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PREFACE.
—_——

Tae following pages have been translated, by the
kind permission of the Abbé Monnin, from the
small volume lately published by him, under the
title of Ksprit du Curé d&’Ars. To this it has
been thought well to add the exhortations of M.
Vianney, given in a book called, drs: ou, Le
Jeune Philosophe redevenw Chrétien, and pub-
lished by Perisse Frares, in 1856.

The devotion to the holy Curé of Ars is now so
widely spread in England, that a few words conp-
cerning the present state of the scene of his labours
may be found acceptable.

All is as he left it but five years ago. The little
church remains unchanged, except that his body
lies beneath a black slab in the centre of its nave;
for the magnificent chapel of St. Philomena, which
was planned under his direction, will not be com-
pleted before next year. Altar and chair, pulpit
and confessional, remain as he used them, to recall
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the inspired words and the heroic life which made
the once neglected church of Ars one of the fa-
vourite pilgrimages of Europe. That pilgrimage
is continued now; and scarcely a week passes
without some miraculous events, to reward the
faith of those who perform it, and to show that
his blessing rests upon it still.

Ars is visited by considerable numbers of per-
sons at all times of the year; but especially about
the 4th of August, the anniversary of the death of
M. Vianney. The daily morning and evening in-
structions are carried on by the missionaries whom
he associated with himself in his work; and the
Retreats which he founded are still given twice
in every month.

The few objects which the holy Curé used are
collected together in his room, to the door of which
the faithful are admitted. The uneven staircase
and brick floor, the rough lantern and earthen-
ware pipkin, are characteristic of him in whose
mouth “ poor” was the favourite epithet for all
belonging to himself ; while the embroidered vest-
ments, jewelled chalices, and marble altars, bespeak
his love for the beauty of the house of God.

Those who knew him intimately for many years
are there to speak of his holiness, The mission-
aries who shared his labours, the Brother of the
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Holy Family who was constantly at his side, and
the devout persons whose privilege it was to serve
him, bear joyful witness to wonders which fell
under their own observation, and to that super-
natural life of their Pastor which was the greatest
miracle of all.

It is understood that the Holy Father has ex-
pressed. great interest in the Beatification of the
Curé of Ars, and has desired that his cause may
be introduced to the Roman Congregation as soon
as possible. The devotion of the people, who re-
gard him as a saint, has rendered it necessary to
remove the railings which at first surrounded his
tomb; and the ex-voto offerings with which they
were abundantly covered have been reserved until
the time when the Church shall authorise such
public expressions of veneration.

If we have ever thought, in reading of the apos-
tolic labours of saints who lived in times gone by,
that the uncompromising severity of their teaching
would have been modified by the altered circum-
stances of our own age, the life of the Curé of Ars
shows us that we were mistaken. We see him in
the midst of a neighbouring people, the trusted
guide of every class of Christians. Every doubt
that could arise from the exigencies of the nine-
teenth century, concerning theology, politics, or
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even fashion, wus submitted to his decision; and
he answered one and all in words which might
have fallen from St. Vincent Ferrer or the B.
Leonard of Port Maurice. Thus, when we hear
of the numbers of all ranks and conditions who
crowded from town and country into the secluded
village church to hear his simple exhortations,
our thoughts go back to the time when Pharisees
and Sadducees, soldiers and publicans, thronged
the desert-banks of the Jordan to hear the preach-
ing of St. John Baptist, and to be told that they
must do penance, because the kingdom of heaven
was at hand.

In perusing the instructions of the Curé of Ars,
we may miss the sweetness of his voice, or the
bright look and affectionate manner with which
they were wont to be accompanied; but our hearts
burn within us as we read, for they come from a
saint on fire with the love of God, who was raised
up in an unbelieving generation to carry on the
old tradition, and to sanctify the world by the
simple preaching of the Cross.

JOHN E. BOWDEN.

THE OBATORY, LONDON,
Feast of St. Elisabeth, 1864.
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——

PART L
THE CURE OF ARS IN HIS CATECHISMS,

¢ THERE is no doubt,” says Pére Gratry, “ that,,
through purity of heart, innocence, either pre-
served or recovered by virtue, faith, and re-
ligion, there are in man capabilities and re-
sources of mind, of body, and of heart which
most people would not suspect. To this order
of resources belongs what theology calls in-
fused science, the intellectual virtues which the
Divine Word inspires into our minds when He
dwells in us by faith and love.”

And the learned Oratorian quotes with en-
thusiasm, excusing himself for not translating
them better, these magnificent words of a saint
who lived in the eleventh century, in one of the
mystic monasteries on the banks of the Rhine:

B
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“This is what purifies the eye of the heart,
and enables it to raise itself to the true light :
contempt of worldly cares, mortification of the
body, contrition of heart, abundance of tears,
. « . meditation on the admirable Essence of God
and on His chaste Truth, ferventand pure prayer,
joy in God, ardent desire of heaven. Embrace
all this,” adds the saint, “and continue in it,
Advance towards the light which offers itself
to you as to its sons, and descends of itself into
your hearts. Take your hearts out of your
breasts, and give them to Him who speaks to
you, and He will fill them with deific splendour,
and you will be sons of light and angels of God.”
. The description we have just read seems to
have been traced from the very life of the Curé
of Ars. Every detail recalls him, every feature
‘harmonises marvellously with his. Who has
ever carried further ‘ contempt of worldly cares,
mortification of the body, abundance of tears” ?
He was always bathed in tears. And then,
“ meditation on the admirable Essence of God
and on His chaste Truth, and fervent and pure
prayer, joy in God, ardent desire of heaven,"—
how characteristic is this! “ He had advanced
towards the light, and the light had descended
of itself into his heart. . . . He had taken his
heart from his breast, and given it to Him whe
spoke to him ; and He who spoke to him,” who
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is the Divine, uncreated Word of God, ¢ filled
him with deific splendour.” No one could doubt
it who has had the happiness of assisting at
any of the catechisms of Ars; of hearing that
extraordinary language, which was like no hu-
man language; who has seen the irresistible
effect produced upon hearers of all classes by
that voice, that emotion, that intuition, that
fire, and the signal beauty of that unpolished
and almost vulgar French, which was trans-
figured and penetrated by his holy energy,
even to the form, the arrangement, and the
harmony of its words and syllables. And yet
the Curé of Ars did not speak words; true
eloquence consists in speaking things: he spoke
things, and in a most wonderful manner. He
poured out his whole soul into the souls of the
crowds who listened to him, that he might
make them believe, love, and hope like him-
self.  That is the aim and the triumph of
evangelical eloquence. .

How could this man, who had nearly been
refused admittance into the great Seminary be-
cause of his ignorance, and who had, since his
promotion to the priesthood, been solely em-
ployed in prayer and in the labours of the
confessional—how could he have attained to
the power of teaching doctrine like one of the
Fathers of the Church? Whence did he derive
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his astonishing knowledge of God, of nature,
and of the history of the soul? How was it
that his thoughts and expressions so often co-
incided with those of the greatest Christian
geniuses, St. Augustine, St. Bernard, St. Thomas
Aquinas, St. Catherine of Siena, St. Teresa?

For example, we have often heard him say
that the heart of the saints was liguid. We
were much struck with this energetic expres-
sion, without suspecting that it was so theo-
logically accurate; and we were surprised and
touched to find, in turning over the pages of
the Summa, that the angelical doctor assigns
to love four immediate effects, of which the
first is the liquefaction of the heart. M. Vian-
ney had certainly never read St. Thomas, which
makes this coincidence the more remarkable;
and, indeed, it is inexplicable to those who are
ignorant of the workings of grace, and who do
not comprehend those words of the Divine
Master: ¢ Thou hast hid these things from the
wise and prudent, and hast revealed them to
little ones.”*

The Spirit of God had been pleased to en-
grave on the heart of this holy priest all that
he was to know and to teach to others; and it
was the more deeply engraved, as that heart
was the more pure, the more detached, and

* St. Matt. xi, 25.
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empty of the vain science of men; like a clean
and polished block of marble, ready for the tool
of the sculptor.

The faith of the Curé of Ars was his whole
science; his book was our Lord Jesus Christ.
He sought for wisdom nowhere but in Jesus
Christ, in His death and in His cross. To
him no other wisdom was true, no other wis-
dom useful. He sought it not amid the dust
of libraries, not in the schools of the learned,
but in prayer, on his knees, at his Master’s
Feet, covering His Divine Feet with tears and
kisses; in the presence of the holy tabernacles,
where he passed his days and nights before
the crowd of pilgrims had yet deprived him of
liberty day and night, he had learnt it all.

‘When persons have heard him discourse
upon heaven, on the Sacred Humanity of our
Lord, on his dolorous Passion, His Real Pre-
sence in the most Holy Sacrament of our altars,
on the Blessed Virgin Mary, her attractions
and her greatness, on the happiness of the
saints, the purity of the angels, the beauty of
souls, the dignity of man,—on all those subjects
which were familiar to him,—it often happened
to them to come out from the discourse quite
convinced that the good father saw the things
of which he had gpoken with such fulness of
heart, with such eloquent emotion, in such
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passionate accents, with such abundance of
tears; and indeed his words were then im-
pressed with a character of divine tenderness,
of sweet gentleness, and of penetrating unction,
which was beyond all comparison. There was
so extraordinary a majesty, so marvellous a
power, in his voice, in his gestures, in his
looks, in his transfigured countenance, that it
was impossible to listen to him and remain
cold and unmoved,

Views and thoughts imparted by a divine
light have quite a different bearing from those
acquired by study. Doubt was dispelled from
the most rebellious hearts, and the admirable
clearness of faith took its place, before so abso-
lute a certainty, an exposition at once so lumin-
ous and so simple.

The word of the Curé of Ars was the more
efficacious, because he preached with his whole
being. His mere presence was a manifestation
of the truth; and of him it might well be said,
that he would have moved and convinced men
even by his silence. When there appeared in
the pulpit that pale, thin, and transparent face;
when you heard that shrill, piercing voice, like
a cry, giving out to the crowd sublime thoughts
clothed in simple and popular language,—you
fancied yourself in the presence of one of those
great characters of the Bible, speaking to men
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in the language of the prophets. You were
already filled with respect and confidence, and
disposed to listen, not for enjoyment, but for
profit.

Before he began, the venerable catechist
used to cast a glance over his hearers, which
prepared the way for his word. Sometimes
this glance became fixed on some one; it
seemed to be searching into the depths of some
soul which the saint had suddenly seen through,
and in which one would have thought he was
looking for the text of his discourse. How
many have thought he was speaking to them
alone! How many have recognised themselves
.in the picture he drew of their weaknesses!
How many have listened to the secret history
of their failings, of their temptations, of their
combats, of their uneasiness, and of their
remorse!

To those to whom it was given to assist at
_these catechisms, two things were equally re-
markable—the preacher and the hearer. It
. was not words that the preacher gave forth,—it
was more than words; it was a soul, a holy
soul, all filled with faith and love, that poured
itself out before you, of which -you felt in

..your own soul the immediate contact and the
warmth. As for the hearer, he was no longer
on the earth, he was transported into those
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pure regions from which dogmas and mysteries
descend. As the saint spoke, new and clear
- views opened to the mind; heaven and earth,
the present and the future life, the things of
time and of eternity, appeared in a light tbat
you had never before perceived.

When a man, coming fresh from the world,
and bringing with him worldly ideas, feehngs,
and impressions, sat down to listen to this
doctrine, it stunned and amazed him—it set so.
utterly at defiance the world, and all that the
world believes, loves, and extols. At first he
was astonished and thunderstruck; then by
degrees he was touched, and surprised into
weeping like the rest. No eloquence has
drawn forth more tears, or penetrated deeper
into the hearts of men. His words opened a
way before them like flames, and the most
hardened hearts melted like wax before the
fire. They were burning, radiating, trium-
phant; they did more than charm the mind,
—they subdued the whole soul, and brought it
back to God, not by the long and difficult way
of argument, but by the paths of emotion,
which lead shortly and directly to the desired
end.

M. Vianney was listened to as a new apostle,
sent by Jesus Christ to His Church, to renew
in her the holiness and fervour of His Divine
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Spirit, in an age whose corruption has so eftaced
them from the souls of most men. And itisa
great marvel that, proposing, like the Apostles,
a doctrine incomprehensible to human reason,
and very bitter to the depraved taste of the
world,—speaking of nothing but crosses, humi-
liations, poverty, and penance,—his doctrine
was so well received. Those who had not yet
received it into their hearts were glad to feed
their mind upon it. If they had not courage
to make it the rule of their conduct, they could
not help admiring and wishing to follow it.

It is not less remarkable that, though he
spoke only in the incorrect and common French
natural to people brought up in the country,
one might say of him, as of the Apostles, that
he was heard by all the nations of the world,
and that his voice resounded through all the
earth. He was the oracle that people went to
consult, that they might learn to know Jesus
Christ. . Not only the simple but the learned,
not only the fervent but the indifferent, found
in it a divine unction which penetrated them,
and made them long to hear it again. The
more they heard, the more they wished to
hear; and they always came back with love to
the foot of that pulpit, as to a place where they
had found beauty and truth. - Nothing more
clearly showed that the Curé of Ars was full
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of the Spirit of God, Who alone is greater than
our heart; we may draw from His depths with-
out ever exhausting them, and the divine satiety
which He gives only excites a greater appetite.

The holy Curé spoke without any other pre-
paration than his continual union with God;
he passed without any interval or delay from
the confessional to the pulpit; and yet he
showed an imperturbable confidence, which
sprang from complete and absolute forgetful-
ness of himself, Besides, no one was tempted
to criticise him. People generally criticise
those who are not indifferent to their opinion
of them. Those who heard the Curé of Ars
had something else to do—they had to pass
judgment on themselves.

M. Vianney cared nothing for what might
be said or thought of him. Of whomsoever
his audience might consist, though Bishops and
other illustrious personages often mingled with
the crowd that surrounded his pulpit, he never
betrayed the least emotion, nor the least em-
barrassment proceeding from human respect.
He, who was so timid and so humble, was no
longer the same person when he passed through
the compact mass that filled the church at the
hour of catechism; he wore an air of triumph,
he carried his head high, his face was lighted
up, and his eyes cast brilliant glances.
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He was asked one day if he had never been
afraid of his audience. “No,” he answered;
“on the contrary, the more people there are,
the better I am pleased.” Then, to impose on
us, he added, “ A proud man always thinks he
does well.” If he had had the Pope, the
Cardinals, and Kings around his pulpit, he
would have said neither more nor less, for he
thought only of souls, and made them think
only of God. This real power of his word
supplied in him the want of talent and rhe-
toric ; it gave a singular majesty and an irre-
sistible authority to the most simple things
that issued from that venerable mouth.

The power of his word was also increased
by the high opinion the pilgrims entertained
of his sanctity. ¢ The first quality of the man
called to the perilous honour of instructing the

ple,” says St. Isidore, “is to be holy and
irreproachable.” He whose mission it is to
deter others from sin must be a stranger to
sin; he whose task it is to lead others to per-
fection must be in every thing their model of
perfection,” In the holy catechist of Ars,
virtue was preaching truth. When he spoke
of the love of God, of humility, gentleness,
patience, mortification, sacrifice, poverty, or
the desire of suffering, his example gave
immense weight to his words; for a man who
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practises what he teaches is very powerful in
convincing and persuading others.

He used to put his ideas into the most
simple and transparent form, letting them ag-t
gest the expression that best suited them. He
could bring truths of the highest order within
the reach of every intellect; he clothed them
in familiar language ; his simplicity touched
the heart, and his doctrine delighted the mind.
That science which is not sought for is
abundant ; it flows like the fountain of living
water, which the Samaritan woman knew not,
and of which the Saviour taught her the virtue.
Thus, his considerations on sin, on the offence
it is against God, and the evil it inflicts on
man, were the painful result of his thoughts.
They penetrated him, they overwhelmed him
they were like a burning arrow piercing his
breast ; he relieved his pain by giving utter-
ance to it. .

It was a wonderful thing that this man, so
ready to proclaim his own ignorance, had by
nature a great attraction for the higher facul-
ties of the mind. The greatest praise that
he could give any one was to say that he
was clever. When the good qualities of any
great person, whether an ecclesiastic or a lay-
man, were enumerated before him, he seldom
failed to complete the panegyric in these
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words: ‘ What pleases me most is, that he
is learned.”

M. Vianney appreciated the gift of eloquence
in others; he blessed God, who, for His own
glory, gives such privileges to man, but he
disdained them for himself. He had no scruple
in utterly neglecting grammar and syntax in
his discourses; he seemed to do it on purpose,
out of humility, for there were faults in them
that- he might easily have avoided. But this
incorrect language penetrated the souls of his
hearers—enlightened and converted them. “A
polished discourse,” says St. Jerome, ‘only
gratifies the ears; one which is not so makes
its way to the heart.”

His manner of speaking was sudden and
impetuous ; he loosed his words like arrows
from a bow, and his whole soul seemed to fly
with them. In these effusions the pathetic,
the profound, the sublime, was often side by
side with the simple and the vulgar. They
had all the freedom and irregularity, but also
all the originality and power, of an improvisa-
tion. We have sometimes tried to write down
what we had just heard, but it was impossible
to recall the things that had most moved us,
and to put them into form. What is most
divine in the heart of man cannot be expressed
in writing,
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We have, however, set down a few words,
in which we find more than an echo or a
remembrance. We find the Curé of Ars him-
self, the simple expression of his heart and of
his soul. These are some of his lofty and
deep thoughts:

“To love God! oh, how beautiful it is! We
must be in heaven o comprehend love. Iy
Prayer helps us a little, because prayer is the
elevation of the soul to heaven. . . .

¢ The more we know men, the less we love
them. Itis the reverse with God; the more we
know Him, the more we love Him. This know-
ledge inflames the soul with such a love, that it
can no longer love or desire any thing but God.
. . - Man was created by love; therefore he is so
disposed to love, On the other hand, he is so
great that nothing on the earth can satisfy him.
He can be satisfied only when he turns towards
. God. . . . Take a fish out of the water, and it
will not live. Well, such is man without God.

¢ There are some who do not love the good
God, who do not pray to Him, and who prosper ;
that is a bad sign. They have done a little
good in the midst of a great deal of evil. The
good God rewards them in this life,

“This earth is a bridge to cross the water;
it serves only to support our steps. . . . We
are in this world, but we are not of this world,
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since we say every day, ¢ Our Father, who art
in heaven.’ . . . We must wait, then, for our
reward till we are at home, in our Father's
house. This is the reason why good Christians
suffer crosses, contradictions, adversities, con-
tempt, calumnies—so much the better! . . .
But people are astonished at this. They seem
to think that because we love the good God a
little, we ought to have nothing to contradict
us, nothing to make us suffer. . . . We say,
¢ There is a person who is not good, and yet
every thing goes well with him; but with me,
it is of no use doing my best; every thing goes
wrong.’ It is because we do not understand the
value and the happiness of crosses. We say
sometimes, God chastises those whom He loves.
That is not true. Trials are not chastisements;
they are graces to those whom God loves. . . .
We must not consider the labour, but the re-
compense, A merchant does not consider the
trouble he undergoes in his commerce, but the
profit he gains by it. . . . What are twenty
years, thirty years, compared to eternity? What,
then, have we to suffer? A few humiliations,
a few annoyances, a few sharp words; that will
not kill us.

“It is glorious to be able to please God, so
little as we are!

“ Qur tongue should be employed only in
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praying, our heart in loving, our eyes in weep-
ing. :

“We are great, and we are nothing. . . .
There is nothing greater than man, and no-
thing less. Nothing is greater, if we consider
his soul; nothing is less, if we look at his
body. . . . We occupy ourselves with the
body, as if we had it alone to take care of; we
have, on the contrary, it alone to despise. . .

“We are the work of a God: . . . one al-
ways loves one’s own work. . . . It is easy
enough to understand that we are the work of
a God; but that the crucifixion of a God should
be our work! that is incomprehensible. . . .-

“Some people attribute a hard heart to the
Eternal Father. = Oh, how mistaken they.are!
The Eternal Father, to disarm His own justice,
gave to His Son an excessively tender heart;
no one can give what he does not possess.

“ QOur Lord said to His Father: ¢ Father, do
not punish them? . . .

“Our Lord suffered more than was neces-
sary to redeem us. But what would have satis-
fied the justice of His Father would not have
satisfied His love. Without our Lord’s Death,
all mankind together could not expiate a single
little lie.

“In the world, people hide heaven and hell:
™heaven, because if we knew its beauty, we



SPIRIT OF THE CURE OF ARS, 17

should wish to go there at all costs—we should,
indeed, leave the world alone; hell, because
if we knew the torments that are endured there,
we should do all we could to avoid going there.

¢ The sign of the cross is formidable to the
devil, because by the Cross we escape from
him. . We should make the sign of the
cross with great respect. We begin with the
forehead: it is the head, creation—the Father ;
then the heart: love, life, redemption—the
Son; then the shoulders: strength—the Holy
Ghost. - . .

“ Every thing reminds us of the Cross. We
ourselves are made in the form of a cross,

“In heaven we shall be nourished by the
breath of God. . . . The good God will place
us as an architect places the stones of a build-
ing—each one in the spot to which it is adapted.

“ The souls of the saints contained the foun-
dations of heaven. They felt an emanation
from heaven, in which they bathed and lost
themselves. . . . As the disciples on Mount
Thabor saw nothing but Jesus alone, so inte-
rior souls, on the Thabor of their hearts, no
longer see any thing but our Lord. They
are two friends, who are never tired of each
other. . . .

“ There are some who lose the faith, and
never see hell till they enter it.

c
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“ The lost will be enveloped in the wrath of
God, as the fish are in the water.

“ It is not God who condemns us to hell; it
is we ourselves who do it by our sins. The
lost do not accuse God; they accuse them-
selves. They say, ‘1 have lost God, my soul,
and heaven by my own fault’

“No one was ever lost for having done too
much evil; but many are in hell for a single
mortal sin of which they would not repent.

“If a lost soul could say once, ¢ O my God, I
love Thee! there would be no more hell for him

. . but, alas, poor soul! it haslost the power
of loving which it had received, and of which
it made no use. Its heart is dried up like
grapes that have passed through the wine-
press. No more joy in that soul, no more
peace, because there is no more love. . . .

¢ Hell has its ongm in the goodness of God.
The lost will say, ¢ Oh, if at least God had’ not
loved us so much, we should suffer less! Hell
would be endurable. . . . But to have been so
much loved! what grief!'”

Beside these deep thoughts, he had some
‘that were forcible and startling. He called the
‘cemetery, the home of all; purgatory, the in-
firmary of the good God; the earth, a ware-
house.

“We are on the earth,” he said, “ only as in
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a warehouse, for a very little moment. . . .
We seem not to move, and we are going to-
wards eternity as if by steam.

“ A dying man was asked what should be
put on his tomb. He answered, ‘You shall
put, Here lies a fool, who went out of this
world without knowing how he came into it.’

“If the poor lost souls had the time that we
waste, what good use they would make of it!
If they had only half an hour, that half-hour
would depopulate hell.

- “In dying, we make restitution; we restore
to the earth what it gave us—a little pinch of
dust, the size of a nut; that is what we shall
become. There is, indeed, much to be proud
of in that !

“ For our body, death is only a cleansing. In
this world we must labour, we must fight. We
shall have plenty of time to rest in all eternity.

“If we understood our happiness aright, we
might almost say that we are happier than the
saints in heaven. They live upon their income:
they can earn no more; while we can augment
our treasure every moment.

“'The Commandments of God are the guides
which God gives us to show us the road to
heaven; like the names written up at the cor-
ners of the streets and on guide-posts, to point
out the way.
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. “The grace of God helps us to walk, and
supports us. He is as necessary to us as
crutches are to a lJame man.

“When we go to confession, we ought to
understand what we are going to do. It might
be said that we are going to unfasten our Lord
from the cross. When you have made a good
confession, you have chained up the devil. The
sins that we conceal will all come to light. In
order to conceal our sins effectually, we must
confess them thoroughly. Our faults are like
a grain of sand beside the great mountain of the
mercies of the good God.”

M. Vianney made great use of comparisons
and similes in his teaching; he borrowed them
from nature, which was known and loved by
the crowd whom he addressed, from the beau-
ties of the country, from the emotions of rural
life, The recollections of his childhood had
kept all their freshness, and in his old age he
could not resist the innocent pleasure of recall-
ing for a moment the lively sympathies of his
youth. This return of the thoughts to the
brightest days of life is like an anticipation of
the resurrection. After the manner of our
Lord, he used the most well-known events, the
most common facts, the incidents that came
before him, as figures of the spiritual life, and
made them the theme of his instructions. The
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Gospel is full of symbols and figures, fitted to
lead the soul to the comprehension of eternal
truths by a comparison with what is more evi-
dent to the senses. In like manner, allusions,
metaphors, parables, and figures, coloured all
the discourses of the Curé of Ars. His mind
had acquired the habit of raising itself, by
means of visible things, to God and to the
invisible. There was not one of his catechisms
in which he did not often speak of rivulets,
forests, trees, birds, flowers, dew, lilies, balm,
perfume, and honey. All contemplatives love
this language, and the innocence of their
thoughts attaches itself by predilection to all
the beautiful and pure things with which the
Author of creation has embellished His work.
A good man, our Lord says, brings forth good
things out of the good treasure of his heart.
The sweet writings of St. Francis of Sales are
a model of this style, dear to all mystics;
and we are not surprised to find these graces
of language and this exquisite taste in the
Bishop of Geneva. But where had this poor
country curé learnt his flowers of eloquence ?
Who had taught him to use them with such
delicate tact and ingenuity? Let us listen:

“ Like a beautiful white dove rising from the
midst of the waters, and coming to shake her
wings over the earth, the Holy Spirit issues
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from the infinite ocean of the Divine perfec-
tions, and hovers over pure souls, to pour into
them the balm of Jove. .
“ The Holy Spirit reposes in a pure soul
as on a bed of roses. There comes forth
from a soul in which the Holy Spirit resides a
sweet odour, like that of the vine when it is in
flower. '
. %“He who has preserved his baptismal inno
cence is like a child who has never disobeyed
his father. . . . ‘
“ One who has kept his innocence feels him-
self lifted up on high by love, as a bird is car-
ried up by its wings. Those who have pure
souls are like eagles and swallows, which fly in
the air. . . . A Christian who is pure is upon
earth like a bird that is kept fastened down by
a string. Poor little bird! it only waits for
the moment when the string is cut to fly
away.
“Good Christians are like those birds that
have large wings and small feet, and which
never light upon the ground, because they
could not rise again, and would be caught.
They make their nests, too, upon the points of
rocks, on the roofs of houses, in high places.
So the Christian ought to be always on the
heights. As soon as we lower our thoughts
towards the earth, we are taken captive.
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‘A pure soul is like a fine pearl. As long
as it is hidden in the shell, at the bottom of
the sea, no one thinks of admiring it. But if
you bring it into the sunshine, this pearl will
shine and attract all eyes. Thus, the pure
soul, which is hidden from the eyes of the
world, will one day shine before the angels in
the sunshine of eternity.

¢ The pure soul is a beautiful rose, and the
‘Three Divine Persons descend from heaven to
inhale its fragrance.

% The mercy of God is like an overflawing
torrent—it carries away hearts with it as it

“The good God will pardon a repentant
sinner more quickly than a mother would
snatch her child out of the fire.

“ The elect are like the ears of corn that are
left by the reapers, and like the bunches of
grapes after the vintage.

“Imagine a poor mother obliged to let fall
the blade of the guillotine upon the head of
her child: such is the good God when He con-
demns a sinner. ‘

% What happiness will it be for the just, at
the end of the world, when the soul, perfumed
with the odours of heaven, shall be reunited
to its body, and enjoy God for all eternity!
Then our bodies will come out of the ground
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like linen that has been bleached. . . . The
bodies of the just will shine in heaven like fine
diamonds, like globes of love !

“What a cry of joy when the soul shall
come to unite itself to its glorified body—to
that body which will never more be to it an
instrument of sin, nor a cause of suffering! It
will revel in the sweetness of love, as the bee
revels mn flowers. . . . Thus the soul will be
embalmed for etem1ty .o

We see that the Curé of Ars was a poet, in
the highest sense of the word; for his heart
was endowed with exquisite sensibility, and he
gave expression to it in the simplest and truest
manner.

¢ One day in spring,” he said, “ I was going
to see a sick person; the bushes were full of
little birds, that were singing with all their
might. I took pleasure in listening to them,
and I said to myself, ¢ Poor little birds, you
know not what you are doing! ‘What a pity
that is ! You are singing the praises of
G d "

Does not this recall St. Francis of Assisi?

“ Qur holy Curé,” writes one of his most
intelligent hearers, “is always equally ad-
mirable in his life, his works, and his words.
This may perhaps surprise you, but it is per-
fectly true. There is something astonishing
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in the satisfaction, or rather the enthusiasm,
with which the crowd of all classes presses in
to hear his so-called catechisms. I have heard °
distinguished ecclesiastics, men of the world,
learned men, and artists, declare that nothing
had ever touched them so much as that expan-
sion of a heart which contemplates, which
loves, which sighs, and which adores. A col-
lection might almost be made of the Fioretti
of the Curé of Ars. Nothing could be more
graceful and brilliant than the picture he drew,
a few days ago, of spring.”

A few lines further on, he added, “ Yester-
day, our old St. Francis of Assisi was more
poetical than ever, in the midst of his tears
and of his bursts of love. Speaking of the
soul of man, which ought to aspire to God
alone, he cried out, ‘Does the fish seek the
trees and the fields? No; it darts through the
water. Does the bird remain on the earth?
No; it flies in the air. . . . And man, who
is created to love God, to possess God, to con-
tain God, what will he do with all the powers
that have been given him for that end ?”

He liked to relate the simple and poetic
legend of St. Maur, who, when he was one day
carrying St. Benedict his dinner, found a large
serpent. He took it up, put it in the fold of
his habit, and showed it to St. Benedict, saying,
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“ See, father, what I have found.” When the
holy patriarch and all the religious were as-
sembled, the serpent began to hiss, and try to
bite them. Then St. Benedict said, “ My child,
go back, and put it where youn found it.” And
when St. Maur was gone, he added, “ My
brethren, do you know why that animal is so
gentle with that child ? It is because he has
kept his baptismal innocence.” ,

He also repeated with great pleasure the
anecdote of St, Francis of Assisi preaching to
the fishes. “One day,” he said,  St. Francis
of Assisi was preaching in a province where
there were a great many heretics, These mis-
creants stopped their ears to avoid hearing him,
The saint then led the people to the sea-shore,
and called the fishes to come and listen to the
Word of God, since men rejected it. The
fishes came to the edge of the water, the large
ones behind the little ones. St. Francis asked
them this question, ¢Are you grateful to the
good God for saving you from the deluge ?’
The fishes bowed their heads. Then St.
Francis said to the people, ¢ See, these fishes are
grateful for the benefits of God, and you are
50 ungrateful as to despise them !'”

M. Vianney mingled with his discourses some
happy reminiscences of his shepherd’s life :

# We ought to do like shepherds who are in
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the fields in winter,—life is indeed a long
winter. They kindle a fire, but from time to
time they run about in all directions to look
for wood to keep it up. If we, like the shep-~
herds, were always to keep up the fire of the
love of God in our hearts by prayers and good
works, it would never go out.

“If you have not the love of God, you are
very poor. You are like a tree without
flowers or fruit.

“It is always spring-time in a soul united
to God.”

‘When he spoke of prayer, the most pleasing
and ingenious comparisons fell abundantly
from his lips:

“ Prayer is a fragrant dew; but we must
pray with a pure heart to feel this dew.

* There flows from prayer a delicious sweet-
ness, like the juice of very ripe grapes.

“ Prayer disengages our soul from matter;
it raises it on high, like the fire that inflates a
balloon.

¢ The more we pray, the more we wish to
pray. Like a fish which at first swims on the
surface of the water, and afterwards plunges
down, and is always going deeper, the soul
plunges, dives, and loses itself in the sweetness
of conversing with God.

# Time never seems long in prayer. I know
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not whether we can even wish for heaven?
Oh, yes! . . . The fish swimming in a little
rivulet is well off, because it is in its element;
but it is still better in the sea. When we pray,
we should open our heart to God, like a fish
when it sees the wave coming.

“ The good God has no need of us. He
commands us to pray only because He wills
our happiness, and our happiness can be found
only in prayer. When He sees us coming,
He bends His heart down very low towards
His little creature, as a father bends down
to listen to his little child when it speaks to
him.

“In the morning, we must do like the little
child in its cradle. The moment it opens its
eyes, it looks round the house for its mother.
‘When it sees her, it begins to smile ; if it does
not see her, it cries.”

Speaking of the priest, he made use of this
touching simile:

“The priest is like a mother to you, like a
nurse to a child of a few months old. She
feeds it—it has only to open its mouth. - The
mother says to her child, ¢ Here, my little one,
eat.’” The priest says to you, ¢ Take and eat;
this is the Body of Jesus Christ. ‘May it keep
you, and lead you to life eternal,’ Oh, beau-
tiful words! . , .’
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“ A child, when it sees its mother, springs
towards her ; it struggles against any one who
keeps it back; it opens its little mouth, and
stretches out its little arms to embrace her.
Your soul, in the presence of the priest, na-
turally springs towards him; it runs to meet
him; but it is held back by the bonds of the
flesh, in men who give every thing to the senses,
who live only for their carcass.

“Our soul is swathed in our body, like a
baby in its swaddling-clothes; we can see
nothing but its face.”

Every one will be struck with the truth and
aptitude of this last simile. Beside these
touching comparisons, some of M. Vianney’s
were original and energetic. To exalt the
benefits of the Sacrament of Penance, he made
use of metaphors and parables:

“ A furious wolf once came into our country,
devouring every thing. Finding on its way a
child of two years old, he seized it in his
mouth, and carried it off; but some men, who
were pruning a vineyard, ran to attack him,
and snatched his prey from him. It is thus
that the Sacrament of Penance snatches us
from the claws of the devil.”

When he had to draw a parallel between
Christians and worldly people, he said:

“I think none so much to be pitied ar
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those poor worldly people. They wear a cloak
lined with thorns—they cannot move without
pricking themselves; while good Christians
have a cloak lined with soft fur. o

“ The good Christian sets no value on the
goods of this world. He escapes from them
like a rat out of the water.

¢ Unhappily, our hearts are not sufficiently
pure and free from all earthly affections. If
you take a very clean and very dry sponge,
and soak it in water, it will be filled to over-
flowing ; but if it is not dry and clean, it will
take up nothing. In like manner, when the
heart is not free and disengaged from the
things of earth, it is in vain that we steep it m
prayer ; it will absorb nothing.

“The heart of the wicked swarms with sins
like an ant-hill with ants. It is like a piece of
bad meat full of worms.

“ When we abandon ourselves to our pas-
sions, we interweave thorns around our heart.

“We are like moles of a week old ; no
sooner do we see the light, than we bury our-
selves in the ground,

“ The devil amuses us till the last moment,
as a poor man is kept amused while the
soldiers are commg to take him. When they
come, he cries and struggles in vain, for they
will not release him.
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- % When men die, they are often like a very
tusty bar of iron, that must be put into the fire,

“Poor sinners are stupefied like snakes in
winter.

. %“The slanderer is like the snail; which,
crawling over flowers, leaves its slime upon
them and defiles them.

% What would you say of a man who should
plough his neighbout’s field, and leave his own
uncultivated ? Well; that is what you do.
You are always at work on the consciences of
others, and you leave your own untilled. Oh,
when death comes, how we shall regret having
thought so much of others, and so little of
ourselves; for we shall have to give an account
of ourselves, and not of others! . . . Let us
think of ourselves, of our own conscience,
which we ought always to examine, as we
examine our hands to see if they are clean.

“We always have two secretaries: the
devil, who writes down our bad actions, to
accuse us of them; and our good angel, who
writes down our good ones, to justify us at
the Day of Judgment. When all our actions
shall be brought before us, how few will be
pleasing to God, even among the best of them !
So many imperfections, 'so many thoughts of
self-love, human satisfactions, sensual plea-
sures, self-complacency, will be found mingled
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with them all! They appear good, but it is.
only appearance; like those fruits which seem
yellow and ripe because they have been pierced
by insects.” -

'We see by these fragments that M. Vianney
was one of those contemplatives who do not
disdain to soften the austerity of their ideas
by simple graces of expression, whether out of
compassionate kindness to their disciples, or
from the natural attraction felt by those who
are good for what is beautiful. He found in
beautiful creatures Him who is supremely
beautiful; he disdained not the least of them.
At peace with all things, and having returned
in a manner to the primitive innocence and
condition of Eden, when Adam beheld crea-
tures in the divine light, and loved them with
fraternal charity, his heart overflowed with
love, not only for men, but also for all beings
visible and invisible. His words breathed an
affectionate sympathy for the whole of creation,
which no doubt appeared to him in its original
dignity and purity. He looked upon it as a
sister, who expressed the same thoughts and
the same love as himself in another manner.
This is shown in his apostrophe to the little
birds, Where other eyes perceived nothing
but perishable beauties, he discovered, as with
a sort of second-sight, the holy harmony and
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the eternal relations which connect the phy-
sical with the moral order—the mysteries of
nature with those of faith. He did the same
in the region of history. Ages, events, and
men were to him only symbols and allegories,
prophecies and their accomplishment. .

Nothing could be more beautiful, touching,
and pathetic, than the application that he made
of the legend of St. Alexis to the Real Presence
of our Lord.

At the moment when the mother of St.
Alexis recognises her son in the lifeless body
of the beggar, who has lived thirty years under
the staircase of her palace, she cries out, *“ O
my son, why have I known thee so late!” . .
The soul, on quitting this life, will see Him
‘Whonm it possessed in the Holy Eucharist; and
at the sight of the consolations, of the beauty,
of the riches that it has failed to recognise, it
also will cry out, “O Jesus! O my God!
why have I known Thee so late !”

The Curé of Ars sometimes made edifying
reflections on recent events and circumstances
which had made an impression upon himself ;
and though he did it with reserve, we have in
this way gained some valuable information,
which would otherwise have been lost.

¢ Because our Lord does not show Himself
in the most Holy Sacrament in all His majesty,

)
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you behave without respect in His presenca;
but, nevertheless, He Himself is there. He is
in the midst of you. . . . So, when that good
Bishop was here the other day, every body was
pushing against him. . . . ‘Ah, if they had
known he was a Bishop! .

“We give our youth to the devil, and the
remains of our life to the good God, who i is so
good that He deigns to be content with even
that; . . . but, happily, every one does not do
so. A great lady has been here, of one of the
first families in France; she went away this
morning.  She is scarcely three-and-twenty,
and she is rich—very rich indeed. . . . She
has offered herself in sacrifice to the good God
for the expiation of sins, and for the conversion
of sinners, She wears a girdle all armed with
iron points; she mortifies herself in a thousand
ways; and her parents know nothing of it.
She is as white as a sheet of paper. Hersis a
beautiful soul, very pleasing to the good God,
such as are still to be found now and then in
the world, and they prevent the world from
coming to an end.

“One day, two Protestant ministers came
here, who did not believe in the Real Presence
of our Lord. I said to them, ‘Do you think
that a piece of bread could detach itself, and go,
of its own accord, to place itself on the tongue
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.of & person who came near to receive it?’
‘No.” ¢Then it is not bread,’ There was a
‘man who had doubts about the Real Presence,
and he said, What do we know about it? it is
not certain. What is consecration? What
happens on the altar at that moment?’ But
‘he wished to believe, and he prayed the Blessed
Virgin to obtain faith for him. Listen atten-
tively to this. I do not say that this happened
somewhere, but I say that it happened to my-
self. At the moment when this man came up to
‘receive Holy Communion, the Sacred Host de-
tached Itself from my fingers while I was still
a good way of, and went of Itself and placed
Itself upon the tongue of that man.”

We will not undertake to give a consecutive
view of the teaching of the Curé of Ars. There
was indeed a sort of connection between the
parts of it, but it would be impossible to de-
seribe the sudden inspirations that burst forth
and ran through it like rays of light. His
catechisms in general defied analysis; and we
should be afraid of disfiguring them by re--
ducing them to the formality of a theological
system. We shall therefore confine ourselves
to offering to our readers an abridgment of
some of the most remarkable discourses.
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L
CATECHISM ON SALVATION.

THERE are many Christians who do not even
know why they are in the world. “O m
God, why hast Thou sent me into the world?”
“ To save your soul.” ¢ And why dost Thou
wish me to be saved?” ¢Because I love

ou.”
The good God has created us and sent .us
into the world because He loves us; He wishes
to save us because He loves us, . . . To be
saved, we must know, love, and serve God.
Oh, what a beautiful life! How good, how
great a thing it is to know, to love and serve
God! We have nothing else to do in this
world. All that we do besides is lost time,
‘We must act only for God, and put our works
into His hands. . . . We should say, on awak-
ing, “I desire to do every thing to-day for
Thee, O my God! I will submit to all that
Thou shalt send me, as coming from Thee. I
offer myself as a sacrifice to Thee. But, O
God, I can do nothing without Thee. Do
Thou help me!”

Oh, how bitterly shall we regret at the hour
of death the time we have given to pleasures,
to useless conversations, to repose, instead. of
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having employed it in mortification, in prayer,
in good works, in thinking of our poor misery,
in weeping over our poor sins; then we shall
see that we have done nothing for heaven.

Oh, my children, how sad it is! Three-
quarters of those who are Christians labour
for nothing but to satisfy this corpse, which
will soon be buried and corrupted, while they
do not give a thought to their poor soul, which
must be happy or miserable for all eternity.
They have no sense nor reason: it makes one
tremble.

Look at that man, who is so active and rest-
less, who makes a noise in the world, who
wants to govern every body, who thinks himself
of consequence, who seems as if he would like
to say to the sun, ‘“Go away, and let me
enlighten the world instead of you.” . . . Some
day this proud man will be reduced at the
utmost to a little handful of dust, which will
be swept away from river to river, from Sadne
to Sadne, and at last into the sea.

See, my children, I often think that we are
like those little heaps of sand that the wind
raises on the road, which whirl round for a
moment, and are scattered directly. . . .

‘We have brothers and sisters, who are dead.
Well, they are reduced to that little handful of
dust of which I was speaking.
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Worldly people say, it is too difficult to save
one's soul. Yet nothing is easier. To observe
the commandments of God and the Church, -
and to avoid the seven capital sins; or if you-
like to put it so, to do good and avoid evil:
that is all. Coe

Good Christians, who labour to save their -
souls and to work out their salvation, are -
always happy and contented; they enjoy be-
forehand the happiness of heaven: they will
be happy for all eternity. While bad Chris- "
tians, who lose their souls, are always to be -
pitied; they murmur, they are sad, they are
as miserable as stones; and they will be so for
all eternity. See what a difference ! :

This is a good rule of conduct, to do nothing -
but what we can offer to the good God. Now,
we cannot offer to Him slanders, calumnies,.
injustice, anger, blasphemy, impurity, theatres,
dancing: yet that is all that people do in the
world. Speaking of dances, St. Francis of Sales
used to say “that they were like mushrooms,
the best were good for nothing.” Mothers are
apt to say indeed, ‘“ Oh, I watch over my
daughters.” They watch over their toilets, but
they cannot watch over their hearts. Those
who have dances in their houses load them-*
selves with a terrible responsibility before God ; -
they are answerable for all the evil that is
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done—for the bad thoughts, the slanders, the
jealousies, the hatred, the revenge. . . . Ah,
if they well understood this responsibility, they
would never have any dances. Just like those
who make bad pictures and statues, or write
bad books, they will have to answer for all
the harm that these things will do during all
the time they last. . . . Oh, that makes one
tremble !

See, my children, we must reflect that we
have a soul to save, and an eternity that awaits
us. The world, its riches, pleasures, and hon-
ours will pass away; heaven and hell will
never pass away. Let us take care, then.
The saints did not all begin well; but they all
ended well. We have begun badly; let us end
well, and we shall go one day and meet them
in heaven.

1L
CATECHISM ON THE LOVE OF GOD.

Our body is a vessel of corruption; it is
meant for death and for the worms, nothing
more! And yet we devote ourselves to satis-
fying it, rather than to enriching our soul,
which is so great that we can conceive nothmg
greater—no, nothing, nothing! For we see
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that God, urged by the ardour of His charity,
would not create us like the animals; He has
created us in His own image and likeness, do
you see? . . . Oh, how great is man! :

Man, being created by love, cannot live with-~
out love: either he loves God, or he loves him-
self and he loves the world. See, my children,
it is faith that we want. . . . When we have
not faith, we are blind. He who does not see,
does not know; he who does not know, does
not love; he who does not love God loves him~
self, and at the same time loves his pleasures.
He fixes his heart on things which pass away
like smoke. He cannot know the truth, nor
any good thing; he can know nothing but false-
hood, because he has no light; he is in a mist.
If he had light, he would see plainly that all
that he loves can give him nothing but eternal
death; it is a foretaste of hell.

Do you see, my children, except God, no-
thing is solid—nothing, nothing! If it is life,
it passes away; if it is fortune, it crumbles
away; if it is health, it is destroyed; if it is
reputation, it is attacked. We are scattered
like the wind. . . . Every thing is passing away
full speed, every thing is going to ruin. O
God! O God! how much those are to be pitied,
then, who set their hearts on all these things!
They set their hearts on them because they
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love themselves too much; but they do not
love themselves with a reasonable love,—they
love themselves with a love that seeks them-
selves and the world, seeking creatures more
than God. That is the reason why they are
never satisfied, never quiet; they are always
uneasy, always tormented, always upset.

See, my children, the good Christian runs
his course in this world, mounted on a fine
triumphal chariot; this chariot is borne by
angels, and conducted by our Lord Himself:
while the poor sinner is harnessed to the
chariot of this life, and the devil who drives it
forces him to go on with great strokes of the
whip.

My children, the three acts of faith, hope,
and charity contain all the happiness of man
upon the earth. By faith, we believe what
God has promised us : we believe that we shall
one day see Him, that we shall possess Him,
that we shall be eternally happy with Him in
heaven. By hope, we expect the fulfilment of
these promises: we hope that we shall be re-
warded for all our good actions, for all our
good thoughts, for all our good desires; for
God takes into account even our good desires.
‘What more do we want to make us happy?

In heaven, faith and hope will exist nomore,
for the mists which obscure our reason will be
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dispelled; our mind will be able to under-
stand the things that are hidden from it here
below. We shall no longer hope for any thing,
because we shall have every thing. We do not
hope to acquire a treasure which we already
possess. . . . But love! oh, we shall be in- -
ebriated with it ! we shall be drowned, lost in .
that ocean of divine love, annihilated in that
immense charity of the Heart of Jesus! so that:
charity is a foretaste of heaven. Oh! how
happy should we be if we knew how to under-
stand it, to feel it, to taste it! 'What makes us
unhappy is, that we do not love God.

When we say, “My God, I believe, I be-
lieve firmly, that is, mthout the least doubt,
without the least hesitation” . . . Oh, if we were
penetrated with these words: w1 ﬁrmly believe
that Thou art present every where, that Thou
seest me, that I am under Thine eyes; that one
day I myself shall see Thee clearly, that I shall
enjoy all the good things Thou hast promised
me! O my God, I hope that Thou wilt re-
ward me for all that I have done to please
Thee! O my God, I love Thee; my heart is
made to love Thee!” Oh, this act of faith,
which is also an act of love, would suffice for :
every thing! If we understood our own happi- -
ness in being able to love God, we should re- -
main motionless in ecstasy. . .
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If a prince, an emperor were to cause one of
his subjects to appear before him, and should
say to him, “I wish to make you happy;
stay with me, enjoy all my possessions, but be
careful not to give me any just cause of dis-
pleasure,” with what care, with what ardour,
would not that subject endeavour to satisfy his
prince! Well, God makes the same proposals
to us, . . . and we do not care for His friend-
ship, we make no account of His promises. . . .
What a pity !

' IIL

CATECHISM ON THE PREROGATIVES OF THE PURE
SOUL.

NorHING i8 so beautiful as a pure soul. If
we understood this, we could not lose our
purity. The pure soul is disengaged from
matter, from earthly things, and from itself.
. . . That is why the saints ill-treated their
body, that is why they did not grant’it what it
required, not even to rise five minutes later, to
warm themselves, to eat any thing that gave
them pleasure. . . . For what the body loses
the soul gains, and what the body gains the
soul loses. ’ '

Purity comes from heaven; we must ask for
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it from God. If we ask for it, we shall obtain
it. We must take great care not to lose it.
‘We must shut our heart against pride, against
sensuality, and all the other passions, as one
shuts the doors and windows that nobody may
be able to get in. )

‘What joy is it to the guardian angel to con-
duct a pure soul! My children, when a soul is
pure, all heaven looks upon it with love !

Pure souls will form the circle round our
Lord. The more pure we have been on earth,
the nearer we shall be to Him in heaven.

When the heart is pure, it cannot help lov-
ing, because it has found the Source of love,
which is God. “ Happy,” says our Lord, ¢ are
the pure in heart, because they shall see God!”

My children, we cannot comprehend the
power that a pure soul has over the good God.
It is not he who does the will of God, it is God
Who does his will. Look at Moses, that very
pure soul. When God would punish the
Jewish people, He said to him, Do not pray for
them, because My anger must fall upon this
people. Nevertheless, Moses prayed, and God
spared His people; He let Himself be entreated ;
He could not resist the prayer of that pure
soul. O my children, a soul that has never
been stained by that accursed sin obtains from.
God whatever it wishes!
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Three things are wanted to preserve purity
—the presence of God, prayer, and the Sacra-
ments. Another means is the reading of holy
books, which nourishes the soul.
~ How beautiful is a pure soul! Our Lord
showed one to St. Catherine; she thought it so
beautiful that she said, “ O Lord, if I did not
know that there is only one God, I should
think it was one.” The image of God is re-
flected in a pure soul, like the sun in the water,
" A pure soul is the admiration of the Three
Persons of the Holy Trinity. The Father con-
templates His work: There is My creature! . .
The Son, the price of His Blood: the beauty
of an object is shown by the price it has cost.
. . . ‘The Holy Spirit dwells in it, as in a
temple.

‘We also know the value of our soul by the
efforts the devil makes to ruin it. Hell is
leagued against it—heaven for it. . . . Oh,
how great it must be !

In order to have an idea of our dignity, we
must often think of heaven, Calvary, and hell.
If we could understand what it is to be the
child of God, we could not do evil,—we should
be like angels on earth. To be children of
God, oh, what a dignity !

It is a beautiful thing to have a heart, and,
little as it is, to be able to make use of it in
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loving God. How shameful it is that pmn
should descend so low, when God has placed
him so high ! :

‘When the angels had revolted against God
this God who is so good, seeing that they could
no longer enjoy the happiness for which He
had created them, made man, and this little
world that we see to nourish his body. But
his soul required to be nourished also; and as
nothing created can feed the soul, which is a
spirit, God willed to give Himself for its food.

But the great misfortune is, that we neglect
to have recourse to this divine food, in cross-
ing the desert of this life. Like people who
die of hunger within sight of a well-provided
table, there are some who remain fifty, sixty
years, without feeding their souls.

Oh, if Christians could understand the lan-
guage of our Lord, who says to them, “ Not-
withstanding thy misery, I wish to see near Me
that beautiful soul which I created for Myself.
I made it so great, that nothing can fill it but
Myself. I made it so pure, that nothing but
My Body can nourish it.”

Our Lord has always distinguished pure
souls. Look at St. John, the well-beloved
disciple, who reposed upon His breast. . . !
St. Catherine was pure, and she ‘was often
transported into Paradise. When she died,
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-gngels took up her body, and carried it to
‘Mount Sinai, where Moses had received the
Commandments of the law. God has shown
by this prodigy that a soul is so agreeable to
Him that it deserves that even the body which
has participated in its purity should be buried
by angels.

God contemplates a pure soul with love; He
grants it all it desires. How could He refuse
any thing to a soul that lives only for Him, by
Him, and in Him? It seeks Him, and God
shows Himself to it; it calls Him, and God
comes ; it is one with Him; it captivates His
will. A pure soul is all-powerful with the
gracious Heart of our Lord.

A pure soul with God is like a child with
its mother. It caresses her, it embraces her,
and its mother returns its caresses and em-
braces.

Iv.
CATECHISM ON THE HOLY SPIRIT.
O wuy children, how beautiful it is! The
Father is our Creator, the Son is our Re-

deemer, and the Holy Ghost is our Guide. . .
Man by himeelf is nothing, but with the
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Holy Spirit he is very great. Man is all
earthly, and all animal; nothing but the Holy
Spirit can elevate his mind, and raise it on
high. Why were the saints so detached from
the earth? Because they let themselves he
led by the Holy Spirit. Those who are led
by the Holy Spirit have true ideas; that is
the reason that so many ignorant people are
wiser than the learned. When we are led by
a God of strength and light, we cannot go
astray.

The Holy Spirit is light and strength. He
teaches us to distinguish between truth and
falsehood, and between good and evil. Like
glasses that magnify objects, the Holy Spirit
shows us good and evil on a large scale. With
the Holy Spirit we see every thing in its true
proportions; we see the greatness of the least
actions done for God, and the greatness of the
least faults. As a watchmaker with his glasses
distinguishes the most minute wheels of a watch,
so we, with the light ef the Holy Ghost, dis-
tinguish all the details of our poor life. Then
the smallest imperfections appear very great,
the least sins inspire us with horror. That is
the reason why the most Holy Virgin never
sinned. The Holy Ghost made her under-
stand the hideousness of sin; she shuddered
with terror at the least fault.
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Those who have the Holy Spirit cannot
endure themselves, so well do they know their
poor mieer{. The proud are those who have
rot the Holy Spirit. :

‘Worldly people have not the Holy Spirit, or
if they have, it is only for a moment. He
does not remain with them; the noise of the
world drives Him away. A Christian who is
ied by the Holy Spirit has no difficulty in
leaving the goods of this world, to run after
those of heaven; he knows the difference be-
tween them., The eyes of the world see no
farther than this life, as mine see no farther
than this wall when the church-door is shut.
The eyes of the Christian see deep into eter-
nity. To the man who gives himself up to
the guidance of the Holy Ghost, there seems
to be no world ; to the world there seems to be
no God. . . . We must therefore find out by
whom we are led. Ifitis not by the Holy Ghost,
we labour in vain, there is no substance nor
savour in any thing wedo. If it is by the Holy
Ghost, we taste a delicious sweetness; . . . it
is enough to make us die of pleasure !

Those who are led by the Holy Spirit ex-
perience all sorts of happiness in themselves,
while bad Christians roll themselves on thorns
and flints.

A soul in which the Holy Spirit dwells is

E
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never weary in the presence of God; his heart
gives forth a breath of love.

Without the Holy Ghost we are like the
stones on the road. . . . Take ih one hand a
sponge full of waber, and in the other a little
pebble; press them equally. Nothing will
come out of the pebble, but out of the sponge
will come abundance of water. The sponge
is the soul filled with the Holy Spirit, and the
stone is the cold and hard heart which is not
inhabited by the Holy Spirit.

A soul that possesses the Holy Spirit tastes
such sweetness in prayer, that she finds the
time always too short; she never loses the holy
presence of God. Such a heart, before our
good Saviour in the Holy Sacrament of the
Altar, is a bunch of grapes under the wine-

press.
The Holy Spirit forms thoughts and suggests
words in the hearts of the just. . . . Those

who have the Holy Spirit produce nothmg
bad: all the fruits of the Holy Spirit are good.

Without the Holy Spirit all is cold ; there-
fore, when we feel we are losing our fervour,
we must instantly make a novena to the Holy
Spirit to ask for faith and love. . . . See,
when we have made a retreat or a jubilee, we
are full of good desires: these good desires are
the breath of the Holy Ghost, which has passed
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over our souls, and has renewed every thing,
like the warm wind which melts the ice and
brings back the spring. . . . You who are not
great saints, you still have many moments
when you taste the sweetness of prayer and
of the presence of God : these are visits of the
Holy Spirit. When we have the Holy Spirit,
the heart expands—bathes itself in divine love.
A fish never complains of having too much
water, neither does a good Christian ever com-
- plain of being too long with the good God.
There are some people who find religion weari-
some, and it is because they have not the Holy
Spirit.

If the damned were asked, Why are you in
hell ? they would answer, For having resisted
the Holy Spirit. And if the saints were asked,
Why are you in heaven? they would answer,
For having listened to the Holy Spirit. When
good thoughts come into our minds, it is the
Holy Spirit who is visiting us.

The Holy Spirit is a power. The Holy
Spirit supported St. Simeon on his column; He
sustained the martyrs. Without the Holy
Spirit, the martyrs would have fallen like the
leaves from the trees. When the fires were
lighted under them, the Holy Spirit extin-
guished the heat of the fire by the heat of
divine love.
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The good God, in sending us the Holy
Spirit, has treated us like a great king who
should send his minister to guide one of his
subjects, saying, “ You will accompany this
man every where, and you will bring him back
to me safe and sound.” How beautiful it is,
my children, to be accompanied by the Holy
Spirit! He is indeed a good Guide; and to
think that there are some who will not follow
Him! :

The Holy Spirit is like a man with a carriage
and horse, who should want to take us to Paris.
‘We should only have to say ¢ yes, and to get
into it. It is indeed an easy matter to say
yes! . . . Well, the Holy Spirit wants to take
us to heaven; we have only to say ¢ yes,’ and to
let Him take us there.

The Holy Spirit is like a gardener cultivat-
ing our souls. . . . The Holy Spirit is our
servant. . . .

There is a gun; well, you load it, but some
one must fire it and make it gooff. . . . In the
same way, we have in ourselves the power of
doing good; . . . when the Holy Spirit gives
the impulse, good works are produced.

The Holy Spirit reposes in just souls like
the dove in her nest. He brings out good de-
sires in a pure soul, as the dove hatches her
young ones.
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The Holy Spirit leads us as a mother leads
by the hand her child of two yearsold, . . . as
a person who can see leads one who is blind.

The Sacraments which our Lord instituted
would not have saved us without the Holy
Spirit. Even the Death of our Lord would
have been useless to us without Him. There-
fore our Lord said to His Apostles, ¢ It is good
for you that I should go away ; for if I did not
go, the Consoler would not come.” . . . The
descent of the Holy Ghost was required, to
render fruitful that harvest of graces. It is
like a grain of wheat—jyou cast it into the
ground; yes, but it must have sun and rain to
make it grow and come into ear.

‘Weshould say every morning, “ O God, send
me Thy Spirit, to teach me what I am and
what Thou art,”

———

V.
CATECHISM ON THE BLESSED VIRGIN.

THE Father takes pleasure in looking upon
the heart of the most Holy Virgin Mary, as the
masterpiece of His hands; for we always like
our own work, especially when it is well done.
The Son takes pleasure in it as the heart of
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His Mother, the source from which He drew the
Blood that has ransomed us; the Holy Ghost
as His temple. :

The Prophets published the glory of Mary
before her birth; they compared her to the
sun, Indeed,the apparition of the Holy Virgin
may well be compared to a beautiful gleam of
sun on a foggy day.

Before her coming, the anger of God was
hanging over our heads like a sword ready to
strike us. As soon as the Holy Virgin ap-
peared upon the earth, His anger was appeased.
« « . She did not know that she was to be the
Mother of God, and when she was a little child
she used to say, “ When shall I then see that
beautiful creature who is to be the Mother of .
God ?”

The Holy Virgin has brought us forth
twice, in the Incarnation and at the foot of the
Cross ; she is then doubly our Mother.

The Holy Virgin is often compared to a
mother, but she is much better still than the
best of mothers; for the best of mothers some-
times punishes her child when it displeases
her, and even beats it: she thinks she is doing
right. But the Holy Virgin does not so; she
is so good that she treats us with love, and
never punishes us.

The heart of this good Mother is all love and
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mercy; she desires only to see us happy. We
have only to turn to her to be heard.

The Son has His justice, the Mother has no-
thing but her love.

God has loved us so much as to die for us;
but in the heart of our Lord there is justice,
which is an attribute of God; in that of the
most Holy Virgin there is nothing but mercy.,
Her Son was ready to punish a sinner ; Mary
interposes, checks the sword, implores pardon
for the poor criminal. ¢ Mother,” our Lord
says to her, “I can refuse you nothing. Ifhell
could repent, you would obtain its pardon.”

The most Holy Virgin places herself between
her Son and us. The greater sinners we are,
the more tenderness and compassion does she
feel for us. The child that has cost its mother
most tears is the dearest to her heart. Does
not a mother always run to the help of the
weakest and the most exposed to danger? Is
not a physician in the hospital most attentive
to those who are most seriously ill ?

The Heart of Mary is so tender towards us,
that those of all the mothers in the world put
together are like a piece of ice in comparison
to hers, )

. See how good the Holy Virgin is! Her great

servant St. Bernard used often to say to her, ¢ I
palute thee, Mary.” . . . One day this good
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Mother answered him, “I salute thee, my son
Bernard.” . . .

The Ave Maria is a prayer that is never
wearisome.

The devotion to the Holy Virgin is delicious,
sweet, nourishing. When we talk on earthly
subjects or politics, we grow weary; but when
we talk of the Holy Virgin, it is always
new.

All the saints have a great devotion to our
Lady; no grace comes from heaven without
passing through her hands. We cannot go
into a house without speaking to the por-
ter; well, the Holy Virgin is the portress of
heaven. ’

‘When we have to offer any thing to a great
personage, we get it presented by the person he

likes best, in order that the homage may be

agreeable to him. So our prayers have quite
a different sort of merit when they are pre-
sented by the Blessed Virgin, because she is
the only creature who has never offended God.
The Blessed Virgin alone has fulfilled the first
commandment — to adore God only, and love
Him perfectly. She fulfilled it completely.
All that the Son asks of the Father is
granted Him. All that the Mother asks of the
Son is in like manner granted to her.
When we have handled something fragrant,

LY
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our hands perfume whatever they touch: let
our prayer pass through the hands of the Holy
Virgin; she will perfume them.

I think that at the end of the world the
Blessed Virgin will be very tranquil ; but while
the world lasts, we drag her in all direc-
tions. . . . The Holy Virgin is like a mother
who has a great many children,—she is con-
ti:ilually occupied in going from one to the
other.

VI

CATECHISM ON THE SANCTIFICATION OF SUNDAY.

You labour, you labour, my children; but
what you earn ruins your body and your soul.
If one asked those who work on Sunday, “ What
have you been doing?” they might answer, “1
have been selling my soul to the devil, crucify-
ing our Lord, and renouncing my Baptism. I
am going to hell ; I shall have to weep for all
eternity in vain.” When I see people driving
carts on Sunday, I think I see them carrying
their souls to hell.

Oh, how mistaken in his calculations is he
who labours hard on Sunday, thinking that he
will earn more money or do more work! Can
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two or three shillings ever make up for the
harm he does himself by violating the law ef
the good God? You imagine that every thing
depends on your working; but there comes an
illness, an accident . . . so little is required!
a tempest, a hailstorm, a frost. The good God
holds every thing in His hand; He can avenge
Himself when He will, and as He will; the
means are not wanting to Him. Is He not
always the strongest? Must not He be the
master in the end ?

There was once a woman who came to her
priest to ask leave to get in her hay on Sunday.
“But,” said the priest, “it is not necessary;
your hay will run no risk.” This woman in-
sisted, saying, ¢ Then you want me to let my
crop be lost?” She herself died that very
evening; . . . shewas more in danger than her
crop of hay. . . .

“Labour not for the meat which perisheth,
but for that which endureth unto life everlast-
ing-"'

What will remain to you of your Sunday
work? You leave the earth just as it is; when
you go away, you carry nothing with you. Ah!
when we are attached to the earth, we are not
willing to go! . . . Our first aim is to go to
God; we are on the earth for no other purpose,

* St. John vi. 27.
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My brethren, we should die on Sunday, and
rise again on Monday.

Sunday is the property of our good God; it
is His own day, the Lord's day. He made all
the days of the week: He might have kept
them all; He has given you six, and has re-
served only the seventh for Himself. What
right have you to meddle with what does not
belong to you? You know very well that
stolen goods never bring any profit. Nor will
the day that you steal from our Lord profit you
either. I know two very certain ways of be-
coming poor: they are, working on Sunday, and
taking other people 3 property.

viI,
CATECHISM ON THE WORD OF GOD.

My children, the Word of God is of no little
importance ! These were our Lord’s first
words to His Apostles, “ Go and teach,” . . .
to show us that instruction is before every
thing.

My children, what has taught us our reli-
gion?—The instructions we have heard. What
givesus a horror of sin? . . . what makes us alive
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to the beauty of virtue, . . . inspires us with
the desire of heaven ?—Instructions. What
teaches fathers and mothers the duties they
have to fulfil towards their children, and
children the duties they have to fulfil towards
their parents?—Instructions.

My children, why are people so blind and so
ignorant? Because they make so little account
of the Word of God. There are some who do
not even say a Pater and an Ave to beg of
the good God the grace to listen to it atten-
tively, and to profit well by it. I believe, my
children, that a person who does not hear the
‘Word of God as he ought, will not be saved; he
will not know what to do to be saved. But
with a well-instructed person there is always
some resource. He may wander in all sorts of
evil ways; there is still hope that he will return
sooner or later to the good God, even if it were
only at the hour of death. Instead of which, a
person who has never been instructed is like a
sick person—like one in his agony who is no
longer conscious: he knows neither the great-
ness of sin nor the value of virtue; he drags
- himself from sin to sin, like a rag that is
dragged in the mud. '

See, my children, the esteem in which our
Lord holds the word of God; to the woman
who cries, “Blessed is the womb that bore
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Thee, and the paps that gave Thee suck!” he
answers, ‘ Yea, rather blessed are they who
hear the Word of God and keep it!”

Our Lord, who is Truth itself, puts no less
value on His Word than on His Body. Ido
not know whether it is worse to have distrac-
tions during Mass than during the instructions;
I gee no difference. During Mass we lose the
merits of the Death and Passion of our Lord,
and during the instructions we lose His Word,
which is Himself. St. Augustine says that it
is as bad as to take the chalice after the conse-
cration and to trample it under foot.

My children, you make a scruple of missing
holy Mass, because you commit a great sin in
missing it by your own fault; but you have no
scruple in missing an instruction. You never
consider that in this way you may greatly
offend God. At the Day of Judgment, when
you will all be there around me, and the good
God will say to you, “ Give Me an account of
the instructions and the catechisms which you
have heard and which you might have heard,”
<+ . you will think very differently. My .
children, you go out during the instructions,
you amuse yourselves with laughing, you do
not listen, you think yourselves too clever to
come to the catechism; . . . do you think, my
children, that things will be allowed to go on
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so? Oh, no, certainly not ! God will arrange
matters very differently. ’

How sad it is! We see fathers and mo+
thers stay outside during the instructions; yet
they are under obligations to instruct their
children ; but how can they teach them? They
are not instructed themselves. . . . All this
leads straight to hell. . . . It is a pity!

My children, I have remarked that there is
no moment when people are more inclined to
sleep than during the instructions. . . . Youl
will say, I am so very sleepy. . . . If I were
to take up a fiddle, nobody would think of
sleeping ; every body would be roused, every body
would be on the alert. My children, you listen
when you like the preacher ; but if the preacher
does not suit you; you turn him into ridicule.
. . . We must not think so much about the
man. It is not the body that we must attend
to. Whatever the priest may be, he is still
the instriment that the good God makes use of
to distribute His holy Word. You pour liquor
through a funnel ; whether it be made of gold
or of copper, if the liquor is good it will still
be good.

There . are some who go about repeating
every where, “Priests say just what they please.”
No, my children, priests do not say what they
please; they say what is in the Gospel, The
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priests who came before us said what we say;
those who shall come after us will say the same
thing. If we were to say things that were not
true, the Bishop would very soon forbid us to
preach. We say only what our Lord has
taught.

My children, I will give you an example of
what it is not to believe what priests tell you.
There were two soldiers passing through a
place where a mission was being given; one of
the soldiers proposed to his comrade to go and
hear the sermon; and they went. The mis-
sionary preached upon hell. “Do you believe
all that this priest says?” asked the least
wicked of the two. “Oh, nol” replied the
other, “ I believe it is all nonsense, invented to
frighten people.” ¢ Well, for my part, I be-
lieve it; and to prove to you that I believe it,
I shall give up being a soldier, and go into a
convent.” “Go where you please ; I shall con-
tinue my journey.” But while he was on his
journey, he fell ill and died. The other, who
was in the convent, heard of his death, and be-
gan to pray that God would show him in what
state his companion had died. One day, as he
was praying, this companion appeared to him;
he recognised him, and asked him, ¢ Where are
you?” “In hell; I am lost!” “ O wretched
man! do you now believe what the missionary
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said?” “ Yes, I believe it. Missionaties are
wrong only in one respect; they do not tell you
a hundredth part of what is suffered here.”

My children, I often think that most of the
Christians who are lost are lost for want of in-
struction—they do not know their religion
well. For example, here is a person who has
to go and do his day’s work. This person has
a desire to do great penances, to pass half the
night in prayer; ifhe is well instructed, he will
say, “ No, I must not do that, because then I
could not fulfil my duty to-morrow; I should
be sleepy, and the least thing would put me
out of patience; I should be weary all the day,
and I should not do half as much work as if I
had rested at night; that must not be done.”
Again, my children, a servant may have a de-
sire to fast, but he is obliged to pass the whole
day in digging or ploughing, or whatever you
please. Well, if this servant is well instructed,
he will think, “But if I do this, I shall not be
able to satisfy my master.” Well, what will
he do? He will eat his breakfast, and mortify
himself in some other way. That is what we
must do—we must always act in the way that
will give most glory to the good God.

A person knows that another is in distress,
and takes from his parents what will relieve
that distress. He would certainly do much
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better to ask than to take it. If his parents
refuse to give it, he will pray to God to inspire
a rich person to give the alms instead of him,

A well-instructed person always has two
guides leading the way before him—good
counsel and obedience.

———

VIIL
CATECHISM ON PRAYER.

SeE, my children; the treasure ofa Christian
is not on the earth, it is in heaven. Well, our
thoughts ought to be where our treasure is.

- Man has a beautiful office, that of praying
and loving, . . . You pray, you love—that is
the happiness of man upon the earth.

Prayer is nothing else than union with God.
‘When our heart is pure and united to God, we
feel within ourselves a joy, a sweetness that
inebriates, a light that dazzles us. In this
intimate union God and the soul arelike two
pieces of wax melted together; they cannot be
separated. This union of God with His little
creature is a most beautiful thing. It is a
happiness that we cannot understand.

We have not deserved to pray; but God, in
His goodness, has permitted us to speak to Him,

¥
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Our prayer is an incense which He receives
with extreme pleasure.

My children, your heart is poor and narrow;
but prayer enlarges it, and renders it capable
of loving God. Prayer is a foretaste of heaven,
an overflow of paradise. It never leaves us
without sweetness, It is like honey descend-
ing into the soul and sweetening every thing.
Troubles melt away before a fervent prayer
like snow before the sun.

Prayer makes time pass very quickly, and
so pleasantly that one does not perceive how
it passes. Do you know, when I was running
up and down the country, at the time that
almost all the poor priests were ill, I was pray-
ing to the good God all along the road? I as-
sure you, the time did not seem long to me.

We see some persons who lose themselves
in prayer like a fish in the water, because they
are all for God. There is no division in their
heart. Oh, how I love those generous souls !
St. Francis of Assisi and St. Colette saw our
Lord and spoke to Him as we talk to each
other. While we, how often we come to
church without knowing what we come for,
or what we are going to ask! And yet, when
we go to any one's house, we know very well
what we are going for. . . . Some people seem
to say to God, “ I am going to say two weords
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to Thee, to get rid of Thee.” I often think
that when we come to adore our Lord, we
should obtain all we wish, if we would ask it
with very lively faith and a very pure heart,
Bat, alas! we have no faith, no hope, no desire,
no love !

There are two cries in man, the cry of the
angel and the cry of the beast. The cry of
the angel is prayer; the cry of the beast is
sin. Those who do not pray, stoop towards
the earth, like a mole trying to make a hole
to hide itself in. They are all earthly, all
brutish, and think of nothing but temporal
things, .- . . like that miser who was receiving
the last Sacraments the other day; when they
gave him a silver crucifix to kiss, he said,
¢ That cross weighs full ten ounces.”

If there could be one day without worship
in heaven, it would no longer be heaven ; and
if the poor lost souls, notwithstanding their
sufferings, could worship, there would be no
more hell. Alas! they had a heart to love
God with, a tongue to bless Him with; that
was their destiny. And now they are con-
demned to curse Him through all eternity. If
they could hope that they would once pray
only for one minute, they would watch for that
minute with such impatience that it would
lessen their torments. :
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% Our Father who art in heaven!”. . . Oh,
how beautiful it is, my children, to have a
Father in heaven ! ¢ Thy kingdom come.” . . .
X I make the good God reign in my heart, He
will make me reign with Him in His glory.
“Thy will be done,” There is nothing so
sweet, and nothing so perfect, as to do the
will of God. In order to do things well, we
must do them as God wills, in all conformity
with His designs. “ Give us this day our

" daily bread” We are composed of two
parts, the soul and the body. We ask the
good God to feed our poor body, and He
answers by making the earth produce all that
is necessary for our support. . ... But we
ask Him to feed our soul, which is the best
part of ourselves; and the earth is too small to
furnish enough to satisfy it; it hungers for
God, and nothing but God can satiate it.
Therefore, the good God thought He did not
do too much, in dwelling upon the earth and
assuming a body, in order that this Body might
become the food of our souls. “ My Flesh,”
paid our Lord, “is meat indeed, . . . The
bread that I will give is My Flesh, for the life
of the world.” ‘

The bread of souls is in the tabernacle.
The tabernacle is the storehouse of Chris-
tians. . . . :
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Oh, how beautiful it is, my children ! When
-the priest presents the Host, and shows it to
you, your soul may say, There is my food.
O my children, we are too happy ! . . . We
shall never comprehend it till we are in
heaven. What a pity that is!

IX.
CATECHISM ON THE PRIESTHOOD.

My children, we have come to the Sacra-
ment of Orders. It is a Sacrament which seems
to relate to no one among you, and which yet
relates to every one. This Sacrament raises
man up to God. What is a priest? A man
who holds the place of God—a man who is in-
vested with all the powers of God. “ Go,” said
our Lord to the priest ;  as my Father sent Me,
I send you. All power has been given Me in

. heaven and on earth. Go then, teach all
nations. . . . He who listens to you, listens to
Me; he who despises you, despises Me.”

‘When the priest remits sins, he does not say,
“ God pardons you;” he says, ¢ I absolve you.”
At the Consecration, he does not say, “ This is
the Body of our Lord;” he says,  This is My
B.Ody-”
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St. Bernard tells us that every thing has
come to us through Mary; and we may also
say that every thing has come to us through
the priest ; yes, all happiness, all graces, all
heavenly gifts.

If we had not the Sacrament of Orders, we
should not have our Lord. Who placed Him
there, in that tabernacle? It was the priest.
Who was it that received your soul, on its
entrance into life ? The priest. Who nourishes
it, to give it strength to make its pilgrimage ?
The priest. Who will prepare it to appear
before God, by washing that soul, for the last
time, in the Blood of Jesus Christ ? The
priest—always the priest. And if that soul
comes to the point of death, who will raise it
up, who will restore it to calmness and peace ?
Again, the priest. You cannot recall one single
blessing from God without finding, side by side
with this recollection, the image of the priest.

Go to confession to the Blessed Virgin, or
to an angel; will they absolve you? No. Will
they give you the Body and Blood of our Lord?
No. The Holy Virgin cannot make her Divine
Son descend into the Host. You might have
two hundred angels there, but they could not
absolve you. A priest, however simple he
may be, can do it ; he can say to you, “ Go in

peace; I pardon you.”
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- Oh, how great is a priest! The priest will
not understand the greatness of his office till
he is in heaven. If he understood it on earth,
he would die, not of fear, but of love.

The other benefits of God would be of no
avail to us without the priest. What would
be the use of a house full of gold, if you had
nobody to open you the door? The priest
has the key of the heavenly treasures; it is he
who opens the door; he is the steward of the
good God, the distributor of His wealth.

Without the priest, the Death and Passion
of our Lord would be of no avail. Look at
the heathens: what has it availed them that
our Lord has died? Alas! they can have no
share in the blessings of redemption, while
they have no priests to apply His Blood to
their souls! -

The priest is not a priest for himself ; he
does not give himself absolution ; he does not
administer the Sacraments to himself. He is
not for himself, he is for you.

After God, the priest is every thing. Leave
a parish twenty years without priests; they
will worship beasts.

If the Missionary Father and I were to go
away, you would say, “ What can we do in
this church? there is no Mass ; our Lord is no
longer there: we may as well pray at home.”
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When people wish to destroy religion, they

begin by attacking the priest, because where

there is no longer any priest there is no sacri-

fice, and where there is no longer any sacrifice
there is no religion.

When the bell calls you to church, if you
were agsked, ¢ Where are you going ?” you
might answer, “I am going to feed my soul.”
If some one were. to ask you, pointing to the
tabernacle,  What is that golden door?” % That
is our storehouse, where the true Food of our
souls is kept.” ¢ Who has the key? Who
lays in the provisions? Who makes ready
the feast, and who serves the table ?” ¢ The
priest.” “ And what is the Food ?” ¢ The
precious Body and Blood of our Lord™ O
God ! O God! how Thou hast loved us! . . .

See the power of the priest; out of a piece
of bread the word of a priest makes a God. It
is more than creating the world. . . . Some one
said, “Does St. Philomena, then, obey the
Curé of Ars?’ Indeed, she may well obey
him, since God obeys him,

IfI were to meet a priest and an angel, I
should salute the ptiest before I saluted the
angel. The latter is the friend of God; but
the priest holds His place. St. Teresa kissed
the ground where a priest had passed. When
you see a priest, you should say, ¢ There is he
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who made me a child of God, and opened
heaven to me by holy Baptism; he who purified
me after I had sinned; who gives nourishment
to my soul.” At the sight of a church-tower,
you may say, “ What is there in that place?”
“The Body of our Lord.” ¢“Why is He
there?” ¢ Because a priest has been there, and
has said holy Mass.”

What joy did the Apostles feel after the
Resurrection of our Lord, at seeing the Master
whom they had loved so much! The priest
must feel the same joy, at seeing our Lord
whom he holds in his hands. Great value is
attached to objects which have been laid in
the drinking-cup of the Blessed Virgin and of
the Child Jesus, at Loretto. But the fingers of
the priest, that have touched the adorable Flesh
of Jesus Christ, that have been plunged into
the chalice which contained His Blood, into
the pyx where His Body has lain, are they
not still more precious?

The priesthood is the love of the Heart of
Jesus. When you see the priest, think of our
Lord Jesus Christ.
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X. ‘
CATECHISM ON THE HOLY SACRIFICE OF THE MASS,

AxrL good works together are not of equal value
with the sacrifice of the Mass, because they are
the works of men, and the holy Mass is the
work of God. Martyrdom is nothing in com-
parison ; it is the sacrifice that man makes of
his life to God; the Mass is the sacrifice that
God makes to man of His Body and of His
Blood. Oh,how great is a priest! if he under-
stood himself, he would die. . . . God obeys him;
he speaks two words, and our Lord comes down -
from heaven at his voice, and shuts himself up
in a little Host. God looks upon the Altar.
% That is My well-beloved Son,” He says, “in
Whom T am well pleased.”

He can refuse nothing to the merits of the’
offering of this Victim. If we had faith, we
should see God hidden in the priest like a light
behind a glass, like wine mingled with water.

After the Consecration, when I hold in my
hands the most holy Body of our Lord, and
when I am in discouragement, seeing myself
worthy of nothing but hell, I say to myself,-
“Ah, if T could at-least take Him with me!
Hell would be sweet with Him; I could be con-*
tent to remain suffering there for all eternity, if
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we were together. But then there would beno*
more hell; the flames of love would extinguish
those of justice.”

How beautiful it is! After the Consecration,
the good God is there as He is in heaven. If
man well understood this mystery, he would die
of love. God spares us because of our weakness.

A priest once, after the Consecration, had
some little doubt whether his few words could
have made our Lord descend upon the Altar; at
the same moment he saw the Host all red, and
the corporal tinged with blood.

If some one said to us, “ At such an hour
adead person is to be raised to life,” we should
run very quickly to see it. But is not the
Consecration which changes bread and wine
into the Body and Blood of God, a much greater
miracle than to raise a dead person to life? We
ought always to devote at least a quarter of
an hour to preparing ourselves to hear Mass
well ; we ought to annihilate ourselves before
God, after the example of His profound an-
nihilation in the Sacrament of the Eucharist ;
and we should make our examination of con-
science, for we must be in a state of grace to be
able to assist properly at Mass.

If we knew the value of the holy Sacrifice
of the Mass, or rather if we had faith, we should
be much more zealous to assist at it.



76 SPIRIT OF THE CURE OF ARS.

My children, you remember the story I have
told you already of that holy priest who was
praying for his friend; God had, it appears,
made known to him that he was in purgatory;
it came into his mind that he could do nothing
better than to offer the holy Sacrifice of the
Mass for his soul. When he came to the
moment of Consecration, he took the Host in
his hands and said, “ O Holy and Eternal Father,
let us make an exchange. Thou hast the soul
of my friend who is in purgatory, and I have
the Body of Thy Son, who is in my hands’;
well, do Thou deliver my friend, and I offer
Thee Thy Son, with all the merits of His Death
and Passion.” In fact, at the moment of the
elevation, he saw the soul of his friend rising to
heaven, all radiant with glory. Well, my chil-
dren, when we want to obtain any thing from
the good God, let us do the same ; after Holy
Communion, let us offer Him His well-beloved
Son, with all the merits of His Death and His
Passion. He will not be able to refuse us
any thing.
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XI.
CATECHISM ON THE REAL PRESENCE.

" Our Lord is hidden there, waiting for us to
come and visit Him, and make our requests to
Him. See how good He is! He accommo-
dates Himself to our weakness. In heaven,
where we shall be glorious and triumphant,
we shall see Him in all His glory. If He
had presented Himself before us in that glory
now, we should not have dared to approach
Him ; but He hides Himself, like a person in a
prison, who might say to us, “ You do not see
me, but that is no matter; ask of me all you
wish, and I will grant it. He is there in the
Sacrament of His love, sighing and interceding
incessantly with His Father for sinners. To
what outrages does He not expose Himself,
that He may remain in the midst of us! He
is there to console us; and therefore we ought
often to visit Him. How pleasing to Him is
the short quarter of an hour that we steal from
our occupatigns, from something of no use, to
come and pray to Him, to visit Him, to con-
sole Him for all the outrages He receives !
When He sees pure souls coming eagerly to
Him, He smiles upon them. . . . They come
with that simplicity which pleases Him so
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much, to ask His pardon for all sinners, for the
outrages of so many ungrateful men. What
happiness do we not find in the presence of
God, when we find ourselves alone at His feet
before the holy tabernacles! ¢ Come, my
soul, redouble thy fervour; thou art alone
adoring thy God. His eyes rest upon thee
alone.” This good Saviour is so full of love
for us, that He seeks us out every where.

Ah! if we had the eyes of angels with which
to see our Lord Jesus Christ, Who is here pre-
sent on this Altar, and Who is looking at us,
how we should love Him ! We should never
more wish to part from Him; we should wish
to remain always at His feet; it would be a
foretaste of heaven: all else would become in-
sipid to us. But see, it is faith we want. We
are poor blind people ; we have a mist before
our eyes. Faith alone can dispel this mist.
Presently, my children, when I shall hold our
Lord in my hands, when the good God blesses
you, ask Him then to open the eyes of your
heart; say to Him, like the blind man of
Jericho, ¢ O Lord, make me to see I” If you
say to him sincerely, “ Make me 'to see I” you
will certainly obtain what you desire, because
He wishes nothing but your happiness. He
has His hands full of graces, seeking to whom
to distribute them; alas! and no one will have
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them. . . . Oh, indifference ! Oh, ingratitude !
My children, we are most unhappy that we do
not understand these things! We shall un-
derstand them well one day; but it will then
be too late !

Our Lord is there asa Victim; and a prayer
that is very pleasing to God is to ask the
Blessed Virgin to offer to the Eternal Father
her Divine Son, all bleeding, all torn, for the
conversion of sinners; it is the best prayer we
can make, since, indeed, all prayers are made
in the name and through the merits of Jesus
Christ. We must also thank God for all those
indulgences that purify us from our sins . . . .
but we pay no attention to them. We tread upon
indulgences, one might say, as we tread upon
the sheaves of corn after the harvest. See,
there are seven years and seven quarantines
for hearing the Catechism, three hundred days
for reciting the Litany .of the Blessed Virgin,
the Salve Regina, the Angelus. In short, the
good God multiplies His graces upon us; and
how sorry we shall be at the end of our lives
that we did not profit by them!

. When we are before the Blessed Sacrament,
instead of looking about, let us shut our eyes
and our mouth; let us open ourheart: our good
God will open His; we shall go to Him, He
will come to us, the one to .ask, the other to
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receive; it will belike a breath from one to the
other. What sweetness do we not find in for-
getting ourselves in order to seek God! The
saints lost sight of themselves that they might
see nothing but God, and labour for Him alone;
they forgot all created objects irf order to find
Him alone. This is the way to reach heaven.

XIIL

CATECHISM ON COMMUNION.

WHEN God willed to give nourishment to
our soul to sustain it in the pilgrimage of life,
He looked over creation, and found nothing
that was worthy of it. He then turned to
Himself, and resolved to give Himself. . . .
O my soul, how great thou art, since nothing
less than God can satisfy thee! The Food of
the soul is the Body and Blood of God! Oh,
admirable Food! If we considered it, it would
make us lose ourselves in that abyss of love for
all eternity!

How happy are the pure souls that have
the happiness of being united to our Lord by
communion! They will shine like beautiful
diamonds in heaven, because God will be seen
in them.*

* «Gloria ejus in te videbitur” (Tsaias Lx. 2).
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Our Lord has said, Whatever you shall ask
the Father in My name, He will give it you.
We should never have thought of asking of
God His own Son. But God has done what
man could not have imagined. What man
cannot express nor conceive, and what he never
would have dared to desire, God in His love
has said, has conceived, and has executed.
Should we ever have dared to ask of God to
put His Son to death for us, to give us His
Flesh to eat and His Blood to drink? If all
this were not true, then man might have ima-
gined things that God cannot do; he would
have gone farther than God in inventions of
love! That is impossible.

Without the Holy Eucharist there would be
no happiness in this world; life would be in-
supportable. 'When we receive Holy Commu-
nion, we receive our joy and our happiness.

The good God, wishing to give Himself to
us in the Sacrament of His love, gave us a vast
and great desire, which He alone can satisfy.
-In the presence of this beautiful Sacrament, we
are like a person dying of thirst by the side of
a river—he would only need to bend his head;
.-« . like a person still remaining poor close
to a great treasure—he need only stretch out
his hand.

He who communicates loses himself in God
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like a drop of water in the ocean. They can
no more be separated.

At the Day of Judgment we shall see the
Flesh of our Lord shine through the glorified
body of those who have received Him worthily
on earth, as we see gold shine in copper, or
gilver in lead.

When we have just communicated, if we
were asked, ¢ What are you carrying away to
your home?” we might answer,-“I am carry-
ing away heaven.” A saint said that we were
Christ-bearers. It is very true; but we have
not enough faith. We do not comprehend our
dignity. When we leave the holy banquet, we
are as happy as the Wise Men would have been if
they could have carried away the Infant Jesus.

Take a vessel full of liquor, and cork it well;
you will keep the liquor as long as you please.
So if you were to keep our Lord well and re-
collectedly, after Communion, you would long
feel that devouring fire, which would inspire
your heart with an inclination to good and a
repugnance to evil.

‘When we have the good God in our heart,
it ought to be very burning. The heart of the
disciples of Emmaus burnt within them from
merely listening to His voice.

I do not like people to begin to read directly
when they come from the holy table. Oh, no!
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what is the use of the words of men when God
is speaking? We must do like one who is very
curious, and listens at the door. We must
listen to all that God says at the door of our
heart.

When you have received our Lord, you feel
your soul purified, because it bathes itself in
the love of God.

When we go to Holy Communion, we feel
something extraordinary, a comfort which per-
vades the whole body, and penetrates to the
extremities, What is this comfort? It is our
Lord, who communicates Himself to all parts of
our bodies, and makes them thrill. We sre
obliged to say, like St. John, “It is the Lord!”
Those who feel absolutely nothing are very
much to be pitied. .

—

XIIL

CATECHISM ON FREQUENT COMMUNION,

My brethren, all beings in creation require
to be fed, that they may live; for this purpose
God has made trees and plants grow; it is a
well-served table, to which all animals come and
take the food which suits each one. But the
soul also must be fed. Where, then, is its food?
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My brethren, the food of the soul is God. Ah!
what a beautiful thought! The soul can feed
on nothing but God. Only God can suffice
for it; only God can fill it; only God can satiate
its hunger: it absolutely requires its God!
There is in all houses a place where the pro-
visions of the family are kept; it is the store-
room. The church is the home of souls; it is
the house belonging to us who are Christians.
‘Well, in this house there is a store-room. Do
you see the tabernacle ? If the souls of Chris-
tians were asked, “ What is that?” your souls
would answer, ¢ It is the store-room.” . .

There is nothing so great, my clnldren,
the Eucharist! Put all the good works in the
world against one good Communion; they will
be like a grain of dust beside a mountain.
Make a prayer when you have the good God
in your heart; the good God will not be able
to refuse you any thing, if you offer Him His
Son, and the merits of His holy Death and
passion.

My children, if we understood the value of
Holy Communion, we should avoid the least
faults, that we might have the happiness of
making it oftener. 'We should keep our souls
always pure in the eyes of God. My children, I
suppose that you have been to confession to-day,
and you will watch over yourselves; you will
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be happy in the thought that to-morrow you
will have the joy of receiving the good God
into your heart. . . . Neither can you offend
the good God to-morrow; your soul will be all
embalmed with the precious Blood of our Lord.
. « . Oh, beautiful life!

O my children, how beautiful will a soul be
in eternity that has worthily and often received
the good God! The Body of our Lord will
shine through our body, His adorable Blood
through our blood; our soul will be united to
the Soul of our Lord during all eternity. There
it will enjoy pure and perfect happiness. My
children, when the soul of a Christian who has
received our Lord enters paradise, it augments
the joy of heaven. The Angels and the Queen
of Angels come to meet it, because they recog-
nise the Son of God in that soul. Then will
that soul be rewarded for the pains and sacri-
fices it will have endured in its life on earth.

My children, we know when a soul has
worthily received the Sacrament of the Eu-
charist. It is 80 drowned in love, so pene-
trated and changed, that it is no longer to be
recognised in its words or its actions, . . . It
is humble, it is gentle, it is mortified, charit-
able, and modest; it is at peace with every one.
It is a soul capable of the greatest sacrifices; in
short, you would not know it again,
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Go, then, to Communion, my children; go to
Jesus with love and confidence; go and live
upon Him, in order to live for Him! Do not
say that you have too much to do. Has not
the Divine Saviour said, ¢ Come to me, all you
that labour and are burdened, and I will refresh
you”? Canyou resist an invitation so full of love
and tenderness? Do not say that you are not
worthy of it. It is true, you are not worthy of
it; but you are in need of it. If our Lord had
regarded our worthiness, He would never have
instituted His beautiful Sacrament of love; for
no one in the world is worthy of it, neither the
saints, nor the angels, nor the archangels, nor
the Blessed Virgin; but He had in view our
needs, and we all are in need of it. Do not
say that you are sinners, that you are too miser-
able, and for that reason you do not dare to
approach it. I would as soon hear you say
that you are very ill, and that therefore you
will not take any remedy, nor send for the
physician.

All the prayers of the Mass are a prepara-
tion for Communion; and all the life of a Chris-
tian ought to be a preparation for that great
action.

‘We ought to labour to deserve to receive our
Lord every day. How humbled we ought to
feel when we see others going to the holy
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table, and we remain motionless in our place!
How happy is a guardian angel who leads a
beautiful soul to the holy table! In the primi-
tive Church they communicated every day.
‘When Christians had grown cold, they substi-
tuted blessed bread for the Body of our Lord;
this is both a consolation and a humiliation. It
is indeed blessed bread; but it is not the Body
and Blood of our Lord! ,

There are some who make a spiritual com-
munion every day with blessed bread. If we
are deprived of sacramental communion, let us
replace it, as far as we can, by spiritual com-
munion, which we can make every moment;
for we ought to have always a burning desire
to receive the good God. Communion is to the
soul like blowing a fire that is beginning to go
out, but that has still plenty of hot embers; we
blow, and the fire burns again. After the re-
ception of the Sacraments, when we feel our-
selves slacken in the love of God, let us have
recourse at once to spiritual communion. When
we cannot come to church, let us turn towards
the tabernacle: a wall cannot separate us from
the good God ; let us say five Paters and five
Aves to make a spiritual communion. We
can receive the good God only once a-day; a
soul on fire with love supplies for this by the
desire to receive Him every moment,.
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O man, how great thou art! fed with the
Body and Blood of a Godi Oh, how sweet a
life is this life of union with the good God! It is
heaven upon earth ; there are no more troubles,
1o more crosses! When you have the happi-
ness of having received the good God, you feel
a joy, a sweetness in your heart for some
moments, Pure souls feel it always, and in this
union consists their strength and their happiness.

XIV.
CATECHISM ON SIN.

81 is the executioner of the good God, and
the assassin of the soul. It snatches us away
from heaven, to precipitate us into hell. And
we love it! What folly! If we thought
seriously about it, we should have such a lively
horror of sin that we could not commit it.

O my children, how ungrateful we are | The
good God wishes to make us- happy, that is
very certain; He gave us His Law for no other
end. The Law of God is great; it is broad.
King David said that he found his delight in
it, and that it was a treasure more precious to
him than the greatest riches. He said also
that he walked at large, because he had sought
after the commandments of the Lord. The
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good God wishes, then, to make us happy, and
we do not wish to be so. We turn away from
Him, and give ourselves to the devil! We fly
from our. Friend, and we seek after our mur-
derer! We commit sin; we plunge ourselves
into the mire. Once sunk in this mire, we
know not how to get out. If our fortune were
in the case, we should soon find out how to get
out of the difficulty; but because it only con-
cerns our soul, we stay where we are.

‘We come to confession quite preoccupied
with the shame that we shall feel. We accuse
ourselves by steam. It is said that many con-
fess, and few are converted. I believe it is
so, my children, because few confess with tears
of repentance. .

See, the misfortune is that people do not
reflect. If one said to those who work on
Sundays, to a young person who had been
dancing for two or three hours, to a man com-
ing out of an alehouse drunk, “ What have you
been doing? You have been crucifying our
Lord I” they would be quite astonished, be-
cause they do not think of it. My children, if
we thought of it, we should be seized with hor-
ror; it would be impossible for us to do evil.
For what has the good God done to us that we
should grieve Him thus, and put Him to death
afresh—Him, who has redeemed us from hell ?
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It would be well if all sinners, when they are
going to their guilty pleasures, could, like St.
Peter, meet our Lord on the way, who would say
to them, “ I am going to that place where thou
art going thyself, to be there crucified afresh.”
Perhaps that might make them reflect.

The saints understood how great an outrage
sin is against God. Some of them passed their
lives in weeping for their sins. St. Peter wept
all his life; he was still weeping at his death.
St. Bernard used to say, “Lord ! Lord ! it is
I who fastened Thee to the cross I”

By sin we despise the good God, we crucify
the good God! What a pity it is to lose our
souls, which have cost our Lord so many suffer-
ings! What harm has our Lord done us, that
we should treat Him so ? If the poor lost souls
could come back to the earth! if they were in
our place!

Oh, how senseless we are | the good God calls
us to Him, and we fly from Him! He wishes
to make us happy, and we will not have His
happiness, He commands us to love Him, and
we give our heart to the devil. We employ in
ruining ourselves the time he gives us to save
our souls, We make war upon Him with
the means He gave us to serve Him.

‘When we offend the good God, if we were to
look at our crucifix, we should hear our Lord
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