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A SINSTER'S INFLUENCE.,

One of St, Catharine’s Hospital’s Many
Tragle lucldents.,

Hospital life is never without its
tragodies. No swiftly do they follow
each other that while mind end heart
arv atill tillod, to the exclusion of ali
things elue, with the said contem.-
plation of onc just past, another

advances toward the culminating point ;

to demaed instant and absolute atten-
tion All about is the wmurmur of
caroless and jocular chat in overy ward ;
all around are eyes lighted up with
happy anticipations of speedily return.
ing health, but always, always tho
hand of death is resting upon some
brow. Always one moro lifv i passing
fast away. Always is the shadow of
impending doom lurking somewhere
near the dancing sunbeams of return-
ing hope,

Within the past three wooks two
fine-looking young wmen, ono about 26,

turn. Did they wish to ropont of thoeir
sine and return to the bosomn of tha
mother churcht No; they did not,
thoy would not. Thoy were out of the
cburch for good, and nothing could
induco them to return to it. Tho
prieat soon loft them, telling the Sistors
that be feared ho could do nothing.
loth young men pnsse” n restless
{ mght, but were well carest for, and in
the morning scomed a hittle better,
vapecially aftor they had been washed
and robed in fresh garments to replaco
thoso which had beon saturated by
beavy night aweats. Theso are oflicos
porformed by the Sisters thumselves as
part of thoir eacred and manifold
duties, and never could they be more
skillfully, tenderly and delicately pes-
formed. The yonog men began to look
asbout them and take an interest in
their surrovndings, the slder one especi-
ally, when he folt able to talk, making

. commeonts to somo of the convalescont

patients which proved him to have a

the other about 30 years of age, were
entered in St Catharine’s Hospital as
patients. They seemed intelligent and ’
well wauucted and were certainly well
dressed, but althuugh still able to walk
it was apparent to every one who saw
them that they were both very seriously
ill, and the Sisters of St. Dominic, who
received them in the ward to vhich
they had Leen assigned, realized at
once, with their well-trained percep-
tions, thot the young men had probably |
applied for ndmiesion to the hospital |
too late.

These young men were fast friends.
They had roomed togother in a private
houss in the Fifteonth Ward. They
were out together almost every even-
ing. The amusements and the tastes
of the one were the amusements and
tastes of the other. They lived tho
careless, easy going lifo of single young
men away frem home and relatives,
and in one of their festive little jaunts
sbout town they exposed themsclves
too reckiessly and caught cold together,
But that to them, with their appar-
ently strong constitation, was a trivial
matter and not a break did they make
in their round of recreation until the
Saturday night of thut week, when they
found themselves tvo ill to keep upany |
longer. Then thoy went back to their !
room together and tried to doctor them.
solves.

Late on the following Wednesday
afternoon they gave up their task and
wolked togetber to St. Catharine's
Hospital, which they reached in an
almost exhausted condition. They
were placed in cets side by side and
the house physician examined them
carefally. ¢ Pnecumonis, both of them,”
he whispered, 28 be walked away to
give directions for their treatment.

One of tho Sisters asked each of the
young men if they bad any relatives or
friends whom he wished to bave notifi-
ed of his illness and whercabouts.
 No, not one,” said the younger, turn-

| to her brotker.

quiet, bumorous vein in his make up
and which goined for bim some warm
sympathizers and friends But overy

. uoe and theu ho asaivusly asked what

time of day it was and had anything
yet been heard of bis littlo sister 1 She
arrived duriog the morning hours and
was immediately conducted to her
brother’s bedside. A rather pretty girl
she was, not more than 18 or 19 years
of nge. Tears wero in her oyes as she
entored the ward but she dried them as
she approached her brother. Evidently
she had already been warned of the
serious nature of her ililness and did
not wish to have lLim see her weeping.
Her greoting was most affectionate and
she gently chided her brother for his
faiiure to inform her of his illness
before he was compelled to seek refuge
in a hospital. It was clear that she
was very fond of him. Protty soon, at
his request she went to the next cot
and talked sympathizingly and hope-
fully tc his friend. Then she roturned
All day she sat at or
near his bedside, caressing bimn and
belping him in every way, while the
Hospital Sisters, seeing her desireto
do something for her brother, brought
her ice and simple cooling draughts
for the parched throat, telling her how
and when to administer them. Then
they loft her alone with him as much
as they deemed prudent, tut never left
the patient out of sight for any length
of time and always appeared to per-
form important services for him with
tbeir own hands. Still it plcased the
little girl greatly to think that she was
oursing her sick rrother and he, too,
seemed better (or it

But the heasse physician as be oxam-
ined the two patients shook his head
and Dr. Oa'roll, the visiting physician,
who madn an especially early call,
looked st’''l more grave. Late in the
ofternoon the little girl kissad ber
brother, gave kim a farowell smilo and
walked away. As shc passed out of
the room she burst into tears.

ing his head away, a little sadly, it
seemed. The elder reflected a moment
and said, speaking very painfully and
huskily: ¢ 1 have a littie sister living

up rear Harlem. Perbaps, if sabe knew

That evening the young men were
again exemived by physicians. At 1
oclock Friday morning the younger
patiert became somewhat delirious.

1 was bere sbe wight like to come and ' Ecorything possible was dono to quiet

sec me.” He gave her address, dic-
tated the outline of a message and the
note was prooptly mailed to her.

It is the custom in taking the nameo
and other marticulars of the applicant
for admission to the bospital to ask of
whst religions denomination he is
These young men bad replied that they
were christened in the Catholic Church,

bat they had abandoned that faith |

yeats ago and had never accepted ang
other. Now, the Sisters of St. Domibic
do not utiiize their position as hospital
nurses to try to win converts from
other churches, but tho spectacle of
thess young men, born in the Catholic
isith and speeding to cternity withoat
an atom of relimous belief appalled
them. Naturally they sent for tho
pricst who was that weck in chargo of

him, but at 2 o'clock he was worse,
; aud half an hour later be was a raving
, maniac. More than once bs sprang
| out of bed, struck and kicked and hit
at malo convalescents who led bim
back and threw missiles at them uatil
everything movable bad to be- takeo
beyond hisreach. A single Dominican
Sister, howover, was able by mere per-
suasion ‘c partially juiet him At
first ho swore horribly av bor, Lut she
talked hia out of that, too, and ouly
' from her hands wculd ho take quieting
medicine. As soon as her back was
turned he wes ravisg and struggling
again, only to quict down when she
reappeared. So it went on until day-
 light, when be became too wenk to
stragglo with any degreo of violiace
Hoe was quiet cnough after that until

{oll and an attempt to spring from
ed again. It required no effort then,
howover, to restrain bim. After pray-
era, while ono Sister was proparing thoe
morning medicines for the ward,
another watched clogely tho dying
man. He was vory white then and
his now wastod faco was twitching.
Suddenly he gavo a great gasp, half
raised his head and fell back 1n the
Sister's arms. Tho other Sister quickly
approached the bedside. A wsecond
aftor she reached it the young man
was dead.

One Sister stood botween tho heads
of the two cots to conceal the deathbed

sceno, which had come mere suddenly,

than was expected from the dead
mon's friend. In a twinkling screens
wero brought out by the Sisters and
placed about the cot of tho dead. It
was hoped that the surviving friead
knew nothing of the death, and other
patients woro warned not to talk about
it. He did not know, though, for
more than an hour later, long after tho
Sisters hed carried the body awsy, the
survivor opened his eyes, beckoned to
one of the newiy wade avguaintaaces
and hoarsely whispored . ** That was
awful. I know all night that ho was
dying, but it broke me all up to seo
bim going like that” No further
reference did any fellow-patient hear
him make at auy time to his dead
friend,

That morning the priest visited the
surviving pationt again, and asked him
how he folt. There was a pleasant
talk between the two, and soon the
subject of religion was once more
broached. It was no use. Not oven
the death of his friend bad induced
the young man to repeat.

Early in the morning the 'little
sister ” was in the hospital again. She
bad already shown herself a devout
Catholic, and it was whispered about
the ward thst her brother's obduracy
was breaking her heart.  All day long
she spt at his bedside. When sho left
the two lominican Sisters of the
ward took turns In sitting up all night
with the sick man. Saturday morning
he seemed better again and began to
think himse!f almost a well man, after
tho Sisters in attendaoco had washed
his faco and cowbed and brushed his
hair and mustache. “I'm getting
along,” he said to a fellow-patient,
who, for a few minutes, was left to
take care of him. *I'm a little foggy
still about tho lungs, that's all.”

Very curly Saturday morning came
the faithial * little sister.” Her eyes
wero red from constant weeping and
she brd evidently passed a sleopless
night, but more affectionately and
smilingly than before did she greet ber
brotber. He seemed very glad to see
her, but after a little time, while she
was whispering earnestly into his ear,
be uttered a hoarse exclamation of
anger, turned over on his side without
assistence anG persistently kept his
head away fror her.  Everybody knew
that the * little sister ” bad joined in
the effort, as she fondly boped, to save
her brother’ssounl, and bad been rudely
repulsed. Soon the sick man sank
iuto o troubled slumber and the girl,
tiptocing over to a convalescent patient,
asked him if he could get her a prayer
book. Prayer books are casy of access
in St. Catherine's Hospital and one
was soon obtained for her. I haven't
given up hope yet,” she said, smiling
through her tears as she took the
book., There wes that in her voice
which made it certain that it was not
bops of recovery she was referring to
That hod alreads benn abandoned by
another kind of hope.

* 1 must hold this prayer book down
low,” she whispered as sho resumed her
seat beside the cot, * for if bo sces meo
with it in my hands when he wakes ho
may bo angry.”

For hours after that, prayer book in
hand, she gat by her brother’s bedsido
weeping whilo hs slept, and smiling in-

St. Catharine's Chapei, and he wagsoon , 6 o'clock prayers were in progress. | to his cyes whensver thoy slowly
conversing with cach young man in ' whon he startled everybedy by o wild opened, marmuring a8 sho did so words  staadard.

of sisterly love, Often during his
slumbors, which wore now heavier and
more wtuporlike than bufore, sho would
lean over him, and, with hor lips very
noar to his face, wovoe ther) as if
broathing prayers for his salvailon.

It was the dootor's last visit. He
did not need to stay long. When he
left bo bockoned tho hospital Sister to
follow him. Thon tho hospital Sister
roturned, and gently loading tho watch-
ing, praying girl away from tho bed.
side, whisperod to hor. The girl's
frame shook with soba. ‘*The doctor
says he's dying,” she sobbed to some
inquiring pationts as sho camo back.
Soon, ogain, the brother partly roused
higeolf from his lethargy only to see
his * littlo sister” withouta tearin hor
ayes, smiling once again :

But action was demaunded now, if
over, and the girl went away and evi-
dently besought the two Sisters of St.
Douinic to help her, as, indeed, they
bad undoubtedly done more than once
before. They were willing to try again.
Ono clergyman hed alroady tried twice
and failed. A sccond clergyman was
sent for, and, with a screen placed
around the cot, he was left alone with
the dying man. He talked gontly and
persuasively, but soon retired sadly
enough. Still the Sisters of St.
Dominic were anxious to help the
patient and sorrowing girl to save ber
brotber's soul. ‘Ihe Mother Superior
and a Sister from a lowor ward wero
sent £5r. A1 of them went behind the
screen, which, after all, did oot hide
the scene from 4 few of the patients in
ono corner of the room, who could not
retire as the others from that end did,
for the reason that they wore stiil con-
fined to their beds. Soon the gentle
plendings of the Dominican Sisters
became so carnest aod clear that they
could be easily heard, and every
patient in the room listcned breath-
lessly. It was a period of fearful
golemnity, that in which the great
final effort was made to bring back the
long lost sheep to the fold. Again and
again tho dying man was becought to
accept Divine mercy while thore was
still time. Agmin and again ho refused.
He was asked to remember the teach-
ings of his carly youth, but he gasped
out that they wero no longer anything
to him. Then the Sisters spoke to
bim, still gently but with growing
earnestness and eloquence of his
motber's hopes for him and of the faith
she died in. For the first time ho
faltered and moisture filled his fast
dimming eyes His little sister could
no longer restrain her sobs in his pre-
sence. He looked at her tenderly as
she knelt by his bedside, took her hand
in his and etill gazed at her,

“Yes,” ho said at Iast, ““lot me die
in faith.”

At 6 o'clock thal evening he lay
breathing his last. Two hours before
he hcd expressed contrition to the
pricst and the last rites of the church
bad been administered to him. His
« little sieter” was otill kneeling and
weeping and praying at his pillow ss
she watched carnestly tho all bat life-
leas faco she had so dearly loved ; bat
through her weeping eyes ‘therc shoae
a light of joy not seen in them before.
She was mourning still and mourning
bitterly, but no longer did she moumn
without hope. Beside hor and aleo on
the other side of the cot, Sisters of St.
Dominic knelt and prayed for the flcet-
ing soul which hed been reclaimed
through their gentle pleadings and the
«littlo sister's” tears aftor all other
agencies bad failod. It was not many
1 moments then before the end come.

The two fast incnds who had roomed
l togother, been stricken with illness
| together and cntered the hospital
together were now togother in death.—
I T. I. C.wn Brooklyn Twnes,

** Be suro you get Ayer's” is animportant
caution to alfin scarch of a thoroughly-reli-
| ablo blood purificr, Ayer's Sarsag beia
| the onc on which thero can bo no mannes o
| donbt. 1t bas atood tho tost of nsarly half
a contury, and has long Loen conaidered the
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