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THE GREY NUNS.

qheir Foundress and Her H istory—Fires,
war and Desolation—Death of Madame
Pe Yonville—The Ship Fever—Fearful
navages—The Hospital on Guy Street.

"T'he traveller, the tourist and the seckers
alter information, the strangers from distant
arts and sometimes cven the citizens of
Montreal itself may stand in front of a noble
pile of buildings on Guy street and wonder
what it was crected for. He judges that itis
4 Catholic institution because it Dears the
cross oul its highest pinnancle. This building
is at once the Grey Nunnery and the
Ho=pital for the aged and infirm, the found-
ling infant and the centenarian equally
as helpless, in a word, it is an institu.
tion where Iadies of education and re-
tinement sacrifice themselves to suifering Lu-

[ parted this life, and went to a better world to
receive her reward.  Before leaving she had
the supreme consolation that the hospital she
had founded was an established success, and
also that it was in cxcellent Jiands.  One of
the spiritual daughters succeeded her as second
Superior of the Grey Nunnery.

The following anecdote is told relative to
the death of this great and excellent woman :
—The night of her death the people living in
the vieinity remarked a large luminous cross
in the heavens, immediately over the estub-
lishment, which it in a manner covered. Six
years previous to this the hospital had Dbeen
burned, and now as each fresh observer saw
the phenomenon, he remarked to his neigh-
bor: « \What new misfortune is about to befal
the Grey Nuns?” The tolling of the chupel
bells next morning, anncuncing the death of
the first Grey Nun, gave the answer, for on

It was the liour of recess.

swed from one group or the other.

rose to veceive her. Taking her

after a short pause, said : —¢ Sisters, I have

I have been at Point St. Charles, and seen

rible for the strongest constitution. The air
is impregnated with it as well as filled with
the groans of the sufferers. Death is there in
its most appalling aspect. Those who thus
cry aloud in their agony are strangers, but
their hands are outstretched for relief. Sis-
ters, the plague is contagious.” Here the

The Sisters,
voung and old, were gathered in the com-
munity room, the conversation was animated,
and from time to time peals of luughter is-
It was at
thix tinte the Superior entered, and the Sisters
seat,
she signalled for general attention, and,

soen a sight to-day that I shall never forget.

hundreds of sick and dying huddled together.
The stench emanating from them is too hor-

the sheds, lay the imx;;iimate forms of men,
women and childven, once the persounnificu-
tion of health and beauty, with loving and
ardent hearti, now waiting for a nameless
grave. Morg sick, emigrants arriving from
day to day wiw sheds had to be erected, till at
last 24 of these téinporary hospitals stood side
by side, each one containing about 180 com-

straw, in which often three poor fever-stricken
victims lay down {o rise ne more. FEleven
hundred human beings tossed and writhed in

dead away. Trom ecight sisters the numbe
increased till none save the principal ofticers,
the superannuated and those absolutely
necessary to maiatain the good order of the
establishment remained at thé Grey Nunnery.
The ardor of the Sisterhood continued un-

mon cots, or mther plank boxes, littered with !

agony at the same time, on these hard couches. !
The hearse conld hardly suffice to carry the |

=

I let us state that the American visiter is al-
ways courteous and inquisitive. while the
English are generally sullen or reserved. amd
The former

too proud te ask questions.
‘confesses that he lhas  bheard  awtul
stories of convents in general, and, perhaps,
of the Grey Nunneries in particular, and winid
i like to judge for himself, Me sces everything:
he asks a thousand questions ; he goes away
satisfied, and is ever after free from prejudice,
if not & fast friend of Catholic institutions,
With the VFnglishmen it ix different.
takes a cursory view of things, imagines there
is some oue concealed in every room which he
does not enter, is polite and freezing, amd
marches off as impenetably weapped up in
! his jgnorance and bigotry as before. It was 3
o'clock in the afternocon when our reporter
called at  the Grey Nunnery, aud
he was fiest  shown over the base-
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TERMS: Inudrunce.

" Interesting Ceremony at Caughnawngoe
(From ar Ureeasional Correspondent.)

FORTY BOURsS” DEVOTION.

Tresday. December Zud, and the feast of

. St. Francis Xnvier, Apostle of the Indians,
! began the devotion of the forty hours' adora-
tion of the most Blessed Sucrament. A solemn
!high Mass was celebrated by the Very Revd.
| Father Oero, Governor of the R. C. N. School;
' Nevd. Father Blanchard, deacon : Revd Father
" Bradey. sud-deacon ; Thomas Thilip, master
i of ceremonies : Mch, Beauvais, thuriter; Peter
i Macdonald and Dalliboue, acolytes.  Awong
U the various fathers who participated in the
| Feast were the following well known faces :—
Very Hevd. Father Bourigall, cure de La-
Cprairie; Very Revd. Father Boisume, 0.0 L;
" Revd. Father N. Piche, of Lachine. At the
Communion the Pemperance Socicty of St.

Johu the Baptist went forward with lighted

manity, where they imprison themselves to
ameliorate the condition of those whom civi-
lization has rejected, where they adminis-
ter to the wants of the body, while at the
same time they carefully remember that the
same poor body contains an immortal soul.
Of late wuch has been spoken and written
of the Grey Nuns; they take rank as one of
the foremost institutions of Canada, and as
such a short history collected from authen-
tic sources and personal examination may
prove of interest to the general public.
Somte two hundred and sixty years ago,
whenwhat is now the great commercial city
of Montreal was part of a vast forest, the
heroic Chamyplain established a trading post
at Pointe Calliere, the site of the present
st Ann's market, and eighty vears or so later
—in 1604—three gentlemen of fortune, MJM.
Charon, Le Ber and Fredin, erected an es-
tablishwent which they intended as a school
and hospital for boysand men.  This insti-
tution lasted upwards of forty years, and
then ceased to exist through lack of means
and good management. Forty years later
still  in—1737—Madame De Youville, a
widow lady of Montreal, possessing a benc-
volent heart, talents of no mean order and a

woderate fortune, resolved to dedicate her-
self to the poor, and with this object in
view hired & house, which she converted
into an hospital for the aged aud infirm j.oo0r
of both sexes.  In this undertaking she was
assisted DLy three young ladies who alse
threw their menns in the common fund and
helped thie cnterprise with all their ability.
After ten years of up hill work and various
vicissitudes of fortune, this establishment
was burned to the ground, together with
cverything it contained. But Madame was
i brave and resolute woman, and nothing
daunted she immediately commenced the
crection of another liouse for her poor and
tinished aud cntered it in 1747 with five as-
sistants, the first « Grey Nuns.” But Madame
De Youville was not content with wbat she
had already accomplished, her benevolence
extended in proportion to her inereased
means, and she soon admitted wounded
soldiers, incurables, orphans, foundings and
the insane, in a word she openedher hos-
pital to the poor and homeless, the sick
and the inflrm of all ages, sexes and condi-
tions. Twice was the hospital destroyed by
tire, and as often was it rebuilt by theinde-
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fatigable efforts of its foundress. In 1756
while the war for supremacy of North Ameri-
ca was raging between France and England,
a pestilence calied small-pox broke out
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tapers in their hands to the sanctuary rails
and kissed the I"ax. which was held by the
ofticiating priest, and offered to cach mom-
per as he kuelt by the rails. The Gloria,
Credo, Communion and Offertory were sung
in the native language by admiably train-

of which would have retlected great eredit
on a community with more pretensions to
civilization than the hogquois.  After the
Mass wis over crowils were seen gathering
about he confessionals for the purpose of
purging from their souls any stain which
might detile the only relic on which depen-
ded their eternal salvation. At 8 p. nu the
village was alive with the good Lvoquiois, all
making their way to the honse which con-
tained the majestic presence of their Lord
and King, and hastened to adore Him. "The
bells announced the hour from the com-
mencement until the close, and the good
Indians were told off in watches, so that the
most Blessed Sacramentwas not left alone
diy ar night.  Wednesday and Thursday
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mornings told how much the village profited
by the devotion. Mrs. Gedeon Giassion,
Mrs. Murray and Mrs. Fletcher areat all
times to the front in acts of devolion, so0
that it the inhabitants have nothing else
left. in  rememberance of these good
Christians they have their good example,
which is mueh more pleasing to God than
the councils of astronomers or philosopliers.
The origin of this holy devotion began in
the year 1547 at Miln. A devoul Capuchin
Monk was preaching the Lenten service in
one of the churches, whena fearful disorder
made its way among the faithful, and it wag
feared that itwould proveas fatal ws one that
had preceded it by twelve years, carrying off
120,000 inhabitants.  The good Friar sug-
sested (o the people the necessity of implor-
ing God to be mereiful to them, and that the
Blessed Sacrement be conspicitously exposed
in the church torforty hours, and that the
congregation visit the churely and ofter up
prayers to God that e would spare the city.
1t is nlso to L borne in mind that ¢ivil dis-
kensions existed throughout the city; thata
forcign wmy was without the walls and
threatened the eitywith all the rigors nnd
horrors of aseige. The Curdinal approved of
the snggestion; the Blessed Sicrnment was
exposed in nll the churehes; the faithful
swarmed in thousands, and with hearts full.

of the love of God and the prosperity of the

SCENES IN

TRELAND.

city, prostraled themselves inadoration, and
ottered up one continued prayer to the thrope
of the Most High Giod. The result was that

among the Lake of Two Mountains Indians,

which soon extended to the hostile forces
to whom Madame De Youville indiscrimi-
nately threw open her establishment reserv-
ing one large ward for the English soldiers,
styled therefrom « La Salle des Anglais,” and
in 1776 the account books of the Grey Nun-
nery showed the sum of 518,000 expended for
the relief and the support of English prison-
crs of war, not one cent of which was ever
made good by either the French or English
Governments. In 1757, this magnanimous
woman, on learning that an English soldier
+was about being put to the torture, paid two
hundred francs to the savages for his ransom.
"'his man became afterwards keeper of the
English infirmary, and was known as Jean
I'Anglais. The year followiag the Rev.
Father Lavaliniere ransomed a Mr. O'Flaherty
and his daughter, whom they found
bound to the stake. The child was educated
inthe establishment, and in the course of
time beenme f Grey Nun. Numwerous well-
authenticated stories are preserved in the
records of the Grey Nunnery of how, time and
agnin, they saved soldiers from the reckless
fury of the Indians. The savages respected
the Sisters, while hostile to every onc clse.
On oue occasion the red men pursued & purty
of scouts into the very convent, and the nuns
bad to hide them in the vaults. The Indians
departed after a fruitless search, but the next
trouble was to hide them from those of the
wounded savages in the hospital. This they
accomplished by dressing them in the clonk
and hood of the Sisterhood, and passing
them through the ward. Onc day,
Jiowever, while one of them was
peing thus smuggled out, a ‘wounded Indian
discovered the benevolent cheat by his keen-
ness of scent,and it was with difficulty his
rage was restrained. Madame De'Youville
saved @& good mauy individuals by her
bravery, presence of mind, and the hold she
excrcised over the Indians in 1760, when
Montreal was invested by an army of 32,000
English and their Indian aliies. The be-
sieging General sceing o large building in
the suburbs, thought it was oncof theout-
works of the besciged, and ordored the artil-
lery to open fire upon it. A soldier hearing
the order given cast himself at the fect of
the General, and telling him it was a hospgtul
and refuge of the needy, at the same time

the previous evening she had expired. As
the city increased in size and popula-
tion, the number of those who, from their
position and infirmitics, had specinl claims on
the hospital, increased in a like ratio, and re-
quired more ready bands and willing henrts
to relieve their necessities.

Skipping with one bound the period of
eighty years, during which the hospital grew
and prospered, we arrive at 1847, the year of
the terrible ship fever. It were uscless to
to tell the readers of the past of the dreadful
Irish famine artificially produced and the
still more terribie plague which followed.
Ireland was laid desolate, her beautiful green
ficlds refused food for the children of the soil,
but exbaled death instead, thousands and
bundreds of thousands died on the road-sides
or in their cabins “unknelled, uncoffined and
unknown,” and thousands and hundreds of
thousands fled ncross the ocean to
geck that peace, plenty ond happiness
denied them by the land of their nativity.
They came to America to find an El Dorado,
but a great many of them found graves in-
stend. They carried, unknown to themselves,
the seeds of n dangerous contagious disease;
many of them died and were cast into the
ccean, the foaming billows cternally rolling
over their heads instead of the green grass
that they fondly dreamt should wave over
their sepulchres in the Western land when
the toils of this life were over, while others
merely landed on our Canadian shores to ex-
pire. ~ On the 17th of June, 1847, the news
reached the Grey Nunnery that hundreds
wero dying unaided and unattended on the
shores and at Point St. Charles.

The Superior at this time—the venerable
Sister Elizabeth Forbes, of Glengarry—called
Sister McMullen, believing there was some
gruth in the report, and selecting Sister
8t. Croix to accompany her, started at once
for the locality specified, and found, to her
gorrow and astonishment, that for once report
fell short of the trutk, The action of Sister
Elizabeth was prompt and decisive. She col-
lected all the facts and laid them, in the
ghape of a report, before the Emigration
Agent, requesting powers to act as she
thought proper for the amelioration of the un-
fortunate Irish immigrents. These powers

how be had at one time found refuge there,

and  been seved from the Indians.
The General sent a party of Blx
under command of an officer to

reconnoitre, and Madame DeYourville being
apprised of their coming, went to meet them,
and taking them through the building offered
them refroshments. The officers were pleased
with what they saw, and the institution was
saved. " ’

In Dzcember, 1771, this peerless Indy de-

were ot once and cheerfully given, and she had
authority to do exactly as she pleased in the
premises, and to hire as many men and wo-
men as she deemed necessary to aid in her
noble work, and those assistants were paid by
the depnrtment upon the signature of the
Sisters. Sister McMullen, having now put
things en train, returned honie with a heavy

venerable Superior burst into tears, nnd, with
a broken voice, continued:—«QOu sending
you there, I am signing your death warrant;
but you are free to accept or to refuse.” There
was a pause of a fow seconds, during which,
rapid as the lightning flash, cach Nister saw
herself kneeling once more before the altar
steps, hearkening to the solemn demand
made by the Bishop, before she pronounced
the irrevocable vows :—¢ Have you considered
attentively and reflected seriously on the step
you are now going to take? That from this
out, your life must be one of sacrifice, and
even of death, if the glory of God or the good
of your meighbor requires it?’ ¢ Yes, My
Lord,and [ am willing to undertake the task,
with God’s help.” Such were the words once
uttered by each of those who now rwere
called on to prove their fidelity. There
was no hesitation, no demur, for all areseand
stood before their superior while the same
exclamation escaped from every lip, *Jam
ready”’ Sister McMullen knew the courage
of her spiritual daughters as Madame d'You-
ville knew that of her companions. Out of
this willing number eight were chosen, and
the following morning saw these Sisters cheer-
fully depart to fulfil the task allotted them.

On arriving at Point St. Charles three large
sheds of from 150 to 200 feet long, by from
40 to 50 feet wide, met their view. Separat
ing, the little band of pioneers entercd the
sheds with the persons they had engaged to
assist in the work of resuscitation or of death.
What a sight before them! «I almost faint-
ed” said one of the Sisters, in relating her

proaching ihe entrance of this sepulchre, the:
stench suffocated me, and I saw the number
of beings with distorted features and discol-
ored bodies lying huddled and heaped to-
gether on the ground, looking like so many
corpses. I knew not whnat to do. 1 could
not advance without treading on one or other
of the helpless beings in my path. Whil

in this perplexity my senses were recalle

into action on seeing the frantic offorts of a poor
being among the prostrate crowd trying to
reise himself, while his featuves expressed an
intensity of horror. Treading with precaution,
placing the point of one foot where a small
space could be found, and then 8o on with
the othor, I managed to get near the patiedt,
who, exhausted after the efforts made to
our attention, now lay back pillowed on
Good God, what & sight! Two discolordd
corpses alrcady in a state of decomposition.
«We set to work quickly enough now,” said
tho sister. Clearing a small pagsage we first
carried out the dead bodies, and then after
strewing the floor with straw, we replaced

henrt, like Abraham of old. She had ggthered
the faggots and prepared the funeral pile; the
victims only were wanling.

thereon the living, who soon had to beye.

moved in their turn. In the open space; near
P

emotions on that eventful day, « when on ap-;

ofil"

pbated, and until the 24th of the month,
(June) no Sister had been absent from the
mister roll.  On this eventful morning two
young Sisters could no longer rise at the
sound of the matin bell. The plague had
chosen its first victims and shortly more were
to follow, till 30 lay at the point of death.
The professed Histers of the establishment
amounting only to 40, this number could not
suffice to superintend their institution, to
tend their sick Sisters, 30 of whom now had
the fever and to assist at the sheds. There
were at this time 25 novices, who now ardently
requested to be allowed to 1l up the vacancies
in the ranks. Their offer was accepted and
side by side with the professed Sisters did
they toil and triumph—{for what else is death
when it gives the martyr's crown? lfears
were entertained for thesafety of the establish-
ment, which fears increased still more when
cight Sisters were called to receive their re-
ward. The service at the sheds continued as
usual, although the number of nuns had
visibly decreased. Twenty-two Sisters were
still suffering from the dread discasc—some
dangerously ill, others convalescent.  The
former had {o be strictly guarded dn ing the
sdays of delirium, for they would riset - their
beds and crawl away, saving they v . going
to the sheds, for the peor peopic wulted
themn.

But why pursue this dismal narrative any
farther. Are the sufferings of the ship fever
not written in the history of Canada, as well |
as the heroism and self-sacrifice of those whe
| succored them ? The bones of both lie moul-
dering ‘neath the turf of Point St. Charles,
and their souls are with the saints we trust.
Let us now turn to the Grey Nunnery on Guy
street.

The first feeling of the visitor on entering
ijs that he has just passed the threshold of o
vast, deserted building, and as he looks down
the long and lonely corridor in tront of him
and secs not & soul and listens attentively and
bears not a sound, thia feeling is farther in-
creased.  If he is a Protestant, and especially
one who reads the Witness and believes in it8
pious falsehoods, he will probably know that
notwithstanding the profound silence main--
tained, there «¢re nuns inoside, but of
course slow, - slothful and sleeping the
hours away, - for- .are not - inmates
of ‘convents - and monasteries: proverbial
for - their laziness. :Let him, however, wait
Dbefore he passes such & rash judgment. He
is after ringing the bell, and it is while wait-
| ing for some " one to-answer: his call that he
| has time to make the above reflections. Ina
short time ‘onée ot-the Sisters appears, and, ofi
- Tearning the object of his visit—tc look over.the
esta.blis}xmenb—,.—_she expresses herself ready to
show bim over it, and ko follows, And here

ment. ‘Uhis part of ihe hospitnl is damp,
unwholcsome, and therefore unhealthy, and it
is from sheer necessity that patients are lept
there—it is, in fact, for want of space, all parts
of the establishment being occupied at pres-
ent. In the first room to the right there were
about thirty little Dboys, their ages varying
from two to four, unitormly dressed in grey
bib-and-tucker, clean and fat, with their hair
cut short. They are playing in a circle, and
look smiling nnd happy. Infunts under the
tender age of two arc sent out to nurse, but
are generally brought back in the winter.
Those childeen are foundlings for the most
part, and some of them are left at the doors of
the hospital by unnatural parents, who are,
perhaps, loudest in their denunciations of the
Grey Nunnery and “Papist” institutions

gencrally.
(7o be continued.)
Cavdinal Manning on the British

Empire.

Speaking the other day at o greal meeting
of Catholic clergy and laity in Liverpool on
hehalf of St Josepl's Foreign Mission Society,
Cardinal Manning said that the missionaries
were not intended to cope with heathenism be-
yond the boundsof Christendom, but within
the boundaries of the British lmpire? And
here came a new obligation. Some would ask,
What had they to do with the British Empire?
But they had all helped to rear up that mighty
fabric, the mightest inthe world. When God
raised up a mighty empire he did it for a
purpose. ‘Theold Roman Empire did its work,
and it was crushed, crumbled, and utterly de-
stroyed. The great Catholic empire of Spain
had passed away like a shadow,and the great-
est empire the world had ever seen for extent
was the British Empire, which they had help-
ed to build up. They had what Spain never
bad. They possessed nt thistime an eighteenth
portion, at lenst, of tho habitable glole, and
had over two hundred and forty millions of
fellow-subjects; and these. two hundred and
forty million of men, with their 160 princes
and chicfinins—these realms, and kingdoms
and principalities—were all gathered under
the sovercignty of the British Empire. Was
this without a divine purpose? Was it to pass
away as o shadow like Spain? Upon them it
depended to give answer unto God if they
were to be faithful to their duty. Ifthey par-
took of the greatness of that empire, they. par-
took : of -its responsibilities, - If they partoock

.they ‘partiok of-its powers, they would partalo
of its doom.. Empires. were raised to be the
gervants of God, and if they would not fulfil

thiz duty God would crush them,

‘of its. wealth! they partook of its duties.” X

the plague vanished, the civil dissensions
ceased, and the city was delivered from its
e¢nemics.  After the mass a procession was
formed, which emerged from the sanetury in
the following order : The sub-deacon, carry-
ing the cross, then about six young Iroguois,
in soutane and surplice, with lighted candles
in their hands, followed.  The DBlessed Sacra-
ment was carried Ly the Very Rev. Father
Vero, under a silk canopy fringed and orna-
mented with gold, borne by four Indians.
The procession went out by the epistle side
and returned by the gospel side to tho altar.
During this time the Indian choir sang the

0 Salutaris Iosti! in the native dialect.
The  processionists  assembled  in the
ganctuary.  Pather Bournigall led oft

with the litany of the saints, fotlowed by the
remainder of the fathers. Thealtar was most
beautifully decorated with flowers. A Inrge
crown was tastefully arranged over the taber-
nacle, the whole brilliantly illuminated with
candles and jets of glass. A High Mass was
celobrated each day at 10 am.. Father Bur-
tin attended to the choir, which reflects great
credit on the venerable gentleman for his de-
votional zeal in the service of his Divine Mas-
ter, forit may be truly eaid that the Reverend
Father has not only tanght the Iroquois how
to pray well, but he ka3 taught them how to
sing well,  No one knows better how to carvy
out the ritual of the Church than our good
Father Burtin. e inspiresall with the same
zeal, and stirs devotion in the hearts of his

hearers,
E. R AF.
Canghnawaga, Dec. 5, 1879,

A Tain in the Side may be the Precursor
ofa pleuritic attack. It should not be ne-
glected. If you have nonc at home send fo
your druggist und buy n bottle of BROWN'S
HOUSEHOLD PANACEA and Family Lini-
ment, bathe with it frequently the parts affect-
¢d, and the danger and pain are past.

-

ReLiance.—No remedy has been more

sought for by the medical profession through-
out the world, than a relinble, efficient, and
at the same time o safe and certain purgative.
Dr. Harvey's Anti-Bilious and Purgative
Tills supply this want. ' :

- "

relieves the child from pain, but regulates:

take, and gives univorsnl satisfaction,

cd choristers, the harmony of many passages -

enrnestly desired and none more diligentiy -

Ir Wit Reueve T88 Banv.—There is no
mistake about it. MRS, WINSLOWS SOOTH-
-ING SYRUP, for children ieething, not only’

§ 93p [19uno{) oatynyeyory

{he stomach and bowels, cures dysentery and
diarrhees, softens the gums, reduces all in- .
fiammation, and give rest, health and comfort,
to the mother and child. Itis pléasant'te”



