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INTRODUCTION 

T HIS book constitutes an attempt to re- l.trW.,;", 
introduce to English readers a cycle of 

old tales in which their ancestors took great 
delight-a by-way of mediaevallitcrature which, 
from one cause or another. is now practically un-
known except to professed students of folklore 
and hagiography. This cycle. the Miracles of 
Our Lady, or, to give it its terse and technical 
name, the Mary-legends, is formed by a large 
group of religio-romantic stories, linked together 
by no closer tie than the fact that the Virg!a 
Mary supplies the supernatural element in caCh. 
Varying between the extremes of mysticism and 
melodrama, and belonging to many ~ods and 
places, from England to EaYpt. from the 
fourth century to the fifteentTi: they have yet 
contrived to assemble themselves together, and 
even to acquire a certain family likeness. Their 
number is astonishil1lly great: in the " Analecta 
Bollandiana " over four hundred are indexed. In 
such a mass of material there is much, of 
course, which is monotonous, unedifying, or 
otherwise UDsuited to the general reader; but 
nearly all these legends. whether" they be 

xiii 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
1",,_'" historical. allegorical. OI'-U is oftaa the Clse 

pious ada~tiODS of IeCUlar folk-tales, are full 
of interest for the student of medicn1 JDaDDCr'I 

and Cuistian mythology. 
~h no~. ,Hm~ entirely forgotten, for 

cm:r ~our cen~v~ M"uacles of. Our Lad, 
~ a YeI'J. pI:9¥UDent place m ~ 

, 
literature. The,'arC the fairy-tales of medicnJ 
Catholicism; the result of the reaction of 
religioa on that spirit which produced the 
romances of chivalry. TheIe tales bring ua to 
the Courts of Paradise, but the atmosphere is 
still that of the Courts of Love. By turns homel, 
and heroic:. visionary and realistic, they do in 
literature that which the Gothic sculptors do in 
art; make a link between heaven aDd earth, 
gift actual aDd familiar significance to the mOlt 
awful mysta1es of faith, and let the Queen of 
Angels in the midst of her faithful frieadl. 

AI other fairy tales, behind their apparent if 
Idorable absurdities, carry a Iecret message for 
those who can pierce the veil, 10 in these legenda 
peat mJStCries are often concealed. It wu in 
this form that those mJlta1es were able to come 
oat from the doitter and spread thelDlCIYCI in 
the world; for it wu amongst the people 
that the Mary-Jegendt prospeiecl, and to the 
people that the, were primari1r adclraecd. 
The, .domed ICI'mont, they proYlded tubjccta 
for poetry, painting aDd sculpture, they were a 
put of the texture of the common life. 

In En«IaDd, where dnotioa to Our Lady hat 
AI ... ,. lourithcd, her mindes were well .. 

• 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
known and greatly loved. They are sculp-' I.""";. 
tured in the arcading of the Lady Chapel at 
Ely Cathedral, and painted in the margins of 
Queen Mary's Psalter, and other masterpieces 
of the English illuminating schools. Unfor-
tunately, however, few were written in the 
English language. The early collections, made 
for the use of preachers, or for the edification 
of those lords and ladies in whom the trou-
badours had roused a passion for romance, 
are always either in Latin, the language of 
religion, or in Norman-French, the language 
of the Court. These Latin and French M5S. 
still exist in great numbcn in most of the 
~t European libraries i sometimes alonc,more 
often bound up with prayers, tracts, homilies, 
and miscellaneous religIOUS tales. They bcgia 
to be common in the twelfth century, are most 
numerous in the thirteenth, and come to an end 
at the close of the fifteenth ccntury, the doo .... 
day of so many simple and delightful things. 

The most complete collections of the Mary­
le$Cnds were made in France. There, in the 
thirteenth century, the Dominican mar, Vincent 
of Beauvais, brought together in the seventh 
book of that dull but careful compilation, the 
"Speculum Historialc,"all the most popular and 
beSt known of Saint Mary's miracles. There 
also in the same ~od Gautier de Coiner, a 
monk of the Abbey of Saint Mcdard at SoissoDl, 
wrote in rhymed couplets of an adorable naivct6 
his "Miracles de la Sainte Vierge." Whilst 
Vincent is a mere compiler, and does nothing 

zy 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
11IlrM.m. to improve the generally terse and arid style of 

the originals from which he worked, Gautier 
is a poet, in love with his subject, which he 
adorns with innumerable fancies, quaint poetic 
details, rha~es and invocations full of fire. 
All loven of old poetry should know his 
bOok. In him, I think, the Mary-legends 
found their finest expression. Neither his pre­
decessor, the twelfth-century poet Aclgar. 
with his barbaric Norman-Frencli verse, nor 
his fiftccnth-century follower, Jean Mielot, 
who wrote for Philip the Good, Duke of Bur­
gundy,"Lea Miracles de Nostre Dame," in Jfttt1 
but insipid French prose, approach his level. 

Here and there, however, amongst the 
more fragmentary Latin collections, we find a 
writer whose vivid style and sharp sense of ' 
detail places his work'in the fint rank. It is 
in such fragmentary collections that many of the 
best atories, omitted by the great compilers, 
are hid-in MS. sermons, h'stories 01 the 
religious orden, and those books of anec­
dotes which every medieval library possessed. 
Here one often finds significant variants of 
the more widespread tales; additions and 
alterations made to suit the tastes of the indi­
vidual or community for whom the MS. wu 
written. Few modern editon would care to 
take the liberties which these medieval scribes 
allowed themselves. FavoUR done to one 
mODUtic order are attributed to another; lOme­
times the venue of the miracle is changed, that 
it may be given a more local interest; detaila 
ui 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR. LADY 
and characters are added or eliminated 'at will. 1.,,.lItIi_ 
Thus it is that of all the chier Mary-legends 
endless variants exist; and also that in lOme 
cases one talc has become the mother of many 
others, which, all evidently sFinging from the 
same root, show stron~ family resemblances, and 
equally strong individual difFerences. There 
is, for instance, the so-called Mary-bridegroom 
group, in which the hero, betrothing himself to 
an image of the Virgin, is afterwards prevented 
by her from contracting an earthly marriage. 
This group is paralleled in folk-lore by the old 
talc of" The Ring given to Venu .. " Perhaps 
next in size and imp,?rtance is the Rosary pup, 
a family of beautiful legends centred In the 
idea that the AVII said by the faithful arc. 
turned to roses by Our Lady's grace. Other 
well-marked classes are the stories relating to . 
the Virgin's Electuary, the Mantle of Mercy, 
and the Star of the Sea. 

I have said that there are no Early English 
collections of Miracles of the VlIlin. Except 
for one or two tales of this IOrt 1ft the South 
English Legendary and Nortbumbrian Verso 
Homilies, En,land, until the time of the in­
vention of pnnting, read her Mary-legends in 
Latin or French. But in A.D. 1483 Caxton pub­
lished an English translation of the" Leaenda 

'.' Aurea," and with it those Miracles 01 the 
Vugin which are inserted in the homilies 
on the Puri6cation, Annunciation, Assump­
tion, and Nativity of Oar Lad,. These. how­
ever, are few in number; and, except for the 

J. •• . • XVII 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
I.trwlwti.. very fine Candlemas story at the Purification. 

they are tersely and baldly told, COMparing ill 
with his picturesque and viJorous legends of 
the saints. A little later. In A.D. lSI .... his 
successor, Wynkyn de Word.:, "enprynted in 
London in Flete strete at the sygne of the 
sonne," a tiny book of" Myracles of our Lady II 

-a fint and last attempt to popularise a selection 
of the Mary-legends in the English tongue: 
but as his work is in black-letter. and no new 
edition has appeared since the sixteenth century, 
it has not, at the present day, a large public. 

So much. then, for the forms in which the 
. , Miracles of the Vi~n have come down to us. . 

In subject. they vary between the crudest sensa­
tionalism and the heights of mystical devotion; 
and often enough ~th extremes are present in 
the same tale. as, for instance, in "The Dove that 
Returned II and II The Virgin's Bridegroom. II 

Many are evidently local legends which after­
wards obtained a wider celebrity, being concerned 
with mincles wrought by Our Lady at specific 
shrines and holy places. The great French 
pilgrimages of Laon, Soissons, Mont S. Michel. 
Chartres, and Roc Amadour, had each such a 
cycle of stories. From them come "The Minstrel 
of Roc Amadour" and liThe Eyes of the BUndo" 
Another group relates favoun shown by Our 
Lad, to the saintl. These also. in the lint . 
instance, JII'Obablyarose near the shrines of the 
uints whom they commemorate, and. spreadinl 
with their fame, became absorbed Into the 
aenenl cycle of Mary-legends. losing all con-
~u . 
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THE ~IRACLES OF OUR LADY . 
ncction with their place of origin, so~etimCl 1.,...-,;." 
even surviving in a vague and genen! f'orm aft~ 
the very names· of their heroes were forgot. . 
Thus we find compilcn to whom the names of 
Saint Bon and the Blessed Walter of Birbech 
were quite unknown, relating their legends 
under the titles of' Ie A certain Bishop to whom 
Our Lady gave a Vestment" and" A certain 
Knight that tarried to bear Ma ... '~ .. 

I have included three stories of' saints in this 
collection-uSaint Thomas of Canterbury:' 
.. Our Lady of the Tournament,1t ~md ee The 
Heavenly V csture. It Saint Thomas, I hope, needs 
no introduction to English readers, though 
perhaps few have heard of' the very practical aDd 
womanly service which Saint Mary rendered 
him in the choir of' Pontigny church. Saint 
Bon, to whom she gave the Heavenly Vesture, 
was much venerated in the· south of France in 
the Middle Ages. He was bishop of Clermont 
in Auvergne A.D. 689-699, and the vestment 
with which the Vttgin rewarded his piety was 
preserved in the treasury of the Cathedral of 
Clermont as late as the twelfth century, when 
it was seen and handled by Herbert Losing&, 
Bishop of Norwich. This legend, based .on the 
very ancient and long-forgotten tradition that 
none may enter a church in the night houn 
lest they disturb the angels at their prayers, 
must certainly have had an early origin, and 
probably arose soon after Saint Bon's aeath at 
the end of the seventh century. The Blessecl 
Walter of Birbech, for whom Our Lady of the • 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
l.ttwl.tI;,. Tournament rode' in the lists, was a astercian 

monk, . beatified but not canoniscd, who. died 
in the Abbey of Himmerode in the Eifel, tire. 
1222. In the same century his life. and 
miracles were written at some lenp by 
another German Cistercian, Caarius, of the 
daughter house of Heisterbach, in his "Dia­
logus Miraculorum.'~ 

Perhaps next in interest to the stories of the 
saints arc the religious folk-tales; delicious and 
fantastic stories, many of them still retaining a 
strong Oriental flavour. These are in most 
c:ascs, like the legend of Sai'lt Barlaam and 
Saint Josaphat (for which see the II Lcgcnda 
Aurea "), Eastern tales converted to the uses of 
Christianity. Most of them are located in. 
Egypt or Constantinople, and. arc probably 
amongst the most ancient of the Mary-legends 
known in the West. A version of II The Chris­
dan's Surety It has been found by Mr. Baring 
Gould in a Greek sermon of the tenth century. 
It is an early example of the anti-Semitic tale, of 
which I have given another instance in the story 
here called "Gaude, Maria I "-the original 
of the II Prioress' Talc" in Chaucer's Canter­
bury Tales. "The Christian's Surety" is a great 
favourite with the later French compilCl'l; it 
appears in Gautier de Coincy's collection, and 
also forms the subject of a miracle play in 
"Let Miracles de Notre name par PCl'Ion­
nagcs.'" So, also, docs the rather J;s.rr, story 
of liThe Child Vowed to the Devil," a talc which, 
like that of Ie The Dove that Returned, " seems 
XJt 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY, ' 
to have some aftiruties with the wild romances IlIIrMruIi. 
of the cc Vite Patrum." . 

After the folk-tales, sometimes inextricably 
confused with them, come the mystical and 
allegorical legends. It is amongst these that 
we find the most lovely and poetic of the 
miracles of Our Lady; though even such 
stories are not entirely free from that extraor­
dinary blend of mockery and piety, high heaven 
and base earth-the " love that built the cathe­
drals ,. and the "laughter that filled them with 
grotesques "-which seems inseparable from 
Gothic art. Designed for the most part to light 
up some dogma or observance of the Church, 
or glorify the religious life, these are quieter, 
more visionary in tone, than either the folk­
tales or legends of the saints. I have already 
referred to the rosary motif, here represented 
by cc The Chaplet of Roses,!' "The Lily," and 
the second part of II Sponsa: Christi." In the 
beautiful story of II Bread of AnJds" we 
have an allegory of. the Mass; III .. The 
Knight of the Coltrel," the sacrament of 
penance. To the mystical class beloDJ also, 
In lome degree, "The Celestial Medicine, Ie 

"The Divine Encounter, tt and the celebrated , 
story of "The Nun who Desired the World. " i 

This, the original of Mr. Davidson's ., Ballad 
of a Nun," and M. Maeterlinck'. "Samr 
Beatrice," i. almost the only Mary.legend 
which has been treated by a writer of our own 
time: and for that' reason I have not retold 
it here. 
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IlIItwIItaiM Fmally, in the legend of'· The Church that is 
in Egypt" we have a story which stands in many 
respects alone. The other Miracles of the 
Vugin, as I have said, form a cycle, of which 
numerous MSS., in French and Latin, still sur-. 
vive. But of this tale there is no trace in any 
of the Western collections: only one venion of 
it is known, an Ethiopian text, containing 
Miracles of the Vugin and magical prayers, 
now in the Lady Meux MSS. This MS. has 
been translated and printed by Dr. E. A. T. 
Wallis B\1dge, to whose great kindness I am 
indebted for permission to include II ,The Church 
that is in ~t" in this book. In it we have a 
legend which puts us in immediate touch with 
the primitive Coptic, Church. It will. be 
noticed that it diJFen greatly in tone from the' 
other Miracles, which have had time, in the 
coune of a long descent through many MSS., 
to lose most of their primitive features and 
pick up medieval ones in their place. This 
tale has been, so to speak, isolated: as a result, 
it is fresh, stran~e, entirely un-European. It 
is evident, from Its accurate local colour, that 
it was written in Egypt for the.use and encoUr­
agement of the Coptic Churc:h, and probably 
not later than the fifth century. Theophilut, 
or Philotheus, whose vision it relates, was 
Patriarch of Alexandria A.D. 385-412; and this 
story must have taken shape shortly after, if not 
actually during, his life. The account that it 
gives of the Flight into Eanrt contains many 
details which are not found" In the apo~a1 
xxii 
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gospels of the Infancy, the Ptcud~Matthew, l""eIe';' 
and Saint James, from which the Rastcm Church 
obtained its history and the Byzantine arUm . 
their iconography of the life of the Vugin aad 
the childhOod of Christ. The Holy Family 
here go on foot; Salome, as in the Coptic Hia-
tory of Joseph the Carpenter, accompanies 
them. The incidents of the healing fOUD. 
and the dwelling in the temple of Heliopolil, 
are peculiar to this legend, but the story of the 
two thieves apJ!CUS, in a slightly different form, 
in the Arabic Gospel of the Infancy. There is 
little. however, in the Apocryphal Gospels to 
equal the circumstantial and realistic quaIi~ of 
the vision of Theophilut, which is full of the 
living and convincing touches that come only 
from the most intense simplicity or the highest 
art. It is too old to be medieval, for it comes 
from a period when the freshness of childhood 
still hung about the legends of the Church, and 
belongs rather to that eternal art of story-telling 
which is neither ancient nor modern, but exists 
wherever human life exists and is observed. . 

So much for the faCtI. This book, how­
ever, has not been written for the student of 
facts, wh'l will naturally fly to some more 
learned treatise: it is ofFered rather to the 
amateur of old faiths and fanCies, who may find 
here a dim picture of the Oty of Mansoul u it 
was before the Reformation came, like' some 
spiritual County Council, to cleanse its streets 
of the picturesque and unprofitable litter of the 
put. My object hu been to show 8Om~ 

DIll 
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II1lnt1wtia of the intimate charm of the mediawal attitude 
towards the Vi~in Mary-an attitude part- -
familiar, part-chlvalrous, part-devout, which 
was far-reaching in its eft'ect on the mental 
temper and artistic ideals of the thirteenth and 
fourteenth centuries. This was the attitude 
which produced such sculpture as the Gothic 
MadoDDas of Flanders and France; such paint­
ings as the Psalter of Saint Louis; such poems 
as cc Veni Coronaberis." For those who wrote, 
read, and lived by these legends, the Virgin 
Mary was at once Queen, Mother, Mystery and 
familiar friend; not only the ineffable Mother 
of God, but also the very courteous chatelaine 
of Heavenly Syon, who would not disdain to 
open the window to her lovers when Saint Peter 
shut the door, as ".The Wmdowof Paradise" 
relates: the practical and resoUrceful Help of 
Christians, no less than the Mystic Rose. 

,/' Less awful than the Deity, more power-
ful than the Saints, one might speak with 
cc Madame Saint Mary" as woman to woman, 
as lover to mistress; might rely on her ~man 
sympathy in matters of the body, as well iei'bA . . .:") 
her mystical intercession in the affairs of ~ . . -
soul. Thus it comes about that a certain 
familiarity, a bold reliance on the patience and 
comprehension of the Woman, her interest in 
all ~ litde and great, her desire for her 
ICI'Vanti love, becomes mixed wi~ the awe 
and reverence proper to those who invoke the 
Queen of Heaven. As a mother evokes in her 
children at once the simplest, most intimate 
Diy 
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THE MIRACLES OF bUR LADY 
confidence and also the most exalted emobOll: l~ 
as they come to her, with DO IeD8e of iDCOD-
gruity, in their most trivial nec:asities DO less 
than in the most sacred moments of their liva, 
so ,e Goddes Moder and oures" receiftd from 
those who were in every IeDIC her childraa, 
simple and familiar friendship, mystical adora-
tion, and unfailing trust. 

. To drag back this sentiment and its literary 
expression from the shadow-Janel to which it 
bas retreated is, therefore, the aim of this book. 
In writing it, I have made full UIe of the 
editorial privileges which my medizvr1 prede­
cessors always allowed themselves, aod have 
paraphrased, rather than translated, the material 
from which I worked. Sometimes I have con­
densed, sometimes expanded; sometimes two 
or three different versions of a legend have 
been collated and the best details chosen from 
each. No plot--except for really necessary 
editing-has been tampered with, but the 
student of hagiography must not be oiFcnded if 
he find here and there a story, knOWll to him 
in an intolerably bald, didactic, or impror:" 
form, which has been, like the kiss which 
Rodolphe received back from the lady, "t'CVU, 
corrig~, et considerablement augmen~~" in its 
passage from the middlo to the present age. 

I must here ofFer my most sincere thanb to 
two kind friends, without whose constant help 
and enc0i:f:ment this version of the Miracles 
of Our y could scarcely have been made. 
Yustly, to Mr. J. A. Herbert, of the Deput-
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1"""';'" ment of M5S. in the British Museum~ who first" 

introduced me to the Mary-legends, and has 
throughout placed his great knowledge of the 
subject at my disposal, and given me all pos-" 
sible :3' Secondly. to Mr. Arthur Machen. 
who the MS •• and to whose kind sugges­
tions and criticisms it owes more than can liere 
be expresaed. 

E. U. 
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HERE ~ we a little Prologue concel'D- n, 
ing the miracles of our sweet Lady, that ~ 

is the Most Blessed Virgin Mary. For whereas . 
to the glory of God Alinighty, ~ious mell have 
ofttimes told and set in wribng many fair 
miracles of the glorious Saints that are in· 
Paradise, the which miracles the Divine Majesty 
has done through them; how much more 
ought we to tell the wonders and mercies that 
are done by the Blessed Vargin that is the 
Mother of God, since these are sweeter than 
honey I . 

And I would have IOU to know, t/i/etnu;.,;, 
that these miracles of hers, and all the hol, 
gestes and devout adventures herein writ, teD . 
not of any greater marvel than that of her UD- "'-.. 

failing love. For truly it is a matter for great 
wonder and thankfulness, that she has this cfesire 
to\VU'd us, that are her poor children, for that 
we were made the brethren of her Son. More-
over we likewise rehearse that love which her 
loyal servants had for her; by the which love 

. they were enabled to look UfOll her &ce, and 
hear her voice, as is testified III the historia of 
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TAl Saint Bon and Saint Thomas of Canterbury. p,.,.,. And by these acts of hers we may further learn 

, after what fashion she would have us love her: 
.. tbatwe should wonhip her '1ueenly, and serve 
her with sacrifice and with punty, and call upon 
her as on a friend. And also you mal read of 
that most piteous charity whidl the Queen ot 
Angels hath us-ward, whereby she is constrained 
to show mercy to the poor and simJ>le, and to 
succour the wicked in their extremity, and to 
defend her serviton: for truly doth she show 
courtesy to all that reverently entreat her Name. 
TherefOre for all these causes is it befitting that 
these her miracles should now be written, to 
confirm in her love the thoughts of all faithful 
Christians, and to stir the hearts of slothful 
mea. • 

And furthermore, tariss;",~ let it not be to 
you an occasion of contempt that of these tales 
ensuing many tell of them that took on the 
habit or religion ; and of the graces and adven­
tures that to them befell. For know that to 
those that dwell in quietness in the convent, 
having their minds set on Heaven and keeping 
their souls in peace, holy visitations often come. 
Yea I .. in sheltered gardens flowen do prosper, 
10 in the cloister pious histories flourish: these 
are little chalices of honeyed sweetness Vf!f1 
often, and ever matten meet for thankful.. 
Dell, for they be harbingers of a spiritual 
fruit. Come therefore to this RUden.. where 
I. that am but a pilgrim ana a sOjourner 
therein, have tought out certain flowen, to 
4 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
wit lilies, for the better" honouring of Our n.. 
Lady's beauty, and that all.her faithful children P".. 
ma7be~ 

AND HED FOLLOW THE MIRACLES OP 
OUR LADY •. 

.. 
f". 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY · 
image without its living garland, and no longer TAl au.j/II 
did the Mystic Rose bOw toward him when DC "RMII' 
knelt at hcf feet.· . 

Now the Abbot, that loved this brother we1r 
for his simplicity and devoutness, was greatly 
troubled at the sight of the melancholy into 
which he had come; and knowing naught of the . 
secret favours which Our Lady hid once shown 
to this servant of hers, he could not guess the 
cause of his sadness. Therefore calling the 
~ung man to him, he asked him privily what w 

ailed him, conjuring him by hoi,. obedience to-
tell the source of hiS grief. And being 80 com-
manded, the brother, as is the duty of every 
religious toward his Father in God, aid tc1I aU 
the truth, every word of it ; how that he greatly 
loved that image of Saint Mary that he had in his 
cell, and how he was sad because he could fiDd 
no more roses to make a chaplet for her head,' 
for he knew not how else he might please her. 

Then said the Abbot to him for his com­
fort, " My son, because now the winter comes 

, in due season, and you cannot any longer make 
chaplets of roses for Our Lady', honour, there­
fore must you find some other way of service: 
for summer and winter alike have their duties. 
and come alike by the will of God. And in the 
place of that gift of rosca that has been the 
emblem of your love, I charge you that you 
salute each morning the image or God', Mother, 
saying twcntr-fivc times the Af!' MMi&. For 
thd::Ycrs of her faithful aernnta are as flowen 
in Lady', CI'OWD." '. . 

11 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
711 CIuIJId The brother went away greatly consoled, and 
" R... did in all things as his Abbot had ordained to 

him, saluting Saint Mary each morning with 
:J-five Aws well and devoutly said. And 

rom he had exceeding comfort, for now 
it was permitted to him to' look again upon 
the Lady whom he loved. And he saw that 
each time he repeated that Angelic Salutation. a· 
fresh and perfect. rose came into her hands 
where he ~ on her in his cell, and &om 
these she wove for herself a right fair chaplet, 
even such an one as he had been accustomed to 
make: 80 that when his devotion was ended, 
the crown of hi. Mistress was complete. Which 
~ was 10 ~t a consolation and delight to 
~ that he left his melancholy and entel'C:d 
into • very holy joy; gro~ day by day in 
hi. devc;tion toward tliat glorious Vtrgin, who 
of her tenderness and mercy doth dius help 
her lovers in their devoirs. 

Now this monk of whom we speak had yet a 
father and a mother in the world, whom he 
loved with • proper and a filial love; and 
desiring greatly to see them how they did, he 
.ought and obtained the permission of hi. Abbot-
10 to do. Now when he was given leave that 
he "'ht go on this jourl19'. lie was 10 filled 
with joy at the thought of these parents, the 
whicli he had not seen for many years, that he 
I~t aU else; even hi. devotion to that Lady 
whOse love is above that of any earthly friend. 
And when the day of his departure was come, he 
let out right early in the morning, his thoughta 
IS -
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY .. 
all earthwards, without having first saluted her TAl CIIq/II 
image that stood in his cell. And it was a very .j lWa 
cold day, white with rime, .for they were near to 
the season of Christ's birth. Another monk of 
that abbey went with him, the which was a 
discreet and pious brother; and they went 
quickly, heeding but litde the hardships of the 
way. 

But at the hour of Prime, when they were 
already far upon the toad, this servant of Our 
Lady remembered how that he had that morn­
ing left his Mistress without the crown of 
worship she was accustomed to receive; and 
when it came into his mind, he was full of grief 
for it. Ie For," said he, "I am but recreant 
knight and false servant of that Queen of 
Ladies; and this day in Heaven her chaplet wiD 
be lacking by my fault. " 

So, being m ~t contrition and mindefi to 
make such amend as he might, he said to hit 
brother that was with him that he should 10 iD 
front a short way, for he would be 10 tary 
awhile. And when this one had done so, ana 
the young monk found himself alone, he went 
from the road into the field that was beside it, 
and threw himself upon his knees ex~ 
humbly and cried mercy and forgiveness of the 
Holy Vugin because he had been tempted of 
earthly afFection, and had forgotten to salute 
her as he ought. And he beWailed hi. fault 
with tears, crying. "Alas I most sweet Lidy, 
thy servant whom thou didst love 10 weD hU 
most foully betrayed thee I " And when he 

13 
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TA, CAq/# had 10 done. he recited with exceeding great 
., RMG devotion the twenty-five AfJU with whicli he 

was used to greet her in his cell. 
Now his companion, that had gone forward 

on the way. hastening somewhat 1)ecause it was 
a keen and bitter wind, wondered that' his 
brother did not rejoin him. And preSently, . 
because still he did not come, this one turned 

. back along the road to find the reason of his 
delay- But when that he had gone a little while 
he Ceased his steps, being in great astonishment; 
for he saw that to the place where he had left 

- hi' comrade, that was a coun~-side and 
desolate, a Ft and splendid meiDle had DOW 

come, to WIt, a very beautiful Lady that was 
robed right lorally, and about her a company 
of angels and vtrgins crowned with jewels. But 
the Lady's head was bare. . .-

And though it was the season of winter and 
hard . weather. though snow lay in the· field 
wherein she stood, 8nd. DO flowers there were 
in the thicket nor leaves upon the trees, this 
Lady was weaving a chaplet of most fair and 
perfect roecs, one by one as ther came into her _ 
hands: and when she had done It, she placed it 
on her head as a crown. Then all die meinie 
of the angels and the virgins bowed before her, 
for she was seen to be crowned with the s0ve­
reignty of love: and they cried together, Aw . . 
Mil';' I 

And seeing this marvel, that monk went ~ 
hastily to the -place where he had left hi, c0m­

panion i and there he found him where he belt 
14 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY , 
in the field, rapt in holy contemplation, but the TM C".", 
Lady he could not sec any more. So he roused ., It.. 
him from his ecstasy, for now he wu fun of 
dread, knowing that he had gazed on holy 
things: and he told him all that which he had 
beheld, namely that gracious miracle which is 
done in Heaven when we poor children pray. 
Then did this one confess to his friend the whole 
of the matter; and of his fault and penitence, 
and the great mercy he had had; for that Our 
Lady had deigned to help him. And they went 
their way full of rejoiCIng, their hearts being 
uplifted by thanksgiving and cclcstiallovc, and 
singing sweet praises of that Vugin Mother, 

Virgo clemens I 
Mater Amabilis I 
Regina sacratissimi Rosarii I . 

IS 
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, 
HERE WE TELL OF A BISHOP THAT SAID 
MASS IN HIS CHURCH BEFORE SAINT MARY 
AND HER MElNIK: TO WHOM THE SAID 
LADY DID GIVE A NOBLE VESTMENT 

I N the days when Pepin ruled in France, the n. 
blessed Saint Bon was bishop of Oermont H~ 

in Auvergne; the same bein2 a just, a simple, """,., 
and an holy man. He ruled' hiS diocese with 
charity, he was constant in all good worb, and 
though he had exceeding great com~on 011 
the faults of others, yet did his own SlDS always 
move him to a most lively contrition: and 
beyond all these virtues, that were 80 proper 
to his state, he had a very loving devotioll to 
our holy Mother, the Blessed V"ugin Mary. 
And because" he was a man of good and simple 
heart, that wearied not in love nor in well-doing. 
being filled with that charity that will not have 
reward-for these things, the place of hi, pi1-
g~ shone with a pCculiar glory in the eyeI 
of the angels, being made radiant with 801110-
thing of that liJht which is in Heaven. There 
they moved as m their home, stan~ there, 110 

less than ill the Empyrean, before the very 
countenance of God : for truly Parldiae ~ 1I0t • I, 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
place, unless it be that place where love may dwell. 
Yet, because he ever walked with eyes down­
cast, desiring in his humility a greater perfec­
tion, Saint Bon discerned Dot the marvels that 
lay about him. Rather did he bewail the sins and 
sliortcomings that withheld him, as he believed, 
from the pencct performance of his heavenly 
devou, and so frOm the blessedness of those 
called to be saints. And for this cause he spent 
long hours in prayer and supplication, in that 
his life did, as he thought, so litde honour to 
that Queen of Queens whom he would serve. 

Now it happened thus, that on the vig!1 ot 
the feast of the Assumption of Our Lady, Saint 
Bon stayed after the s~ of V capers alone 
in the choir of his cathedfal-Church; and being 
moved by deep contemplation of the mystery of 
the Assumption to a very lively love, he rested 
many houn in prayer, offering his tears, his 
lauds and supplications at Our Lady's feet. So 
night came upon him, and still he stayed, up­
lifted by his devotion above remembrance of 
time. Nor did he know that in so d~ he 
had trespassed upon the angels' hour, for that 
they made his cburch the sanctuary of their 
night-watches; for where meekness and purity 
offer the sacrifice, there may the angelic censers 

~d he ceased Dot his orison till the hour of 
midnight was come. Then did he raise his head 
fullJ:lously, and cried with a loud voice, saying: 
cc tala est Sancta Dei Genitrix," in honour 
of ~e com.iDg of the feast. And when he had 
~ 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
so done, 10 I he was altogether filled with TL 
amazement; for of a sudcfen he saw that a HttIWIIlJ 
light exceeding great, the which made dim the y.".. 
little lamp before the altar, was come into the 
church, and in its shininJ many angelL Now 

. came there white Pl'OCCSSlons into the choir and 
stood about him u he knelt on the stonCL 
These were those saints that stand in Paradise, 
all the meinie of Our Ladf and her Son. He 
saw the blessed martyrs, Saint Vincent and Saint 
Laurence, vested u deacons for the saying of 
the Mass; and Geolle and Alban, the Ioldiers 
of Christ made glonoUL He saw, too, those 
holy and charitabfe bishops that had lo~e before 
him; the stan of the Church of God, whose 
light he ever kept in mind-Jerome and 
Gregory, Ambrose and Augustine. .. 

Then was Saint Bon filled with much fear and 
reverence, saying: "Who am I, most sinful, that 
I should be here ?.. And he fCll down upon the 
atones of the pavement, crying aloud in the 
words of the Patriarch Jacob: cc Quam terri­
bilis est, locus iste I non est hie aliud.-nisi domUi 
Dei, et porta caeli." That is to say, How dread­
ful is this place I This is none other but the 
house of God, and this is the gate of Heaven. 

But whilst that he lay there fun of awe, he 
heard the comfortable sound of chan~ ex .. 
ceeding sweet; and being rapt fiom his rear. by 
this celestial melody, very slowly and reverently 
he raised up his head. Then saw he that white 
company of virgins whose high devoir it is to 
attend on the Mother of GOd: Catherine of 

21 
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THE MJRAC~ OF OUR LADY 
the Wheels, Lucy of the Eyes, with Apes, 
Cecilia, and also Dorothy; and in the micfst of 
them was that sweet Lady. the Blessed Virgin 
Mary. Queen or Angels, and she was crowned 
with jewels and apparelled right royally, yet 
walkeCl she with most gracious humbleness. So 
all this train came forth into the choir, and . 
placed themselves orderly therein, and they sang 
their hymn unto the end. And they stood in a 
bright light circle-wise about the altar, as in 
Paradise they stand about the Altar of the 

. Lamb; but the light came not to the place 
- where Saint Bon was kneeling. . 

"Then heard he the saints that cried to Our 
Lady. asking her whom she would have sing 
the Mass other feast. And Our Lady answeRd 
them: "I will have that my servant who Jmeels 
beyoDd the circle of light, and thence doth 
offer for me his love and tears, asking na~ht in 
return. For this cause have I chosen him to 
oft'er for me the sacrifice of love.· 

Then was Saint Bon greatly abashed and rull 
of fear; for, ~ his Church thus filled with 
all the Host of Heaven. and having still in his . 
cars the lOng of angels, it seemed to him too 
great presumptiOD that he, the meanest of God's 
ICl"ftDtI, should minister before these glorious 
onCl. But whilst he kneeled in adoration came 
two angels, and raised him up and led him to 
the altar at the Vupt's biddiDg; and there 
they vested him lor the saying of the Mass. 
ADd the glorious deacons Vmcent and Laa­
eence ~ him; and the altar was censecl by 

•• 

• Digitized by Coogle 



THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
angels, and by angels' handa the sac:riDg-bcll was n. .: 
'~w when he stood thus before' ~ altar, :: .,~ 
where every day he was used to oWer the Holy •. 
Sacrifice for the Church and.for his people. 

. whom he loved, co1J!3gC came anew to the 
heart of Saint Bon; for at this place he was 
accustomed to stand always as before God'. 
face, in humbleness of spirit but fearing naught, 
for that he had an heavCnly Intercessor. There­
fore it seemed to him no more matter for c:Iread.. 
but rather for thanksgiving, that he, unworthy, 
was thus by divine mercy admitted to the Com. 
munion of the Saints ; fOr he knew that DO man 
by his own power might attain to it. And, all 
things being set in order, he sang the Mass of 
Our Lady right clearly and well And when 
he was come to the worda, .. Assumpta est 
Mari. in coelum: gaudent ~tt all the 
saints and angels bowed before lier; ad cried 
with a loud voice, ce Alleluia .". : 

And when that it was come to the ending of 
the Mass. the most holy Vugin kneeled in the 
midst of her saints, that she might receive the 
blessing of Bon her servant i ind afterwards 
she called him to her feet, and spoke with him 
full sweedy, and gave to him • guerdon for the 
devoir he had don~ even an alb, a very noble 
vestment that she had brought with her &om 
Paradise. And she warned Saint Bon very 
straitly, saying: . . . 

.. see that you let none other put upoD 
himse~ this hOly alb, the which I give you in 
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reward because you loved me with that love which 
casteth out fear, and have' well and truly SUDg 
the Mass of this my feast; (or I can in DO wise 
ofFer this Mass in Paradite, where is the Holy 
Sacrifice made perfect, but only by the hands 
o( my servants here on earth. And this that 
I have given you is o( that stufF which the 
~ my hand-maidens weave (or the vesting' 
o( the saints; even the vesture of a lowly spirit, 
which is acceptable to God. See, therefore, that 
you keep it closely, (or great virtue is thereiL 
And look fiuther, that Done come to this church 

. that is my sanctuary in the night hours when 
my mysteries are here sung: for none may 
gaze on this matter, save him to whom the 
lleaven1y vestment has been givea.· 

Then did the Vargin .Mary and all her train 
go back to heaven; and Saint Bon went to 
his houie much comforted, for now he knew 
well that his poor love was pleasing to Our 
Lady, and that she looked favourably upon the 
impCrf'ectiOD of his prayers. And he laid up 
with ~ care the vesture that she had 
giVCD him, by it he did much hcaling and _ 
brought many souIa to God. 

SOOn after that Saint Bon had died and was 
surely gone to ~oy of Heavenly Syon, a 
new biShop was e in his place; aDd he be­
lieved not the wonders which were told of that 
holy man, for he was a prelate of worldly con­
venation and doub~ ,mind. "And it ftDd 
him much that the alb o( Saint Bon, the which 
was laid up in the treasury o( the cathednI, 
1+ . 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
should be held a vestment oE no earthly maki,.. n. 
aad that Eor this he might not wear it EOI' ~ 
the sayiag of the M .. ; for it was excctdiag ,.." 
fair. Further, he held that to be but aD 

ignorant aad idle &alasy which would have the 
church sacred to the aagcls in the night houn 
because oE those words which Saint Bon had had 
Erom Our Lady's lips. TherefOre, on a certain 
night, this bishop went alone into· the choir of 
his cathedral-<hurcb; and he took from the 
treasury the alb of Saint Bon. aad there Wen t 
the altar would vest bimself thereia. But Wore 
the beavenly vestment bad touched his shoulders, 
10 I bis senses left him, and he woke not till the 
dawn, and then he lay on his bed in his chamber 
that was within the bishop's house. ADd the . 
alb of Saint Bon was Eound on the high altar, and 
a Eair linen cloth was on it. 

Then was that bishop areat1y astonished, and 
his heart was moved, ana he· called his people 
together aad told them that which hid (,e.. 
Eallen: to the intent that aU might know it was 
unlawful that aay should witness the divine 
secrets which every night were celebrated at that 
altar, save only him to whom Our Lady, oE her 
mercy. hath gtven the Heavenly Vesture. 
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HOW WICKED MEN TOOK A LITrLB BOY, 
BECAUSE HE SANG THE RESPON~ OF OUR 
LADY VERY SWEETLY I AND HOW GO~ 
MOTHER DID PRESERVE HIM : 

HOLY Scripture doth declare to us that it is GaM 
our duty to make kllown the benevolent M.,./ 

works of AIlD1ghty God; (or these are marvel-
lous, and their tCllillg maketh glad His children'. 
hearts. As the Psalmist saitll, II Cantate ei, ct, 
psallite ei; Ilarrate ODlllia mirabilia ejUL" There-
lore I will tell here the history of a mercy that 
He granted at the hand o( His Blessed Mother. 
Queell o( Heaven. (or the solace of a poor 
woman, a widow. the which greatly loved that 
sweet Lady. " 

This woman lived in a city of England, and 
80 poor she was, that she was (orced to wander 
ill the' street and ask an alms. And she had 
olle SOil, a very fair child; he was loved of all 
for his beauty, (or though he lived but on 
charity he was exceeding comely and o( ~ 
stature. For the love of God and the Blc.ed 
V~ this poor woman taught her child what 
scholarship she could; and Saint Mary of her 
kindliness helped her ~ this devoir, (or Ihe 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
put into the child's heart so great a love ot 
learning that in half a year he knew more than 
many Children that have been four years to 
sChooL Nor had she ever oCcasion to chastise 
him, for he forgot nothing that he was told. 

Soon the little boy coula sing, and soon read; 
and 10 well did he sing, with so sweet and . 
piteous a voice, that so soon u he did beg!n, 
aU ran to hear him, both clerb and lay; for 
they said, cc It is like a little angel's song." 
Never was heard such music frOm a child. 
And because of the del}ght that they had in his 
singing, aU that heard him would make him 
aiffs; meat, bread, and also monCf; the which 
lie gladly took, and carried strattway to his 
motlier, for he loved her exco::ding welL 

And he said, II Dear mother, while I wu 
very little you did nourish and clothe me &om 
the alms that yoU gained; but I cannot bear 
that you should any longer heR our bread, since 
I am of an age to earn it. Therefore if God 
and our sweet Lady preserve to me my voice 
and ~ me safe and lOund you shall no more 
wander In the streets; but every day I, shall 
bring you enough of bread and meat and all -
those th~ whereof we stand in need. .. 

Thus dfd that little boy cherish his mother, 
and would have her rest by the fireside with 
her spinning, whilst he went to and fro in the 
streets with his songs: and all heard him 1~ 
~ly and gave him what he asked, so 
he and hi, mOther were well provided. And 
amongst the many fair songs that he bcw; 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
that child greatly loved the respond that Robert GaM 
Kin~ of France did make for the feast of the M.,.! 
Purification of Our Lady; to wit, that which 
beains, "Gaude, Maria Vtrgo, CWlctas hereaes 
sola interemisti." For the Words of this h)'lllll 
are very fair and pitc:ous, and the melodr 
whereto they are sung exceeding sweet; ana 
the llttle boy sang it so well to the glory of our 
gracious Lady, that many wept to hear it. And 
so gentle he was, so full of prudence and 
courtesy, that a1lloved him dearly and would 
have taken him to their houses, there to feast 
him; but when his song was done, he waited 
not for any pleasure, liut went home to Ida 
mother with that which he had gained. And 
that poor woman daily entreated God's Mother 
Saint Mary, that she would have the child in 
her keeping, lest evil should bcfaU him when he 
went· alone through the town. 

And one day, as this llttle boy went singing 
through the streets, he came to the Jewry; -ana 
great company of folk were assembled there, 
knights and burgesses, clerks and lay, for in 
this place many bo~ht and sold. When these 
people saw the child, they cried to him that he 
should sing Our Lady's song; for. these were 
Catholic men, that nghtly loved the Blessed 
Vttgin. Then, so soon as he began, many other 
ran to hear him from the streets that were near. 
being much moved br the sweetness of his 
singing, that was indeed a pleasant sound most 
agreeable to God; and with them came a 
certain Jew. that heard how the child did sing 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
~ I in the midst of the Jewry the en- of the 

•• - Quem 01 Heaftll whom they rerile. 
Now at the time 01 this man'. c:omiDg, the 

little chorister ~ the IeCOnd part of his .... 
that, aame1y, which aida, 

• GaIIricIaa aadIaaaeIaa .am. dmIIihI lie _ ...... 
Otcnaa tII1IIa de Spirita Sacto cmIiJaI ia­,... ....... 

Then was the Jew much wrathful i and whcD 
that the Jut liDe was SUDI, that is, 

-1nbcKat J-- iai:U, • dick a.n.c.. Jc-pIa ___ .... f. 
thewbich pats all Jen to derision, he could DOt 
contain hiS hatred; for greatly did he long to 
kill this child that thus. poured COD tempt UpoD 

his nee.. 
NnertheJe.. he diaembled hit anger; for he 

knew that the people IoYed the little boy, and 
areat1Y would they-be enraged against aDy that 
Clid bUn hurt. Therefore must be bide his time 
that he miaht la, hands on him in secret, for 
this was his laolYe. ADd he waited till all the 
folk were lODe oat 01 the street, for DO witDCII 
mutt he haft, lest aDy,~that he would .urt their little· • IhOuld iftaward briDa 
him to his death f!i~ Thea, when the cJWa 
wu alone, this Jew waat to him, and spoke him 
YCfJ Cairl, uad inYited him to enter hit t.oa. 
tbcftto .... 

.. For 1 see we1I: be said," that JOG haft 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
~ rightly taught; never have I heard a c~d ~ . 

. sing so sweetly. . You please all by your mUSIc, M ... t 
and indeed by this Respond that you did chant 
my heart is alqether IDled with pity and com-
passion. There10re, if you will come into mr 
house and there sing it again, it shall be gooa 
for you and for your mother also." .. 

Then the child, simply and without fear, u • 
little angel might, went with that Jew into hit 
house. But, Ilas I how greatly cruel are God', 
enemies, and them that bow not His Mother', 
love I So soon as the door was shut the Jew 
let bring a hatchet, and he dealt the little c:horia.­
ter, that was a child exceeding small, 10 great • 
blow that a man would have died of it. The 
little boy fell down upon the ground, and blood 
came forth from his fair imd tender mouth that 
~ so sweetly. Then as quickly as he could 
the Jew made a grave close against the door, 
and there he buried the child and heaped earth· 
upon him, for now he was afraid of that which 
he had done. 

When the poor woman his mother saw that 
her little son did not return at the accustomed 

. hour, she was greatly troubled at it; and she 
prayed Our Lady to watch over the child, for 
night was near. But when many hoon went 
by, and still he came not, she feared that he ,... 
wholly lost. Then 10 ~t was her dolour that 
her heart failed her, ana she ran forth into the 
streets crying aloud and seeking him. Here 
and there, up and down, she sought and de­
manded him of all that she met; but none coaIcl 
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GaM gin her news of the -child. And at last, lor 
AI.";' I that darkness len and she could no longer seek 

him, she was constrained to go back to her home 
much sorrowful, and there did make her com­
plaint to the Blessed Vtrgin, ~ only for 
death became she had lost her little bOy. 

And she said: "Sweet Lady, Saint Mary, for _ 
that the Scripture te1leth us that you sought 
row' own Child sorro\\'ing when He tarried in 
Jerusalem alone, keep, I pray YOU; mylitt1e son, 
that is defenceless in the city this ~ht, lor I 
know not where to seek him. Alas, most 

- piteous Mother I my heart is sore; for 1- feel 
and know that but dolorous news shall I get if 
He that can do all things cometh not to my 
relief: Therefore in Him and His sweet Mother 
I put aU my trust, for _ very surely none other 
can assist me. .. • -

So weeping and praying, that poor woman 
passed the whole of the night; and when day 
was come she went out into the streets again to 
seek her child, asking news of all the loOt that 
she met. 

But they answered: "We know not where 
he is, but this we know, that there is none in­
the city, neither clerk nOl' lay, who wiD not 
~y grieve if he is come to any hurt, lor we 
an love him." 

And one there was that said: "Good woman, 
yeater eveniDg I saw your little IOn in the Jewry, 
and there he aid sing the ~nd of Our Lad, 
in • voice most sweet and piteous, u he can; and 
10 clear and loud he sang that the Jews came 
3+ 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
trom aU parts to hear him. It may well be that GaM 
they have taken him to do him some hurt, for ],1"";'1 
~)' does it displease them to hear the sweet 
and pleasant pnises ot God'. Mother, whom 
~~ hate. Therefore, it they have killed the 

. child, we will discover it, that they may die tor 
their misdeed .... 

Another cried: cc Small doubt is there that 
the Jews misliked this little boy, for he praiaed 
Our Lady 10 graciously that none coaId resist 
it. IE it be as you say, surely the tOUI 
Vugin will reveal it bf her might, her 
chorister may be avengcld.· 

Then was the poor mother beside henelf' 1rith 
grief, tor DOW she was assured that the Jen had 
taken her little IOn to kill him. And she cried 
to Our Lady in her despair, and told her openly 
that it she restored not the child, no loager 
would she trust in her pity and power. Yea, 
she was in such bitterness ot spirit that I could 
not tell you halE her sorrow; tor she wept 10 

exceeding sore that she could take neither meat 
nor drink. And all were greatly moYCd by it, 
grieving most heartily beiause they had lost • 
their little chorister wliom they loved. 

But the ~t sin that had been done could 
not tor ever be hidden, tor it was God'. will 
that it should be revealed, to glorify His holy 
Name and that of His dear Motlier, Lady Marj. 
Therefore it happened alter many day. that the 
sorrowing mother, that went day and !light 
through the streets wringing her bands Ucl 
calling OIl Our Lady tor her child, came· by 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
God's grace to the Jewry. And many people 
ran together h~ her cries, the which had 
exceeding i',ty of her grief; (or now all hope 
that sbi'ht find the child had left them, and 
they ju her to be mad with sorrow because 
she soug t him still. But this JK'!X woman 
stood and cried, "My son, my little son, my 
heart is breaking for you I My p~ child, if -
that you arc alive stay not so long from me, for 
I need you sore. Sweet son, dear boy 1 where 
arc you 1 Can you not speak to your mother, 
who is like to die of grid 1 Alas I little one, 
you will come to me no more, for my heart teUs 
me that in this street you were killed and buried 
by evil mm." . . . 

Then went she to and fro, tearing her hair 
and crying, II Hard, hard is the heart that 
would not "break for suCh a griefl Ah, Mother 
of the King of Heaven 1 how long with clasped 
hands have I begged of you my little bo, f I 
gave him altogetJier to you, and taught him 
right learning that he might the better serve 
you and your sweet Son. But what have you 
done with him, Lady, and where is he 1 Tell 
me, tell me, where he is bestowed I Ah,­
Mother of God, can it be that children which 
arc giYeD into your keeping shall be lost 1 If 
that you cannot give bini to me alive, then give 
me death, that I may leO him I " 

But Madame Saint Mary, that is the fountain 
of all mercy, had compassion on this ~ 
woman, and turned her sorrow into joy~ For 
while that she and the folk that were about her 
3' 
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made this complaint, of a sudden they heard a G 
voice that sang exceeding sweetly; and they Ad 
knew that it was the voice of the little chorister, 
for none other sang so well. And the words of 
the song were that Respond of Our Lady, the 
which he had so greatly loved, namdy : 

"Gande, Maria Vugo, cuneus hereses sola interc­
mi,ti ; 

Quae Gabridis archangdi dietis eredidi,ti. " 

Verily, though he lay in his grave that wu 
within the house of the Jew, yet so high and 
clear was his voice that all might hear it. . 

And when that poor mother heard her little 
son, that sang as if he were yet alive, then was 
she straitway lifted up with a fervour of great 
joy, so that she cried to the Blessed Vugin, 
saying: . 

"Sweet Lady, sweet Saint Mary 1 I hear my 
child I I hear my child I " 

Then was great tumult; all the people crying, 
"To the Jews I To the Jews, that have taken 
our little chorister to hurt him I for well we . 
know he lies within this house." 

And all went to enter the said house, and did 
attack and beat the Jews that would let them 
from it; and breaking down the door went into 
every chamber, calling by name on the child 
that was lost; for they said: cc Of a surety 
they have hidden him." Then were those evil 
men that had killed and buried him greatly 
afraid, and would have held back the people, 
but they could not. Therefore they Bed aWay 
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whiJst aU were busied with their quest, lest they 
might be taken and bumed for their sins. 

But when ~ had aearched chamber and 
cocIdoft, and still round not the child, them that 
eought were exceeding ~lexcd at it. 

"By Holy Rood 1 said they, "this is 
devilry indeed, that we find him not, ror here . 
we heard him sing, and or a s~ here he 
must be I Yet there is no part or this house 
wherein we have not sought him, thereEore it 
we see him not it must be that they haTe buried 
him in the euth." 

-- Then did they make search where there 
might be a pit dug; and at last, when all were 
weary and ~ knew not where next to look, 
they round • nd the door earth heaped, the 
which those Jews had done the better to conceal 
him. Then they aied: .. Verily, here he must 
be; ror it was from this side that we heard his 
YOice." 

Then aU together they retched spades, and 
atraitway removing the earth as quickly as they 
might, there they round the little bar lying 
in a trench aU safe and sound; and he had no 
arief, but seemed nther as it God's Mother­
~ Cherished him at her breast. And all who 
saw it JDarYelled greatly, ror the Child's cheeks 
were as red, his W:e as fAir, as a newly opened 
flower, though he had bin within this pit ror 
many da7L And they liEted him out and carried 
him to hia mother. 

When that poor woman had her little son 
again. how dose and dear did she hold him, 
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THE MIRACLES OF Oull lADY 
~ a hUDdrcd times his forehead UId his c..M. 
face I So great a joy fiDed her Iieart that no M.rM I 
word could she speU, for it Ii: "tal to her that 
greater wealth aLe IWt than UJf lady in the 
rand. But the townsfolk, that were exceeding 
glad for that their little chorister WD come 
again, came about the child, and ukcd him that 
he should ten them by Godt, gna: what had 
happened and where he had been. Abo, they 
desired to know how his had had beca so 
greatly hurt; for now they could sec the wound 
that he had of the hatchet of the Jew, thcwhida 
was like to have cut his head in twain, though 
so well had the glorious V ugin healed it that 
no herb nor unguent did it nCed. . 

Then said the child, that knew not how long 
he had been lost: "Y estemight, when all the 
company was gone &om this street, a Jew that 
loved me not did beg me to go to his house, 
swearing that he would do great ~ for my 
mother if I would sing for him there; for he 
would hear Our Ladyts Respond. But when I 
wu come into the house, he did wound me 
with a hatchet he had, and I know not what he 
did with me then, for with that blow I fell fut 
asleep. And 10 soundly I slept that I think I 
should have been sleeping still, nor would have 
wok.e for anything that might be, but a little 
while since a very fair Lady came to me, and I 
know that she is the Mother of Jem Christ. 
And this Lady did wake me, and said that I 
slept too long and was but slothful i for it was 
time that I should sing her Respond, u was my 
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GaM duty f!"Z1 day to do. Thea she wat .."..,. 
J,!.rl.! ad I bcpa to ... as she bade me, as well as I 

coaId dO it in the Place that I was ia. • 
Tben cried aD the cIerb ad pXstt, " Gift 

thanb I gift thanb I for a great minde bas 
bcaa doGe; for the B1eIICd V"srpa hath come 
from PandiIe to saYC her little cborisb:r from 
the buds of the Jews.-
. ADd bad I tal or twaaty toagaes.1 c:oaJd DOt 
tell half the joy there was; how that IIWlJ great 
bells were rung. aad procCIIio .. made. that the 
Mother of God might be glori6ed and extol1ed 
for this her most piteous gncc. ADd the totrM­
folk did tab maoy Jews bccaUIe of it. mel lOGIC 

were bamcd aad lOme baptized. 
Thea, when an was doae, that poor WOIIWI 

took her little child to her home, aad ·there Ibe 
cberiIbcd him aratJy aDd bred him in SaiDt 
Mart.love. Ilttle do I bow of fate they bad, 
or what did do, (or indeed there is DO more in my 
book; bat 'Rr'f sarcly be are!' in all virtue aad 
worthiDCII, and stayed ever faithful IC:I"ftDt of 
that LId,.. who bad brouaht him oat of the 
power of the wicked that fie might come .pa 
to his motber'. U'IDL . . 
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HERE WE TELL HOW A CERTAIN NOVICE 
WAS AN HUNGERED, AND OUR LADY GAVB 
HIM MEAT 

I T is told how 'a certain young man came to Brt, 
the house of Ctteaux, that he might be .4"1. 

made a novice of this brotherhood: for he 
ardently desired to take the habit of religion, 
having his heart filled with exceeding great love 
for Qur Lord and Our Lady, so that he longed 
to serve them. But because he had been gently 
bred, and had lived always sumptuously at the 
house of his father, that was a noble seigneur 
keeping much estate, this novice could little 
endure the hardships of the Rule. And espe­
cially the meat wherewith he was' served in the 
convent did seem to him most harsh and savour­
less, so that '. scarcely could he bear to eat of it, 
and he was like to die of hunger. And of 
this he had great grief, for he knew not whether 
he should be able to end the noviciate he had 
begun, because of the weakness of his ftesh. 

Therefore, being advised by his Superior, he 
strove ,to conquer this frailty ; praying to Our 
Lady Saint Mary with exceeding great fervour, 
that she would help him, and turn his heart 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
B ... -I to a love of holy poverty. and make sweet to 
,,1"1_ him the hard and sour bread wherewith he was 

nourished. Yet still his stomach turned from 
it, whereby he endured great pains both of body 
and soul: for he saw that they that were of 
the brotherhood received this food gladly and 
ate of it with contentment, the which he could 
no wise do. 

Now it happened one night that -he had 
gread~yed for strength that he might endure 
the .• pue of the flesh, and had bewailed 
his state most bitterly before God with tears 
and supplications: and when he had 10 done, he 
lay down in his cell to sleep. And he was 
exceeding hungry, having still in his hand the 
piece of dry bread wherewith he had been served 
for supper; but he could Dot bear to eat of it, 
for it was very hard and' sour. And as he 10-
slept, the glonoUi Vugin Mary, who loob most 
tenderly on aU that would serve her Son in the 
~ous life, and seeks ever to help them in the 
inwUd battle they must wage, had compassion on 
him because he was 10 young and fun of grief. 
And since she knew well what ailed him, she 
came to him there where he lay on his bed, and -
took him by the hand, saying : 

cc Come, little IOn, rise up and follow me, and 
I wiD give you that food of which you stand in 
need. Now shall you eat to your satisfaction, 
for I am come not to give you the dry bread of 
bitterness, but rather to call you to that B~uet 
which my Son hath spread for His frienda. .. 

When the young novice saw the Quccn of .... 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY· . 
Heaven, that stood by his bedside as his mother BrMJ tf 
might do, and heard her gracious words, he .4.,. 
rose up, bei~ wholly filled with 10ft diviDe, 
and remembering nothing o( the hunp that he 
had. And he thought within himself' that she 
had come to lead him to some great feast; aod 
he had great joy o( it. Then she took bifo!t 
the haDd, ana led him &om his cell and 
into the cloister, and he saw that sbe would go 
toward the monastery church, (or the which cauae 
he had great amazement. And it was very dark, 
but in the liJbt o( her steps he walked eeCurely. 
So, when they were come to the church, he 
looked to see where the banquet might be 
spread. But no sign was there o( an., (estivity. 
neither did Our Lady stay to look (or It; but she 
bro~ht him straitway to theplacewherethe great 
Cruafixwas hung, whereon Our LordandSaviour 
Jesu Christ displays His Sacred Wounds. . /' 

Then, "Look I" said she. cc Here is your 
(east made ready, (or this is my Son, your Lord 
and God, Who died to make all things sweet to 
you. Therefore should you rejoice, lith DOW 
there is in all the world no bread 10 harsh but 
that His pains can savour it. But because you 
know not the taste o( that meat which He pre­
pares (or His lovers, you go hungry; yet Jiath 
He said. 'Accipite et comedite.' Take. therefore 
this aust o( &read, the which you despise 10 

gready, and draw near dreading no~. (or 
verily He gave HimselI' that you might lie (eeL 
Now shall you dip this your meat into His 
wounded side, the which was pierced (or you ; 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
B,. ef and thereby you "shall know whence comes the 
A.II savour of that food wherewith poverty is nour·" 

ished for His sake. " 
Then, when she had so spoken. that merciful 

Lady did lead the novice to the foot of the Tree 
of the Cross, and to her Son that hung thereon. 
And being so taught by her, he, that was now 
full of fear, for he knew that a great mysterY 
was herein shown him, did let" reach out hls 
hand with ~ awe and reverence, and 
dipped the crust that he carried deep into the 
wound that was in his Redeemer's SIde. And 
when he had so done. the glorious Vugin saith 
to him: . . 

cc Ecce Panis Ange10rum I" . 
And 10 I when he did eat of this food, that 

had been dipped in the holy blood of Jesu Christ, 
an exceeding great ~ entered into that 
novice's heart, and his hunger was al~ther 
stilled; and he was refreshed both in body 
and soul For it seemed to him that this crust 
was a Bread of more than earthll savour. the 
sweetest he had ever taken unto his mouth: so 
sweet was it that he desired it gready, nor would 
he have had any other ifhe might. And kneel- -
ina down before that Cross whence came his 
coinfort, he did give thanb to God and to Hia 
compassionate Mother. with great fervour aDd 
holy dread; being uplifted toward his Saviour 
with thanksaiving and burning love. And he 
aid, as the liatrUrch Job did do, cc Quae priUl 
nolebat tan~ anima mea, nUDc, prae angusta, 
cibi mei IUDt": for' now it was revealecI aDd 
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made known to him by that holy food where- B,.,. tf 
with his hunF. had been stilled, how that A.,­
Jesu Christ did die in ~t ~ief upon the . 
. Tree that thereby He DUght bnng to us poor 
sinners that Bread which the Blessed ADgc1s 
do desire. Yea I to them that have recourse to 
Him He giveth ever His very substanCe for 
their nourishment: the which maketh sweet the 
harsh bread of tribulation, and the bitter chalice 
of His children's tears. 
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OF A GR.EAT LOIlD THAT MIGHT Nar AC­
COMPLISH THE PENANCE HE HAD I AND 
HOW SAINT MARY HELPED HIM 

I N Egypt there was a rich and powerful TAl Xiii,,,, 
knight, the which lived in great luxury, -b1M 

lavishly expending his wealth and keeping high .,.,J 
estate; and he had many friends and retainers, 
for he generously entreated them that acned . 
him. But because of the ease and' splendour 
that he lived in, this seigneur forgat God and 
his duty, and went never to Mass, nor yet to 
confession; for he was proud of heart, and held 
them to be but fools that told their evil actiODI 
to their curate or any other priest. Long did 
he live in this foolish error, and because he had 
a dread of the penance that should now be put 
on him should he turn from it, and of the 
mocking of his friends, that were of a worldly 
Conversation, he neither made confession nOl' 
left his fault. . , 

But one friend he had that was of a right 
disposition and grieved gready for the hatied 
that thii knight his comiade had of the ac:ra­
ment of penance; and he was exCC"'A"diDfe desirous 
to turn l1im from these courses if. could. 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
n, 6it't Therefore on a certain Good Friday, this t::: f:;cman, meeting him in the way, said to the 

'II • ht, for that Jie knew him doer of many 
evil deeds and unconfessed: . 
. " Messire, I marvel much that you can bear 
to look upon your ill doing, which is gready 
displeasing to God and Our Lady, and to the 
world. For in that you confess yourself never', . 
your sins go alway with you, the which ~.' a 
heavy burden for any man to bear alone. And 
behold I Easter Day comes, when every Catholic 
man should put himself' in a state of ~ that 

~_ he may have God's mercy. For on this Friday, 
God did sufFer shame and pain upon the Tree 
of the Cross, to save His people and rebuke the 
Enemy in Hell; in that before His Crucifixion 
aU went to damnation. And He won for us 
10 great freedom that none can now be damned 
that makes confession and repents. Therefore 
we should every one seek our soul'. health in 
this saaament, both for sign of our thankful. 
Dell that this day He did the r.:nmce of the 
world, and for that our reason bids us 10 to do. 
Verily. he is but foolish that neglects it. And 
I entreat you, brother, that you allO will be­
shriven; for you stand in exceeding need of it. 
Let us go talk with that hermit who lives in 
the mountain; he is a good and discreet man ot 
ript holy life. Of a surety he will give you 
no ill collnld, but will tell ·you all that is meet . 
and right to do." . 

Now the knight, that had 10 stubbom a 
mind, wu moved by these words to lOme 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
apprehension of the error he wU in i and he n, .1'.., 
bethought himself that if the thingindccd were "'1M'. 
thus, then was he in evil c:asc. Therefore he l:1IInI . 
made soft answer, sayinJ: . 

Ie I will go right qUickly, f~ indeed I see 
that I have held mySelf toward my Redeemer 
but unknightly, and have repaid His bounty by 
discourtesy. And now I feci the load o( my 
sins heavy upon me, the which I will confels 
full speedily, for I know that I shall have great 
case of it. .. 

Then without delay he set forth to the 
mountain, and with pains he mounted to the 
harsh rocks whereon the hermit dwelt, who 
there implored God ni,ht and day for aD 
sinners. And that hcrDUt was exceeding glad 
of his coming, and made good cheer (or him. 
"For," said he, II Gaudium crit in caclo super 
uno pcccatore pocnitentiam ~te, quam super 
no~nta novem justis, qui non ind~t 
pocmtcntia." That is to say, Joy shaD be in 
heaven over one sinner that rcpcntctb. more 
than over ninety and nine just persons which 
nced no ~tance. .' . 

Then did the kn~ht speak to him a 10lIl 
while of his sins, for mdccd there was much to 
be told i and the hermit, who was expert in the 
cleansing o( souls, knew well how to search and 
question him, so that prescndy he was ac­
quainted with the whole of the matter. -

And when all ". told and confessed, he saicl 
to the knight very gladly,. cc Fair brother. 
rejoice, (or that you sliall be clcanlcd of '1aar 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TN X-PI sin; and know that soOn the love of God and "'M of well doing shall be engrafted in you, by the 
l:.smI grace of the holy penance you will have to bear. It 

Now these words troubled the knight greatly. ' 
for he was of those that would have God's 
mercies living softly the while, and giving 
nought for that which he had got. Therefore 
did he say to the hermit: . 

Ie Alas, my father, in the matter of this 
penance I know not how it may be. ] can in 
no wise bear a great one, nor set m~ to 
&sting; for I am none of those lusty fellows 
that may with ease of body mortify the flesh, 
since I was bred softly, and love only to eat 
de1icates. All know it is my custom so to do. 
Therefore, because I live in the world, where 
all observe me, I must have a penance I can 
do at my ease; for great austerities will but 
cast me down quickly and throw me back into ...... 

" Messire," answered the hermit, "Do not 
fcar. You shall have so light an one, that 
none could refuse it, were ~e never so im-
potent or so old. .. . . . _ 

Said the knight, "Pardieu I I ask no better ... 
Then that Jiermit admonished him and said, 

ec Mark well that which I shall ordain to you, 
for herein shall be proof of your contrition. 
You shall take this costrel which here ~u see, 
and shall go down to the stream that is below, 
and there you must fill it with water to the 
brim; and when that you have so done and 
brought it me again, you shall be quit of aU 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
your sins. But take heed that you sin not TL X..;,At 
again." ., till . ' 

cc So will I do," said the knight, exceeding t.tnI . 
joyous for the induJaence he had had, for indeed 
this penance was .little matter. And he took 
the costrel, that was • vessel made in the fashion 
of a little flask. and ran quickly to the stream, 
and seated himself upon the bank. Then 
dipped he the said flUk into the stream to 
fill it; but the water, that was lowing swiftly. 
turned aside when it came near Uc:l went 
on either hand. and it stayed ~~. And 
he did all that he could for the filling of hit 
costrel, dippi~g it more deeply in the pools 
under the banks. but at the end of his travail 
it was empty still, at the which he marvelled 
greatly.· . . . 

And so striving and ~omplishing nothing, 
he began to wonder what lt might be that lettCd 
him; for neither in the flowing of the water nor 
in the fashion of the flask could he see any 
hindrance, and yet something that wu past 
his wit fought against him. And first he wu 
exceeding wrathful, conceiving that there wu 
witchcraft therein, but presently it came to his 
mind that it was but the vileDess of hit own 
soul that tormented him thus, whereby the water, 
that was pure, fled from before him, making it 
to be impossible that his penance should be done. 
Then was he greatlyalarined. having knowledge 
of his evil state. and he swore and promised that 
he would not return to that hermit till his flask 
was filled and his penance accomplished: for he 
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Till X.' knew that absolution he must have, though he 
t!/ tm went oversea to gain it. 
Cdr" But when he l1ad made this vow, seeing his 

costrel Tet empty, he repented incontinent of 
that which he had said, for it seemed to him 
that perhaps for this promise he must indeed set 
himsClf' to long pilgnmage, the which was little 
to his mind. And he thought: 

"Shall I do so great a (olly .. to leave my 
wife and honour and the great station in which 
1 am. because this mad hermit hath set me a 
~ce that I may not do? V crily I was but 
a fool to come to this confession, fQr only this 
morning I lived in ease, doubting nothing. It 

I is meet that ill should come of such traffic. But 
now I will give back this. costrel, and will r 
home; nor will I seek to get me shriven by 
this madman that hath vexed me thus." 

Then he thought again, for indeed he was in 
~ trouble and perplexity, .. Yet, if I do this, 
what shall I say to him? Return? Folly I I 
cannot thus forsake that which I undertook, for 
he is no true· knight that denies his promise, 
whatsoever it may be. I have sworn to do this 
thing, and I will hold to it: therefore I go my 
way and return not until this Iask be filled with 
water to the brim. It • 

. Then did he depart from that place, bllt he 
went heavily, doubting whether he might accom­t!:" this '1::; for now he knew that God loved 
• not, use there was no good thing ill 

him. And leaving his wife and hi. estate, this 
_pear went • solitary penitent through the 
S6 
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world. mel whenever be came to a ~ or to TIl X., 
anr running water', there did he stay his steps e 
and dipped his costrel therein. But in DO wile 
could be fill it; and his heart was of'tm wntbfal 
because of this burden that had bem let OD him, 
for DO peace could he get, ..either of body II« 
souL Thus did he go many months, by dust 
and heat, by nin and wind. by mow mel f'roet, 
ever on foot and compmionle& And it came. 
that he wandered for two yean and more. aearda-
ing (or the means by which hit penance might 
be done; and now he was become poor. thia, 
and ragged, sufFerinJl cold and weariaas, but 
still bis vow was unfulfilled.. And a great desire 
drove him, namely, that he might 6ave peaa: 
with God; but no help would he ask, for by his 
own strength he was resolved to get it. 

But it happened one winter". day that he 
wandered in a ~t and thick forest, and he was 
very weary ana full melancholy, for he went 
ill-shod, and had but rags to keep his body from 
the cold. Therefore h~ began to bewail him"Clf' 
because of the exceeding great misery that he 
endured, and. 

II Alas I" he said, II how foolishly have I lived. 
. that have brought m~ to this wretchedness, 

wherein I am robbed of all ease, and am like to 
die without honour urn the road I Was ever 
such unhappy knight ~'!let, if at last I can 
accomplish this quest, I have no ill. but 
rather great blessedness, for then I shall be Ie­

ceptable to God. Let me wander therefore in 
patience, for by my own ill-doing am I thus 
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TAt K,,;~ exiled from all joy, and verily he turns from 
1/ ,,,, good to evil that turns from the fulfilment of a 
a.trJ vow he has made, for this were a disloyal act.'" 

And his heart being softened, he cried also to 
Our Lady, saying, "A1asl dear Lady, sweet 
Saint Mary, how greatly discourteous have I been 
to your Son, that He turns from me thus I Yet 
I know that I lead not this wretched life for 
nought, for some day my penance sba1l be done, 
and then by your grace I shall have great geur­
don from God, Who lifts up sinners and com­
forts them when it pleases HID1. Most glorious 
y"ugin, will you not pray for me? for indeed I 
stand in great need of your compassion, and I 
know that you do most powerfully plead for 
sinners before God. And by my <lown grace I 
may never come from my suffi:rings, for well 
have I deserved them : and. this no man knoweth 
better than L" 

When Madame Saint Mary, that is full 
pitiful and kindly, heard this poor knight thus 
entreat her, and saw that he wandered solitary 
through the world because he had not the 
companionship of God, her heart was grieved 
for him: for she knew him to be a right loyal -
gentleman, that would never forsake the acc0m­

plishment of his quest. Therefore she came to . 
him, where he walked in that dark forest: and 
she gave him counsel that he should return to 
the holy hermit with the costrel he might not fiB 
and confess his failure with humility, asking his 
help for that he grew old and weary in' this 
piljrimaae. 
S· 
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When that knight beard the words that the 7L hi"., 

gl~mlS ~h,pn mt{[2b his ~~ he In'' ex- 'l tIu . 
cecth1iftrg gljlf£1,; he bact!] upc~ the ttdrW 

road and ~t into his own COunlrllS ,\uick1y 
IS oould~ and thhh aill the t:.t1¢;2'uut ifhat 
lived yet amongst the rocks. And the hermit 
madq;; for him r~t j{[2byOUS welcomYl IS he did 
for trahhiftrJIcn Ohlt ~)) need of i)) thoug)) he 
knew him not for whom he was, because Of his 
thinhhi1tSS his q;;~:xry dothq;;{[2b V ~ ily, the 
signs of his estate had 1011$ gone from him, and 
he seemed as some poor pilgrim that is glad to 
uk alm{[2b 

But when that he made himself known, show-

!,7 wat~~~~t=~= that ;!it:..:d t~ 
man. did ~isc: him indeed, and h~ ~ve 
thanbtt to Jesu Chri..Yl and to gl{[2bthous 
Mother with tears and clasped hands, became 
this ))thnitq;;q;;t ... ret:liiftrned m. bfq;;ty. 

~=~ h~ost :rl;t :e ~~~o= :: ;!d' :: 
how had ~n )){[2bq;;ug))t to dihh::ipfuttq;; his 
flesh on this quest. And that knight told him 
all had jlf~dered1ii ([2bery kkifficeJd)) that 
his penance was yq;;t UD))one, ))or tht no {[2bq;;ter 
would come into the c:ostreI. 

T))q;;n said the him" cc M{[2bq;;jlfire, O,gw 
that by these griefs you have had you have 

~~n;~t %:([2b~ mq;;rit :i!, f::::q;;F~~~ ha!:t!= 
this heavy penance of weariness and poverty. 

yO~k estq;;tq;; an)) foq;; ))q;;tting 
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TAl X,,;PI of lour salvation, the which God shall give you' Z. 1M by His grace. And know that if hereafter you 

..",11 kee(» yoUrself at this point of virtue, you shall 
recetve the crown of Paradise. Therefore may 
you now leave this costrel that you have carried 
with you, for I will give TOU another penance, 
the which shall be the ending of your grief. II . 

But the knight, that had now a most ardent 
and an humble heart. and was altogether dedi­
cate to God and to Our Lady, said to him: . 

" Nay, aood father, this cannot be • for I will 
have no other ~ce while I live tiJl this that 
was put OD me for my sinfulness be done. Of 
a surety I may not leave a quest that is not 

. ended; and I know that God Will by His grace 
enable me to do it when my penitence is pleasing 
in His sight. Therefore when I have rested me 
and heard that which you would say for ':!lJ ad­
monishment, I will commend me to Saint Mary'. 
guidance and go again into the world." 

Then the Ilermit, exceeding joyful, pnised 
God most heartily; and he spoke many com­
fortable words to the knight for his en~­
ment. And so did he do till at last the hOur 
came when the penitent must depart &om' that 
cell and set hi~ the rOad again. So 
they made their ; and now the hermit 
wept greatly, bei. full of pity. and the kniaht 
wept &Iso, for hiS heart was moved by Our 
Laay'. grace so that he knew his evil state and 
had great Rrief of it. And he had still slung 
about him that costrel which he carried for his 
peaance through the wodeL 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
And it happened, by the sovereign merq of TL U"" 

Madame Saint M~, and of her Son Jesu If. 
Christ, that one of his tears which he shed fell tlllrll 
by chance within that costrel. Then God, Who f 

hated him not-no, nor ha~th any contrite 
sinner-did do for him great marvel: for that 
tear of penitence which he had shed so great did 
grow that it filled all the said costre1 to the 
brim, and so his penance was accomplished 
before ever he set foot upon the road. Whea 
that knight saw this fair miracle greatly was he 
amazed, and he fell down upon the ground 
rendering thanks and praise to God and His 
Mother; and so aLso did that holy hermit, as 
indeed religion did enjoin. And the hermit 
took from him his costrel that now was filii, 
and absolved him, saying: 

"Go you back now to the world, and to I:r estate and to your wife; for by Oar 
y's intercession you are made cleaa and 

shriven. And set you ever to we1l-doing ill 
remembrance of the grace that Our Lord her 
Son hath here shown to you: for unto the tear 
of ~ur penitence He hath added the ocean of 
His Loft.~. 
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HERB WE TBLL HOW A CER.TAIN SACRISTAN 
HAD GREAT COMFORT OF OUR LADY. BE­
CAUSB OF THESE WORDS: COBLI FENKSTll& . 
FACfA BS 

'TERILY, it is • great matter to have Our TAl 
V Lady's friendship, and little need they ~ '!I 

fear that possess this so~J1l grace; for neither 
man, nor the Enemy in Hell, nor the very SaiD.. . -
that arc in Paradise can hurt them, so ~t • 
power and subtlety hath the glorious V'ugin ia 
her children's help and defence. And that ye 
may know somewhat of the manner in whicla 
she guards us, I will here set in writing the 
adventure of. certain poor Christian that wa 
sacristan in the murcia of the Blessed Apostle 
Saint Peter that is in -the city of Rome. 

Now amongst the many offices wherewith thia 
sacristan wu charRed, one devoir he had of 
great import, namely, to tend and nourish wida 
pure oil the lamps that burned before the altan 
of the Saints; for these lamps should bum for 
ever with an unchangi. light, beini!ddecd the 
emblem of the ChurCh's prayers. becaUse 
he had • specia110ve (or our dear Lady Saint 
Mary, this acristan had exceeding can: 01 the 

• 'S 

Digitized by Coogle 



THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TM lamp that was before her altar, and trimmed it 
". .... .J very often, and kept it always filled with oil and 
P.,..iiu bwning brightly. But one day it chanced that 

this larJip wanted for oil, so that its light grew 
dim and was like to be extin2Uished; and when 
he saw it he was much vexecf, and cast about to 
see what he might do to replenish it as quickly 
as he could. _ . 

Now the lamp that burned before the shrine 
of the Blessed Apostle Saint Peter was fuU of 
oil even to the brim; and it burned with a great 
1!ght, exceeding all other in the church. There­
fore this sacristan, 'for that he was old and some­
what slothful, bethought him that he would 
take a little oa from Saint Peter's lamp, and 
therefrom replenish that of the Blessed Vugin 
Mary, the which. was like to be extinguished. 
This he did, thinking no' harm of it, for he held 
that even the Prince of the Apostles should find 
it a pleasant thing and just to give to God's 
Mother those things of which she stood in need. 
Aad not on this dar only, but on many others, 
he fed the lamp of his Lady from out the super­
Suity of oa which Saint Peter's suppliants 
ofFeied at his shrine. 

Nevertheless, that holy Apostle was ~1 
vexed at it; for he was of oJ?won that In this 
church, wherein his confesSIon was, he stood 
~her than all other saints, yea, even than the 
Queen of Angels herself. And he could not 
endure that the oil of his lamp should be taken 
in order that a bJ:ighter flame ~ht burn before 
that Lady's sbririe. Therefore one night he 
6~ . 
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THE MIRACLES .OF OUR LADY 
came from P~ mel .ppeared ill vision n, . -
before that saaistall whiles he slept, and with Wi--I/f 

. angrz!ooks_ he saith to him : P""" .. 
&& Wherefore. oh sacristan. have you taken 

the oil from my lamp 1 Is it fOJ" this that my 
shrine has been DiveD iIlto your ir-N"a ,II. 

Said the sacristan, II Mcssire &f.;tPeter, I 
did but borrow a little that the lamp 01 Our 
Lady Saint Mary might be fed. II 

The Apostle replied, II God's Mother hath 
much honour ill many lands, and many shrines 
and pila:I' there arc established ill her 
name: 'b:nr is my bouse, wherem my::t 
lies, that is the vert Rock on whicb the Ch 
is built, and here I can in no wise sufFer that 

. you do the Lady Mary this courtesy at my ex­
pense. Oil has been provided wherewith to 
light her altar, and this must suflice. Here am 
I accustomed to be honoured above all other 
saints, and ill shall it be for them that fail to 
give me my due. Behold, I keep the key of 
Heaven, and none can enter ill save them to 
whom I open; and if you be so hardy to come 
thither, that have given me less oil that the 
Blessed Vll'gin may have more, very surely 1 
shall shut the door ill your face. II . 

Then the saaistan awoke, full of dread, and 
he rose up swiftly and went into the church ; 
and there he made haste to tend the lamp of the 
Blessed Apostle Saint Peter and show him 
every coUI'tC?SJ he could. But little hope did he 
have of it, (or he knew him to be a hasty and a 
vengeful man. 
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And when he had done all he might for Saint 

Peter"s lamp, then did he give oil to the one 
that burned before Saint Maiy's altar, and, ClAh, 
dearest Lady," he said, II how dearly have I paid 
for mr love I For the Blessed Apostle· Saint 
.Peter' IS very wrathful because I have dared to 
prefer your service before his; and since I have . 
earned his enmity, he will not open the door of 
Heaven to let me in. Alas, Madame, what 
shall I do 1 Because of my devotion I am like 
to be damned, for very surely none shall enter 
Paradise that have not the goodwill of him that 

--keeps the keys. " . 
But behold, that night IS he Jal on his bed, 

Madame Saint Mary came and stood beside that 
~ ~, and spoke comfortable words to 
him, saflDg: ,-

"My very dear friend and faithful servant, 
be joyful and fear not, for none can harm you 
whiles fOIl have my love. Therefore continue 
firmly m all that you have aforetime done, 
honouring me at my altar and tending my lam, 
before all eIae. If this you do, greatl, shall It 
~fit you; for though the Apostle Saint· ;Peter _ 
refUse to open the door of Heaven to -let you 
in, yet is he powerlesa to keep you from tM 
Celestial City 80 long u you do caD upon my 
name. Very truly lie keeps the keys of the 
door of Paradise, but 1O.800D as he bath shut it .-mst you, I, of whom my anthem saitb, "Coeli 
fenestra facta e.," shall open the window, that 
thereby you maJ:me in. This wiD I ever do 
for my fiieads fail not in my service; for 
~. -
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
the door of Heaven is a very narrow ~ and n. 
Saint Peter keepeth it excc:ediDJ straidYt but Wi .... ' 
the window of my love is very Wlde." . P .... 

Then was the poor sacristan gready comforted 
by the words that the Queen of Heaven had 
said; and he rose up tun of joy to give her 
thanks, repeating much devoudy the anthem that 
was an earnest of her grace. Ever after he 
tended her lamp before all others, 80 that it 
burned day and night with exceeding splendour, 
the bri$htest in all that church. No heed 
did he gtve to the wrath that the Blessed Apostle 
Saint Peter might feel at it, that was 80 ai-eatly 
jealous for the honour of his shrine; lor he 
mew that all the Saints that are in ParadiIe, 
yea, and the v~ hosts of highest Heaven, are 
powerless to do hurt to those poor Christiau 
that do serve God's Mother zealously and with 
10ft. 
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HERE ARE TOLD CUTAIN PAlR MIRACLIS 
THAT OUR LADY SAINT MARY Dm UPON· 
THE BKA 

HE that would know and understand how ",. 
God's Mother doth keep and defend Mri 

her loving children, let him consicler ill his heart 
the great mercies she hath done for them that 
adventure in shi~ upon the sea. For Yeri1y, • 
the Psalmist salth," Qui desc:endunt mare ill 
navibus, facientes operationem in aquia mula., 
ipsi viderunt opera Domini, et mirabilia ejua in 
prolUndo."· . 

It is told that on a time an abbot and ccrtaiD 
other folk were in a ship upon the British teal, 
making voyage from Englarid unto France i and 
when they were a great way from land, a tem­
pest arose exceeding fierce and put them in 
great peril, so that they feared their ship must 
6reak in two and they be drowned. And night 
came upon them very dark and full of dread, Tor 
there was no moon; neither did the storm abate 
with the darkness, but rather grew in power. 
Then, because they knew Dot what should befall, 
for that they were altogerher at the mer'9 01 
the wind that blew them whither it would, all 
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,,,,. diat company set themselves to call upon the 
Mri Saints of Paridise ; for indeed there was nothing 

else that they could do. And each, according 
to his devotion, made his prayer to them; one 
crying, " Surely Saint Nicholas will help us, that 
did great things for mariners in their distress;" 
and another, '.' Let us call on Saint Clare, that she 
may give us l~" And many said, "Nay, 
pray rather to . t Christopher, that is right 
J»Owerful upon the waters; for did he not bear 
God in safety through the floods 1 " And one 
and all they promised many fair pts and candles 
to their patrons, if that they wOuld bring them aafelr to shore; yet still the tempest raRCd ex­
eceehng fierce and decreased not, so that all these 
poor people were tossed most auelly upon the 
waves, and were in much misery and dread. 

Then said that abbot'their fellow traveller, 
the which wu a discreet and holy man: •• My 
fair friends, I marvel much that you should 
make fOur orisons to these Saints that are so little 
powerful, and that you forget to caD first upon 
our Blessed LadYlSaint Mary, for no other Saint 
hath 10 great a power to help us, and no tempest 
can long endure in that place where her name is -
heard. I say not that you do ill to entreat the 
other Saints, for thef, no doubt, will aid you if 
they can; but certainly you would do better 
still to confide lOur business to that Jlorious 
V'~ for she IS the help of the helpless and 
Star 01 the Sea." 

When they heard the good abbot speak thus, 
aU, both men and women, set themselves to 
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pray to the Mother 01 Mcrcr with great fa fOUl' ".. 

of IU~ ; cryiDg aloud aad aJ!ag. • Molt II .. 
DObie ~y, &ir QaceD 01 Henm, haft IJlI!Zf:1 
OD yoot ~ chiIdreft, we h clCcch yoal Dar 
Mother Of OW" gentle Saviour that did walk ill 
safety on the waves, will !O'I DOt succoar .. ill 
OW" exbemity 1 Verily, if you help .. DOt, .. 
must be drowned; aad we know that 7011 CIIl 
save .. if yOli wiD.. .. 

And the abbot himteU', though he was 10 lick 
and feeble that DO more coaId he bear, ill that 
d~ two whole days he had eaten only .. 
apple, he2an to sing that respond 01 the Blc II ad 
Virgin which begiDs, "FeliX namcpe es, Virgo 
Maria at omni Jaude I" ADd an tbeJ that were 
in the ship aag with him, 10 that the IOUIId 
of their voices was greater than the cry 01 the 
wiad. 

And 10! wben this lOng was FtI7 do...:, aD 
saw a great marvel, to wit, a fair candle or 
waxen taper, in the manner of those that are let 
before the altars of the Saints, desceDding faD 
quickly out of heaveD. And this taper Shone 
with a bright light exceeding woadrOu, aad it 
came and rested upon the mast and there did 
stay, lighting all the ship most swc:etlr, • the 
sun migbt dO, and cbasing away the lbadea of 
night from round it. And when that fair celestial 
light did shine upon the lea, 10 lola sadden 
the tempest was altogether stilled, 10 that • 
waves, wmch had heeD 10 great that it seemed. 
if each one might drown the world, I'OIe not.. 
neither did the wind buft'et them to and fro; 
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but the ship lay full quietly upon the waters, 
and by that blessed taper, the which left: them 
not till day came, it was kept and pded till 
it came safely to the haven where it would 
be. 

Then had all those voyagers ~ joy because 
of the fair miracle Our Lady !Wi done for them ; 
and they gave her thanks most heartily, and 
offered many candles at her altar in remem­
brance of tliat torch which had lit them in the 
darkness and driven the tempest from their path. 
And the good abbot had this history put in 
writing, fOr the comfort of. all mariners and 
piJarUDs; that they might know how that 
Madame Saint Mary is truly SItII. Maris, and 
day and night doth lead and keep her children 
that voyage upon the wat~ of the world. 

To the same intent hear this history. A 
company of pilgrims there was that took ship 
at Venice to go to the Holy Sepulchre of Jesu 
Christ our Lord. And when they were on the 
high seas far from land, a mighty and an evil 
wind arose, by the which they were driven from 
their path and much hurt was done to the ship 
they were in; 10 that presently, when the tem­
pest was pc, they found that there was a great 
breach made in the huB of it, by which the lea 

entered in full. quickly, and it was like to founder 
and be lost. Then the master, that was a very 
prudent man, ~ that no.ht he could do 
~ht save the ship, the whicli was indeed near 
foundering, let launch a little boat; and he took 
therein a bishop that was of his company, and 
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teYenl other pilgrims, meD ol subItaac:e ad "., 
consideration. But he said DOthing 01 the daap At.riJ 
~ were in, invitiag them oaIy that they shoUld 
tab a little row upon the lea whilst they tarried 
for a favourable Wiad. 

ADd because the ship rolled .oDIewbat wida 
the moUOIl 01 the 1ftftI, it happeDed that ODe 

of the said pilgrims miwd his f~ u he 
dacended into the little boat, and fell mto the 
abyss of the lea; aad for nothing that they 
could do ~ht they save him, fOr he ...k 
straitway: into the dc:eps. .And they gricnd 
greatly for it, for they bad loved him well; 
nevertheless the master waited not, but when he 
saw that this poor man indeed was lost, full 
hastily he pushed off from the pt ship. And 
when he bad gone a little way. being yet within 
eanhot, he stayed and aied to those ~ 
and marinen he had left behind, and told 
them how that they were very near to death; 
for the ship must sink, and nothing could 
he do for them, in .that there was no more 
room in the little boat. And he exhorted 
them that they should think each upon his 
conscience. imploring the mercy of Almighty 
God. 

Ah I how piteous a thing it was to hear the 
aiea and lamentations of those unfortunates 
when th9' knew the danger they were in I 
Nevertheless, ~ pious folk and well adYised, 
full swiftly they stilled their complaints, and act 
themselves to confess their sins one to another 
very humbly: and when 10 they had done, they 
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It,. commended themselves to the care of Our Lord 
M.riI and Our Lady with great fervour of love. But 

little time did they have wherein to make their 
orisons, for very soon they that were in the 
little boat saw the great ship break asunder with 
rending sounds exc:cec:ting grievous. and go 
down suddeDll into the deep, and all those 
pilgrims with It; at the whicli sight they that 
were saved had great sorrow and dole in their 
hearts. And the bishop, that was a very good 
and compassionate man, wept exceeding sore, 
seeing his comrades thus des~ed; and he 
prayed most heartily to Jesu Christ the sweet 
and merciful, and to His Blessed Mother Lady 

, ~, that they would have pity on these 
pi1grims that were drowned whilst seeking the 
HOly Sepulchre for their souls' health. And he 
watched the tea a long while, lest. any floated 
upon it that yet lived; for he desired to save 
diem if he could. 

And 10 1 whilst 10 he did, presendy by the 
grace of the Holy Spirit that bishop saw a sight 
most &ir and wondrOus; to wit, ~t company 
of white doves, that came up out of the midst 
01 the waters, here two, here three, there five, 
there ten; and all these having come ~ 
in a great cloud, they flew up to heaven. Then 
he gave thanks rejoicing, for well he knew that 
these were the soUls of~ the good pil~ the 
which, while they sought the earthly Jerusalem, 
had found the straight way to Heavenly Syon; 
and he pieved aIJO, repenting and reproaching 
himtell' an that he had DOt remained with theID 
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in the ship that had brought them to 10 sweet SI'. 
an haven. M.';' ." 

" Ah, Jesu Christ I" said he, " Fair and dear 
God I It is plain that my life is but little 
pleasing unto you; for were it 10, very surely 
you would not have left me to toss thus upon 
the perilous waters whilst my companions are 
taken to yourself.~' And he said, II Quis dabit 
mihi pennas sicut columbae, et volabo, et 
requiescam ? For little need man desire to be 
left here below, where an is as unstable as the 
ocean; but he who lies above shall come to the 
port of Heaven there to dweU for ever in tran-
quillity'" . 

And after this, that bishop and his com­
panions floated fifteen days upon the waten, in 
great misery and wretchedness; but at last br 
Our Lady's help they came to land. Ana 
behold! when diey were come out of the boat 
and stood upon the shore, there .they found that 
pilgrim their comrade that had fallen into the 
sea as he descended from the great shif, to join 
them. Then all marvelled exceedingly to see 
him thus safe and lOund upon the beach, for 
they made sure he had been drowned. And 
many thought it was a spirit, 10 that ~ 
adjured him in God'. Name to tell them if 
indeed it were he, laying hold upon his garments 
and entreating him that he would spCak: but 
when that he answered them, and they were 
assured that he lived, then were they altogether 
amazed, and they did kiss and embrace him 
with much joy and thlnqiving •. 
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... And the bishop aid, II Vaily it is meet ad 
Mri just that we shoUld give thana to that Lady, 

the Star of the Sea. in whose keeping all piJgrilDl 
do stand· for this is her handiwork. .. , . 

Said the ~ IC Messire, yoo speak troth ; 
Cor Saint Mary it is that hath upheJa me in the 
waters and brooaht me safely to this shore. .. . 

Thea aid die bishop, . ~ Tell us, I pray 
you. my brother, what befell yoo whea you 
were cut into the eea 1 For yoo went doWll 
Itraitway into the ab,.., 10 diat we thought 
you dad, for we could DOt see 100 aDy more.. .. 

ADswcred the pilgrim, cc Small manel is 
therein; for verily we know that Our Lad, 
em ave her Ien'lDts from the very pains Of 
HcD. Therefore most easily Call she succoor 
them from the perils of .the teL" . 

The bishop' replied, C& I doubt it Dot, for I 
am usured tfsat the Mother of God Call do III 
things. NeftI'theless, we are gready impatient 
to know by what road and in what lIWlDer she 
brought yoo here; for fifteeD days have puted 
Iince that you fell into the walen, in the which 
you can have had neither meat nor drink." 

Said the pilgrim, IC I have neither hunger DOl' . 
thint. .. 

IC By the Rood I" aid the bishop; II ~ 
fayow have yoo had! I pray you tell us, if 
JOG can, how it has chmcecl. If 

Said the pilarim. .. When I feU from the ship. 
and .w beloW me the great gulf 01 the Ie&, I 
ailed opon Our Lady, SIlIM MIIriI, and did 
entrat her belp with aD my heart. But 10 
Jo 
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quickly I fell. that no other saint Could I invoke; 8160. 
neither did I pray to her Son, for there was no M"';'. 
time. N evertbeless, 10 soon as I was in the 
waters, Madame Saint Mary came to me ex­
ceeding swiftly, and very ptly she did wrap 
me in her mande, so that the waves touched 
me not at all. And when that I felt tIae 
folds around me, I had no more feU.. And that 
sweet and glorious Vugin carried me under her 
cloak through the midSt of the waters; and she 
brought me in safety to this shore where DOW 

I am, in the same moment wherein your boa: 
did come to land." . 

Then the bishop, ~ run of awe, knelt 
down upon the beach gave thanb to the 
Blessed Vugin,sa1!ng, "Sweet Lady, Saint Mary. 
most piteous Maden, verily, neither in Heaven 
nor earth is there any that shall caD on you in 
vain I For so soon as you hear the ay of your 
children, very speedily you come to their help, 
and wrap the mantle of your mercy around them, 
by the which they are preserved from t:VerJ 
grief." . ' 

Of a surety, Our Lady's mantle hath ~ 
virtue for the protection of them that are 1heI­
tered therein; no peril shall come near to that 
traveUer about whom it is cast. Thus did it 
hap-pen on a time that certain clerb were in • 
galley on the sea. making pasage to a shrine 
where they would go; ind a great tem~ 
arose, by the whidi they were put in mUch 
danger, for so ~h was the wind that they coulcl 
not row at all, bUt were compelled to let dria 
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,IIIJ. the gaDey "hither it Ic:d them. Now thae were 
lin Icttaed men, ~ ill Latin; therefore; being 

ill mach Deed Of Our Lady's J'I'OtcctiOll, they 
bcpD to ~ her hyma. that .. called .. Aft, 
Maris SteUa. with. Yery ~ deYotioa. ADd 
they were iD much ~ for the waves were 
excceding great; yu had they trust in Saint 

~ ~Cl'their faith justified uto them. far 
whal they were come to the words, " MOilstra 
Ie ale Matrem I" behold I they.w our com­
p'WODate Mother, that is the QuCCll of Hcaftll 
ad Earth, who came-to them upoD the waten; 
UId whilst they aazcd UPOD her beauty, she toot 
from her fair .boulders the MUlde Of Mercy. 
and apad it u • ftil about the galley that wu 
in such diItresL ADd at OIlce there was • great 
calm, for DO tempesta DOl' foul wiDds may come 
thereiD. 

TheIl said the muter 01 the ship, "Row, 
brothers, row, lest the storm come OD US.,aD I " 
.ADd so did thCf do, aDd that Lady coDdu~ 
them, and keeping them eftl" under the shelter 
01 her loft, they came qweldy to IaDd in great 
peace and joy. praising and lauding that Blc.ed 
VIftria.. the Star of the Sea, and the Helper 01 
~f'oIt. 

Verily, there is DO siJmer so ~ that Saint 
Mil')' ,wiD DOt shelter him Ul the mantle 
01 her mercy if he uk it; DOl' it there &Dy so 
Yirtuo1ll that be may do without ill aid. 
Let 111 8y qweldy, ob my brother I beDeath the 
cbt of that c:ompaIioDlte Lady, that there .. 
. 1. 
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may be safe from every peril, and sheltered s"o. 
against the righteous ~er of the Judge. And M.";' 
let us make our humble petition to that glorioUi 
Virgin, saying devoutly: 

Ie Dear Lady, Star of the Sea, without thee our 
ship wanden helpless upon the troublous wa~ 
of the world I Send, we beseech thee, &ir winds . 
to fill our sails, ~ swiftly we may achieve that 
comfortable haven that thy Son hath prepared 
for them that adventure on the seas: even the 
joyous port of Heavenly Syon, where no storms 
nor tempests ever come. 

II PIaca mare, Maria SteDa, 
Ne inYOlYet nOi proce1II, . 

Vel tcmpataa oIma J • 
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• THE MIRACLE OF A GENTLEWOMAN TO 
WHOM G9D"S MOTHER. DID R.ESTOR.B THE 
SIGHT OF HER. EYES 

I N the city of Roc Amadour there was of old n. B,.. " 
time established a right solemn pilgrimage of tA. BW 

Our Lady unto the abbey-churc:h of that place. 
There was her shrine set up, that was uceeding 
rich with gifts and treasure,. and maQy fair 
miracles were done therein. . 

Now it happened on a time that a certaia' 
gendewoman of the country side, a very fair and 
gracious lady, did lose the sight of Jier eyes;. 
for the which cause she was full of grief, as well 
might be. Alas I thus does it orttimes be&II 
them that abuse what they have; for this lady 
was a person of much beauty, comc:II and de­
bonair, that greatly did misuse her gifts, in that 
being subject to vanity she govemca herself 10 
ill tIlat her life was an evil ensamp1e. a stumbling­
block to many and displeasing to God. There­
fore did He take her sight frOm her. because she 
had used it but foolishly. gazing upon worldlr 
gauds and never 100:1 on the light divine. . 

But when she fo that she must live ill· 
darkness. this gentlewoman was greatly penitent 

. . . '7 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
n, Z,., '" for the many follies she had done: and being 
111# BiM moved to put her trust in the infinite pity of the 

~n Mary, she vowed herself entirely to that 
y, and prayed to her most heartily, promis­

ing to amend her ways if that she might have 
her sight again. And being advised by a priest 
of her township, she undertook to make pilgrim­
• upon her feet to Roc Amadour, a long way 
and weary: and many of her ncighboun went 
with her, for they were grieved for her mis­
fortune, and hoped she might get great good of 
that pilgrimage. Thus they went altogether, a 
day'. journey, and when they had come within 
sight of the abbcy-<hurch, that is to the place 
that is called Mont Joye, because here the 
pilgrim'. happiness be2ins, they stayed for to 
uk the blessmg of God and Our Lady on the 
adventure; ana aU kneeling down right humbly 
on the earth, they made their devotions, saying 
the SlIlw Regina and Aw Mllria, as their hearts 
did move them to do. And the ncighboun 
called this lady that was.blind by her name, and 
aid to her that now she should have good cheer 
for her sorrow was nearly done, in that they were 
come within sight of Roc Amadour, and Of Our -
Lad '. shrine. • ~cn, when she heard this, that poor ptJ. 
woman began to weep exceeding sore, and to 
call upon the Blcascd Virgin Mary, saying, 
II Sweet and most piteous Lady I I entreat 
JOu by your holy name, and that of your dear 
Son that did have mercy on the blind to heal 
them, that you will look favourably on this poor 
8& 
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sinner, the which is both sad and sufFering. 7LB",_ { 
Most glorious Lady, I know well that if yoa tM BIiM 
grant it me, I may regain my sight; for I am 
8ssured that in this your renown lies not. All, . 
give me my sight again, dear Queen of Heavea, 
and I vow that from this day forth I will amend 
my life, and do aU things that be pleasing unto 
you." 

No sooner had she said those words of peni­
tence, than great light came to that lady, the 
which had stood in darkness so long; for the 
glorious V u-gin gave to her her sight again, ancl 
never in aU her life had she seen more clearly. 
Then she began to cry with a loud voice. for 
she was exceeding glad and full of amazement, 
saying, Ie Dear Saint Mary I I see dear I Lady, 
Lady, I give you great thanks, for I know th8c 
I am altogether vile and have done no~ht that 
might deserve this sovereign grace.' And 
gazing with much devotion on the Shrine of Ro.c 
Amadour that was before them, she said also, 
"Levavi ocuI08 meos in montes, ode veniet 
auxilium mihi .. with many other devout psaIma 
and lauds. 

Then aU the folk her neighboun that were 
with her cried out with joy, weeping becaUle « 
the marvel they had seen; and they nn before, 
that they might tell the miracle to aU the pD-

. ps that were on the road. And theIC came 
also, great company, hastening that they miabt 
see the lady for whom the QUeen of ADgeIa Ud 
done this kindliness: and aU did gaze u~ her. 
praising God and His Mother the wlille. So 8, 
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71t 8",,, did they go. till that they were come to the 
tAl BW ~cts 01 the church; and they would enter 

by the great door into the nave. that they m!ght 
go to tile chapel of the Vugin and make tlieir 
OrilOns without delay. 

Butwhen that gendewoman came to the church 
door,lo! she coUld in no wise enter it; at which 
she marvelled much. and so did her neighbours, 
and they let press and compel her to pass the 
tJuahold, but the could not do it for anything 
that ~Jht be. And at last, when many efforts 
they made, she said to them that they must 
cease from it, for they did but hurt her body by 
their travaiL cc For well do I know," said she, 
.e that Jwids which we see not keep me from this 
door ~ and nought that you can do will make me 
topa.it." - - . . 

And 10 it was, for though all the world had 
put its s~ to the test, yet could they not 
have made thIS lady to enter God's House; for I 
would have you to know that she was unshriven, 
and till that she had made her confession her 
sins, that were many, held her back. . 

Therefore after a while, her friends went into 
the church and left her where sbe stood alone -
outside the door: and they took counsel one with 
another, and allO with the priests of the place, 
what were best to do. Then said the priests that 
very surely the Devil had power over this lady's 
body, to keep it from the House of God. There­
fore it were convenient that she be confessed 
there where sbe stood, for until she should ~t 
her of her sins and be absolved, very certainly 
,a 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY· 
she might not come within the church to do her n. B"uf 
devoir, namely, to give thanks to OUr Lady of tIu BW 
Roc Amadour for the mercy she had aad. And . I 

one of them, that was a discreet and zealous maD, 
went out to the porch in his surplice to hear her 
confession; the which she did make full humbly, 
telling all her life that she had led and the many 
follies of it word by word, and how that by reaaoJl 

of her vanity she had led divers men to evil con-
versation and vile desires, grievously sinning 
against God. . . 

And when this priest had l~ked upoa her, 
that was indeed a vUJ comely lady, ha~ her . 
head adorned exceeding sweetly with hair of 
golden colour, soft fine and plenteous beyond 
an measure: 

" My dear sister," said he, "I am very sure 
that by these fair tresses of yours you have done 
great hurt to many souls, for all to whom you 
have shown them have desired you. And indeed 
such twisted locks and vain delights are but a 

. snare of the Enemy, for though your head were· 
apparelled with pure gold, yet had God preferred 
that you should wear the ornament of modesty. 
Therefore I charge you, if you would be shriVCll 
of your sins, that you let cut off these fair loeb 
that have been so great an hindrance to your 
. soul, and do make o1Fering of them in honour of 
God and His Mother, giving than~ bc:caue 
your blindness has been liea1ed. For when yoa 
are delivered from the bondage of vanity, ~ 

. surely you shall see with a ghOstly sight, that 11 
with the eye of the soul. whereby we appreheDd ,. 
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n, 8". " c:clestiaI thinp. TheIl may you enta' the church 
,. B6M to make your thanksgiving, and the fruit of your 

penitence shall be patly ac:cqable to God.. 
The lady, ~ in great fear because of the 

mincle, and dcsinDg alSo to be shriven lest her 
blindnCII come on her again, dunt not withhold 
henelf from this penance that was pat OIl her i 
bat she was exceeding displeued in her heart, 
for her hair was the greatest treasure that she 
had, and she was little minded to go aD her dap 
coifFed in the manner of a nun, the which became 
her Dot at ail But little time did she have to 
ponder the matter, (or scisaors ~ brought, 

• stnitway her confessor cut the hair from off 
her head, 10 that nought remained of it to p1eue 
the eye; and when it was done he caused it to be 
carried to that place within the church where are 
expoacd the traseI of thOle women that desire 
afvation, u also the fetten of ficed captiva and 
other matters of lib kind. And the pdo­
woman having received absolution, beholal she 
altered mOlt easay into the church where before 
she might not come, and led by her CODf'eIIOI' 
did go to the shrine of the glorioUi V-trgia. 
where,' taught by him, she mIde her thaDk. 
o~, aDd abO recited many payen. But 
her heart was exceeding sore for the Jo. of her 
traIcI, for she .w that her ncighboun looked 
curiously upon her, the which abe liked not. 

Then whCn she had done, she went with the 
other pi)arims to an inn (or to dine ; and aD that 
were thae gave her joy of the miracle, bat little 
joy was iA that lad,., IOal. And after diuer ,I 
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they set forth again by the road by which they 7L B,." 
had come, for they would reach home before ,''' B~ . 
night fell: and as they went upon the way, this ' 
gentlewoman, being no more In the church but 
having her face set toward the world, was run 
sorroWful thinking on her beautiful hair that 
she bad left behind her, and how that when she 
came home they that had desired her would 
know her not because she was shom. And she 
grieved much for that being (uB of fear and 
dread she had so easily been spoiled of this her 
treasure. Thus did She do and thus ~ tiD 
they came again to the hill that is caned Mont 
jore, where first they had seen Roc Amadoar 
and the comfortable Vision of Our Lady's chmda. 
There they stayed one for another, that thOle 
who lingered might not be left behind; and \ 
kneeling down upon the earth they made ada 
their farewells to our sweet Lady. sayiag the 
ArM MaritI. 

But this gentlewoman, that had had 80 ~ 
a mercy, thanked her not at all, but cried with 
a loud voice and woeful, saying: ; 

.1 Alas, Saint Mary. what have you done to 
me 1 Behold, I came to you. apparelled ill 
much beauty, and you have robbed me of that 
which I loved: and now ~ heart has ~ 
dole because of the fair tresses I have left with 
you, and therefore 1 cannot be at pace.. . 

And 10 I so soon as she had spo!cea, pat 
marvel came on all that company; for in that 
instant. her hair that had heeD cut from ofF her 
came to her again, quicker than eye could do. 

'3 
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7L 81"" or· open, and straitway her head was set about 
1M BIiU with golden tresses that fell in twisted locks to 

her waist, as fair as had ever been. But little 
joy did she have of it, for in that same moment 
the sight of her eyes that Our Lady had re­
stored was taken from her; and she. stood in 
great darJmcss, nor could ever see again the 
golden hair that she so greatly loved. . Frl 
Saint Mary taketh not a grudging Rift; nor 
doth she bestow her mercies on them that 
dispute with her the price of their relief, 
desiring the pleasures of the world along ~th 

-the bl~ of Heaven. . . . 
And when the neighboun that were with this . 

lady saw the miracle, they were full of amaze­
ment; but nought could they do for her, for 
well they knew that thi,s was the judgment of 
God. And they led her to her' home, and to 
her friends, and told them all the adventure, 
and the news of it ran throuah all the country, 
for indeed it was a very wonarous tIliq. And 
though much prayers were made to Goa and to 
His Mother, yet that gentlewoman got little 
~ of it but stayed ever in the darkness to 
which she wu returned; for little would it avail -
to restore the sight of the eyes to them that 
haft the blindness of the eoaL 

Now this history should be a most precious 
emample to all Jadies, the which are greatly 
inclined to the sin of vanity, desiring in their 
foUy to make show in the world and turn hcartl 
from God by their fair aj»pearanc:e. ThClC do 
eearch and fiDel out how they may get false joys 
K 
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of their comely faces, taking pride in their n, B". " 
curled tresses and fair skins, that are but a 1M BStJ 
fleeting gaud qreeable to the eye of sen .. 
But tlie eyes 01 the wise do rather seek to 
apprehend a spiritual beauty. that is a per-
durable treasure most pleasing in the sight « 
God. 
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HER.R WE TELL HOW THE CHILD OP A 
POOR. WOMAN GAVE HIS CAIC.B TO oua 
LADY'S CHILD 

T HERE was u~n a time a certain . bishop TAl Li,,11 
of the city of Spires, the which had an Cirj 

exceeding love (or little children; and because 
he was of opinion that none was too small DOl" 

too simple for God-s service, he would have 
these little ones brought to him full early, that 
they might be clerked and set to sing the Office 
of the Church. Thus it was that in his cathedral 
young canons there were that knew not their 
letters nor scarce how to say Amen, and maDJ 
little clcrb that had prayed bettcrat their 
mothers- knee than in the staUs of the choir. 
But because they were of his kindred, the bishop 
considered not their shortcomings, which indeccl 
were many, for barely did they know how to 
comport themselves DWlIlerly. much less how 
the Psalter should be sung. Yea, pardoDiag 
their errors of Latinity, be loved to hear his 
little ones sing the Hours as best they could, 
holding that the Holl Child would HimIcIf' 
look gently on their childishness. . 

Now there was amongst them one Yay little 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TIl LiIIII hof, the child of a poor woman, a widow; and 
CW he WII a clerk of tile cathedral, and came every 

day in his surplice to walk in the procasiOD of 
the singers. But he was 10 small a child that be 
could not ~y understand the ter'Yice of God; 
thea ef"ore, w the Office began, he would go 
very often &om the choir and play alone in the 
cathedral aisles whiles his brothers, that were 
lettered, said their prayerc And specially be 
loved to be in one llace, namely, the ambu­
latory that goes behin the screens of the choir ; 
for here he had a friend that ever waited him, to 

-. wit, Our Ladr's Child, u I shall tell. 
Now in this p1ace there wu a very anc:ieDt 
~ of the Blessed Vu-gin Mary, that held 
Our Lord, that is her Baby, in her arms; and 
it stood in a comer n;cbe, close to the ground, 
where all might come Deal' it. ADd r would 
have you to know that this image bad beeD ODce. 
of aD exceeding price and beauty, and for 10Dl 
time had been &Stowed iD a chapel, greatlf 
worshipped. and made rich with candles aDd 
with votive gira. But becaUle it was now growa 
old, blackened with the smoke of many tcircha, 
and the fair colours that had been OD it were 
altogether WOrD away, it had teemed to the 
people of that city to be DO longer of a splendour 
befitting their cathedral-church. TberCl'orc had 
it been taken from its altar, aDd stayed DOW in 
this corner, where few puted by but clerb goi. 
OR their busiDell &om the lICristy to the choir. 
And nODe heeded it, for there was a 6ner and a 
newer imaac in the Lady Chapel. painted in the 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY' 
very colours of life; before this the townsfolk n. LittII 
made their orisons, and the old, worn Vagi. a.1· 
was forgot. Nevertheless, this image had .an 
the high and golden crown that bad been givea 
her in the days when many prayed to her; but 
the Child that she carried wore only the kiDg-
ship ofinfancy. . 

The little clerk came often to the dark comer 
where this Lady s~ alone, and there he would 
talk to that other Child, and invite Him to play 
and bear him company; and though this Fnend 
of his would answer never, yet he came pually 
to love Him, and desire His comradeship and 
love. And he would say within himself as he 
came to the church, cc Perhaps my fellow wiD 
speak with me to-day." 

Now there came a day when a great feast ..... 
held, and all the clergy and singers and the bur­
gesses and their wives came to the cathedral, and 
High Mass was sung with ~t solemnity. The 
little clerk came also, but because of the ~ 
press of clergy he could not find place for himself 
m the choir: so he wandered to the ambulatory, 
and, said he, c& Perhaps my fellow'will play with 
me to-day and I will give him of my cake to eat. .. 
For his mother bad given him for his dinner a 
feast-cake, such as are sold in fain, and this he 
was eating as he went through the church, and 
to the corner wherein the image stood. 

Then he looked up and saw the worn Dee 
of God's Mother that aazed at him from her 
niche, and the Baby that was in her UIDI; 
and it seemed to him that whiles much oriIoa 
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THE MlRAC~S OF OUR LADY 
TA, /Atll was made in the choir to some God that he 
Cllrl knew not, this Lady and her Child were very 

lonely, and had little joy in the feast. Then the 
little clerk, that was but a simple child, came to 
the feet of that image, as he might have done 
to his mother's feet, and he spoke as he was used 
to do to the Christ-child that was his Friend. 
And he olFered Him a piece of cake, saying : 

cc Taste, little Baby. of ~y dinner; For you 
are welcome." And he broke olF a bit from the 
cake and put it within the hand of the Holy 
Child, saying again, cc Eat, little one I " . 

But when he saw how that his Friend neither 
answered nor ate of the cake, that little clerk 
was 10 greatly disappointed that he began to 
cry; and he reached up and put his arm about 
the neck of the Christ-child, as children do to 
one another in love, saying, 'I What is the 
matter, good fellow, that you will nefti" ,peak 
with me nor play with me 1 Wilt not have 
my cake 1 Canst not speak?" For he thought 
within himself, 'I Perhaps such a very little boy 
bad not yet learned to s~" 

Then did he take comfon, considering in his 
mind how that doubtless 10 small a Baby re­
frained not from any unkindness, but rather 
because He understood not what was said, nor 
ate, unless of t-P or broth. Therefore said 
be to Him, u his nune might have do: 

Ie Suck, pretty Boy, this ~ " 
And this he said to see if he were under­

stood, putting a soft crumb from the dough of 
his cake to the lips of the Holy CbiId. 
lOS 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY . 
« Yes, eat, dear Baby, in faith, God helping TM Lin,. 

you," he said, Ie for I fear You may die Of CkrI .. 
hunp if You eat not. Taste, then, a little of . 
my dinner, for truly it is ve.ry 2QOd. ~d ~ 
ward we may play together if "f ou Will. . I see 
wc:ll that there be none here to care for You nor 
feed You; therefore will I do so if God will be 
my helper." . _ 

Then did God do great miracle; for Our 
Lady Saint Mary spoke by the mouth of this 
her ~, and she said to her SoIl: . 

CC Fair Son, what recompense shall be giftll 
to this little child for his cake, the which he hath 
freely given to You 1 Shall You not eat with 
him as he hath asked You, and be his good 
fc:llow in love? ,. 

And at once the child that was held in her anDI 
replied to her, saying: cc Dear and sweet Mother, 
I know that this little clerk would serve Me weD 
if he could; for d~ all the years wherein I 
have rested in this pIac:e, and have received the 
prayers of those that call upon Me, none before 
has given Me to eat, save only this little boy, 
who has said, 'Taste of my cake, little 0De.' 
Sweet-Mother, here I may not eat with him nor 
play with him, but I say unto you that in three 
Ciays this child shall come to Me in PII'Idite, 
and there we shall dine together, and I wiD gift 
to him a uown exceeding glorious; and never 
before h .. he tasted suCh meat u that which 
he shall share with Me then. " 

Then said Our Lady to the little boy: « Dear 
my child, you have heard the words that my 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TAl LittIt Lord and Son hath said: therefore keep them 
Cwl wc1l in mind, for in three days you shall mO:St 

surely come to my Son and to me, and I will 
receive you and cherish fOU full sweetly, for 1-
am the Mother of all children that give to one 
another in love. Now go you to your mother, 
and tell her all that I have said to you, and lie. 
down upon your bed with thankfulness, for my 
Son calls you to a better place, and there He 
waits His brother, and I with Him, and He 
shall give you of a bread sweet as honey 
whereOn you shall dine,.." . 

-- Said the little· clerk, "Right gladly will I 
come to my fellow and dine witli Him, what 
day soever it please Him best; but. shall not 
my mother come too 1" 

The Blessed Vugin replied to him, "She is 
not ready for that diimer. but afterward she 
sba1l comc,... . 

Then the little clerk Went out from the 
cathedral, and he returned to his home and lay 
upon his bed. And his mother said to him: 

"Why have you comtl from the church 
in the midst of the feast 1 tt 

"Mother," said the little boy, Ie be not­
wrathful, for I must lay me on my bed with 
patience, because the image of Our Lady hu 
spoken with me and ordained it, and so hu my 
fellow, that i. her Child. And they said unto 
me that in three days I should go hence that I 
may dine with Him, and then r shall 'be lodaed 
in Paradise, for so the image of Saint Mary has 
willed. And 1 ~ong greatly," he said, Ie to be 
J~ . 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
again with that little Child, and to play with TN u,t'. 
Him and He with me, for I love Him; and I Cwl . 
know that it shall be 10, for already my head 
begins to hurt me very much, and I am sure 
that I must die." . 

Saith his mother: ce My sweet boy, sal you 
truly that the image has spoken with you • 

"Yes, mother, Cioubt It not; even "that old 
image of which none take heed, the same that 
stanCis in the niche behind the choir." .' 

Then that mother no in haste to the cathe­
dral-church, and to the image; and there ahe 
saw the Holy Child that held still the piece of 
cake He had received from her little son. . And 
by this was she shown the truth of that which 
she had heard; and she came back much 101"­
rowful to her child where he lay on his bed. 
And for three days she tended him in his sick-

. ness, but he mended not. 
And on the morr".i.·~ of the third day, u she 

sat beside him, st:. ·.laW our most gracious Lad" 
even the glorious Virgin ~ary QUeen of Ange1s, 
crowned and vested in the manner of that image 
by the which she had spoken to the little clerk. 
And this most sweet Lad, came and stood by 
the bedside, and said to the child : 

el Come, little son, your Brother awaits you i 
for you are made one of His famil" in that you 
have freel]' and lovingly given of that which .. 
youn. Even now He loob for your coming, 
that IOU may eat together in Paradise the baD­
quet He hath set for all His friends.· . 

Then did Our Lady receive right tenderly 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
the soul of the little boy, and bore it with her 
to Paradise; and his mother went forth weeping 
much bitterly for that she had lost her child, 
and told the matter to her priest. And because 
of the miracle they took the body of the little 
clerk and laid it in the cathedral-church with 
great and joyous ceremony; and the miracle 
was fairly writ and put in authority, for the­
comfort and encouragement of all faithful 
folk. -' . 

But who is there that can truly write or say . 
all the ~ ~ kindness of that Vugin Mother, 
Mater Purissima, Janua Coeli; even she that 
disdains not the gifts of the little children of the 
poor nor the love of simple men 1 Verily hath 
he chosen wisely who hath chosen this beSt and 
sweetest Friend I . _. . . 

J. it . 
r.J· ·• ... ··t 

"". 

106 . 

Digitized by Coogle 



THE CHRISTIAN'S SURETY 

Digitized by Coogle 



, 

, . 
: .. -- ) ,. Digitized by Google 



HOW A CHlUSTIAN OF BYZANCB DID BOll­
R.OW FR.OM A JEW AND GAVE OUll LOlli) TO 
BE HIS PLEDGE 

SO many things there are that must be told TM 
concerning the sweet miracles that Our Q";";'". 

Lady hath done, that I know not which to""'" 
choose first. Therefore must I do as those that 
search for wild flowers in the fields; the which, 
seeing so many and diverse blossoms on every 
side, of red, white, golden and aU fair colours, 
are fain for lack of time to pluck those that 
come first, waiting not to order them according 
to their several kinds. And thus willI do with 
those flowers of courtesy, the miracles that God'. 
Mother hath wrought for our relief. 

Therefore I will now tell of a merchant that 
dwelt in the great city of Byzance, of whom it 
is written that he greatly loved Our Biased 
Lady. His name was Theodore. He had 
great wealth and honourable estate, living ill 
splendour in a right fair mansion of that tOWD. 
Every day his house was open to all that came; 
and he would have his friends ever about him, 
feasting and making merry, alJd gaR great­
largess to them that > asked it. Nor dic1 be 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
(orget the poor, but made himself their friend, 
and was ever ready to relieve all that were 
disbCllCd. 

But 10 quick was this merchant at spen~. 
and o( 10 liberal a mind, that at last all hIS 
wealth was done; (or that he made 10 many 
gifts to his friends and kindred and never 
would send empty away them that were in­
need. And at last he was brought to such 
straits that he must sell his lands; and when 
the pld he· had of them was gone also, he set 
himielf to borrow o( his mends. But whatever 

- they lent him he straitway spent apin, nor 
could he refuse anT that asked him an alms; 10 
that he repaid his debt never. Therefore it 
came that after a while his mends would not 
lend to him any more, (or though he had 
bestowed ~ benefit on them when that he 
was wealthy, little were they minded to ~ 
themselves to poverty for his sake. Verily. be 
who borrows and pays not again bath soon lost 
IUs credit; yea, even though he be ICing of 
Fnnce. 

Now WII Theodore areat1y troubled, for he 
was ill much poverty ana knew not what to do~ 
He could not have his mends about him, for he 
might not feast them'; nor could he give to the 
poor IS he bad been accustomed to do. And 
he was exc=cediug sorrowful that he might DO 

loop give to anT man, (or he delialited ill 
liberality. His friends turned from iim and 
left him IOlitary, becaute he had 10 melancholy 
a mieD, and that having (allen into poverty he 
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THE MIRACI,FS OF OUR LADY . 
could no 10Dp" make them good cheer; and n.' . 
for this he WII in great miIcry. CAristMII, 

ADd bccaUIC it seemed that aU had forsaken Bar", . 
him, CVCD God, aDd he knew not ~hat to dO, 
he wcnt at Jut to a Jew that was an usurer, 
named Abraham, the richest in Byzance. And 
he demanded of the Jew that he should lend 
him mo!lCJ, that therewith he might go 
trW •• 

cc For," said he, "aU haTe forsaken me; 
friends, kindred aru:l aU those for whom I haTe 
given my riches, and something I must do, for 
that I am left in great poverty. But it is ImOWll 

that I am a merChant of skill aDd knowledge; 
therefore, if you will lend me the gold that I 
need, 80 well shall I cause it to increase by my 
trading that you will get great JUn of it." 

Ahnham said to Iiim. "This mar well be; 
and most willingly shall I lend you aU that 
lOu ~ if you Will give me a surety for your 
debt." 

cc Fair and sweet mcnd," replied Theodore, 
cc if, u I tell you, all have gone from me, 
friends, servants, kindred. and aU those to 
whom I made gifts, how then can I ~Te you a 
surety? For nought remains to me In aU the 
world save my faith and my truth, the which I 
most willingly give you in plcdac. " . 

Said the Jew, cc If this be a1f, I can lend you 
nothing; for little will faith and truth avail in 
the place of my gold, should you lose it." . 

" Fair brother," said Theodore, CI if inc:leecl a 
pledge you must have, then take in surety, I 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
pray you, my God in whom I trust, even Jesu 
Christ my Redeemer, King of Kings and Lord 
of Lords, Whom our most Blessed Lady, ever 
Vsrgin, did. bear to heal our sin. For I will 
swear to you, oh Abraham my friend, by God 
and by HIs dear and sweet Mother Saint Mary. 
that if I repay not my debt on the daf that you 
shall name in the bond, then will 1 gtve myself 
wholly into your hands, that you may sell my 
body into slavery or do with me what you 
will." . 

Abraham replied to him, "I believe not that 
Jesu the Son of Mary was ever God: but 
because He was a good prophet and just, and 
because you seem to me a man of honour and 
good heart, I will lend to you on His image 
and on that of His. Mother whatsoever you 
desire. And if you' make default, then shall 
you be my chattel, and I shall sell you into 
bondage for the repayment of your de~" 

On these words, the merchant and the usurer 
went together to the church of the Virgin Mary 
that was in that city, and there in the presence 
of many witnesses, both Jew and Christian, 
clerk and lay. Theodore feD on his face before 
the image of Our Dolorous Lady that was 
therein, that holds her crucified Son upon her 
knees and shows KIS wounds to all the world; 
and he cried to her with tears, saying : 
. ,. Most merciful Lady, because my poverty 
is great, I have now no other helper left but 
you: but I know that you are the friend of die 
poor, and therefore in you and in your SoD I 
liS 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY . 
do put aU my trust. And I make my prayer to 2L 
you, tbat you will help me, and will Intercede am';., 
with Him that He may be surety for this my 8"'111 
debt." 

Then when he had made this orison, he stood 
up, and took the hand of the Crucified Whom 
Our Lady held in her arms, and said : 

cc Friend Abraham, here is my p~ :. for 
by the help of our glorious Lady, I gtve ~ 
as gage her Son Jesu Christ, Who did make and 
create me, and by His Death did deliver me 
from HeIl. Better pledge you could not have; 
for thus hath God Himself become my ~." 

Thereon he did place the wounded hand of 
Our Lord within that of the Jew, that the 
pledge migbt be duly sworn; and when he had 
so done he kneeled down anew, and again made 
his prayer to Our Lady, saying:. 

cc Most dear and holy Virgin, 2aeca of 
Heaven, in the name of your Son my Lord and 
God, Who lies here wounded for my sake. I do 
most heartily entreat your aid. Bebold, I have 
given your Son's image in pledge for the mODeya 
that . this usurer hath lent me, for indeed He 
died to be surety for us all. Therefore I do 
beseech you, that if by any impediment I c:umot 
return to this city and render to this Jew hit 
gold on the day that shall be appointed in the 
&ond, and I do render the said moneys back to 
you at the place where then I am, you will. 
~uit me before my creditor and give to him 
hiS .gold again." . ' . 

Then when he had so said, he saluted Our 
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Lady's image with' exceeding great reverence; 
and he went from the church, and the Jew- with 
him, that he might have his loan. And when 
all was done, and Abraham had paid to him the 
gold that he needed, Theodore let buy a ship, 
and much merchandise wherewith he laded it. 
Then did he adventure forth with God to 
strange countries, where he ·traded the goods 
that lie had with much profit, and without delay 
bought others to sell again, by the which he 
had great gain. Thus lie prospered and grew 
rich; nor did he forget to render to the poor 
usury on that wealth which God had restored to 
him, but remembering the days of his poverty 
he was compassionate of their distress. 

And tradin$ in this manner, he travelled into 
distant countries that WC,fC far from the city of 
Byzance; and the years passed, till at last that 
time was come which Abraham the Jew had 
appointed for the repayment of his debt. And 
when that this term was but one day ow, of a 
au<Jden Theodore remembered it; for indeed 
the matter had passed altogether from his mind. 
And he thought on his bOnd, and how that he 
had sworn to be sold into slavery if that he 
failed of his obli2ation. And greatly was he 
grieved because die time was so short and he 
could in no wise return to Byzance br the 
appointed day; for he lay with his ship 1D the 
haven of Alexandria. . 

So, bei~ in great despair, he went into a 
church of that city, and there he did throw 
hi""'!lf upon the ground before the image of 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY . 
Saint Mary, beating his breast and making his n. 
bitter com~t. 0wisIiJ. 

CI Alas I • he cried, "Sweet Queen of ~ ...." 
most compassionate Lady, I am. undonel for 
surely the Devil has deceived me, thus to make 
me fOl'81?t the day of payment. Now mOlt I 
~o into bondage, as I did swear by your Son', 
Image that I would do; for though I had the 
wings of a dove, yet could I not come to 
Byzance from the place where I am till that the 
appointed time has long been put. " 

Then did Our Blessed Lady come to the aid 
of Theodore her servant, and she put· into his 
heart • remembrance of the \.ler that he had 
made to her, what time he borrowed the 
money on the surety of her Son. Then he 
cried out, and said: 

"How greatly foolish am. I thus to trouble 
myself concerning the matter of this debtl 
Our Lord Jcsu Christ, did He not die for me 
upon the Rood? Hath not Irll gloriout 
Mother an infinite pity for all that believe oa 
His Name? Whilst this surety I have, who 
ean destroy me ? Truly, I have but to render 
to her here the money I have borrowed; and if 
it please her she will f!:!t back to the Jew, 
even according to my • " 

Then without delay Theodore got him •. 
little casket, wherein he endoaed the whole« 
hi, debt, and loCked it lCCUI'Cly. And he went 
to the aea shore and there did commit the 
casket to the waters, recommending it to the 
care of Him by Whom both land aDd _ were 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
made, and to His dc:ar 'Mother Saint Mary, 
Stella Maris, AuxiIium Christianorum. And 
of this he had great consolation, for now he 
knew that his fOrtunes lay altogether in the 
hands of Our Lord and Our Lady, than whom 
no man has better help. 

Oh marvellous goOdness of God I In that 
same night the casket did safely pass the waveS 
of the great ocean, and came before 'the house 
of Abraham the Jew, where he dwelt by the 
sea shore in the city of Byzance, that was many 
leagues away. And it happened that the 
servant of this Abraham issued forth from his 
house in early morning, and he saw the little 
casket loating near shore. Therefore did he 
advance to take it, for it was fairly w;:rht 
and he coveted it ~y; and he wond to 
lee it loating thus upon the sea. But behold I 
as he a'pproached, the casket did draw back; 
and whiChever way he went to take' it, still it 
retreated before him. And the servant, mar­
velling gready that it beguiled him thus, called 
his master that he might lee the miracle. 

Then did Abraham come without delay, and 
saw the casket that iloated near the shore beyond 
his reach. ·But when he came near it, greatly 
WIS he astonished, for forthwith the waves 
brought it to his feet: 10 that he stretched forth 
his hand and took it without difficulty, and he 
carried it into his house. Then, when he was 
alone, he opened it discreetly, and there did he 
find the gold that Theodore had placed therein, 
even the amount he had lent him: but he knew 
(,I' 
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not that this was the ~uittallce of that debt. n. 
Therefore he was exceeding joyous, accounting CIwUIiIIII. 
it treasure trove; and he took the money. and """, 
the empty casket he put at the foot of his bed. 
But he told the matter to none. 

And after many weeks, Theodore the mer­
chant came back to Byzance with all the riches 
that he . had gathered in foreign lands: and 
because he had been fortunate, his friends made 
him welcome, and feasted him and had great joy 
of his return. When Abraham the Jew hUrd 
of this he was exceeding wrath, and he Nt, 
and sought out Theodore without delay: and 
when he saw him, how prosperous he was, he 
looked on him very severely, saying : 

cc Alas ! Theodore, meseemeth you are a 
true Christian: for you come to us in your 
need, but when that you are prosperous you 
repay us not again. It 

Then did die merchant begin to smile, for he 
knew himself to be secure; and he said, " WIiat 
mean you 1" 

Abraham replied, Ie I lent you of my goods aD 
that you desired, that you might traCie with 
them and restore your fortunes for that you 
had come to poverty. And you gave me your 
troth, that if by one day you exceeded the 
time of repayment, then should you be mr 
man, that I should sell you into bondage. And 
behold, the term that was appointed is already 
lou past; nor have you done aught to repay 
me."i' . 

Then said Theodore, "lowe you nought; 
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for OIl the day that was appointed I did repay 
the whole « my debt. .. . 

Abraham ansWered, "Christian, these words 
avail you n05ht; (or I have maDy witDellel 
that Will testify of the money that I lent yoa, 
but )'ou can have no evidence of this repayment 
of which ~ bout. Therefore you may DOt 
den, your o1mgation." 

.. I have," aid Theodore, "that Lldl (or 
witnell, whOle Son I did make aurety Of my 
debt. And by her I will testify to you, if it be 
nec:e.ary, that I have lent you safely all mo.,. 

. - that 'OU did Iead." 
Now at this, because the merchant was 0b­

durate, Abraham was greatly wrath; and he 
replied to him that this thing he could neither 
prove nor do. And 10 high the words mooted 
between them, that at'last they must go to the 
church where the pledge ... given, there to 
Iettle their dispute: and great compan, ot 
people went WIth them, for the matter had 
heeD noiled abroad in their neighbourhood. 
Then, having come to the church. Theodore, 
for that he aid put aD his trust in God aDd 
Our Lldy, went, and kneeled down right 
humbly Wore the image of the Crucified in 8"11 
Mother-, anna, Whom before he had C u 
hit plcdae. And he prayed with aD his to 
Our Dolol'OUl Lady that abe would have com­
pasion OIl him, aDd incline her Soe to hit reIicf'. 
And he cried .riaI: 

II Sweet Lady, saint Mary, who didtt bear in 
maidahoocl my Lord and God, I humbly" 
III 
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seec:h you to hear me tcHIay, that am your n. . 
very faithful child and poor servant. And I arisIi.rI. 
entreat, most glorious Lady: aith that your""'" 
Son whom you hold is most truly God my 
Redeemer, my surety and my plcdae. that 
IOU will bear witness of the truth Wore this 
Jew that would destroy me: to wit, that I did 
render back again the moneys that he lent." 

Then, to the great amazement of all that 
were in the churCh, the image of the Blessed 
Virgin replied to the prayer of Theodore the 
meichant: and it said, 10 loud and clear that 
all who were present might hear it: 

" I am witness indeed that you have sent to 
this Jew the gold that he did lend, even on 
the day he ordained. And good proof hath he 
got, for the casket wherein' you did place his 
gold lies even now at the foot of his bea. II 

When Abraham the Jew heard Our Lady 
thus speak, he was greatly afraid; for now it 
came into hi. mind that this casket indeed had 

. come to him on the waters on the day he had 
ordained to the merchant for repayment of his 
debt; and none save himself 'knew that ~ 
had been therein, nor yet where he had bestoWed 
it. Therefore, being brought to an exceeding 
fear of God', j~ents, he did let know pgJ);. 
licly that he had indeed found his moneJI in 
that casket, the which by a miracle had been 
brought to his door: and because of this 
marvet he was convated to our holy Faith, 
and was baptized, he and all hi. family. And, 
in remembrance of this favour that the gu-ll, 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
o( Angels did (or Theodore her servant, each l:: upon the day wherein she did witness for 
• they do sing carols and hold solemn ~ 

in the Church of Our Lady that is in the aty 
of Byzancc. The which city the mighty Em­
peror Constantine, of great and noble memory,. 
did afterwards cause to be called in his IWDC, 
Constantinople. 
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HERB WE TBLL THB mSTOR.Y OF THE 
BLESSED. WALTER. OF BIR.BBCH, AND HOW 
THE V1R.GIN MAR.Y HONOUIUm HIM IN THlt 
LISTS 

I N Germany there lived a certain noble knight, 0",. IM, 
that had to name Sir Walter of BirbcCh: ,ftM 

he was a right powcrfu1lord of that land, for be 2',.,....,., 
possessed much riches and was beside a very . 
valiant man. But this knight, though all did 
him ~t honour, had a pious and an humble 
heart; for all his love was set on things unlCCll, 
and even from his childhood he Bad bcaa 
accustomed to count himself' above all else the 
friend and servant of God and of His Mother, 
Madame Saint Mary. Therefore, when that be 
was come to the flower of his age, at the which 
time it is the custom of chivalry to swear fealtr 
to some fair lady, whose gage one may binCl 
upon one's arm, and for wllcise sake one may 
tilt in the lists, jousting against all comen to 
uphold her fame: then did it seem to Sir 
Walter that no better Queen of Love coulcl he 
choose for his Mistress than the Vugin Mother 
of the Love Divine, to wit, Our Lldy, 2ueca 
ofHcaven. And be dedicated himself altogether 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
0., 1M, to the upholding of her honour. and dubbed 
~ tit himself her liege servant and very faithful 
"",.", knight: taking her device, that is the lily flower, 

to set upon his pennon and his shield, and bind­
ing about his arm her favour, that is a scarf of 
blue exceeding fair. Great.joy did he have of 
this devotion, u all that Lady's lovers do; and 
he fated and gave alms that he might make 
himself more worthy of his Mistress, every day 
hearing her Mus if he might contrive it. And 
thus in the secret places of his heart he greatly 
increased in her love. 

Now on a certain time it was decreed and 
proclaimed that a ~t tourney should be held 
m a castle of that land. Thither would Sir 
Walter go with many knights and squires of his 
company to do battle for his Lady's fame: for 
verily all his heart wai given to the worship of 
the Blessed V 1I'gin, 80 that she seemed to him 
the fairest Maid-and most noble Mistress knight 
could desire, and whensoever he dreamed of 
womanhood, then that Q!.een of Women came 
into his mind. Therefore, having made himself 
ready, he set out for this tournament on the day 
that was ordained, having with him his esquire 
and divers knights of his menic, that would join 
in the jousts. And it was Saturday, the which 
day is most specially dedicate to the Blessed 
Vugin Mary. 

And it happened that their road ~ by a 
certain Abbey, that was consecrated m the name 
of the Mother of God: and it was very early in 
the morning. being dOle upon the hour of 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY' 
Prime. . And when Sir Walter saw this abbey. 0",. u. 
church, he, knowing that very surely the Mass .flM 
of his Lady was at that time sung therein, did T""....., 
exhort his companions with exceeding fervour 
that they should enter and hear Mass before 
they went into the lists. 

"For it may be," he said, "that we shall this 
day lose our lives, and then we may never again 
do this devoir for the Queen of Heaven; and 
moreover this is Saturday, that is the da, 
whereon all her friends should do her worship it 
they can.'" . 

But the knights his companions refused him. 
saying, II It grows late, and if we loiter we shall 
but arrive when the tourney is at an end. 
Therefore tarry not for this office this morning. 
for indeed there is cian2er in delay." 

Saith Sir Walter, cc"'Nathelcss I will go in; 
(or never did faithful knight come to misfortune 
for any courtesy he did to the Lady of his 
d~A . 
. Then he entered into the church, that was 
very great, having several fair chapels and altars 
therein: and at one of the said altan a priest 
was, that said with his clerk the Mass of the 
Blessed Virgin. Thither Sir Walter went, and 
kneeled down upon the ground right humbly. 
that he might have the Denefits of that mOlt 
sweet and piteous miracle whereby the Lady 
Mary's Son is brou,ht anew into the world. . 

But or ever thiS Mass was ended, came a 
priest to another altar, and there beam to .y 
the Introit of Our Lady, that is the "Silve,sancta 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY t. IM, Parens." Then did- Sir Walter think within 
r... himself, "Verily, it would be gready discour-

IItIIt teous were I to rise up and go from the church 
whiles that my Lady's Mass is being said. 
Rather must I wait till this one be finished, and 
so soon as the I. is come I will go out right 
quickly and haste me to the tourney lest Tbe 
too Iate." - - . 

But when the second Mass was nearlyover, 
came the Lord Abbot to recite his ""fiuw 
before the ~h Altar that was in the midst of 
the choir; for it was the pious custom of thi.· 
abbey to honour Our Lady each Saturday with 
10 many Masses IS they might. And one 
foUomg another IS quickly as could be, Sir 
Walter left not his devotion, but heard each 
right humbly to the end: for he held it but 
unknighdl to break' by his departure this 
pageant 0 worship which so sweetly honoured 
the Lady that he 10Yed. 

Then when at last the Masses were done and 
the derb gone out of the choir, he went out 
from the cIlurch and pursued after hit comradea 
IS quickly as he could : and now the mo~ 
was well-nigh spent, but he knew it not, for 
abort had seemed the time whilst he made hia 
OrisoDL And when he drew near to the cutle 
where the tourneying should be, there he met 
many bights aU armed fOl' the lists that came 
fiGm it.. 

Then he hailed them, and aid," What I ia 
not the joustiag yet beaun I ~ 

ThcJ ..... wercd. "'f ea, and is loDS since 
IS' 
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THE MIRACLHS OF OUR LADY· 
over, for it is dOle OIl noon, and we go home- 0",. LMJ.· 
wards. " ~tA. 

And he, gready ftRd because of his ill ......., 
fortune, said, " Who has prevailed I " 

Replied these gendemea, CI Sir Walter. of 
BirbeCh, a most fUr and valiant knight; and 
indeed his name is in all men's mouths, for he 
carried all before him." 

Then was Sir Walt.:r full of amazement, for 
he could not undcrstaDd how this might be: 
howsoever he went on his war to that place 
where the tourney was, and there he entered 
into his pavilion that was set upon the field and 
made him ready i putting on his armour that 
was bound about the arm-piece with the gage of 
blue stuff'that he wore for his Lady's sake, and 
t:lkillg his shield whereon was blazOned her lily 
lower. Then he went forth into the field: but 
the joust was altogether done, as those knights 
he me~ upon the way had said, and the laIJies 
were gone from the galleries and the hcralda 
from the lists. Nathdess, much follt yet there 
was, that spoke upon the fortunes of the day; 
and so soon as Sir Walter was come into the 
ground, behold divers knights that were there 
armed cap-a-pie separated themselves from this 
company, and came, and set themselves before 
him exceeding humbly, and begged of him that 
he would be pleased to show ~m mercy and. 
usc them courteously. .. 

Then said Sir Walter, CI Fair sin, I know not 
of what TOU speak nor what may be the cause of 
your pcbtion."· _ 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
0., 1M, Said the knights, .CC Know you not that this 
~ tAt day you have overcome us in the lists; wherefore 
....., we arc every one your prisoners according to the 

law of chivalry? ThCrd'ore we make our sub­
mission, and ask only that you do entreat us' 
~oasly and usc us well"· . 

Sir Walter replied, &I My sweet friends, here 
is some error; for very surely I have neither 
jousted with TOU nor overcome you this day." 

"Nay," satd the knights; cc but it is a true 
thing that this da, we have given ourselves into 
your hand·: and mdeed no man could resist you, 
10 well and fiercely did you tilt. Never have 
we seen such marvellous deeds of arms as those 
that you have done in these jousts: (or wher­
ever the press was thickest, there did we sec 
your shield that has the lily Bower, and wherever 
you went, good fortune went with you. Verily, 
It seemed that lOme power was with you; 
for none might touch you, however valiant, and 
no man, however skilled, went free of your spear. 
Aod no error can there be, for we heard your. 
voice, that cried perpetually, Yi,.ro y,,,.. 
gill •• I and also 7's. M.,.ia I and likewise 
we saw the blue gage that is yet bound about 
yoarum." 

Then did Sir Walter (all down upon hia 
knees right hambly, giYing thanb; (or he per-. 
ceived that no less an one than his dear Mistress, 
that is the very Mother of God, had that day 
upheld his honour in the field. For whilst that 
her knight did kneel before her altar and there 
do her III the courtesy he could, that sweet Lad, 
I" . . 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY . 
did arm her in his' likeness, and ride to the o.r IM, 
tourney in his place. And when he discloaed .,11» 
the matter to those knights his adversaries, T,.,....,., 
greatly were they amazed ; and they cried mercy, 
one and all, to the Blessed Virgin, for that the, 
had presumed to tilt against her spear. Thea 
did each embrace other, aU weeping for _sJ:ld-
ness, and they went altogether to the Abbey 
Church of Saint Mary, that there they might give 
th~ . 

And Sir Walter made offering of hi, shield 
upon the altar, for he knew that he had 
, better defender than any earthly weapoa, 
even that S",/I4111 fidei of which the Apostle 
speaks: and he thanked his Lady very hCartily 
for this courtesy of hers, and swore ever to 
keep spotless the pennon that she had d~ 
to bear, and never to use that spear wherewith 
she had helped his honour save for the defead­
ing of pure womanhood or the suc:couriDg of 
the oppressed. '. . 

Now after many years had gone, it happened 
on a certain high feast of the glorious Vugia . 
Mary, that Sir 'Walter came with many othC:n 
to a church where her Mass was said. Aacl 
now his age was ripe, and the fame of his valour 
and holiriess was gone out into many lands; 
whereby it was known of all that he was the 
knight of Madame Saint Mary, and rode not ave· 
in defence of the just. But the priest that saicl 
this Mass was a stranger unto him, being newl, 
come to the place, and he knew not whom. 
knight might be to whom all did 10 great • 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
Orr LU, reverence. And behold I when he was come to 1. 11M the sacring of the Blood of Christ, and raised 
....... , the holT chalice from the altar· whereon it stood, 

that pnest saw beneath the place where the cup 
had been, a cross of pure gold, exceeding rich 
and fair, and therewith a cartel of vellum; and 
on the. cartel there was much writing. that 
was in letters of fine gold like to those Gospel 
books that are made for the use of piOUI 

~d he took it in his ~ and read it, and 
these were the words thereon: II This holy 
crois you shall bear on my ~ that am Mary 
the Mother of Christ, to m~ear friend and 
servant, Walter, knight ofBir ; and for my 
sake and that of my Son, Whose sign and gage 
it is, this token he shall now put on and bear 
even until the end of. his life, in the place of 
that favour of blue that he hath long wom 
about his arm. " . 

When this matter he had read, the priest was 
~tly amazed; but he doubted not the truth 
of it, for he was a right faithful man. There­
fore, bei~ come to the ending of the Mass, he 
mounted mto the pulpit, and cried, saying: 
Ills there here a k~ht that has to name Sir 
Walter of Birbcch 1" 

Then several of them that stood about Sir 
Walter, that knew him well, cried: "This it 
he," and they brought him to the priest, the 
which led him apart a little way. that they 
might speak ~er privily- Then when they 
were alOne, that priest saith to him : 
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.. Give thanks, my brother, for Our Lady 0",. L.9 

Saint .M2rf is flcued to tbcnr JOII a most ~ '" , 
lOYemgD grace. ---

Saith the bight: .. This may well be, for 
the IovingkindDess of that Lady is beyoad 
aught that we CUI 1IIldentud. .. 

The • est said to him: "lCueel dcnm upoD 
the :r: the more fitly to receive the holy 2ift 
that Ihe hath sent YOG." And when Sir walter 
had 10 doDe, he gave to him the fair c:roa and 
also the cartel, saying: "Now have you re­
ceived the very gage Of Jesu Christ His Love, 
even the Sip of oUr salvation." . 

Then did Sir Walter receive the cross with 
exceeding great joy, giving thank. upoD his 
knees in that his glorious MIStres. had held 
him worthy of this gift; for thereby he knew 
that he was called to an higher service than that 
of earthly warfare-namely, to the very chin1ry 
of God and of His saints. And being w~,?n, 
converted to thoughts of heaven br this • 
mystery that the glorious Vug!n had declared 
to him, he did betake himseJI Itraitway to 
the Abbey of Hemmerode in that country i 
and there he made ofFering of Our Lady'. aoJI 
upon the altar, and took the habit of religion 
according to the Rule of Citeaux. ~any yean 
did he live in that brotherhood, in God'. fear 
and much gladness, and great and ardUOUI 
battle did wage against the ~emr in hell, the 
which is doughty foe for any knight. Many 
wonden did he also by Saint Mazy'. grace, that 
here were too long to· set in writing, and the 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
0.,. IM, Order of Oteaux had great honour because of . 
~ tit the sanctity of hi' life. . 
....,., ~d when he was come to a great age. being 

full of faith and of charitable works, contrite 
though holy, for he knew that nought he might 
compass could make him worthy of his Mis­
tress' love, the Blessed Mother of God was. 
pleased to call him to herself. And by her safe 
conduct, that had vanquished alike bis temporal 
and his spiritual foes, he did pass trom darkness 
unto light, from labour to rest, from warfare to 
reward; from this world's tournament to the 
plcasaunce of his heavenly home. Whereto we 
do pray one and all that our Lord Jesu Christ, 
that i, the Lady Mary', Son, ID&ylead us : 
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AND HEUIN THE HISTORY 0' A CBRTAIN 
CHILD THAT BETROTHED HIMSELP TO THE 
IMAGE 0' OUR LADY 

T HERE was in the old time a ~t lord, TAl 
~ prince duke or count, that was rich and "rF.'. 

powerful, having the governance of many lands. BriMtr- . 
And he was the king's kinsman, and bad to wile 
a most noble lady, tile which was of good reDOWIl 

in that country because she led an holy life and 
was the friend of God. One son she bore him, 
and reared him in Christ', brotherhood to the 
age of ten yean; and he was a fair and welI-
spoken child, so that his father loved him weD. 
u much and more than fathers are wont·to love 
their sons. He made him to learn an acholar-

. ship, and his mother bred him in all piety; nor 
was there ever a day in which the bOy said not 
the Houn of Our Lady if he could, tor this he 
loved to do. And there was a chapel close 
against his father', house where thi .. ~ child 
could serve the glorious V"argin: there he WCDt 
with his achOolinaster each day to make hit . 
orisonL 

Now there was in this chapel a mOlt fair imIJe 
of Saint Mary, that was or. woman', height, 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
and so richly painted that it seemed no carven 
i~ but a living thing; and the child loved it. 
When he found himself alone there, u some­
times chanced, he would go to the feet of that 
Lady, and would pray to her with great devo­
tion, and tell her an he did, and ask her love: 
and the day that he did not thus draw near her ~ 
there to say his prayers, he had neither]ol not 
aood courage. Of a surety it became to him all 
~ life and all his comfort thus to do, so that 
he wished to make of her his Mistress and his 
Queen, and to speak with her and she with him, 
as Mistress and servant may do: for so it is 
with children when they love. Thus it was that 
u he grew in age and understanding, he ever 
redoubled his ardour towards her: and he wu 
her faithful servant ~d very loyal page, but 
none knew it, neither his parents nor his school-
master, for he hid his devotion discreetly. . 

And it happened, that one day this child went 
alone to that chapel ; and there he knelt down 
full gladly, and prayed devoudy and with all 
his heart that he might have Our Lady's grace 
aDd ever serve her. Then that dear and 
honoured Lady, because she knew him how 
coDStant he was and how desirous of her grace,. 
and that he wu yet a pure and clean virgin, the 
which she greadyloves, began to call die child 
by the mouth of her image. And she said, 

liMy sweet friend, doubt not. Because that 
you have warmly loved me, very surely all that 
you desire shall come to pass.". . . :. 

Now at this the child began to tremble, for 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY. 
he was frightened, hearing the ~ ~: 2'11 :.,1. 

he w. not more than eleven yean Old. But r.r#' 
presently for his enco~ment, Our Lady B~ I 

spoke to him again; and now her voic:e was 
sweeter than honey, so that none might resist 
it. ' 

And she said, "Have no fear, little brother,' 
but rather let your heart be full of joy; for 
my Son has for my sake granted your prayer, 
that you should know me what I am, and there­
fore I may speak with you by the mouth of this 
image. And for this cause you must not doubt 
nor De afraid; neither of me nor of any other 
thing. For I love you more than I love my. 
self, and surely I will protect you." 

Ie Hahay, most sweet Lady." said the child, 
.. what is this that you have said l It is not 
possible that you love me more than you loft 
yourself. Very surely I love you eveedina 
well; for I come every momtng and ev~ to 
pray before your image without fail. But you 
love me not at all, for lOU speak to me never. 
though I have often aSked it; neither do JOG 
show me such kindness II my father and mother 
have done, the which I· have desired of JOD 
.....:..1 " a&~1· . ,. . 

When the Queen of Angels heard this child 
so loving and so ardent towards her, she wu 
minded to test him, for she wished to have hia 
love. Therefore said she, cc TeD me the truth. 
in what manner and how greatly you do lare 
me. Take care that you lie not; for if you do 
this, of a surety I shall know. it welL II , ' . . 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
: .. Lady." he aid, Ie I lcwe JO'I more thm I 
loft Diy father or Diy mother or mJIdE." 

Ie M f'airat mead." aid the. .. DOW I lee 

that ~ JOD be me without futay; there­
fore • wiD line ~ to bow that • haye - Diy 
loft upaa JO'I ." ucl 10 pad, that • am 
jealous to baYe ~ Now loOk at me weD, ..... 
CODIidcr whether • p1cue JOU, that yoa may DOt 
make a buaIiD of which JOD will t. Am 
... fair ...a .. q~ IS yoa :aTthat yaor 
neetbart IIaoaJa be ," 

Thea the Mother 01 God did iDaminate that 
_ i~ with _ ~ prelCDeC, tiD it IhoDe 

with 10 pat a Ifor1 that DO t~ could a­
Jft:!I it. A.ad it was YCI'J old. for it had beaa 
ID that place aD hUDdred yean, yet DOW it teemed 
to the child acw-madc and cxccediag mr. for it 
IboDc with that light which dwells ill the Em.,,­
I'CUl HcaYaa. the which makes aD tbiDp DCW. 

A.ad the BJ c .. c tI Virgin tpoke by its mouth 
ud laid to him, Ie Fair and dear boy. are )'011 

~ to tab for younclf 10 sweet a womaa-
. as this. that will be with you all yoar life 

to yOlOr comfort. ud ill death wiD stand by)'Oll 
to IDe JOUr 1OUl'" 

Ie Hahay. Lady." aid the child. ... uk DO 

otba- PandiIe. " 
It Draw DCU', ttaea." said the imap, "ud aM 

me JOUr haDd ..... JfNr troth, in token that JOD 
will line DO other apoUlfd wife but me. Far 
ill JOD is that trcaare of Yirginity which • arcadY 
loft. Thcrcl'ore • do desire to faacr 'c It; ana 
to ...u. pa. by thia troth that we IhaD ..... 
III 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
a clean maiden to Heaven. there to receive the TIl 
crown that is laid up for them that will love me l'ir,.,w. . 
with a pure love. verUy that crown is exceedina B~ 
fair, and great is the joy of those that shall 
wcarit." 

II Lady." answered the child, "I shall do 
nought that can deface your love; and I ~ 
you that I will love you whUe I lin, and wiD 
take no other sweetheart. nor wed no other wife 
-no. not though I should lose my life for it." 

.. My mend," said she, cc come now and 
kiss me; and I will give you my hand in troth.-

Then did the little boy draw ncar to the 
image, the which reached out her hand and pft 
it to him, and he kissed it three times, ~ 
because of- the great JOy that he had; for now 
his heart was filled With a marve1lous happiDcst, 
being uplifted by the love. divine. And when he 
had so done, Our Lady took her hand from him 
and said, 

.. Fair sweet friend, now must you make pi 
cheer, for I am your Bride that is dul~ 
and my loft i, always with you. ember 
me ever, for now we may no longer talk 
togc?ther. I go mt way. and do commend you 
to the care of God.: ' _ -

And presently the child', schoolmaster came 
to the chapel. and found him kneeling before 
the image of Saint Mary; and he saw that he had 
been~. But the child told him nought of 
what had Chanced, neither then nor aftciwud. 
but kept an that had happened very ~. 
And he was of good cheer ... his SweethcUt 
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THE MIRACLES OF· OUR LADY 
had bidden him to be,returniDg often to her 
chapel, that he might be with her image that he 
loved. In this was all his joy, ror though ~e 
never heard her voice again, he knew that there 
she was with him. . 

But his father, that was a very valiant lord. 
more apt in the exercise of arms than in the 
making or orisons, marvelled gready where his . 
son went so often; for he woUld never ride to 
hawking nor to the to~ent, though he was 
a brave and ~ child, but would be always 
about his secret business, that was, though they 

__ ~ it not, the service of his heavenly Friend.. 
And his father was displeased at i~ for he would 
have hi. son expert m chivalry and deeds· or 
war. Therefore when he was gone fifteen years, 
and kept still these habits of devotion, going 
little al)road and refusing himself to aD feasting 
and merriment, for that he had an inner and a 
teeret joy, it came into the thoughts of that 
seigneur his father that it were best that the boy 
be married as quickly as might be, for then his 
wife would shaine him from his foolishness. So 
he did send and let make great search, with 
intent to find some fair and discreet maiden of -
good linear; and at last he discovered one, that 
was damoile1le at the court or the king. So 
there would he go with the child, that the mar­
riage might take place without delay. -

But when the ~ heard of it he was full of 
grief' and fear; for he knew that he might not 
do this thing, because he had given his troth to 
aD heavenly Bride. And indCed, lor the love 
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that he had of her. he was most firmly deter- n. 
mined against it, and 10 did he .y; but his ~7.' 
father was set upon the marriage, and would BriMtr- , 
not hear him. Therefore. when the dar of de-
parture came, the child. that knew not how cIIe 
he ~ht keep his loyalty, hid himself in aecret; 
and great search was made for him ~h the 
demesne, but at the last he was discOvaecL 
Then did his father curse him and threaten him, 
for now he wu exceeding wrath. ADd he took 
the boy and brought him by force to the kiag'. 
palace, and to the damoiselle whom he sboUJd 
wed; for which cause many laughed and mocked. 
to see so unwilling a bridegroom brought to 
church. And there was ~ compull of 
knights and ladies assembled for the ~ ; 
and these came with the child and his puma 
to the chapel where the weddiDg should be. 
There was also the damoiseUe, and she was a-
cceding fair of body, young and gay. And the 
bishop and his clerb were there. that shoalcl 
.y the nuptial M... '. 

Then Bald the bishop: II Fair friend. tell me 
truly. will you have this woman to be your 
wife?" . . 

" Of a surety, sir." said the child. II I will not. 
For noth!ng in the whole world will I wed UlJ 
woman, for, indeed. I had rather be my Jife 
than do it.It 

II Believe it not," said the father. "He is 
but ashamed before his sweetheart, whom he 
sees here so fair and debonnair. It is the.:L. of 
children; therefore take no heed of hia " 
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And he took the boy. who would have with· 

drawn himself, and by force he pushed him 
forward, so that he should stand 1)y his bride. 
Then the child, seeing that they would use 
violence with him, and being in great terror for 
feal' that they should make him to break his 
troth, strUggled against his father and against 
those that ~ Jie1ped him: for now the blights -
and ladies of that meinie laid their hands on 
him to restrain him, with laughter and mock­
ing. And so greatly did he struggle that at 
last he broke from them, and escaped out of 
their hands, and ran away. 

- Then the father cried out exceeding wrath­
ful, "Take him quickly; let him not go, he is 
mad." 

And a great rout went after the boy-to wit, 
all the wedding guests; and serving-men that 
were about them. But he ran quickly, so that 
he won out of the chapel, and to the stairway 
that went from it into the palace-yard. And 
because of the haste he wu in, coming to the 
descent of the stairs he miscounted one, and 
missing the step he fell from top to bottom a 
great way: and there he lay upon the paring, ~ 
for he had broken his neck. And wlien die 
company that went after him came to the foot 
of the stair, there did they find his bod1lying. 

Then those knights and ladies, sqwres and 
damoise1les, seeing this thing, began to cry and 
make great moan, 10 that some were neal' to 
awooning of it; for indeed this wu mOlt 
piteous end to marriage feast. And what sbaII 
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I sa, to you of his mother' Too long were TIl 
it to tell all her grief and pain, the whiCh was r:"J!tI, 
so great that she lonp! only to die, thus to be B,..,..,. 
with her child again: for he was her onl, SOD. 

But whilst all endured this an~ standing 
about the bod, of the child, thetr grief was on 
a sudden t\U'ned to amazement: for they saw ill 
the sk, great li2ht, as it were of many suns, 
and in it a rich company that came toward 
them, so full of splendour that no tongue could 
describe it. Then also did they bear about 
them a sweet. and most melodious chanu., and 
none might say who made it, for no miDstrcIs 
could they see.. And all their sorrow went 
from them when that liRht and that music drew 
near, for this was that heavenly melody which 
is heard before the Throne of God, the which 
puts out the thought of earthly grief. 

And from out of the midst of the liaht there 
came presently a lady, most exceeding lair: and 
it was seen that she was whiter than • lil, 
ilower, as was said, 1& Sicut Iilium inter spina, 
sic &mica mea inter filias," for this was the 
Mother of the ~ of Heaven. ADd 10 
great was the shining of her purity that DO 

man could endure to look upon it: for the 
which reason all lowered their eyes and aazed 
upon the ground, fearing lest they migk be 
blinded. And whilst_ they so st.ood, mUch as­
tonished and fUll of dread, that sweet and hoi, 
Lady came from amongst her ~ and went 
to the bod, of the child where it Ja,. And 
abe took him by the hand and raised him up; 
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and at once he opened his eyes and smiled upon 
her, (or he stiD lived.. . 

Then said the Blessed V"J!gin: "Fair brother, 
here is your bride; therefOre make ready for 
your nuptial (cast. For I am come in quest of 
your soul, the which you did long since betroth 
to me; and I pny you' that you will give it to 
me quickly, that I may go hence." 

Then the child did heave a sigh, and his eouI 
leEt him, the which the Mother o( God re­
ceived in her arms, and carried with great joy 
to Pandise; and it was aowned with the crown 
of • • .ty. . -= is it therefore to keep with constanq 
the VOWI we have made to that ~; ancl 
ever to observe her law, that is the eel law 
of purity. For by this mincle we do know 
that she keepeth her troth with her loven: 
yea, even to the end of the world I 

• ;. I 
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OF A ltNIGHT THAT WAS MONIC OF CITKAux. 
THE WHICH COULD LEARN-NO LATIN SAVE 
THB WORDS IC AVE. MAlUA.-

HERE tell we for the comfort of the aD- Til LU, 
learned the history of. very simple and 

ignorant knight. He was. man much: ,killed 
in the exercise of arms, that had fousrht right 
valiantly under the banners of the J!mperor. 
the Doge. and the Most Christian ICing; 10 
that he had gathered to bimsd( great riches 
and many wounds. But in spite of his hardi-
hood., he grew old, as we aU must do; aDd came 
at last to the time in which the making of his 
soul seemed a greater matter than the tHine 
many towns, and rest more desirable 
victory. For though battles be great aDd 
honoUrable things. Jet is there • greater and 
a secret fight; ana this every man must cond. 
in ·vitr. 

kow this knight, though he had loved not 
the air of the withdrawing rooms, nor idled 
ever in the Courts of Love, had thro.hout his 
life mOst tenderly esteemed all ladies, bciDR 
quick in their defence and exceeding careful • 
their ease.. And at thoee times when he had· 

147 

Digitized by Coogle 



THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
n, LiI, found opportunity for the hearing of the Mass, 

it was rather to the Mother than the Son that 
he found it easiest to offer his devotion. Thus 
he would salute right courteously the Lady of 
Ladies, the Queen of Heavenly Love, saying 
very devoutly, Aut, Marial for these wordS 
he had learned whilst yet he was very young, 
though what followed them he never could 
remember. Nor did he ever, that he knew it, 
pus by an image of the Blessed Vugin without 
offering her thiS salutation; a thing that should 
greatly have edified his followers, and if it did 

__ not, may their souls bear the blame I . . 
But in that he had now come to an age in 

which the ladies of this world DO longer needed 
his devotion, the thoughts of this knight 
turned naturally to that Better Country where, 
u he was taught, grey hairs and stiff joints are 
no impediments to success. And because from 
the catles of his patroDS that country seemed 
dim and very hard of access, he dismissed his 
men-at-arms, withdrew from his services, and 
in the seventieth year of his age retired to the 
cloister, taking the habit of religion in the house 
ofOteauL 

Now if the first business of a good monk be 
holiness, the second is very surely t~e due and 
learned recitation of his ~:r,en; and more 
especially of that divine and . y Office whereby 
the brotherhood from the stalls of Jhe choir dO 
mark the night hours and the divisions of the 
day. It was therefore with • very natural 
vexation that the monks of C'lteaux discovered 
I .... 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
that their DeW brother mew two words oaly of n, Lit 
the Latin toogae; thole nameIr of Aw. 
MImIII which bad bJesecd the moboas of his 
worldly life. With thae words he would WZJ 
~dy greet the irmge ol Our Lady wbaic,cr 
be ~ it; nOl' did this courtesy CODb:llt 
!lim; fOl' he would also laud her in this mamacr 
during the hoon in which the choir Office ... 
~. .ADd the c:uators were much wrath at it, 
for they deemed that such antics comportal not 
with the right worship ol God. But this brother. 
for that he was altogether without scholarship. 
could in no wise read in the Psalter' the pal,.,. 
of the day. nordiviDe the matter olhis bmhrea'. 
prayers ; and ever in the chant of B,tIIIU Tir and 
Dhtil 111S;p;11II his voice might be heard 
crying Au', Mllri" I The thing brought COD-
tempt on the singing of the commUDity ; 
amoDJIt those brotherS that were tempted to 
the lin of ribaldry it became even an occasioa 
of mirth. It was plaiD to all that this ignorant 
brother must be 10 instructed that he might 
at least stay silent whilst those wiser thaD he 
ofFered the fruits of their scholarship to God. 
The Lord Abbot had ever been of opinion ~ 
• bad Latinist mabth a bad monk; there-
fore did he ordain that his IOns should make it 
their business to teach this poor novice the 
language of religion u quickly u they might., 

But -the new brother was old, and not apt at 
the learning of new words: they were JWd to 
utter and easy to forget. He was humble arid 
obedient, full of a very loving devotion; but 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
the tongue that could order his men-at-arms· 
stumbled amongst the antiphons, and- found 
even the Paternoster too hard to be contrived. 
Though he was much diligent, yet many weeb 
went oy and still the only prayer ever h~ 
u~n his lips was that same cry of Aut, M"rl" I 
With which he was accustomed to greet the 
Mother of God. This did he say continually,­
with exceeding great fervour of devotion; nor 
did he fo~ to wake oft in the darkness to 
ofl1:r his praise to that Lady, for he loved her 
weU. 

_ So at last, because he was very old and 
simJ!~ and it was plain that he could learn 
DO • ,the brothers left their teaching, agree­
ing together that he was a widess person laCking 
all true YOCation, and insusceptible of divine 
knowledge. When itran~ came to the 
monastery, they looked cunously at the foolish 
monk that knew no Latin but Aut, MIWi" I : 
and lOme there were that mocked at him, but for 
the most part they left him alone u a simple 
fellow whose deeds were of litde account. lie 
was given that stall in the choir whence his 
voice might make least confusion; and there," 
at the hoUl'l of the Office, he confidendy ofFered 
his praise to Our Lady, whilst his brothen 
chanted their verses and responds from "Domi. 
nus vobiscum " to Ie Sicut erat in principio." 

And at lut, when he had lived amongst them 
many yean,often the subject of laughter and co~ 
tempt, yet never ceasing the courteous cicvotion 
whiCh he oJFercd to the Queen of Heaftll in an 
iSG -
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
love and l~ty, u good biaht to Jicge lady Dr Lit 
ever should, that ignorant broiLer died. ADd 
he was wrapped, u the Rule ordaiDs, in the .... 
of the order, and buried without ~OI' oat-
ward show in the cemetery of the m HOI' 
did any give great heed to his passing, (01' be 
had bCeIl. very humble .ad • quiet old ...... 
UJU10ticed save for that constant prayer of Aw, 
MIIrl" I with which he bad marked the nUlIQIn 
of his day. His life bad done nought, saft by 
the gift of his great riches, for the aanr.caDCllt 
of religion; his death meant only the ending of 
a folly too pt1e for my to raeJlt. Only the" 
Lord AbbOt, for that he had much skill in the 
art of music, perceived that the daily Oftice .. 
now chanted with a greater lIIloothness and har-
mony than it had aforetime attained. And he 
was exceediDg glad of it, for though his ... 
might not all be saints, he greatly desired that 
they should be known in the courts of PandiIe 
for good musicians, and the ill-timed det-otioGs 
of the ~t monk had vesed him oft. 

But It happened a while after, when already 
the absence Of that brother had ceued to be ~ 
matter of comm()Q speech and the memory of 
his foDy had ~ dim, that • certain Jay 
brother, the whiCh was" abo m unlettered maD. 
walked in the hour of recreation in the ~ 
of the 1II()Db. And it was m acceding ban: aad 
desolate place, that had DO trees nor Bowaiag 
plants therein; but aosteI there wac of hIIci 
wood that marked the graves wherein die 
brothen Iud bccD laid. T6erd'ore ... that lay 
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7J,T:L. -J brother gready utonished when he saw, in a 

corner beneath the wall,.lOme white and golden 
thing that grew to a man', full height. It 
seemed to hUn that this must be a lower, and 
he knew not who had dared to plant it. And 
being fined with a very ardent curiosity, he drew 
nearer that he might the better see what it was ; 
fOr it was the liour of twilight. and already .. 
distant things grew dim. But this thing did not 
vanish away, IS he had feared that it might do 
when he came near; rather did it grow in size. 
towering above him in great majesty. ADd he saw 
that it was a F,t ana pale lily, even such a Illy 

- IS Saint Gabnel the Archangel bore to Our Lady 
with his Salutation. ADd it sprang from the 
earth that was heaped upon one of the graves ; 
and ~h its roots were planted in corruption, 
yet its ~ shone with a whiteness that is of 
Paradise, and letters of fine gold were written 
on each of its leaves. ADd the lay brother, 
eceiDg it thus, was full of amazement; for the 

. place wherefrom it grew was not that ill which 
the body of the sub-Prior, an holy and a learned 
man esteemed of all, had been laid; but it was 
the newest grave in aU the cemetery, even that _ 
of the ignorant monk. . 

Then, because he was exceedinR perplexed by 
that which he had seen, and fUrtfter, being un­
lettered, could not read the words that were Oil 
the leaves of the lower, that lay brother went 
in haste and ~t fear to the Lord Abbot, and 
told him of the lily that grew 1Dl~ the 
pmL, And the Abbot WII mach astonished.. 
ISS 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LAD~ 
and he came straitway with many of the monks, TAl LJ9 
to see what it might be. But when they 
were come to that part of the cemetery whereiD 
the lily was, be!1ola, great fear and ~ce fell 
on them; for these were lettered men, and they 
knew that the Bower they looked on. was n~ 
such an one as grows on. our poor earth. For 
the light. which came from its petals put out that 
of the lantern which thCJ carried, and on each. 
of its leaves was written 1ft letters of gold the 
words of the' Angelic Salutation, eyeD AtII, Mil". I .. 

Then were they all greatly amazed, devoudy 
reaardin2 this miracle; and some aossed theal­
serves, fearing an evil magic,· and lOme weat 
hot.foot to their prayers. But the Lord Abbot 
was full of perplexity, for he knew not any Cl.1IIe 

wherefore this mercy should haVe been V0uch­
safed to his Bock. Therefore he did ordain that 
spades be brought, and that they should diR 
with much care and dread about the roots or 
the lily where it sprang from the earth, to the 
end that they might discover the eecret of its 
growth. And having 10 said, he retired to his 
Chamber, there to give thanks for the minde; 
and he also entreated God right humbly that 
liaht miJht be granted him conceming that 
which this marvel should portend. 

And the brothers did as he commanded them 
with exceeding care and reverence, for they fearal 
to Jay hands upon. the holy Bower 01' trouble 
the earth abOut its roots. Yet for an their 

. travail they shook it not at all; bat they d. 
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n, LiIJ deep and yet deeper, and stiD the roots went 

befeft them into the earth. And when they 
had gone to a great depth, they found at last 
the place wherefrom it sprang; u with due 
labour and searching the roots of all things that 
lower upon this earth may be found. Then . 
left they their toil and went to the Abbot. 
greatlr troubled at that which they had seen ; 
for this matter they might not understand. And 
they said to him : 

.eoh, Lord Abbotl we have discovered the 
roots of the heavenly Jay and the place where-

_ from it draws its nourishment; for we have . 
searched out its beginnings, and have found 
them where they do take their rise.. And they 
spring from between the lips of that ignorant 
monk our brother; even he that could utter no 
Latin save the wordl • Av., MDIA I ' " 
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HOW HE MADE MUSIC FOR MADAIO SAIMT 
MARY'S SAKE. AND HAD TII1UUlFROM 1lX­
CRRDING . SWEET UWAllD 

OUR dear Lady, God'. Mother, Queen of Dr 
Angels, hath done in her church of Roc Millllnl 

Amadour many miracles both fair and kindly, ., h 
and they are written in the French tongue in a ..... 
great book, that all may bow them. And one 
exceeding courteous marvel did she do (or a 
certain minstrel her &a'ftI1t, the which I will tell 
here, that every heart may understaDd Our Lady', 
CGUrtCSf . 

In th~t country there was a troubadour, a 
man of much renown, for he had Jre&t IIdJl in 
the tenzon and the mente: his name ... 
Pierre de Syglar. He was a very courteoUi 
minstrel, loving to laud all ladies with voice and 
with viol; ana espc:cial1y would he ~ the 
praise of Saint Mary Queen of Ladies whenever 

. he might, for he heia her in Jre&t love and 
reverence. To Roc Amadour Pierre came on a 
certain day, that was • time of ~'; for 
the which reason many folk of his neighbour­
hood were with him. And within the church 
was abo great company of other pilgrimI, that 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
!wi come out of distant countries for the sake of 
their salvation, and there did make ~t feast. 

And having entered into the cha~ of the 
Blessed V'ugin, wherein is her shrine all set 
about with candles and with votive gifts, there 
did Pierre make his orilOns, imploring very 
meekly her protection and her aid. Then, when 
he had 10 done, he took his viol, the which he 
always carried with him because he loved it 
much, and: 

"Now, dear Lady," he said, "sith I have paid 
my reverence and made my most humble 
request, deign, 1 entreat you, to hear the sweet 
music whereWith I will entertain you if I can. 
Vemy it is the joy of all ladies; therefore may 

\ hap, Madame, It shall be pleasing to you. For 
I mescemeth that here many do make prayen to 
. you, and ask your comfort and your help, but 
! few laud you with lai and fOndel, or seek to 
~ pleasure you with songs o( chivalry and love, u 
( every loyal troubadour should laud and serve 
I the Mother of his King. And moreover, if 
\ this I may not do for you, then nought can I 
\ compus for your service, the which were a ~ 
~; for in the making of melody is all my 
akill:" 
- Then did Pierre draw the bow very IOftly 
KrOll the ~ of his viol, 10 that there came 
from it such lieavenly melody that it drew all 
the folk wherewith the church was fiI1ed. And 
lOOn he had about him great companl of derb 
and pilarims that would hear him; for indcccl 
he aia4e 10 fair a music that it aeemed u if his 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADl' .. 
viol would speak. And when he had sweeti, TA. 
greeted and long praised Saint Mary with all hi. MiIUlnl· 
heart, then did he play to her those melodies ~~ 
whereto the maidens love to dance, and ... 
also many piteous histories of heroes slain in 
battle and gentle ladies crossed in love. . And 
when he was come to an end he feU down 
before her image and aied .with a loud yoice, 

sa~ Mother of God, most courteous Lady, 
if this my music has made you glad, now I do 
uk of lOU a gueridon; for it is the custom of 
all ladies so to reward their troubadoun. 
Therefore I do most humbly demand that you 
will giye me one of those candles of whi 
you haye so many roUnd your shrine; verily, 
you cannot need them all, for neyer have I 
so great array. Peerless Lady, will you Ii 

spare me one, that therewith I may ligllt me 
my supper, and think uPOLJour love 1 ,. : 

Now the heart of Our y Saint Mary, that 
is the fount of courtesy and the source of . 
kindliness, was inclined towards this minstrel 
that had played his beat to please her; there­
fore, because she can do all thiDgs that abe 
will, she granted his ~uest, and at the hancI 
of her anVJ she Caused a tall and fair candle 
that burned before her shrine to descend from 
its pJac:e. and come, and rest on the. viol wher. 
with he had extolled her. And all the ~ 
that were in the chapel saw it. But one of the 
monb of the abbey, a foolish and an iP.oruat 
man that had to name Gerard, the Which. wu 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
custodian or that place, stood befOre the shrine to 

_ I guard the treasure thereof, ror it was Yery rich. 
And he, because he was dull or wit and might 
DOt understand the matter, was e1"cwding wrath : 

,. 
for he dreamed not that the ~lorious V"~ 
would do marYe1s for a minstrel. sake, and held 
the miracle to be ·an evillOrcery. TherefOre he 
fell u{'On Pierre the troubadour, and took from 
off his viol the candle 'which the gueen of 
Heayen had made to descend on it, and put it 
back on the shrine whence it had come, threaten-
iDg him harshly, and saying: . 

.. Let us cast out &om the church the en­
-chanter that has done this ~e, for very 
surely the Enemy is with him." 

But the jongleur heeded not the roolish monk 
that thus aiWiped him, for well he knew that 
Our Lady was his mend i and because of the 
gueridon she had given him, 10 great joy was iii 
Ilia heart that he was moved to tears, giving 
thank. in silence to God's Mother for her 
a:c:eeding courtesy. Then presently he took 
his Yiol anew, for he was in no WISe abashed 
by the vain words that Gerard had spoken: 
and ~ up his heart toward the gueen of -
Angels, he made in her praise a Jai 10 sweet and t:-sant that fairer melody that Blessed Lady 

never heard in her church-neither in 
~ quenec, nor respond. And 10 great 
joy did she have of it, that she was moved to do 
her minstrel the more honour therefore: and 
Ihe made the. fair 'candle that he bad ubd of 
her to detc:eDd anew &om her altar, and it came, 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY \ 
and rested once more on hi, vioL And full five 7L 
hundred saw this miracle. MilUlr./ 

Then Gerard the sacristan,· seeing this ~'1-l RM 
and being but a fool that had his head full Of ~ ..... 
relics and knew nought of the mercies of 
Almighty God, was altogether filled with aDF. i . 
for he loved not those matters that he DUght 
not understand. And he cried : 

"Here is magic and vile sorcery. thUs to 
desecrate Our Lady" shrine I The idle and 
the ignorant marvel at it, belie!ing that a 
miracle has chanced; but well do· I know that 
such enchantments are but the work of Simon 
Magus and hi, crew. Yea I his evil power it 
is, and no other thing, that hath caused this 
imf,ious troubadour to call a candle from our 
ho y shrine. " . . 

And he leaped upon Pierre the jongleur, 
being full of vexation because the pc:O~ that 
were amazed, doubted his words and helped 
him not; and he took from off the viol Saint 
Mary" gift, and mounted to the shrine there 
to fix it on that place wherefrom she made it 
to descend. Then said he: 

" Behold I your miracle i, put to nought; 
and now you shall be cast out of the church for 
blasphemer and magician." . 

But the minstrel, that was a wise and prudent 
. man, was nowise moved by Gerard', wrath,· 

but did most patiently endure it: for so gIacl 
he was to have Our Lady's grace, that noUght 
that man might say coUld hurt him. There­
fore, heeding not the foolish eacristu, that 
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would haft tumcd -him away from her chapd. 
he ~ anew his music ud singing ; fOl' weD 
did he bow that die glorious Vargin would 
bring him weJl out of the matter if be might 
ptease her by his lOng. And be lUll a right 
JOYous carol of Cuist's Birth, aDd of the love 
He had toward His dam; and playing upon 
his viol, he sighed and wept also. being uplifted 
with exceeding fervour of spirit. for whilst 
his mouth sang the words of love, 10 did his 
heart entreat her. And he sweetly prayed 
God', Mother of her courtesy to hear him. and 
show him earnest of her grace; and that aD 
might know him guiltless of blasphemy, be 
begged that she wOuld • gift her candle 
into his hands, die whirdle sacristan, that 
knew not Saint MIn', bounty, had twice takea 
away. 

And now there was in the chapel great press 
of people that wen: much amauCl by the 
woader they had seen; and all marYe1led 
gready whether the candle, the which bad twice 
aesc:ended at his prayer, would come again to 
Pierre the troubadour. And 80 ,weedy did 
that minstrel play before Our Lady', imaae, 
that he made many lOWs to weep from pity; 
and 10 high did his heart ling, that the sound 
of it went CftIl up to God. ADd now, U we 
are told, while be did serenade the Queen of 
Angels with all die skill be had, the candle did 
descend a third time from ita place before the 
altar, and rated on his riol. Yea I three times did 
Saint Mary make thia sift to her jonaJcur. chat 
16s . 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY . 
so courteously entreated her and made music for n. . 
her delight; and when this they saw, the people MillJlnl 
. aied, saying: If R. 

" Ring I ring the bells I (or great marvels are ~ .... 
here; never dia the Blessed Vi~in fairer minde, 
nor ever will at this her shrine; • 

Then was P!lt feasting in the church, of 
priests and pi~ and au lioUS (olk, with 
much anthems and orisons an the carrying of 
lights. And all the bells were rung. that the 
people of the country side might know it; never 
did God hear them louder ring. And Pierre 
the minstrel came once more to the chapel of 
Our Lady, and there did oft"cr u~n her altar 
the candle wherewith she had pad his scmgs i 
most heartily thanking God and His glorious 
Mother for this excecaing grace. Haid must 
have been the heart that was not moved for joy 
of it; to see Our Lady'. courtesy. and au. 
courtesy that her troubadour did render her 
ap 

Nor did he leave his devotion, nor ever (or­
get the Queen of Heaven; (or all hi. life 10 •• 
each year he let bring to Roc Amadour a candle, 
that was of virgin wax and a full pound ia 
weight. And he ofFered it before her shrine, 
and when he had lit it, he took his viol and 
made music, singing a sirvente in her pniIe. 
And he lived always Saint Mary'. very Ioriag 
servant, so that whensoever he entcrecl anI 
church, never would he leave it till he hIa 
so~ht out her image and there had IUDJ her 
alai; ~ he knew that she had joy of his IIODIL 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
And when that it pleued God to end his life, 
be fe sure that the nrcct VirgiD forgat Dot 
her jongleur, but did bring IWia to Heaveall 
Syoa; aDd his soul appeared at the ThroDe Of 
God by the virtue of her intercession, that there 
it might evermore make music before her face. 

Thus may thOle do that make music in Our 
Lady's honour, entreating her right courteously 
aod lel"Yiag her with tIieir art. For if they 
laud her u her minstrel did, surely abalI they 
be givea aaother viol aad a nrceter voice, to 
the end that they may join the compaay of 
miastreIa that is in HeaveD: even thOle spirit. 
of the just IDIde perfect, the which do oWer day 
aod Bight to God &ad to HII Jlodous Mother 
the celCstia1 music of their bumiDg 10ft. 
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HEU IS TOLD THE HISTOIlY 01' A CJUlTAIN 
NOBLE VIIlGIN, THAT SAID BVBllY DAY THE 
HOURS 01' OUIl LADY. AND ONCB A WEEK. 
THE VIGILS OF THB DEAD 

T HERE wu a maiden of noble birth that T."'_ 
was comely and debonair mel had much -I till t:J.M 

riches; for sith her father and mother died 
whilst yet she wu a child. great wealth came to 
her, and many lands. And since she wu thus 
solitary in this world'. wilderness, having none 
to whom she owed obedience nor any save God 
in whom she might trust, this noble lady made 
oft'ering of her virginity to Jesu Christ, and to 
Hi. Mother, the glorious Virgin Mary; for she 
greatly feared the deception of earthly love. And 
she prayed Our Lady to have charge of her and 
help her keep her maidenhead. that she might 
be a worthy bride for her dear Son. " 

Thus dwelling on her demesne with her 
household, and living in honestf and charity II 
becomes the mend of God, thIS gendewoman 
had all men's love and worship. for indeed she 
wu a most fair ensample to that country side. 
For this cause, and also for the ,reat wealth she 
had and the exceuling fairness 0 her face. many 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TL Tizib knights and noble lords did demand her hand in 
if l/u DIM marriage; yea, 10 tweet of aspect she .... that 

usuredly there was DO man in the kingdom that 
would not have right willingl, poIKsICd her. 
But the lady was full of prudence, courtesy, and 
learning, knowina well how to reid both Latia 
and French, ancl her mind ... little let OIl 
gallantry; IDOI'COVCI', of her piety each da, it 
was her custom to ., the Houn of Our lAd, 
her ~ that abe might guard her from 
all Yillain, and ~, and once eftl')' week the 
laid abo the Viails of the Dad, to help all 
faithful lOUIs. And though many lords and 
gentlemen did ardentl, entreat her love, yet the 
fepliecl to them all that for the YOW she had 
made the mifht not giye it them j for the Jon 
of J CIU Christ her saviour was more precioal 
than that of carthl1 fricad. 

Now certain 0 her kindred, hearina how 
that their cousin lived alone upoa her ..... 
refusing henelf to all men, 10 that abe bad DO 
defender to do battle for her rights. JDlde COlD­

mon CUIIe that they might steal her laadt and 
walth &om her: the which the could in DO 
wile keep from them, for what can woman do 
IIone 1 ADd by their YiDain, she .w hencIf 
areatl, despoiled and impoverished, and she was 
luU oJ arief for it, fearing lest in the end she be 
brought CD..,.,. And there was a kniaht, 
a strona lord and powerful in that land, nliant, 
~ and debonair, the which bad let hiI 
bart OIl this lIdy ; and she knew that be 10_ 
her ezceedina wdl. Thcrcf'ore, ~ ia pat .'1 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
distress, not knowing what to do against them Til. 'will 
that would despoil her, she asked of this lord "til. DtM 
his help for friendship's sake. But he answered : 
her saying: . . 

CC If you will give me your love, I will make 
war upon your kindred thae do you this mis­
chief, and restore aU the lands that you have 
lost; but nought will I do for you till that you 
give me your troth. " . . 

She said, II Fair friend, this I cannot do, for 
my Lord Christ constraineth me." . . . 

Replied the knight, Ie If you will not do me 
this courtesy, little help shall I give yoa." .. 

And he went his way, but he was in DO wile 
disheartened, for he was well aware that this 
lady had smaU knowledge of love; therefore in 
a little while he came to her again and did 
beseech her anew, and told her the ariefs that 
he endured because of his passion, which ~ 
indeed so great that often times he wished to 
die. And ~ he swore tq be her defender ill 
all things if that she would give him her troth. : 

But the lady excused hersClf very courteously; 
saying, "Verily, sire, I cannot break the vow 
that I have made for anything that may befall ; 
and indeed he is but foolish that would tem.,c 
me to do it, for God and His Mother forbia, 
and I will not put my soul in peril to have 
worldly gain thereby. If my goOds must so­
so shall it be; for certainly it is better to know 
poverty in this world than damnation in the 
world to come.1t • . . 

Thea the knight departed from her .1CCODd 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
n, Twilt time, ad WCDt home all diIc:omforud, recaaa­
-t '" D.l mend;", himtelf' to God; bat he came bIdt 

Wore a fortD~ wu JMSICd and payed the 
lIdy uew that abe woUld be IUs neetheut. 
What Deed to let out all the words that ..... 
betwcca them l So lD&Dy times did he come 
uad go. and to ., great Itraia wu the lady 
~ht both by I'CUOIl 01 his pUantriel and 
importWliaa, and abo becaUle she stood ia 
much Deed 01 his help, that at last she was forced 
to yield all. And forget~ al~'- bow 
that abe was the bride Of Jau ~she did 
make bJIt with that knight to meet him ia 
ICCrCt that they ~t exchange tokeu 01 their 
loft; for the ardour of IUs wooiDg was to creat 
that it had altolether conquered her, anddriftll 
aD _ from her miDd. ADd abe took aad 
Ibowed him all the IeCI'CIt pIaca of her dcmaDet 

~ ~ will come to me by the orchard. and 
aa. the little bridge. aad enter iato this ~; 
there wiD I SO to 100ft U it i. Digbt. and will 
wait you aIoDe. ADd be IUI'C that you are "'7 
eecret. for DODC must know this thina." 

The knight took but ODe kill. the which the 
lady 18" to him apia. and he Walt awal to 
await the boar that he had ., 10lIl daired. 
Aad YcrJ 10lIl it lCClDed in comina; but if' ODe 
fZJ NoweIIloDa CDOUIh. Nowcl1 at Jut ia here. 
• the .. IliCla; and ., it was with the .y 
01 this bight·. joy. TbCD he dilpiaed him­
tell, that .. miaht DOt be paaiftcl; and hi 
came alODe to the pnlea that wu about Jail 
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THE MIRACLES 'OF OUR ~y, 
mistress's house, there to wait till night fell. TM r,,;. _ 
And the lady made her household to go early .J llu IMl 
to bed while yet it was light, for it was summer ' 
time; and she dressed herself in a plain cotta 
without kerchief and put a circlet of gold on 
her head, the which &came her well. More-
over her tresses, that were of a goldeD colour 
exceeding fair, fell to her waist. Verily she 
was a right comely lady, most meet to be the 
friend or any lord. 

Then when she was ready, this gentlewoman 
departed from her chamber and came into the 
oratory, where there was a. counterpane of 
silken stuff spread upon the earth; and she sat 
on it. And inasmuch as the hour she bad 
appointed to her lover was already come. Ihe 
looked every way to find him; but she sa" DO 
one, neither within the chapel nor without, aDd 
she was much vexed at it. . 

II Benedicite I "saidshe. •• Was ever so falle 
and laggardly a knight as this? Is it for lUcia 
a man that [ imperil my immortal soull He 
should have been waiting in this place, yet he 
comes not. Of a surety he shall never have 
my love I.". .' 

Then ihe rose up full of wrath, and went 
from that oratory and returned into her chamber 
and sat on her bed. But after a while abe 
repented her of her impatieDCC and tho.,t Ihe 
would go anew to the tryst, lest he aught be 
there; for she was assured that he loved her 
well, and she feared that if he came and fouad 
her Dot he might kill. himself (or grief: ADd 
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TAt r'Jill remembering that she had DOt said her prayers, 
" IN DttI~ the which she would never willingly neglect to 

do, she took her Book of Hours from off the 
cofFer where it lay and went anew to the said 
chapel, and there beeled dowa to make her 
orisons. The moon shone excceding bright, 
and this lady thOU2ht that she eould reid in her 
prymer by its. light, and. say her prayers for 
GOd's love whiles she 'WaIted her lover~ And 
she began to recite the V.gi1s of the Dead, for 
this was the day on which she was accustomed 
to say them; most piously commemorating her 

o father and mothcl' aDd all the faithful depUted. 
that their pains might be eued. 

And whilst she did thus, the knight her Jover 
left his concealment, for he judged 0 the hour to 
be ripe; and he came to the aoor of the oratory 
and there saw the lady'beeling. But Ireatel' 
things he saw also, by the which he was filled 
with holy dread; to wit the shining bodies ot 
\he dead, that had arisen from their graves and 
were there upon their knees, a multitude ex­
ceeding gn:at, crying mercy to the lady u it 
seemed. Verilr at this sight that knight .... 
10 amazed that he dared go neither forward nor 
back. He looked at the dead, that were both 
men and women, young and old, of many and 
diverse manners, and beam to weep riaht 
bitterly; for he perceived that this lady lUa 
sweetheart did mUacles before his eyes. And 
it scemed to him that he had greatly sinned ill 
that be had coDStrained her to give him of her 
love, for very surely it is an CYiI thiDa to tempt 
17· 
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THE' MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
them that God would have to be KIS saints. T. y,ziJr 
And as he watched, being full of fear, the -filiI Jj.l 
maiden made an end 'of her prayer and came to 
the R''Ju;,sealll i" PM', the which is the COD-
elusion of this Office. And when this she said, 
all the dead bowed down at her feet giving 
thanks with exceeding great devotion; and thea 
they rose up and went very gendy away. 

Then did the l.ty Straltway begin to raite 
the Compline of the Blessed Virgin Marl; mel 
the knight her lover still watched her, for he 
dared not enter in, being full of awe. And it 
was not long before he saw another marvel, to 
wit the fairest company that ever was assem.blecI 
under heaven; for there came into that ~ 
Our Lady Saint Mary, Mother of God, ex­
ceeding fair and clothed with so great a glory 
no tongue could tell it, and thisgracious VII'IP 
was encompassed by many angCls. and ecatecl 
on a throne most fairly wrought of precious 
stufFs, as are the works of Paradise. And tell 
or twelve angels upheld this throne, and thus 
did bear their Queen very gloriously; and after 
them came other that sang her praises. Of a 
surety, when they came into the chape1so great 
a light did shine there and so ~awliag I1fCCt 
and joyous was their song, that this bight 
could in no wise endure it, but he fell upon the 
earth in a swoon. 

And presently, coming to himself. he lifted 
up his head and looked within the t!d= diI­
creetly; for now he thought he bcea 
dreaming. And there he did see the light 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TIM r.,iI. divine, that is the light of Our Lady, her 
IIf tIu DMl angels, her archangels and virgins; and behind 

the Queen of Heaven two angels standing that 
held two burning candles, one to the right hand 
and one to the left. And in the midSt of this 
glorious company was that gentlewoman his 
mistress, that most meekly and devoutly said 
her prayers; and when Compline was done, 
then said she the hymn, Sill. Rtgi"". 

Then sang with her all the angels and arch­
angc;ls, saints and virgins, praising the Mother 
of God and crying : 

.. Sal .. lleaina I Matei' miIericonliae, 
Vita, dukcclo et lpes DOItn. ul .. I" 

And when this lOng was finished the Queen 
of Heaven and all her ange1s went away, and 
1eft that gentlewoman· her servant kneeling 
alone; and she knew not that the Host 07 
Heaven had heeD there. 

Then her lover, that had seen these marvels, 
beinR greatly afraid, entered into the oratory 
and 1ell down at her feet, saying, '1 Ala I most 
dear and sainted lady, I cry you mercy of my 
lin I " And he kisaed her feet, weeping­
bitterly. 

But the maiden, knowing not what ailed him, 
and being grieved against him becaUIIe she had 
waited so long, said: "Oh, recreant knight and 
false lover I Are these the customs of chinlry. 
to come thus laaard1y to the tryIt l Go your 
"JI, for you sbii1 never have my troth. Here 
have I waited.1O 10111 that I have said my V"p 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY. 
from PlMello to Re'lltiesea1ll, and after them n. rvils 
the Compline of Our Lady. CaB you this 'f 1M DIM 
the ardour of true love l " . 

Whereto the knight, greatly tabD up with 
. those wonders that she blew not, answered her, 
" Alas, lady I I might not come to you, for I 
have seen this night great marvels and holy 
matters that were done. here br your ~ 
And by this I know that you arc 1ft the keeping 
of God and of His angels, and that no mortal 
man may lay his hand on you. .. 

5aith the lady, "What have you seCIll" . 
The knight replied to her, "At the hour of 

the tryst I came to the door of this oratory, ucl 
there I saw you kneeling upon the earth ucl 
reading I know not what; and the light of the 
moon fell on the book wherein you read. And. 
because of this matter which you did read and 
recite, there came about you the shining bodieI 
of the holy dead, so many that this pl&ce \VII 

full of them. And they kneeled with ~ 
hands before you, and so did stay a long while; 
verily because of them I dared not enter ia. 
And at last you said somewhat that I might not 

- hear, and they bowed themselves before JOG 
right humbly, and so did go their wafL" 

When the lady heard these things she ... 
rull of dread, and she began to praiIe God 
with tean. For well she bew that these souJa 
had been called about her for her defence, by 
the virtue of those Vigils she said, by the whicll 
labour she did lighten their ~rial pam.: 
and she gave thank, ~ Our Lord Jesu Christ 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TIl Twill that o( Hi. mercy it had been permitted to thae 
t{ till D.l holy lOuls to guard their (riend from sin. Then, 

wben she had 10 done, the knight aith to her : 
"Thia is not an. for when that the dead bad 

pe from you I saw yet holier tJUnp. to wit, 
that this chapel was altogether filled with ghoedy 
1igh~ and in that light there came Goer. Mother, 
the Virgin M~, woo did daceDd (rom HcaftD 
accompanied bY angels and archangels and hol, 
YirgiDl, the which were a long time with lOU 
wlules you prayed. And at the end, when tbeJ 
must depart,theange!s and ~ ~ with you, 
lauding the Quc:aa Of Hcaftll with tweet IOUDd 
and joyous melody. &Del then did go bIck to 
HeaftD, leaving you here alone. I IUppoee DO 
man CftI'saw the Mother of God better tIwa I 
haye done this Dight. ADd becaUIe of this, I 
am minded to repent. me of aU sinful desire, 
and to offer to her my body &Del lOuI; and (or 
this I will get me to an hermitage thae to ICI'ft 

her. Ana you, lady. my 'ICrf tweet f'riencl 
aDd dear mistral, think 011 your lOW, for YCriIy 
it bel~ altosether to that Lldy that ... 
auardcd yOW' maidenbad this night. That 
ICm: which I did uk of you I give you bIck 
again; but I will presa ~e your 1aDd. from 
t6em that would despoil ~ that if' it plcae 
you, you may offer them to God. .. 

'\ Then be went his way; &Del the :7' that 
wu fuji of CODtritioD beca.. Ibe beaa 
tempted to the ~ of her YOW, p .. 
tI"nk. with aceeding (a,oar to that COllI", 
Iionate Motbcr, who OJ her idnite IDCrCJ hid 
J7' . . 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
kept her poor servant from this sin. And she TAl "ti' 
was shriven as soon as might be, for she greatly "tM D.l 
desired to make confession, ftecing all worldly 
pride and vain deceit; in that now she knew 
she had about her a fairer mcinie than earth 
could furnish-to wit, the Queen of Angels 
and the souls of all good Christians, that are 
ever by the side of them that pray. . 

And with those riches that the· kn~ht her­
lover restored to her according to hiS word, . 
this gentlewoman did presently build a fUr 
abbey, and put many nWll therein. She her­
self also, having tKen anew the vow of chastity, 
did live there in religion more than twenty 
years, and the fame of her holiness went thro1Jgh 
all the land and won many souls fQr God. 
Night and day did she laud her glorioUi 
patroness Saint Mary, making sweet hymas 
in her honour. Nor did she forget to entreat 
God for the souls of the faithful aepartcd, that 
He would case their pains and bring them to­
celestial joy; for these bad helped tJicir mend 
in the hour of her temptation, and kept her 
from the snare of Sathan to bring her to the 
perdurable blessedness of them that look OD 
the Eternal Light. _ 

IbQum& Aan .. AII DO.A an, Do .... ., aT ... 

nanTDA I.VCI&T .. I 
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THE CHILD VOWED TO 
THE DEVIL 
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OF A LITrLB BOY, THAT WAS DEDICATB TO 
THE DEVIL AT THE HOUR OF HIS BIRTHa 
AND HOW THE VIRGIN MARY SAVED HIM 

T HERE lived on a time in the land or n. Cltilll 
France a certain noble lady, that was ~"tAI 

joined in marriage to a very valiant knight: and DIt1il 
they dwelt long together in much harmODY. 
being greatly beloved by all, for they were most 
prudent and charitable folk. And this lady. 
having bome her. husband many fair chilclrca, 
both sons and daughters, the which she bred ia 
God's love, did very ardently desire to give her-
self to Our ~ Saint Mary. living to her lite'. 
end in hono e chastity for her sake. There-
fore she made a vow to the intent that no man: 
children would she have, for she wished tD 
devote herself altogether to matters or rclip. ; 
and. she held that the ~ or babeS bat 
hindered the advancement of the soul 

Nevertheless, a while after. :~deWOllllUl 
found that she must have a .• Then'" 
ms p:atly vexed. ror she did not desire it. 

. dccmmg that it would ~ her from Our Lad,-. 
service; and she complamccl right bitterlytD 
her husband and also to the women oJ her . 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TAl elUM household. Yea. so angry she was, that when = "'N her time came and she gave birth to a fair IOn 

she said in her wrath that the Devil might take 
this baby if he would, fOr nought did She care 
what became of it. But the child flourished 
exceedingly and increased in beau~; wherefore 
in a little while his mother hated him not u she 
had thought to do, but loved him well, u a 
mother should love her child. And he ~ 
and prospered, being a very gentle boy, 10 full 
of ~ and prudence that an were astonished 
at It. He went early to school, and leamed to 
read ~ht quickly; never wu seen a child 10 

-- industnous and so meek. . 
But his mother, remembering how that she 

had given him to the Devil when he wu bom, 
wept often to see her little son; (or now she 
loved him with all her heart, and greatly she 
feared that the Eneml would take him (rom 
her. But she hid this matter in her heart and 
revealed it to none, save to the glorious Vu-gin, 
whom she entreated in her prayers. Neverthe­
lea, Sathan, that forgets no sin, remembered 
the promise that she had made to him; and 
when the child wu near twelve yean old, he 
appeared before that poor mother, more ugly 
aDd terrible than mind can conceive. And he 
said : 

" Have a care, madame, of the child that I 
have left in your keepinB' for within three yean 
of this day you must deliver hir::l to me bod, 
and soul, u fO,u did promiae give at the 
hour of his birth. Therefore forget it not, but 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
keep him for me safely, for he is my chattel, ~e n. aiM 
which, if you give it not willingly, I shall take ""'"!,. t. 
by force; nor will anything that you can do DMI 
save him out of my hand." 

Then the Devil returned to Hell, and that 
poor gendewoman had such p. of his word. 
that she could scarcely bear It j but from this 
day forth wept and made her moan without 
ceasing. And when her litde boy came each 
evening from his school she received him with 
tears, and the more she looked at him the more 
sorrow she had ; nor could she hear any ~ 
of him without torment. And at tJUs the Child 
was greatly astonished, for he could not UDder­
stand the cause of it, and he asked her, saying: 

"Fair mother, why do you weep so much 1 
Is there nought I can do to ease you 1 Verily. my 
heart is very sad because of this grief of yours. 
My father has much joy of me and plays with 
me excceding gladly, and so do all the people; 
but you, mother, sigh so piteously when you 
see me that I go heavily for it. Do you tee 
aught in me that displeases you, or i. there any 
devoir I have left UDdone 1 Tell me, sweet 
mother. what ails you, (or I will do anything 
for your comfort that I can." 

But the lady would tell him nothing. for she 
wished not that he should live three JC&rI ia 
misery, knowing that which must be. But at 
last, because the time drew very near when he 
must leave her, so great was her grief that Ibe 
could hide it no more; and at tile instaace of 
her son, that was now a fair youth well pow.. 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
n. CAi/J she told him all the truth-how she had given 
.... ,. 1M him to the Devil at the hour of his birth, and 
Dlvil how the day was near when he must be deli-

vered into Sathan's hand. and be carried to Hell, 
body and soul ' . 

When the child knew this, he had great dread, 
u well he might, for it was grievous news; and 
he wept and moaned right bitterly, and implored 
the Blessed Virgin Mary with all his heart, that 

. she would give him counsel in his need. And 
having considered with himself what were the 
best thing to do to save his soul that was so 
nearly lost, he, being advised by that Lady, and 
knowing that in his father's house he could find 
no shelter from the Fiend that sought him, rose 
up one· night and adventured forth alone and 
fUll of ~cf, quitting his father and mother and 
all the JOY' of hi. 110me that he loved. Then 
he wandered through the land, u a palmer 
might do. ceasing not to uk counsel of the 
wisest clerks he could find, for he hoped that he 
might discover a remedy for his misfortune; but 
none could he find that had the wit to advilc 
him to his satisfaction. 

At Jut, when he had journeyed a long while, 
he came to Rome, and there did sec our Holy 
Father the Pope: to him he told his griefwith­
out concealment. And the Pope, when he 
heard it, knew not what to say, for this matter . 
was too hard for him; nevertheless, being filled 
with compassion for this innocent boy that stood 
in such peril for his mother'. fault, he wrote a 
letter which he gavc to the young man, laJing : 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
Fair son, no help can give you but tm. TIu 

parrhmexst, rrhera¥ifith you must p~'! oversea~ -'!! t. till 
and go to the PatriarcY of Jer'U5alem, for is l),oeB 
tha w~~~t n-zm all the rrurld~ To him yoa 
shall teY all this matter, douYting notYi."1g; and, 
if he ceenot briny yOeB frog! it' tafely! then have 
you no Yope save in Gild:! 

Tha child tOuk the parchment and went his 
'Way gre"iltly so~uwing, foe small hupe hu 
hBfBfe of this journey, and now but a little while 
'WAS left beforBf thBf FieuY ~e him~ 
And enteriyr into a 'ship! he set out for the 

Land, anY hBf had great tOtilient eBpou 
the se~ so that often he cried to God that He 
rrBf!uJd take uway anY enY his JDfillin. BUBf 
he came at last to land! and to Jerusalem· and 

scii ... gbt uut tYe PBftf'igch gaUBf 
him the letter of the Pope. , , -

thiBf holy ~ ~ acquBfintrrf thBf 
matter! he was much amazed; and being greatly 

uf PCiBfBf hBf ualled togs;;t~eBf many 
wise men of the city that he might have their 

Ti'lese, whBfu thBff WetBf COmBf anY had 
heard the adventure, wept for compassion, 
uBfBfinu un bou that so SuOD gggust 
Hell.~ And each said: ' 

!c Verily God iiiiill ne~IBBctfsjRl if Jet 
this child be lost for his mother s sin; for it were 
BfBfBfeofiBfS 811evuus tYat srr~ gu=::xl 
boy be gtven into Sathan's hand. Shall none be 

eBfat een hi.s:gg witY Out' Lady 
the Merciful Mother, that she may save hiDa 

1 
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lvfIRii.CLES OF OUR LAUY. 
CAiU Theil FZf.tri%k..z~ oorid~d. mZiltteZil a 

fI~ " ,I" long while; and so doing there came at last into 

r~l ~::iild :il~~!n :;:~ a;Ztncss s:; the 
blessed angels were accustomed to visit him ~d 
lpeZilk with him d5f.cc to f:Zil4:!e. Y ~ eaZilh dZill 
an angel brought him from Paradise a loaf of 
briF:;:1ilid, white 0kilOildl ~ 
nourished; for no other food did he have in the 
wilderness where he dwdt.· .. bd thZil Pattiar~h. 
becZiluse he ~ very fag"1liliil0k with thill! hilly 
hermit. called the child to him and gave him. 
cettnLin ietb;;g:·S, il0kyinti: 

-- "Fair and sweet-son" you shall go to this 

~:!;;t :e~I~:~~~~~~~ 
~L£lin1d shd 6aile<l Bilt WZf.y tb:&l.t 

~~~mUst r~= to come to hisili:"ufd!:l 

thi! des"..-rt that Nil dad0k' journed from hence. " 
Then the boy departed and went alone into 

thi! d~rt, ilieeding ili!re full of ; 
now but one day remained before the Fiend 
shili!ld hiili, Iilid fmred he mitidt ililt 
come to the hermit in time, but must enCounter 
his Enemy in tde wilderness alone. .And u 
weilt, C%f.ioo to J esil Christ 5li.Dd to 

!~idMo~~h Madam:i!~nt ~;:f!:t::' 
Then God, Who had care of the child" u He 

~b od aU poor pilgrbul thi! wodd, delped 
~; aw,d wcll hi! 0kped, th&1i.t came i!trUgdt 



THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY. 
to the place where that holy hermit was before TAl CIIiU 
the day was done. And it happened 011 this day, ~,. till 
that the angel brought the holy man two loavc:s DIWl 
of bread instead of- Olle, by the which he knew 
that he should have a guest; wherefore he was ex-
ceeding joyous, giving praise and thanks to God. 

And a little after the angel had departed came 
the young man, and gave the hermit those letten 
which die PatriarcIl of Jerusalem had 1IeIlt. 
When he had read them, that good man wu 10 
greatly amazed that no words could he ay; but 
weeping full piteously for the grief of it he Jed 
the child into his little chapel, and there did 
exhort and advise him that he should set himldf' 
to prayer forthwith. And greatly he marvelled 
that Sathan should have power over olle 10 simple 
sweet and (air. 

"Sir," said the child, "(or Christ's sake pray 
(or me; (or I am 10 fuU of fear and dread thAt 
I tremble ill every limb, and cannot make my 
orisons u I should." . 

Replied the hermit: "That win I surely do, 
but you also must call 011 God u best you cul. 
Remember also to entreat the glorious Vsrgin, 
for verily she is Lady over Heaven and Hell. 
and there is no door so strong that she cannot 
open it. So great is the power of her might that 
where she is the Enemy can never come; there­
fore call on her with an your heart and doubt 
Ilothing, for she is a Mother right fun of mercy 
and love. N 

Theil when he had 10 exhorted him they 
supped together 011 the angels' bread, that is 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
n. CIUM neeter thaD ~ ad whiter than snow. aacl 
--- ,. 11M the hermit comforted the chilcl u well as he 
DMJ could. ADd after this they betook them agaia 

to the chapel. aad there IUd Matin, and Laud. 
with pat deYobon. Thea the hermit, meekly 
kncelin« OD the earth, did pray heutily for the 
child till day came. with tean and sighs recom­
mending him to God and Our Lady. And it 
wu Eater Eye. whcn:(ore,1O IOOD as dawa ... 
aeu, he ftSted bimtelf that be might say Mala 
right e.rly, iD honour of Jcsu Chiiat our Lord, 
Who did this day coc:1UC1' Sathan and rile tri­
um~t from the d ADd the YOWIIIIWI 
desired areatly that he might be commemOrated 
in this blc.ed Sacrifice, aDd abo make his com­
muniOD that he might hlft hi, Saviour with 
him; for be was ia much fear lest the DeftI 
should surpriIe him w.protcctccl and ktch him 
auddealy ... y. 

Thea the hermit, for greater af'ety, took aacl 
placcd the child between hilMdf and the 1kIr, 
tor there. he thought. the F'1CDd could IlO wise 
come; aad holding him thus leCW"dy, be beau 
the saying of the Mua. But the Enemy, tL.t 
hateth all innocent children. had long daired 
this dar, for he was excccdina impatient to haft 
poIICIIIOD of the boy; and.baa" saw that the 
holy hcnnit would gift the Body of Christ to 
the child, he was aiCatltt:ud, in that he caa 
in no wile touch them t are made partaken 
of God', PaliOD. ThereCore, 10 100ft as the 
Pateraoeta- was aid. be came quickly aad _zed 
the boy from befon the altar, dapita aU the 
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THE MIRACLES' OF OUR LADY. 
hermit could do to preserve him. . And he TL CIIiM 
carried him through the air incontinent to Hell. ~,.,. 

Then was the holy man altogether beside lHrIil 
himself, seeing his endeavour put to nought; and 
he cried to the Vugin Mary with tears, saying: 

cc Ah, Mother of God.! awake! awake I for 
it seemeth you have slept too long this mom. 
Shall one that was in your guardianship be thUi 
destroyed 1 This child, that was committed to 
your keeping, hath been taken from before your 
Son's altar by the Enemy, and verily he Shall 
be lost both body and soul if you succour him 
not as quickly as you can." . 

How greatly ~werful are the prayers of the 
holy! Right qwckly did the Queen of HeaveD 
come to the help of that child when she heard 
the hermit that asked it. And she a~ 

• strait way before Sathan even as he came With his 
victim to Hell's gate, and took the young IIWl 

from his hands without parley, and put him 
back in the place whence he had come: namely. 
between the hermit and the altar of her Soil Our 
Lord. More quicldy than tongue can say she 
did it, so that when the holy man, that c:Cascd 
not in his singing of the Mass, said cc Pax 
Domini sit semper vobiscum," the boy rep1iecl 
to him, ce Et cum spiritu tuo." 

And the hermit, hearing it, cried and said 
Deo grlllilll I and also Ave, Reziu CN.",..I 
for he was altogether filled wida joy; and he 
gave very sweetly to the child the Hol~ 
munioll of the Body of Our Lord, the w' he 
received with peat devotioll. Then. when M_ . 

18, 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TAl CAiM was done, and he had made his humble thanks­
~ ,.,. giving. that young man told the hermit aU the 
DtviJ adventure, how that the Devil had bome him to 

HeD, and there he had seen much folk in great 
torment. more than he could count. 

II But." said he, "before I couJd pus the gate­
way, that was very dark and foul, Our BlCaec:l 
Lady came from Paradise right swiftly. and she 
drew me out fiom between the hands of Sathan. 
and carried me in her arms thro~h the air. and 
let me again in safety before this altar where 
Iun." . 

Then said the hermit: Ie Fair son. this day 
the Holy Spirit of God hath been with you. 
Have a care, therefore, that henceforth you serve 
Hun and His Mother Saint Mary with aU your 
heart. for it is by their grace alone that you have 
been .val out Of Sathln'. power." 

Ie Sir." said the child. "Our Lady hu put into 
my heart so great and loving ardour. that more I 
could not dCSire to be her servant. Therefore 
I pray you tell me those things that .he would 
bave me do. for in this henceforth is aU m1 joy." 

Then the holy JIWl did teach him very gently 
the knowledge of which he had nced. and 10 
gready was the c:hi1d 6l1ed with burning loY. 
toward God that he would have stayed III hit 
days in that desert to serve Him iD the 101i. 

o til')' life. But it might not be, for his parentllwi 
need of him, and moreover he WII very youn .. 

Therefore he preICIldy took leave of the 
hermit. and WCIlt his way to Jerusalem i and 
there he radcred thlnD to the Patriarch, 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
teUiDg him the mercy that he had hid. And 7L CIJiM 
after these things, taking ship. he came to his --!,.,. 
home, and to his friends. that 10. had DIfIil 
IDOUI'Ded him for lost. And whell hilliaotber 
saw her child all safe and 1Ound, Ihe bad 
exceeding great JOY. and did sing, ~h, and 
make feast, giVing thanb to God aDd the 
Blessed Vargin in that he was not dClboyed 
becaUle of her liD. . 

And being grcadl desirous to ICI'ft God 
and Saint Mary all hillife, the child ... ....de 
clerk, and presently wu hallowed ~ ADd 
he had much joy of Our Lady'. friendship, 
for she filled hiS heart with 10 pure and fenent 
a love that compared with it aU ~ pIea­
IW'CI seemed but bitterness; and he CIaily 
increased in wisdom and in undentuding. u 
her lovers ever do. Long did he Jiye in this 
joy, and did great things for her worship; and 
at last she took him to the blesaednaa 01 
Heaven. where all her children have their place. 

Now this should be an ensample to aU pueat.. 
by the which they may know how greatly 
perilous it is to dedicate their children to the 
bevil; for he who 10 doeth. giveth the Fiend 
in Hell power over these innocent.. the which is 
greatly displeasing to God and to His Saint&. 
And further we may know by this history how 
that it is a great thing and sure to can oa 

. Madame Saint Mary in our nced; for Ihe 
bath truly great power to deJiver her friends 
fiom Death and Sathan, and her mcrcyand 
loYingldndnCII boWl DO end. .,. 
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HERB WE HELL HOH OHR LAHR L¥HnI 
CHERISH HER. DAUGHTERS IN· R.ELlGION. 
HHAR ARE BETRHHHED TO T~aB BR.ma 
OF HER. DEAR SON 

~RINT 11ifIARN Qu1if1ifD Vugf1if1if. a B~.,. 
~~~;ery special k>ve f~ those cbi1dreti. of·hera G1uisIi 

~~~~~1if:oij~~ cl~~:!~~~!Ii!=~ii= 
watches over them right tenderly and· shield, 
them I.¥"om dang.¥"1if .. if ca,.,1if3i thaI they 
every one come safely to their heavenl, nup-
lials, did dle~ daint dl1iftheri~e. Y ca I 
h th • ~. , • ... .¥" e Ciis lD. .¥"1ifCU' ~ng-uOlD$. 0'1 

strengthens them in their prayers, nor will she. 
let - th1if1 ha~1if giV1if~ th1if~BSClV0000 inl.¥"0 her 
keeping escape out of her hanel.· 
M~y ai1if the .¥"nves that SatJ."an ~~ to ~mpt 

Our l.ady'.¥" dauddters Ideir d¥1tJle. dlCll' 
those that live in convents are, u it were, a 
comd1ifny d.¥"dt a!.¥" in a .¥"trollll .¥"ast11if lhat dl de­
fended by the chivalry of God, where IlODC ma, 
reach them from 1if.ithiI~t to WOUDd or sIa,; 
therd,.¥"re UK guil00 to driDg 
them from it, and set them again in the battJO. 
deld th1if And te003id'1l th~cto 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
with earthly thoughts uad niD claire; yet 
Saint M..., is ever at their tide to keep them 
from his hand, if they do but remember to call 
upoll her DUDe. 

There ".. a c:ertaiD J!:;g sister that dwelt 
ia aD abber of IlUDS ia Wad; ucl Ihe ".. 
ac:ccding fair of face, a most tweet aDd comely 
maid. Now becaUie of her great beauty. a 
knight of the neighbourhoocl had Jaag and 
ardently tempted thia little sister with his loft, 
that he might bring her from her cloister and 
lad her ia the evil p.tba of aiD; and ~ Yerf 
YOU'!l ucl ignonnt, bowing little 01 the bIiII 
of HeaVeD but areat1y dairing the joys of oar 
poor earth, she listeDCd to his woidL TbeD, 
bccaUie he WII a courteous kniaht and debonair, 
_ became in8amecl with lcm: 10.. him. uad for. 
gat her profeaioll aDd that Bridegroom Ihe had 
Wed. longing oilly that she might escape out 01 
the COftftftt aDd haft Joyofhcr lover ia the world. 

ThereI'ore ODe DIIht when aU her IiIIaI 
slept. this Dun entered YClJ dilcrecdy iam the 
ceJI of the sister IICI'istan. and took frOm 06 the 
hook that WII abcwe her had the key 01 the 
COIlftDt door that hung tbcreoD ; for ... would 
., to her 10ftI' that awaited her without the 
pte with promise of much. happiDaL TbeD, 
uYing takeIl the key. (un swiftly _ detccodecl 
iato the cloister. aDd would (0 to the door that 
".. therein. And the ni2bt WII accecJi. 
dark. (or the which C&UIe tlhs ~ reJWioui 
WII fuU 01 drad, being ia the cJoiItcr .ro. ; 
lor Ihe bcw that God WII DOt witIa .... I" 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
Now there stood in the said cloister an image 8,.... 

of the Blessed Virgin Mary, that was there set CIwiIIi . 
up to watch ove!: the comings and goings o( her 
daughters therein; and when she paSsed this 
image, that nun, because she was accustomed so 
to do, tarried and saluted it very devoudy, 
saying, "Ave Maria I gratia plena, Dominus 
tecum I" for she loved that Lady welL And 
also she said, "Saint Mary, keep me I" ~ 
greatly afraid because o( the darkness and the 
solitary place. . . 

Then, when she had done her pra~. she 
kissed the earth and hastened very qwddy to 
the door; (or she was much impatient to be 
gone to the knight her lover, before her siscas 
should discover her flight. But when she ".. 
come to the door, and had taken the key that 
she had hid in the fold of her sleeve that she 
might unlock it, behold. she could in no wile . 
make the said key to enter into the lock. ADd 
she tried this way and that, but still it refused 
her, as if some barrierstood between. All night 
she laboured to open the door, but nought coUlcl 
accomplish; for so soon as the key was come 
near to its keyhole, there it stayed and wouJd 
not go in. And she was mudi perplexed. far 
she could not understand the matter. And so 
lon~ she travailed, that at lut dawn came, and 
fearing lest she be discovered, she went bact 
full softly into the convent, and laid the ke, ia 
its place whilst yet the sacristan slept; aad she 
entered into her cell that she had thought not to 
see again. and laid her. down upon her bed and 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
wept bitterly, far ahe was a::a amu.ecl ud 
auIda lOftowNl becauIe she DOt opaa the 
door. 

ADd the IeCOnd nipt,., IOOa • it ".. dark. 
that ..,. role up .pn and took the key f'roaa 
its place, ud went down into the cloilter; mel 
~a by the ~ of Saint Mary. she aluted 
It ~ht courteously • she had done afore. ADd 
aU Dight she ItrOft to unlock the door, but 
_. could accomplish, lor still the kel re­
f'uIeil her; and Ibc ".. wrathf'ul, lor she fcarecl 
lest ha- 10ftI' grow wary, -::!:f 10 long. 

-- But whea it was dawn still she within the 
cloister; and she went back to her ccU fUn 
baYily ud laid her down. 

And the third night, • ahe went through the cIoister= full 01. melancholy becauae ha­
travail in niB, and now but little hope 
did she have that the lock would yield, she criccl 
to the Bhllell YllJin, &ad said : 

II Ala I dear Lady, what must I do' And 
what is the magic that constraint me thUl' 
Va-ily, small akiJl should it need for tbma that 
haye the ~ to opeD the dOOl' that Iada unto 
the world; yet for aD my toil I IDay DOt 
accomplilh it. ~ -

Tbaa went she to the dOOl', &ad becaUle'" 
was DOW ~y impatient aad lifted up with 
a pallion Of loft for that knight her betrayer 
that Md waited two nights in niB, with aD her 
ItI'eIlp ... ItrOft to force her key into the 
lock. NncrtbeIaI, Ihe could DOt do it, far 
when it approICbcd the keyhole there it .. Jed. 
1,8 
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THE MlRAa..ES OF OUR LADY 
mel bow she -.... it waaJd DOt ia. &ri: 

pal Jaboaa-:d. . WddCO ~ .• ADd as she 10 .. ..... , .. a 
1Uddaa, she .. a !lad. C"a"IJCting white &ir 
aad grac:iaas. that .. ~ Oft!' the -,1dI: 
to coyer it; 10 that wida aD her b'aftiI the 
might ill DO wile fone the by iDto the lock til 
... had piaud ucl woandrd the &ir bad thd 
was betWeca. ADd light came from this Iamd. 
that.boDe ia the darIaICII; aDd the .. bow thd 
it .. right crueIlr tam aDd braited by the 
pat kef that abe did pas iDto iIa taIdcr 
p.Im. • 

Whea this the saw, auach fear aDd dread (d 
upoD that DUD; aad _ niIecl her eya, that had 
afore been upon her toil 10 that she saw ~ 
else; and there _ beheld the glorious fOl'lD 01 
an heavmly Lady. that stood yerr meekly at 
her side. . 

Then this holy ODe spake. aDd aim to her: 
" What would you do, my daughter' Wookl 
you force your by through my hand 1 Verily. 
these three Dights put you hayC dooe me great 
grief and allpish; yet have I DOt f'onaka JOII, 
for that • little while since you did implon: me 
to keep you safe ucllOUlld.-

SUm the sister: "Let be, let be, ~ 
Lady, your poor child aDd 1CI"ftDt, that I mar 
unlock the door; • for my lover awaits me beyODCl 
it, and I am greatly impatient to be gone." 
• The Mother of Mercy replied to her: "ADd 
II your lover to whom you would hasten more 
wise, more 1WeCt, and more fair than my Soa 
your Bridegroom' Think, my daughter, on 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
1.our vow of virginity, for this is a flower that, 
If any pluck it, you abaIl Dever have again. 
And becaUle I would keep this flower to broom 
ill the prden 0( Paradise, therefore I have laiel 
lDy bana. that you have wounded 10 crucIJ, for 
your desire, before the lock that should opeD to 
you the gate of Hell" . 

Then that poor sister (ell down at the feet of 
the .loriGUS Virgin, weeping right bitterl, and 
bewailing 'her sin, and how that _ hid hurt 
God's Mother thereby. And that COIDpaliODate 
Lady railed her up with exceeding courtcty and 
~kiDdnesa; and she carried her ill her arm. 
fiom the doWer and laid her ill her bed in her 
cell. And the by she took in the hand that it 
hid 10 grievousl, wounded, and hung by the 
head o( the sacristan whence it hid been with­
drawn: that Done might bow how that ODe 01 
her da"htcn hid 10 nearly acaped out o( her 
Mother. hands. 

Now I would haye you to bow that for 
thae benefits that the Lady Mary doth to as. 
Ibe would haye her daughters do her certaia 
courtesies agaiD; and ~, docs she loft 
that we should keep her ID mind of thOle joys 
and dolours o( her earthly pilgrimage, the which 
mysteries her palter. that is the &oIy Ra.ry, 
recites. Verily. they that 10 praise her, rec0l­
lecting the gladDCII she hid when Saint Gabriel 
did .alute her, and when that our SaYioar Jaa 
lay a Baby in her arms. abaIl hue r:t pcridoa; 
- the joys and eorrcnn of Our Y are eftIJ 
ODe jeweJs of &nat price. 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
There was a very pious lady that lived in 8,..,. 

religion, having taken on· her the rule of an CIwisIi 
anchoress; and she had a little servant that 
brought her meat and raiment to the anchorage 
in which she dwelt, that was set within the 
churchyard wan. for because of her profcssioD 
she might not stir therefrom. And because she 
loved this little maid, yea, over and above that 
lovingkindness that she had fol' all the children 
of GOd, this lady would teach her somewhat of 
religion, and of the holy courtesy that she should 
show our Blessed Lady, that thereby she might 
increase in godliness. But the child had no 
scholarship, to read or count withal; therefore 
her mistress ta~ht her very sweetly. how that 
she might worship God's Motber by the recital 
of her Fifteen Mysteries, telling them upon her 
fingers the better to remember how they came. 
Thus would she make her to say the prayen of 
the Five Joys, to wit, the Angelic Salutation, 
the Visitation of Our Lady, and the most bleuecl 
Birth of Jesu Christ her Son, and also His 
Presentation in the Temple of His Father, and 
the hour when His Mother did find 'Him dis­
puting with the doctors therein; and whiles she 
said them she counted on her finger-tiPL Ia· 
like manner, she would tell upon the middle 
joints Saint Mary's Dolours, that she bad for 
the Passion of her Child; and her Triumphs 
she would count upon the knuckles of. her 
hand. Thus those finp wherewith this little 
servant did her devoirs in the world became 
also the instrument of. her ghostly duties. and 

SOl 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY . 
she carried upon her body the chaplet of her 
faith. 

And it happened after a while that the child 
. found the way of death and entered therein, and 

very sweed, fell asleep. Then was that lady 
anchoress her mistress f'uIl of grief, for she 
loved her well; and she ceased not to weep and 
mourn her night and day, and .pray that her 
1001 might be at peace. 

And when that she had 10 done a long while, 
and would not be comforted, beholcl the messed 
Vugin Mary, who appeared to her and said: 
.. My sister, why do you weep? 

Answered the anchoress: "Lady, I weep for 
my little servant that is dead.· 

Saith the Mother of God: " Weep not, but 
rather rejoice; fOf here is my little daughter 
your servant, that has much gladness in the love 
divine. For because of that loving courtesy 
which you did teach her toward me, she has 
great ri:wud, and being with me is blessed for 
ever more." 

Then that holy woman looked, and beheld b, 
the side of the Queen of Angels the little servant 
whom she loved; and the child held out toward 
her the hand wherewith she had made count of 
her orisons, and 10 I on every joint thereof a fair 
ring there was, aU set with precious gems. And 
they shone with a celestial radiance, making glad 
the heart, as do those F"aftcen M ysterics that are 
let as an heavenly treasure iD the Rosary that is 
Our Ladt. CroWn. . 

Now that we ma, know· how great a matter 
tIOI 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
. it is rightly to understand the recital of this 8~ 
devotion, I will tell here of a certain nun whose Cu;". 
brother, that was a knight, was taken in batde 
and thrown into prison by the tyrant that was 
his foe. And when his sister heard of it., she 
was full of grief, for she loved him well. Then, 
because she had a great devotion for the 
glorious Virgin, and trusted altogether in her 
might, she threw herself down upon the ground 
before the Blessed Mother of God, and en-
treated her with tears and lamentations that she 
would come to her brother's relief. And her 
sadness was so great, that no other th!ng would 
come to her mind but the griefs that Lady had, 
to wit, the Passion of her Son Our Lord, and 
all His bitter pains; and therefore she implored 
her in this wise, saying:" - . 

dOh, sweet Lady, Queen of Angels, whose 
only Son did die, as Scripture saith, • ad prae. 
dicarem captivis indu1aentiam, et dausis aper­
tionem,' beIng the Redeemer of our bondage; 
remember now, I pray, how that you did stand 
weeping before His cross in ~, how that 
you heard the sighs of His anguish and could 
help Him not! Remember how His sacred 
lesh was torn with wounds, and how that your 
soul was toni thereby! Remember the hours 
wherein your Son hung upon the tree for the 
healing of human pain I. Lo I even u you 
were intolerably grieved for His torments, so is 
my heart cruelly torn for my brother's cal!tty. 
By your sorrows, therefore, oh pitiful y. I 
confide my sorrows unto you; &net I offer to 
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THE MIRA~ OF OUR LADY 
This said, that Blessed Lady vanished away; ''''''' 

and the nun was alone, for the vision was at aD CArUti 
end. And at the same time, the Queen of 
Heaven came to the prison where that ~ht 
was captive, and-she opened the door of it, and 
took hIm by the hand, and led him forth very 
sweetly, sa~g : 

" Come! for I have received the price of 
your ransom and you are frcc." '. --

And he came forth full of loy, and WCDt 
straightway to his sister in religtOD, the which 

. received him very gladly, giving thanks to the 
glorious Virgin beCause she Iiad heard he&' 
daughter'S prayer. And at once she Jar down 
upon her bed exceeding mccldy, and desired 
that she might be shriven; for she knew that 
she must die. Then came all the convent, 
making great moan, for they loved this sister 
well; ana they let fetch a pncst that she might 
be confessed, and partake of her Saviour to 
strengthen her upon the way. And 10 IOOIl 

as she had that Blessed Food, she gave her soul 
very humbly into Our Lady's hands that re­
quircdit; and was departed out of this world to 
that place where her spirit should be cleansed. 

Now by this cnsamp1c we may learn in what 
manner the Blessed Vugin Mother of God 
would have us ca1I upon her; how that she 
would have us remember the Anaelic Salutatima. 
and put her in f!cqucnt mincf of her Soa'i 
IncJFable Binh. For greatly docs it pJcuure 
her to recollect how in that hour she heard the 
choin of angels that' hymned her. and aJao the 
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rejoi • of the shephcnts, and the kiDp that 
came ~ Chldca led by a star. ADd we 
should also mmmcmonte mel !fPlaud the 
triumphs of the glorious RcsurrcctiOa, and the 
forty Sacred DaJS whcn:iD her Son did walk on 
eartla. For she loYes to poadcr the aJory of 
that Redempboo which She did ~ &om 
Heaven into the world; aad they that an: her 
friends wiD eYer' keep it in her miDd; for 
inasmuch u they dO ce1ebrate these jd: 
mysteries so, by their might, wiD sbe bring 
to a perdurable jor. 
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HOW A POOR WOllAM nuT WAS A WIDOW 
DID TAU FROM GOD'S KOTHBlt. HEll CHILD. 
POR HEll OWN THAT WAS CONDDINBD TO 
DIIANGED 

I N the city or Rome there Jived a P.!*' TIt.,. 
Iabou~ mm, the wbich had to wife a 

woman of good COIIIlIaIaDce that Jiftd a re-
ligion ontaincth as, doiDR her duty towards aIL 
These two gained their brad by the labour or 
their hands as best they might; but a child they 
had that was aD unlike them.for he was of a Dature 
10 em and pea verse that he would Icam no tndc 
nOl' craft. nOl' do aught that a good child shoaIcl 
do. And the older he grew the greater grew 
sinfulness within him: he IOUIht the compuaJ 
of the idlers aDd the Jibertines, aDd of those that 
take their ease in taftl'DS, aDd no womua ,.. 
safe from his insults, were she wife or maid. 
Thus ~ in cYiI, as those must eftI' do 
that will not grow in good. he became at Jut a 
robber and a murderer, fcaral of all in the night, 
fcaring aD in the daJ; fOl' well he knew that 
should the Jaw but OftlUke him. he would go 
not to prison but mCOlltiaeat be hung fOl' IUt 
claertL 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
n. H",. Now his father fell sick mel died, and there­

fore must his mother, that was made a widow. 
get her livelihood alone; for her IOn helpc!(l her 
not at aD, but that which he gained by vilIaiDy 
he spent in villainy ~ Therefore this ~ 
WOIDaIl would earn lier bread by spilUling and 
by such travail as she might, aDd hard indeed 
did she labour from dawn to eve. But on a 
Saturday she would not work at all. because it 
is Our Lady·. day. (or she had bc:m accustomed 
aD her life to serve mel honour Saint Mary with 
exceeding great devotion, beiJI2 bred to pious 
UIeS wbaa that abe was yet a ~. ADd near 
to the place where she lived there was a great 
and fair church 01 Our Lady, aDd therein an 
image of God·. Mother let upon aD altar, in the 
]ikene. 01 a WOllWl that narsc:d her child. It 
was finely gilt arid of right fair device. This 
poor woman IoYed that image so wen that she 
cou1d not take her heart frOm it, but whether 
she wen: at her prayers 01' at her spinning. abe 
yeamed with a great desire toward that Mother 
who held alway her Baby at her breut. 

.. Even thus," said she, "did I hold my boy, 
thatwas 0DCe but simple aDd weak." For truly 
every mother has once nanccl the HoI, Child. 

ADd evCI'J Saturday. becaule of this devotion 
of hen, sbc made benelf read, at the hour of 
None and came to the church With. ,ift of ,rltn 
~ the which she took and spread befon 
the altar. ADd sbcwas accustomed allO to oW" 
two candia. baYiDa futed the Frida, on breacl 
aDd water that .... miJht si" them. The ot_ 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR· LADY 
women, her neighboun, mocked at her, for know- n. H.-, 
ing that she lived in poverty they held that she wu 
a fool and wastrel thus to do. Neverthe1ese, 10 

lOOn as None sounded on Saturday, she lit her 
two candles and placed them before the image 
of the V:ugin Mary, whom she honoured with 
words of very loving devotion, and the ~ 
she spread upon the floor; and there she would 
kneel at prayer before that glorious Lady, nOl' 
would she moye from her place until nightfaU. 
no, not for all., nec:essity. Verily, Ibe ,.. a 
woman of pure and spiritual heart, and God did 
great favoun to her, and showed Himself to 
her, as He doeth to aD them that loft Him 
truly and serve Him well Many a time did 
she feel about herself all the sweetness of Paradise, 
10 that had she done what she would, she had 
stayed for ever with such blessed thoughts. 

Yet was this wi:low greatly condemned of her 
neighbours, that held lier to be a dissembler and 
an hypocrite, for they said:. '1 Better doth her 
spinning wheel profit her than her prayers, for 
God feCdeth her not, nor payeth her any wage 
for these houn that she gives Him." Thus do 
the wicked alway toward them that would do wen. for the fool ever willeth that aD men should 
be like to him. But the wise man heedeth not 
his words, and for his put the wicked heedeth 
not the words of the good. Thus doth each 
according to his part. one good and the other 
evil. . 

This wise WOIDUl did well, thus to ICI'ft 

Madame Saint Mary in faith and in peace, and 
SII 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
T'III H.,,.,. greatly did she profit of her love. For it (ell 

out OIl a certain Saturday, as she was at prayer 
before the image, that her son, the which lived 
so evil a life and governed himself so ill, was 
taken for thieving. Then was the reward that 
his acts had earned meted to him quickly, for 
the provost of the city took him, ana tied him 
to a horse'. tail, and so dragged him through 
the streets toward the gallows, that then: be 
might be hanged. And great company of people 
came after, mocking and ieviling him, and shout­
ing one to another of his capture full gladly, for 
he had been grearly feared. 

Then one cried to other, saying: Ie Is not this 
the IOn of that old witch that pray. in the church 
CIOntinual~ 

And 0 answered them: " Yea, and weD 
have her prayers been answered. Great joy 
must she have this day of her devotion, when 
her child, that is all she has, is dragged to the 
gibbet .-

And when .. the company that was with the 
young man came past the church where ,he 
was, an old woman that was one of her neigh­
boon saw her throuah the door, when: the knelt 
and made her supplication. before Our Lady'. 
im-.e: and .he called her, sayinl: ,. Hay, 
pIp, come hither I .. 

When that the had come, "Haha, I" .aid 
that neighbour, "dost bow what has befallen' 
What a miserable woman art thou, and how 
little docs God Jove thee I Verily, thou hut 
grief' aDd m-fOrtune in aU thing.. Behold, It 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
this moment thy dear son· is dragged through TAl HllUit . 
the streets to the aallows, and there shall he . ! 
be hanged without delay. for the people are in· 
flamed against him; and whilst thy child goes . 
to his damnation (for very surely Sathan waits 
his soul) thou kneelest before this dead ~ 
as if it ~ht. aid thee! Now give up this 
folly of thine, and this wasting of thy sub-
stance, for thou seest thou gettest no help, but 
rather hast lost all thy care and pains." 

This poor mother, hearing thus of her child's 
extremity, felt her heart so greatly moved with 
grief and anguish that she knew not what to 
do: for though her son had brought her much 
wretchedness, still she loved him, being even 
as other mothers are, the which are turned no 
wit from their great love because their children 
be perverse. Nevertheless, though her pain 
was exceeding great, she hid that which was in 
her heart discreetly. &C For," said she, It if I 
go out from the church and cry my sorrow in 
the streets, all the people will rail against me 
and set upon me to hurt me, ana ~ shall 
accomplish nothing. It is better that I 
stay here where! can have the ear of our 
Merciful Mother, that can do all things if she 
wilL" .. 

Therefore did she remain standing before 
the image of Our Lady, gazing u~ it and 
thinking full bitterly of that child Of hen that 
was in periJ, and of her helplessness. And. 
she so stood and so gazed there came into her 
heart so great an ardour 'of supplication and 01 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
n, H.n." love that she burst into tears aDd Sung henelf' 

down before that image, crying : 
CI Dear Lady, Holy Mary f I ask your help 

in my necessity f Ladr, who didst conceive the 
Son of God in pure vu-ginity (and this is true, 
I know it well), keep now for His sake Who 
did save the thief of Calvary, the sow and 
body of my poor IOn, that I have conceived 
and borne. Lady, you knew the death of your 
Son: will you not give me for His sake the 
life of mine ? ., 

But the image was silent. 
Then cried abe again with • loud voice; aDd 

10 ~y was she moved by her passion of 
asking that she was near to IWOOIl. 

CI Sweet Lady' .. she said, "can you not do 
it? Shall my. child be lost? Not so, for I will 
in no wise consent to it. My very sweet Friend 
and dear sister in motherhood, child I must 
have. for I cannot live without it. Therefore 
fo ve back to me mr ~n that is lost, or Taily 

will take your Baby from you, and will 
hold Him u hostage a.od pledge in pW:e of 
mine." 

And this spoken abe Ieiud the Child of 
Our Lady where it was in the armJ of that 
image, and with great fon:e abe tore it from 
ita place and hela it in her armJ fuU dOldy. 
a.oct. 

6' Lady," said abe. ·-let my child come back 
to me, or give me your Son in his place; f« 
truly He ,aYe Himtdf fbi' the coaUortinlof 
the IOITOwfuJ, and died that tUmcn miaht be 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
saved. Thereforc will I hold Him as hostage n, H.." 
{or this poor child of mine. " 

Now thc Blessed Vugin Mary, who saw that 
thc young man, the SOD of thc widow, wcnt to 
his death, would Dot suff"crthis di~ i for 
shc could in DO wise endure to go Without her " 
Bab" and further this poor woman IICI"ftd her 
well. Thereforc did shc comc from HeaveD 
full swiftly, that shc might savc this ailmer ~ 
havc her Child again i and WhCD thc ,oung maa 
was come to thc gallows whither hc was led. 
and WhCD that thc hangman alread, ~ P!K 
thc rope about his Deck, and hc was uplifteclin 
thc air that all thc peoplc might IeC how he 
died-at that hour great miraclc was wrought 
before thcm that stood there, and he" ... 
brought alivc out of his extremity. For it 
was seeD of all that this malefactor, as he hUIII 
OD the gibbet, was lifted up, aU bound and 
hel~ and was carried through the air, and 10 
out of their sight. Of a suretr it was Our Lad, 
that succoured him and had him in her bepiag. 
but DODO saw her: for the light'that was aboUt 
her was 80 fair and bright that ~ c:ouJd not 
cndure its shining to gaze upon it, and in that 
shining ·she was hid. And she brought the 
young maD safe and sound into thc· precinct of 
that Church where his poor mother was, that still 
held the Christ-chi1d to her bosom, and kept Him 
from His Mother's arms because of the ngc and 
anguish she was in for her own child', tab. 

Then came to her that young man her ... 
whom Saint Mary had brOUSht hither, and he 

SIS 

Digitized by Coogle 



TIlE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TAt H.., put his arms about his mother. and drew her to 

him, and said : 
" Fair and dear mother. leave. leave this Child 

Whom you withhold from His mother's arms, 
and be at peace; for the Mother of God hath 
most ma.rve1lousl,. succ:oured me for your 
prayers, and that she may have again her Baby 
that you have held hostage for my soul. Y ~ 
she hath brought me from the power of Sathan. 
though my "bed was already made in hell, for 
well I saw it as I hung; "ut the HoI,. Virgin 
would not suffer my damnation, and she took 
me from the hand of them that had seized me, 
even from the clutches of the Enemy, who caIlecl 
me to Hell for the sins I had done. I had put 
myself within his power, but the Lady whom 
you serve has ransoqaed me. Therefore haye I 
vowed my life to her, to do her bidding without 
fantasy, and ever will I remain her loyal and 
devoted servant; for though great has been my 
sin, greater far shall be my labOur in wc11-doinc_ 
And it is in my mind that I would enter an 
abbey and put on me. the habit. of ~on. the 
better to be taught the love of God; thither 
willi straitway go to make my peace with Hi .... 
if that it be your will. .. 

II Of I good heart, dear I0Il, .. said his mother. 
II for I am ~ of your mind." 

Then this gOod woman did bow down her 
body before the altar, and with ~ banda 
gaft thanb to God and to His IlorioUi 
Mother. for she was 61lecl with an exccedinl 
joy- ADd 10 pad, did Ihe weep for the 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
delight she had. that the ground was wet with TMH.." 
her tcan. " For," said she," my son that was ~ 
lost is found." 

Then went she out from the church with her 
child, that had escaped this great peril both of 
body and of soul, and they betook. them to aD 

abbey; and the Abbot received the. young DWl 

much. willingly, and vested him as was right. 
And the mother went back. to her house, prais­
ing God; nor did she forget her duty, for she 
scivcd the Lord Christ and His sweet Mother 
ever more deyoudy till her death. 

And her son governed himself so well in that 
abbey to which he was come, that he was made 
priest, and at last Abbot. And all his life he 
loved Our Lady and served her with a s~ 
diligence, so that all who knew him hc.ld him to 
be a very holy man. And when he haclliyecl 
many years he went from this world, and Saint 
Mary led him straight to Heavenly SJOD, and 
there Was he crowned exceeding glonously bI 
her dear Son, even Our Lord Jesu Christ, "qui 
dixit: Non vcni vocarc justo .. sed peccatores Id 
poc.nitentiam." 
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AND HERBIN OP A MONK THAT WAS A 
PAINTER. THE WHICH PAINTED THll DEVIL 
AS POULLY AS HE KNEW HOW 

SAINT MARY, that is our dear Lady, had 0",. ~ 
in the city of Auxerre a great and -f 1M Liid.l 

splendid abbey. Therein were many monks, 
good and devout men, that most heartily aened 
God and HIS glorious Mother; for they ~ 
their cloister and their rule, and were of an 
honest and an holy life •. And the church of 
this abbey was made rich with paintings and 
images exceeding hUt for many skilled crafts-
men were of that brotherhood; and these gladly 
pve the cunning of their hands no less than the 
Inclinations of their hearts, for the greater 
honouring of God. . . . 

And this abbey-church had in the west of it 
a great portal that opened upon the ci!1 street, 
whereby the townsfolk might enter into the 
nave for the hearing of the Mus. And this 
door, that was for them an ensign of the 
heavenly treasure which their soul. Should find 
within, was rich1r arched and canopied riaht 
nobly with muon s work of fretted atone; 6ut 
its niches were empty anc\ the histories that 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUlt LADY 
o.r LM, shouJd complete-it were DOt made. bccIme nOlle 
-J. LiidJ there were In the brotberhood that were fit to 

undertake it, for this was a pat work. And 
whilst it stood thus, it chancftl that there came 
into the Order a certain man that had been 
a painter in the world and YCrf excellent in 
his craft; and now he wished, for a 'YOW he 
had made, to take on the habit of religion. 
Therefore it seemed most ~ht to the con­
vent that this new brother of theirs, that had 
IUch skiD in the paintiug of things. should 
be ~ven in charge the beauti~ and com­
pleting of that door which e aU them 
that were of the city to the mysterics of Holy 
Church. 

"For," said they, II this art of his, that WIG 
tar beyond the common, tba1l there cause aU 
men as they pasi to think on God and Our 
Lady; and thereby religion tba1l be honoured, 
and our bouse a1Jo. It 

So was it done, and ladders were made, and 
beams laid on them that he m!ght work without 
hindrance on every part of the door; and 
loving both God and his aaft Ycry gead)', he 
enterCd upon the work with joy. 

Now this was a man molt expert in bit art, 
that could handle both chiIe1 and brusb ; uyinl 
also that eye of faith which ICCI u in • mirror 
the yery liaameDts of tbiap divine. And 10 
great paint did he bestow upoD thit .POrch, that 
WIt the first fruits of his rcliaiout lite, and with 
sacb gnciou .. btl ware lUi ~)'cn rewarded, 
that pracnd)' it .. aU &lied with,. Isur ... 
ISS. 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
to wit the Blessed Saints that stand. to guide us 0",. LuI, 
to the gate of Heaven. -f tA, LiidII 

But without, above the lintel was a great space 
wherein no figures were nor tracery work. Here 
then were his ladders now set up, that. he might 
make there a Majesty, that is to -1 an ~ 
of Our Lady Queen of Heaven reigning glon­
ousty, and holding her CIilld Jesu in her arms: 
and this he did to show that she is truly hr. 
Colli, that is, the Door by which our salvatiOli 
doth come. And the said monk took great 
pleasure in making the im. of the Most 
Blest, for he had her always in his heart. He 
made her as fair as he could, and. her shoulders 
he clothed with the Mantle of .Mercy, and OIl 

her head he laid the angell' crown. And he 
enthroned her in the centre of the portal, where 
all must see her as they passed ; for was not the 
church dedicate in her name 1 Never had more 
lovely Lady held her court in that towD. . 
. Then, when this he had done, that painter 
mounted higher, even to the gable of the roof. 
There above all did he portray Our Saviour 
Jesu Christ, as He sits In judgment for the 
judging of all manner of men; stern of ~ 
he made Him, as in the DiR 1,. He sba1I be. 
and a rainbow was under 1£11 feet. And he 
made at th~ht hand of this High Judge a 
Paradise ex . ng fair, wherein one ~ht lee 

God encompassed b,. the angels, of whOm this 
put was fUlL And after this, as tradition 
enjoins, the said brother made a Hell u~ the: 
Dther.side; and he began to paint thcicin an, 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
0", Lul, image of the Devil with his horns and cloven 
.., llu L;""l feet, so hideous and so terrible to see that I 

think fiend was never fashioned of s~ great an 
hideousness before, no, neither in painting nor 
in stone i for none could look on it without 
fear. And so ~ly was this history of his, that 
Sathan himself, who is in Hell, was angry 
thereat; for he is proud of heart and loves not 
to be brought into "derision. Therefore he hid 
himself in the likeness of a man, and came from 
Hell, and appeared before this monk, that 
worked yet upon his likeness, making with great 
skill the red eyes of it, and the tusks that came 
out from the lips. " 

Then said the Devil to him, as a ~ip might 
do that loved to watch others at theIr work, 

" Hahay I brother, what do you here, that 
you so horribly disfigure this wall? I know 
not of what you can be thinking, to paint upon 
a church 80 foul a form, nor what your Abbot 
shall say when he sees this handiwork of yours. 
Naught have I seen so hideous as this history 
that you have drawn, nor can I think that any 
man will endure to look upon it twice." 

Then the monk laughed right joyfully, for 
he knew that his work was well done i and he 
answered: 

c, Fair and sweet brother, if God will aid me 
there shall be in an the world no better nor 
more hideous history of H~ll than that which 
here I paint. It is plain that you are not accus­
tomed to look upon the Devil; but, had you 
ever acen him, 10 ugl, is he that you would take 
sS4 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY' 
little account of this picture. And know well Ortr L.. 
that if I can make it yet more vile than now it -f llu LiitlJ , 
seemeth, that will I surdy do; for he is indeed . 
more monstrous than aught we can fashion of 
our utmost wit." . ..' _ .-

When Sathan heard these things he could DO 

longer contain himself, for he wu exceeding 
wrath; and, 

IC Have a care," saith he, "for I am he whom 
you defame, and I will in no wise sWFer Y!'ur 
villainy. What boots it to you thus to nWign 
the Devil? A pretty trade indeed, to hriDg 
scorn upon the Prince of Hell! If thus you 
do, you will make me to lose all the servants I 
have in this city, the which have served me 
truly all their lives; for when they see 10 

hideous an image of their sovereign, they .will 
cease to love me, and instead they will love that 
woman whom I see that you have made below, 
for that she hath great beauty. A sorry matter, 
that a wench shoWc:l take from Lucifer his due I 
Amend, therefore, this work of youn, for it is 
but foolishly done. I did you never an iD, yet 
have you done me all the most grievous hurt 
you could. Is this the precept of relig!on 1 
Ef&ce this history whilst you may, lest I do 
you some evil, and make me in the likeness of 
a young knight that is valiant and fair. And I 
warn you straidy that if you do not, you will 
repent it. I go my ways; forget me not, for 
he that so doeth, doeth but fooliShly." 

Then Sathan vanished and went back into 
Hell; and the monk,' that was the painter, 
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THE M1RAa.ES OF OUR lADY 
o. IM, fouad hinwJf aIoae.. .ADd be was mach afraid, 
tf tIv LiittJ for be bcw that be had spoken with the PriDcc 

or DarbaI that .. stroag to bart him: JICt 
it secmed to him that SOllIe hdp be ~ haft, 
if be bat asbd Oar Lady for it. Thcid'orc OIl 

the DCZt day. wbca that the Mall of the BJc.cd 
Vugia had beca ..... be k..,.".w dowD before 
her altar that .. in the church right humbly. 
and cried to her with duped hands, ayiag : 

II Alas I dar Lady. what shaD I do 1 The 
Devil bas thrateord me, aad tbcrcfore do I 
stand in ~ danger; for I bow that be is 
the masta' of aD CDD7 aDd dccrit, aDd CIIl 
COIDpai my aadoiag. be will. Ccrtaialy 
should I be his ftrJ good fricad if I c:haagccl 
to fail"DCII his &1rmae that is foul. aad ~ i~ 
all about. be ,onbiaL Tbm he might fiad 
lIWly Jonn in this city that DOW dcIire him 
DOt, aad f« this be would chcrisb me ud hart 
me DOt at aD. Alas I poor wretch that I am I 
What haft I aid 1 ShaD I ICI'YC the Dmll 
SbaU I DOt ICI'YC God aad His Mother 1 V crily. 
we arc told that they arc ICCUI'C that loYe God 
and ICI'YC Him with good will; aad I know 
that DODe CUl ICI'YC two masters, for if he pJcae 
ODe be cfjsplcales the other. And I am UlW'ecl 
that they do bat fooliJbly that leave God to do 
the ~ of the Enemy iD Hell. Rather it 
it my dcvOU' to make hideous the imlgc of that 
Enemy, that the more I may put him to thame 
and despite, f« be tramp_ OD God'. lCI'Vice 
whcreYer and .bcaeYer be can. For this I bate 
him, U CYCrf rcJiaioas should; therefore I wiD 
ss6. 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
take heart, and do him all the shame and 0", 1M, . 
grief I may, if God and Our Lady give me -i,iNLilllllf­
Itrcn~" 

So it was that on the next morning thia 
brother mounted again upon the ladders j and 
being full of Jood coungc he set himsclf to his 
laboun, to WIt, that he might paint the most 
ugly and terrible Devil that ever limncr dcviJed. . 
Monstrous and crooked he made him, with 
horns that grew from his forehead and hairy 
limbs like unto the beasts. And when Sathan. 
that wu once a fair angel, saw himself thus made 
more hidcous than toforc, and matter of mockery 
to all that passed, he wu filled with rage, and 
he came and appeared to that painter in his 
proper shape, more vile and monstrous than 
our wit can fashion it, for it is the very shape of' . 
sin. And the said monk, seeing him thus, 1rU 

so greatly -!Friihted that more he could not 
have borne, for Indeed he was ncar to swooning 
with the terror of it. . 

"Monk," saith the Enemy, Ie I sec that you 
kccp not the rule of obedience as a ~ous 
should. Did I not charge you ~tcrday that 
you should cease this dishonouring of my person, . 
and make me beautiful and gracious even as I' 
am in the eyes of my servants, and as that 
woman whom you have painted here below 1" . 

. Now when Saint Mary heard the Fiend, that 
used her image with discourtesy, it vcxcdhcr 
much; and she put courage into the heart of 
this craftsman of hers that he might ltand firm 
in her defence. And being renewal with great' 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
o.r LMI, love of that Lady, he replied to the Devil right 
-f. Lilllli boldly, saying :. . 

"How shall I do this 1 You speak but 
ignorandy, for it is the property of art to show 
all things accorclinR to their kind. Know that 
she whom you see tliere is the Queen of Heaven, 
you are but the Devil: therefore it i. Dot meet 
that any oWer you the worship that is her due.. 
Had I fine gold here upon my palette, with that 
I would surround her u with an aureole, for 
she is boly; but your image I would encompatl 
with foulness aD !.. might. " 

Then said the Devil, exceeding _wrathful: "I 
see well that YOli think yourself DO man, but 
rather some angel, that you wage war upon me 
thus. Know tbCD that IOU lUnd within my 
power and ~ for am the Prince of the 
Air, and here have' dominion to nile up and 
cast down as I wilL Let us try ~ether what 
hclF 1'!fl haft to hold you secure 1D my reaJm. 
withal, for JOG shall ItZf here DO Jonler to 
defame me. 

Then did 58tha" hurl hiJDJelf against thole 
high ladders and the beams that were upon them, 
whereon that painter stood, that were 10 f., 
abcwe the earth and dole beneath the pbIe 01 
the churda; aod he broke the laddcrt into man, 
pieca, 10 that they fell down, and be with thcnI, 
lib a thllrwlaldt might do, eYen • once "­
fell from Wen the Throne of God. And the 
claUDS that ItOod below to WItdJ the paind,. 
wa'C in Fat far, Iookinc (or the dath 01 thai 
brother, for dill III be ItOocI oa ". dactoycd. 
ssl 
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THE MIRACLES OF OPR LADY 
And indeed he feD also ; . and he was in great 0",. ~ 
anguish and torment, for now he thought that -J" UaIII 
he was lost, and that the Devil. would bear his 
soul to Hell. 

But as he fcU, he aied with a Joud voice, 
saying: cc Help me Saint Mary I Help me, or 
I die I tt And after this he could ~ no 
more, because of the ~ckness of his flight. 

Nevertheless, Our y helped him; for. 
that he fell past that place where he had made 
her image, that was aIiove the lintel of the door, 
she stretched out her right arm and took him, 
and drew him to herself and held him fast. 
And so well and safely did she hold him, that 
he received no hurt thereby, but rather a very 
great beatitude; and her Child, that is Our 
Lord Jcsu Christ, held him upon the other side. 
So lay he secure between God's Mother and 
her Son, as those that call on them in peril yet 
ma1d~ . 

Now when this miracle was seeD of thole 
that stood beneath, they aied out in their 
amazement; and all the people ran to look at 
the marvel of the image that held the painta' ia 
safety, so that he was neither afraid nor sufFered 
any hurt. For indeed he was far above the 
ground wha:e none might reach him, neither 
&ad he any rest for his feet; yet he feared not. 
And all the religious of the abbey came, mel 
the Lord Abbot with them, singing devout 
antiphons and psalms of victory: and what 
they had SO done, and saluted full courteously 
that Queen of Mercy who bad helped her 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
o.r LclJ craftsman in his distress, they raised a ladder 
-ItA. r;.uJ that they might brinJ down that monk from 

where he lay. But bttle haste had he to de­
scend, because or the great ease he was in •. 
"For never," he said, c'bve J known &0 great 
comfort as this, that I was held closely in Our 
Lady·, arms; nor would I leave it, but that 
I may serve her the better thereby." 

So, coming to the earth, he entered into the 
abbey, and went straitwal to kneel before the 
altar of the Blessed Vugtn, that had saved her 
servant·, soul alive when Sathan would have 
destroyed it. And he gave thanks to that 
Ladyweeping.; and he served her with his art 
aU the days of hi, life, making many histories 
in her honour, the which were richly coloured" 
with crimson and azure and set about with 
much fine gold. And in aU things he worked" 
right diligendy for the glory of God and His 
Mother, and the putting of their enemies to 
despite. Thus will all prudent painters ever 
do; for good is it to serve such a Lord and 
such a Lady, that keep the body &om pain and 
torment and bring the soul to a perdurable 
ioy-

.• 
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HOW HB DID SBRVE HIS GLORIOUS MI~ 
TRBSS; AND OP THB RBWARD THAT SIIB 
GAVE HIM 

GREAT is the mercy of Almighty God, for &n.t 
many miracles and favours doth He do = 

for His saints and servants upon earth. Y ca ! 
and day and night He docs great thinp f« . 
His poor little ones, at the intercession of that 
Maiden who did bear Hun in chastity and 
nursed Him and rocked Him to sleep. 

Here we tell the history of a certain poor: 
scholar, the which was a very lovm, servant of 
Madame Saint Mary. He dwelt In a city of 
Germany, that was a scat of learning, and went 
most diligently to school, there to be taught 
the Holy Scriptures and the liberal arts of 
rhetoric and grammar. And the heart of this 
!:tng man had ever been inclined towards Oar 

y with exceeding great love; so that for her 
sake he had made a vow of his virginity, and 
shunned aU worldly gauds and vain conceits. 
Every day before he went to his school he 
saluted her with grcat.revcrcncc and courtesy, 
kncc1ing before a fair image of God', Mother 
that there was in the church, and reciting IeVCIl 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
S.i", times the AW MIWiIJ j nor would he (orego 
Mmf' this devotion (or any necessity. And this poor 
BtW. scholar was aa:ustomed to ask alms every dar 

in the streets that he might have meat and 
drink. (or he was far from home and his poverty 
WII great. Often his body went hungry that 
his mind might have (ood; in that De was 
greatly set upon the attaining of scholarship. 
So did he lift till his fifteenth year, in poverty 
and chastity, as Our Lady'. servants .hould; 
nor WII he led astray by the evil conversation 
of his (ellows, (or he had a pure and upright 
heart. 

'-

Now it WeD at this time that a great (eat 
was held ia a village of tha( neighoourhood, 
and all who went thereto to make their oritona 
~ht gain an ~ulgence (or their sin.; and • 
Wi WII held there because of the (cut, and 
there was much buying, selling, and revelry. 
Therefore came (olk (rom all die country .ide 
to gain this indulgence, and the poor ICbolan 
of the city also, hOping that amongst 10 great 
company many might have pity on them and 
gift them an alms. Thither would Saint 
Mary'. scholar go to gain the indulgence; but 
because he had DO money to pay (or • bed at 
the ian, he would DOt go beforehand on the 
day of the vigil, as did t&e other pilgrim., but 
ristng betimeS before the dawn on the mornlnl 
of the (cast, he set out alone upon the road. 

And bcca.ute it was 10 earry, and he w. in 
haste to be fad' be (orgot to My the " •• n 
Aws that he vowed to oI'er to th. B1caeect 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
V'ugin every day; but when the IUD rose, and s.;", 
the time was come when he was accustomed to M-", 
pray to her, he remembered his duty that he ScM"". 
had left undone. And he was heartily sorry for . 
it, and Ced greatly. Indeed, he would have 
turned to the city, and gone to her chapel, 
there to laud her according to his wont; but 10 
doing he would have misSCd the indulgence he 
sought, the which was given only to them that 
heard Mass on the day of the feast, and this 
he could not bear to do. WhcreEore he kneeled 
down in the road where he was, and prayed to 
Our Lady, and said : . 

"Most dear and glorious V'ugin, sweet 
Saint Mary I Have compassion, I entreat you, 
on the feebleness of your poor scholar, that has 
forgotten his duty this day. Dear Lady, be 
not angry with me, for I acknowledae my sin 
and do most heartily bewail it. If'ere am I 
make you no amend, but I do promise that 80 
soon as I come to the church whereto I journey, 
I will go to your chapel that is therein, and 
salute your image and do penan~ for mT. fault. 
And if that your cha~ be shut,.1 will wait 
there till it be opened, even until the hour of 
Vespers if need be ; nor willI break my fut till 
I have made my peace with you. " . 

Then when he had so prayed, he kissed the 
earth and went his way, weeping right bitterly 
because of his contrition and ha!ing aD his 
thoughts set on the gaining of Our Lady', 
forgiveness. And . so enrapt in meditation he 
came to an exceeding great wood, a very solitary 
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pl~ aDd his road lay through it; and when 
hfC; b~ en~ tb~eirus. he afJ?1ifC; Pieserr'fGtly ifGll 
place where woodcutters had been. and the 

~ i~dld ~a; ifG~:tPOifG o:no;~: !ci = 
image of the glorious Virgin Mary, fairer than 
a'fGythy'1l that a-afY¥,lD!mm of thii la'fGY ikUl 

:w~:e h~ l~t. by ~~itho~~t w:;1, BOi~ 
imffiost £eXidJedly gilt 'fGnd iol'fG'fG~ L"!d i~ 

all respects like to those images that stanY 

::::?"":"'it, c: Ef~~~gt7t::O~f. 
devoti'fGDS to Our lsady withoifGt defay. There-

~~;l~n~n ~~~':fa'fG~§re this ~~Z.~ 
prayer to her in full, saying seven times the A,,, .iV'fG!ia. he had dm,e thii§ 

filled with a great L"ld yure loves 1M! 
thought what . he might do u earne.t of hi. 
thankfuln4!lS, Yor that by th~ i~!ffiie ihe had 
helped him to redeem his fault. And it seemed 

him tt'fGffit indeed he 'fGgight (Ii!! 
it: for therewere M!!se in this forett to cheri.h 
it, and ill WlIi it prepared to endure th. (oul 
'V!q;athmffimm or the dans~ of the p1ai442, h'fGvi'fGll: ",".l 

she!ter from wiDd and rain, nor auJht dellnu 
~=aJIl!§i frffiE ummiiAtU.!a .. L mm ,,"'===dL g ~~ ~~ ~ ~~ I.DfE5 v= 

~ Then .might.,athe kt pi..ck Jay" 1m". 
tile tr=..a, and ma,mm.e £~ them a hit thi 
'V!hich be pIac?Ed §i:«§ ham .us:.d h~ fhi: thgg 

~ might DOt pima upon it ftI1t ram w" " , 
mffiY, 



THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
and when he had so done he saluted her very ,.;", 
courteously and went his way. But when that M.,-. 
he had gone a little while, great fervour of love &JW.r 
came anew to his heart for that fair im., and 
he was grieved because the rich coloun of it-
for indeed it was right skilfully painted with 
azure and gold-should have naught to keep 
them from the weather. ThereE'ore he turneCI 
back, and since he had nothing else but a shirt 
and breeches of linen stWF, and a cloak wh~ 
with he covered them, he took his shirt and 
tore it into two parts, and folded it about the 
image of his Lady as best he could, that it might . 
keep her somewhat from rain and cold. Thea 
he wrapped himself in his cloak to cover his 
nakedness, and set forth upon his journey again, 
for no more could he do.-

But behold I no sooner was he gone from her 
than he heard the image that called him to her 
again; and at this he was much amazed, for be 
had thought it nothing difFerent from those 
carved images of wood, the which are common 
in that country and stand in every church. But 
he knew that none else could have spokeD to 
him, for he was alone in the forest and very far 
from any house, and on each side of him was the 
brake where no man might be. Therefore he 
came back quickly, and with exceeding awe aDd 
reverence did offer himself wholly to the Queen 
of Ange1s, for he believed that he had heard her 
voice. 

Then, whilst he knelt there, the Blessed Vupa 
spoke to him and said: "My little scm, I thank 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
you for these gifts you have made me; for iudced 
I had great need of them for in that you haft 
clothed this my image ucl have sbdten:d its 
limbs &om cold aDd its had from rain, thae 
things have you done unto me. Now sbaII JOG 
procCcd OD your joumey to that shriDe whither 
you are bound, Ud when you are come there 
you sbaIl go to the bishop aDd speak with him in 
mya.amc. ADd you will find him in the ~1"IOIl'. 
h~ there where he sits at meat with his fricDdt. 
Then sbaIlrou say to him: • My Mistrcn, that 
is the Vugm Mary, pets you, and she would 
have you to bow that I am her tcboJar, and 
abe would have me serve her at her altar forth­
with. Therefore it is her will that you do 
ordain me priat to-morrow, for .he it greatly 
impabent to-haTe me ~ her MaIL' " 

Wbm the poor teboJai beard this, he thoaaht 
it lOme ~or rather • device of the Em O. 
to put lishDCII into his heart. He bcw that 
he was too yOUDg to be pricsted, for he had but 
fiftcea yean, aad but little Icarnin,r had he lot 
in diviDe tchoIanhip; ucl aim the ICaIOIl of 
the ordaiap, wbcD cIerb are hallowed, wu 
not come. 

But the 2ueaa of Heaven, who can read the 
heart tbouJh the tongue be tiJent, laW that be 
doubted her words. Therefore she .poke to 
him apin and rcIIIUI'Cd him, .yinl: H Mf 
little oDe, be of pM! c:bccr; for aU that I hav. 
promiIcd sbal1 bdiD. And wbea Jou are come 
to the bithop, if he belicYe you not, you thaJI 
Jive him • sip, laym,: C My lord, I lID come 
s3' 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
from that Lady to whom you did devote your- &Ji,., 
self on the day when this sec was given to you. M.,,-. 
For then you did sccrctly vow and promise that 8cA ..... 
you would be wholly her servant, and each day 
would salute her, saying fifty times AVI Mm.; 
the which you havc long time ceased to do. 
Therefore she ordains, that if you would agaia 
have her favour, you make me priest; (or she 
would have me serve her at her altar all the 
days of my life.·" . . 

When the poor scholar heard the Lady M~ 
thus speak, he fell down upon his face before 
her, and prayed most heartily that o( her pity 
she would make him worthy of her grace. And 
when his prayer was done he rose up. and raised 
his eyes toward that image whence his happiness 
had come; but no image was there, for it had 
vanished clean away. and he was alone in the 
forest. 

Then, when he saw this, he knew that Our 
Lady had shown him a fair miracle, and he 
began to laud her with a loud voice, for he was 
full of thankfulness. And so praising her. be 
continued on his road, and came to the villaae 
where the feast was hdd, and to the churCh. 
There he went in and heard Mass. that he 
might havc the indulgence for his soul; nor did 
he forget the glorious Vugin, (or he went to 
her chapel that was in the church and there 
made onson. Then did he go to the parson', 
house, as she had bid him; but in that he was 
now half naked, having but his cloak and 
breeches, the porter woUld not let him come 
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in, turning him from the door with blows and 
harsh word .. as he did all poor folk. NeYer­
thete.. Saint Mary-' scholar was n~ cfis,. 
heartened; but bccaUle of the strength that his 
Mistreu'. words had given him, he would Dot 
be thrust out, but WOD put the door and came 
into the great hall where the bishop sat at meat 
with his friends, p;ests, knights, and gentlemen 
of the pilgrimage. And he drew near the high 
baud where the bishop was, and there stoOd, 
aad cried with a loud voice that he had a mesup 
of great import to deliftl'. 

The bi.hop, seeing this young maD that ... 
clad only in cloak and linen brcecha, yet spoke 
with 10 great 1llUJ'&Dce, .uppoeed he was lOme 
wandering jester that had come to the 6ir; and 
he and aD hi. company held their peace, that 
they might the betta' hear hi. fooling. ThcD. 
when alf were silent, Saint Mary-. scholar spoke 
u Our Lady bad commanded him, .yina : 

It My Mistral. that is the Virgin Mary, 
grcctI 7011; and would have you to know that 
I am her Iebolar, and that abe would have me 
lCI'Ye _ u her priat." 

But when he had thus spoken, the bilhop 
would hear him no Io~, crying: .. Fool, jcIt 
how JOI1 wiD of .uch thinp u be lawful, but the 
DUDe of God-, Mother lOU shall not briaa 
into contempt, (or this • malice and &rat 
bI't,y." 

laid the tcholar: • This abaIl I aever 
do, fcw I love Our Lady-' hoDour above aD ... 
But the devoir abc has laid OD me I m_ II1I'eIJ 
I.fO 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
perform, and therefore I demand that to-morrow &Ii,., 
you ordain me priest, for this i. her wilL" M~I 

Then the bishop mocked . him and said: 8JJi". 
II Nay, ~u are too finely clad for the poor 
service of religion; but very surely if you cease 
not this bluphemy I will send you to the whip­
ping-post, that your bod, may be better adorned 
witli many stripes. To Jest is ROOd.. but ill does 
it fare with them that lighJy .pUt of holy 
thin~" 

Said the poor echolar: cc My lord, wiD you 
send to the whipping-~t the messenger of that 
Lady to whom you did on the day of your 
conaecratiOD vow fifty Aws a day' TheIe 
TOU haft not given her, for the which cause she 
IS angry; and now abe demands a better ~ 
lain, that shall sene her without n~ " 

When the bishop heard these wOrds he ... 
10 area:tly astonished that he role &om before 
the table and dismissed the company without 
delay; and when they were ~ he We 
Saint Mary" scholar to approKIl him and .. 
by his side and tell him all the matt.er. Thea, 
when he had hCard it, he fcD dcnm OIl his face 
before that glorious Virgin, who had thus .. 
buked him out of the mouth of this pool' child 
of hers; and he promised that he would do is 
all things that which her me 11K 'p commandecl. t ftI'J humbJr d>ot ohe....wl .......... 

• Ilea IIIOrIIiat was come, he waat willa 
the poor scholar to the church, aad tbcre did 
haIIo. him: and wbea this was daDe _ Ied_ 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
to Our Lady', altar aDd bade him to be her 
chaplain aDd to sing her Mas forthwith. Bat 
at this the youag maD was grady afraid, for he 
was wholly ignorant of the 1IWlDet' ill which 
this high service should be IWII: therefore 
did he entreat that he might be ~ from 
it till he had lamed somewhat of the matta", 
but that imtead he might read Mast, the which 
he coaJd well do. 

"Nay," said the bishop. "this MIll fOIl 
abaIl sing. for it is • Mas of thanbgiviag. 
Have no fear, for she who hu lent you hithCr 
and called lOU to her ternce will be with you 
to aid you Ul your task.. . . 

Then aid the youag priest : II Domine, labia 
mea apcries I " And being vested he weal to 
the altar, aud- there did recite the U1IjJew and 
the secret prayers. And wben he bad 10 doae 
his heart W.lS filled with • great fervour of IoYe 
diviDe, and his ~ moved by the spirit 
of wisdom and '::xrentaDdmg, he begm to ... 
the Introit of Our Lady, namely, that which 
begins " Saln IaDCta Pareas," in (air and goodly 
IOrt, • ODe of louR cutom ill that semce.. 
And Io! when he haJ sung the word., " Enisa 
puerpera ~ .. the whole congregation took 
this lOIII &Om his 1i~ and cried, ~,~i 
coelum ~ae rcgit ill aecula .. " 

Tbcrefore, beiq jrcatIy encour~ thi. 
IDU'Yd, Saint M"uj'. Jar dia " d 
branly sing her Mat: 10 that one mipt 
haft tboaaht him • priat of IJ'- .. Mel 
IeanUag. £or me hid made him wile. AIId 
Sop 
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behold I when he came to the OJFertory, the &n.t 
bishop, who sat in his throne that was lD the :;z: 
choir, saw ~t wonder; to wit, his holy Mis-
tress, that IS Our Lady Queen of Angels, who 
came into the church with all her train. And 
she was most exce1Iently apparelled in velvet 
and silk, and the clasp of her mantle shone like 
the stan, and her crown glittered so that no eye 
could bear it. And when her chaplain sang the 
Oftertory words, namely, "Beata es V"ugo 
Maria, quae omnium portasti Creatorem," this 
glorious Lady came very humbly to the altar, 
and there she oJFered, with exceeding great de-
votion, the little hat of leaves that he had woven 
for her in the forest. And it was as fresh and 
green as in the hour when it was made. 

Then she withdrew a little space with her 
maidens, and the yo~ priest, that had ICCIl 

her oJFering, was uplifted with right holy joy, 
for now he knew his service was accepted. And 
the bishop also saw the miracle. by the which 
he was the more persuaded of the truth of all 
that he had heard; but the people that were in 
the church saw it not. And when the ObJa­
tion was made, and the priest ~ the prayer, 
"Suscipe sancta Trinitu," again the QUecD of 
Angels drew near him, and with her fair and 
holy hands she ofFered u~n the altar the linea 
shirt wherewith her scholar had wrapped her 
from the cold: and when she had 10 (lone she 
returned to Heaven with all hercompuay. 

Then did her chaplain sinJ her OSice to the 
end exceeding sweetly, for hiS heart was fuR of 
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joy; and when that her Son was present upon 
the altar, and he bad partaken of that Blelaed 
Bread, he turned and raised his hands to bless 
the people. But no words came from him; . 
rather stood he u an in. might do that 
raises its hands toward God. Then his clerk, 
~ving that he spake not, ran to him, fearing 
some ill; and the bishop came also, full Of 
dread, for he knew that there was great and 
marvellous work in the ~ of thil M ... 
And verily, a fresh marvel there was; for the 
soul of Saint Mary's scholar was ~ne from him, 
even whilst he sang his Mistress I M.... Yea, 
that Mistresswhom he had clothed and cherished, 
the which forgets Dot the lovingkindneas of her 
friends, bad taken him altogether to her keep­
ing: that he 'might Dever ave her, but lel'Ye 
her in blessednetl eternal before the very Altar 
of the Lamb I 
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HERE TELL WE THE HISTOIl Y or A CEll­
TAIN BIlOTHEIl THAT WAS CONVEIlTED rllOM 
THE PRAerlCE or PHARMACY TO THAT or 
RELIGION BY OUIl LADY'S GRACE 

-., 

I T is told in the chronicle of the Order of n. 
the Cistercians how that there lived on a c;~ 

time in the Abbey of Clairvaux a certain brother, Mt&JJ. . 
that was exceeding delicate of body, being full 
of infirmities that tormented him much. And . 
he, pondering greatly on his maladies and how ' 
best to heal them, had become an herbalist of 
much skill, a wise physician, learned in aU 
diseases of the 8esh, and in the preparation cL 
those simples wherewith we poor chadren seek 
to cosset and repair our mortal frame. Indeed, 
this was a man of great scholarship, virtuous 
also, . and of right sober conversation; but 
because he laboured under much in6rmity, bc:mg 
ofttimes tormented with a grievous sickness that 
kept him many days within his cell, be was· 
tempted to think too greatly on the needs of 
the body, as what he should eat and what drink, 
and what cordial were best apinst the colcl. 
And believing that he might not bear the hard-
ships of religion and the coarse food that holy 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
povertl enjoins. he refuted the COIIUDOD meat 01 
the refectory. that he might haft some choice 
monel (<< his stomach', sake, and aearcbcd oat 
nin and curious medicines for the solace of his 
poor body wbeD he had done better to coDiider 
the health of hit IOU!. F« wbeD his brcthrcD 
wac cagagcd in hoi, meditation. this moDk wu 
ever mixing potioDs 01' weIr;"g nrc simpla ill' 
the fields; aDd eYer! DeW paiD that he Ud, be 
would devilc lOme Dew atence to heal it. ADd 
10 ~y did he labour ill the practice of phar­
macy, that the Abbot and his brcthrcD held him· 
• YaJ learaed physici .... ad they came oft to 
him ror medicine and (01' couDlel when an, pUD 
they had, the which pleated him well. 

But our mOlt gentle and merciful Lady. that 
is the Mother of all them that are dedicate to 
God, was Rrievcd f« this religious that wu 10 

careful of biB bodill well-heiDI aad 10 acglipDt 
in the purging of his apiritUal diatempen, OD 

the which iDdc:cd he poadered DOt at ail ADd 
becaUle of her compalion abe deIireth to briaa 
all her erring children "cit to the true padi 
whence they have stra,ed, she had it in her 
miDd to correct him, that he t:!ftht learn aDd 
aadcntand how that our true th banp DOt 
OD our OWD cares, but altogether on the fcmng­
kiDdneil of Almighty God; and how that H. 
cherisha exceeding nrcctl, .u thatl' ft them­
IeIfti entirely to His keeping. an like •• 
Father d~ty the simple and sinful. keepiDJ 
them ill th aDd IickDell. and meDding mar 
p. F« little do the il1t of the bod, trou .... 
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them thkt pro~ of kttern501 li(~ 5000 
small need have we o( earthly medicines when C,1ntUJ 

parr50Yen the Ywjny potitttt of hthMi~ 
grace. But these things that poor brother knew 

all thmiyhts ttere on ga~ 

~1un~:: and ~:~es to comfort .:'W!:f 
Yody hlhe 

hO;::::=~ ~=:z 
Blessed Virgin caused this monk to {all i';to • 
Yccp ktlccp thlere the ¥igidst thkt p~ttCY 
where he tended .his still. And: as he slept thus, 

apF=~=!'ed hliii that he ~II! brottyht from 
yl~cc set in of the abk?,-

church, and he sawall his brethren seated an 
their ktta1ls, Lokth Abh=~t aWkti and iliey 
were singing the Hour of Lauds. But when he 
looked upott the (aces of his broth~. he~ad 
z:t4tcat ~mazktlRttent:: (or hun gmbat 
they were full side and 'WCalJ:' and in ~ 
tteed ttf And tte tt",ttiUll 
himself: 

"What has chanced? My brethren, that 
ttere hal4t yz:z:uty:i ygmgmily aD 
the ~hips of the ruI~ are become miserable 

:;ttttgmm, kttt~n " 
But little time bad to observe them, hOI' 

behold, there came to the dOCX' of the church 

even gms1j~~~ M~ the Vi ~tthl:d tli~ii2t 
ttf pret¥¥tttCC hkthl Ott Ttt:i&t ~~=e ttit~a Sot, 
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it. And she carried in her hands • little pp 
that was full of the most precious cl~, &nd 
all the church was filled with the pedUmc of it, 
that was as the scent of _ apple-bIOIIOm in the 
~. And as he watched, that sweet Lad, 
came mto the choir of the church and palled by 
the stalls of the brethren ODe by one: and abe 
stayed before each of the mow that there did 
make orison, and as they did open their mouthe 
for the singing of the psalm she placed therein, 
with her pure and vCDa'ab1e hands,. little of 
the electuary that she carried in the nx: And 
each, wben he received it, tasted it With joy and 
thankrgiYiDg, beiD2 refreshed with IWeet wonder 
and with health divine, 10 that hia warinCil 
vanished and he felt no more the burden of hit 
mortal frame; (or this ia that heavenly medi­
cine that sbaIl be for the healing of the Ia'ftDta 
of God. 

Then that brother the herbalist, ana thia 
thing, was fi1Ied with an exceeding joyoua a­
pcctatiOD; for he aid within liillllClf that 
doubdaa he also should receive this celestial 
medicine, by which his many paine should be 
rcJicycd Ud his bod, made altogether whole. 
And further he was greatl, curious to know th8 
simples wherewith it was made, wbcthcr the, 
were such as grow in earthly gardens, and what :::!7. had beaa UICd in the compoundin, 

But 10 I wbea that hoI, Varsin came to the 
place where he stood, the oWcred him not the 
_mary wherewith he had ICeD Ilia bretIar-. 
2S0 • . 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
fed, but would have passed him by. And he. n. 
being greatly disappointed, and full of dread C~ 
lest he should miss his portion, caught her robe M.,&;. 
as she passed him, and cried, saying : 

" Dear Lady, sweet Saint Mary, will you DOt 
give me some of this precious medicine? My 
brothers, that are hale of body, have receiftd 
it; but I, dear Vagin, need it more than tbeJ 
can do, for I am a right sickly man, full of diS­
tempers, that can scarce bear' the infirmities 
wherewith I am distresacd." 

But the Blessed Vargin looked on him a­
ccedingly sternly and repulsed him,' saying: 
" Medico, cura teipsum I What need have yoa 
of our medicines? For you are a very wile 
physician, that thinks of no other thiDJ thua 
the compounding of simples (or the healing of 
your pains. It were a sorry matter if you, that 
ponder incessantly what meat you may have, 
and what herbs arc best to remedy your fever 
or your flux, could not care (or your health 
alone. But these your brothers, that think 6nt 
on God and His worship, are in other case, Car 
they have thrown all their cares upon my Lord 
and Son; and they that so do are become my 
children, and I cherish them and give them aD 
things whereof they stand in need, as well for 
the healinR of the body as for the rcfrcshlllCllt 
of the soul" 

When he heard these words, that mOK was 
filled with exceeding contrition and amazclllCllt. 
and he abased himself right humbly before the 
Queen of Angels, and promised that henceforth 
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THE. MlRACLF.s OF OUR LADY 
he would devote himself altogether to God: 
thinking no more of himself, what he should 
eat and drink, or what herbs should take against 
his maladies. but casting all his care upon that 
Father and giving himself entirely into His hand. 

And when sbc heard this promise, the heart 
of that glorious Lady, who IS truly the ref'uJe 
and protector of all Christians but the speaal 
helper of her servants that have chosen the 
religious life, was moved towards him; and 
she accepted his penitence with courtesy, and 
blessed liim, and gave him from out her little 
pyx a portion of the electuary that he desired. 
And when this infirm and sickly brother tasted 
that heavenly medicine, straitway great. com­
fort and healmg entered into h\m ; so that for­
getting all the ills of his poor body, he began to 
praise God with a loud voice, (or his heart was 
so grady uplifted with love and thanksgiving 
that he could think of no other thing. 

And as he was in the midst of these lauds 
that he said, he awoke out of his vision; and 
he found that he was no longer in the choir of 
the church, but in the pharmacy wherein he 
had that evening undertaken to make an essence 
that should be sovereip against disorders of 
the spleen. And the still was there, and the 
ftISe1s, wherein the said essence should be pre­
pared; but DOW he looked on them with di .. 
gust, as good mow should on fond deceits, for 
he bad tUted of that celCltial medicine which 
puts away from them that do partake of it aU 
care for the protperity of the lab. And 10 I 
SS2 . 
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he, that in spite of all his care and learning had TN -
ever been infirm and subject to maladies most C,~, 
grievous, was now altogether renewed with M~ . 
health and strength; and abjuring aU herbs . 
and drugs, forthwith he cast out from his cell 
his jars and phials, and the potions and powden 
that he had therein, and seeking no more to 
feed upon delicates for his stoniach's sake, he 
willingly accepted the coane and common food 
wherewith his brethren were fed. And Joining 
with them in the service of God and m well-
doing, he was endowed with health and strength 
both of body and soul; and he 'prospered 
exceedingly in wisdom and in love divine, and 
had great peace. 

Now there be many monks, my brethren, 
that, though they have chosen the rdigious life, 
yet seem more to be pupils in the school 01 
lEsculapius than in that of Jesu Christ. These, 
forgetting how that it is the duty of every 
reli$ious man to Jove God above aU else, to 
minlSter to His glory, and to perfect themselVCI 
in spiritual things, would ever be seeking the 
health of their mortal flesh, caring little what 
canker there may be in the immortal soul 10 
long IS the body ;;ves not pain. All the . 
summer do these foolish brethren wander in the 
fields, leaving their convent where their rule 
doth bid them be, that they may seek out vile 
and nauseous herbs and roots to heal the 
maladies that they think they have. And whea 
winter comes, no other care do they have but 
in the drying preparation and commixture 01 
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these simples, that they may partake thereof 
and also give of them to their brethren, the 
which, having their minds set on heavenly 
mysteries, desire them not at all; for they 
know that God will have care of their bodies 
no less than of their souls. Thus these fond 
physicians, knowing not that true and efFective 
medicine wherewith Our Lad, heals her faithful 
children. do search out and Invent stranl;C and 
dangerous potions, trusting their own Wit, the 
which can hel~ them not at all. Let all such 
brothers therefore read and mark the cnurnple 
herein writ, that they may be taught thereby to 
put more confidence in God than in Galen, to 
hope more in the Quccn of the Heavens,.than 
in the herbs of the field. . 
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HOW A CERTAIN CLEIUt DEVOTED TO THE 
VIRGIN MARY INVOKED THE DEVIL BY 
NECR.OMANCY, THAT HE MIGHT GAIN A 
BRIDE THEREBY 

T HE Devil, that is our Enemy, doth ever n. D.w 
wage great war upon them that love ,,,., 

and serve Our Lady Mary, ""A':king what he Rmu_ . 
may do to tempt them from her service, for he 
knoweth that all her children are his foes; and . 
especially will he lead them if he can to choc. 
another and an earthly mistress, that shall t1U'II 
from love celestial to the enjoyment of thia 
world's love, for by this he gains great power 
over their soul.. . 

There was a certain young clerk that senecl 
in the cathedral-church of his town; and he 
was a pious and a gentle youth, having his 
heart filled with • pure and fervent love for 
God and Our Lady, so that he eerved them 
gladly and IS well as he could. His bishop 
cherished him as a father might do, for he 
judged him to be a child of God;. and he 
taught him much scholarship, and would keep 
bim ever at his. side. And the yo~ man, 
because of the great love he had for thinp 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
divine, hated the world, and longed only for 
the time when he might be hallowed priest. 
Furthermores he was diligent at his prayers. 
laying each day with exCeeding fervour the 
Hours of the Blessed V"ugin Mary. 

Now this was a matter greatly vexing to 
Sathan, who is the foe of aU that Lady's friend.: 
and seeing how that this young clerk increased 
in virtue and religion, he wu jealous to tul'll 
him from it and steal his lOul from God. 
Therefore he entered into his heart, one day u 
he was at Vespers in the choir, and caused him 
to look upon a certain maiden of the congre­
gation that was very fair of face: and the 
young man, when he saw her, was suddenly 
filled with a great passion of love, 80 that 
forgetting all else he mOlt ardently desired her 
for bis wile. Then did he do "reat battle with 
himself, for he knew that his life was fromiscd 
to God and to the Church, and that al world I, 
love for him was but a .in; moreover, he wu 
very poor, and dared not ask this lady of her 
parents, the which were wealthy folk and pious, 
and were minded to give their daughter to • 
nunnery that there she might p-ay for them all 
her days. 

But he could not overcome his desire, for 
the Enemy was always at his side to tempt him 
with thoughts of it, 80 that he had no more 
peace nor any joy in the service of God; and 
at lut a day came when he might bear it no 
more, being indeed ready to die of grief and 
anguish becaue he might neither hue the 
2S) -- . 
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maiden whom he 10Yed nor 60d anything to TIl IJ.w 
heal his pain. Thea, bccaUle he knew not 1M' . 
what elJe to do, Sathaa put it into this JOWII ~ 
man's heart that he should have rccoane to • 
certain sorcerer, that liYed in that city,· all 

heathen man that was • friend of the detested 
Evil One, that he might have of him • 10ft-
philtre or other villainy. To him did he go; 
and when he was come into his hOUle, he saith 
to him: 

"Messire, it is said that )'011 are greatly 
leamed in the magic arts. If this be true, 
conjure for me, I prayyoa, the devil by whom 
you do your worJis. that he may help me gain 
my mistress' love. If this )'011 will do, it shall 
profit you well; for I will give you all the 
gold that I pcsseD " .. 

Said the sorcerer: "My friend, I am not 
able to do this of myself, for the devil that 
serves me has not power for it. If this you 
indeed desire, you must put youne1f' in the 
hands of his muter and mine, the Prince of 
Hell; and if you please him and do his will, 
very surely he will give you that which you 
crave." . 

Saith the clerk: "What would he have me 
to dol" 

Answered the sorcerer: If It is needful that 
you do abjure in writing the aemce of Jesu 
Christ your God. " . 

That poor youth replied: "I will do it, if 
thereby I may have my sweetheart', love. " 

Thea said the wizard: "If iDdcecl you are 
.2S9 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
ready to do this. I will help you aU I may, and 
first I will dictate the letter that you mUlt 
carry to the Prince of HelL" 

Then did he dictate to him • letter in this 
maDDer: "Most puissant Prince and Lord 01 
EYiI! Whereas it is our bounden duty to give 
to the God that did make and redeem us our 
love and all our works, nevcrthclca, I do 
alt~ deny l1un and also the Christian 
religioa, and tecIt of my own will to be made 
of your company. And I do humbly entreat, 
that you will accept this my acrvice, and in 
recompcDIC thereof will smite the maiden whom 
I desire with the pangs of love, that I may 
have her to be my friend. If this you will do, 
then am I YQur man for evermore to ICrft and 
to obey you." 

Then when this letter was writ and cagrossed, 
the sorcaer warned the young man, .. ~: 
" You must go at a certain hour of the night, 
and stand upon the heathen stone that is 
beyond the gates, and hold this· parchment in 
the air. Then one will come who ahaU lead 
you into the presence of Sathan, that -there you 
may give it into his hands. And have DO fcar, 
for thus you will ~ all your desire." 

Then did that unfortunate receive the~­
ment right eagerly, and he carried it In the 
night to the place that was ordained him; and 
there, standing OD the stone where heathen men 
had aforctime sacrificed to Sathan, he mOlt 
heartily invoked the Prince of Darbaa and 
asked him for his help. Ancl behold, when he 
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had 10 done a little while, came aD evil spirit, n, IJ.w 
the which. pen:eiYiDg him' to be altogether led tA.t I 

lStI'ay and ripe for deeds 01 liD. took him wi~ ~ 
much joy and brought him to the p1acc whae 
Sathanwu, where he sat enthroaed above the sua 
with the company of the wicked all about him. 

.ADd when he had receiftd the letter of the 
IOrcacr, the Prince of the Powers of the Air 
saith to this yoang man, " Cn:dis in me l " 

Replied the poor clerk, "Credo. " 
The DeriI then saith to him, "This is well; 

nevertheless, it does not content me, for I have 
great knowledge of you Christians, how that 
Yery often you repudiate your debts and ende 
your obligation. For you come to me when you 
would haft my help in your iniquities, but 
wben all is dOne, and you must pay me the 
price of your sin, you deny me altorther, and 
Bee for hdp to my enemy Olrist: Who, 
because He is both patient and merciful, doth 
forgive. and receive you, and keeps you from my 
power. Therefore, before I ~ you. you must 
deny the God in Trinity, in ose Name you 
were baptized, and also His Vugin Mother 
Mary, giving yourself wholly into my han~ 
For I would -have you by my side at Judgment 
Day, that we may taste together theetemal 
torments that are prepared for me." . 

Said the clerk, - "1 cannot deny my sweet 
Lady, the Blessed Vtrgin, for she hath shown 
me much kindliness. aDd therefore must I ale 
her courteously j but aU else will I do u· you 
deaire." . 
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Then right solemnly did that unfortunate 

abjure his Holy Baptism in the name of Father, 
SOn and Holy Ghost; and lo! when he did 
reDy the Holy Spirit, a white dove came from 

. out his mouth and flew away into highest 
heaven. And the young man saw it with dread 
and amazement; nevertheless he repented not 
but persevered to the end. And when he had 
done. Sathan saith to him : 

.1 I am content; but be Dot too sure that 
you shall have your will of your sweetheart, for 
that Lady whom you will not deny is a strong 
saint and dangerous, and she will work againlt 
it if she can. " 

Then did the Prince of Evil send a fiend 
exceeding ,ubde, the which entered into the 
heart of that maiden. and laboured gready to 
imprint upon her mind the image of the young 
derk that desired her. And 80 much did he 
tempt her, and 80 continually. that at lalt, alto­
gether forgetting the religioul life for which 
abe was intended, she beCame inflamed with 
ardent love for this young man; the which 
wrought in her 80 powerfully that she could 
not conceal it, but came and threw henelf upon 
the ground before her father, saying : 

Ie Miscrcrc mei, miscrere I for I lufFer tor­
ments of love for a certain young dcrk that 
lings in the cathedral choir. Ala I father, 
will you not have pity on me and join me to 
himJ V crily, if you do not, in a very little 
while you will tee me dead of love. the which 
you mutt justify before God at the Doom. 
262.. ,. 
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Dear father, have pity on your flesh and blood n. J),w 
that suffers so 21Ut pain, and deny me not my tIuII I 

heart's desire I'" ~ 
Her father said to her with tears, ee. Hcu 

mihi peccatori I' What hu befallen my Wl­
happy child? Who has robbed me of my 
treuurc 1 It is known of all that J had de­
voted you to a celestial marriage. namely, to 
be a bride of Jcsu Christ, that you might be of 
the household of the angels, and with them re­
joice in the perfect love Of God. But DOW you 
are inflamed with earthly passions, and desire 
the love of man, the which is a poor and tran­
sitory thing. Nevertheless, if husband YOG 
must have, J will find you a better one thaD 
this young man, for he has neither nobility DOl' 
wealth; therefore have patience." 

But the maiden persevered in her demancl, 
saying, " Nay, father, no husband will I 
have but this, and no habit will take but the 
wedding garment. Neither can I wait, for I· 
suft"er great torments; therefore give me what 
I uk, for if you will not I shall .Urely die." . 

Then was the poor father full of sorrow • 
•• For," said he, "if I do this thing I brat 
my contract with God. and mr daughter'. lOaI 
will go down into the pit.' And he took 
counsel with his friends what were beat to be 
done. These said to him that it were better to 
do the will' of the maiden than incite her to 
seek death, the which were surely a gt!&t crime 
displeuing to God and His Saints. Therefore 
at lut he went to the bishop and told. him hit 
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daughter'i grief, and asked of him that he 
would release his clerk from orders, that they 
might be wed, for no other remedy could he 
see. The bishop was ~dy vexed at it, for 
much better had he 10vCd that this clerk whom 
he had cherished should wed his Heavenly 
Mistress than take to himself a wife according 
to the world: and he called the young man to 
him and questioned him straidy, admonishing 
him that he should think well on the dis­
courtesy he did to God, Saint Mary, and the 
Church. But nought that he could say might 
move him, so that at last he was forced to 
consent to the marriage lest worse befall; and 
the young clerk was exceeding glad, remember­
ing not the price that he must pay to the Devil 
for his joy, nor how that God was no longer 
with him, because he had denied His Name. 

Now when the day of the wedding was come, 
came the young clerk and his friends, and also 
the maiden and her parents, to the cathedral­
church for the saying of the Nuptial Mass. 
And whiles the said Mass went forward, it came 
of a sudden into the mind of the bridegroom 
how that he had long neglected to saT the 
Houn of the Blessed Virgin, the which In the 
time of his innocence he had been accustomed 
to recite each day. Therefore he began them 
forthwith, and said them to the end of Sext: 
but even u he began the Hour of None the 
Mass was ended, and the p-iest having come to 
the dismissal, it was convenient that he should 
go home with his bride and the guesta. Never-s,. ' 
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theless, he was not content to leave this Hour TM D.w 
unsaid, for now he remembered that Our Lady 11M, :J 
was all the friend he bad.. becaUle he had Rmtrw­
abjured Our Lord her Son; for the which 
reason he stood in great need of her grace. 

Therefore, when the time came that the 
wedding guests should wash their bands ia 
preparation for the feast, he made his excuses, 
begging that they would tarry a little, for he 
stayed not long away; and he returned back 
into the church full hastily, and there kneeled 
down before her altar, and began to say the 
Hour of None with great devotion. But the 
words of this Office filled him with dread, for 
they showed him the peril in which he stood, 
saying, II Nisi Dominus 8edificaverit domum, 
invanum laboraverunt qui aedificant eam." And 
again, "Beati omnes, qui timent Dominum; 
qui ambulant in viis ejUL" . . 

And pondering on these matters he fell iato 
a deep sleep; and when so he lay, behold I the 
Vugin Mary appeared to him, "in the likeness 
of a right fair lady: and she asked him if be 
knew her, whom she was. . • . 

Said the b"ridegroom, Ie Nay, lady, I know 
you not." " 

cc I am," said she, cc that Mary of whom you 
have just said the Hour of None. But gready 
am I vexed against you, for once you were 
devoted to my service and that of my Son: but 
Him have you abjured for Sathan, for the 
which you will be very surely damned, and me, 
though you denied me not, you baye yet left 
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for another woman, to whom you have given 
aU your love. " 

When the young clerk heard these words, he 
was filled with a very fervent sorrow for all the 
evil he had done; and he fell down at the feet 
of the glorious Virgin, and wept bitterly, and 
begged her grace. But she aid : 

"Touch me not: if you would have comfort, 
go uk it of your new wile whom you have 
taken in my stead, for I am your sweetheart no 
more." 

" Alas, sweet Lady I" said that poor bride­
FolD. "Turn not from me altogether, for 
indeed I am in sorry case: and a heavy darknea 
is upon me, in that now I know I have 100t 
the love of God. I pray you aid and counsel 
me before it be too late, for I have not yet com­
pleted this marriage, for the which I have em­
perilled my soul. And I would have you 
remember, my very dear Mistres. and Queen, 
that I denied you not, even though I abjured 
Almighty God, for I have ever loved you 
exceeding welL Yea, 10 greatly do I love you, 
that even now if you demand it I am ready to 
leave my bride forthwith, and have no other 
wile but you. " . 

Said the mOlt holy VUJin, cc If this you will 
do, I will aid you openly and be your Bride 
for evermore: but fiist you mUit make your 
peace with God, that you may be .. ved from 
the Enemy in Hell, for now Hi. Spirit it no 
longer with you, and without it no man can 
haTe my loye. Go therefore to your biahop 
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and make confession of your lin. and faith- 7L 
fully perform the penance wherewith he shall JJ.w ,,,., 
charge you. If meanwhile, will go to Paradise, RIIIIrruil 
there to intercede for you Were my Son, that 
He may bring you safely out of Sathan'. 
hand. " 

TheD the Queen of Angels vanished away, 
and at once the young clerk awoke from his 
slumber; and he rose up. being full of awe, and 
thinking no longer of hll bride nor of the mar­
riage fent. And he went Itraitway to the 
bishop, and kneeling down before him very 
humbly he accused himself of mortallill, telling 
him all his fault-how that he had trafficked 
with the Prince of Evil for his bride, abjuring 
God that he might have hil will. and how 
the Blessed Vugin had rebuked him. And he 
entreated the bIshop very fervendy with tean 
and lupplication .. that he would release him 
from thil marriage and save him from the 
Devil if he could; for now he knew his wicked­
ness and was very lOrry for it. 

Then was the bishop full of joy. seeing hil 
contrition; and forthwith he absolved him 
from hil marriage and gave back the maiden 
to her father. that she might serve God in 
the religioul life. But he had great dread 
because of the VOWI that the young clerk hid 
made to Sathan. by the which the Holy Ghost 
had been driven from his lOul ; and he said to 
him that an exceeding bitter penance he must 
bear if he would overcome the power of the 
Enemy and have God'i forgiveness of this deadly 
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sin. But the young man, being full of fear and 
repentance, was minded to do everything that 
was needful, for Our Lady had put a great 
contrition into his heart. Therefore the 
bishop did bring him to a very solitary place, 

. where a cave was wherein an holy hermit had 
once dwelt, by whose presence that spot had 
been so greatly sanctified that no foul lpirit 
could come near it. 

. And being come within this cave, the bishop 
saith to him, .. My son, here must you ltay 
three days and three nights, in honour of the 
Holy Trinity Whom you denied, fasting con­
tinually and beseeching God's grace. And I 
also will l:a for you all I can to Our Lord 
and Our y, that you may have their pity 
and their love." 

Then the bishop went a little way ow. and 
made orison to God, entreating Him mOlt 
ardently for this poor child that .tood in IUch 
evil case, that his penitence might be accepted 
and his soul released. from Sathan'. power. And 
when the first day was at an end, he came back 
to the young man, that kneeled before the door 
of the cave; and he nith to him: 

cc My son, have you teen aught'" 
Replied the penitent, .. Yea, t .aw a dove In 

hlRhest heaven, that .tayed above my head." 
The bishop aith to him, II Wait patiently. 

and pray mOlt earnestly to God. .. 
And when the second day wu done. -J.ln 

the· bishop came and questioned him, u,lnl: 
.. Have you teeD auaht to-cIay , .. . ,. 
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The JOUDI IIWl aida, .. I ... die doft:, that 7'L D.. 

came aDd hO'rered cIoee about my bad. - tI.I. 
Thaa the bishop cdIorted him. • : ~ 

1& Watch aDd pray without q'si"tafor ~is . 
YCrf DC:II'.- .ADd be 1Ialt away. t the thUd 
day beiDg doae. be came to him .pa ill tile 
CftIIiDg, aDd said CJDC:e IIIOI'e : . 

" Haft JOU ..:ea aught I" 
Thaa the y~ IIWl fell dotna 1IpoD tile 

earth befOl'e him, aDd erial, • : .. My 
father, let as gift wab to ~ty God, 
for I haft ..:ea a great mercy this day. For 
the doYe did come, aad staJCd aboft my had a 
loag while, aDd I ~ out my hand to tab it; 
acf behold I wben I had so doae, stnitway it 
entered into my mouth, aacl I had great tor. for 
I know that the Holy Spirit is with me. 

Then the bishop _Pft wab with e~ 
fervour, praising God aacl SUnt Mary, 
saying: "Behold, my IOD, God has accepted 
your repentance at His Mother's prayers, when­
fOl'e you are deliftn:d out of the power of HelL 
See to it, therefore, that you IeI'ft that lAdy 
aacl her Son in holiness aDd chastity forthwith, 
that the Blessed Spirit you have this day re­
ceived be ever with you, to help you ill yoar 
devoir and make you acceptable in their sight. .. 

This did that clerk mOlt willingly do; aDd 
forsaking the world he was hallowed priest, and 
his life was greatly pleasing UDto God. ADd 
history saith, that when he Jay upon his bed to 
die, the Vugin Mary was teeD visibly who came 
to his passing; and she stood at the head of his 
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bed. And at the moment when his breath did 
leave him. that pitiful Lady took from his 
mouth a white dove. the which she received and 
cherished very sweetly. And she laid it in her 
breast; and forthwith departing from that place, 
she carried it with her to panmse. 

• 
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HEREIN AU TOLD CERTAIN FAVOURS THAT 
OUR LADY DID FOR THIS LOVER OF HERS, 
AND ALSO THE HISTORY OF THE PRIEST 
THAT KNEW BUT ONE MASS 

HERE I will tell of a noble work that s.;", 
Christ's Mother did for her dear servant n....." 

and martyr, Saint Thomas, that was Bishop of C.",..-, 
Canterbury. In a good time began the friend- . 
ship that was between them, to wit, whilst he 
was yet but a young scholar in the University 
of Paris; for already he did love that Lady with 
a great devotion, and served her with hit np 
ana with his life. - .' . 

And it happened at this time that one day 
he walked with other young men, his fellow 
students in that city, and they jested together 
concerning the sweethearts tllat they had; 
boasting one against the other, each of the 
fairness of his friend. Then said Saint Thom ... 
wishing to prevail over them, for he was but. 
young man, and somewhat vain,lorioua: 

II Sbe whom I call sweetheart IS fairest of all ; 
for there is no woman in all France to compare 
with her, neither -(or beauty nor for IcmD.­
kindneu." And thia he said, mcanml by hie 
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..., words to honour OUr MOlt Blcaed Lady. the 
n... .f V"UJiD Mary; for she was the ODly mistral 
c.",.,." that h. hid. 

But Ilia f'ricodt, deeming that he .poke 01 
earthl, 10ft, la~hed, becaUie they knew that 
he desired to be priated, and 1feIlt little amonpt 
WOmeD. ADd they said, II We do not believe 
that you haft any sweetheart. If that you haft 
ODe, tell us her Dame, that we may know her 
aiDce she be 10 fair." 

He aaswered. •• That I mar Dot do; but 
sweetheart I haft excceding fur and gracious. 
Little would you heed any other could you but 
.. her." 

Then said they, .. No doubt thia mistral 01 
JOUR ... givell JOU lOme gage 01' token, u ia 
the custom amongst 10ftI'I1"-

.. Thia hath she done for ccrtaia," said he • 
.. Aad it ia finer thaa any you haft .... " 

Bat ia thia he lied. for DO tcstilDODy had he 
receiftd that Saint Mary accepted his deYotiOlL. 

Thea one and another showed the I~ 
that he had, aDd said, .. It it fairft thaa thIS " 
And he answered, .. It is more leweI, by far." 
Aad 10 at Jut Ilia fellows were prcwokecl by 
thia boating. and they said, .. U you will not 
tell us the aame of' your mistral, show aa at 
Ieut her 10ft-token, that we may bow JOG 
~tnJth." 

He ....... That I Clnnot do. .. 
They .... ered. .. u you canaot, it ia beca1lle 

JOG haft it not. Aad DOWwe be1ine DOt that 
JOG haft .. , nectheart, 01' it JOG han, it ia 
17. 
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but some serving-wench whose kisses you buy s.iId . /. 
of her. and she has given you no tobn.·~ n....1j' 

And he was abashed and could not answer. C~ 
Then they departed from him, and Saint 

Thomas went to nis home. And now he ..... 
full of grief, for it seemed to him that bl hit 
idle boasting he had defaced the honour of hit 
glorious Mistress, that should be to him so great 
a treasure, for that he bad made her holy name 
the subject of lifht talk and vain dispute. 
Therefore, going Into his oratory, he fell on 
his knees before her image and cned her mercy 
very humbly, saying: 

CI Alas, most blessed V'ugin I How great 
has been my presumption, in that I .have dared 
to call you friend, and set your love agaiast' 
that of earthly women I And by this 1 have 
been led to worldly conversation, to vainglory 
and untruthfulness. a thing that ill beComes' 
your loyal servitors. And little benefit have I 
got of this fault, for my companions that I 
undertook to deceive know well that I have 1iecl 
to them, and for this they will despise me, as 
they should. Great Queen and dearest Lad,. 
I do most heartily entreat your pardon, the 
which if you will grant it me. I will serve you 
henceforth in secret all my life, for most truly 
I love you; nor will I be ever led to the mia-
using of your name. II . 

Then he made his deYotioD with tears and 
supplications, saying Sa/w Rqiu and Aw, 
MIJrlIlI very devoutl,~ as her acrvanb should. 

Now when God's Mother saw hit repentaDce 
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she had pity 011 her 1CI'ftDt, for she knew that 
be 10Ted her truly and was of aD upright life, 
and it clisp1eucd her that he should be brought 
into contempt for that by reverence be would 
Dot name her to his compaaiODl that demanded 
it. Therefore she came, and appeared before 
him in ~t ont.ort. and spoke to him comfort­
able words of ~on and encouragement. 

And she IIid, "lCaow, Thomas. that I am 
mOlt truly your Friend and Sweetheart. that am 
eyer with you to be compuio:~our lone1i­
aaa and help in your acCd i ore fcar not 
to CODfaa me, for DOlle may have more faithful 
DOl' more 10viDa Bride. And I have brought 
JOD a love-pac. in tokaa of the troth that i. 
between. us; and it ia my will that you take 
and carry it to your companioDa that they may 
bow that you apeak truth. " 

Thea did the Queen of AaaeJa gift into the 
hands of Saint Thoma a little Casket, mo.t 
fairly wrought of goldamitha· work and let with 
prec10U1 1t0DeL OD the tida of it ... em­
blazoned in fair coloun the 1ilJ-80wcr 01 Our 
Lady. and about it much tabermde WOI'k in the 
maDDer of thOle coI"cn wherein are kept the 
relics 01 the IaiDtL 

And she said to him, Ie Take heed of thia aift, 
for bow that all your life and all your honour 
ia therein. Y ca I DOt alone the glories of your 
earthly pi!grimaae, but that perdurable joy 
which my so.. hal laid up for thOle OW' acnanta 
that will be faithful eYeD unto death. • Prcti~ 
in ~ Domini man Suctorum ejua.·" ." 
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Then that most gracious Quccn departed, and s.;", 

went back to Paradise, where of her infinite T-'" t{ 
compassion she docs intercede for us before her c..t".." 
Son. And Saint Thomas, being filled With fte1r 
courage by reason of the mercy he had had. 
went and sought out his companions, and he 
showed to them his love-gagc, and told them 
all that had passed: how that he was dedicate 
to Our Lady, and how that she had wrought 
for him this miracle tha~ she might give him 
token of her love. Then took they the little 
casket to open it, for they greatly desired to see 
what was therein, for that she bad said that all 
his life and honour were in it. And when it 
was open they found a little vestment, most 
marvellously fashioned of the f~irest stuBS: and 
they were filled with amazement, for these were 
those robes that bishops wear when . they 1&, 
Our Lady's Mass. By this token they all" did 
know that the glorious V"ugin was truly the 
friend of Saint Thomas, and that she was 
minded to bring her lover to great honour in 
the Church, and to the charge and ~ce 
of many souls. For this cause they gave hun 
worship, yet he held himself ever very humbly, 
since he knew that to his Mistress belonged the 
praise. . . 

Now when that Our Lady's promise WII 
accomplished, and Saint Thoma was Arch­
bishop of Canterbury and Primate of this land, 
she did to him another courtesy; for she 
forgets not her lovers' ever, as earthly WOIllCD 
do, but is ever quick to do them kindlinCSL 
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At this time that holy bishop was driven by 

God's enemies into exile; and he fled into 
France, to Pontigny, and dwelt in the monastery 
of the Cistercians in that town. And for 
many years Saint Thomas had worn next to 
his skin a shirt and breeches made. of hair; for 
the greater mortification of his flesh, and that 
he might ever keep in mind his Saviour's pains. 
But none knew it, save only a holy woman, an 
anchoress of Canterbury, to whom he would 
take the said garments so that she might mend 
them. . 

But when that he was compelled to flee into 
France for his safety, because of the suddenness 
of his going he could not provide himself with 
.: change ,of this vesture; and for that it was 
very old and greatly worn, that which he had 
on him was falling to pieces. Therefore, being 
in Ponbgny, where he might not get what he 
needed without disclosinJ the matter, which 
for humility'. sake he did Dot desire to do, 
Saint Thomas was in great perplexity; for 
indeed his breeches fell into many holes, and 
would scarce stay on him. Thus it was, that 
one day, findi~ himself alone in the monastery 
church, and being in the chapel of Our Lad, 
at the head of the choir where few passed save 
at the hour of her 0fIice, it came into hi. mind 
that he would try what he might do for the 
mending of the .. id hair breeches. And he 
took tIlem off his body very discreetly, and 
examined them where they should be sewed. 

But at thit aaft Saint Thomn had DO skill. 
27· 

Digitized by Coogle 



THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
being indeed wholly ignorant of the matter, as '-. 
is the manner of men; and how to begin he n.... '" 
knew not, nor yet what contrivance he must ClIIIIWW, 
use, for he had not the needle aDd thread that 
the business required. But far otherwise was 
it with his Sweetheart, that is the Queen of 
Ladies. Of such matters the Blessed Vargin 
is not ignorant; nay, rather is she skilful in 
the rendering of womanly service, for she it 
the very Pattern of right womanhood. 

Therefore she came, and saluted that bishop 
her lover with much courtesy, and comforteCl 
his fears. " What I" she said, "would you 
do this alone, that might have your Friend to 
help you 1 Let be, for this is woman'. work." 

And thus said, she took the breeches from 
. his hands and sat down beside him, and ~ 
paired all the rents that were in them mOlt 
properly and welL And when the work was 
aone, she vanished. 

Then did Saint Thomas burst into tears, and 
he fell down on hi. knees and lauded the 
glorious Virgin right lovingly, because she hid 
remembered her servant and humbled henelf' 
to minister to hi. needs. And he did on the 
clothing that she had mended for him, for now 
it was made new and whole; and 10 great wu 
the joy he had of it that it seemed softer thaa 
the finest silk. But he told this adventure to 
none, for he feared to bout of the favour that 
his Lady had shown him. 

Now that all may know that this hiltOrJ is 
true, I will here put in writing another mane1 
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that befell to Saint Thomas, after that he 
returned to his cathedral-church of Canterbury 
in England. For because of the prayen that 
he made to Our Lady his helper, for the heal· 
ing of that strife which was therein between 
the King and Holy Church. Philip King of 
France did contrive the matter, and peace was 
made. So Saint Thomas might go apin to 
the Kingdom of England, there to mimstcr to 
his faithful folk. . 

Now when he had been some while there 
established, dissension arose within his diocese, 
because certain men, the which were but 
Pharisees and hypoaitcs, accused to his vicar a 
priest of the place, that was of right happy and 
holy life, making complaint of him that he 
ncver celebrated any other Mus than that of 
the Most Blessed Vugin Mary. For this wu 
a young man that lived wholly in the love of 
Our Lady i but though he had a heart full of 
fervour, he was but slow of wit. And becaUle 
of the exceeding great devotion that he had for 
the glorious V ugin, whilst he wu still very 
young he laboured pcatly that he might perfect 
himself in the BlJlng of her Mus. And thil 
be lcamt, though indeed he wu unlettered and 
knew nought that a clerk should understand; 
but thOle other MUICI which Holy Church 
appoints for the due observing of her fcub, 
he might not learn, for all scholanhip WIll too 
hard for him .vc wheD it concerned the 
Mittreu whom be loncL 

And this yOtlDlIIWI, being pady impatient 
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to serve the Queen of Angels at her altar, did 8M", 
so importune his Ordinary that at last he ~ ... .!, 
prevailed with him, and despite his laclt of fttn-; 

learning was made priest. And every day in . 
the chapel that was at his house he did celebrate 
the Mass of Christ's Mother, to wit, that 
which beginneth cc Salve, saneta Parens," with 
much devotion and a right heavenly joy. 
Which thing was greatly pleasing to our most 
holy Lady, for abe despises not the love of 
unlettered men. .. . 

But otherwise was it with the priests that 
were his neighbours; for they were filled with 
envy because the greater piety of his life did 
manifest the worldliness of theirs. Therefore 
they cited him before Saint Thomas the Arch­
bishop, because, knowing· but one Mass, the 
which he repeated daily, he had dared to take 
on himself the duties of a priest. 

" Thus," they said, cc is the Church brousrht 
to scorn and God's enemies are exalted I Thia 
ignorant man, that can say but one Mass, were 
better at the plough than at the altar, ffr 
indeed it is an InSult to God to take Him thus 
ignorantly into our hands. We know that His 
service demands great scholarship, to the which 
this clerk cannot attain, for he lacks under­
standing. Therefore we pray that he be de­
prived of his benefice, and that it be given to 
lome other in his stead." . .' 

. Then Saint Thomas questioned the young 
priest concerning this matter; and he denied 
nought, but said that indeed he did celebrate 
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daily the Mass o( the Blessed Virgin Mary, 
nor had he used any other Mass ·sincc he wu 
hallowed. And the Archbishop marvelled very 
much, and grieved that he could give him no 
dispensation, (or he knew him (or an holy man, 
though lacking scholarship. Therefore he laid 
to him: 

.e My SOD, now must you cease the saying o( 
the Mass, and you must apply 'younel( to 
ac:holarship until you have leamed those matter. 
wherein. priest should be well skilled. And 
when this you have done, I will give you back 
your benefice, and you shall celebrate Our 
Lady's Mass again. " 

When this he heard, that chaplain wu 
gready qat down; (or he knew that thae 
~ were too hard (or him, and the aemce 
o( his Mistrea wu aU the joy that he hacL 
And be went home to his cliapc:l. wherein h. 
had a right (air image of the Bleued Vir'lin 
that wu above the altar, and he stood before 
that image and cried, _ying : 

.. A1u I mOlt merciful Mother and Lady, 
what Dewt is this 1 I have lived wholly (or 
your lib, and (or this I have dapiled murial' 
and renoanced the haring of children, that I 
might the more perfectly serve you. And 
beliold! all my are goa (or DOUlht, and I am 
cut dowa in confusioD and utterl, contemnedj 
(or becaalC I am ignorant and dull 01 wit 
may nO lonpr: celebrate your M .... the which 
I bad pomiIecI to do all the clay. 01 my nl •. 
FOI' they do ., tJa.t I haY. tinned, in that I 
sis 
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have come ignorantly to your altar, there to s.;"" 
take· your SOn into my hands. Sweet Saint T..., '" 
Mary, most glorious Vugin J I have no other t:.",.,." 
helper left l)ut you. to make my peace with . 
Jesu Christ your Son. Will you not aid me 1 
for well I know that your intercessions are 
acceptable to God i and indeed, if I may not 
serve TOu, then would I rather die. " 

This said. he wept bitterly, and threw him­
self down before the altar, for he was ~ 
sore of heart. . And behold. the • 
Mother, seeing her chaplain 10 full of grief, 
had compassion on him, and abe spoke bj the 
mouth of her image, aayiag: 

" My dear one, lift up your heart and be at 
peace, for I will not sufFer you to be taken 
from my service i and thiiik not that my Son is 
vexed ~nst you. for all Hia Mother's sernnts 
are His friends. Go therefore to your arch­
bishop, and speak with him secretly t _yin,: 
• My Lord, the Lady your Sweetheart hIS ICDt 
me unto you; the _me that did come to you 
in the monastery church of PontignYt and with 
needle and thread did mend your breeches 01 
hair. And she _ys and demands that becaue 
I am her chaplain, and have given myself alto­
gether to her service, I may not be letted ia 
the saying of her Mass. In this you haft 
wronged lier, for in all the city of Canterbury 
there is none other rtest that devota himtelf 
wholly to her pniJe. . 

When he heard the 2ueen of Heaven that 
spake thus· to him, that chaplain W'U peatly 
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amazed; and he burst forth into laud. and 
thanksgivings, for that of her pitiful mercy she 
had shown this favour unto her poor clerk. 
Then he arose and went quickly to the palace 
of the Archbishop; but when he came there 

. he found great press of people, priests, clerks, 
and gentlemen, that were in the antechamber, 
and they would not sufFer him to come in to 
the bishop where he held his court. 

And they spoke of him one to another, 
mocking, and saying, cc See I there is the 
ignorant chaplain that knows but one Mus," 
for the which cause he was confused Jresh. 

ADd Jter that he had waited some hours, 
there came out from the court the Archdeacon, 
the which, knew this priest and loved him for 
the goodness and innocency of his life; .and he 
took fIld brought him into the presence of 
Saint Thomas. Then, when the Archbishop 
saw him, he accosted him gently, u his custom 
was with all; but when that the youDS priest 
prayed him that he would amend his jUdgment, 
and give him leave to say his Mass again, he 
reproved him very strictly, saying: 

" Better would patience and obedience com­
port you than these importunities, eIII'iss;,.. 
All things that are necessary I will most wil­
lingly grant you: but that which you come to 
ask I cannot do, for Holy Church forbids. " 

Then said the chaplain, " My Lord, hear me 
with patience; for I am IeIlt to you from that 
Lady who in the monutery church of Pontigny 

. did mend JOur breeches of hair. And she de-
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mands and ordains that you do restore to me s.;", 
the ~ce of celebrating her Mass, for she knoWl n...." 
that I love her; nor has she in Canterbury any C.",...,., 
other priest that serves her thUL .. , 

When he heard these words, Saint Thomas 
fell at the feet of that chaplain, and prayed him 
that he would intercede for him before the 
glorious V"trgin, because he had sinned in that 
he had entreated her servant amiss. And he 
gave him his cure again, and would have ad­
vanced hini to high <>Biee. But that yoUDg 
priest replied that lle knew himself' to be but 
Ignorant and unworthy of any honour; .­
therefore he asked only that he might serve hit 
Mistress, who, of her infinite compassion, did 
deign to receive his prayers. 

And so did he do; but whereas aforetime he . 
had indeed been slow of wit, now by God'." 
grace he was quick to learn, 10 that soon he .. 
might do all things that became a priest, and 
rightly say the Daily OSee. Y ct because of 
the mercy that he had had of the glorious 
Vugin, he kept his old and loving custom; 
nor did he ever, 10 long as he lived, celebrate 
any other Mass than diat of Our Lady Saint 
Mary. 
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OF A YOUNG GENTLEWOMAN, THAT W.s 
ACCUSTOMED TO INCITB THB. LITTLB 
CHILDREN TO SAY "AVE, MAlUAl- AND 
HOW GOD APPEAUD TO ·HEIl IN THE FOllY 
OF A LlTTLB CHILD 

OUR sweet Lady, that is the most giorioul TM Diviw 
Vugin Mary, has ever been the friend E.."",.. 

of maidens and the guardian of pure woman-
hood. Yea, and to them that serve her . 
maidenly, ha~ given their virtue into her 
keeping, she will always. preserve it as an 
heavenly treasure. . . 

Now one such servant had the Blessed Virgin 
in the old time; to wit, • certain young gen­
tlewoman of noble breeding, that was most lovel, 
anddiscrect. She was sought of many because 
of her loveliness and fair report; but for the 
great love and devotion which she had for the 
Virgin Mary, she was set upon another under­
taking, namely, upon the keeping. of her 
maidenhead. And all that love which she 
might have given to an husband and to 
children she o1fered to her celestial Bride­
groom,. and to the poor, that are the. Httle 
Children of Christ. 

T 
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THE MIRACLFS OF OUR LADY 
TM Divi. For she aid, AI Since nODe ever called my 
s-..tw dear Lady wife, why should I ask for it l And 

what children should I desire if not her little 
ODes, that 1ft: every ODe the brothers aDd sisten 
of the Holy OWdl· , 

Therefore this gentlewOllWl refuted her­
tell steadfast1y to all loven, tempted neither 
by riches DOl' by faimal of body nor by brave 
deeds. • F«.- she aid, &C I have chOlCD • 
fairu Mater, that is the Captain of. more 
shining chiva1ry.- And she lived IOIitary aDd 
in great simplicity, haYing always with her the . 
paR loYe of Oar Lady, the which puts all 
lumry to despite. Yet, haviDg this great gift 
of • devout chastity, still the thouglit herielf 
little w:orthy for the senice of diat Queen. 
holding heneIf to be bat the lowest of Saint 
MarTs handmaids, aDd spotted with man, 
faults: 10 great wa the mccknetl of her heart. 
no.e 0DIy, she thought, that had still the 
ham 01 little children could briq to that 
ICI'Yice the white iaDOceDCJ it must Ilave; aDd 
oaIy from chiIdreD·s lipl COI1Id the Vsrgia 
Mother bar .p.a the melocly of that pure 
aDd pcJeet loft which her own Child had 
~ into the world. 

Tlia'Cfore this maiden, that IOYed the hoDOW' 
of Oar lady aboft evaything-yea, even &bon 
the gaiDiag of merit aDd the afety of her IOaI 

was ac:.caItoIDed to call to her side thOle little 
chiIdraa wboaa ... met with in the ~' and to 
cara. them aDd ~iIe them • Ii I Irift if 
tbq .oaId WI aft« her the A,,,, ItLrl. I 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
For thus, she said. the circle of Our Lady" TAl D;";,,, 
lovers would pw wider; and that An2elical E.."",,,. 
Salutation, the which was always in her ""heart, 
would be ofFered for her by unsullied lips. . 

. So it was, that one day as she went about 
her business she met a young and most fair boy 
upon the road. Never, she thought, had she 
seen a child more fit for God's service, for he 
walked as a king's son, yet meekly as becomes 
a little boy. When she spoke to him, he saluted 
her right courteously; and he looked on her 
without fear very sweetly, as one who knew abe 
was his friend. 
. And she said, "My fair bOy, because byGod', 

will we have met upon the road, will you not 
say with me the words of the ArI_, Mllri., For' 
it is the duty of all childreli" to salute thus their 
dear Mother, that is the I{lorious Vlrgin Mary. 
If this you will do, I will rve you this beautiful 
apple which I have hereo' .. . 

And the boy answered, "That willI do most 
willingly." 

Then this gentlewollWl began to say the Aw, 
Maria/ and the child also said it after her, word 
after word, with great seriousness and attention, 
as if he knew not how to say it alone. "And the 
girl praised Our Lady, for that she had allowed 
her to be the means of teaching this most dear 
and gentle boy the noble salutation, for she 
thought, Ie The defects of my oJFering may 
surely be made good by the innocency of hit." 

But when that they were come to the D ... " 
'"" TllIUII, the child ceased to repeat that whicla· 
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TAl Divilll she taught him, and stayed silent. The f=ntJe­
E __ " woman thought he had not heard her nghtly. 

and she recited the words several times, gently 
and slowly, that he might say them after her; 
but he would not. 

Then she admonished him, and said. "Dear 
boy, it is not enough that we should salute Our 
Lady, sayin~, 'Hail, Mary 1 full of grace I' 
For this it IS truly right to do; but it is also 
our duty that we contess, as the Angel Gabriel 
did, that God is with her, even the LOrd Christ. 
Therefore say after me those words that I have 
taught you, that God may be also with you." 

. But still the child spake not; no, though she 
again charged him that he should do it. And 
sCveraI. times over she said to him that he 
should do this devoir, lest God be oft'ended by 
his lack of love. And at last, wheD he aw 
how strongly she pressed him, and that she 
would not let him go from her until he had 
recited the D •• illlU TIC""" the child said to her 
excceding sweetly: 

" What would you that I should say, and how 
is it possible that I should oft'er to My Mother 
this prayer 1 For I am that Lord Hilllleif of 
Whom speaks the Aw M"ria: 'Et iIIe bcncdic­
tus fructul veatria 1UIIl.' " 

And having said these words, He vanished, 
and ahe was alone in the way. 

Then the girl knew that Our Lord Himaeif 
had visited her in His own Penon, by His MOlt 
Blessed Mother', grace; and because .he had 
cyer desired that Mother', honour, He had 
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deigned of His great mercy to talte from her TN DiM 
lips the Angelic Salutation, making Himself' E".,.,,, 
even as those little children that she taught to 
be of His brotherhood, Thus doth He bless 
the lowly and the pure of heart, ~aking Him-
self the mediator of their prayers. Then went 
she home. praising Him; and _ying, c Quia 
respexit humilitatem. anci11ae suae,' for she was 
exalted with a most holy joy. And by this 
adventure she was so greatly consoled. and 10 
filled with a burning love toward. Jesu Christ 
and His glorious Mother, that afterwards abe 
lived even more devoutly than the had afore-
time done. Nor did the cease to sceIt out the 
little children and make herself their friend, for 
she said: 

" It may be that I shall See Him again, for I 
know that He is with them. " 

Thus did she serve God and Saint May 
many years; and having passed her earthly 
days in the midst of good works, of innocency, 
and of love, she did at last most gloriously gift 
back her soul to God. 
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HBIlE WE TELL HOW THE MOST HOLY 
VIllGIN APPEAllBD TO THE AIlCHBISHor 
THBOPHILUS, AND INSTIlUCTRD HIM CON­
CBllNING THE JOURNBY THAT SHE TOOE 
INTO EGYPT WITH HEll SON 

I· 

" 

T HEOPHILUS theArchbishop'iJec:t,,: n. CJ.rD 
pious man, was Patriarch of • ,Mt ;. ;" 

in the days wherein our. holy fathers, Saint 1lt1JI 
Augustine, Saint Ambrose, and Saint Jolm . 
Chrysostom ruled in the Church of God. ADd 
he, being thus set over the Egyptian Garda, 
wondered oft concerning it, in-what lIWIDC:I'it 
had been stablimed, and whence had come the 
pcethat dwelt therein. For it is tbetl'lditioa 
of the saints that this church is the first in 
!ill the world, being founded by our SaYioar 
Jesu, when He fled, a little Child, into Egypt 
in His Mother's arms; and resting in the plaCe 
that is called Heliopolis, where a ~t charch 
now is. did bless it and consecrate It for ever to 
His service, and that of His Father, Almighty 
God. But others there be that utterlya-, 
the matter, and say not that Christ IrUDlell ' 
brought His Church into this Jand. 

Now Thcophilus the Archbishop, poDClcriaa 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TAl Q",nll these things, was greatly perplexed; and he 
lluII is ill most ardendy desired to know the truth of it. 
Bt1Jt And on one Sunday night, ltanding in the 

church of Heliopolis after that the Eveni. 
Office had been said, and the bishop and the 
elden had betabD them to lleep, he. being 
filled with exc:eediDJ.loaging for this knowledge, 
did go up to that high place where abideth tDe 
pi~ of our holy Lady, the B1eued VirgiD 
Mary, Mother of God; and ltanding befOre 
her, he stretched out his hands in holy luppll. 
catioa. .,mg: 

"Hear me, oh my Lord and Saviour, Jesu 
Christ, Who didst barkcn unto them that were 
gat:hered together in the council ofNic:a,1O that 
they did stablish the Creed of God, and didat 
~htaa Athan"a ThT terVaDt and brina 
him oot of ~ tribulatIOn to much honour 
aad peace I Behold. I, Thy poor minister 
~hilus, am sore perpJacd; and tbuef'ore 
I beseech Thee that Tboa wilt show me how 
Thou didst come and dwell in this house in the 
wiJdemaa, and cstabIitIa Thy Holy Church 
thereiD, that thereby I may gather strength the 
better to build up this boule, that it may be­
come a mighty cburch (or the ~ 01 
Thy c:hiJdrea and the boaoar of Thy Name." 

ADd wbaa he bad 10 prayed, beholdl a pat 
light appeared to him, 10 that he thoupt the 
IUD bad rileD. (or midniPt was long put and 
it .. YCI"f dark within die church: and withia 
tbis holy light be .w with pat awe and 
~ the Qacaa 01 Women, eYeD Ow 
SfI -
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
BJe.ed Lady that pft birth to God. Rxceed- Dr a..d 
ing spleodoar of pat ndiaDce was about her, tUt;';" 
aad with her wac SIiDt Micb:l aDd Saint IIDJI 
Gabriel aad great com~ of ... that, 
worshipped ...a rcioiccd. When thiS he a", 
Thcophilas .... t:;: of dread, aad he fcIl 
dowa upoD the grouad as ODe that "'OODS; 
bat SUDt ~JChael railed him up right cour-
tcously, aDd. the glarioas Tugia spoke to him 
aad aid: 

,. Far DOt, Theophllus! for I am come 0. 
aDSWa' to thy pn,a-. Salutation unto thee, 
thoo ~ comc:r-stoDe 01 the Olurch oE 
God. BehOld, I am Mary, the daughter of 
Alma aDd JOIIch;m, of the tribe of Jucla, of the 
IC:Cd of DaYicI; aad I am come to thee at the 
desire of my beloftd SoD, that I may show 
thee CODc:r:ruiDIr the IIWUICI' of His joumey 
o.to this 1aDd...r 

Then did i:E1IS the 'Archbish • 
thanb with • devotion; aad ;[~ 
had 10 done. Our y aith to him: . 

.. Now wiI1 I reveal to y01l how that. the 
Holy One did come to Egypt, aDd the 1t'ODdcn 
that He did then:iD, the grace of the which 
miracles doth still CDCIure. ADd think not that 
He came with earthly majesty, rather .... it a 
bitter pilgrimage aDd perilous: for we came on 
foot, IiccaUIC our estate was very lowly, for He 
that rideth on the clouds of HeaVeD desiretIa 
Dot the chariots of men. " 

CI No""hen Gabriel the ~ warned iIa 
COIlcerning those things that HerOd would do; 
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TAl CAIad how that he would kill every male child. that 
IIutt ;, ill &moDgst them he might take my little SoD. we 
I1DIt roee up. aad came into this country as quickly 

as we might; aad Joeeph was with me, and allG 
Salome. ADd I was tun of fcar, in that beiDa 

. a ~ very ignorant aDd yOUDg. the ODIy 
child of my mother, I had no knowledge 01 
the DWlIleI' in which little children should be 
cherished. But I carried my Child as well as I 
could, IOmetimes on my shoulders,Iometimea 
on my back, and IOmetimes in my arms; and 
ofttimes I was very weary because of the length 
of the way, for I was a little woman, and weak. 
Then would Salome carry KlID for me in tum ; 
and IOmetimes I would let Him on the puDd 
that He might follow me, as the women of my 
country do when they teach their little onel to 
walk. And my Baby would walk a little way, 
holding to the hem of my skirt; and then, U 
other children will. He would cry to me to 
carry Him ~n. And 10 lOOn as He deaired 
it I would pick Him up right swifdy and em­
brace Him, and rejoice in His walking, as it the 
manner of women with their fint-bOm IOnL 

II Now when that we had been manr daya upon 
our jOUI'DeJ, and were full heart ... tck becau. 
we could find no place wherein to tarry, for we 
were very footsore and the ChUd needed rat, 
we came near to a certain city; and without 
the ptea of it we fell in with two thieYeI, an 
Hebrew aad an Egyptian, that went in COID­
pany. Then, wbeD they.w .... the Hebrew 
llith to hiI compuiOli : ' . . 
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CC I Do you see this Woman and her Son, Ti. CAwd 

whose apparel shincs.like royal raiment? Let ,""';, ill 
us wait a little and watch them, that we may EDJI 
see whether it be possible to take it (rom them; . 
(or very surety it is o( much price, and I desire 
it greatly. Here we are too n~ the city, but 
if we might meet them in the desert we could 
despoil them as we chose, (or little could this 
old man do in their defence.' . 

"Saith the Egyptian: 'Let be. and do not 
molest this woman and her little one, (or these 
are no common (olk though they go on (oot. 
Verily, I have not seen so wonderful a Child 
since the day that I was born, and I think that 
He must be a king's SODe' 

II Then those thieves went their way; and 
when they were gone, Joseph and Salome at 
~m down to rest beside the roacL But I, 
because I needed water (or the Child, took Him 
in my arms and entered into the city, (or I 
thought that some woman would give it me 
for the Baby's sake. But though I asked it of 
many, none would give it me, (or the people 
o( that place were hard of heart. And behold I 
as I went with my Son through the market 
place, the idols that were set therein (ell dowa 
with a great sound, and were broken; (or the 
which cause the citizens were much afraid, (or 
they thought that some sorcerer was come into 
the town. Then, because I could not haft 
what I needed, I came out, aad said to JoeepJa . 
and Salome: 

cc , Rise up, let us depart (rom this city; for 
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TL a..rtA the people thereof have no mercy, and I cannot 'M' is i. get water (or the Child.' And being sorely 
E6'1I' wearied I wept, for" I knew not what to do • 

. "And when that my Baby saw me weeping, 
He sought to wipe away my tears with His 
little fi~ and He said: 'Grieve not, dear 
Mother, (or we shall have all things that we 
need.' And laying His hand upon the ground, 
that was much parched by the drought there 
was in all the land, at once a spring o( water ,. 
welled up (rom beneath it, that was sweet II 
honey and white as mUk; and we drank o( it 
and were refreshed thereby. 

"Then, when our thirst was quenched, my 
little Child made the sign o( Holy Cross above 
that spring o( water, and He blessed it, saying, 
, Let this water be (or the healing and refresh­
ment o( all that shall drink therefrom: Dft 

only the people o( this city, that have blraMr • 
entreated My Mother and caused her to weep. 

&I And we rose up and went on our way; but 
now the day was near spent, and the road wu 
wearisome and very hard to find. Now we 
journeyed toward this mountain whereon now 
I stand, (or we hoped to find shelter therein; 
and Joseph was much vexed, (or he thought it 
were better that we had rested near the city 
than that we should be alone in the desert .. baa 
night fell, in that it was ~tly solitary, and no 
defence should we have if any let on us to do 
us hurt. But I would not stay under the 
shadow of that place .. her: daey had refuted 
water to my So... _" " 
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ee And behold I at the hour of sunset, as we TN ~~ 
went by the side of this mountain, a diflicult ~. 
way and perilous, those two thieves that we -ur . 
had aforetime met outside the city came and . 
followed in our steps; and when we .. w them 
we were full of fear, for we knew not what to 
do. And the Child was asleep in my arms, for 
He was very tired. Then, when they saw how 
that they were discovered, those two thieves 
rushed on us with drawn swords, saying : 

Ie e Many days have we followed you and 
found you not, oh strange woman that goes oa 
foot in royal raiment; and now, behold I you 
are delivered into our hands where none caD 
give you help.' . .. _ 

"Then did they snatch my sweet Son from out 
my arms, and took off His raiment and left 
Him naked upon the earth; and my ap~ 
they took also, even to the veil whereWIth I 
covered my head. Now these were thOle 
garments of winc-coloured stuff that I had 
from out my mother's house in the days of my . 
betrothaL And from Joseph, that stood there 
like an innocent sheep, knowing not what he 
should do, they took clothing also; and Salome, 
seeing these things, cast down her garments 
before them lest she be evilly used. Thea, 
gathering all up, those thieves left us where we 
stood, and went apart and conversed. together: 
and I was full of dread, seeing that they took 
counsel, for I said in my heart, • They wiD. 
take me, and make of me their bondwoJDaD, 
and my little Child they will surely kilL'· 
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rll. C".,. " And being greatly sorrowful I lifted Him up ,II., ;, i. in my arms, all naked as they had left Him, 
EDJI and wept and laid my face to His face, so that 

my lean ran down upon His head. And I 
mourned, saying: ' Woe is me, woe is me, oh, 
my sweet Son I Whither ihall I escape, and 
where can I bestow You safely, for that all men 
leek Your destructioD whercsoever we go 1 I 
led from Jerusalem lest Herod should _take 
You; and 10 I wicked men pursue You even 
into this wilderness. Ah, my little Child I 
how greatly unfortunate I am, that, beiq a 
young maiden, I have no wisdom to know what 
I should do. Whom do I know in this COQDtry 

who would cherish the Light of my eyes 1 
Where caD I go 1 Verily, all women that have 
borne ch~ldren would weep for pity could they 
see me now I Ah I dearest Baby, how shall I -
endure it if they kill You 1 How shall I lift 
without the sweet and heavenly words that You 
lpeak to me each day 1 I would that thOle 
mothers whose children Herod slew could weep 
with me this night I ' . - -

"And whilst I lamented thus, weeping in great 
. . anguish, 10 that my tears streamed down upo. 

the body of the Child, that thief that wu aa 
Egyptian .w it; and being filled with com­
passton because of my grief, hi. heart wu 
moved toward us by GOd'. grace. TheD he 
said to the Hebrew hi. partner: 

"' My brother, it were well not to take the 
raiment of these travellers, for I am sure that 
uwe do 10 ill will COIDe~of. it. Far I lee OD ,04 
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their faces a light greater than that which shines n. a.d 
on other' folk, . and this Child that we have 1M';';" 
stripped is like unto a king's son, so great a 11DJI 
beauty hath He got.',. ' 

Ie But that thief that was a Jew replied to him 
very sourly, saying: • Hold your peace. for I 
will in no wise give back the apparel we have 
taken from these wanderers; for it is excc:ec:linsr 
rich and fair, and merchants will give us much 
gold for it. And nothing can they do to hurt 
us, in that here they are lielpless in the wilder­
ness; wherefore it would be folly to leave them 
undespoiled.': ' 

"Saith the Egyptian: • I will not consent to 
it, for my heart is moved with pity towards 
this little Child. Take therefore my portion 
~f that spoil which we' did take yesterday in' 
the city, and give me in exchange the raiment 
of the Child and Irll Mother that I may giw: 
it back to them. Verily, I cannot endure to 
see this little one lying naked in His Mother'. 
'arms, u do the children of the poor.' . 

" Answered the Hebrew: 'Take, if you wilL' 
Then did the merciful thief take and give it 
back to us, and I dressed my Son full joJfu11y 
and put on my cloak and veil again. , 

"Now when my dear Baby saw.this courtesy 
that the Egyptian did to us, He made a sip 
like unto a seal over him ,with His little tinpn 
very sweetly; then did those two thievea de­
part from us, and we gave thanks for oar 
deliverance to Almighty God. And when tbit 
we had done, Jesu saith to me: 
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XAI CInInA " • Mother, forget not these two thieves, but 
tlud ;, i. keep their likeness ever in your heart; for I 
BDIt .y unto you that in the day of My Passion 

they shall be crucified with Me, one on the 
right hand and one on the left, in Jerusalem by 
the Jews. And that thief the Egyptian, whom 
My Father iD Heaven hath moved to show Me 
mercy this day, the same is he that shall believe 
on Me when I hang upon the tree of the Cross 
to suft"er for the sins of men, and he shall enter 
into the Garden of Paradise, being the firat­
fruitt of My Saints. But the Jew sbaIl not 
believe. And as for this place wherein they 
have stripped Me naked, and you have washed 
My body with the sweet teaR of your eyes, 
behold, a fountain shall here spring forth that 
shall be for the healing of every sick penao 
that washeth therein. For the tears that you 
shed for love of Me shall refresh the world 
and give it life.' . 
. .. But whiles my little Child spake thus, the 
night was come upon us very dark, and JOIeph 
acfinonished me, for he was pady impatient, -r.m-: > 

.. • Come, tarry not, let us be lone, that we 
may reach the city as quickly as may be. For 
because you would Dot listen to me, that 
would have stayed in safety near the town, 
behold I we are here in the midst of the 
deeert, where DO shelter is nor help against 
wild beasts, and darkness is come. Verily, 
were it DOt for the ,oodDeli of God, already 
we had been killed by Dele thieves; aDd it 
306 -
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may well be that they win return and set upon TN a.d 
us anew: ,,,., ;,;" -

" Then my Baby looked into Joseph-s face EDIt 
aDd said: c~ not thus to My Mother, oh, .. 
father, fOl" it is My will that you entreat her 
with c:oartay. Behold I it was not by your 
will, but rather by the will of My Father that 
is in Heaven. that I was made man i therefore 
He hath not rt it into your power to· rule 
over Me, for It is I that do rule the wor1cL 
Nevertheless, I will go where you wish aDd do 
in all things u you cfaire.' 

"ADd we set forth, aDd UCCDded into the 
mOUDtain whereto we had journeJed; aDd there 
we found this house where now I am, that was • 
a temple of false gods. And becaUle we were 
very weary we entered into it full gladly, and I 
stood in the midst of it and set my Son upoD 
the ground. Then He, having His holy feet 
set upon this earth that is before your eyes, 
lifted up HII hands.. and straitway the house 
was altogether filled with light divine; and I 
saw angels, that came and fed the Child, aDd 
the hosts of Heaven here worshipped at His 
feet. Then did I give thanb to God, Who 
had delivered us from evil men and brought us 
to this resting-place i and we abode here a IODg 
while, blessing and praising Him. And we 
had all things whereOf we atood in need. for 
without the temple there was a cistern of stone, 
where the well of water now is, and my Child· 
laying His hands upon it. it was filled even to 
the 1irim; and Salome, fincUna a basin and a 
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THE MIRACLES OF OUR LADY 
TAl a.rd pitcher 0. the temple, we washed Him thereiD; 
'UI is i. and laid Him to rest. And this shall be for a 
Bt1Jt • how that the SoD of God here rested on 

His journey; when:f'ore this place is very holy, 
_ far it is the first in all the laRd of ~ where 

my Child did rest aad was at peace. .. 
ADd thua said, the holy VirgO. weat out 

from the church of Heliopolis, aad with her 
Saint Michael and Saint Gabriel aDd all the" 
~ of her hOlt i aad the Patriarch Theo­
philus .... a1cme. 

HOC OPUS EXPLETUR . 
DEiTATI GRATIA DETUR 
ET MATRI OOMlNI 
QUAE NOSTRA SIT PIA FINI 

AMEN • 

....... 'r •...•••• ea ..... 
~ .......... 
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