. (From ‘Catholic
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. Thers are heroes and heroes. Heroes
whose mames are boldly emblazoned

‘on the scroll of fame and whose cour-

ageous deeds are published to the
world. There are others, 100, whose
fortitude is scarcely ever known, Not
on history’s page, nor on tablet or
monument are their names to be
found, To them it is enough that
God knows—enough that in eternity’s
“imperishable record their name be
placed.

History tells us of the frightful fa-
mine in Ireland in '47, and also of
the terrible ship fever that brought
desolation. The heroism displayed
by the religious, however, was scarce
worth mentioning from the histo-
rian’s viewpoint. At that direful

the Grey Nuns of Canada were
well nigh wiped out.

When news reached the mother-
house that hundreds were dying un-
aided and unattended on the shores
of Point St. Charles, venerable Mo-
ther McMullen at once visited the
scene. She found the report only
too true. She collected all the facts
and sent them to the emigrant agent,
requesting power to act so as to ame-
liorate the sufferfings of the unfortu-
nate Irish immigrants,

Prelimir aries settle®, she returned
to headguarters. A little book pub-
lished years ago and which is not in
general circulation, gives details of
later happenings as follows:

It was the hour of recreation, The
Sisters, old and younz, were gather-
ed in the community-room, the con-
versation was animated, and,
time to time, peals of lauzhter
sued frofh one group or another. The
Superior entered, and the Sisters rose
to receive her. Having taken
geat in the circle, she said after

from
is-

her
a
short pause :
| ~Sisters; I have seen a sight to-
day that I shgll never forget. I went
to Point St. ,Charles and found hund-
reds of sick and dying huddled
gether,
them is too great for even the strong-
est constitution. The atmosphere is
impregnated with it, and the air fill-
ed with the groans of the sufferers.
Death js there in its most appalling
aspect. Those who thus cry aloud
in their agony are strangers, but
their hands are outstretched for re-
ref.
ous.”
burst
voice

to-
The stench emanating from

Sisters, the plague is contagi-

Here the venerable superior
into tears and with a broken
continued: you
there I am signing your death war-
rant, but you are free to accept
refuse.”’

There was no hesitation, no
mur. All arose and  stood before
their superior. The same exclamar
tion fell from their lips: ““I
ready !’’

Eight of the willing number
chosen, and the following morning
they cheerfully departed to fulfill the
task allotted to them.

On arriving at Point St. Charles
the little band of volunteers dispers-
ed among the sheds with the persgns
whom they had engaged to assist in
the work of mercy. What a sight be-
fore them ! “I nearly fainted,”’ sajd
one of the Sisters, relating her emo-
tions on that eventful day. ‘“When I
approach the entrance of this sepuly
chre the stench suffocated me. I s;w
a number of beings with distorted
features and discolored bLodies lying
heaped together on the ground look-
ing like so many corpses. I knew not
what to do. T could not advance
without wreading on one or another
of the helpless creatures in the way.
While in this perplexity, I was recall~
ed to action by seeing the frantic el-
forts of a poor man trying .to extri-
cate himself from among the pros-
trate crowd, his features expredding
at the same time an intensity of hor-
ror. Stepping with precaution, plac-
ing first one foot and then the other
where a .space could e found, I
managed to get near the patient,

“In sending
or

de-

am

were

who, exhausted after the effort made
to call our attention, now lay back
pillowed on—dear God, what a sight!
—two discolored corpses in a state
of decomposition. We set to work
| guickly. Clearing a small passuge.
we first carried out the dead bodies,
and then, after strewing the floor
with straw, we repiaced thereon the
living, who soon had to be removed
in their turn.”

In the open space between the sheds
lay the inanimate forms of men, wow

cation of health and beauty,

loving and ardent hearts, now
tined to fill a nameless grave.
sick immigrants arrived from day to
day; new sheds had to -le erected,
These_temporary hospitals stood side
by side, each containing about one
hundred and twenty common cots,
or rather plank boxes littered with
straw, in which the poor fever-strick-
en victims frequently lay down to
1ise no more. Eleven hundred hu-
man beings tossed and writhed jn
agony, at the same time, on these
hard couches. The hearse  could
hardly suffice to carry off the dead.
The number of Sisters increased till
none save the principal officers, the
superannuated, and those absolutely
necessary tg maintain the good order
of the establishment, remained at
the Grey Nunnery. The ardor of the
sisterhoddl continued unabated, and,
until the 24th of the month (June),
no sister had been absent from the
muster-roll. On this eventful morn-
ing, two young sisters could no
longer rise at the sound, of the matin
bell. The plague had chosen its

des-

ly after, until thirty lay at the point
of death. The professed nuns of the
establishment, numlerting only forty,
could not suffice to superintend their
institution, tend their sick sisters,
and assist at the sheds. There were
at this time twenty novices
eagerly requested to be allowed to
fill up the vacancies. 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 ? TFears
were entertained for the safety of
the convent, fears that increased still
more when seven sisters were called
to receive their reward.

who

Overcome by fatigue and with ach-
ting hearts the remaining omes saw
themselves obliged to withdraw for a,
few weeks from the scene where the
voice of sympathy and the hand of
charity were so greatly needed. It
was to their ;great relief that they
beheld the good Sisters of Provi-
dénce take their places at the bed-
side of the suffering and dying. Short-
ly after, the devoted religious of the
Hotel Dieu obtained the permission
of the BisHop to leave their cloister
walls and assist in the good work.
Meanwhile, the venerable Mgr,
Bourget, the priests of the seminary,
the Jesuits, and several other mem-
bers of the clergy, who from the first
days had heen unrelenting in their
efforts to afford help and comfort to
the poor exiles, continued their heroic
ministrations. Many were the grate-
ful souls who carried with them be-
vond the grave the remembrance of
their genergus henefactors, not a few
of whom soon followed to receive the
erown reserved for martyrs of chari-
ty. Survivors recall to this day
with feelings of love and gratitude
the draught doubly refreshing jrecause
held fo their parched lips by the
consecrated hand of a ®ishop or Yy
that of a devoted priest so worthy of
the name of Father.

Such is the religious hero. The
priesthood and the sisterhood truly
are possessed of that

““Courage—independent spark from
heaven’s bright throne

umphant and mlo;e. 1

men and children, once the personifi-
with

More

victi d followed hour-
first; victims, . gnd more follow . of life from the plan of God; it means

By which the soul stands raised, tri-

THE DIGHTY OF L
5 W 17S OBUGATONS

~Under the tifle “College Life for

Catholic Women,” Donahoe's Maga-
zine gives extracts from addresses
ot
the closing exercises of Trinity Col-
lege, Washington, D.C., an establish-
ment devoted to the education of
- women, and affilinted with the Catho-

delivered by Catholic educators

¢ Tic University of Washington.

One of the addresses was delivered |

by Rev. “nﬁm“ ', Ph.D,
dlieme was *“The Dignity

in its Obligations.”’
said :

teristics of our time,

ritual perception. A spiritu
Which is _deprived of these essenty

Father Kerby

In analyzing the apparent charao-
we find in it
two elerfients which seem to bear di-
rectly on our spiritual life and to
threaten {ts interests; one is insisv-
-ence on rights, and demand for re-
cognition of them; the other, an aim-
less, distracted, nervous and varied
bhurry; the first threatens our Bense
of duty,.the second destroys the spi-
lite

»
sympathies are enlisted, amd' uncons-
ciously we are developing a spirit of
self-seeking, o desire for personal vin-
di for personal fort, which
is the forerunmer of a day when indi-
vidual selfishness may dominate. The
noller, sweeter traits of the soul
cannot flourish in such a-‘climats. To
protect ourselves against that ten
dency we must believe and we musg
teach with every energy of enlighten-
ed zeal, with every resource of firm
conviction, that the dignity oS life is
in its obligations.

Rights were never necessary until
men forgot their obligations; a soul
that is bent on securing them alone
is locked out forever from the bene-
dictions of a truthful understamding
of life. By the will of God, as St.
Paul tells us, ‘‘none liveth to him-
self:’” we are members of one race,
one in nature, one in destiny and in
elementary powers, God distributed
strength and weakness over the race
only after He had linked us together
by the strong bonds which His hand
welded, in monral, spiritual, soc,al,
physical and mental interdependence.
To see ourselves in any other rela-
tion than that of extended depend-
ence on one another, to fail to under-
stand the resulting fundamental o}-
ligations »f life, to judge of these
obligations from the standpoint of
personal comfort, preference, or yndi-
vidual interest, causes the deflection

a wandering. distorted spiritual ca-
reer, a moral failure, splendid in e
very ruins. It is supstitution
self for God,

ot

*‘Obligations are opportunities. foe
self-realization.” They are merély
the demands of Almighty God made
of us to realize His will in the race.
St. Paul tells us that ‘“we are God’s
coadjutors—you are God’s BHuilding.’”
Our obligations mark our place and
function ¥n/God’s building. Thus the
measure of our obligations is the
measure of our partnership with God
and the pledge of our intended glory
in His plans. A life to be a whole
life. self-realized, must Ye part of a
larger life, which larger life is the ex-
pression of God’s divine intention,
“For it is God who worketh in you
both to will and to accomplish ac-
cording to His good will.”” God an-
chors us in the race, by our obliga-
tions, for who would cut the cable’
and sail the seas alone ?

The right conduct of our life
pends on our grasp of this great
truth, It must be deep, very deep
in our lives; deeper than our thought,
deeper than ambition, than feeling,
than impulse. It must go down to
sanctify and direct dawning consc®
ousness—beyond the zone of doubt
or hesitation into the very founda-
tions of life.

When we thus know—with the plen-
titude of understanding—that the
dignity of life is in its olhligations,
we are protected

de-

in every concrete
duty that we meet. Interest, pre-
ference, plaasure, self-seeking, pas-
sion, laziness, camot then affect our
honesty of judgment in determining
obligations, nor the bravery of cur
consecration in fulfilling them. Moral
poise, stability, security, come to
life thus directed, and there, too,
the tender vlrtne_s of pity, mery,
loyalty, binduess, charity and ten-
derness, take up “their habvitation.

A life directed by conscious-
ness of righti alone, judging its obli-
gations by Selfish or persvnal ends,
by their relation to comfort or am-
bition, instead of judging them re-
gardless of these, fs a life that Is
wrenched out of its intended har-
mony. ¢ diverts the current of
finer feeling and nobler emotion that
flows into rightly directed lives; it
knows only in fragments and provok-
ing incompleteness the larger niean-
ing of life and its purest motives,

L .

a

We see to-day much that = pives
cause for concern. The time is In-
dividunlistic. Never pefore did the
wdividual appear t& be worth  so
much,  Personal  rights, personar

The gravest question of duty  are
answered, not by doing duty, )
asserting personal rights. Thus
mated ¢ ¥ g

views, personal ease are paramount.’

gations, in which regard
thelr greatest power.

their rights. e
their obligations. Ths whole spirit
forgetting love, and not in safe-guar-
ding rights. A nobler justice, 'a
surer guarantee of rights, is had
when they struggle for their rights.
When our obligations are as sacroed
to us in fact as they are to God in
intention, our spfritual peace is se-
cure, and our happiness is safe.

Wm. Lioyd Garrison said of his
son, when bewailing the latter's ear-
ly death, “He seemed horn to take a
eentury on his shoulders without
stooping.” We, too, are born to
take on our showlders the burden of
a sentury: the burden of believing ia
and loving and fulfilling our obligs~
twons.  But that is our glory. The
richest and noblest lives have been
made rich and noble by their obli-
gations wisely understood and faith-
fully met. De¢pest insight into God’s
ways will come only to 'those who
co-operate with God as coadjutors in
executing the divine will manifested
in the duties which accompany per-
son and place in life. The
aimless, distracted, nervous hurry of
current life harms our spiritual in-
sight and weakens the spiritual sense.
Thus true wisdom is threatened, that
wisdom which understands all of the
relations of dife and all of its obliga-
tions in accord with spiritual reali-

ty.

The spiritual view is one that
necids serenity, reflection, simplicity.
But we are distracted in a hundred
directions, nervous and hurried al-
ways. We "are in touch with too
many things; we seek to know and
to be and to do anything and every-
thing that popular fancy throws be-
fore us as an object of attenition. We
Ap to the surface in a thousand
places, and attain depth nowhere.
But the peace and calmness of the
soul are deep as the peace and calm-
ness of ths ocean,

Our unrelated, useless, incomplete,
provoking activities are killing mno-
bler life. After fashion, and society,
and games, and travels, and fiction,
and Dusiness, ‘and market reports,
and  war, and politics, and study
have engaged us, there is left no time
or epergy or taste to look into the
depths of the soul, t, estiablish the
ssnse of moral empire over its facul«
ties, and keep clear of vagueness and
cloud its holy vision. The value of
not knowing many things, of not
knowing many people, of not doinz
many things, the protection to be
found ir @ discriminating ignorance,
the .moral calm of simpiicity ‘and re-
tiring prudence in which St. John
Chrysostom sums up all philosophy,
the blessed value of leisurely living,
are forgotten, jgnored, despised.

We extend sympathy and pity to
the submerged tenth, the victims of
degrading poverty. But why stop
‘there ?  Who is not submenged ? We
are submerged in pleasure, submerged
in business, submerged in study, sub-
menged in clubs, submerged §n our
extending ambitions. We know per-
sous nowandays, but not souls. We
seem to grasp minds and virtues, but
not souls. From our husiness,
plemsure, our conversations, our
thinking, our ambitions, one may
easily see great minds, great energy,
gréat  culture—but only shrivelled,
shrinking souls, The ssoul is pecom-
ing an outcast. This submerging,
this distraction, this neglect of the
spiritual throughout life. is the . re-
sult of brauking up life Mto parts
and allowing each part to become as
the whole; to attract, absorb and
shape our sympathies, standards and
aims away from the one complete
view which alone is God’s.

The dignity of life is in our oLligas
tions; the wisdom of life is in spiris
tual insight; the glory of life is in
personal loyalty to Jesus Christ.

Let us fix our first and fundvmental
truths—let us know our dignity, love
the true wisdom of soll,  seel
our dignity, wisdom and glory
loyalty to Ohrist. More will be done
when bravely,
 reflect

our

Jesus Christ did not teach the poon |

He taught the rich | ¢

of the Gospel &s in duty, service, self- | D

seela §

13 Canada. Tn ite
vaily dsed for the finest class of
monumental work.

:, A ,‘,. iV s
T. J. O'NEILL,
REAL ESTATE ACENT,
i80 ST.JAMES STREET.

Loans, Insurance, Renting, and Col-
lecting of Rents. Moderate charges,
and prompt returns, .

GONROY BROS..

238 Oonu"o Street,
Practical Plumbers,Gasand SteamFitters

ELECTRICand MECHANICAL

BELLS,ete.
‘Pel. Main 8582. Night and Day Bervices

—

nel-

Alexander
Committes o;m“'
Bt mects n same s, o
Arst M of every month g
P-m.  Rev. Director, Rev, Tok
loran; Pudent, W. P, Doyle; :
Secy., Jno. P, Gunning, 718
Antonine street, St, Henri,

ST. ANN'S T. A. & B. socy
established 1868, =Rev. pj ;
Rev, Father McPhail; Presigey; |
Gallery, M.P.; Sec., J. p o
625 8t. Domtnique Street; M, .
Ryan, treasurer, 18 St. A ..

street. Meets on the second 8y,
day of every month, in S, Anp'

Hall, corner Young and Ottaw

strests, a¥ 8.80 p.m.

— e BT T
ST. ANN’'S YOUNG M=
TY, organized 1885.—Meets iy ™
hall, 157 Ottawa Street, on
first  Sunday of each month,
2.80 p.m. Spiritua) Adviser,,
E, Strubbe, C.88.R.; Pruidm

N'S soon

B

TaLEPPHONE 3833 .

THOMAS 0’GONNELL

NeslerinGeneral Household HardwareintP g’
Dils,and & fine line of Wall Papers,

€or, Murray and Ottawa

STREET
PRACTICAL PLUMBER ,

BAS, STEAM and ROT WATER FITTER

BUTLAND LINING, FITE ANY BTOYR
OHEAP,

Ordere promptly atfonded to.
charges. A tridl solicited.

t=: Moderate

KrrABLISEED 1864.

GC. O’BRIEN,

House.Sign ana Decorative Painier
PLAIN AND DECORATIVE

PAPER-NANGER.
WhitewashingandTinting Orderspromptly
ded to. Termr moderat

. or .
Residence 645, Office 647, Dorchester stroet
east of Bleurystreet Montreal
Bell Telephone, Main. 1405,

P. Kenehan; Treasurer, Thopy
O’Connell; Rec.-Sec., Robt, J

C.M.B.A. OF: CANADA, BRANCH
26.—(Organized 18th Novemb
1878.—Branch 26 meets at 8
Patrick’s Hall,¥ 93 St, Alexaas
8t., on every Monday of
month, The regular meetings
the transaction of business
held on the 2nd and 4th Mond,
of each month, at 8 p.m, Spiry
Adviser, Rev. M. Callaghan
cellor, P. J. Darcy; President, ¥,
F. Wall; Recording Secretary, P, ¢
McDonagh, 189 Visitation stry
Financial Secretary, Jas. J, Ca
tigan, 825 St. Urbain street;
surer; J. H. Kelly; Medical Ady
Dre. H. J. Harrlson, E. J, 0'Cq
nor and G. H. Merrill,

e ——
OHUROH BELLS,

Bells /52555 McShane's )
Any tone dc-m-crnmu, Peals, Single,
MeSHANE BELL Nl.'llllY, Baltimore, Nd., U84

LAWRENCE RILEY.

PIL.ASTHIIREIE

Suceessor toJohn Riley. Establishedin 1866
Plain and Ornamental Iuhrlnﬁ. Repairs o
uﬂklndl promptlyattendedto. Kstimates fur-
nished Postal orders attenaed to. 15 Paris
Street, Poimiie Cunric»

—

PATENT SOLIOCITORS.

MENEELY BELL COMTAN

TROY,N.¥,,and
177 n'lcunw‘r.ul:w YORE Olty,

Manufacturs Superior CHURCH BE

e—

ROOFERS, Eto,

‘Wesolicit the business of Manutacturers, En.
nn?then who realizethe advisability of
having thei? Patent business transacted by Ex-
perts, Preliminary advice free. Charges mode
rate. Our inventors’ Help, 125 v‘-’gu, sent u;
request. Mariou & Marion, New Work Life
wontres’ * and Washiagton, D.C., U.S A.

BRUI]IE'S CELEBRATED
SELF-RAISING FLOUR

Is the Original and the Best.

A PREMIUM giveri for
returned to our Ofice.

10 BLEURY 8°, Montreal.3

the empty bag
» s

The Plain Trath Tels

In roofing as in everything else,
your roof needs only a repair
will candidly tell you so, if & ®
roof is required we give a gu
tee for 10, 7 or 5 years, accord
to priee. Our experts are at you
digposal, without extra cost; 0
we do anything for yeu?

GEORGE W, REED & (0

Roofers, Asphalers, &.

786 ORAIG STREET.

strength, noble resolution and inte-
rior assurance of the abiding pre-
sence of Jesus will come in due. time
from God to refresh and strengthen
the soul like the morning anct even-
ing rain.

FORCE 0F BXAMPLE,

A reverend contributor to a con-

carries a lesson for many well-mean-

Jing peopte:

o

temporary tells g little incident which |

-

I thought, and T heard her say, “¥¢
ought rot to break the rules of 8
park.’’

His reply was, “One branch
make no difference.”

1 strolled along beside them, thiH
ing about the philosophy wrapped!
in the little scene, when, hea
a boyish shout behind, I turned
looked back,
wh group of hoys had been playy
ball near the flowering tree, and!
nevér. thought of breaking brax

; o among the ‘besioged .

i ol in such matters

o beard to declare that

at laast capitulation ]

[ o and the cup of degradatior

jed to its dregs.

, ;‘m,, the city there reignec
it misery, starvation
uldoring fury. Men looked

another with an unspoken

ining ™ their eves, and W

ing the mark of lona-draw
y in their pinched faces tr1
jly to the few bokers® - i

il open aund waited their ture
o purchasing of such meagre

o5 of bread as were to be bo
Therefore  silence brooded

is, being broken only b

sting shells that landed in
cted spots at all hours of thu
od night. The quarter of

re was especially dangerou
bo pedestrian, for the Pru

‘arksmen had got their range
\ rded the hill continuously
afenders of the city had dr:
heir heavy cannon up to the he

.d from their vantage point
urned the fire, but the po
as a hot one, and the wayfar
hat quarter of Paris took his
ato his own hand, for at any
ment a bursting shell might bri
p an abrupt termination.

Two men, both wearing the
orm of lieutenant, were pading
hastion near the eastern gate ¢
pity. From time to time they
ped and looked over the
prouded plain that lay De
hem and the twinkling lights
fthe Prussian camp, and then

th a shrug of their shoulders
umed theit tramp.

They were hoth young, havin
[deed, but recently left  boyhood
hinfl them, and they were cun

ike in appearance, though the
pess was explained Ly the fact

em being brothers. Envelop
the long military cloak, and

peaked caps drawn down ovVer
yes, it was difficult to disti
between them.

“To surrender,” said one of
*is our onty chance. At leas
will save the whole place
fknocked to bits and the certad
being starved to death.'’

‘It will  be a sorry sight
Bismarck riding through the
A8 a congueror,”’ replied Arma
Ruetteville, “I wonder how th
Ple will take it 1"

“The people,” observed the
"have had ali their spirit ¢
out of them by sheer stary
What they want 1s food, Bisma
80 Bismarck ! Empty stomac
great levelers of pride 1

“But we French do not take
feat easily, Silvestre, and the
@ pride in us that not even
an kill.”

His brother did not reply,
égaih stopped and looked ouf
[the Dlain ot their feet. !

The night was dark now, i
moon had set, but the gloom
helped to intensify the glitte
the enemy’s camp fires. 'The
Tooked vindictive in their w
ness and like so many hungry
Waiting for thejr prey.

“What of Therese and Madas
din 2" asked Silvestre at len
have had no time to go up
house to-day.”

“It goes Ladly with them &
®verybody else. , Therese wait
two hours at the baker's in
Rue Blanchard for some bre

“She got it, T hope ?'” inte
Bilvestre,

“The supply was sold out &
€ame tq her turn’’

."Mon Diew 1"’ exclaimed th
n@er. “What will they do
“Therese says they have ens
the house to Tagt ‘them for:

day, Lut then——""" Arm
2 e and 8
his shoulders; >

“Oh, it is
;"“l‘!t out,
Strong ang

horrible,”  §
“‘hormible.”  Fo
able the siegs -
| €Bough, Lyt ¢ delicate Work
Qitren—_r,

For o moment the tw,
lows were silent, and
‘Were wone of tha ]

& bit Silvestre -
arm.

% R thng;’,'




