses handsomely illuminated +were read and
presented to him by the respective societies. On the
afternoon of his departure the congregation turped out
¢n masse and escorted him to the boat, where they all
bade him an affectionate farewell and wished him a don
wgyage.
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ADDRES5 OF THE LADIE3S’ BRANCH OF THE LEAGUE OF
THE SACRED HEART.

VERY REVEREND FATHER.—With sorrcwing hearts
we are gathered here to-day, to express our grief at los-
ing you,our esteemed and beloved Fastor.

We are sure th.re are few among us who have not
learned of some sad news during the past two jears;
but to most of us, that you must go, must leave us, is the
saddest siaf that has yet been prououncesd since the estab-
lishment of the League amongst us.

Needless to say, Reverznd Father, how much we shall
miss you as director, counsellor and friend. As the sheep
at the approach of the mountain storm flee for security
anrd protection to the shepherd. so we, in our troubles,
had recourse to you, Reverend and dear Father, and
unfailingly benefited by your wisdom as a counselior,
vour tenderness as a father, and your devotedness as a
friend. What ear so attentive to the tale of sorrow as
that of our dear pastor> Where find a tongue so richly
elonueat in tender counsel aud consolation as that of our
counsellor, father, friend and pastor? Vainly and long
may we seck such auother generous, sympathetic heart
.8 vours, glowing, as it does, witl: 2ll the warmth of
Irish sympaty and love. Truly, we may say, in you we
had one to share our joys and our sorrows—to reioice
with us inour joy and to weep with us in our grief.
With you. our gool pastor, to encoumge and support us,
we had no fear. We seemed hardly to have sufficiently
appreciated these benefits while in the full enjoyment of
them. XNow, suddenly awakening to their valde, we are
appalled at the prospect of our great loss.

The endeavor to express all that we could aud would
+vish 1 say on this subject is unavailing. We, however,
wish to thank you, Reverend, dear Father and Director of
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the League, for your extreme patience, your great kind-
ness and vigilant watchfulness over us as a body, as well
as your strenuous efforts for our success.

We desire to assure you that we shall never forget you,
and that a tender, grateful remembrance of you will help
us to tesist the troubles and crosses of life as the fragrance
of the pine is rendered more odorous by the severest
frosts of wiuter.

It will always vea consolation to kuow that we can
pray for you, and you may rest assured that we will daily
petition Heaven, begging that the thorns in your pathway
through life, bedewed by the blood of the Sacred Heart,
may be changed to the rarest jewels, to form one of the
brightest crowns for you in Meaven. ]

Signed for the Ladies' Branca of the Sacred Heart

rague

[

BY THE OFFICERS AND COUNSCLLORS.

ADDRESS OF THE MEN'S BRANCH OF THE LEAGUE OF THE
SACRED HEART.

7o the Iery Reverend Mizhasl Qales, CSS.R., Reclor
of St. Patrici’s Church, Qubec.

VERY REVEREND ANDN DEARLY GELUVED PASTOR.~—
Words fail us to give expression to our feelings of pro-
found sorrow ou learning of your departure from
amougst us.

We would have ardently wished, if God so willed it, 1
that you would have been spared to us for many long ey
years to come; God had ordained otherwise, and, hard ¥
though the sacrifice is, we can only humbly and resign-
edly bow to His Diviue will.

We caunot, however, allow you to leave us without
conveying to you our most heartfelt thanks for the loving
care you have bestowed on every mewmber of the League Q
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of the Sacred Heart of St. Patrick’s church, of which you
1d= are the founder.

211 It shall ever remain a monument of your piety and zeal

in the service of God. It has already been the means of

a, bringing untold blessings on its members, which to-day

p embrace almost every member of St. Patrick’s congrega-
e tion. We are sure the future will be a reflex of the past. -

3 Of all the good you have accomplished in our z.:idst

during the past years, your piety, your zeal for the

u spiritual and temporal welfare of your flock, all can bear

y testimony thereto. In a most special manner, howerver,

do we wish to express to you our grateful apnreciation of
your untiring efforts in banishing disensions and
discords from our midst, your labor in bringing all the
members of your ilock into the bond of Christian and
broth.rly union and charity.

We appreciate «1l your eudless good works, and ive
render you our undying thanks, and we pray the good
God to reward you chundantly.

Your reverend name shall be in eternal remembrance
in the Church of St. Patrick, Duebec.

God bless you in the new field of your labors ; may He
siiower down every blessing upon you; may He res-
tore you to vigorous health, and may you be long
spared to labor many miore years in the vineyard of the
Master for the salvation of numberless souls, and the glory
of God.
Again, God bless you Soggarth Aroon 7
Remember us always in your good prayers, you will
never be forgotten in ours.
For the League of the Sacred Heart.

FELIX CARBRAY,

President.
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PETER A. GRAHAX,

Secretary.
Quebec, 3ay 22nd, 1S93.
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INTENTIONS FOR JULY.

RECOVMENDED TO THE PRAYERS OF THE HOLY LEAGUE

BY CANADIAN ASSOCIATES.
1.—8.~Oclave of St. Folhn Bap-
tist, Seck God ~always. 18,184
T;mkssgw\l;:is; ox B. V.M, at jies | 20:236 Youths.
gi.v1. Charity tqsz. In afilic: o B TS e e
tion. Schools, T

o-—M.~Tug Mosr Preciovs .
Broop, Ofer the Precious Elood C.lgé-\?a‘rvn'y—iil;;\\mgcgg; S{ﬁkp aul,

for S 7513 D d Asso- - .
ciates, 20.—Th.—St. Yerome Emillian,

4,—T.—St. Theodore, Bp. Frez- IL{. ht. Fear God's Judgment. 33
dom from sin 10,422 Special. ctreats,

. « s T 21.—F.—St. Praxedss. V, Beg
(S, Copit and e |G S5 NN b

schism.” 830 Communities. 122.—?.-—51’. Maryl Me, :{ale}::,
—h — ‘en. pl. Stoning love for the
a’si. 1%},;[, ‘}7&{“7{&/‘; ‘z’f"cﬁéﬁ:. Sacred Heart. 1,576 Parishes.
68,175 First Communions. 23.~8.=St. Apollinaris, Bp. M.
7 —F . —St. Mickael of the Sainis Renew the Morning Offering daily.
C. a.i-.gf. Hate worldliness, 33,5.56 3,040 Sinners.
Departed, © 24.—bI.—St. Francis Solano, O-
—S.—St. Etizabeth of Portu- S. F, Pray for our country. 13,
£al. Love the poor. g,357 M.ans. 3°;5P "“';;:' st % c
9.—8.—Sts Zenoand Comp, M. —1i0.—o2. Juies, reater,
Patiencein persecution. 3,129 Clergy. 7‘?‘;}1{’31‘;‘1‘, s Love of our Lady. 7,-
10.—M. ~Sever Brothers. MM, .
" Sl iy 26.—W.—St. Arne, AMotker
Ry v e |58 Bray for Cliisian Mothers.
sSpirt of saceifice. 24,935 Families: |58 "0 e b yteon, a1,
Al}z.l-:ow._?" Foln ,G““[g"’_f» Shun boasting. 2,178 Superiors,
Pc;scvc:'l:cc} oar  enemics. 36,356 28.—F.—=Sis. Nuzarius and Cel-
18 '.l:h ‘Sf Snacletus, P.M :.;l;,\.ﬂmi. The daily Decade. 13-
b0t o » £.41. o039 Vocations.

ht. Loyalty to the Pope. 10,007 29.—-§.—N. Marzha, V. Help
R";;“:‘;i‘m;s‘ Bonaventure, Bp pions' works. The Promoters.
Pl omeat Yt o Spin 13,80 TS
—S—St. Heary C. Trusti £31.~ M.—S7. Ignatius Lovels,
pmlger. su.fsé Temporal favors, &%-?-T;:rgci;\;cﬁ:for the glory.of
16.—S.—Our Lady of AMoun? : )
Carmel. Honor our Lady’s chosen
t=Plerary Indulp.; a=1ist Degree; b=ad Degree; £=Guard ¢f
Hoxor and Roman Archeon fraternily ; L Holy Hour, m=BoraMors;
Promot s; r=Rosary Sodalily; s=Sodalily B.V.
Associates may gain 100 days Indalsence for each actioa ofered fr
these Intentions, :

livery. 17,335 Coaversions to Faith,
17.—M.—St. Alexius, C. Humi-




