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Beautiful St. Anne's,‘in’
Canada, Which Claims
200,000Devoteesa ear

WO hundred thousand pilgrims of
““all nationalities and creeds jour;
neyed to the shrine of Saint Anre
de Beaupre during the past year on & mis-
sion of physical and spiritaal purification,
They were men, women and children
—abandoned of wedicine and science—a
monstrous procession ‘of living horrors
groping for relief, inspired by faith and
asking of the Oninipotent the miracle of a
mystical cure.
During “last July' alone forty-cight
thousand pilgrims visited the shrine—peni-
tents come to perform their novenas and
purify themselves of sin and disease, accom-
panied by a'lesser ¢lement of idle pleasure-
seekers, lured to the obscure village-by the
magnet of its fame; and yet, save for the
' massive romanesque Basilica and the noble
‘kill behind: it, .convent crowned, this so-
called Lourdes of the New World is very
similar in appearance to most of the little
French Canadian villages that follow the
curves.of the St. Lawrence from Quebec to
the open sea.
Only .in' midsummer months, when a
wever-ending and woeful defile of human

beings, in all its array of suffering, passes

from the railway station through the_ gar- : , : g
dens of the Basihca and down the long, ser- 8 ‘\ . {@Wf{ﬁ?rm/ Crudtes 17
pentine street of the village, is there any- 4 Tred o/ VMo o0 Beaupre '

“thing to indicate that this remote commu-
nity, tranquilly resting in the amphitheater
of the hill, is of any special significance to,
the world or_humanity.

————

T THIS time of the year the whole St.
Lawrence valley is bathed in a soft
and roseate haze, through which all

' ~ things appear dreamlike and unreal.

" The sun hangs suspended likeé: a wvast, roso-
‘shaded globe in the midst of an atmosphero
whose  basic color is gold, but which filters
through s thousand color moods of  change.
The . indefinable scent . from the wungarnered
erops ig'a sort .of incense, moist and unutter-

| ably sweet; and the neatly tied sheaves in end-
less rows agsume in the tyilight thé appearanco
of bowed. and kneeling. penitents awaiting the

benediction of the night. .

The pilgrims éross themselves as they ap-
pear, and now and then burst intc ecstagies of
song or prayer or chant.the Magnificat. It is

a powerful religions atmosphere, that’deppens
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and ineréases as the train rolls onward through
the nmiysteriods bage and curves around into the
shadow of Calvary hill, where from the towers 5
of the Basilica the bells are -chiming a wel- A ;
e Perﬁgiiffd?ﬁ&ﬁwﬁf t:ieen a’tt.-Lbnrdes- towers, and the gilded statue.of.the sdint be-
in the course: of his'wanderings. Remember- 'tWeen. J¥rom. the quaint, 'twgically European
ing the dreimuﬂands thrilled b;fom the di urr::'fment.,_of' the chureh mdolm: With its
nity of €he tisy village whSse fiié has apread:  “PiF® dfgl.mlgffsiﬁ.r.on. :mtiswhilh in- the More-
W : : A ound, his glarice rises to'the gleaming crosses
:h‘”"“!g',a. world. ; ajh:hp:l he marvels. Fifty T e churchyard which mark the g‘arrowful
housand: pilgrimy fiud: shelter in this diminh-' "Wy " AKive them ' -lifé-dized figure of, the
tive spot, while. they comfortably—perform a crucified  Ohviat is. keeping: tonder- vigil,’ and
nove::la._ Here, indeed, at the outset was a higher still the. cloiste: d home of the Redémp-
mj_" o worthy °.f--:th°'n.‘!n°° : A ‘toristine nund soars upward “in Ca - Gothic
%tnimt Anne _.xtx_estlu before ﬁ:l_m_r—poor. splendor of stome. -~ . Vg
nitive, utipretentions, clean, with a strong  Sgint Anne, infinitely simple and géntle of
ivic_pride, intelligeny and open and honest. | S 56 Sa* ety e 1 e e
Haseu .‘ e it : .. T m' B _mtrm:tmmdtho_wwdmm.of

‘ble ‘Lourdes.

inolad in . ana’nraver ‘in’maments the- peligi
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of supreme exaltation, act as a power that can

bring hope, consolation and life to the afflicted
whom medicine’ and -science have doomed to
darkness and despair.

Only in the dazzling pageantry of its after-
noon .Qr - evening ,processions, -snd . its . cere-

monies duritig July, does it in any way resem--

Du?ing this ' 'manth alone is dis-’

played ail the lavish splendor and pomp of the

-Busilicfa. ge

. cease from fthe beginming to the end of this
great, month, Massés, vespers, sermons are

continually following one another.  Duay by day

Waorship, preyer and chanting never

ous exercises begin’ afresh, ard.edch
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festival of the church is celebrated.with un-
paralleled ‘magnificence.

Saint Anne has no national pilgrimage.
There are pilgrims from whole. parishes and
dioceses, however, oftentimes bringing from
5000 to 10,000 ' people. Moraover, pil-
grims go quite independently to Saint Anne,
nmany of therg literally crawling on hands and
knees tremendous distances to fling them-
selves at last at the foot of the shrine, ravaged
with hunger and suffering, but afire with the
unquenchable torch of faith.

One of the votive offeringa™o be seen in the
Basilica is a tress of raven hair from the head of
a 9-year-old Mexican girk. Bhe walked the en-
tire distance from Mexico to Saint Anne, beg-
ging her food along the way, and was finally
cured of scrofula in & miraculously short period
of time.

The shrine of S8t. Anne sprang into existence
with the wild flowers on the banks of the St.
Lawrence one lovely spring, two centuries and a
balf ago.

The tale is handed down for two and a half
generations, that about the year 1665 some Bre-
ton mariners, while navigating the St. Lawrence,
wero overtaken by a storm whieh threatened to
drive their bark upon the rocks: Invoking, in
the midst of their distress, the beloved patronesa
of their own far-off Brittany, the devout sailors
vowed that if the saint would save them from
perishing they woulderect a chapel in her honog
on the spot where they should chence to land.

The storm lasted and spent its forces, partly

wrecking the ship, but casting it safely ashore

on th;ngorﬂi bank of the ‘river that skirts the

edge of Beaupre, and demanding no livés to sat-
isfy its greed, :

The day dawned fair. The mists were lifte
ing from the “great river” that now liy gquivers
ing with opalescent fires beneath the splendors
of the rising sun. The noble mountains that
rise precipitately at this point were clothed in
a tender mist of green; the robins and blusbirds
were singing their matins, and - the drenched
violets along the shore filled the air with the
treasure of spring. e

The mariners landed and knelt on the cush-
ioned shores. Aeccordingly, within 'a few weeks,
their votive offéring appeared in the shapaof &
diminutive woaden chapel dedicated*to the glory.

of Saint Anne.
Whatever the historieal value of this teas

dition, the fact remains that this humble sahgs

tuary became dear to all the inhabitants of the
Cote Begupre, and more especially 1o mariness,
who, before making a voyage; went there 'to'
plave themselves under the protection of the
“patroness of seafarers.” i
Pious folk from Quebec and wll: the

ing districts soon begun fo pay visits to th
shrine, and even the Iidians began makiug'
grimages in their bark canoes to pay
the saint, whom they had/learnad from
sionaries to love and'iuveke.. iU

ﬂ;gba firat mi;a:;_‘]e', sg: we are told, i
in -eréction o o thapel, the news.
quickly ' spread ‘abroad and ‘b :;;,,',".".j
of worshipers to the rudd temporazy Sheine. 60
appedrs that Louis  Guimend ' ;e
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