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As Scen hy fama,

Away down in the cast end of the
oy 8 atutel{ pile of buildings stands
back from tho street, behind a high
wall that shuts out from tho passor. fy
the a-g;ht. of tho pmtt{ rounds still

ay with tho glory of tho late summer
flowers, which contrast so well with
tho simooth green lawas, overshadowed
by many fine old trecs.

A palace 1t 18, thia mansion of which
1 gpeak, and yet within its walls you
will find only those who are abeolutely
destituto of this world's goods—for it
is, indeed, o palace of the poor. The
namo it beas is & very beautiful one
when ono realizes tho wmeaning of it
and tho absolute truth of tho fact
which it implies, a namo you will
already havo gucssed, [ am sure~tho
Housoe of Providence.

I spont such a ploasant afternoon
lately within ite grey walls and I was
8o touched and intorested by much I
saw there. that I think you will like
me to tell you about it.

I am going to sec the House of
Providence,” I said to Mary, * don't
you want to some with me ?"

She was delighted at tho idea, and
the weo one, baving also implied that
1t was the will of her Indyship to ac-
company us, wo started out. a heppy
trio, 3aying, as we walked in the bright
sunlight, that it seomed good indeed
to bo alive on such a glorious day.

Mary has always lived in the west
end of the city, and so the quaint old
shops and houses ono scos cast of
Berkeley strect interested her mightily.

As wo passed inside the high gate-
way, up the wooden walk to the prin-
cipal entrance. we noticed groups of
old men and women out in the grounds
enjoying the warm October sunshine,
whiz™ seemed to me to be typical of
the warmth which love and kindness
had brought into the declining days of
their own lives.

Wea cbildren, too, ran about mer
rily, as happy and unconscious of
nught but the enjoyment of the hiour as
are any of the petted darlings so safely
cradled in the homes of our wealthy
frignds.

The door was opened for us by a
Sister with a bright, cheery face, which
wag surrounded by the snowy linen
worb by the members of her order, the
Sisters of St. Joseph.

* Why, certainly, we are slways
glad to see visitors,” was the answer
to my enquiry as to whether it wonld
be conventent to show us through the
building, and we were at once taken
up stairs to a small reception-rocm,
where, presently, two other Sisters
came to us, end, after a few words of
kindly welcome, offered to be our
guides.

First we visited the house chapel, a
beautiful . place indeed, with gothio
arches and clerestories on either side.

« Thig chapel is quite full when
we are all here,** said my Sister, * for
there ars over six hundred of us alto-
gether,

Of coarse the doors are always open
as they should be in all God's houses
everywhere—and, 1 fancy, it is sel-
dom, if ever, that the quiet chapel 18
without some silent worsbipper within
its congecrated walls.

+* The Sisters form the choir now
since the children over four years of
age were sent to Bunnyside,” con-
tinued my Sister. * Weo miss their
young voices, for they used t» sing so
sweetly.”

We next were taken up more str’. 3
to see tho nurseries—first intoa' e
room with rows of tiny cribs, in one
of which lay sleeping & beautiful baby
boy, about six months old, with fluffy
curls of gold around his head, and his
fat thumb swuck in bis mouth, making
o pretare an artist would love to paint.

As Mary's Sister opened the door
mnto the noxt rcom we saw, for a
moment, & crcle of tiny chairs, con-
taimng two tote of from two to four
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yoars, with two or threo atill younger
childron playing on tho floor in the
contre of tho ring, while a woman,
with a baby in Ler arms, was amusing
thom by telhing thom n atury.

I 8ay we saw this for & moment, for
as soon ns thoy eaw us thoroe was o

erfoot stampede towards us, and a
riondliness shown by uplifted faces
and hands held out to us that was
quite romatkablo. Fear thero was
none, and it was very ovident that,
wbilo thesn oluldron vegarded tho
Sisters ag indeed thor best friends,
they woro quite willing to includous
also ameng tho objects of their atten-
tions,

Bome of them woro puny, delicate
litt!o crentures, with odd old faces thot
goemed to gpenk of havd lives and
wrotchedness long beforo their foeble
span began.

“ Many of themn aro just ol at tho
gate,” said tho Sister. * Wo tako
them in and try our best to bring
thom up to livo good and uscful lives.”

The woman with the baby in bher
arms is a poor young wife, with four
ohildren, whoss husband has gonc
away to seock tho work be could not

et hore, leaving hior in the meantimo
estitute.

As soon s ber baby can be loft sho
will goout to service, and 1 the mean-
time sho and her four little ones have
found a home and « shelter.

In an adjoiming room stvod a row
of littlo cradles, nearly all occupied by
babies, some asleep, some enjoying a
bottle of milk, and one or two sitting
up and amusing themselves i true
baby fashion. Hore, again, there was
a marked conlrast in tho appearances
of the children, -some being beautiful
babies in form and feature, plump and
rc3y os one of Raphael's cherubs,
while others had pinched faces. sunken
heads, and that starved appearance
which 13 s0 piteous when seen mn
young children,

Two, in particular, looked as if their
little lives were ebbing fast away.

“ Poor wee lambs,” snid Sister, as
wo _passed out,

Down stairs again, we went into
room after room, devoted to the oid
women. Cheery old souls, most of
them, in spite of the ¢ruol rheumatism
which racked so many of the enfesbled
frames.

“ Well, grapny, liow are you to-
day 2" said Mary's Sister, to an old
woman of ninety.

 Nicely, thank you, Sister,” was
the raply.

“ How long have you been here?
Ever sinco tho house was built 2"

“ \Why, Sister, don’t you know ? I
camo before this house was built at
all, when we were in the iittle old
house, nigh forty years ago,"” the old
woman answered.

Beveral of the old women are bed-
ridden, either from old age or disease,
and one poor creature's hauds aro so
deformed and twisted by rheumatism
that they are quite useless to her.

One could not help being struck
with the spotless cleanliness every-
where throughout the building, with
tho cheerful brightness of the rooms,
and, more especially, with the good
fellowslnp and affection that evidently
oxists between the Sisters and the old
and young under their charge.

“ A bright, merry family they seem
to be,” I think to myself, as we wmove
about, noting mentally the allusion to
jokes and fun which bad gone before.

In the large work-rootn I saw that
many of the women were sitting idle,
and the Sister in charge oxplained
thst their stock of yarn and ** pieces *
was quite exhausted.

* Poor old women, they love to have
& piece of knitting or patching to do,”
she said.

* You wou.d like some contributions
of yarn, then ? " I queried, thinking I
could rely on the generous hearts of
ray Globe readers Lo give some.

* Oh, yes, indeed,” she said, carn-
estly, ** or patches of any kind, or old
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clothes and old linen—indeed, wo can
uso almost anything here.”

« 1 hink I can promiso you some,”
I smid ; and you will help mo to keop
my promise, dear reader, %l you not ¢
for your oharity is as wido, I know, as
that of theso Sisturs, who mako no
distinotion of croed or race, kut who
provide for all who noed their holp.

And you, out-of-town reador, csnnot
you make up a parccl now, at onco,
aud send it by mail, oxpress or froight,
addressing it simply to, ** The Bistors
of 8t. Josaph, Houso of Providonco,
Torouto" 2 If you have any copies of
tllustrated papers, oven if thoy aro
back numbnra, put themn in alzo, a8
woll a8 gomo stories, in good-sized
print, and the old oyos that will read
thein eagorly, and enjoy them, will
bleas you for tho treat you havo given
thom.

One blind girl was doing somo boau-
tiful knitted lace, and it scomed won-
derful to seo how faultlessly shio kopt
tho somowhat intricats pattern and
how ~~on woro the stitchos.

Several cases of epilepsy aro cared
for'within theso walls, ono of which is
a young mun who, the Sister said,
wade himsolf oxtromely useful in help-
ing to care for the sick and in dressing
wounds,

Thoold men's roome were a counter-
part of those of the womon—the beds,
with their snowy countorpancs St;uﬁed
by the women) and neat pillowshama,
looking most inviting.

One man wo spoge to had been in
bed for sixteon years.

** Well, John, how are you to.day?"

“ Quito well, S:stor,” he answored,
brightly,

*“A lhttla tired of lying there,
though ? ** she smd,

* Well, yes, I do got tired some
times,” he replied, * but then, you
know, it can't be helped."

There are soveral dining-rooms in
the building, the tables in which are
covered neatly with white ciloloth,
and the white dishes with which they
wero got fairly sparkled in their cleani.
ness.

Down in the basement we visited
the big kitchen, with its huge range
and 1rou boilers. A savory smell of
soup came from one of them, which
made one feel quite hungry.

We next crossed the court-yard to
sco tho laundry, and the Sister in
charge showed us the big weshing
machines and the wringer, driven by
steam power, also the long rows of
drying racks to which the heat is con-
veyed by jron pipes.

« Sister bas to work very hard,”
said my Sister, ** for ths women who
help her cannot do very much, and
six hundred people make a good doal
of washing overy week."

On to tho hake-house we went, and.
as wo opened the door, the sweet smell
of freshly baked bread greeted our
sensos agreeably.

Great big ovens are there, you may
bo sure, for the Sister who works hereo
says that two barrels of flour are used
each day to supply the house with
bread!

The stone floor, the big bins of flour,
and tho widoe shelves which hold the
bread when it is finighed, all were duly
inapected and admired, and a sample
of the bread was tasted, which proved
conclusively that 1t was as good as it
looked.

In a low building in the yard there
are tailor and shoemaker shops, whete
some of the men find plenty of wozk
in repairing to ocoupy their time.

"The old convent, at the south end
of the grounds, is used for more dor-
mitories for the men, and also pro-
vides a large storercom for oxtra
bedding und things of that kind.

The afternoon was waning by this
time, 80 wo returned to the large house
to rest a fow minutes beforo we said
good-byo. .

As wo sat and chatted, & kind 8is
tar brought us each & glase of rich
milk cnd o plate of biscuits, ¢ for,”

sho said, ** I am suro your walk muat
have made you hungry.”

Thoro aro at this present timo about
one hundred and fifty old men, two
hundred and fifty old womncen, and evor
ono hundred young childvon and in.
fanis to bo cared for by tho thirty
Sistars, who dovoto thoir lives to this
work.

A grant of monoy from the Govern.
mens, and a smalier ono from tho
city, tosothor with tho proceods of an
annual pie.nio hold in thae grounds on
the Queen's birthiday, and voluniary
subscriptions from tho charitablo aup-
ply the monoy needed for the support
of tho Houso.

“ People say thie is going to bo a
hard winter for the poor,” I sald.

¢ Indoed I foar it will bo,” was the
answor. * Why, alrendy wo havo
many coming hero for meals becauso
thoy aro out of work and destitute.
and, of course, wo cannot rofuse
them,"

“ Thon you will need oven moro
financial ssslstance than usual 2 I
said.

* Yos, wo will, for all our exponses
aro noceasarily heavy., Ior instanoce,
it takes & ten of conl to hight the fur-
nace, and the fuoi for tho winter costs
ovor $2,000.”

“ And you take in othors than thoso
of your own branch of the church 2" I
asked,

At this quostion the Sistors laughed,
and Bistor Isabel said, ** Why, of
courso, charity must bo as broad as
tho Church—un:vorsal. Yes, we have
sovoral Protestants hore, and would
cortainly never refuso any who needed
our help.”

And 8o our vigit came to an end.

“ You will come back and seo us
aggin. said mf' Bister, *“and tell us
about the World’s Fair ?*

* Indeed, I will® 1 answered.
* That would only be a small return
for the kindness you have shown us
to-day."’

“Why do those ledies live there,
with all those poor peopls ?"’ queried
the weo one, afterwards.

And, as I answered her, ** there
eamo to my mind thoso sweet words
spoken long ago :—* I was a atranger,
and ye took Me in; naked, and ye
clothed Me; I was sick, and yo visited
Mo; * * Inasmuch ss ye have
doue it unto one of the least of these
%{y brethren, ye bave dono it unto

o'll

‘There is talk of establishing in Flor
ids & bome for aged and infirm pricats.

The Outholics constituto a little over
one-third of the population of tho Ger-
man empire.

Yifty-four QCatholic orphans from
New York recontly found homes in
Wisconsin.

On Surday, the 17th of September,
thero was & procession through the
Tower hill diatrict of London, in honor
of Qur Ledy. Litanics were sung. and
a Statue of tho Blesscd Virgin was
carried.

Maurice Francis Egan made some
bold suggestions in his address on the
needs of our Catholic colleges. Dr.
Eguan, while bo can tolerato the dormi-
tory éystem for smaller boys, wants to
see it abolished for students over 16.

Father Croke-Robiuson gave & course
of scrmons at St. Joha's Wood, Loa-
don, during the Sundays of September.
On the lsst Sunday the subject of his
discourse was Our Blessed Lady snd
her relation to Eugland, his text being
« Holy Mery, Motber of God, pray for
us sinnera.” He gave the namesof a
number of places in Eogland that were
in past days dedicated to Our Lady,
and corclusively sbowed how England
was Mary's Dowry.

Trovsanps Likg Hen - Tena McLeod,
Severn Brudge, writes 1 owe a debt of
gratitudo togn- Troxas' EcLeernic Ou for
curing ms of a sovere cold that troudbled me
nearly all last winter.” In order to give a

uietus to a hacking oough, take a does of
%u. Titoxas’ Ecuecrric Q1 thrico a day, or
oftener if the cough spellarender it necossary.




