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speaks English, says it ig “the la.-a.rgest in‘Kenpada——chat convent ;" and
surely with the October sun shining on its pillared front, and the last
yellow largesse of autumn scattered about its solid base, and the brroad blug
St Lawrence flowing grandly past, it is the most beautifal in “ Kennada.

We are admitted to the reception room, which is really quite a large salon,
adorned with oil paintings of His Holiness the Pope, the sister who
founded the Order very humbly at Longueuil across the river there, ar}d
the usual religious subjects. This lady in the black habit and the plain
white hood, which with the veil is the c.lres::x of the sisters of ;.Tesus and
Mary, who presents each cheek to 'be kissed by onr Frefnch friend, and
bows pleasantly to the rest of us, is the I\lothen" Sup.erlor of the whole
Order. The responsibility of her charge may be 1mgg1ned when we hear
that it has missions in Florida, California, British (folumbia. She looks
like an organiser and directress this nun, with her keen, intell‘ectu.al face,
ready specch, and nervous, energetic manner. She has been for eighteen
years at the head of a mission in California, and it is a little odd to note
the traces of Americanism in her voice and ways. One looks for national
traits in secular flocks, but expects, somehow, nuns to be feminogeneous, it
I may coin a word., The Superioress chats with us for a while, and hands
us over to a smiling little English nun, who shows us the school-roows,
where one hundred and sixty-five young la:dies, all the way from five to
eighteen are receiving the usugl convent mstrgctxon, and the chape!,. a
perfect copy of that of St. Marie Maguere of Rowe, and very beautital
with carvings, and white statues of Saints, and dusky corners where single
candles are burning. .

I will show you our Saint,” says the llttle' nun, as she leu._ds the way
to the place near the altar, where 'hes a wax figure, ‘represen'tu’x’g i beau-
tiful young girl dead with a gash m_h?’r thr(?a.t. ) St Aurelm,‘ says the
little nun in a whisper, “and the hair —}vhlcll i very long, s’]'nnmg, and
curly —* was given by our sister Su Aurelia when fhf; enter(':d. ) .

“ Was it—was she—was the saint made here?” L enquaire, in migery
of uncertainty as to the proper prououn. .

“The head and hands and feet were sent from Paris,” she resppuds,
“but we made the body here and put it together, and all the embroidery

of the dress was done here.” ‘ '
The embroidery is of gold on a robe of white satin, and a marvel of

handiwork. .

“ Perhaps,” says the little nun, * I can show you our other most precious
relics.” And she goes to see. Alas! she cannot show t}lem to us—perhaps
because we are heretics, and who k»nows what a heretic will do or say.

Just across the road from the 'Couvenh of Jesus and Mary stands a
grim building with a very high thick stone wall. I have never seen so
lmpassable a wall arcund a prison as th}s whwl} cpnh_nes inmates who have
~ imposed a life sentence on t:heuxsc!ves. The ‘bulldmg iy the .worldly face (?f
the cloistered cells of the Carmelites, a_nd the wal} is bUI!t a.boutgthe.ur
oarden. And this is the only Carmelite convent' in Atlnemca. ) In $pain,
ibn France, in Italy there are others, but not on this coutinent. I‘h(? Order
has existed here since 1875 only. The money to establ.lsh it was given by
a Madame Frémont of Quebec, and the French Ca:rmellte Sondatrice v'v‘ho
came from Paris is dead now. So are a.!l of he_r sisters excePt three. lbe
severity of their lives in our rigorous climate klll‘ed thf’,m. There are fif-
teen now cloistered here, but twelve are Fren‘ch-bar}admn. You kﬁxow, of
course, what it means to take the vows of a Carmelite, I§ meati‘sht ;} 1joogtf-,
lit;eral’renouncement of the world possible to a human bemgl. T e a(;? o
the Carmelite nun is never seen aftor her entrance except}by l;(,r m:m(; iate
relatives, and then only for half an hour once a mopt 1,Ft roEg'u. :leavy
gratin(rs., Her hand is never touched save by her sisters. 'z:l)ul emlnj the
little (Toor that is barred upon her on the' day of parting .w1 [ 1 oulr pleasant
world she never comes again. Her 'cellils of the barest ; s 1&:1 sleeps on a
mattress with one coverlet. Her diet is of the poorest, ar}l r;xeat 'ne_x;er
enters it. Her habit is of coarse brown cloth, with a veil of a similar

colour and kind, and she wears sandals on her feet. Her occupation is
1

prayer and penance, and the making of church decorations. She is a
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fa%sznrtiiioﬂ;xd the sound reverberates within, hollow and chill. A
t-2l

iress i ose of the convent opposite opens the door, and, after
:uvi]})?;;::zg lclci(nefetr}:mce with our Fx:ench friend, ad;lglts us. The ha,l{ w:
stand in is narrow, cold, and 1ll-veqt11a§ed, and we 1 werfas w? ps,ss along
to a small, bare room with an opening in the wall a)ﬁultf o;‘n' te]e iqua,-e_
From the’iron bars which gu_a.rd it project spikes ak a Sob };)lntzl on
the other side of the opening is another barred network, and behin a

1 The room is in semi-darkness, but we can read above
hangs a black veil. The roou

the spikes and bars the w‘ords-—— t
Aw Carmel comme au Jugement.

ﬁgu sf;?ilki& lel(x)'gugh the stillness upon one’s consciousness like a text
ey str

jew seul et moi/ There is a ring of awful
o half;comprehel;detd E;Ef:lm vﬁ)‘:ﬁz the Carmelite comes to get her pitiful
Bolemnity about mal-e loved in the days before she became a “ fa,vour:xte
sight ,?f some one lthe bars through which that loved one strains aching
Soul ;” and these are olimpse of the recluse. Through double bars—and
eyes for the tortured £ImE 1l and consider, all you who pass- this way,”

:hen the te_aa.zs(!i t:fgazl;ote the wall; “is there any sorrow like my
uns a printe

sorrow §” f the nuns, the sister who let us
h wich one o € nuns, i

. Yes, we may havtirgli’:‘;’s by grace of the French lady, who is high in

In comes to tell us. So we are conducted to another

. not here, oth
favour in her church. Bt helf revolves in the wall for the admission

little room, wheret;t1 Ciﬁ:(::?iiai‘. Bebind t!liS stands the nun. Madgme
Of necessaries to_the t o have a kind of fear as to what we might
addresses her. We cannot. We shrink from the possible

. ‘1o in the world.
8ay, our conversation being !

On

profanation of the strange stillness that surrounds the life behind these
thrice-mortared gray walls. But Madame does not shrink. She addresses
the shelf with a sort of reverential gaicty, if there is such a thing, and
enquires for the health of “ma seur.” Aund in tremulous tones the nun
responds that she is very well—oh, very well, indeed, and is Madame well ?
How her voice shakes as they talk in French, Madame turning occasionally
to tell us that the Superioress is very ill ; that if we desire the prayers of
the nun we way have them ; that the garden’has not been very successful
this year! It isa great license, this of conversing with strangers behind
a heavy partition, and she must be very, very mindful uot to forget for
an instant that these are not “favourite souls.” And she can speak in
English? Yes, but can we?!

““Are you happy, ma seewr 2” 1 falter.

‘I am most happy,” comes the answer in a quiet cadence,

“And when you die, ma scur, where are you buried ¥ I query.

“In the vault below,” she responded, and I fancy I do detect a trace
of hopefulness in the way she says this.

Do they sell the things they make? Oh yes, and if we wish to buy,
some will be put on the shelf. And presently a box of wax flowers is
pushed slowly around—pansies and camellias and roses, white and red,
exquisitely wrought. How much? For the roses ive or six cents apiece ;
for the pansies three. And, after getting change for the price of our
souvenirs, she is distressed that we will not take the two or three coppers
that are due us.

[t is late in the afternoon when we go again through the narrow hall
to the door, yet we must have a look at the chapel on the other side. So
through another long passage we follow our guide, and into the rather
empty, dreary, and bare editice, where a candle or two burn dimly, and
we can just make out the figures of a few bead-telling worshippers. As we
stand silent a sound—a song (H—an dirgs sweeps through the gloom from
somewhere behind the altar and Feyond the knowable. It sinks and swells
in its inexpressible mournfulness, as waves might beat on a desolate share.
[t is the call—the ery—the chant of the Carmelite nuns.

Montreal. ‘ Garrit GRAFTON,

CONTEMPORARY LIFE AND THOUGHT [N CHINA.

A wusIDENT of Pekin has conteibuted to the Coutemporary some valuable
information concerning the Celestial Bwmpire, of which we give the most
important points ;

AMONG the countries of the distant Kast, China holds the highest place
in the estimation of the Western world. She will certainly keep the
position she has won, and it becomes a daty for Western statesmen to
make themselves acquainted with her history and resources. The com-
bination of educated intelligence with vast population, of howmogeneity of
race with fertility of production, of excellence of climate with vast mineral
resources, unite in giving her a unique position amonyg Bastern nations.

The Marquis Tseng has told us in vigorous motaphor that China wag
always powerful, though she did not kunow it, and that she is now better
acquainted than ever before with the realities of her position.  She hasg
many skilled diplomatists who know how to take advantage for her good of
the mutual jealousies and fears of the Kuropean States. These men study
telegrams, and read translated leaders from the 7imes. The vicerays and
governors serve their country loyally, and rejoice in her prosperity ; they
are better statesmen than they are generals, and are beginning to enjoy
Western politics as an interesting gawme of skill, in which they may take
part with every prospect of sucvess through that unimpassioned Oriental
astuteness which is the gift of their race. Kurope hag six great Powers,
America one, and Asia is now aspiring to be recognised, and is recognised,
as having one great Power also. War has done China much good by
making her sensible of her deficiencies, and showing her how she can best
cope with foreign forces. She is now stronger than she was before, and
she will become stronger yet ; it has been proved too that Chinese soldiers
can meet Kuropean soldiers on the field of batsle, behave well, and oblige
their opponents after hours of severe tighting to return to their ships worn
out. She has now initiated an elaborate system of naval instruction so
that her war-vessels will in fature, it is to be hoped, be manned by more
competent persons. But it is unsafe to prophesy. The Chinese fight
better on shore than at sca, and they have not yet had a naval hero.

Although the imperial family is  Manchoo, and new to China two cen-
turies and u half ago, the patriotism of the viceroys and governors is
undoubted ; they are animated by a real love for the Government-—a love
which seems to survive undiminished the severe punishments to which they
are, when in fault, sometimes exposed. There is positively no ground for ques-
tioning their loyalty, and as they are men of tried ability, who have passed
through many years of service in inferior posts, by which they have acquired
much official experience, they form a staff of useful public servants who keep
the wheels of the State vehicle moving, and avert many a danger threatening
the public welfare. Fyeedom of speech is discouraged. To talk politics in
common life is not allowed. 'Lhe well conducted citizen pays his taxes,
attends to his own aftairs, and avoids criticising the Government. If he
goes to take a cup of tea in a large tea-shop, he sees written up in large
characters, “ Do not talk politics |” The daily newspaper, however, is
forcing its way as an exciting novelty, and its compact dose of news, local
and foreign, is growing into a necessity. But the old system is built upon
the absence of political thought as a foundation, and it is considered that
this abstinence from criticism of the Government is a duty, Passivit;y
engenders loyalty, as in some countries ignorance is thought to be the
mother of devotion. In China a prudent man does not call in question the
wisdom of the powers that be. The ancient Emperors who ruled badly are



