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THE LATE MOTHER TERESA OF LORETTO.

I wave much pleasure in submitting to your readors this little
labor of love, in which 1 wish to bring before the public oue of the
quiot workers who was, in her way, a benefactress to her country,
concerned nr she was in the tsmporal as well as the oternal welfure of
all who found a shelter beneath her fostering eave.

The chief difliculty always with secular writersof a religious life
is to compass the great chasm in thought and feeling between their
dwarfods soul and that of their subject, though this m the main em-
barrasses me, I muy not use 1t as a plea altogether for the shortcomings
of the sketch. Concious of + .o disndvantage I am under in endeavor-
ing to write a biography without having enjoyed personal contact
with my subject, yet as greatness is too easily recognisable this need
not be a necessary condition for apprehending it—and in the short
synopsis of the life and laburs of Mother Teresa, which I have had
from various sources, I could well glean the quality of her uncornmon
character.

Besides this my dehghtful encounter with her descendants has made
the example she gave easy to conceive and appreciato. It goes with-
out saying surely—from the bare facts of a lite like Mother Leresn's
that her trend of thought, and will ,and work, was wholly apiritual, No
one can need to bo persuaded of this, but it does require n justice o
her, and for the honor.of the family that survives her, to have 1t
shown that her work was distinetly in its hscipiency and continues to be
its progression a great public benefit, and in a young country like tlus
a sort of memorable historic movement. Being of the world myself,
1 do not feel gmlity of slander wiien I say, it is fearfully impatient of
the moneyed reccrds of the ecstacies and rapt recollectedness of even
the greatest suints. It is only too ready to take ther sanctitv for
granted, but it wants to be persnaded of their utility and their active
sense of the mter-depending of human beings. This is a very Leuvy
defense is,itnot 2 But I feel [ must explain my attitude fuliy, and [
have a presumptious feeling that Mother eresa herself, if I may judge
from the spint of reasonable compromise which is mamfest in her
Comununity, would not dissent fromn the principle I go upon in these
motters. I trust my little sketch will fulfil its mission, to instill in
the minds of my readers a love and admiration for the saintly and
eminently useful Mother eresa, and for the life of self-immolation
and public benefiv of the fast growing community who are following
in her foot steps.

*Tho woman's duty as a member of the commonwealth,” says
Ruskin, *1s toassist in the ordering, in the comforting and in the
beautiful adornment of the State.” Any woman, therefore, who per-
forms this triple function, has p rfectly fulfilled her obligations of
citizenshir and ments the gratitude and praise of the country sho
has served. We hear a great deal about the tributes, which, as 2 na-
tion, we owe to legislators and philanthrophists, to scholars, artists,
and mventors—even the Canadian Temple of Hern-worship has its
crowded niches now—but we do not hear so muc ., about ** the quiet
workers, by whom a nation lives and never thanks them." We have
written down vpon the immortal scroll of history the lustrous names
of vur patriots and public benefactors, shall we consent to see the
most faithful of all our national stewarés—our saints—go unhonored
and unsung mto obscurity ?  One of these, the subject of this sketch,
unquestionably was, and perhaps it were well, before we go into the
detuils of her life and labors to rememnber that tnere is a salient diff-
erence between the toilers in the natior il vineyard who are saints,
and thoso who are not, that the latter ncern themselves merely
about the temporal welfare of the people, while the former are deeply
solicttous for their interests here and in the world to come. And if
the care for the mere earthly advancement of a ceustituency, a prov-
ince or a nation, entails the unremitting labor and anxiety which we
concede to it, how much more, in common proportion, does not
the farther-reaching scheme of himinvolve, who, by the choice of a
more cxalted state of life, makes himself partially responsible for
the destinies of soul and body of the multitudes committed to his
care!

In Ellen Dease, the late Reverend Mother (Leresa) of the Loretto
Order in Amecrica, Canada possessed one of those quiet workers in-
deed *“ by whom the nation lives and never thanks.” Her name is
inalienablo from tiwe great canse of higher female education n the
West, and this in itself, a glorious epitome of her services to tho
commonwealth, commends her to the homage and gratitude of a coun-
try whose educational growth is z marvel to the old centresof learming.
In herlife the comprehensive proverh, noblesse oblige has an ample
dlustration. The best blood of Westineath, Lengford and Cavan
flowed in her veins, the rich blood of the O'Reilly’s and Dease’s, the
proud blood of the Nugent's, of Gount Nugent, the distingmshed
refugee whose Austrian honors are a protest for all times against the
unspeakable Penal Laws that drove him from his own land to gather
laurels of honorable distinction in that of a stranger.  Noblesse oblige
indeed, the fouchstone of true nobility, is in noble effort and noble
achievement, and with this triple claim to the rare prerogative es-

tablished so that he who runs may read, we are safo in presenting
Ellon Dease to postority asa type of that most perfect of creatures—
the noble woman! She was born 1 the County of dMeath on the
fourth duy of Mav, 1821, launched into the worid as any other buby-
girl, and yet what a train of vast potentinlities her humble comng
generated ! It may be that the sun rose bright and gladsome over
our fair Queen City on that oventful morning, beamwng with tidings
of great joy because of tho significance of her bisth to 1ts prospective
needs and development, it muy bo that the birds sang and the peace-
ful waters of the lnke glancing in the ample sunshine bore the mes-
sago on to the neyghboring towns and cities which were to come within
tho palo of her future energies. It was the season of bud and blossom,
the maples wero putting out their tender leaflets, the trliums and
violets were poepiug through the brown mould of tho forests, tie
lilacs weie swinging their laden boughe like censors m the cool.
balmy morning, aud responsive to their sweet appeals this May-tflower
of Meath nodded to them from over the sea. She would come to
them in the zourse of timo redolent of lovoand friendship, and bloom
forevermore among them in the nation's virgin garden.

The childhood and girthood of Miss Dease were not more thrilling
nor interesting than these epochs usually arve, indeed, we are relieved
to discover that her traits and tendencies during theso periods were of
tho most ordinary character, for this divests her entirely of that un-
kindred aspect which holiness too commonly assumes to the rank and
file of men. When wo seo reflected in the embrvo saint the sameo
needs and cares and struggles, and ean detect a trend towards the
same wenknesses and temptations as are the source and secret of our
discouragement and spiritual unfruitfulness, our mterest and sympathy
aro far more readily and keenly excited than when we find onrselves
scanning with a half-scoptical indifference the records of preternatural
emotions and achievements which so stain the bond of brotherhood
between us and mwany holy persons.  Any Catholic child brought up
in the atmospiere of a happy home, and any drudging school-girl
wrestling with the dull tasks and tiresome disctphine of the claws-
room can find a boon-companion and a fellow-toiler in little Ellen
Dease.  We aro left to assume that she smudged as many pinafores
and rent as many frocks and got mto as many dufficulties generally as
any sl woman in the conantry, and of course we love her all the
better for it.

1n the fashionable rctitute at Dublin whero her private home-
training received 1ts i'mishipg touches, we see her in a new but still
very natural phases of physical and moral development, the vagrant
aims and fancies of youth are becommg submerged 1 the earnestness
of early wamanhood, experience is widening the horizon of merely
taught kaowledge, the world i3 revealing itself n its protean charac-
ter of friend and foe to her young mind and heart. ‘I'lng is the crisis
of o woman's l:fe, from this pont the waya of Eve’s daughters diverge
in all climes and ages, past tius milestone of mardenhood they go,
happy and fresh and fair, to pleasure or prayer or toil, o lay up
treasurce of one sort or another, to seek happiness in one shape or
another, before their paths converge agam at she mulestone marke:
Ci-gib.

I\jliss Dease, with the broad road of lawful ease and pleasures ac-
cessible to her by reason of her birth and eocial standing, had a
tempting prospect ahead of her, but so strangely far-seeing aund cour-
ageous can a woman of four and twenty be, she donned the sombre
garment of voive penance and toil, and wentinstead down the narrow
byway of Renouncement. To say that she forsook the world, would
hardly bo a fair construction to put upon .hor chowce ; she must have
loved iv indeed to have given herself entirely to the one thing, upon
which itg welfare must ever depend, the prupagation of Christian
faith and knowledge among those whko held the destinies of nations
in their hands. To this end she repaired v» Rathfarnham, near
Dublin, where she was received on the 15th of Octobe, in the year
1845, into the Institute of the Blegsed Virgin Mery, or tho Order of

Loretto, by the Reverend Mother Ball, herself a dicunguished and.

holy woman. This community had had a quasi-historic and romantic
origin. Hunted by the fanatical oppression of Charles I.'s reign, a
number of wealthy Catholic famiiies left their homes and retreated
to the continent for a shelter from their persecutors. France and
Spain, of course. recived many of them, and one party of noble ladics
drifted into Municli whore the Bishon and Duke of Bavaria extended
them a royal welcome. Finding thomselves thus happily cared for,
the valient women resolved to orgamize themselves into a regular
community and devote themselves to the education of young persong
of their own sex and station, and in this seemingly fortuitous deter-
mination the Institute of the Blessed Virgin Mary had its origin. It
was 1n or about the year 1G31.

The Convent at Rathfarnham, whither Miss Dease repaired, was
a branch of the old parent house at York, and was opened by Mothor
Francts Ball while Ellen Dease was still a child. Mother Ball was
horself of gentlo bitth and had been educated in the Abbey at York,
for there were, at that perturbed and unhappy period of Ireland's
history, no such institutions ir; that persecuted country. Woell
qualified by her own keen and delicate instructions jlo gauge the
character of the new novice, Mothor Ball received hear with
marked cordiality, and Miss Dease was admitted, full of fervor and
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