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PREFACE.

O PO

17 is to be hoped that the reader of the ensuing narrative will not
suppose that it is a fiction, or that the scenes and persons thai I
have delineated, had not a real existence. It is also desired, that
the suthor of this volume may be regarded not as a voluntary par-
ticipator in the very guilty transactions which are described; but
receive sympathy for the trials which she has endured, and the
pecaliar situation in which her past experience, and escape from
the power of the Superior of the Hotel Dieu Nunnery, at Montreal,
and the snares of the Roman Priests in Canada, have left her.

My feelings are frequently distressed and agitated by the recol-
lection of what I huve passed through ; and by night and day I have
little peace of mind, and few periods of calm and pleasing reflection.
Futurity also appears uncertain. I know not what reception this
little work may meet with, and what will be the effect of its publi-
cation here or in Canada, among strangers, friends, or enemies. 1
have given the world the truth, so far as I have gome, on subjects
of which I am told they are generally ignorant; and I feel perfect
confidence, that any facts which may yet be discovered, will con-
firm my words whenever they can be obtained. Whoever shall ex-
plore the Hotel Dieu Nunnery at Montreal, will find unquestion-
able evidence that the descriptions of the interior of that edifice,
given in this beok, were furnished by one familiar with them ; for
whatever alterations may be attempted, there are changes which no
mason or carpenter can make and effectually conceal ; and therefore
there must be plentiful evidence in that Institution, of the truth of

wy dascription. Lo
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There are liring witnesses, also, who cught to be mads to spesk.
without fear of penances, tortures, and death, and possibly thewr
testimony at some future time, may be added, to confirm my state-
ments. There are witnesses I should greatly rejoice to see at liber-
ty; or rather there wers. Are they living now? or will they be
permitted to live after the Priests and Bupenors have seen this
book? Perhaps the wretched nuns in the cells have already suffer
od for my sake—perhaps Jane Ray has been mlenced for ever, or

’lvill be murdered, before abe has time to wid her most important
estimony to mine.

But speedy death in relation only to this world, can be no great
calamity to those who lead the life of 2 nun. The mere recollection
of it always makes me miserable. It would distress the reader,
should I repeat the dreams with which I am often terrified at night ;
for I sometimes fancy myself pursned by the worst enemies ; fre-
quently I seem as if agaia shut up in the Convent ; often I imagine
myself present at the repetition of the worst scenes that I have
hinted at or described. Sometimes I stand by the secret place of
interment in the cellar ; sometimes I think I can hear the shrieks
of the helpless females in the hands of atrocious men; and some-
times almost seem actually to look again apon the calm and placid
features of St. Frances, as she appeared when surrounded by her
murderers. :

I cannot banish the scenes and character of this book from my
memory. To me it can never appear like an amusing fably, or lose
its interest and importu'&ce. The story is one which is continually
before me, and must return fresh to my mind, with painful emo-
tions, as long as I live. With time, and Christian instreetion, and
the sympathy and examples of the wise and good, I hope to learn
submissively to bear whatever trials are appointed me, and to im-
prove under them all.

Impressed as I continually am with the frightfal reality of the
painful communications that I have made in this volume, I can
otly offer to all persons who may doubt or disbelieve my statements,
these two things :—

Permit me to go through the Hotel Dieu Nunnery at Montreal,
with some impartial ladies and gentlemen, that they may compare
my secount with the interior parts of the building, into which ne
pereons but the Roman Bishop and Priests are ever admitted : and
if they de uet find ry descmiption trus, then discard me as au ime-




" rrEvacR L]
poator.  Bring me before a court of justico—there I am willing %o
meet Latargue, Dufreme, Phelan, Bonimn, and Richards, and
their wicked companions, with the Superior, and any of the nuns,
before s thousand men,
MARIA MONX
New York, January 11, 1836.
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Chapter I.

BARLY RECOLLBCTIONS—RARLY LIFE—RELIGIOUS RDUCATION
¥3¥3ILBOTED—FIRAT S8CHOOL—ENTRANCE INTO THR SCHOOL
O THR CONGREGATIONAL NUNNERY~~BRINP ACOOUNT OPF
THE NUNNERIES IN MONTREAL—THR CONGREBGATIONAL
XUNNERY—THE BLACK NUNNERY——THR GREY NUNNERY—
PUBLIC RERPR(CT FOR THERB INSTITUTIONS—INSTRUCTIONS
RECEIVED—THE CATECEISM—THE BIELR.

My parents were both from Scotland, hnt had been resident
in the Lower Canada some time before their marriage,
which took place in Montreal, and in that city I have spent

most of my life. I was born at St. John's, where they liv-
ed for a short time. My father was an officer under the
British Government, and my mother has enjoyed a pension
on that account ever since his death.

" According to my earliest recollections, he was attentive
to tus tamily, and had a peculiar passage from the Bible,
winch often occurred to me in after life. I may very pro-
babily huve been taught by him, as a‘ter his death I did not
mcolloct~ to bave received any instruction at home, and was
Dot vven brought up W read the Soriptures; my mother,

[
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although nominally a Protestant, not being accastomed to
pay attention to her children. She was rather inclined to
think well of the Catholics, and often attended therr
churches. - To my want of religious instruction at home,
and the ignorance of my Creator and my duty, which was
its natural effect, I think I can trace my introduction to
eonvents, and the soenes which I am to describe in the fal-
lowing narrative.

‘When about six or seven years of age, I went to sckool
to a Mr. Workman, a Protestant, who taught in Sacrament
Street, and remamed several months. There I learned to
read and write, and arithmetic as far as division. All the
progress 1 ever made in those branches was gained in that
achool, as I have never improved in any of them since.

A number of girls of my acquaintance went to school to
the nuns of the Congregational Nunnery, or Sisters of
Charity, as they are sometimes called. The schools taught
by them are perhaps more numerous than some of my
readers may imagine. Nuns are sent out from that con-
vent to many of the towns and villages of Canada to teach
small schools ; and some of them are established as instruc-
tresses in different parts of the United States. When I
was about ten years
old, my mother ask-
ed me one day it I
should like to learn
to read and write
French, and then L
began to think seri.
ously of attending
the school in the
Congregational
Nunnery. I had
already some ace
guaintance with that .
language, sufficient
£0 mpoak it » little,
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as | heard it every day, and my mother knew somnthing
of it.

1 have a distinct recollection of my first entrance into
the Nunnery ; and the day was an important one in my life,
as on it commenced my aoquaintance with a convent. I
was conducted by some of my young friends along Nctre
Dame street, till we reached the gate. Entering that, we
walked some distance along the side of a building towards
a chapel, until we reached a door, stopped, and rung s bell.
This was soon opened, and entering, we proceeded through
8 long covered passage till we took a short turn to the left,
soon after which we reached the door of the achool-room.
On my entrance, the Superior met me, and told me first of
all that I must dip my fingers into the holy water at her
door, cross myself, and suy a short prayer; and this she
told me was always required of Protestant as waell as Ca-
tholic children. ’

There were sbout fitty girls in the school, and the nuns
professed to teach something of reading, writing, arithme-
tic, and gedgraphy. The methods, however, wers very im-
perfect, and little attention was devoted to them, the time
being in @ great degree engrossed with lessons in needle-
work, which was performed with much skill. The nuns
had no very regular parts assigned them in the manage-
ment of the schools. They were rather rough and unpo-
lisked in their manners, often ex¢laiming, ¢ C’est un menti,”
(that’s a lie,) and ¢ mon Dieu,” (my God,) on the most tri-
vial occasions. Their writing was quite poor, and it was
not uncommon for them to put a capital letter in the mid-
dle of & word. The only book of geography which we stu-
died, was a catechism of geography, from which we learnt
by heart a few questions and answers. 'We were sometimes
referred to & map, but it was only to point out Montreal or
Quebec, or some other prominent name, while we had no
instruction beyond.

It may be neceesary, for the information of some of my
veaders, to montion, that there ars thres distinct Conventa
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in Montreal, all of different kinds—that is, founded on dif.
ferent plans, and governed by different rules. Tkeir vames
are as follows :—

1. The Congregational Nunnery.

3. The Black Nunnery, or Convent of Sister Bourgeoise.

8. The Grey Nunnery.

The first of these professes to be devoted entirely to the
education of girls. It would require, however, only & pro-
per examination to prove, that with the exception of nee-
dle-work, hardly anything is taught excepting prayer and
catechism ; the instruction in reading, writing, &o., in fact,
amounting to very little, and often to nothing. This Con-
vent is adjacent to the next to be spoken of, being separat-
od from it only by & wall. The second professes to be a
charitable institution for the care of the sick, and the sup-
ply of bread and medicines for the poor; and something is
done in these.departments of charity, although but an in-

A
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significant amount compared with the mze st the buildings
and the number of inmates.

‘The Grey Nunnery, which is situated in a distant part
of the city, is also a large edifice, contriring departmenta
for the care of insane persons and foundiings. With thia,
however, I have less personal acquaintance than with ei-
ther of the others. I have often seen two of the Grey
nuns, and know their rules, as well as those of the Congre-
gational Nunnery ; they do not contine them always within
thoir walls, like those of the Black Nunnery. These two
Convents have their common names (Black and Grey) from
the colours of the dresses worn by their inmates.

In all these thrue Convents there are certain apartments
into which strangers can gain admittance, but others from
which they are always excluded. In all, large quantities
of various ornaments
are made by the nuns,
which are exposed for
sule in the Ornanent
Roomas, and afford large
pecuniary receipts eve-
ry year, which contri-
hute much to their in-
coms. In these rooms,
vigitors often purchase
such things as please
them, from some of
the old and confiden-
tial nunswho havethe  BALR IN THE ORNAXENT ROOMS.
charge of them.

From all that appears to the pu’bhc eye, the nunsof these
Convents are devoted to the charitable object appropriated
to each, the labour of making different articles known to
be manufactured by them, and the religious observances,
which oocupy -& large portion of their time. They are re-
garded with much reepect by the people at large ; and now
and then when & novice takes the veil, she is supposed to
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retire from the temptations and.troubles of this world inse
s state of holy seclusion, where, by prayer, suf-mortifica-
tion, and good deeds, she prepares herself for heaven.
Sometimes the Superior of & Convent obtains the character
of working miracles : and when such an one dies, it is pub-
lished through the country, and crowds throng the Oon-
vent, who think mdulgemwsmto be derived from bits of
her clothes and other things she hns powsessed.; and many
have sent articies to be touched to her bed or chair, in
which a degree of virtue is thought to rumamn. I used to
participate in such idews and feelings, and began by de-
grees to look upon a nun'as the happiest of women, and a
~(onvent as the most peucatul, holy, and delighttul place of
abode. It is trus, some pains were tuken to impress such
views upon me. Scme of the pricsts of the Seminary of-
ten visited the Congregation Nunnery, and both catechissd
and talked with us on religion. The Superior of the Blunck
Nunnery adjoining, also, oocusionally came 1nto the school,
and enlarged on the advantage we enjoyed in having such
teachers, and dropped womething now and then relsting to
her own convent, calculated to make us eutertain the hugh-
st ideas’ of it, and make us scmetimes think of the possi-
bility of getting into it.

Amung the instructions given to us by the pneccl,lomo
of the most pointed were directed aguinst the Protestant
_Bible. They often enlarged upon the evil tendency of that
book, and told us that but for it many & soul condemned to
bell, and suffering eternal punishment, might have been in
happiness. They could not say anything in its favour;
for that would be speaking against religion against
God. They warned us against its wos, and represented it
as a thing very dangerous to our souls. In confirmation
of this, they would repeat some of the snswers taught us
at oatechism ; a fow of which I will here give. We had

_ little oatechisms, (‘Les Petits Catechismes’) put into our

hands % stady; but the priests soon began to teach us »
vew set of answers, which were not t0 be found in our

¥
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vooks, from eome of which I have received new ideas, and
got, as I thought, inportant light on religious subjects,
which confirmed me more in my belief in the Roman Ca-
tholic doctrines. Those questions and answers I can still
recall with tolerable accuracy, and some of them I will add
bere. I never have read them, as we were taught them
only by word of mouth.

¢ Question. Pourquoi lo bon Diea n’a pas fait tous lea
commandemena ’—* Response. Parce que I’ homme n’est
pas si fort qu'il peut garder tout ses commandemens.’

/ ¢ Questson. Why did not God make all the command-
ments P’ —* Answer. Because man is not strong enough to
keep them.’

And another: ¢ Q. Pourquci I’ homme ne lit pas 1' Evan-
gileP’—* A, Paroe que I’ esprit de I’ homme est trop borne
et trop faible pour comprendre qu’est ce que Tvisu a éorit.’

¢Q. Why are men not to read the New Testament P’ —
¢A. Because the mind of man is too limited and weak to
understand what God has written.'

These questions and answers are not to be found in the
commen catechisms in use in Montreal and other places
where I have been, but all the children in the Congrega-
tional Nunnery were taught them, and many wmore not
found in these books.
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Chapter II.

OONGRREGATIONAL NUNNERY-—6TORY TOLD BY 4 FELLOW FU.
PIL AGAINST A PRIBST——OTHER STORIKA—PRETTY MARY—
CONPBSSION TO FATHER RICHARDS—MY SUBSEQUENT OON-
VRSSION—INSTRUCTIONS IN THR OATECHISM.

THxRE was & girl thirteen years old whom I knew in the
school, who resided in the meighbourhood of my mother,
and with whom I had been familiar. She told me one day
at school, of the conduct of a priest with her at confession,
at which I was astonished. It was of 30’ criminal amd
shameful a nature, I could hardly believe it, and yet I had
80 much confidence that she spoke the truth, that I could
not discredit it.

She was partly persuaded by the priest to believe that he
could not gin, because he was a priest, and thut anything
he did to her would sanctify her ; and yet she ed some-
whut doubtful how ehe should act. A priest, she had heer
told by him, is a holy man, and appointed to a holy office,
and therefore what would be wicked in other men, could
not be so in him. She told me ghe had informed her mo-
ther of it, who expressed no anger nor disapprobation ; but
only enjoined it upon her not to speak of it ; and remarked
to her, as priests were not like men, but boly, and sent to
instruct and save us, whatever they did was right.

I afterwards confessed to the priest that I had heard the
story, and had a penance to perform for indulging a sinful
curiosity in making inquiries ; and the girl had another for
communicating it. I afterwards learnt that otherchildran
bad been treated in the same manner, and also of similar
proceedings.

Indeed it was not long before such language was used to
me, and T well remember how my views of right and wrong
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were shaken by it. Another girl at the school, from a
place above Montreal, called the Lac, told me the follow-
ing story of what had occurred recently in that vicinity.
A young squaw, called La Belle Marie, (pretty Mary,) had
been seen going to confession at the house of the priest,
who lived a little out of the village. La Belle Marie was
afterwards missed, and her murdered body was found in
the river. A knife was also found bearing the priest’s
" pame. Great indignation was excited among the Indians,
and the priest immediately absconded, and was never heard
from. A note was found on his table addressed to him,
telling him to fly, if he was guilty.

It was supposed that the priest was fearful that his con-
duct might be betrayed by this young female; and he un-
dertook to clear himself by killing her.

These stories struck me with surprise at first, but I grada-
ally began to feel differently, even supposing them true,
and to look upon the priests as men incapable of gin; be-
sides, when I first went to confess, which I did to Father
Richards in the old French church, since taken down, I

" heard nothing improper ; and it was not until I had been
several times that the priests became more and more bold,
and were at length indecent in their questions, and even in
their conduct when I confessed to them in the Sucristie.
This subject, I believe, is not understood nor suspected
among Protestants ; and it is not my intention to speak
of it very particularly, becanse it is impossible to do so
without saying things both shametul and demoralizing.

I will only say here, that when quite a child, I heard
from the mouths of the priests at confession what I cannot
repeat, with treatment corresponding ; and several females
in Canada have assured me that they have repeatedly, and
indeed regularly, been required to answer the seme and other
like questions, many of which present to the mind deeds
which the most iniquitous and corrupt heart could hardly
invent.

There was a frequent change of teachers in the school of
»
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the ~annery, and no regular system was pursued in our in-
struction. There were many nuns who came and went
. while I was there, being frequently called in and out with-
Cod out any perceptible reason. They supply school teachers
to many of the country towns, usually two to each of the’
N towns with which I was acquainted, besides sending Sisters
: of Charity to many parts of the United States. Among
those whom I saw most was Saint Patrick, an old woman
for & nun, that is about forty, very ignorant and groes in
her manners, with quite a beard on her face, and very cross
and disagreeable. She was sometimes our teacher in sew-
ing, and was appointed to keep order among us. We were
allowed to enter only a few of the rooms in the Congrega-
| tional Nunnery, although it was not considered one of the
secluded Convents.

In the Black Nunnery, which is very near the Congre-
gational, is an hospital for sick people from the city ; and
sometimes some of our boarders, such as were indisposed,
— I wero sent there to be cured. 1 was once taken ill myself
and sent there, where I remained a fow days.

| There were beds enough for a considerable number more.
d A physician attended it daily, and there are a number of
B the veiled nuns of that Convent who spend most of their
|

time there.

These would also sometimes read lectures and repeat
frayers to us.
. After I had been in the Congregational Nunnery about
5 two years, I left it, and attended several different schools
i for a short time. But I soon became dissatisfied, having
many and severe trials to endure at home, which my feel-
ings will not allow me to describe; and as my Catholic ac-
quaintances had often spoken to me in favour of their faith,
I was inclined to believe it true, although, as ¥ before said,
I knew little of any religion. While out of the nunnery,
I raw nothing of religion. If T had, I believe I should
pever have thought of becoming a pun.




AWFUL BINLOSURXS OF MAXIA MOXK. o]

Chapter 11X,

SLACK NUXNERY—PRRPARATIONS TO EECOMB 4 NOVICE InN
THB BLACK NUNNNRY—ENTRANCA—OCCUFATIONS OF THR
NOVICBS—THR APAETMNNTS TO WHICH THEY HAD ACCRSS
=—FIKST INTRRVIEW WITH JANR RAY-—REVERANCE FOR
THE SUPERIOR—A WONDERFUL NUN—HER RBLIQUES~—
THBE HOLY @OUD SHEPEHRRD OR, NAMELRESS NUN—CON-
FBSSION OF NOVICES.

Ar length I determined to become a Black Nun, and called
upon one of the oldest priaqhﬁ in the Seminary, to whom I
mude known my intention.

The old priest % whom I applied was Father Rocque.
He is still alive. He was at that time the oldest priest in
the seminary, and carried the Bon Dieu, Good God, as the
sacramental wafer is called. When going to administer it
in any country place, he used to ride with a man before him,
who rang a bell as a signal. 'When the Canadians heard

it, whose habitations he passed, they would come and pros-

trate themselves to the earth, worshipping it asa God. He
was a man of great age, and wors
large curls, so that he somewhat
resembled his predecessor, Father |
Bous. He was at that time at the

head of the SBerunary. This In-
stitution is a large edifice, situated
near the Congregational and Black
Nunneries, being on the east side
of Notre Dame Street. It is the
general rendesvous and centre of
all priests in the district of
Montreal, and I have been told,
supplics all the country as far own  PATHER ROOQUN.

B
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as the Three Rivers, which place, I believe, is under the
charge of the Seminary of Quebec. About one hundred
and fifty priests are connected with that at Montreal, as
every small place has one priest, and a number of larger
ones have two.

Father Rocque promised to converss with the Superior

of the Convent, and proposed my calling again at the end
of two weeks, at which time I visited the Seminary again,
and was introdaced by him to the Superior of the Black
Nunnery. She told me she must make some inquiries, be-
fore she could give me a decided answer, and proposed to
me to take up my abode a few days at the house of a French
family in St. Lawrence suburbs, a distant part of the city.
Here 1 remained about a forinight; d\g'ing which time I
formed some acquaintance with the Woﬂnly
with the mistress of the house, who wasa devoted Papist,and
had & high respect for the Superior, with whom she stood
on good terms.
_ At length, on Saturday morning about ten o’clock, I call-
ed, and was admitted into the Black Nunnery as a novice,
much to my satisfaction, for I had a high idea of life in a
Convent, secluded, as I supposed the inmates to be, from
the world and all its evil influences, and assured of everlast-
ing happiness in heaven. The Superior received me, and
conducted me into a large room, where the novices, who are
called in French, Postulantes, were assembled, and engag«
ed in their customary occupation of sewing.

Here were about forty of them, and they were collected
in groups in different parts of the room, chiefly near the

windows ; but in each group was found one of the veiled |

nuns of the convent, whose abode was in the interior apart-
ments, to_ which no novice was to be admitted. As we en-
tered, the Superior informed -the assembly that a new no-
vice had come, and she desired any one present who might
have known me in the world-to signify it.

Two Miss Feugnees, and a Miss Howard from Vermont,
who had been my tellow.pupils 10 the Congregationss Nune

ey e
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nery, immediately recognized me. I was then piaced in
one of the groups at a distance from them, and furnished
by a nun, called Sainte Clotilde, with materials to make a
purse, such as priests use to carry the consecrated wafer
in, when they go to administer the sacrament to the sick.
I well remember my foelings at that time, sitting among a
number of strangers, and expecting with painful anxiety
the arrival of the dinner-hour. Then, as I knew, cere-
monies were to be performed, though for which I was but
ill prepared, as I had not yet heard the rules by which I
was to be governed, and knew no‘thing of the forms to be
repeated in the daily exercises, except the creed in Latin, -
and that imperfectly. This was during the time of recrea-
tion, as it is called. The only recréation there allowed,
however, is that of the mind, and of this there is bufdittle.
We were kept at work, and permitted to speak with each
other only in hearing of the old nuns who sat by us. We
proceeded to dinner in couples, and ate in m.lence while a
lecture was read.

The novices had access to only eight of the apartments
of the Convent ; and whatever else we wished to know, we
could only conjecture. The sleeping room was in the se-
cond story, at the end of the western wing. The beds
were pliced in rows, without curtains or anything else to
obstruct the view ; and in one corner wasa small room par-
titioned off, in which was the bed of a night-watch, that
is, the old nun who was appointed to oversee us for the
night. In each side of the partition were two holes,
through which she could look out upon us whenever she
pleased. Her bed was a little raised above the level of the
others. There was a lamp hung in the middle of our
chamber, which showed everything to her very distinctly ;
and as she had no light in her little room, we never could
perceive whether she was awake or asleep. As we knew
that the slightest deviation from the rules would expose us
to her observation as well as to that of our companions, in
whom it was u virtue to betray one another’s faults, conti-
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nnal exposure to suffer what-I disliked, and had my mind
occupied in thinking of what I was to do next, and what I

“must avoid. Though I soon learned the rules and cere-
monies we had to pass, which were many, and we had to
be very particular in their observance, we were employed
in different kinds of work while I was a novice. The most
beautiful specimen of the nun’s manufacture which I saw,
was a rich carpet made of fine worsted, which had been be-
gun before my acquaintance with the Convent, and was
finished while I was there. This was sent as a present to
the King of England, as an expression of gratitude for the
money annually received from the government. It was
about forty yards in length, and very handsome. We were
ignorant of the amount of money thus received. The Con-
vent of the Grey Nuns has also received funds from the
government, though on some account or other, had not for
several years.

T was sitting by a window at one time with a girl nam-
ed Jane M’Coy, when one of the old nuns came up and
spoks to us in a tone of liveliness and kindness, which
seemed strange in a place where everything appeared so
cold and reserved. Some remarks which she made were
evidently intended to cheer and encourage me, and made
me think that she felt some interestin me. I do not‘e-
collect what she said, but I remember it gave me pleasure.
I also remember that her manners struck me singularly.
She was rather old for a nun—that is, probably thirty ; her
figure large, her face wrinkled, and her drees careless. She
soemed also to be under less restraint than the others, and
this I afterwards found was the case. She sometimes even
set the rules at defiance. She would speak aloud when &i-
m\?ﬁ*ﬁ;d, and sometimes walk about when she
ought to bave kept her place: she would even say and do
things on purpose to make us laugh, and, although often
blamed for her conduct, had her offences frequently passed
over, when others would have been punished with pen-
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T learnt that this woman had always been singular. She
never would consent to take a saint’s name on receiving the
veil, and had always been known by her own, which was
Jane Ray. Her irregularities were found to be numerous,
and penances were of so little use in governing her, that
she was pitied by some, who thought her partially mnsane.
She was, therefore, commonly spoken of as mad Jane Ray ;
and when she committed a fault, it was apologized for by
the Superior or other nuns, on the ground that she did not
know what she did.

The occupation of & novice in the Black N¢. _.ery are not
such as some of our readers may suppose. They are not
employed in studying the higher branches of education:
they are not offered any advantages for storing their minds,
or polishing their manners; they are not taught even read-
ing, writing, or arithmetic ; much less any of the more ad-
vanced branches of knowledge. My time was chiefly em.
ployed, at first, in work and prayers. Itis trus, during
the last year I studied a great deal, and was required to
work but very little; butit was the study of prayers in
French and Latin, which I had merely to commit to me=
mory, to prepare for the easy repetition of them on my re-
ception, and after I should be admitted as a nun.

Among the wonderful events which had happened in the
Convent, that of the sudden conversion of & gay young
lady of the city into a nun appeared to me one of the most
remarkable. The story which I first heard while a novice,
made a deep impression upon my mind. It was nearly as
follows :

The daughter of & wealthy citizen of Montreal was pass-
ing the church of Bon Secours ons evening, on her way to
a ball, when she was suddenly thrown down upon the steps
or near the door, and received s severe shock. She was
taken up, and removed first, I think, into the church, but
soon into the Black Nunnery, which she determined to
join as a nun ; instead, however, of being required to pass
through a long novitiate, {which usually occupies abous

-
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two years and a half, and is abridged only where the char-
acter is peculiarly exemplary and devout,) she was permit-
ted to take the veil without delay, being declared by God
to a priest to be in a state of sanctity. The meaning of
this expression is, that she was a real saint, and already in
a great measure raised above the world and its influences,
and incapable of sinning ; possessing the power of interces-
sion, and a proper object to be addressed in prayer. This
remarkable individual, I was. further informed, was still in
the Convent, though I never was allowed to see her; she
did not mingle with the other nuns, either at work, wor-
ship, or meals; for she had o need of food, and not only
her soul, but her body, was in heaven a great part of her
time. What added, if possible, to the reverence and mys-
terious awe with which I thought of her, was the fact I
learned, that she had no name. The titles used in speaking
of her were, the holy saint, reverend mother, or saint bon
pasteur, (the holy good shepherd.)

It is wonderful that we could have carried our reverence
for the Superior so far as we did, although it was the direct
tendency of many instructions and regulations, indeed of
the whole system, to permit, even to foster, a superstitious
regard for her. One of us was occasionally called into her
room to cut her nails, or dress her hair; and we would
often collect the clippings, and distribute them to each
other, or preserve them with the utmost care. I once pick-
ed up all her stray hairs I could find after combing her
head, bound them together, and kept them for some time,
until she told me I was not worthy to possess things so
sacred. Jane M’Coy and I were once sent to alter a dress
for the Superior. I gathered up all the bits of thread, made
a little bag, and put them into it for safe preservation.
This I wore a long time round my neck, so long, indeed,
that I wore out & number of strings, which I remember I
had replaced with new ones. I believed it to possess the
power of removing pain, and have often prayed to it to cure
the tooth-ache, &c. Jane Ray sometimes professed to out-

.
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do us all in devotion to the Superior, and would pick up the
feathers after making her bed. These she would distribute
among us, saying, ¢ When the Superior dies, relics will be-
gin to grow acarce, and you had better supply yourselves
in season.” Then she would treat the whole matter in some
way to turn it into ridicule. Equally contradictory would
she appear, when occasionally she would obtain leave from
her Superior to tell her dreams. With a serious face,
which sometimes imposed upon all of us, and made us hall
believe she was in a perfect state of sanctity, she would
narrate in French some unaccountable vision which she
said she had enjoyed; then turning round, would say,
¢There are some who do not understand me ; you all ought
to be informed.” And then she would say something totally
different in English, which put us to the greatest agony for
fear of laughing. Sometimes she would say she expected
to be Superior herself one of those days, and other things
which I have not room to repeat.

‘While I was in the Congregational Nunnery, I had gone
to the parish church whenever I was to confess, for al-
though the nuns had a private confession-room in the build-
ing, the boarders were taken in parties through the strects,
on different days, by some of the nuns, to confess in the
church ; but in the Black Nunnery, as we had a chapel,
and priests attending in the confessionals, we never left the
building.

Our confessions there as novices were always performed
in one way, 8o that it may be sufficient*to describe a single
case. Those of us who were to confess at a particular time,
took our places on our knees near the confession-box, and,
after having repeated a number of prayers, &c., prescribed
in our book, came up one at a time and kneeled beside a
fine wooden lattice-work, which entirely separated the con-
fessor from us, yet permitted us to place our faces almost to
his ear, and nearly concealed his countenance from our
view, even when 80 near. I recollect how the priesta used
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to recline their heads on one side, and often covered their
#aces with their handkerchiefs, while they heard mie confess
my sins, and put questions to me, which were often of the
most improper and revolting nature, naming crimes both
unthought of and inhuman. 8till, strange as it may seem,
I was persuaded to believe that all this was their duty, or
at least that it was done without &in.

Veiled nuns would often appear in the chapel at confes.
sion ; though, as I understood, they generally confessed in
private. Of the plan of their confeasion-rooms I had no
information ; but I supposed the ceremony to be conducted
much on the same plan as in the chapel and in the church,
vis., with a lattice interposed between the confessor and
the confessing.-

Punishments. were sometimes resorted to while I wasa
novice, though but seldom. The first time I ever saw a
gag, was one day when a young novice had done something
to offend the Superior. This girl I always had compasaion
for, because she was very young, and an orphan. The Su-
perior sent for a gag, and expressed her regret at being
compelled, by the bad conduct of the child, to proceed to
such & punishment ; after which she put it into her mouth,
8o far as to keep it open, and then let it remain for some
time before she took it out. There was a leathern strap
fastened to each end, and buckled to the back part of the
head.

./
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' ’, Chapter IV, _
., DISPLEASED WITH THR CONVENT—LRFT IT—RESIDENCR AT ST.
DENIS—RELICS—MARRIAGE—RETURN TO THE BLACK NUX=-
1 NERY—OBJECTIONS MADE BY S8OME NOVICES.

ArreR I had been a novice four or five years, thatis, from
the time I commenoced school in the Convent, one day I
was treated by one of the nuns in a manner which displeas-
od me, and because I expressed some resentment, I was
required to beg her pardon. Not being satisfied with this,
although I complied with the command, nor with the cold-
ness with which the Superior treated me, I determined to
quit the Convent at onoes, which Idid without asking leave.
There would have been no obstacle to my departure, I pre-
sume, novice as I then was, if I had asked permission; but
I waa too much displeased to wait for that, and went home
without speaking to any one on the subject.

1 soon after visited the town of St. Denis, where I saw
two young ladies with whom I had formerly been acquaint-
ed in Montreal, and one of them a former school-mate at
Mr. Workman’s school- After some conversation with me;
and learning that I had known a lady who kept a school
in the place, they advised me to apply to her to be employ-
ed as her assistant teacher ; for she was them instructing
the government school in that place.

I visited her, and found her willing, and I engaged at
once as her assistant.

The government society paid har £20 a year; she was
obliged to teach ten children gratuitoualy; might have
fifteen pence a month, about a quarter ot a dollar, for each
ten scholars more, and then she was at liberty, aocording
to the regulations, to demand as much as she pleased for
the other pupils. The course of instruction as required by

.i
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the society, embraced only reading, writing, and what was
called ciphering, though I think improperly. The only
books used were a spelling, I’Instruction de Ia Jeunesse,
the Catholic New Testament, and I’ Histoire de Canada.
When thess had been read through, in regular succession,
the children were dismissed as baving completed their edu-
cation. No difficulty is found in making the common
French Canadians content with such an amount of instruc-
tion as this; on the contrary, itis often found very hard
indeed to prevail upon them to send their children at all,
for they say it takes too much of the love of God from them
to send them to school. The teacher strictly complied with
the requisitions of the society in whose employment she
was, and the Roman Catholic catechizm was regularly
taught in the school, as much from choice, as from submis-
sion to the authority, as she was a strict Catholic. I had
brought with me the little bag before mentioned, in which
I had so long kept the clippings of the thread left after
making a dress for the Superior. Such was my regard for
it, that I continued to wear it constantly round my neck,
and to feel the same reverence for its supposed virtues as
before. I occasionally had the tooth-ache during my stay
at §t Denis, and then always relied on the influence
of my little bag...- On such occasions I would eay
—* Ry the virtue of this bag may Ibe delivered from the
tooth-ache!” and I supposed that when it ceased it was
owing to that cause.

While engaged in this manner, I became acquainted with
8 man who soon proposed marriage ; and, young and ignor.
ant of the world as I was, I heard his offers with favour.
On consulting with my friend, she expressed a friendly in-
terest to me, advised me against taking sach a step, and
especially as I knew so little about the man, except that a
report was circulated unfavourable to his character. Un-
fortunately, I was not wise enongh to listen to her advice,
end hastily married. In a few weeks I had oocasion to re.
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pent of the step I had taken, as the report proved true—a
report which I thought justified, and indeed required, our
separation. After I had been in St. Denis about three
months, finding myself thus situated, and not kmowing
what else to do, I determined to return to the Convent, and
pursue my former intention of becoming a Black Nun,
oould I gain admittance. Knowing the many inquiries
the Superior would make relative to me during my ab-
sence, before leaving St. Denis I agreed with the lady with
whom I had been associated as a teacher, (when she went
to Montreal, which she did very frequeritly) to say to the
Lady Superior I had been under her protection during my
absence, which would satisfy and stop further inquiry ; a8
I was sensible, should they kmow I had been married X
should not gain admittance.

I soon left and returned to Montreal, and, on reaching
the city, I visited the Seminary, and in another interview
with the Superior of it, communicated my wish, and desir-
ed her to procure my re-admission as a novice.  Little de-
lay occurred.

After leaving for a short time, she returned and told me
that the Superior of the Convent had consented, and I was
soon introduced into her presence.

She blamed me for my conduct in leaving the nunnery,
but told me that I ought to be ever grateful to my guar-
dian angel for taking care of me, unless prohibited by the
Superior ; and this she promised me. The money usually
required for the admission of novices had not been expect-
ed from me. I had been admitted the first time without
any such requisition ; but now I chose to pay for my re-
admission. I knew that she was able to dispense with
such a demand as well in this as in the former case, and she
knew that I was not in possession of anything like the sum
required.

But I was bent on paying to the Nunnery, and acous-
tomed to receive the doctrine often repeated to me before
$hat tinwe, that when the advantage of the church was cone

[

B

g



a0 AWFUL DISCLOSURES OF MARIA MONK.

sulted, the steps taken wers justifiable, let them be what
they would ; I therefore resolved to obtain money on false
pretences, confident that if all were known, I should be far
from displeasing the Superior. I went to the brigade-ma-
jor, and asked him to give me the money payable to my
‘mother from her pension, which amounted to about thirty
dollars, and ‘without questioning my authority to receive it
in her name, he gave it me. .

From several of their friends I obtained small sums under
the name of loans, so that altogether I had soon raised a
number of pounds, with which I hastened to the Nunnery,
and deposited a part in the hands of the Superior. She re-
ceived the money with evident satisfaction, though she
must have known that I could not bave obtained it honest-
ly; and I was at once re-admitted as a novice.

Much to my gratification, not a word fell from the lips of
any of my old associates in relation to my unceremonious
departure, nor my voluntary return. The Superior’s or-
ders, I had not a doubt, had been explicitly laid down, aand
they certainly were carefully obeyed, for I never heard an
allusion made to that subject during my subsequent stay in
the Convent, except that, when alone, the Superior would
sometimes say a little about it.

There were numbers of young ladies who entersd awhile
a3 novices, and became weary or disgusted with some
things they observed, and remained but a short time. Ons
of my cousins, who lived at Lachine, named Reed, spent
about a fortnight in the Convent with me. She, however,
oonceived such an antipathy to the priests, that she used
expressions which offended the Superior.

The first day that she attended mass, while at dinner
with us in full community, she said before us all, ¢ What a
rascal that priest was, to preach against his best friend !

All stared at such an unusual exclamation, and some one
inquired what ahe meaxtt.

¢I say,’ she continued, ‘he has been preaching agains$ "
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tmu who has given him his bread. Do you suppose that if
there were no devil, thers would be any priests 7

This hold young novioce was immediately dismissed, and
in the afternoon we had a long sermon from the Superior
on the subject.

It happened that I one day got a leaf of an English Bi-
ble which had been brought into the Convent, wrapped
around some sewing silk, purchased at a store in the city.
For some reason or other, I determined to commit to me-
mory a chapter it contained, which I soon did. It is the
only chapter I ever learnt in the Bible, and I can now re-
peat it. It is the second of St. Matthew’s gospel. ¢ Now
when Jesus was born at Bethlehem in Judea,’ &c. It hap-
pened that I was observed reading the paper, and when the
nature of it was discovered I was condemned to do penance
for my offence.

Great dislike to the Bible was shown by those who con-
versed with me about it, and several have remarked to me
at different times, that it it were not for that book, Catho-
lica would never be led to renounce their own faith.

I have heard passages read from the Evangile, relating
to the death of Christ ; the conversion of Paul ; a few chap-

_ters from St. Matthew, and perhaps a few others. The
priests would also sometimes take a verse or two, and
preach from it. I have read 8t. Peter’s life, but only
the book called the ¢Lives of the Saints.” He, I under-
stood, has the keys of heaven and hell, and has founded
our church. As for Saint Paul, I remember, as I was
taught to understand it, that he was once a great persecn-
tor of the Roman Catholics, until he became convicted, and
confessed to one of the father confessors, I don’t know
which. For who can expect to be forgiven, who does nos
hecome & Catholic, and confess ?
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Chapter V.

RECEIVED CONFIBMATION—PAINFUL FBELINGS—SPECIMENS OF
INSTRUCTIONS RECEIVED ON THE BUBJECT.

Tae day on which I received Confirmation was a distress-
ing one to me. I believed the doctrine of the Roman Ca-
tholics, and according to them I was guilty of three mortal
sins : concealing something at confession, sacrilege, in put-
ting the body of Christ in the sacrament at my feet, and
by receiving it while not in a state of grace ! and now I had

been led into all those sins in consequence of my marriage, .
which I never had acknowledged, as it would have cut me

off from being admitted as & nun.

On the day, therefore, when I went to the church to be
confirmed with a number of others, I suffered extremely
from the reproaches of my conscience. I knew, at least I
believed, as I had been told, that a person who had been
anrointed with the holy oil of confirmaticn on the forehead,
and dying in the state in which I was, would go downto
bell, and, in the place where the oil had been rubbed, the
names of my sins would blaze out of my forehead ; these
would be a sign by which the devils would know me, and
would torment me the worse for them. I was thinking of
all this while I was sitting in the pew, waiting to receive
the oil. I felt, however, some consolation, as I often did
afterwards, when my sins came to my mind: and this con-
solation I derived from another doctrine of the church, viz.,
that a bishop could absolve me from all these sins any min-
ute before my death ; and I intended to confess them all to
8 bishop before leaving the world. At length the moment
for administering of the ¢ sacrament arrived, and a bell was
rung. Those who had come to be confirmed had brought
tickets from their confeesors, and those were thrown info s
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bat, and carried around by a priest, who in turn handed
exch to a bishop, by which he learned the name of each of
us, and applied a little of the oil to the foreheads. This
was immediately rubbed oft by a priest with a bit of cloth
quite roughly. ’ ;

I went home with some qualms of conscience, and often
thought with dread of the following tale, which I have
beard told, to illustrate the sinfulness of conduct like
mine.

x

THE PRIEST TRAVELLING ON HORAREBACK.

A priest was once travelling, when juét as he was pass-
ing by a house, his horse fell on his knees, and would _not
rise. His rider dismounted and went in, to learn the cause
of 80 extraordinary an occurrence. He found there a wo-
man near death, to whom a priest was trying to administer
the sacrament, but without success; for every time she at«
tempted to swallow it, it was thrown back out of her mouth
into the chalice, He perceived it was owing to unconféssed
sin, and took away the holy wafer from her: on which his
horse rose from his knees, and he pursued his journey.

I often remembered also that I had been told, that we
ghall have as many devils biting us, if we go to hell, as -3
have uncorfessed sins on our consciences.

<
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I was required to devote myself for about a year to ths
study of the prayers and practice of the ceremonies neces=
sary on the reception of a nun, This I found a very tedi-
ous duty: but as I was released in a great degree from the
daily Jabours usually demanded of novices, I felt little die-
position to complain.

J
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Chapter VI.

TAXING THB VBIL—INTEKRVIEW APTHRWARDS WITH THS BU:
PERIOB~—SURPRISE AND HORROR AT THE DISCLOSURES-—
RESOLUTION TO BUBMIT.

T was mtroduced into the Superior’s room on the evening
preceding the day on which I was to take the veil, to have
an interview with the bishop. The Superior was present,
and the interview lasted about half an hour. The bishop
on this, a8 on other ooccasions, appeared to be habitually
rough in his manners. His address was by no means pre-
possessing.

Before I took the veil, I was ornamented for the cere-
mony, and was clothed in a dress belonging to the Con-
vent, which was used on such occasions ; and placed not far
trom the altar in the chapel, in the view of & number of
spectators, who had assembled, in’'number, perhaps about
forty. Taking the veil is an affair which occurs so fro-
quently in Montreal, that it has long ceased to be regarded
as & novelty ; and, although notice had been given in the
French parish church as usual, only a small audience as-
sembled as I have mentioned.

Being well prepared with a long training, and frequent
rehearsals, for what I was to perform, I stood waiting in
my large flowing dress for the appearance of the bishop.
He soon presented himself, entering by a door behind the
altar; I then threw myself at his feet, and asked him to
confer upon me the. veil. He expressed his consent ; and
then turning to the Superior, I threw myself prostrate at
her feet, according to my instructions, repeating what I
bad before done at rehearsals, and made a movement as if
%o kiss her feet. This she prevented, or appear to prevent,
catching me by a sudden motion of her hand, and gransed
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my request. I then kneeled before the Holy Sacrament,
that is a large round wafer held by the Bishop between hia
fore-finger and thumb, and made my vowa.

Thia wafer I had been taught to regard with the utmost
veneration as the real body 'of Jesus Christ, the presence of
which made the vows that were uttered before it binding in
the most solemn manner.

After taking the vows I proceeded to s amall apartmext
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behind the altar, accompanied by four nuns, where there
wus a coffin prepared with my nun’s name engraved upen
it:

‘8amnr Evsvaom.’ - f

My companions lifted it by four handles attached to it,
while I threw off my dress, and put on that of a nun of
Sceur Bourgeoise ; and then we all returned to the chapel.
I proceeded first, and was followed by four nuns, the Dis-
hop naming a number of worldly pleasures in rapid suc-
cession, in reply to which I as rapidly repeated, ‘Je re-
nounce, je renounce, je remounce,’—I renounce, I re-
nounce, I renounce.

The coffin was then placed in front of the altar, and I
advanced to place myself in it. This coffin was to be de-
posited, after the ceremony, in an out-house, to be pre-
served until my death, when it was to receive my corpse.
There were reflections which I naturally made at that time,
but I stepped in, extended myself, and lay still. A pillow
had been placed at the head of the coffin, to support my
head in a comfortable position. A large thick black cloth
was then spread over me, and the chanting of Latin hymns
immediately commenced. My thoughts wers not the most
pleasing duricg the time I lay in that direction. The pall,
or Drap Mortel, as the cloth is called, had a strong smell of
incense, which was always disagreeable to me, and them
proved almost suffocating. I recollected the story of the
novice, who, in taking the veil, lay down in her coffin ke
me, and was covered in the same manner, but on the re-
moval of the covering was found dead.

‘When I was uncovered, I rose, stepped out of my coffin,
and kneeled. Other ceremonies then followed, of no parti.
cular interest ; after which the music commeneéd, and here
the whole was finished. I ther proceeded from the chapel,
and returned to the Superior’s room, followed by the other
nans, who walked two by two, in their customary manner
with their hands folded on their breasts, and their oyes cast
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down upin the floor. The nun who was to be my com-
panion in future, then walked at the end of the procession.
On reaching the Superior's door they all left me, ard 1
entered alone, and found her with the Bishop and two
Priests,

The Superior now informed me that having taken the
black veil, it only remained that I should swear the tkree
oaths customary on becoming a nun; and that some ex-
planstion would be necessary trom her. I was now, sho
told me, to have access to every part of the edifice, even to
the cellar, where two of the sisters were imprisoned for
causes which she did not mention. I must be informed
that one of my great duties was to obey the priests in all
things ; and this I soon learnt, to my utter astonishment
and horror, was to live in the practice of criminal inter-
course with them. I expressed some of the feelings which
this announcement excited im me, which came upon me
like & flash of lightning; but the only effect was to set her
arguing with me, in favour of the crime, representing it as
& virtue acceptable to God, and honourable to me. The
priests, she said, were not situated like other men, being
forbidden o marry; while they liged secluded, laborious,
and self-denying lives for our salvation. They might, in-
deed, be considered our saviours, as without their service
we could not obtain pardon of sin, and must go to hell.
Now it was our solemn duty, on withdrawing from the
world, to consecrate our lives to religion, to practice every
species of self-denial. We could not be too humble, nor
mortify our feelings too far ; this wus to be done by oppos-
ing them, andactinéoontmrytothem; and what she pro.
posed was, therefore, pleasing in the sight of God. I now
felt how foolish I had been to place myseld mthepowerot
such persons as were around me.

From what she said, I could draw no other conclusions
but that I was required to act like the most abandoned of
beings, and that all my future associations were habitually
guilty of the most heinous and detestable crimesa. When I
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fepeated my expressions of surprise and horror, she told
me that such feelings were very common at first, and that
many other nuns had expressed themselves as I did, who
had long since changed their minds. She even said, that
on her entrance into the nunnery, she had felt like me.

Doubts, she declared, were among our greatest enemies.
They would lead us to question every point of duty, and
induce us to waver at every step. They arose only from
remaining imperfections, and were always evidences of sin.
Our only way was to dismiss them immediately, repent and
confees them. Priests, she insisted, could not gin. It was
« thing impossible. Everything that they did, and wish-
od, was of course right. She hoped I would see the reason-
ableness and duty of the caths I was then to take, and be
faithtul to them. .

She gave me another piece of information, which excited
other feelings in me, scarcely less dreadful. Infants were
sometimes born in the Convent, but they were always bap-
tized, and immediately strangled. This secured their ever-
lasting happiness; for the baptism purifies them from all
sinfulness, and being sent out of the world before they had
time to do anything wrong, they were at once admitted in-
to heaven. How happy, she exclaimed, are those who se-
oure immortal happiness to such little beings! Their souls
would thank those who kill their bodies, if they bad it in
their power.

Into what s place, and among what society, had I been
admitted. How different did a convent now appear from
what I supposed it to be.” The holy women I had always
fancied the nuns to be, the venerable Lady Superior, what
are they? And the priests of the Seminary adjoining,
(some of whom, indeed, I had reason to think were base
and profligate men,) what were they all? I now learned
that they were often admitted into the nunmery, and al-
lowed to indulge in the greatest crimes, which they and
others call virtues.

And having listened for some time-to the Superior alona,

..
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nnumbex;otthenumwero admitted, and tock a free part

in the conversation. They concurred in everything which <~
she told me, and repeated, without any signs of shame or

compunction, things which criminated themselves. I must
acknowledge the truth, and declare that all this had an ef-
foot upon my mind. I questioned whether I might not be
in the wrong, and felt as if their reasoning might have
some just foundation. I had been several years under the
tuition of Catholics, and was ignorant of the Scriptures,
and unaccustomed to the society, example, and conversation
of Protestants; had not heard any appeal to the Bible as
authority, but had been taught both by precept and ex-
ample, to receive as truth everything said by the priests.
I had not heard their authority questioned, nor anything
said of any other standard of faith but their declarations.

I had long been familiar with the corrupt and licentious ex. -

preseions which some of them use at confessions, and be-
lieved that other womén were also. I had no standard of
duty to refer to, and no judgment of my own which I
knew how to use, or thought of using.

All around me insisted that my doubts proved only my
own ignorance and sinfulness; that they knew by experi-
ence that they would soon give place to true knowledge,
and an advance in religion ; and I felt something like ine
decision. -

8till there was so much that disgusted me in the disco~
very I had now made, of the debased characters around me,
that I would most gladly have escaped from the nunnery,
and never returned. But that was a thing not to be
\viought of. I was in their power, and this I deeply felt,
while I thought there was not one among the whole num-
ber of nuns to whom I could look for kindness. There
was one, however, who began to speak to me at length in
a tone that gained something of my confidence,—the nun
whom I bave mentioned before as distinguished by her

oddity, Jane Ray, who made us so much amusement when
I was a novice. Although, as I have remarked, there wasg

.
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notling in her face, form, or manners, to give me ary
pleasure, she addressed me with apparent friendlinees: aad
while she seemed to concur with some things spoken by
them, took an opportunity to whisper a few words in my
ear, unheard by them, intimating that I had better comply
with everything the Superior desired, if I would save my
life. I was somewhat alarmed before, but I now became
much mors 8o, and determined to make no further resist-
ance. The Superior then made me repeat the three oaths ;
and, when I had sworn them, I was shown into one of the
community-rooms, and remained some time with the nuns,
who were released from their usual employments, and en-
joying a recreation day, on account of the admission of a
new sister. My feelings during the remainder of the day
I shall not attempt to describe, but pass on to mention the
ceremonies that took place at dinner. This description
msy give an idea of the manner in which we always took
our meals, although there were some points in which the
breakfast and supper were different.

At eleven o’clock the bell rang for dinner, and the nuns
all took their places in & double row, in thesame order as
that in which they left the chapel in the morning, except
that my companion and myself were stationed at the head
of the line. Standing thus for 2 moment, with our hands
placed one on the other over the breast, and hidden in our
large cuffs, with our heads bent forward, and eyes fixed on
the floor, an old nun, who stood at the door, clapped her
hands as a signal for us to proceed ; and the procession mov=-
ed on, while we all commenced the repetition of litanies.
‘We walked on in this order, repeating all the way until we
reached the door of the dining-room, where we were dividy
ed into two lines ; those on the right passing down the side
of the long table, and those on the left the other, till all
wera in; and each stopped in her place, The plates were
all arranged, each with a knife, fork, and spoon, rolled up
in & napkin, and tied round with a linen band marked with
the owner’s name. My own plate, knife, &c., were pre-
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pared like the rest: and on the band around them 1 founx
my new name written—¢ Saint Eustace.’

There we stood till all had concluded the litany, when
the old nun, who had taken her place at the head of the ta.
ble next the door, said the prayer before meat, beginning,
¢ Benedicite,” and we sat down. I do not remember of
what our dinrier consisted, but we usually had soup, and
some plain dish of meat; the remains of which were occa-
sionally served up at supper as a fricasee. One of the nuns,
who had been appointed to read that day, rose, and beguna
lecture from a book put into her hands by the Superior,
while the rest of us ate in perfect silence. The nun who
reads during dinner, stays afterwards to dine. As fastas
we finished our meals, each rolled up her knife, fork, and
spoon, in her napkin, and bound them together with the
band, and sat with hands folded. The old nun then said a
short prayer, arose, stepped a little aside, clapped her hands,
and we marched towards the door, bowed as we passed, be-
fore & little chapel, or glass box, containing & wax image of
the infant Jesus.

Nothing important occurred {ill late in the atternoon,
when, a8 I was sitting in the community-room, Father
Dufreene called me out, saying, he wished to speak with me.
I feared what was his intention; but I dared not disobey.
In a private apartment, he treated me in a brutal manner ;
and, from two other priests, I afterwards received similar
usage that evening. Father Dufresne afterwards appeared

- again ; and I was compelled to remain in company with him

until morning.

I am assured that the conduct of priests in our Convent
had never been exposed, and it is not imagined by the peo-
ple of the United States. This induces me to ssy what I
do, notwithstanding the strong reasons I have to let it re-
main unknown. Still I cannot force myself to speak en
mobggbjeoﬁsxoeptinthemostbrie!mnm

A ~Crsintmasone
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Chapter VII.
DAILY CEREMONIHB—JANE ﬁ" AMONG THE NUNS.

On Thursday morning, the bell rang at half-past six to wak-
enus. The old nun who wus acting as night-watch imme-.
diately spoke aloud :

¢ Voici le Seigneur qui vient.” (Behold the Lord cometh.)
The nuns all responded :

¢ Allons—y devant lui.” (Let us go and meet him.)

‘We then rose immediately, and dressed as expeditioualy
as possible, stepping into the passage-way, at the foot of
our bed, as soon as we were ready, and taking place each
beside her opposite companion. Thus we were soon drawn
up in a double row the whole length of the room, with our
hands folded across our breasts, and concealed in the broad
cuffs of our sleeves. Not a word was uttered. When the
signal was given, we all proceeded to the community-room,
which is spacious, and took our places in rows facing the
entrance, near which the Superior was seated in a vergiere.

We first repeated ¢ Au nom du Pére, du Fils, et du Saint
Esprit—Aninsi soit il.” (In the name of the Father, the
Son, and the Holy Ghost,—Amen.)

‘We then kneeled and kissed the floor; then, still on our
knees, we said a very long prayer, beginning: ¢ Divin
Jesus, sauveur de mon ame,’ (Divine Jesus, S8aviour of my
soul.) Then came the Lord’s prayers, three Hail Marys,
four creeds, and five confessions, (confesse 4 Dieu.)

Next we repeated the ten commandments. Then we re-
peated the acts of faith, and a prayer to the Virgin, in
Latin, which like everything else in Latin, I never under-
stood a word of. Next we said litanies of the Holy Name
of Jesus, in Latin, which were afterwards to be repeated
uvudﬁmuintheoonuedthedax\. Then camse the

~
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prayer for the beginning cf the day; then bending duwa,
we commenced the Orison Mental, (or Aental Orisng,)
which lasted about an hour and a half.

This exerciss was congidered peculiarly solemn. We were
told in the nunnery that a certain saint was saved by the
use of it, as she never omitted it. It consists of several
parts : First, the Superior read to us a chapter from a book,
which occupied five minutes. Then profound silence pre-
vailed for fifteen minutes, during which we were meditating
upon it. Then she read another chapter of equal length on
a different sulject, and we meditated upon that another
quarter of an hour ; and after a third reading and medita-
tion, we finished the exercise with a prayer, called an act of ~
contrition, in which we asked forgiveneas for the sins com-
mitted during the Orison.

During this hour and & half I became very weary, hav-
ing before been kneeling for some time, and having then to
git in another position more uncomfortable, with my feet
under me, and my hands clasped, and my body went hum-
bly forward, with my head bowed down.

‘When the orison was over, ,we all rose to the upright
kneeling posture, and repeated several prayers, and the lie
tanies of the providences, ¢providence de Dieu,’ &c., then
followed a number of Latin prayers,
which we repeated on the way to mass,
for in the nunnery we had mass daily.

‘When masss was over we proceeded in
our usual order to the eating-room to
breakfast, practising the same forms
which I have described at dinner. Hav-
ing made our meal in silence, we repeat-
ed the litanies of the ‘holy name of
Jesus,” as we proceeded to the commu-~
nity-room ; and such as had not finished
them on their arrival, threw {Lemselves =
upon their knees, and remained there
until they had gone through with them, maRIA MONK,
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ard th=n oach cme cof s Kaing the floor, we all arose to
our fend agwim.

At nine o’clock commenced the lecture, which was
read by a nun appoivted to perform that duty that day;
all the sust of us 10 the room being engaged in work.

The nuns were at this time distributed in different com-
munity rooms, at different kinds of work, and each was
listening to a lecture. This exercise continued until ten
o’clock, when the recreation-bell rang. Woe still continued
. our work, but the nuns began to converse with each other,
on subjecta permitted by the rules, in the hearing of the
old nans, one of whom was seated in each of the groups.

At hulf-past ten the silence-bell rung, and this conversa-
tion instantly ceased, and the recitation of some Latin
prayers cumnmenced, which continued half an hour.

At eleven o’clock the dinner-bell rang, and we went
through the forms and oceremonies of the preceding day.
‘We proceeded two by two. The old nun who had the
command of us, clapped her hands as the first couple reach.
ed the door, when we stopped. The first two dipped their
fingers into the font, touched the holy water to the breast,
forehead, and each side, thus forming a cross, said, ‘In
the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Amen,’ and
then walked on to the dining-room repeating the litanies.
The rest followed their exampls. On reaching the door
the couples divided, and the two rows of nuns marched up,
stopped, and faced the table against their plates. There
we stood, repeating the olose of the litany aloud. The old
nun pronounced

¢ BewEDICTE,’

and we sat down. One of our number began to read a lec~
ture, which continued during the whole meal ; she stays to
eat after the rest bave retired. When we had dined, each
of us folded up our napkin, and again iolded::gnda,
The old nun then repeated a short prayer in F and
stovping aside from the head of the table, let us pass cut ea



!
I
!
I
|

46 AWPUL DISOLOSURES OF MARIA MONK.

we came in. Each of us bowed in passing the little chapel
near the door, which is a glass-case, containing a waxen
figare of the infant Jesus. When we resched the commu-
nity-room we took our places in rows, and kneeled upon
the flocr, while a nun read aloud, ‘Douleurs de mnotre
Sainte Marie,’ (the sorrows of our holy Mary). At theend
of each verse we responded ¢ Ave Maria.” We then repeat-
od again the litany of the providences aud the

¢ BanissanTn.”

‘Then we kissed the floor, and, riging, took our work, witk
leave to converse on permitted subjects—this is what is
called recreation—till one o’clock. We then began to re-
pest litanies, one at a time in succession, still engaged in
sewing, for an hour.

At two o’clock commenced the afternoon lectures, which
lasted till near three. At that hour one of the nuns stood
up in the middle of the room, and asked each of us u ques-
tion out of the catechism ; and such as were unable to an-
swar oorrectly were obliged to kneel, until that exercise
was concluded, upon as many dry peas as there were verses
in the chapter out of which they were questioned. This
seems like a8 penance of no great importance; but I have
sometimes kneeled on peas until I suffered great inconveni-
ence, and even pain. It soon makes one feel as if needles
were running through the skin ; whoever thinks it a trifle
bad better try it.

At four o’clock recreation commenced, when we wero al.
lowed, as usual, to spesk to each other while at work.

At half-past four we began to repeat prayers in Latin,
while we worked, and concluded about five o’clock, when
we commenced repeating the ¢ prayers for the examination
of conscience,” the ¢prayer after confession,” the ¢prayer
before sacrament,’ and the ¢ prayer after sacrament.” Thus
we continued our work until dark, when we laid it aside,

L VU S T——
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and began to go over the same prayers which we had re-
peated in the morning, with the exception of the oriscm
mental; instead of that long exercise, we exarmined our
consciences, to determine whether we had performed the
resolution we had made in the morning, and such as had
kept it repeated an ‘acte de joie,” or expression of grati-
tude; while such as had not, said an ‘acte de contrition.’

When the prayers were concluded, any nun who had
been disobedient in the day, knelt and asked pardon of the
Superior and her companions ¢ for the scandal she had caus.
ed them,” and then requested the Superior to give her a
penance to perform. When all the penances had been im-
posed, we all proceeded to the ealing-room to supper, re-
peating litanies on the way.

At supper, the ceremonies were the same as at dinner,
except that there was no lecture read. We ate in silence,
and went out bowing to the chapelle, and repeating lita-
niea. Returning to the oommunity-quz\n, which we had
left, we had more prayers to repeat, which are called La
couronne (crown), which consists of the following parts:

1st. Four Paters.

2nd. Four Ave Marias.
8rd. Four Gloria Patria.
4th. Benissez, Santeys.

At the close of these we kissed the floor; after which we
had recreation till half-past eight o’clock, being allowed to
converse on permitted subjects, but closely watched, and
not allowed to sit in the corners.

At half-past eight a bell was rung, and a chapter was
read to us, in & book of meditations, to employ our minds
upon during our waking hours at night.

Standing near the door, we dipped our fingers in the
holy water, crossed and blessed ourselves, and proceeded up
to the alecping-room in the usual order, two by twa,
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‘When we had gotinto bed, we repeated a prayer begin-
ning with,—

¢ Mon Dieu, je vous donne mon cceur,’—
¢My God, I give you my heart;’

and then an old nun, bringing some holy water, sprinkled
it on our beds to drive away the devil, while we took some
and crossed ourselves again. '

At nine o’clock the bell rang, and all who were awake
repeatod a prayer, called the offrande; those who were
asleep were considerod as excused.

After my admission among the nuns, I bad more oppor-
tunity than before to observe the conduct of mad Jane Ray.
She behaved quite differently from the rest, and with a de-
gree of levity irreconcilable with the rules. She was, as I
have described her, a large woman, with nothing beautiful

. or attractive in her face, form, or manners ; careless in her

dress, and of a restless disposition, which prevented her
from applying herself to anything for any length of time,
and kept her roving about, and almost perpetuslly talking
to somebody or other. It would be very difficult to give an
accurate description of this singular woman ; dressed in the
plain garments of the nuns, bound by the ssme vows, and
accustomed to the same life, resembling them in nothing
else, and frequently interrupting all their employments.
She was apparently almost always studying, or pursuing
some odd fancy ; now rising from sewing to walk up and
down, or straying in from another apartment, looking
about, addressing some of us, and passing out again, or
saying something to make us laugh. But what showed she
was no novelty, was the little attention paid to her, and the
levity with which she was treated by the whole nuns;
even the Superior every day passed over irregularities in
this singular person, which she would have punished with
penances, or at least have met with reprimands, in any
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other. From what I saw of her I soon perceived that she
betrayed two distinct traits of character; a kind disposition
towards such as she chose to prefer, and a pleasure in teas-
ing thoee she disliked, or such as had offended her.
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Ohapter VIII,

DRSCRIPTION OF APARTMENTS IN THR BLACK NUNNERY, IN
ORDER: 13T FLOOR—2ND FLOOB—GARRNT—THR FOUNDER
~—SUPERIOR’S MANAGEMENT WITH THB FRIENDS OF NOVICES
—RELIGIOUS LIBS—CRIMINALITY OF CONCRALING SINS AT
OOXNFRSSION.

I wrLy now give from memory a general description of the
interior of the Convent of Black Nuns, except the few
apartments which I never saw. I may be inaccurate in
some things, as the apartments and passages of that spaci-
ous building are numerous and various; but I am willing
to risk my credit for truth and sincerity on the general
correspondence between my description and things as they
are. And this would, perhaps, be as good a case as any by
which to test the truth of my statements, were it possible
to obtain access to the interior. It is well known, thas
none but veiled nuns, the bishop and priests, are ever ad-
mitted ; and, of course, that I cannot have seen what I pro-
fens to describe, if I have not been a black nun. The
priests who read this book will acknowledge to themselves
the truth of my description ; :;ft%m,—d‘éourse, deny it to
the world, and probably exert-themselves to destroy my
credit. I offer to every resder the following description,
knowing that time may possibly throw open those sacred
recesses, and allow the entrance of those who can satisty
themselves, with their own eyes, of its truth. Some of my
declarations may be thought deficient in evidence, and this
they must of necessity be in the present state of things.
But here is a kind of evidence, on which I rely, as I see
bow unquestionable and satisfactory it must prove, whene
over it shall ho obtained.
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T{ the interior of the Biack Nunnery, whenever it aball
t’g be examined, is materially different from the following
’% description, then I shall claim no confidence, of my readers.
g If it resemble it, they will, I presume, place confidence in
some of these declarations, on which I may never be corro-
borated by true and living witnesses.

I am sensible that great changes may be made in the
furniture of apartments ; that new walls may be construct-
ed, or old ones removed; and I have beem incredibly in-
formed, that masons have been employed in the Nunnery
since I left it. I well know, however, that entire changes
cannot be made, and that enongh must remain as it was to
substantiate my description, whenever the truth shall be
known.

; The Frirst Storey.

e F B bt TR

g Baginning at the extremity of the western wing of the
Convent towards Notre Dame Street, on the first storey,
there is— .

ist. The Nune’ private chapel adjoining which is a pas-
sage to'a emall projection of the building extending from
the upper storey to the ground, with very smzll windows.
Into the passages we were sometimes required to bring
wood from the yard, and pile it up for use.

2nd. A large community-room, with plain benches fix-
ed against the wall to sit, and lower ones in front to place
our feet upon. There is a fountain in the passage near the
chimney at the further end, for washing the hands and
face, with a green curtain sliding on & rod before it. This
passage leads to the old nun’s sleeping-room on the right,
and the Superior’s sleeping-room just beyond it, as well as
to a stair-case which conducts to the nuns’ eleeping-room,
or dormitoire above. At the end of the passage is a door
opening into—

3rd. The dining-room; this is larger than the come
munity-room, and has three long tables for eating, and &
ehapells, or collection of little pictures, & crucifix, and &
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small image of the infant Saviour in a glass case. This
apartment has four doors, by the first of which we are
supposed to have entered, while one opens to a pantry, and
the third and fourth to the two next apartments.

4th. A large community-room, with tables for sewing,
and a stair-case on the opposite left-hand corner.

6th. A community-room for prayer used by both nuns
and novices. In the further right-hand corner is & small
room, partitioned off, called the room for examination of
conscience, which I had visited while a novice by permis-
sion of the Superior, and where nuns and novices occasion=
ally resorted to reflect on their character, usually in pro-
paration for the sacrament, or when they had transgressed
some or their rules. This little room was hardly large
enough fo contain half a dozen persons at a time.

6th. Next, beyond, is a large community-room for Sun-
days. A door leads to the yard, and thencé to & gate in
the wall on the crose street.

7th. Adjoining thisis a sitting-room, fronting on the cross
street, with two windows, and a store room on the side \ 2~
posite them. There is but little furniture, and that very
plain.

8th. From this room a door leads into what I may call
the wax-room, as it contains many figures in wax, not in-
tended for sale. There we sometimes used to pray, or me-
ditate on the Saviour’s passion. This room projects trom
the main building; leaving it, you enter a long passage,
with cupboards on the right, in which are stored crockery-
ware, knives and forks, and other articles of table furniture,
to replace those worn out or broken—all of the plainest de-
scription ; also, shovels, tongs, &o. This passage leads
to—

9th, A corner room, with a few benches, &c., and a door
leading to a gate in the street. Here some of the medicines
were kept, and persons were often admitted on business, or
¥ obtain medicines with tickets from the priests ; and wait.
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ed till the Superior or an old nun could be sent for. Be-
yond this room we never were allowed to go; and I cannot
speak from personal knowledge of what came next.

The Second Storey.

Beginning, as befors, at the western extremity of the
north wing, but on the second storey, the furthest apart-
ment in that direction which I ever entered was,—

1st. The nun’s sleeping-room, or dormitoire, which I
have already described. Here i8 an access to the projection
mentioned in speaking of the first storey. The stairs by
which we came up to bed are at the turther end of the room;
and near them a crucifix and font of holy water. A doorat
the end of the room opens into a passage, with two small
rooms, and closets between them, containing bed-clothes.
Next you enter,—

2nd. A small community-room, beyond which is a pass.
age with & narrow staircase, seldom used, which leads into
the fourth community-room, in the fourth storey. Follow-
ing the passage just mentioned, you enter by & door,—

3rd. A little sitting-room, furnished in the following

manner :—with chairs, a sofa on the north side, covered with
a red-figured cover and fringe; a table in the middle, com-
monly bearing one or two books, an inkstand, pen, &o. At
one corner is a little projection into the room, caused by a
staircase leading from above to the floor below, without any
communication with the second storey. This room has a
door opening upon a staircase leading down to the yard, on
the opposite side of which is a gate opening into the cross
street. By this way the physician is admitted, except when
he comes later than usual. 'When he comes in, he uwsually

% &its a little while, until a nun goes into the adjoining nuns’

sick-room, tu sse if all is ready, and returns to admit hirm.
After prescribing for the patients, he goes no further, but
returns by the way he enters ; and these are the only roowms
into which he is ever admitted.
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4th. The nun’s sick-room adjoins the little sitting-room
on the east, and has, I think, four windows towards the
north, with beds ranged in two rows from end to end, and
& few more between them, near the opposite extremity.
The door to the sitting-room swings to the left, and behind
it is & table, while a glass case on the right contains a wax
figure of the infant Saviour, with several sheep. Near the
north-eastern -corner of this room are two doors, ome of
which opens into a long and narrow passage, leading to the
head of the great staircase that conducts to the cross street.
By this passage the physician sometimes finds his way to
the sick room, when he comes later than usual. He rings
the bell at the gate, which I was told had a concealed pull,
known only to him and the priests, proceeds up stairs and
through the passage, rapping three times at the door of the
sick-room, which is opened by & nun in attendance, after
she has given ane rap in reply. When he has visited his
patients and prescribed for them, he returns by the same
way.

6th. Next beyond the sick-room, is a large unoccupied
apartment, half divided by two partial partitions, which
leave an open space in the middle. Here some of theold
nuns commonly meet in the day time.

6th. A door from this apartment opens into another, not
appropriated to any particular use, but containing a table,
where medicines are sometimes prepared by an old nun, who
is usually found there. Passing through this room, you
enter a passage, with doors on its four sides; that on the
left, which is kept fastened on the inside, leads to the stair-
oase and gate ; and that in front to the private sick-rooms,
soon to be described.

7th. That on the right leads to another, appropriated to
nuns suffering with the most loathsome disease. There was
usually a number of straw mattresses in that room, as I
well know, baving helped to carry them in, after the yard-
man had filled them. A door beyond enters into a store-
room, which extends also beyond this apartmenf. On the

4
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right, another door opens into another passage, crossicg
which, you enter by a door.

8th. A room with bed and screen in one corner, o
which nuns were laid to be examined, before their introduo.
tion into the sick-room last mentioned. Another door op-
posite the former, opens into a passage, in which is a stair-
case leading down.

9th. Beyond this isa spare room, sometimes used to
store apples, boxes of different things, &c.

10th. Returning now to the passage which opens on one
side upon the stairs to the gate, we enter the only remain.
ing door, which leads into an apartment usually occupied
by some of the old nuns, and frequently by the Superior.

11th and 12th. Beyond this are two more sick-rooms, in
one of which those nuns stay who are waiting their accouch-
ment, and in the other those who have passed it.

13th. The next is a small sitting-room, where a priest
waits to baptize the infants previous to their murder. A
passage leads from this room on the left, by the doors of two
succeeding apartments, neither of which have I ever en-
tered.
14th. The first of them is the ¢holy retreat,” or room
occupied by the priests, while suffering the penalty of their
licentiousnesa.

15th. The other is a sitting-room, to which they have
accees. Beyond these, the passage leads to two rooms, con-
taining closets for the storage of various articles; and two
others, where persons are received who come on business.

The public hospitals succeed, and extend a considerabls
distance—I believe, to the extremity of the building. By
& public entrance in that part, priests often came into the
Nunnery ; and I have often seen some of them thereabouts,
who must have entered that way. Indeed, priests often get
into the ¢ holy retreat,’ without exposing themselves in the
view of persons in the cther parts of the Convent, and have
been first known to be there, by the yard-nuns being sent
to the Seminary for their clothes.

N i
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The Congregational Nunnery was founded by a nun,
called Sister Bourgeoise. She taught & school in Mon-
tregl, and left property for the
foundation of a Convent. Her
body is buried, and her heart is
kept under the Nunnery in an
iron chest, which has been shown
to me, with the assurance that it
continues in perfect preservation,
although she has been dead more
than one hundred and fifty years.
In the chapel is the following in-
scription : ¢ S8ceur Bourgeoise,
Iondatrice du Convent.” (Sister
Bourgeoise, Founder of the Con-

vent.) BISTER BOURGEOISE,
Nothing was more common FOUNDER OF THE

than for the Superior to step bas- CONGREGATIONAL

tily into our community-room, NUNNERY.

while numbers of us were assem-
bled there, and hastily communica‘e her wishes in words
like these :—

¢ Here are the parents of such a novice ; come with me,
end bear me out in this story.” She would then mention
the outlines of a tissue of falsehoods she had just invented,
that we might be prepared to fabricate circumstances, and
throw in whatever else mightfavour the deception. This
was justified and indeed most highly commanded, by the
system of faith by which we are instructed.

It was a common remark always at the initiation of a new
nun into the Black nun department, that is, to receive the
black veil, that the introduction of another novice into the
convent a8 a veiled nun, always caused the introduction of
@ veiled nun into heaven as a saint, which was on account
of the singular disappearance of some of the older nuns al-
ways at the entrance of new ones.

To witness the scenes which often occurred between us
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and strangers would have struck a person most powerfully,
it he had known how truth was set at nought. The Supe-
rior, with a serious and dignified air, and a pleasant voice
and aspect, would commence a recital of things most fa-
vourable to the character of the absent novice, represent-
ing her equally fond of her situation, and beloved by the
other inmates. The tale told by the Superior, whatever it
was, however unheard before might have been any of her
statements, was then attested by us, who in every way we
could think of, endeavoured to confirm her declarations be-
yond the reach of doubt. )

Sometimes the Superior would entrust the management
of such a case to some of the nuns, whether to habituate us
to the practice in which she was so highly accomplished, or
to relieve herself of what would have been a serious burden
to most other persons, or to ascertain whether she could de-
pend upon us, or all together, I cannot tell. Often, how-
ever, have I seen her throw open a door, and say, in a hur-
ried manner, ¢ Who can tell the best story *

One point, on which we have received frequent and par.
ticular instructions was, the nature of falsehoods. On this
subject I have heard many a speech, I had almost said
many a sermon ; and I was led to believe that it was one of
great importance, one on which it was a duty to be wellin-
formed, as well as to act. ¢ What !’ exclaimed a priest one
day—* what, a nun of your age, and fiot know the differ-
ence between a wicked and s religious lie I’

He then went on, as had been done many time previously
in my hearing, to show the essential difference between the
two different kinds of falsehoods. A lie told merely for
the injury of another, for our own interest alone, or for no
object at all, he painted as a sin worthy of penance.—But a
lie told for the good of the church or convent, was meri-
torious, and cf course the telling of it a duty. And of this
class of lies there were many varieties and shades. This
doctrine has been inculcated on me and my companions in
the nunnery, more times than I can enumarate ; and to say
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that it was generally received, would be to tell part of the
truth. We often saw the practice of it, and were fre-
quently made ‘to take part in it. Whenever anything
which the Superior thought important, could be most con-
veniently accomplished by falsehood, ahe resorted to it with-
out scruple.

There was & class of cases in which ehe more frequently
relied on deception than any other.

The friends of novices frequently applied at the Convent
to see them, or at least to inquire after their welfare. It
was common for them to be politely refused an interview,
on some account or other, generally a mere pretext; and
and then the Superior generally sought to make as favour-
able an impression as possible on the vigitors. Sometimes
she would make up a story on the spot, and tell the strang.
ers ; requiring some of us to confirm it in the most convine.
ing way we could.

At other times she would prefer to make over to us the
task of deceiving, and we were commended in proportion
to our ingenuity and success.

Some nun usually showed her submission by immediate-
ly stepping forward. She would then add, perhaps, that
the parents of such a novice, whom she named, were in
waiting, and it was necessary that they should be told such
and such things. To perform so difficult a task well, was
considered a difficult duty, and it was one of the most cer-
tain ways to gain the favour of the Superior. Whoever
volunteered to make & story on the spot, was sent immedi-
ately to tell it, and the other nuns present were hurried oft
with her under strict injunctions to uphold her in every-
thing she might state. The Superior, as there was every
reason to believe, on all such occasions, when she did not
herself appear, hastened to the apartment adjoining that
in which“the nuns were going, there to listen through the
thin partition, to hear whether all performed their parts
anght. It was not uncommon for her to go rather fur-
ther, when she wanted to give such explanations as she
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oould have desired. She would then enter abruptly, snd
ask, ¢ Who can tell a good story this morning ?* and hurry
us off without a moment’s delay, to do our best at a ven-
ture, without waiting for instructions. It would be curi-
ous, could a stranger from the ¢ wicked world’ outside the
Convent, witnees such a scens. One of the nuns, who felt
in a favourable humour to undertake the proposed task,
would step promptly forward, and signity her readiness in
the usual way, by a knowing wink of one eys, and a slight
toss of the head.

¢ Well, go and do the best you can,’ the Superior would
say: ‘and all the rest of you mind and swear to it.” The
latter part of the order, at least, was always performed ;
for in every case, all the nuns present appeared as unani-
mous witnesses of everything that was uttered by the
spokeswoman of the day.

‘We were oonstantly hearing it repeated, that we must
never again look upon ourselves as our own; tut must re-
member that we were solely and irrevocably devoted to God.
‘Whatever was required of us, we were called upon to yield
under the most solemn considerations. I cannot speak on
every particular with equal freedom : but I wish my readers
clearly to understand the condition in which we were plac-
ed, and the means used to reduce us to what we had to sub-
mit to. Not only were we required to perform the several
tasks imposed upon us at work, prayers, and penances, un-
der the idea that we were performing solemn duties to our
Maker, but everything else which was required of us, wa
were oonstantly told, was something indispensabls in his
sight. The priests, we admitted, were the servants of God,
especially appointed by his authority, to teach us our duty,
o absolve us from sin, and lead us to heaven. Withous
their assistance, we had allowed we could never enjoy the
favour of God; unless they administered the sacrament to
a5, we ocould not enjoy everlasting happiness. Having
consented to acknowledge all this, we had no cbjection to
urge against admitting any other demand that might be

&‘x—
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made for or 1;; them. If we thought an act ever so crimi-
nal, the Superior would tcll us that the priests acted under
the direct sanction of God, and could not stn. Of course,
then, it could not be wrong to comply with any of their
requests, because they could not-demand anything but
what was right. On the contrary, to refuse to do anything
they asked would necessarily be sinful. Such doctrines
admitted, and such practices performed, it will not seem
wonderful when I mention that we often felt something of
their preposterous character.

Sometimes we took pleasure in ridiculing some of the
favourite themes of our teachers; and I recollsct one sub-
ject particularly, which at one period afforded us repeated
merriment. It may seem irreverent in me to give the ac-
count, but I do it to show how things of a solemn nature
were sometimes treated in the convent, by women bearing
the title of saints. A Canadian novice, who spoke very
broken English, one day remarked’ that she was perform-
ing some duty ‘for the God.” This peculiar expression
had something ridiculous to the ears of some of us; and it
was soon repeated again and again, in application to various
ceremonies which we had to perform. Mad Jans Ray seiz-
ed upon it with avidity, and with her aid it soon took the
place of a by-word in conversation, s6 that we were con-
stantly reminding each other that we were daing this thing
and that thing, how trifling and unmeaning soever, ¢for
the God.” Nor did we stop here ; when the Superior call-
ed upon us to bear witness to one of her religious lies, or
to fabricate the most spurious one the time would admit;
to save her the trovble, we were sure fo be reminded, on
our way to the stranger’s room, that we were doing it ¢for
the God.” And 80 it was when other things were mention-
ed—everything which belonged to our condition was spok-
en of in somewhat similar terms.

I have hardly detained the reader long encugh on tkis
subject to give him a just improssion of the stress laid on
comfeszion. It is one of the great points to which our at-
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tention was constantly directed. We were directed to keep
a strict and oconstant watch over our thoughts; to have
oontirually before our minds the rules of the convent, to
compare the one with the other, remember every devotion,
and tell all, even the smallest, at confession, either to the
Superior or to the priest. My mind was thus kept in a
continual state of activity, which proved very wearisoms ;
and it required the constant exertion of our teachers to keep
us up to the practice they inculcated.

Another tale recurs to me, of those which were frequently
told us, to make us feel the importance of unreserved con-
fession.

A nun of our convent, who had hidden some sin from her
confessor, died suddenly, and without any one to confess
her. Her sisters assembled to pray for the peace of her
soul, when she appeared, and informed them that it would
be of no use, but rather troublesome to hx_as her pardon
was impossible. The doctrine is, that prayers made for
souls guilty of unconfessed gin, do but sink them deeper in
hell; and this is the reason I have heard given for not
praying for Protestants.

The authority of the priests in everything, and the enor-
mity of every act which opposes it, were also impressed up-
on our minds, in various ways, by our teachers. A ¢Fa-
ther’ told us the following story one day at catechism.

A man once died who had failed to pay some money
which the priest had asked of him; he was condemned to
be burnt in purgatory until he should pay it, but had per-
mission to come back to this world, and take a human
body to work in. He made his appearance, therefore, again
on earth, and hired himself to a rich man as a labourer.
He worked all day, with the fire working in him, unseen
ty other people: but while he was in bed that night, & girl
In an adjoining room, perceiving the amell of brimstone,
looked through a orack in the wall, and saw him covered
with flames. Sheinformed his master, who questioned him
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the next morning, and found that his hired man was se-
cretly suffering the pains of purgatory, for neglecting to
pay a oertain sum of money to the priest. He, therefore,
furnished him with the amount due; it was paid, and the
servant went off immediately to heaven. The priest can-
not forgive any debt due unto him, becauss it is the Lord’s
estate.

‘While at confession, I was urged to hide nothing from
the priests, and have been told by them, that they already
knew what was in my heart, but would not tell, because it
was necessary for me to confess it. I really believed that
the priests were acquainted with my thoughts; and often
stood in awe of them. They often told me, they had power
to strike me dead at any moment.
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Ohapter IX.

WONS WITH SIMILAR NAMES—8QUAW NUNS—FIRST VISIT TO
THB CELLAR-——DESCRIPTION OF IT—B8HOCKIXG DISCOVERY
THRRB-——SUPERIOR’S INSTRUCTIONS—PRIVATR BSIGNAL OF
THR PRIBSTS—BOOKS USED IN THE NUNNERY-—OPINIONS

XXPRESGED OF THE BIBLR—SPECIMENS OF WHAT I XNOow
OF THR SCRIPTURES.

I rouxp that I had several namesakes among the nuns, for
there were two others who had already borne away my new
name, Saint Bustace. This was not a solitary case, for
there were five Saint Marys, and three Saint Monros, be-
sides two novices of that name. Of my namesakes, I have
little to say, for they resembled most nuns; being so much
cut off from intercourse with me and other sisters, that I
never saw anything in them, nor learnt anything about
them, worth meationing. .
Several of my new companions were squaws, who had
taken the veil at differcnt times. They were from some of
the Indian settlementas in the country, but were not distin-
guishable by any striking habits of character from other -
nuns, and were generally not very different in their appear.
ance when in their usual dress, and engaged in their cus-
tomary occupations. It was evident they were treated
with much kindness and lenity by the Superior and the old
nuns ; and this I discovered was done in order to render
them as well contented and happy in their situations as pos-
sible: and should have attributed the motives for this par-
tiality to their wishing, that they might not influence
others to keep away, had I not known they wers, like our-
selves, unable to exert such an influence. And therefove,
X could not satisfy my own miod why this differcoce wag

\
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made. Many of the Indians were remarkably devoted to
the priests, believing everything they were taught; and as
it i8 represented to be not only a high honour, but a real
advantage to a family, to have one of its members become
a nun, Indian parents will often pay large sums of money
for the admission of their daughters into a convent. The
father of one of the squaws, I was told, paid to the Super

TER 3QUAW NTN, IN THR WUNNERY GROUNDS WITH HAB
FATEER; IN KI$ NATIVE COSTUNMS.
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for nearly her weight in silver on her reception, although
he was obliged to sell nearly all his property to raise the
money. This he did voluntarily, because he thought hime
self overpaid by having the advantage of her prayers,
self-sacrifices, &c., for himself and the remainder of his
family.

The squaws sometimes serve to amuse us; for when we
were partially dispirited or gloomy, the Superior would oc-
casionally send them to dress themselves in their Indian
garments, which usually excited us to merriment.

Among the squaw nuns whom I particularly remember,
was one of the Saint Hypolites, not the one who figured in
a dreadful scene, described in another part of this narrativa,
but a woman of a far more mild and humane character.

Three or four days after my reception, the Superior sent
me into the cellar for coals; and after she had given me
directions, I proceeded down a staircase with a lamp in my
hand. I soon found myself on the bare earth in a spacious
place, so dark that I could not at once distinguish its form
or size, but I observed that it had very solid stone walls,
and was arched overhead, at no great elevation. Following
my directions, I proceeded onwards from the foot of the
stairs, where appeared to be one end of the cellar. After
walking about fitteen paces, I passed three small doors, on
the right, fastened with large iron bolts on the outside,
pushed into posts of stone work, and each having a small
opening above, covered with a fine grating, secured by a
smaller bolt. On my left were three smaller doors, reseme
bling these, and placed opposite them.

Beyond these, the space became broader: the doors evi-
dentiy closed small compartments, projecting from the out.
er wall of the cellar. I soon stepped upon a wooden floor,
on which were heaps of wood, coarse linen, and other arti-
cles, apparently deposited there for occasional use. I soon
croased the floor, and found the bare earth-again under my
feot.

Alittlefurtheion,ltoundtheoeﬂaragsineomtedin
B
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mze by a row of closets, or smaller compartmerts, project-
ing on each side. These wore closed by doors of a different
description from the first, having a &imple fastening, and
00 opening through them.

Just beyond, on the left side, I passed a staircase leading
up, and then three doors, much resembling those first de-
scribed, standing opposite three more, on the other side of
the cellar. Having passed these, I found the cellar enlarg-
ed as before, and here the earth appeared as if mixed with
some whitish substance, which attracted my attention.

As I proceeded, I found the whiteness increase, until the
surface looked almost like enow, and in a short time I ob-
servedpefore me, a hole dug so deep into the earth that I
could perceive no bottom. I stopped to observe it—it was
circular, twelve or perhaps fifteen feet across, in the middle
of the cellar, and unprotected by any kind of curb, so that
one might easily have walked into it in the dark.

The white substance which I have observed, was spread
all over the surface around it; and lay in quantities on
all sides, that it seemed as if a great deal of it must have
been thrown into the hole. It immediately occurred to me
that the white substance was lime, and that was the place
where the infants were buried, after being murdered, as the
Superior had informed me. I knew that lime is often used
by Roman Catholics in burying places; and in that way I
accounted for its being scattered about the spot in such
quantities.

This was a shocking thought to me ; but I can hardly
bow it affected me, 88 I had already been prepared to ex-
pect dreadful things in the Convent, and had undergone
trials which prevented me from feeling as I should formerly
have done in gimilar circumstances.

1 passed the spot, therefore, with dreadful thoughts, it is
true, about the little corpses which might be in that secret
‘purying place, but with recollections also of the declarations
which I had heard, about the favour dome their soulsm

“
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sending them direct to heaven, snd the necessary virtue ac=
companying all the actions of the priesta.
‘Whether I noticed them or not at the time, there isa
window or two on each side nearly against the hole, in at
which are sometimes thrown articles brought to them from

" without, for the use of the Convent. Through the window

on my right, which opens into the yard, towards the cross
street, lime is received from carts; I then saw a large heap
of it near the place.

Passing the hole, I came to a spot where was another pro-
jection on each side, with three cells like those I first describ-
ed. Beyond them, in another broad part of the cellar, were
heaps of vegetables, and other things, on the right ! and on
the left, I found the charcoal I was in search of. This was
placed in & heap against the wall, as I might then have ob-
served, near a small high window, like the rest, at which it
is thrown in. Beyond this spot, at a distance, the cellar
terminated.

The top, quite to the point, is arched overhead, though
at different heights, for the earth on the bottom is uneven,
and in some places several feet higher than in others.

Not liking to be alone in so spacious and gloomy & part of
the Convent, especially after the discovery I had made, I
hastened to fill my basket with coal, and to return.

Here then I was in a place which I had considered as the
nearest imitation of heaven to be found on earth, amongst a
society where deeds were constantly perpetrated, which I
had believed to be most criminal, and had now found the
place in which harmless infants were unfeelingly thrown
out of sight, after being murdered.

And yet, such is the power of instruction and example, al.
though not satisfied, as many around me seemed to be, that
this was all righteous and proper, I sometimes‘was half in-~
clined to believe it, for the priests could do no &in, and this
was done by priests.

Among the first instructions I received from the Superiar,
weare such as prepared me to admit priests into the nunnery,
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from the street, at irregular hours It is no secret that
priosts enter and go out ; but if they were to be watched by
any person in St. Paul’s Street all day long, no irregularity
might be suspected ; and they might be supposed to visit
the Convent for the performance of religious cerethonies
mexely.

But if a person were near the gate sbout midnight, he
might sometimes form a different opinion ; for when a stray
priest is shut out of the Seminary, or is otherwise put in
the need of seeking a lodging, he is always sure of being
admitted icto the Black Nunnery. Nobody but a priest
can ever ring the bell at the sick-room door ; much less can
any but a priest gain admittance. The pull of the bell is
entirely concealed, somewhere on the outside of the gate, 1
have been told.

He makes himself known as s priest by a peculiar kind
of hissing sound, made by the tongue against the teeth
while they are kept closed and the lips open. The nun
within, who delays to open the door until informed what
kind of an applicant is there, immediately recognizes the
signal, and replies with two inarticulate sounds, such asare
often used instead of yes, with the mouth closed.

The Superior seemed to consider this part of my instruc-
tions quite important, and taught me the signals. I had
often occasion to use them ; I have been repeatedly called
to the door, in the night, while watching in the sick-room ;
and on reaching it, heard the short hissing sound I have
mentioned ; then, according to my standing orders, unfast-
ened the door, admitted a priest, who was at liberty to go
where he pleased. I will name M. Bierze, from 8t. Denis.

“The books used in the nunnery, at least such as I recol-
lect of them, were the following. Most of these are lec-
ture books, or such as are used by the daily readers, while
we were at work and meals. These were all furnished by
the Superior, out of her library, to which we never had ac-
o06d.. Shewaa}informedwhenwo had done with the book,

%ﬂf}.ka‘uf -
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end then exckanged it for another, sa she pisased to se-
et

THR STPERIOR’S LIBRARY.

La Miroir dn Chrétien (Christian Mirror), History of
Rome, History of the Church, Life of Sceur Bourgeoise,
(the founder of the Convent,) in two volumes, L’Ange Con=
ducteur, (the Guardian Angel,) L’Ange Chrétien, (the
Clristian Angel,) Les Vies des Saints, {Lives of the Saints,)
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in several volumes, Dialogues, a volume oonsisting of con-
versations between a Protestant Doctor, called Dr. D., and
a Catholic gentleman, on the articles of faith, in which,
after much ingenious reasoning, the former was confuted ;
one large book, the name of which I have forgotten, occu-
pied us nine or ten months at our lectures, right and morn-
ing, L’Instruction de la Jeunesse, (the Imstraction of
Youth,) containing much about Convents, and the educa-
tion of persons in the world, with a great deal cn confes-
sions, &c. Examen de la Conscience (Examination of Con-
science,) is a book frequently used.

I may here remark, that I never saw a Bible in the Con-
vent .from the day I entered as a novice, until that on
which I effected my escape. The Catholic New Testa-
ment, commonly called the Evangile, was read to us about
three or four times a year. The Superior directed the
reader what passage to select; but we never had it in our
hands to read when we pleased. I often heard the Protes-
tant Bible spoken of, in bitter terms, as a most dangerous
book, and one which never ought to be in the bands of
common people.
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Chapter X,

MANTUPACTTURE OF BREAD AND WAX CANDLES, CARRIED ON
IN THE CONVENT-—S8UPERSBTITIONS—BCAPULARIES— VIRGIN
MARY’S PINCUSHION—HER EHOUSE—THE BISHOP’S POWER
OVER PIRB—MY INSTRUCTIONS TO XNOVICES—JANE BRAY—
VACILLATION OF FEELINGS.

Lancz quantities of bread are made in the Black Nunnery
every week ; for, besides what is necessary to feed the nuns,
many of the poor are supplied. When a priest wishes to
give a loat of bread to a poor person, he gives him an or-
der, which is presented at the Conveni. The making of
bresd is, therefore, one of the most laborious employmenta
in the institution.

The manufacture of wax candles was another important
branch of business in the nunnery. It was carried onin a
small room, on the first floor, thence called the ciergerie, or
wax-room, cierge being the French word for wax. I was
sometimes sent to read the daily lecture and catechism to
the nuns employed there, but found it a very unpleasant
task, as the smell rising from the melted wax gave me a
sicknees at the stomach. The employment was considered
a8 rather unhealthy, and those were assigned to it who had
the strongest constitutions. The nuns who were more em:
ployed in that room were Saint Maria, Saint Catherine,
Saint Charlotte, Saint Hyacinthe, Saint Hypolite, and
others. But with these, as with other persons in the Con-
vent, I was never allowed to speak, except under circum-
stances before mentioned. I wzs sent to read, and was not
allowed even to answer the most trivial question, if one
were asked me. Bhould a nun say, ¢ What o’clock is it
I never should have dared to reply, but wss required to re-
port her to the Superioz,
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Much stress was laid on the sainte scapulaire, or holy
scapulary. This is a amall band of cloth or «ilk, formed
and wrought in a particular manner, to be tied around the
neck, by two strings, fastened to the ends. I have made
many of them ; having been sometimes set to make them in
the Convent. On one side is worked a kind of double
cross, (thus, X X,) and on the other, I. H. 8., the mean-
ing of which I do not exactly know. BSuch a band is call-
ed & scapulary, and many miracles are attributed to its
power. Children on first receiving the communion are
often presented with scapularies, which they are taught to
regard with great reverence. We were told of the wonders
effected by their means, in the addresses that were made to
us, by priesta, at catechisms or lectures. I will repeat one
or two of the stories which occur to me.

A Roman Catholic servant woman, who had concealed
some of her gins at confession, acted so hypocritical a part
a8 to make her mistress believe her a devotee, or strict ob-
server of her duty. BShe even imposed upon her confessor
to such a degree that he gave her a scapulary. After he
had given it, however, one of the saints in heaven informe
ed him in & vision, that the holy scapulary must not re-
main on the neck of so great a sinner, and that it must be
restored to the church. She lay down that night with the
scapulary round her throat ; but in the morning was found
dead, with her heed cut off, and the scapulary was discover.
ed in the church, The belief was, that the devil could not
endure to have so holy a thing on one of his servants, and
had pulled so hard to get it off, as to draw the silken
thread, with which it was tied, through her neck; after
which, by some divine power, it was restored to the

Another story was as follows. A poor Roman Catholic
was once taken prisoner by the heretics. He had a satnte
scapulaire on his neck, when God, seeing him in the midst
of his foes, took it from the neck by & miracle, and held it
up in the wr sbove the throng of heretics ; more than one
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hundred of whom were converted, by seeing it thus superna-
turally suspended.

I had been informed by the SBuperior, on my first admis-
sion as a nun, that there was a subterraneous passage, lead-
ing from the cellar of our Convent, into that of the Congre-
gational Nunnery: but, though I had so often visited the
cellar, I had never seen it. One day, after I had been re-
ceived three or four months, I was sent to walk through it
on my knees, with another nun, as a penance. This, and
other penances, were sometimes put upon us by the priests,
without any reason assigned. The common way, indeed,
was to tell us of the sin for which a penance was imposed,
but we were left many times to conjecture. Now and then
the priests would inform us at a subsequent confession,
when he happened to recollect something about it, as I
thought, and not because he reflected or cared much upon
the subject.

The nun who was with me led through the cellar, pessing
to the right of the secret burial-place, and showed me the
door of the subterranevus passage, which was at the ex-
tremity towards the Congregational Nunnery. The rea.
sons why I had not noticed it before, I presume, were, that
it was made to shut close and even with the wall: and all
that part of the cellar was white-washed. The door, which
is of wood, and square, opens with a latch into a passage
about four feet and a half high. 'We immediately got upon
our knees, commenced saying the prayers required, and be.
gan to move slowly along the dark and narrow passage.
It may be fifty or sixty feet in length. When we reached
the end, we opened a door, and found ourselves in the cellar
of the Oongregational Nunnery, at soms distance from the
outer wall; for the covered way is carried on towards the
middle of the cellar by two low partitions ocovered at the
top. By the side of the door was placed a list of names of
the Black Nuns, with a slide that might be drawn over any
of them. Wae covered our names in this manner, as evi-

deuce of having performed the duty amsigned us; and them
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returned downwards oun our knees, by the way we had come.
This penance I repeatedly performed aiterwards; and by
this way, as I have occasion elsewhere to memtion, nuns
from the Congregational Nunnery sometimes entered our
Convent for worse purposes.

‘We were frequently assured that miracles are still per-
formed ; and pains were taken to impress us deeply on this
subject. The Superior often spoke to us of the Virgin
Mary’s pincushion, the remains of which are pretended to
be preserved in the Oonvent, though it has crumbled quite
to dust. We regarded this relic with such veneration, that
we were afraid even to look at it, and we often heard the
following story related, when the subject was introduced.
\l“" A priest in Jerusalem ance had a vision, in which he was

informed that the hounse in which the Virgin had lived,
i should be removed from its foundations, and transported to
i a distance. He did not think the communication was from
God, and therefore disregarded it; but the house was soon
! after missed, which convinced him that the vision was true,
and he told where the house might be found. A picture of
the house is preserved in the Nunnery, and was sometimes
shown us. There was also wax figures of Joseph sawing
wood, and Jesus, as a child, picking up the chips. Wo
were taught to sing a little song relating to this, the
chorus of which I remember :

¢ Saint Joseph Carpentier,
Petit Jesus ramassait les copeaux
Pour faire bouillir la marmite I’

(8t. Joseph was a carpenter, little Jesus collected chips to
make the pot boil.)

I began to speak of miracles, and I recollect s story of
one, about a family in Italy saved from shipwreck by a
priest, who were in consequence converted, and had two
sons honoured with the priest’s office.

T had heard before I entered the Convent, about a greas
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fire which had destroyed a number of houses in the Quebea
suburbs, and which some eaid the Bishop extinguished with
holy water. I once heard a Catholic and a Protestant dis-
puting on this subject, and when I went to the Congrega-
tional Nunnery, I sometimes heard the children, alluding
to the same story, say, at an alarm of fire, ‘Is it a Catholic
fire? Then why does not the Bishop run

Among the topics on which the Bishop addressed the
nuns in the Convent, this was one. He (21d us the story
one day, that he could have sooner interfered and stopped
the flames, but that at last, finding they were about to
destroy too many Catholic houses, he threw holy water on
the fire, and extinguished it. I believed this, and also
thought that he was able to put out any fire, but that he
never did it except when inspired.

The holy water which the Bishop has consecrated, was
congidered much more effiacious than any blessed by a
common priest ; and this it was which was used in the
Convent in sprinkling beds. It has a virtue init, to
koep off any evil lpi.d{?“

Now that I was & nun, I was occasionally sent to read
lectures to the novit‘sg, a8 other nuns had been while I was
a novice. There were but few of us who were thought
capable of reading English well enough, and, therefore, I
was more frequently sent than I might otherwise have
jeen. The Buperior often said to me, as I was going
among the novices:

¢ Try to convert them—save their souls—yon know you
will have & higher place in heaven for every one you ocon-
vert.’

For whatever reason, Mad Jane Ray seemsod to take great
delight in crossing and provoking the Superior and old
nuns ; and often she would cause an interruption when it
was most inconvenient and displeasing to them. The pre-
servation of silence was insisted upon most rigidly, and
penances of such s nature were imposed for breaking it,
that it was & oonstant source of uneesiness with me, to

—
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know that I might infringe the rules 1 so many ways,
and that inattention might at any moment subject me to.
something very unplessant. During the periods of medi-
htion,’therefore, and those of lecture, work, and reposs, I
kept a strict guard upon myselt, to escape penances, as well
£d the silence of the others convinced me
a'squally watchtul, and from .the same mo-

; however, varied at different times, and se
did those of many, if not of all my companions, excepting
the older ones, who took their turns in watching us. We
sometimes felt disposed for gaiety, and threw off all idea
that talking was sinful, even when required by the rules of
the Convent. I even, when I felt that I might perhaps be

* doing wrong, reflected that confession, and oertainly pen-

ance, would soon wipe off the guilt.

I may remark here, that I ere long found out several
things important to be known to a person living under
such rules. One of these was, that it was'much better to
confess to & priest a ein committed against the rules, be-
cause he would not require one of the penances I most dis-
liked, viz., those which exposed me to the observation of

the nuns, or which demanded self-debasement before them,

like begging their pardon, kissing the floor, or the Bupe-
rior’s feet, &c., and, besided, he as a confessor was bound
to secrecy, and could not inform the Superior against me.
My oonscience being as effectually unburdened by my con-
fession to the priest, as I had been taught to believe, I
therefore preferred not to tall my sins to any one else : and
this course I found was preferred by others for the same
good reasons.

To Jane Ray, however, it sometimes appearsd to ba a
matter of perfect indifference, who knew her violations of
rule, to what penance ehe exposed herself.

Often and often, while perfect silence prevailed among
the nons, at meditation, or while nothing wua to be heard
except the voios of the reader appointed for the day, me
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matter whose life or writings were prusented for our com-
templution, Jane would break forth with some remark or
question, that would attract general attention, and oftem
oause a long and total intermpﬂqn. Sometimes she would
make some harmless remark or inq\uiq aloud, as if through
mere inadvertency, and then her loud and well-known
voice, 80 strongly associated with everything singular and
ridiculous, would arrest the attention of us all, and gener-
ally incline us to laugh. The Superior would then usually
utter some hasty remonstrance, and many a time I have
heard her pronounce some penance upon her ; but Jane had
some apology ready, or some reply calculated to irritate
still further, or to prove to every one that no punishment
would be effectual on her. Sometimes this singular wo-
man would appear to be actuated by opposite foelings and
motives; for although she usually delighted in drawing
others into difficulty, and has thrown many a severe pen-
anoce even upon her greatest favourites, on other occasions
she appeared totally regardless of consequences herself,
and preferred to take all the blame, anxious only to shield
others.

I have repeatedly known her to break silence in the com.
munity, as if she had no object, or none beyond that of
causing disturbance, or exciting a smile, and as soon as it
was noticed, exclaim, ¢ Say it's me, say it’s me !’

Sometimes she would even expose herself to punishment
in place of another who was guilty ; and thus I found it
difficult fully to understand her. In some cases she seem-
od decidedly out of her wits, as the Superior and priests
commonly preferred to represent her; but generally I saw
in her what prevented me from accounting her insane.

Among her common tricks were such as these; she gave
me the ngme of the ¢ Devout English Reader,’ because I
was often appointed to read the lecture to the English girls ;
and sometimes, after taking a seat near me, under pre-
tence of deafness, would whisper it in my hearing, because
sho knew my want of self-command wken excited to laughe

w
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ter. Thus she often exposed me to penances for a breach
of decorum, and set me to biting my lips, to avoid laugh-
ing outright in the midst of a solemn lecture. ¢Oh! you
devout English reader !” would sometimes come upon me
suddenly from her lips, with something in it so ludicrous,
that I had to exert myself to the utmost to avoid observa-
tion.

This came so often at one time, that I grew uneasy, and
told her I must confess it, to unburden my conscience. I
had not done 80 before, because she would complain of me,
for giving way to temptation. )

Sometimes she would pass behind us as we stood at din-
ner ready to sit down, and softly moving back our chairs,
leuve us to fall down upon the floor. This she has repeat-
edly done; and while we were laughing together, she
would spring forward, kneel to the Superior, and beg hoe
pardon and a penanoce.
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OChapter XI.

ALARMING ORDER FROM THE SUPERIOBR—PROCEED TO EXE-
OUTE IT—SCENE IN AN UPPER ROOM—SENTENCR OF
DEATH, AND MURDER—MY OWN DISTRESS—BEFOLTS
MADE TO FRIENDS OF S8T. FRANCES.

Bur I must now come to one deed in which I had some
part, and which I look back upon with greater horror and
pain than any occurrences in the Convent, in which I was
not the principal sufferer. It is not necessary for me to
attempt to excuse myself in this or any other case. Those
who have any disposition to judge fairly, will exercise
their own judgment in making allowances for me, under
the fear and force, the command and examples, before me.
I, therefore, shall confine myself, as usual, to the simple
narration of facts. The time was about five months after
I took the veil, the weather was cool, perhaps in Septembex
or October. One day the Superior sent for me and several
other nuns, to receive her commands at a particular room.
We found the Bishop and some priests with her; and
Vspeakh»:g in an unusual tone of fierceness and authority,
she said, ‘Go to the room for the Examination of Con-
science, and drag St. Frances up stairs.” Nothing more
was necessary than this unusual command, with the tone
and manner which accompanied it, to excite in me the most
gloomy anticipations. It did not strike me as strange that
8t. Frances should be in the room to which the Superior
directed us. It was an apartment to which we were often
sent to prepare for the communion, and to which we volun-
tarily went, whenever we felt the compunctions which our
ignorance of duty, and the misinstructions we received, in-
clined us to seek relief from self-reproach. Indeed I had
seen her there a little before. 'What terrified me was, first,

~



80 AWYUL DISCLOSURES OF MARIA MONK,

the Superior’s angry manner; second, the expression she
used, being & French term, whose peculiar use I had learnt
in the Convent, and whose meaning is rather sottened when
translated into drag; third, the place to which we were
directed $o take the interesting young nun, and the persons
assembled there, as I supposed, to condemn her. My fears
were such, concerning the fate that awaited her, and my
horror at the idea that she was in some way to b6 sacrific-
od, that I would have given anything to be allowed to stay
where I was. But I feared the consequences of disobeying
the Superior, and proceeded with the rest towards the room
for the examination of conscience.

The room to which we were to proceed from that, was in
the second story, and the place of many a scene of a shame-
ful nature. It is sufficient to say, after what I have said
in other parts of this book, that things had there occurred
which made me regard the place with the greatest disgust.
Saint Frances had appeared melancholy for some time. I
well knew that she had cause, for she had been repeatedly
subject to trials which I need not name—our common lof.
‘When we reached the room where we had been bidden to
scek her, I entered the door, my companions standing be-
hind me, as the place was 8o small as hardly to hold five
persons at & time. The young nun was standing alome,
near the middle of the room; she was probably about
twenty, with light hair, blue eyes, and & very fair com=
plexion. I spoke to her in a compassionate voice, but at
the same time with such a decided manner, that she com=
prebended my meaning.

¢ 8aint Frances, we are sent for you.”

Beveral others spoke kindly to her, but two addressed her
very harshly. The poor creature turned round with a look
of meekness, and without expressing any unwillingness or
#ear, without even speaking a word, resigned herself to our
hands. The tears came into my eyes. I had not a moment's
doubt that she considered her fate as sealed, and was already

wyond the fear of death. She was conducted or rather
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nurried to the staircase, which was near by, and then se1zod
py her limbs and clothes, and in fact almost dragged up
stairs, in the sense the Superior had intended. I laid my
own hands upon her—I took hold of her, too, more gently
indeed than some of the rest ; yet I encouraged and assisted
them in carrying her. I could not avoid it. My refusal
would not have saved her, nor prevented her from being
carried up ; it would only have exposed me to some severe
punishment, as I believe some of my companions would have
seized the first opportunity to complain of me.

All the way up the staircase, Saint Frances spoke not a
word, nor made the slightest resistance. 'When we entered,
with her, the room to which she was ordered, my heart sank
within me. The Bishop, the Lady Superior, and five
priests, viz.: Bonin, Richards, Savage, and two others, I
now ascertained, were assembled for trial, on some charge
of great importance.

‘When we had brought our prisoner before them, Father
Richards began to question her, and she made ready, but
calm replies. I carnnot pretend to give a connected account
of what ensued ; my feelings were wrought up to such a
pitch, that I knew not what I did, or what to do. I was
under a terrible apprehension that, if I betrayed the feelings
which overcame me, I should fall under the displeasure of
the cold-blooded persecutors of my poor innocent sister ; and
this fear on the one hand, with the distress I felt for her
on the other, rendered me almost frantic. As soon asI en-
tered the room, I had stepped into a corner, on the left of
the entrance, where I might partially support mysell by
leaning against the wall between the door and the window,
This support was all that prevented me falling to the floor,
for the confusion of my thoughts was so great, that only a
few words I heard spoken on either side made any lasting
impression upon me. I felt as if struck with some insup-
portable blow ; and death would not have been more fright-
ful tome. I am inclined to the belief that Father Richards
wished to shield the poor prisoner from the severity of her

4
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.
fute, by drawing from her expressions that might bear w
favourable construction. He asked her, among other thinga,
if she was now gorry for what she had been overheard to
say, (for she had been betrayed by one of the nuns,) and if
she would not prefer confinement in the cells to the punish-
ment which was threatened. But the Bishop soon inter-
rupted him, and it was easy to perceive, that he considered
her fute as sealed, and was determined she should not escapo.
In reply to some of the questions put to her, she was silent ;
to others I heard her voice reply that she did not repent of
words she had uttered, though they had been reported by
somse of the nuns who had heard them ; that she had firmly
resolved to resist every attempt to comyel her to the com-
mission of crimes which she detested.” S8he added that she
would rather die than cause #he murder of harmless babes.
¢ That is enough, finish her !’ said the Bishop.

Two nuns instantly fell cpon the woman, and in obedi-
ence to directions, given by the Superior, prepared to exe-
cute her sentence.

She still maintained all the calmness and submission of a
lamb. Some of those who took part in this transaction, I
believe, were as unwilling as myself; but of others I can
safely say, I believe they delighted in it. Their conduct
certainly exhibited a most blood-thirsty spirit. But above
all others present, and above all human fiends I ever saw, I
think Saint Hypolite was the most diabolical ; she engaged
in the horrid task with all alacrity, and assumed from choice
the most revolting parts to be performed. She seized a
gag, forced it into the mouth of the poor nun, and when it
was fixed between her extended jaws, so as to keep them
open at their greatest possible distance, took hold of the
straps fastened at each end of the stick, crossed them behind
the helpless head of the victim, and drew them tight through
the loop prepared as a fastening.

The bed which had always stood in omne part of the room,
still remained there ; though the screen, which had usually
been placed before it, and was made of thick muslin, with

s



L//

o

VS

AWPUL DISOLOSTRES OF MARIA MONK. 83

only a crevice tkrough which a person might look out, had
been folded up on its hinges in the form of s W., and
placed in & corner. On the bed the prisoner was 1aid with
her face upwards, and then bound with cords so that she
could not move. In an instant, another bed was thrown up-
on her. Ome of the priests, named Bonin, sprung like &

THE INGUMAN PRIRET, EONIN.

fury first upon it, with all his force. He was speedily fol«
lowed by the nuns, until there were as many upon the bed
a8 could find room, and all did what they could, not only to
smother, but to bruise her. Some stood up and jumped up-
on the poor girl with their feet, some with their knees ; and
others, in different ways, seemed to seek how they might
best beat the breath out of her body, and mangle it, without
coming in direct contact with it, or seeing the effectaof their
violencea. During this time, my feelings were almost too
strong to be endured. I felt stupified, and scarcely waa
conscious of what I did. 8till, fear for myself remained in
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a sufficient degree to induce me to some exertion ; and I at
tempted fo talk to those who stood next, partly that I might
have an excuse for turning away from the dreadful scene.

After the lapse of fifteen or twenty minutes, and when it
was presumed that the sufferer had been smothered and
crushed to death, Father Bonin and the nuns ceased to
trample upon her, and stepped from the bed. All was
motionless and silent beneath it.

They then began to laugh at such inhuman thoughts as
occurred to some of them rallying each other in the most
unfeeling manner, and ridiculing me for feelings which I 1
vain endeavoured to conceal. They alluded to the resigna=-
tion of our murdered companion; and one of them taunt-
ingly said, ¢ She would have made a good Catholic martyr.’
After spending some momentsin such conversation, one of
them asked if the corpse should be removed. The Superior
gaid it had better remsin a little while. After waiting a
short time longer, the feather-bed was taken off, the cords
unloosed, and the body taken by the nuns and dragged
down stairs. I was informed that it was taken into the
cellar, and thrown unceremoniously into the hole which I
bavealready described, covered witha great quantity of lime;
and afterwards sprinkled with a liquid, of the properties
and name of which I am ignorant. Thisliquid I have seer
poured into the hole from large bottles, after the necks were
broken off ; and have heard that it is used in France to pre-
vent the effluvia riging from cemeteries.

I did not soon recover from the shock caused by this
scene ; indeed, it still recurs to me, with most gloomy im-
pressions. The next day there was a melancholy aspect
over everything, and recreation time passed in the dullest
manner ; scarcely anything was said above a whisper. I
never heard much said afterwards about Saint Frances.

I spoke with one of the nuns, a few words, one day, but
we were all cautioned not to expose ourselves very far, and
couli not piace much reliance in each other. The mur-

et



Moo -

AWFUL DisCLOSURES OF MARIA MONK. 88

dered nun had been brought to her shocking end through
the treachery of one of our number in whom ahe confided.

1 never knew with certainty who had reported her re~
marks to the Superior, but suspicion fastened on one, and I
never could regard her but with detestation.

I was more inclined to blame her than some of those em-
ployed in the execution ; for there could have been no ne-
cessity for the betrayal of her feelings. We all knew how
to avoid exposing each other.

I was often sent by the Superior to overhear what was
said by novices and nuns, when they seemed to shun her ;
she would say, ¢ Go and listen, they are speaking English ;’
and though I obeyed her, I never informed her against
them. If I wished to clear my conscience, I wouid go toa
priest and confess, knowing that he dared not communi-
cate what I said to any person, and that he would not
choose as heavy penances as the Superior.

‘We were always at liberty to choose another confessor
when we had any s&in to confess, which we were unwilling
to tell one to whom we should otherwise kave done.

Not long after the murder just related, a young woman
came to the nunnery, and asked for permission to see St.
Frances. It was my former friend, with whom I had been
&n aseistant teacher, Miss Louisa Bousquet, of 8t Deuis
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From this, I supposed the murdered nun might hive come
from that town, or its vicinity. The ornly answer was,
that, St. Frances was dead. -

"Bome time atterwards, some of St. Frances’ friends call-
ed to inquire after her, and they were told that she had
died a glorious death; and further told, that she made
some heavenly expressions, which were repeated in oxder to
satisfy her friends,

e
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Chapter XIT.

DBSCRIPTION OF THE ROOM OF THE THRER STATES, AND THE
PICTURES IN IT—JANE BAY—RIDICULING PRIESTS—THRIR
CRIMINAL TREATMENT OF US AT CONFESSION—JANE RAY'S
TRICKS WITH THE NUNS’ APRONS, HANDKERCHIEFS, AND
NIGHT-GOWNB—APPLES.

Tes pictures in the room of the three states were large,
and painted by some artist who understood how to make
some horrible ones. They appeared to be stuck to the
walls. The light is admitted from small and high windows,
which are curtained, and is rather faint, so as to make
everything look gloomy. The story told us was, that they
were painted by an artist, to whom God had given power
to represent things exactly as they are in heaven, hell, and
purgatory. )

In heaven, the picture of which hangs on one &ide of the
apartment, multitudes of nuns and priests are put in the
highest places, with the Virgin Mary at their head, St.
Peter and other saints, far above the great numbers of good
Catholics of other classes, who are crowded in below.

In purgatory are multitudes of people ; and in one part,
called ¢ The place of lambs,’ are infants who died unbap-
tized. ¢ The place of darkness’ is that part of purgatory
in which adults are collected, and there they are surround-
ed by flames, waiting to be delivered oy the prayers of the
living.

In hell, the picture of which, and that of purgatory,
were on the wall opposite that of heaven, the human faces
were the most horrible that can be imagined. Persons of
different descriptions were represented, with the most dis-

torted features, ghastly complexions, and every variety af



8% AWFUL DISCLOSURES OF MARIA MOKK.

dreadful expression; some with wild beasts gnawing as$
their heads, otbers furiously biting the iron bars which
kept them in, with looks which could not fail to make a
spectator shudder,

I could hardly persuade myselt that the figures were not
living, and the impression they made on my feelings was
powerful. I was often shown the place where nuns go
who bresk their vows, as a warning. It is the hottest
place in hell, and worse, in every point of view, even than
that to which all Protestants are assigned; because they
are not so much to be blamed, a8 we were sometimes as-
sured, as their ministers and the Bible, by which they are
perverted.

Whenever I was shut in that room, as I was several
times, I prayed for ¢les fmes des fidtles trepasses;’ the
souls of those faithful ones who have long been in purga-
tory, and have no relstions living to pray for them.

My feelings were often of the most painful description,
while I remained alone with those frightful pictures.

Jane Ray was once put in, and uttered the most dreadful
shrieks. Some of the old nuns proposed to the Superior to
have her gagged; ¢ No,” she replied, ‘go and let out that
devil, she makes me gin more than all the rest.’

Jane could not endure the place ; and she afterwards gave
names to many of the worst figures of the pictures. On
catechism-days she would take a seat behind a cupboard
door, where the priest could not see her, while she faced
the nuns, and would make us laugh. ¢ You are not so at-
tentive to your lessons as you used to be,” he would begin
to say, while we were endeavouring to suppress our
langhter.

Jane would then hold up the first letter of some priest’s
name whom she had before compared with one of the faces
in ‘hell,’ and so look that we could hardly preserve our
gravity.

I remember she named the wretch who was biting at the
bars of hell, with a serpent gnawing his head, with chains
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ard prdlocks on, Father Dufreane; and she would say—
“ Does he not look like him, when he comes in to catechism
with his long solemn face, and begins his speeches with,
‘My children, my hope is that you have lived very devout
lives P *

The first time I went to confession after taking the veil,
I found abundant evidence that the priésts did not treat
even that ceremony, which is called a solemn sacrament,
with respect enough to lay aside the shameless character
they #o often showed on other occasions. The confessor
sometimes sat in the room for the examination of con-
science, and sometimes in the Superior’s room, and always
alone except the nun who was confessing. He had a com-
mon chair placed in the middle of the flocr, and instead of
being placed behind a grate, or lattice, as in the chapel,
had nothing before or around him.. There were no specta-
tors to observe him, and of course any such thing would
have been unnecessary.

A pumber of nuns usually confessed on the same day,
but only one could be admitted into the room at a time.
They took their places just without the door, on their
knees, and went through the preparation prescribed by the
rules of confession; repeating certain prayers, which al-
ways oocupy & considerable time. When one was ready,
she rose from her knees, entered, and closed the door be-
hind her; and no one even dared touch the latch till she
came out.

I ahall not tell what was transacted at such times, under
the pretence of confessing, and receiving absolution from
s ; far more sin was often incurred than pardoned ; and
crimes of a deep dye were committed, while trifling irre-
gularities in childish ceremonies, were treated as serious
offences. I cannot persuade myself to speak plainly on
such s subject, as I must offend the virtuous ear. I can
only say, that suspicion cannot do any injustice to the
priests, becausg their sins cannot be exaggerated.

Bomoe idea may be formed of the manner in which even
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such women as many of my sister nuna, regarded the father
confessors, when I state that there was often s oontest
among us, to avoid entering the apartment as long ss we
oould; endeavouring to make each other go first, as that
was what most of us dreaded.

During the long and tedious days which filled up the
time between the occurrences I have mentioned, nothing or
little took place to keep up our spirits. We were fatigued
in body with labour, or with sitting, debilitated by the
long continuance of our religious exercises, and depressed
in feelings by our miserable and hopeless condition. No-
thing but the humours of mad Jane Ray could rouse us for
8 moment from our languor and melancholy.

To mention all her devices, would require mere room
than is here allowsd, and a memory of almost all her words
and actions for years. I had early becomea favourite with
her, and had opportunity to learn more of her character
than most of the other nuns. As this may be learned from
hearing what she did. I will here recount a few of her
tricks, just as they happen to present themsalves to my
memory, with regard to the order of time.

Bhe one day, in an unaccountable humour, sprinkled the
floor plentifully with holy water, which brought upon her
& severe lecture from the Superior, a8 might have been ex-
pected. The Superior said it was a heinous offence; she
hsd wasted holy Wwater enough to save many souls from
purgatory ; and what would they not give for it. She
then ordered Jane to sit in the middle of the floor; and
when the priest came, he was informed of her offence. In-
stead, however, of imposing ane of those penances to which
she had been subjected, but with so little effect, he said
to her, ¢ Go to your place, Jane; we forgive you for this
tima.” : 4

I was once set to iron aprons with Jane; aprons and
pocket-handkerchiefs are the only articles of dreas which
are ever ironed in the Convent. As soon as we were alone,
&he remarked, ¢ Well, we are free from the rules while we
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are at this work ;’ and, although she knew she had no rea-
son for saying 8o, she began to sing, and I soon joined ber,
and thus we spent the time, while we were at work, to the
neglect of the prayers that we ought to have said.

We had no idea that we were in danger of being over-
heard, but it happened that the Superior was overhead all
the time, with several nuns, who were preparing for con-
fession ; she came down and said, ‘ How is this? Jane
Ray coolly replisd that we had employed our time in sing-
ing hymns, and referred to me. I was afraid to confirmi so
direct a falsehood, in order to deceive the Superior, though
I had often told more injurious ones of her fabrication,
or at her orders, and said very little in reply to Jane's re=
quest. .

The Superior plainly saw the trick that was attempted,
and ordered us both to the room for the examination of
conscience, where we remained till night without a mouthe
ful to eat. The time was not, however, unoocupied; I re-
ceived such a lecture from Jane a8 I have very seldom
heard, and she was 8o angry with me, that we did not speak
to each other for two weeks. .

At length she found something to complain of against
me, had me subjeeted to & penance, which led to our beg-
ging each other’s pardon, and we became perfectly satisfi«
ed, reconciled, and as good friends as ever.

One of the most disgusting penances we had ever to sub~
mit to, was that of drinking the water in which the Super-
jor had washed her feet. Nobody could ever laugh at this
penance except Jane Ray. She would pretend to comfort
us, by saying she was sure it was better than mere plain
clear water.

Some of the tricks which I remember, were played by
Jane with nuns’ clothes. It wasa rule that the oldest aprons
in use should go to the youngest received, and that the old
nuns were to wear all the new ones. On four different oc-
casions, Jane stole into the aleeping-room at night, and un-
observed by the watch, changed a great part of the aprons,
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placing them by the beds of nuns to whom they did not
belong. The oconse-
quence was, that in the £
morning they dressed &8
themselves in such haste, ¢
as never to discover the
mistake they made, un-
til they were all ranged AR rman
at prayers; and then the S———— %

ridiculous appearance JANER RAY CHANGING THE APRONGE.
which many of them cut,

disturbed the long devotions. I laugh so easy that, on
such ocoagions, I usually incurred a full share of penances.
I generally, however, got a new apron, when Jane played
this trick ; for it was part of her object to give the best

~aprons to her favourites, and put off the ragged ones on

some of the old nuns whom she most hated.

Jane once lost her pocket-handkerchief. The penance
for such an offence is, to go without any for five weeks.
For this she had no relish, and requested me to pick one
from some of the nuns on the way up stairs. I succeeded
in getting two ; this Jane said was one too many, and she
thought it dangerous for either of us to keep it, lest«search
should be made. Very soon the two nuns were complain-
ing that they had lost their handkerchiefs, and wondering
what could have become of them, as they were sure they
had been careful. Jane seized an opportunity, and slipped
one into & straw bed, where it remained until the bed was
emptied to be filled with new straw.

As the winter was coming on, one year, she complained
to me that we were not as well supplied with warm night-
clothes, as two of the nuns she named, whom she said she
¢abominated.” She soon after found means to get posses-
gion of their fine warm flannel night-gowns, one of which
che gave to me, while the other was put on at bedtime. She
proesumed the owners would have a secret search for them;
and in the morning hid them in the atove, after the fire had
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gone out, which was kindled a little before the kour of ris-
ing, and then sufered to burn down.

This she did every morning, taking them out at night
through the winter. The poor nuns who owned the gar-
ments were afraid to complain of their loss, lest they should
have some penance laid on them, and nothing was ever said
about them. When the weather began to grow warm in
the spring, Jane returned the night-gowrs to the beds of
the nuns from whom she had borrowed them, and they were
probubly as much surprised to find them a.gain, as they had
been before at losing them.

Jane once found an opportunity to fill her apron with a
quantity of fine apples, called fameusss, which came in her
way, and hastening wp to the sleeping-room, hid them un-
der my bed. Then coming down, sheinformed me, and we
agreed to apply for leave to make our elevens, as it is called.
The meaning of this is, to repeat a certain round of prayers,
for nine days in succeesion, 0 some saint we chooss to ad-
dress for assistance in becoming more charitable, affection-
ate, or something elss. We easily obtained permission, and
hastened upstairs to begin cur nine days’ feast on the ap-
ples; when, much to our surprise, they had all been taken
away, and there was no way to avoid the disagreeable fate
we had brought upon ourselves. Jane, therefore, began to
search the beds of the other nuns ; but not finding any trace
of the apples, she became doubtly vexed, and stuck pins in
“those that belonged to her enemies.

‘When bed-time came, they were much scratched im get-
ting into bed, which made them break silence, and that sub-
jected them to penances.
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Chapter XIIL.

JANE RAY’B TRICKS CONTINUED—THR BROOMSTICK GRURT—=
SLEEP-WALKING—BALTED CIDEBR—CHAKGING EED&—CB=

"’ JBCTS OF S8OME OF HER TRICKS—FEIGNED HUMILITY—
ALARM.

ONE night, Jane, who had been sweeping the slesping-room
for a penance, dressed up the brooﬁmtick, when she had
completed her work, with a white cloth on the end, so tied
a8 to resemble an old woman dressed in- white, with long
arms sticking out. This she stuck through a broken pane
of glass, and placed it so that it appeared to belooking inat
the window, by the font of holy water, There it remained
till the nuns came up to bed. The first who stopped at the
“font, to dip her finger in, caught a glimpse of the singular
object, and started with terror. The next was equally ter-
rified, as she approached, and the next, and the next.

We all believed in ghosts ; and it was not wonderful that
such an object should cause alarm, especially as it was but a
short time after the death of one of the nuns. Thus they
went on, each getting a fright in turn, yetall afraid to
speak. Atlength, one more alarmed, or with less presence
of mind than the rest, exclaimed, ¢ Oh, mon Dieu! je ne me
coucherais pas!” When the night watch called out, ¢ Wheo’s
that P she confessed she had broken silence, but pointed at
the cause; and when all the nuns assembled at a distance
from the window, Jane offered to advance boldly, and as-
oertain the nature of the apparition, which they thought a
most resolute intention. We all stood looking om, when
she stepped to the window, drew in the broomstick, and
showed us the ridiculous puppet which had alarmed so many
superstitious fears.

B e g
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Some of her greatest feats she performed as a sleep-
walker. Whether she ever walked in her sleep or not, I

¥

i

JANE RAY’S MIDNIGHT WALK.

am urabdle, with certainty, to say. She, however, often
imposed upon the Superior, and old nuns, by making them
think so, when I knew she did not; and yet I cannot posi-
tively say that she always did. I have remarked that cne
of the old nuns was always placed in our sleeping-room-at
night, to watch us. Sometimes she would be inattentive,
and sometimes fall into & doze. Jane Ray often seized such
times to rise from her bed, and walk about, occagzionally
seizing one of the nuns in bed, in order to frighten her.
This she generally effected; and many times we have been
awakened by screams of terror. In our alarm, some of us
frequently broke silence, and gave occasion to the Supe-
rior to lay us under penances. Many times, however, we
escaped with a mere reprimand, while Jane usually receiv-
ed expressions of compassion : ¢ Poor creature; she would
not do so if she were in perfect possession of her reason.’
And Jane displayed her customary artfulness, in keeping
up the false impression. As soon a8 she perceived that the
old nun was likely to observe her, she would throw her
8rma :bout, or appear unconscious of what she was doing ;

-
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falling upon a bed, or standing ltc;g;k-snill, until exertions
had been made to rouse her from her supposed lethargy.

‘We were once allowed to drink cider at dinner, which
was quite an extraordinary favour. Jane, howevei, on ace
count of her negligence of all work, was denied the privi-
lege, which she much resented. The next day, when din-
ner arrived, we began to taste our new drink, but it was so
salt we could not swallow it. Those of us who first disco-
vered it were as usual afraid to speak ; but we set down our
cups, and looked around, till the others made the same dis-
covery, which they all soon did, and most of them in the
same manner. Some, however, at length, taken by sur-
prise, uttered some ludicrous uchm£ﬁ0m on tasting the
salted cider, and then an old nun, looking across, would
cry out—

¢Ah! tu casses la silence.” (Ah; you’ve broken silence.)

And thus we soon got a-laughing, beyond our power of
supporting it. At recreation that day, the firet question
asked by many of us was, ¢ How did you like your cider?’

Jane Ray never had a fixed place to sleep in. When the
weather began to grow warm in the spring, she usually
pushod some bed out of its place, near a window, and put
her own beside it; and when the winter approached, she
would chose a spot near the stove, and occupy it with her
bed, in spite of all remonstrance. We were all convinced
that it was generally best to yield to her.

She was often set to work in different ways; but, when-
ever she was dissatisfied with doing anything, would de-
vise some trick that would make the Superior or old nuns
drive her off; and whenever any suspicion was expressed
of her being in her right mind, she would say that she did
not know what she was doing; and all the difficulty arose
from her repeating prayers too much, which wearied and
distracted her mind. /'l

I was once directed to assist Jane Ray in shifting the
beds of the nuns. When we came to those of some of the
sisters whom she most disliked, she said, now we will pay
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wom for some of the penances we have sutfered on their
acoount; and taking some thistles, she mixed them with
the straw. At night, the first of themr that got into bed
telt the thistles, and cried out. The night-watch exclaim-
od as usual, ¢ You are breaking silence there.” And then
another screamed as she was scratched by the thistles, and
another. The old nun then called on all who had broken
silence to rise, and ordered them to sleep under their beds
a8 a penance, which they silently complied with. Jane and
I afterwards confessed, when it was all over, and took some
trifling perance which the priest imposed.

Those nuns who fell most under the displeasure of mad
Jane Ray, as I have intimated before, were those who had
the reputation of being most ready to inform of the most
trifiing faults of others, and especially those who acted
without any regard to honour, by discloging what they had
pretended to listen to in confidence. Several of the worst-
tempered ¢ sainta’ she held in abhorrence ; and I have heard
her #ay, that such and such she abominated. Many a trick
did she play upon these, some of which were pamful to
them in their consequences, and a good number of therma
have never been traced to this day. Of all the nuns, how.
ever, none other was regarded by her with so much detest-
ation as St. Hypolite ; for she was always believed to have
betrayed St. Frances, and to have caused her murder. She
was looked upon by us as the voluntary cause of her death,
and of the crime which those of us committed, who, un-
willingly, took part in her execution. We, on the cen-
trary, being under the worst of fears for ourselves, in case
of refusing to obey our masters and mistress, thought our-
selves chargeable with less guilt, as unwilling assistants in
a scene which it was impossible for us to prevent or delay.
Jane has often spoke with me of the suspected informer,
and always in terms of the greatest bitterness.

The Superior sometimes expressed commiseration for
mad Jane Ray, but I never could tell whether she really
believed ber insane or not. I wasalways inalined to think,

]
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that she was willing to put up with somsa of her tricks, he=
cause they served to divert our minds from the painful and
depressing circumstances in which we were placed. I knew
the Superior’s powers and habits of deception also, and that.
she would deceive us as willingly as any one else.

Sometimes she proposed to send Jane to St. Anne’s, &
placs near Quebeoc, celebrated for the pilgrimages made to
it by persons differently afflicted. It is supposed tlLatsome
peculiar virtue exists there, which will restore health to
the sick; and I have heard stories told in corroboration of
the cammon belief.

Many lame and blind persons, with others, visit St.
Anne’s every year, some of whom may be seen travelling
on foot, and begging their food. The Superior would
sometimes say that it was a pity that a woman like Jane
Ray, capable of being so useful, should be unable to do her
duties, in consequencs of a malady which she thought migh$
be cured by a visit to St. Anne’s.

Yet to St. Anne’s Jane was never sent, and her wild and

" wprious tricks continusd as bofore. The rules of silence,
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which the others were s0 acrupulous in obeerving, she set
at nonght every hour; and as for other rules, she regarded
them with as little respect when they stood in her way.
She would now and then step out and stop the clock by
which our exercises were regulated, and sometimes in this
manner lengtbened out our recreation till near twelve. At
last the old nuns began to watch against such a trick, and
Wnldomamﬂygoonttomxfthoc]ockmgomg

(She otice made a request that she might not eat with the
other nuns, which was granted, as it seemed to proceed from
& spirit of genuine humility, which made harngard her-
self as unworthy of our society. '

It being most oconvenient, she was sent to the Superior’s
table, to take her meals after her ; and it did not atfirst oocur
to the Superior that Jane, in this manner, profited by the
change, by getting much better food than the rest of us.
Thus there seemed to be always something deeper than
anybody at first suspected, at the bottom of everything
she did.

Bhe was onoce directed to sweep a community-room, un-
der the sleeping-chamber. This office had before been as-
signed to the other nuns, as & penance ; but the Superior,
considering that Jane Ray did little or nothing, determined
thus to furnish her with some employment.

She declared to us that she would not sweep it long, as
we might soon be assured. It happened that the stove by
which the community-room was warmed in the winter, had
its pipe carried through the floor of our sleeping-chamber,
and thence across it in a direction opposite that in which
the pipe of our stove was carried. It being then warm
weather, the hole was left unstopped. After we had all re-
tired to our beds, and while engaged in our silent prayers,
we were suddenly alarmed by a bright blaze of fire, which
burst from thehole in the floor, and threw sparksall around
us. Wae thought the building was burning, and uttered
cries of terror, regardless of the penances, the foar of whioch
generally kept us silent.

N
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The utmost confusion prevailed ; for although we had so-
lemnly vowed never to flee from the Convent even if it was
on fire, we were extremely alarmed, and could not repress
our feelings. We soon learnt the cause, for the flames
ocased in & moment or two, and it was found that mad
Jane Bay, after sweeping a little in the room beneath, had
ltuok a quantity of wet powder on the end of her broom,
thrust it up through the hole in the ceiling into our apart-
ment, and with a lighted paper set it on fire.

The date of this alarm I must refer to a time soon after
that of the election riotsé; for I recollect that she 1ounfl,,"
means to get possession of some of the powder which was
prepared at that time for an emergency to which some
thought the Convent was exposed.

She once asked for pen and paper, and then the Superior
told her if she wrote to her friends she must see it. She
replied that it was for no such purpose; she wanted to
write her confesston, and thus make it once for all. She
wrote it, handed it to the priest, and he gave it to the Su-
perior, who read it to us. It was full of offences which she
had never committed, evidently written to throw ridicule
on confessions, and one of the most ludicrous productions I
ever 8aw.

Our bedsteads were made with very narrow boards laid
across them, on which the beds were laid. Omne day, while
we were in the bed-chambers together, she proposed that
we should misplace these boards. This was done, so that
at night nearly a dozen nuns fell down upon the floor in
getting into bed. A good deal of confusion naturally en.

/\med, but the authors were not discovered. I was so con-
'science-stricken, however, that a week afterwards, while
we were examining our consciences together, I told her I
must confess the sin the next day. She replied, ‘Do as
you like, but you will be sorry for it.’

The next day, when we came before the Superior, I was
just going to kneel and confess, when Jane, almost without
giving me time to shut the door, threw horself at the Bu.
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perior’s foet and confessed the trick, and a penance was
imumediatety laid upon me for the sin I had-concealed.

JANE RAY OONFESSING TO THE SUPRRIOR.

There was an oga nun who was a famous talker, whom
weo used to call La Mére (Mother.) Omne night, Jane Ray
got up, and secretly changed the caps of several of the
nuns ; and hers among the rest. Inthe morning there was
great confusion, and such a scene as seldom occurred. She
was severely blamed by La Mére, baving been informed
against by some of the nuns; and at last became so much
enraged, that she attacked the old woman, and even took
ber by the throas. La Mare called on all present 0 coms
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to her assistance, and several nuns interfered. Jane seizad
the opportunity afforded in the oconfusion, to beat some of
her worst enemies quite seversly, and afterward said, that
she had intended to kill some of the rascally informers.

For a time Jaue made us laugh so much at pruyers, that
the Superior forbade her going down with us at morning
prayers; and she took the opportunity to sleep in the
morning. 'When this was found out, she was forbidden to
get into her bed again after leaving it, and then she would
creep under it and take a nap on the floor. This she told
us of one day, but threatened us if we over betrayed her.
At length she was missed at breakfast, as she would some-
times overslesp herself, and the Superior began to be' more
strict, and always inquired, ip the morning, whether Jahe
Ray was in her place.

‘When the question was general none of us answered ;
but when it was addressed to some nun near her by nams,
“l

¢ Saint Eustace, is Jane Ray in her place?” then we had
to reply. .

Of all the scenes that eccurred during my stay in the
Convent, there was none which excited the delight of Jane
more than one which took place in the chapel one day at
mass, though 1 never had any particular reason to sup
that she had brought it about.

Some person unknown fo me to this day, had put\some
substance or other, of & most nauseous smell, into the
of a liftle boy, who attended at the altar, and he, without
obeerving the trick, put it upon his head. In the midst of
the ceremonies he approached some of the nuns, who were
almost suffocated with the odour; and as be eccasionally

s moved from place to place, some of them began to beskon to

him to stand further off, and to hold their noses, with looks
of disgust. The boy was quite unconscious of the cause of
the difficulsy, and paid them no sitention, but the confu-
%ion soon becams 8o great through the distress of soma, and




AWYFUL DISCLOSURES OF MARIA MONK 103

the laughing of others, that the Superior noticed the cir-
cumstance, and beckoned the boy to withdraw.

All attempts, however, to engage us in any work, pray-
er, or meditation, were found ineffoctual. Whenever the
circumstance in the chapel cams to mind, we would laugh
out. We had got into such a state, that we cculd not
easily restrain ourselves. The Superior, yielding to ne-
ocessity, allowed us recreation for the whole day.

The Superior used somstimes to send Jane to instruct the
novices in their English prayers. She would proceed to
the task with all seriousness ; but sometimes chose the most
ridicilous, as well as irreverent passages from the songs,
and other things, which she had sometimes learned, which
would set us, who understood her, laughing. One of her
rhymes, I recollect, began with—

"¢The Lord of love—look from above
" Upon this turkey hen !’

One winter’s day, she was sent to light a fire ; but afier
she had done 80, remarked privately to some of us, ‘my
fingers were 80 cold—ydu’ll see if I do it again.’

The next day there was & great stir in the house, because
it was said that mad Jane Ray had been seised with a fi$
while making a fire, and she was taken up apparently in-
sensible, and conveyed to her bed. She complained to ms,
who visited her in the course of the day, that she was like-
ly to starve, as food was denied her ;- and I was persuaded
to pin a stocking under my dress, and secretly put food in-
to it trom the table. This I afterwards carried to her, and
relieved her wants.

One of the things which I had blamed Jane most for, was
a disposition to quarrel with any nun who seemsd to be
winning the favour of the Superior. She would never rest
until ahe had brought such a one into some difficulty.

Jane for a time alept opposite to me, and often in the
night would rise, unobserved, and alip into my bed, to talk
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with me, which she did in a low whisper, and returned
again with equal caution.

s

JANE RAY VISITING MARIA MONK AT NIGHT.

8he would tell me of the tricks she had played, and such
a8 she meditated, and sometimes make me laugh so loud,
that I had much to do in the morning with begging par-
dons and doing penances.

‘We were allowed but little soap ; and Jane, when she
foun\d her supply nearly gone, wou};i take first the piece she

T m—— e
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oocid find. One day there was a general search made for
8 large piece that was missed ; when, soon after I had been
searched, Jane Ray passed me, and alipped it into my
pocket ; she soon after was searched herself, and then se-
cretly came for it again.

‘While I recall these particulars of our Nunnery, and re-
fer 80 often to the conduct and language of one of the nuns,
I cannot speak of some things, which I believed or suspects
ed, on account of my want of sufficient knowledge. But it
is a pity you have not Jane Ray for a witnesa; she knew
many things of which I am ignorant. She must be in pos-
session of facts that should be known. Her long residence
in the Convent, her habits of roaming about it, and of ob-
serving everything, must
have made her acquainted
with things which would be
heard with interest. I al-
ways felt a8 if she knew
evervthing. Sheywould often

the cracks into the Superior’s
room, while any of the
priests were closeted with her -
and sometimes would come
and tell me what she wit- JAN® RAY LISTENING AT THR
nessed. I felt mysel! bound DOOR OF THR SUPERKIOR'S
to confess on such occasions, ROON.

and always did so.

Bhe knew, however, that I only told it to the priest, or to
the Buperior, and without mentioning the name of my n-
formant, which I was at liberty to withhold, so that she
was not found out. I often said to her, ‘Don’t tell me,
Jane, for I must confess it.” She would reply, ¢ It is better
for you to confess it than for me.” I thus becams, even
against my will, informed of scenes supposed by the actors
of them to be secret.

L Jane Ray onoe persuaded me to accompany har into the
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Superior’s room, to hide with her under the sofa, and await
the appearance of a visitor whom she expected, that we
might overhear what passed between them. We had been
long concealed, when the Superior cams in alons, and sat
-;‘. ] for some time; when, fearing she might detect usin the
‘l;l(l stillness that prevailed, we began to repent of our temerity.
i At length, however, she suddenly withdrew, and thus af-
|( forded us a welcome opportunity to escape.
i I was passing one day through a par of the cellar, where
I had rot often occasion to go, when the toe of my shoe hit
something. I tripped and fell down. I rose agsin, and
holding my lamp to see what had caused my fall, I found
an iron ring, fastened to a small square trap-door. This I
i had the curiosity to raise, and saw four or five steps down,
G but thers was not light enough to see mors, and I feared to
h be noticed by somebody .and reported to the Superior ; so,
Ki; closing the door again, T 13ft the spot. At first I could not
imagine the use of such a passage ; but it afterwards occur-
red to me that it might open to the subterranean passsge to
the Seminary ; for I never could before account for f ue ap-
pearance of many of the priests, who ofien appeared and
disappeared among us, particularlyat night, when I knew the
gates were closed. They could, as I now saw, come up to
the door of the Superior’s room at any hour; then up the
stairs into our sleeping-room, or where they chose. And
often they were in our beds before us.
- I afterwards ascertained that my conjectures were correct,
i, and that a secret communication was kept up in this manner
' between these two institutions, at the end towards Notre
Dame street, at a considerable depth under ground. I often
afterwards met priests in the cellar, when sent there for
. coals and other articles, as they had to pass up and down
- the common oellar stairs on their way.
My wearisome daily prayers and labours, my pain of body
. and depression of mind, which were so much increased by
penances I bhad suffered, and those which I constantly
reared, and the feclings of shame, remorse, and horror.

w
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which sometimes arose, brought me to a state whith I can~
not describe.

In the first place, my frame was enfeebl.d by the uneasy
postures I was required to kesp for so long a time during
prayers. ‘This alons, I thought, was sufficient to under-
mine my health and destroy my life. An hour and a half
every morning I had to sit on the floor of the community-
room, with my feet under me, my body bent forward, and
my head banging on one side, in a posture expresgive of
great humility, it is true, but very fatiguing to keep for
such an unreasonable length of time. Often I found it im«
possible to avoid falling asleep in this posture, which I could
do without detection, by bending a little lower than usual.
The signal to rise, or the noise made by the rising of the
other nuns, then woke me, and I got up with the rest unob-
served. R

Before we took the posture just described, we bad to
kneel for a long time without bending the body, keeping
quite erect, with the exception of the knees only, with the
hands together before the breast. This I found the most
distreasing attitude for me, and never assumed it without
feeling & sharp pain in my chest, which I often thought
would soon lead me to my grave—that is, to the great com-
mon receptacle for the dead under the chapel. And this
upright kneeling posture we were obliged o resume as scon
as we rose from the half.sitting posture first mentioned, so
that I usually felt myself exhausted and near to fainting be-
fore the conclusion of morning services.

I found the meditations extremely tedious, and often dia
I sink into sleep, while we were all seated in silence on the
floor. When required to tell my meditations, as it- was
thought to be of no great importance what we said, I some-
times found that I had nothing to tell but a dream, and told
that, which passed off very well.

Jane Ray appeared to be troubled still more than myself
with wandering thoughts; and when blamed for them,
would reply, ‘I begin very well; bu$ directly I begin to
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hhirk of some old friend of mine, and my t’honghh goa
wandering from one country to another.’

Sometimes I confessed my falling asleep; and oftem the
priests have talked to me about the sin of sleeping in the
time of meditation. At last, one of them proposed to me
that I should prick myself with a pin, which is often done,
and so rouse myself for a time.

My close confinement in the Convent, and the want of
opportunities te brgathe the opem air, might have proved
more injurious to me than they did, had I not employed a
part of my time in more active labours than those of sewing,
&c., to which I was chiefly confined. I took part occasion-
ally in some of the heavy work, a8 washing, &c.

The events which I am now to relate occurred about five
months after my admission into the Convent as a nun ; but
I cannot fix the time with precision, as I know not of any-
thing that took place in the world about the same period.
The circumstance I clearly remember; but as I have
elsewhere remarked, We were not accustomed to keep any
account of time.

Information was given to us one day, that another novice
was to be admitted among us; and we were required to
remember and mention her often in our prayers, that she
might have faithfulness in the service of her holy spouse.
No information was given us concerning her beyond this
fact; nota word about her age, name, or nation. Onall
gimilar occasions the same course was pursued, and all tha
the nuns ever learnt concerning one another was what they
might discover by being together, and which usually
amounted to little or nothing.

‘When the day of her admission arrived, though I did not
witness the ceremony in the chapel, it was a gratification
to us all on one account, because we were always released
from labour, and enjoyed a great recreation day.

Our new sister, when she was introduced to the ¢ holy’
society of us ‘saints,” proved to be young, of about the
widdle size, and very good looking for a Canadian ; for I
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soon ascertained that she was one of my own countrywo-
men. The Canadian females are generally not handsome.
I never learnt her name nor anything of her history. She
had chosen St. Martin for her nun name. She was admit.

ted in the morning, and appeared melancholy all day. This

MELANCHOLY STATE OF MIND OF ST. MARTIN. TP~ CANAe
DIAN NTUN.

T observed was always the case; and the remarks made by
others, led me to believe that they, and all they had seen,
had felt sad and miserable for a longer or shorter time.
Even the Sliperior, as it may be recollected, confessed to
me that she experienced the same feelings when she was re-
ceived. When bed-time arrived, she proceeded to the
chamber with the rest of us, and was assigned a bed on the
side of the room opposite my own, and a little beyond. The
nuns were all soon in bed, the usual silence ensued, and I
was making my customary mental prayers, and composing
myself to sleep, when I heard the most piercing and heart-
rending shrieks procecd from our new comrade. Every nun
seemed to rise as if by one impulse, for no one could hear
such sounds, especially in such total silence, without being
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greatly excited. A general noise sucoeeded, for many
voices spoke together, uttering cries of surprise, compas-
sion, or fear. It was in vain for the night-watch to expect
silence : for once we forgot rules and penances, and gave
vent to our feelings, and she could do nothing but call for
the Superior.

I heard a man’s voice mingled with the cries and shrieks
ef the nun. Father Quiblier, of the Seminary, I had felt
confident, was in the Superior’s room at the time when we
retired ; and several of the nuns afterwards assured me that
it was he. The Superior soon made her appearance, and in
& harsh manner commanded silence. I heard her threaten
gagging her, and then ‘
say, ‘ You are no bet-
ter than anybody else,
and if you do not obey,
you shall be sent to
the celis.’

Ons young girl was
taken into the Convent
during myabodethere,
under peculiar circam-
stances. I wasacquain.
ted with the whole af-
fair, as I wasemployed
toact apart init.

Among the novices
was a young lady, of
about seventeen, the
daughter of an old
rich Canadian. She
had been remarkable
for nothing that I
know of, except the
liveliness of his dispo-
sition. The Superior 2
onoe exprossed {0 US 3  yHR RICH CANADIAN'S DAUGHTER
wish to havo her take  4x THW @aT3 or TRE convENE,
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the veil, though the girl herself had never such inteation
éhat I know of. Why the Superior wished to receive her I
could only conjecture. One reason might have been thas
she expected to receive a considerable sum from her father.
She was, however, strongly desirous of having the girl inour
community, and one day said—*Let us take her in by a
trick, and tell the old man she felt too humble to take the
veil in public.’

In obedience to the directions of the Superior we exerted
ourselves to make her contented, espscially when.she was
first received, when we got round her and told her we had
felt so for a time, but having since become acquainted with
the happiness of a nun’s life, were pertectly content, and
would never be willing to leave the Convent. An excep-
tion seemed to be made in her favour, in one respect ; for I
believe no criminal attempt was made upon her, until she
had been for some time aun inmate of the nunnery.

Soon after her reception, or rather her forcible entry into
the Convent, her father called to muke inquiries about his
daughter. The Superior spoke first with him herself, and
then called us to repeat her plausible story, which I did
with accuracy. If I had wished to say anything else, I
never should have dared.

‘We told the foolish old man, that his daughter, whom we
all affoctionately loved, had long desired to become a nun,
but had been too humble to wish to appear before specta-
tors, and had, at her own desire, been favoured with a pri-
vate admission into the community.

The benefit conferred upon himself and his family, by
this act of self-consecration, I reminded him, must be truly
great and valuable; as every family who furnishes a priest
or a nun, is justly looked upon as receiving the peculiar
favour of heaven on that account. The old Canadian, firm.
ly believing every word I was forced to tell him, took the
event as a great blessing, and expressed the greatest readi-
ness to pay more than the customary fee to the Convent.

After tLe intarview, he withdrew, promising soop to re.
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113 AWYFUL DISCLOSURES OF MARIA MONK.

turn, and pay a h&ndaom‘nm of money to the Convent,
which he performed withall despatch and the greatest

MARI} NONK TELLING HER INFAMOUS STORY TO THA
OANADIAN GIBRL’S PATHER.

cheerfulness. The poor girl never heard that her fathe:
nad taken the trouble to call and see her, much less did she
know anything of the imposition passed upon her. 8he re-
wained ip the Convent when 1 left iy
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The youngest girl who ever took the veil of our sister-
bood, wag'only fourteen years of age, and considered very
pious. She lived but a short time. I was told that ahe
was ili-treated by the priests, and bel'eved har desth was
in consequence. )
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Ohapter XIV.

INFLUENROING NOVICRS—DIFFICULTY OF CONVINOING P3R-
SONS FROM THE UNITRD STATES—TALE OF THE BIRHOF
IN THR CITY—THE BISHOP IN THE COONVENT—THX PRI-
SONERS IN TLR CELLS—PBACTICB IN 8INGING—NARRA-
TIVES—JANRE RAY'S HYMNS—THEB SUPRRIOR'S BSST
TRIOK. -

Tz was considered s great duty to exert ourselves to infiu-
ence novices in favour of the Roman Catholic religion ; and
different nuns were, at different timcs, charged to do what
they oould, by conversation, to make favourable impres-
sions on the minds of some, who were particularly indicat-
ed to us by the Superior. I often heard it remarked, that
those who were influenced with the greatest difficulty, were
young ladies from the United States; and on some of those
great exertions were made.

Cases in which citizens of the States were said to havs
been oconverted to the Roman Catholic faith were some-
times spoken of, and always as if they were oconsidered
highly important.

The Bishop, a8 we were told, was in the public square,
on the day of an execution, when, as he said, a stranger
Jooked at him in some peculiar manner, which made him
confidently believe God intended to have him converted by
his means.~ When he went home he wrote a letter for him,
and the next dey he found him again in the same place,
and gave him the letter, which- Ied to his becoming a Ro-
man Catholic. This man, it was added, proved to be a
citisen of the States.

The Bishop, as I have remarked, was not very dignified
on all oocasions, and sometimes acted in such & manner as
would not bave appear~d well in public.
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One day I saw him preparing for mass; and becaunse he
hud some difficulty in getting on his robes, showed evident
signs of anger. One of the nuns re-
marked : ¢ The Bishop is going to per-
form a passionate mass.’ Some of the
others exclaimed : ¢ Are you not asham-
ed to speak thus of my lord?” And she _
was rewarded with a penance. ¥

But it might be hoped that the Bishop
would be free from the orimes of which
I bave declared so many priests to have |34
boen guilty. I am far from entertain- ° 9
ing such charitable opinions ¢f him;
aud | had good reasons, after a time.

1 waa often required to sleep on a
824, in the room of the present Superior,
ua 1 may have already mentioned. THE BISHOP PRE-

One night, not long after I was first PARED FOR Mass.
introduced there for that purpose, and
within the first twelve months 6f my wearing the veil, hav.
ing retired as usual, at about half-past nine, not long after
we bad got into bed, the alarm-bell from without, which
hungs over the Superior’s bed, was rung. She told me to see
who was there; and going down, I heard the signal given,
which I have before mentioned, a peculiar kind of hissing
sound msde through the teeth. 1 answered with a low
¢*Hnm—hum ;’ and then opened the door. It was Bishop
Lartique, the present Bishop of Montreal. He said to me,
*Are you a Novice or a Received ” meaning a Received
pun. I answered, ¢a Received.’

He then requested me to conduct him to the Superior’s
room, which I did. He went to the bed, drew the curtains
behind him, and I lay down again upon the sofs, until
morning, when the Superior called me, at an early hour,
about daylight, and directed me to show him the door, to
which I conducted him, and he took his departure.

I continued to visit the cellar trequently, to carry up coal
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for the fires, without anything more than a general ime
pression that there were two nuns somewhers imprisoned in
it. One day, while there on my usual errand, I ssw a nun
standing on the right of the cellar, in front of one of the
coll doors I had belore observed; she was apparently an-
gaged with something within. This attracted my stten-
tion. The door appeared to close in a small recess, aud
was fastened with a stout iron bolt on the outaide, the end
of which was secured by being let into & hole in the stone-
work which formed the posts. The door, which was of
wood, was sunk a few inches beyond the stonework, which
rose and formed an arch overhead. Above the bolt was a
small window, supplied with a fine grating, which swung
open, & smzll bolt having heen removed from it, on the out-
side. The nun I had observed seemed to be whispering
with some person within, through the little window ; but I
hastened to get my coal, and left the cellar, presuming that
- was the prison. When I visited the place aguin, being
alons, I ventured to the spot, determined to learn the truth,
presuming that the imprisoned nuns, of whom the Super-
ior had told me on my admission, were confined there. I
spoke at the window where I had seen the nun starding,
and heard a voice reply in & whisper, The gperture was a0
small, and the place so dark, that I could see nobody; Lut
T learnt that a poor wretch was confined there a prisomer:
I feared that I might be discovered, and ufter a few words,
which I thought could do no barm, I withdrew.

My curiosity was now alive to learn everything I coald
about so mysterious a subject. I made a few inquiries of
St. Xavier, who only inforraed me that they were punish-
ed for refusing to obey the Superior, Bishop, and Priesta.
X ufterwards found that the other nuns were aoquainted
with the fact I bad just discovered. All I could learn,
however, was that the prisoner in the cell whom I had just
spoken with, and another in the cell just beyond, had been
coniined there several years without having been taken
out ; but their ;ames, connexi.ns, offences, and everything
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else relating to them, I could never learn, ard am stil! as
ignorant of as ever. Some conjectured that they had retus
ed to comply with some of the rules of the Convent, or re-
quisitions of the Superior ; others, that they were heiressss
whose property was desired for the Convent, and who
would not consent to gign deeds of it. Some of the nuns
informed me, that the severeat of their sufferings arose from
fear of supernatural beings.

I often spoxe with one of thom in passing near their cells,
when on errands in the cellar, but never ventured to stop
long, or to press my inquiries very far. Besides, T found
her reserved, and little disposed to converse freely, a thing
I could not wonder at when I considered her gituation, snd
the character of persons around her. 8he spoks like a wo-
mnn in feeble health, and of broken spirits. I occagionally
suw other nuns speaking to them, particularly at meal
timnes, when they were regularly furnished with food, which
wus such as we ourselves ate.

Their cells were occasionally cleaned, andl then the doors
were opened. I never looked into them, but was informed
that the ground was their only floor. I presumed that they
were furnished with straw to lie upon, as I always saw a
quantity of old straw scattered about that part of the cel-
lar, after the cells had been cleaned. I once inquired of
one of them whether they could converse together, and she
replied that they could, through a small opening between
their cells, which I could not see.

"I once inquired of the one I spoke with in passing, whe-
ther she wanted anything, and she replied, ¢ Tell Jane Ray
T want to see her a moment if she can slip away.” When
I went up I took an opportunity to deliver my measage to
Jane, who concerted with me a signal to be used in future,
in case a similar request should be made through me. This
was asly wink at her with one eye, accompanied with
 slight toss of tho head. She then sought an opportunity
to visit the cellar, and was soon able to hold an interview
with the poor prisoners, without being noticed by any one
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but myself. I afterwards learnt that mud Jane Ray waa
not s0 mad but she ocould feel for those miserabie beings,
and carry through measures for their comfort. She would
often visit them with sympathizing words, and when ne.

ONE OP THE NUN8 IN THE UNDERGROUND CELLS.

cessary, conceal part of her food while at table, and secrete
ly convey it into their dungeons. Sometimes we would
combine for such an object; and have repeatedly aided her
in thus obtaining & larger supply of food than they had
been able to obtain from others.

1 trequently thought 62 the two nuns confined in the
oells, and occasionally heard something said about them;
but very little. Whenever I visited the cellar and thought
it safe, I went up to the first of them and spoke & word or
two, and usually got some brief reply, without ascertaining
that any particular change took place with either of them.
The one with whom alone I ever conversed, spoke English
perfectly well, and French I thought as well. I supposed
she must have been well educated, for I could not tell which

e
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waa ber native language. I remember that she frequently
usod these words when I wished to say more to her, and
which alone showed that she was constuntly afraid of pun-
ishment, ¢Oh, there’s somebody coming—do go away !’ I
buve been told that the other prisoner also spoke Engliah.

It was impossible for me to form any certain opinion about
the size or appearance of those two miserable cre:tures, for
thuir cells were perfectly dark, and I never caught the
slightest glimpse even of their faces. It is probable they
were women not above the middle gize, and my reason for
this presumption is the following : I wus sometimes appoint-
ed to lay out the clean clothes for all the nuns in the Con-
vent on Saturday evening, and was alwaya directed to lay
by two suits for the prisoners. Particular orders were
given to solect the largest sized garments for several tall
nuns ; but nothing of the kind was ever said in relstion to
the clothes for those in the cells.

T had not been long a veiled nun, before I requested of the
Superior permission to confeas to the ¢Saint Bon Pasteur,’
(Holy Good Shepherd) that is, the mysterious and nameless
nun whom I had heard of while a novice. I knew of several
others who had confessed to her at different times, and of
some who had sent their clothes to be touched by her when
they were gick ; and I felt a desire to unburden my huurt of
certain things, which I was loath to acknowledge to the
Superior, or any of the priests.

The Superior made me wait a little, until she could as-
certain whether the ¢Saint Bon Pusteur’ was ready to ad-
mit me ; and, after a time, returned, and told me to enter
the old nune’ room. That apartment has twelve beds ar-
ranged like the berths of a ship, by threes; and as each is
brusd eaough to receive two persons, twenty-four may be
lodged there, which was about the number of old nuns in
the Convent during most of my stay in it. Near an opposite
cornerof the spartment was alurge glass case, with noappear-
anoe of a door, ur other opening, in sny part of 15; wnd in
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that case stood the venersble nan, in the dress of the com-
munity, with her thick veil spread over her fuce, 8o na to
concenl it entirely. She wus standing, for the place did not
allow room for sitting, and .moved a little, which was the
only sign of life, as she did not speak. 1 fell upon my knece
before her, and began to confess some of my imperfections,
that I might be delivered from them. 8he appeared to lis-
ten to me with patience, but still never returned a word in
reply. I became much affected us I went on ; at length be-
gan to weep bitterly : und, when I withdrew, was in tears.
It sosmed to me that my heart was remarkably relieved,
after tbis exercise ; and alitherequests I had made, Ifount.
as 1 believed, strictly, fulfilled. I often, afterwards, visited
the old nurs’ room for the same purpose, and with &imilar
results; so that my belie? in the sanctity of the nameloan
nun, and my regard for her intercession, were unbounded.

What is remarkable, though I repeatedly was sent into
that room to dust it, or to put it in order, I remarked, that
tho glass case was vacant, and no signs were to be found,
either of the nun, or of the way by which she had left it!
#0 that » solemn conclusion rested upon my mind, that she
hud gone on one of her frequent visits to heaven.

A priest would sometimes come in the daytime to teach
us to sing, and this was done with some parade or stir, as if
it were considered, or meant to be considered, a&s a thing of
importance.

The instructions, however, were entirely repetitions of
the words and tunes, nothing being taught even of the first
principles of the science. It appeared to me that although
hymns alone were sung, the exercise was chiefly designed
for our amusement, to raise our spirits a little, which were
apt to become depressed.. Mad Jane Ray certainly usually
treated the whole thing as a matter of sport, and often ex-
cited those of us who understood English, to a great degrse
of mirth. She bad a very fine voice, which was 8o power-
fnl us generally to be heard above the rest. Sometimes she
would be gilent when the other nuns began ; and the Supe-
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riar would often call out, ‘ Jane Ray, you don’t aing.” She
always had some trifling excuse ready, and commonly ap-
peared unwilling to join the rest.

After being urged or commanded the Superior, she
would then strike up some English song, or profane paro-
dy, which was rendered ten times more ridiculous by the
ignoranoce of the lady Superior and the majority of the nnvs.
1 cannot help laughing now when I remember how she
used to stand with perfect comporure, and sing,

¢ I wish 1 was married and nothing to rue,
With plenty of money and nothing to do.’

¢Jane Ray, you don’t sing right,’ the Superior would
exclaim. ¢Oh,’ she would reply with perfect coclnems,
*that is the English for

¢ Beigneur Diea de clemence,
Recois ce grand pecheur !’

and, as sung by her, a person ignorant of the language
would naturally be imposed upon. It was extremely diffi-
cult for me to conceal my laughter. I have always had
greater exertion to make in repressing it than most other
persons ; and mad Jane Ray often took advantage of this.
Saturday evening usually brought with it much unplea-
sant work for some of us. We received Sacrament every
Sunday ; and in preparation for it, on Saturday evening,
we asked pardon of the Superior, and of each other, ‘for
the scandal we had caused them since we last received the
Sacrament,” and then asked the Superior’s permission to
receive it on the following day. She inquired of each nun,

- who necessarily asked her permission, whether she, naming

her as Saint somebody, had concealed any sin that should
hinder her receiving it ; and if the answer wus in the nega-
tive, she granted her permission.

On Bsturday we wers catochised by a priest, being wae
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ssmbled in » community-room. He sat on the right of the
door, in & chair. He often told us stories, and trequently
enlarged on the duty of enticing novioces into the nunnery.
¢ Do you not feel happy,’ he would say, ¢ now that you are
safely out of the world, and sure of heaven? But remem-
ber how many poor people are yef in the world. Every
novice you influence to take the black “veil, will add to your
honour in heaven. Tell them } >~ uappy you are.’

The Superior played one trick while I was in the Con-
went, which always passed for one of the most admiruble
she ever carried into execution. We were pretty good
judgee in a case of this kind ; for, a8 may be presuined, we
were rendered familiar with the arts of deception under s
sccomplished a teacher.

There was an ornament on hand in the Nunnery, of an
extraordinary kind, which was prized at ten pounds, but
it had been exposed to view #o long, that it became damag-
od and quite unsaleable. We were one day visited by an
old priest from the country, who was evidently somewhas
intoxicated ; and as he withdrew to go to his lodgings in
the Seminary, where the country priests often stay, tho
Buperior conoceived a plan for disposing of the old orna-
ment. ¢ Coms,” said she, ¢ we will send it to the old priest,
and swear he haa bought it.’

‘We all approved of the ingenious device, for it evidently
classed among the pious frauds we had so often had recom-
mended to us, both by precept and example; and the orna-
ment was sent to him the next morning, as his property
when paid for. He soon came into the Convent, and ex-
preesed the greatest surprise that he had been charged with
purchasing such a thing, for which he had no need and no
desire.

The Superior heard his declaration with patience, but
politely insisted that it was a fair bargain; and we then
surrounded the old priest, with the strongest assertions that
such was the fact, and that nobody would bave thought of
&is parchasing it uguegs bo had expreealy sugaged to take ig.
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The poor old man was entirely put down. He was certain
of the truth; but what could he do to resist or disprove a
direct falsehood pronounced by the Superior of a Convent,
and sworn to by all her holy nuns? He finally expressed
lis conviction that we were right: and was compelled to
pay bis money.

Bl
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Ohapter XV.

YREQUENCY OF THB PRIEFTS’ VISITS TO THBE NUNNRARY——
THEIR PKEEDOM AND CRIMES—DIFPICULTY OF LEARNING
THREIR NAMEA—THEIR HOLY RETRBAT—OBJECTIONR IN
OUR MIND3—MEANE USED TO COUNTRRACT CONSCIENCE—
INGENTOUS ARGUMENTS.

Soumr of the priests from the Seminary were in the Nun-
nery every day and night, and often sevoral at a time. I
have seen npcarly all of them at different times, though
there are sbout one hundred and fifty in the district of
Montreal. There was a difference in their conduct : though
T beiiove every one ol them was guilty of licentiousnees ;
while not one did I ever see who maintained a character
any way becoming the profession of a priest. Some were
gress and degraded in a degree which few of my readers
can ever have imagined : and I should be unwilling to of-
fended the eye, and corrupt the heart, of any omne, by an
account of their words and actions. Few imaginations can
oonceive deeds 8o abominable as they practised, and often
required of some of the poor women, under the fear of se-
vere punishments, and even of death. I do not hesitate to
say with the strongest confidence, that although some of
the nuns became lost to every sentiment of virtue and hon-
our, especially one of the Congregational Nunnery whom 1
have before mentioned, Saint Patrick, the greater part of
them loathed the practices to which they were compelled to
gubmit, by their Superior and priests, who kept them un.
der so dreadful a bondage. .

Some of the priests whom I saw I never knew by name,
ard the names of the others I did not learn for a time, and
a1 last learnt only by accident.
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They wero always called ¢BMon Pére,” (my father,) bus
sometimes when thoy had purchased something in the orna.
rent-room, they would give their real”names, with diroo-
wuons where it should be sent. Many names thus learnt,
and in other ways, were whispered about from nun fo nun,
snd became pretty generally known. Several of the priests
sowne of us had seen before we entered the Convent.

Many things of which I speak, from the nature of the
case, must neceesarily rest chiefly upon my own word, un-
til further evidence can be obtained; but there are some
tacts for which I can appeal to the knowledge of others.
It is commonly known in Montreal that some of the priests
occasionally withdraw from their customary employments,
and are not to be aeen for somse time; it being understood
that they have retired for religious study, meditation, and
devotion, for the improvement of their hearts. Sometimes
they are thus withdrawn from the world for three weeks:
but there is no fixed period.

This was a fact I knew before I took the veil ; for it is &
frequent suhject of remark, that such and such a Father 13
on & ‘ holy retreat.” 'This isa term which conveys the 1luva
of a religious seclusion from the world. for sacred purposea.
On the reappearance of & priest after such a period, in the
church or the streets, it is natural to feel a peculiar impres-
sion of his devout character—an impression very different
from that conveyed to the mind who knows matters as they
really are. Buspicions have been indulged by some in Ca«
nada on this subject, and facts arc known by at leest a few.
T um able to speek from personal kmowledge; for I have
been A‘nun of Sceur Bourgeoise.

The priesta are liable, by their dissolute habits, to occa«
sional attacks of disease, which render it necessary, or at
least prudent, to submit to medical treatment.

In the Black Nunnery they find private accommodation,
for they are free to enter one of the private hospitals when.
ever they please; which is a room set apart on purpose for
the accommodation of the priests, and is called a retreat-
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room. Butan excuse is necessary to blind the public, and
this they find in the pretence they make of being in a ¢ Holy
Retreat.” Many such cases have I known ; and I can men-
tion the names of priests who have been confined in this
Holy Retreat. They are very carefully attended by the
Superior and old nuns, and their diet consists mostly of
vegetable soups, &c., with but little meat, and that fresh.
I Lave seen an instrument of surgery lying upon the table
in that holy room, which is used only for particular pur-
poses.

Father Tombeau, a Roman priest, was on one of his
boly retreats sbout the time when I left the Nunnery.
There ure sometimes a number confin.
ed there at the eame time. The vic-
tims of these priests frequently share
the same fate..

I bave often reflected how grievous.
ly I had been deceived in my opi-
nions of a nun’s condition !—All the
holines, of their lives, I now saw was
merely prétended. The appearance
of sanctity and heavenly-mindedness
which they had shown among us no-
vices, I found was only a disguise to PATEER TOMERAU.
conceal such practices as would not be
tolerated in any decent society in the world; and as for
joy and peace like that of heaven, which I had expected to
find among them, I learnt too well that they did not exist
there. '

The only way in which such thoughts were counteractea,
was by the constant instructions given us by the Superior
and privets, to regard every doubt as a mortal gin. Other
faults we might have, as we were told over and over again,
which, though worthy of penances, were far less sinful
than these. For & nun to doubt that she was doing her
duty in folfilling her vows and oaths, was a heinous of-
fence, and we were exhorted always to suppress our doubts,
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to confess them without reserve, and cheertully submit to
severe penances on account of them, as the only means of
mortifying our evil dispositions, and reeisting the tempta-
tions of the devil. Thus we learnt in a good degree to re-
gist our minds and consciences, when we felt the rising of &
question about the duty of doing anything required of us.

To enforce this upon us they employed various means.
Bome of the most striking stories told us at catechism by
the prissts, were designed for this end. One of these I will
repeat. ¢ Oune day,’ as 8 priest assured us, who was hear-
ing us eay the catechism on Saturday afternoom, °as one
Monsieur * * * ®, a well-known citizen of Montreal, was
walking near the cathedral, he saw 8atan giving orders to
innumerable §#il spirits who were assembled around him.
Being afraid of being seen, and yet wishing to observe
what was done, he hid himself where he could observe all
that passed. Satan despatched his devils to different parts
of the city, with directions to do their best for him; and
returned in a short time, bringing in reports of their suc-
cess in leading persons of different classes to the commis-
sion of various sins, which they thought would be agree~
able to their master. Satan, however, expressed his dis-
satisfaction, and ordered them out again; but just then a
apirit from the Black Nunnery came, who had not been
seen before, and stated that he had been trying for seven
yeurs to persuade one of the nuns to doubt, and had just
succeeded. Satan received the intelligence with the high-
est pleasure ; and turning to the spirits arcund him, said :
* You have not half done your work,—he has dons much
more than all of you put together.””’

In spite, however, of our instructions and warnings, our
tears and penances, such doubts would obtrude ; and 1 have
often indulged them for & time, and at length, yielding to
the belief that I was wrong in giving place to them, would
oconfess them, and undergo with cheerfulness sach new
psmances as T was loaded with. Others too would oocs~
nwaally entertain and privately express such doubts;
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though we had all been most solemnly warned by the cruel
murdar of Saint Frances. Occasionally some of the nuns
would go further, and resist the restraints of punishments
imposed upon them; and it was not uncommon to hear
screams, somotimes of a most piercing and terrific kind,
from nuns suffering under discipline.

Some of my readers may feel disposed to exclaim againat
rae, for believing things which will strike them as so mon-
strous and abominable. To such, I would say, without
pretending to justity mysclf,—youn know little of the posi-
tion in which I was placed ; in the first place, ignorant ol
any other religions doctrines, and in the secord, met at

every moment by some ingenious argument, and the exam-

ple of a large community, who reccived all the instructions
of the priests as of undoubted truth, and practised upon
them. Of the variety and speciousness of the arguments
usud, you cannot have any ocorrect idea. They were often
a ready with replies, examples, anecdotes, and authorities,
to enforos their doctrines, that it seemed to me as if they
could never have learnt it all from boovks, but must have
beun taught by wicked spirits. Indeed, when I reflect
apun their conversations, 1 am astonished at their art and
address, and find it difficult to acocount for their subtlety
and success in influencing my mind, and persuading me to
anything they pleased. It seems to me that hardly any-
body would be safe in thsir hands. If you were to go to
oonfession twice, I believe you would feel very different
from what you do now. They have such ssway of avoid-
ing one thing and speaking of another, of affirming thss,
and doubting and disputing that, of quoting authoritics,
aud speaking of wonders and miracles recently performed,
in confirmation of what they teach, as familiarly known to
persons whom they call by name, and whom they pretend
to offer as witnesses, though they never give you an oppor-
tunity to speak with them,—these, and many other means,
they use in such a way, that they always blinded my mind,
and, I should think, wouald blind the minds of others.




AWNUL DIMCIOSTRES OF MARIA MONK. 129

Chapter XV1I.
13

TREATMENT OF YOUNG INPANTS IN THE CONVENT—TALKING
N MLEKP-—AMUSEMENTS—CEREMONIRS AT THB PUBLIC IN-
TERMENT OF DECRASED NUNS—BUDDEN DISAPPEARANCE OP
THR OLD BS8UPRRIOR—INTRODUCTION OF THRE NEW ONE—
SUPRRSTITION—ALARM OF A NUN—DIFFICULTY OF COM~
MUNICATION WITH OTHRR NUNS.

Ir will be recollected, that I was informed immediately af-
ter receiving the veil, that infants were occasionally mur-
dered in the Convent. I was one day in the nun’s private
private gick room, when I had an opportunity unsought
for, of witnessing deeds of such a nature. It was, perhaps,
a month after the death of St. Frances. Two little twin
babee, the children of St. Catherine, were brought to a
priest, who was in the room, for baptism. I was present
while the ceremony was performed, with the Superior and
several of the old nuns, whose names I never knew, they
being called Ma tante (Aunt).

The priests took turns in attending to confession and
catechism in the Convent, usually three months at a time,
though sometimes longer periods. The ‘priest then on duty
was Father Larkin. He is a good-looking European, and
has a brother who is a Professor in the College. He first
put oil upon the heads of the infants, as is the custom be-
fore baptism. When he had baptized the children, they
were taken, ome after another, by one of the old nuns, in
the presence of us all. She pressed her hand upon the
mouth and noee of the first so tight that it could not
broathe, and in a few minutes, when the hand was remov.
ed, it was dead. She then took the othber, and treated it wa
the samre way. No sound was heard, and both the chil-
dren were corpses. The greatest indifference was shown
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by all present during this operation ; for all, as I well knew,
were long accustomed to such scemes. The little bodies
were then taken into the cellar, thrown into the pit I have
mentioned, and covered with a quantity of lime.

I afterwards saw a new-born infant treated in the same
manner, in the same place ; but the actors in this scene I
choose not to name, nor the circumstances, as everything
connected with it is of a peculiarly trying and painful n»
ture to my own feelings.

These were the only instances of infanticide I witnessed ;
and it seemed to be merely owing to accident that I was
then present. So far as [ know there were no pains taken to
preserve secrecy on this subject; that is, I saw no attempt
made to keep any inmate of the Convent in ignorance of
the murder of the children. On the contrary, others were
told, as well as myself, on their first admission as veiled
nuns, that all infants born in the place were baptized and
killed, without loss of time; and I had been called to wit-
ness the murder of the three just mentioned, only because I
happened to be in the room at the time.

That others were killed in the same manner, during my
stay in the nunnery, I am well assured.

How many there were I cannot tell, and having taken
no account of those I heard of, 1 cannot speak with preci-
sion ; I believe, however, that I learnt through nuns, that
at least eighteen or twenty infants were smothered, and se-
cretly buried in the cellar, while I was a nun.

One of the effects of the weariness of our bodies and
minds, was our proneness to talk in our sleep. Itwas both
ludicrous and painful to hear the nuns repeat their prayers
in the course of the mnight, as they frequently did in their
dreams. Required to keep our minds continually on the
stretch, both in watching our conduct, in remembering the
rulee and our prayers, under the fear of the consequences
of any neglect, when we closed our eyes in sleep, we often
went over again the scenes of the day, and it was no un-
common thing for me to hear a nun repeat one or two of
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her long exercises in the dead of the night. Sometimes by
the time she had finished, another, in a different part of the
room, would happen to take a similar furn, and commence
a similar recitation; and I have known cases in which
several such unconscious exercises were performed, all with-
in an hour or two.

We bad now and then a recreation day, when we were
relieved from our customary labour, and from all prayers
except those for morning and evening, and the short ones
said at every striking of the clock. The greater part of our
time was then occupied with diffarent games, particularly
backgammon and draughts, and in such conversation as did
not relate to our past lives, and the outside of the Convent.
Sometimes, howsver, our sports would be interrupted on
such days by the entrance of one of the priests, who would
come in and propose that his féte, the birthday of his pa-
tron saint, should be kept by ¢ the saints.” We saints!

Several nuns died at different times while I was in the
Convent ; how many, I cannot say, but there was a consi-
derable number. I might rather say many in proportion
to the number in the nunnery. The proportion of deaths
I am sure was very large. There were always some in the
nuns’ sick-room, and several interments took place in the
chapel.

When a Black Nun is dead, the corpse is dressed as if
living, and placed in the chapel in a sitting posture, within
the railing round the altar, with-a book in hand as if read-
ing. Persons are then freely admitted from the street, and
some of them read and pray before it. No particular no-
toriety is given, I believe, to this exhibition out of the
Convent, but such a case usually excites some attention.

The living nuns are required to say prayers for the de-
livery of their deceased sister from purgatory, being in-
formed, as in all other such cases, that if she is not there,
and has no need of our intercession, our prayers are in no
danger of being thrown away, as they will be set down to
$ie aooount of some of our deceased friends, or at least to
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that of the souls which have no acquaintances to pray for
them.

It was customary for us occasionally to kneel before a
dead nun thus seated in the chapel, and I have often per-
formed that task. It was always painful, for the ghastly
countenance being seen whenever I raised my eyes, and the
feeling that the position and dress were entirely opposed to
every idea of propriety in such a case, always made me
melancholy.

The BSuperior sometimes left the Convent, and was ab-
sent for an hour, or several hours at a time, but we never
knew of it until she had returned, and were not inforined

-3 ENIRANCE T IHE PRIESTS’ FARM.
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whare ghe had been. I oneday had reason to presume that
8he had recently paid a visit to the priests’ farm, though I
bad not diréct evidence that such was the fact. The
pricats’ farm is a fine tract of land belonging to the Se.
minary, & little distance from the city, near the Lachine
road, with & large old-fashioned edifice upon it. I hap-
pened to be in the Superior’s room on the day alluded to,
when she made some remarks on the plainness and poverty
of her furniture. I replied that she was not proud, and
could not be dissatisfied on that acoount; she answered,—
¢No; but if I was, how much superior is the furniture at
the priests’ farm ; the poorest room thers is furmshed but-
ter than the best of mine.’

I wus one day mending the fire in the Superior’s rovm,
when a priest was conversing with her on the scarcity of
money ; aud I heard him say that very little money was re-
cerved by the priests for prayers, but that the principal
part came with penances and absolutions.

One of the most remarkable and unaccountable things
that happened in the Convent, was the disappearance of the
old Superior. She had performed
her customary puart during the day,
and had acted and appeared just as
usual. She had shown no symptoms
of ill heaitk, met with no particular
diffculty in conducting business, and
no agitation, anxiety, or gloom had
,been poticed in her conduct. We
bad no reason to suppose that dur-
ing that day she hsd expected any.
thung purticular to occur, any more -
than the rest of us. After the close
of our customary labours and evening

lectnres, ahe dismissed us to retire t0 TER OLD MOTHER &u.
bed, exnctly 'n her uwsual manner. PERIOR.

The neoxt saorning the bell rang, we

spezag from our beds, hurried on our clothes, as usual, aed
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proceeded to the community-room in double line, to com-
menoce the morning exercises. There, to our surprise, we
found Bishop Lartique; but the Superior was nowhere to
be seen. The Bishop soon addressed us, instead of her,
and informed us, that a lady near him, whom he presented
to us, was now the Superior of the Convent, and enjoined
upon us the same respect and obedience which we paid to
her predecessor.

The lady he introduced to us was one of our oldest nuns,
Saint Du**®, a very large, fleshy woman, with swelled
limbs, which rendered her very elow in walkmg and often
gave her great distress.
Nota word was drup-
ped from which we
could conjecture the
cause of this changs,
nor of the fate of the
old Superior. I took
the first opportunity to
inquire of one of the
nuns, whom I dared to
talk to, what had be-
come of her; but I
found them as ignorant §
a8 myself, though sus-
picious that she ';
been murdered by order 3
of the Bishop. NeverS =
did I obtain any light THE NEW MOTHER SUPERIOR.
on her mysterious dis-
appearance. I am confident, however, that if the Bishop
wished to get rid of her privately, and by foul means, he
had ample opportunities and power at his command. Jane
Ray, as usual, could not allow such an occurrence to pass
by without intimating her own suspicions more plainly
than any other of the nuns would have dared to do. She
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spoka out one day in the community-room, and ssid, ‘I'm
going to bave a hunt in the cellar for my old Superior.”

¢ Hush, Jane Ray !’ exclaimed some of the nuns, ‘you’ll
be punished.’

‘My mother used to tell me,’ replied Jane, ‘never to be
afraid of the face of man.’

It cannot be thought strange that we were superstitious.
Bome were more easily terrified than others by unaccount-
able sights and sounds ; but all of us believed in the power
and occasional appearance of spirits, and were ready tolook
for them at almost any time. I have seen several instances
of alarm caused by such superstition, and have experienced
it myself more than once. I was one day sitting mending
aprons, begide one of the old nuns, in the community-room,
while the litanies were repeating: as I was very easy to
laugh, Saint Ignace, or Agnes, came in, walked up to her
with much agitation, and began to whisper in her ear. She
usually talked but little, and that made me more curious to
know what was the matter. I overheard her eay to the
old nun, in much alarm, that in the cellar from which she
had just returned, she had heard the most dreadful groans
that ever came from any human being. This was enough
¢o give me uneasiness. I could not account for the appear-
ance of an evil spirit in any part of the Convent, for I had
been assured that the only one ever known there was that
of the nun who had died with an unconfessed sin ; and that
others were kept at & distanée by the holy water that was
rather profusely used in different parts of the nunnery,
8till, I presumed that the sounds heard by Saint Ignace
must have proceeded from some devil, and I felt great
dread at the thought of visiting the cellar again. I deter-
mined to seek further information of the terriied nun, but
when I addressed her on the subject, at recreation-time, the
first opportunity I could find, she replied, that I was al-

ways trying to make her break silence, and walked off to
another group in the room, so that I could obtain so satis-
faction.
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It is remarkable that in our nunnery, we were almost

. entirely cut off from the means of knowing anything even
: ot each other. There

' were many nuns whom
b I know nothing of to
L this day, after having
been in the same rooms
b with them every day
and night for four
i years. There was a
nun, whom I suppos-
ed to be in the Con-
vent, and whom I was
anxious to learn some- 3§
thing sbout trom the
time of my entrance as
a novice; but I never {3
was able to learn any- }
thing concerning her,
not even whether she
was in the nunnery or
not, whether alive or
! dead. She was the
5%: - daughter of a rich fa- 3
|

mily, residing at Point -
aux Trembles, of whom
I had heard my mo- §
ther speak before I
entered the Convent. FiFgy
The name of her fa- NS :

, mily I think was La- ©  MISS LAFAYETTE.

fayette, and she was

thought to be from Europe. She was known to have taken

the Black Veil ; but as I was not acquainted with the S8aint

she bad assumed, and I could not describe her in ‘the

world,” all my inquiries and observations proved entirely in

vain.
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I bad keard before my entrance into the Convent, that
one of the nuns had made her escape from it during the last
war, and once inquired about her of the Superior. She ad-
mitted that such was the fact: but I was never able to
learn any particulars concerning her name, origin, or man«
ner of escape.
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Chapter XVII.

DISAPPRARANCE OF NUNS-—ST. PIERRE—GAGS—NMY TEM-
PORARY OONFINEMENT IN A OELL—THR OHOLERA SRA-
SON—HOW TO AVOID IT—OCCUPATIONS IN THE OON-
VENT DURING THE PESTILENCE—MANUFACTURE OF WAX
OANDLES—THE ELECTION RIOTS—ALABM AMONG THE
NUNS—PREPARATION8 FOR DEFENCE—PENANCES.

1 ax unable to say how many nuns disappeared while I was

in the Convent. There were several. Omne was a young
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lady called S8t. Pierre, I think, but am not certain of her
name, There were swo nuna by this name. I had known
her as a novice with me. She had been a novice about two
years and a half before I became one. She was rather large
without being tall, and had rather dark hair and eyes. She
disappeared unaccountably, and nothing was said of her
except what I heard in whispers from a few of the nuns, as
we found moments when we could speak unobserved.

Some told me they thought she must have left the Con-
vent ; and I might have supposed so, had I not some time
afterwards found some of her things lying about, which she
would, in such a case, doubtless have taken with her. I
had never known anything more of her than what I could
observe or conjecture. I had always, however, the idea
that her parents or friends were wealthy, for she some-
times received clothes and other things which were very
rich.

Another nun named 8t. Paul, died suddenly, but as in -

other cases, we knew so little, or rather were 8o entirely ig-
norant of the cause and circumstances, that we could only
conjecture ; and being forbidden to speak freely upon that
or any other subject, thought little about it. I have men-
tioned that a number of veiled nuns thus mysteriously dis-
appeared during my residence among them. I cannot per-
hzps recall them all, but I am confident there were as many
a8 five, and I think more. All that we knew in such cases
was, that one of our number who appeared as usual when
last observed, was nowhere to be seen, and never seen
again.—Mad Jane Ray, on several such occasions, would
indulge in her bold, and, as we thought, dangerous re-
marks. She had intimated that some of those, who had
been for some time in the Convent, were by soms means
removed to make room for new ones ; and it was generally
the fact, that the dissppearance of one and the introduc-
tion of another into our community, were nearly at the
same time. I have repeatedly heard Jane Ray say, witn
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ome of her sigmficant locks, ¢ Whan you sppear, somsbody
else Jisappears !’

It is-unpleasant enough to distress or torture one’s self ;
but there is something worse in being tormented by otbers,
egpecially when they resort to force, and show s pleasure in
compelling you, and leave you no hope to eacape, or oppor-
tunity to regist. I had seen the gags repeatedly in use,
and sometimes applied with a ronghness which seemed ra-
ther inhuman ; but it is one thing to see and another thing
to feel. They were ready to recommend a resort to com-
pulsory measures, and ever ready to run for the gags.
These were kept in one of the community-rooms, in a
drawer between two closets; ‘and there a stock of about
fifty of them were always kept in deposit. Sometimes a
number of nuns would prove refractory at a time; sad I
huve seen buttles commenced in which several appeared on
both sides. The disobedient wers, however, sooa over-
powered ; and to prevent their screams being heard beyona
the walls, gagging commenced immediately. I have seen
half a dosen lying gagged and bound at once.

I have been subjected to the same state of involuntary si.
lence more than once ; for sometimes I became ex‘c.ited toa
state of desperation by the measures used against me, and
then conducted mysel! in & manner perhaps not less violent
than some others, My hands have been tied behind me,
and a gag put into my mouth, sometimes with such force
and rudeness as to separate my lips, and causs the blood to
flow freely.

Treatment of this kind is apt to teach submission; and
many times I have acquiesced under orders received, or
wishes expressed, with a fear of a recurrence to some severe
measures.

One day I had incurred the anger of the Superior in a
greater degree than usual, and it was ordered that I should
be taken to one of the cells. T wastaken by mome of she
nuns, bound snd gaggsed, carried down the stairs into the
oeliar, and laid upon the Roor.  Not long afterwards I in.
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duced ore of the nuns to request the Superior to come down
and see me; and on making some acknowledgment, I was
released. I will, however, relate this story rather more in
detail.

On that day I bad been engaged with Jane Ray, in car-
rying into effect a plan of revenge upon another person,
when I fell under the vindictive spirit of some of the old
nuns, and suffered severely. The Superior ordered me to
the cells, and a scene of violence commenced which I will
not attempt to describe, nor the precise circumstances
which led to it. Suffice it to say, that atter I had exhaust-
ed all my strength, by resisting as long as I could, against
several nuns, I had my hands drawn behind my back, a
leathern band pussed first round my thumbs, then round
my hunds, and then round my waist and fastened. This
wus drawn so tight that it cut through the flesh of my
thumbs, makivg wounds, the scars of which still remain.
A gag was then forced into my mouths, not indeed so vio-
lently as it sometimes was, but roughly enough; after
which 1 was taken by main force, and carried down into
the cellar, across it almost to the opposite extremity, and
brought to the last of the second range of cells on the left
hand. The door was opened, und I was thrown in with
violence, and left alone, the door being irumediately closed.
and bolted on the
outside. The bare
ground was under
me, cold and hard
as if it had been
beaten even. I
lay still in the
position in which
1 bad fallen, as it INSTRUMENTS OF TORTURE IN USR IN
would have been THE CONVENT.
difficult for me to
move, confined as I was, and exhausted by ray exertions;
and the ahock of my fall, and my wretched state of deaper-
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ation and fear, disinclined me frem any further attempt. I
was in almost total darknees, there being nothing percepti-

_ ble exceps a alight glimmer of light which came in through
the little window far above me.

How long I remained in that condition I can only con-
jecture. It seemed to me a long time, and must have been
two or three hours. I did not move, expecting to die there,
and in a state of distress which I cannot describe, from the
tight bondage about my hands, and the gug holding my
jaws apart at their greatest extention. I am confident I
must have died before morning, if, as I then expected, I
bad boen left there all night. By-ard-bys, however, the

bolt was drawn, the door opened, and Jane Ray spoke to
i me in a tone of kindness.
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M She had taken an opportunity to alip into the cellar un-
" noticed, on purpose to see me. She unbound the gag, took
‘J'\! it out of my mouth, and told me she would do anything to
h‘ _ get me out of the dungeon. Ifshe had had the bringing
‘i;‘(" gt ms down she would not have thrust me in so brutally,
ﬂié “-and she would be resented on those who had. She offered

;
i
il

% throw herself upon her knees before the Superior, and
beg her forgiveness. To this I would not comsent; but
told her to ask the Superior to come to me, as I wished to
speak to her. This I had no idea she would condescend to
do; but Jane bad not been long gone before the Superior
came, and asked if I repented in the sight of God for what
I had done, I replied in the affirmative; and after a lec~
ture of some length on the pain I had given the Virgin
Mary by my oonduct, she asked whether I was willing to
ask pardon of all the nuns for the scandal I had caused them
by my behaviour. To this I made no objection; and I
was then released from my prison and my bonds, went up
to the community-room, and kneeling before all the sisters
in succession, begged the forgiveness and prayers of each.
Among the marks which I still bear of the wounds re-
ocsived from penances and violence, are the scare left by the
belt with which I repeatedly tortured myself, for the mor~
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tification of my spirit. These are most distinct on my
side : for although the band, which was four or five inches
in breadth, and extended round the waist, was stuck full of
sharp iron points in all parts, N

it was sometimes crowded z
most against my side, by

resting in my chair, and

then the wounds were usual-

ly deeper there than any-

where else. )

My thumbs were several
times cut severely by the
tight drawing of the band
used to confine my arms;
and scars are still visible
upon them.

The rough gagging which
I soveral times endured
wounded my lips very much ;
for it was commoa, in that
operation, ‘0 thrust the gag VIRGIN MARY.

hard against the teeth, and catch one or both the lips,

which were sometimes cruelly cut. The object was to stop

the screams made by the offender, as soon as possible ; and
some of the old nuns delighted in tormenting us. A gag
was once forced into my mouth, which had a large splinter
upon it ; and this cut through my under lip, in front, leav-
ing to this day a scar about half an inch long. The same
lip was several times wounded as well as the other ; but one
day worse than ever, when a narrow piece was cut off from
the left side of it, by being pinched between the gag and
the under fore-teeth ; and this has left an inequality in it
which is still very observable.

One of the most shocking stories I heard, of events that
oocurred in the nunnery before my acquaintance with it,
was the following, which was told me by Jane Ray. What
is uncuumen, | can fix the date when 1 heard it. It was
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on New Year’s Day, 1834. The ceremontes, customary m
the early part of that day, had been performed ; atter mass,
in the morning, the Superior had shaken hands with all the
nuns, and given us hor blessing, for she was said to have
received power from heaven to do so once a year, and then
on the first day of the year. Besides this, cakes, raisins,
&c., are distributed to the nuns on that day. "

‘While in the community-room, I had taken a seat just
within the cupboard-door, where I often found a partial
shelter from observation with Jane, when a conversation
incidentally began betweea us. Our practice often wus, W
take places there beside one of the old nuns, awaiting the
time when she would go away for a little while, and leave
us partially screened from the observation of others. On
that occasion, Jane and I were left for a time alone ; when,
atter some discourse on suicide, she remarked that three
nuns once killed themselves in the Convent. This happen.
ed, she said, not long after her reception, and I knew,
therefore, that it was several years before I had become a
r-wice. Three young ladies, she informed me, took the
veil together, or very near the same time, I am not certain
which. 1 know they have four robes in the Cenvent, to e
worn during the ceremony of taking the veil: but I never
have seen more than one of them used at a time.

Two of the new nuns were sisters, and the other their
cousin. They had been received but a fuw days, when in-
formation was given one morning, that they had been found
dead in their beds, amid a profusion of blood. Jane Ray
said she saw their corpses, and that they appeared to have
killed themselves by opening veins in their arms with a
knife they had obtained, and all had bled to death together.
What was extraordinary, Jane Ray added, that she had
heard no noise, and she believed nobody had suspected that
anything was wrong during the night. St. Hypolite, how.
ever, had stated, that ahe had found them in the morning,
after the other nuns had gone to prayers, lying lifeless in
their beds.
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For some reason or other, their death was not made
prblic; but their bodies, instead of being exhibited in full
drees, in the chapel, and afterwards interred with solemnity
beneath it, were taken uncersmoniously into the cellar, and
thrown into the hole I have 8o often mentioned.

There were a few instances, and only a few, in which we
knew anything that was happening in the world ; and even
then our knowledge did not extend out of the city. I can
recall but three occasions of this kind. Two of them were
when the cholera prevailed in Montreal ; and the other was
tue election riots. The appearance of the cholera, in both
seasons of its ravages, gave us abundance of occupation.
Indeed, we were more borne down by hard labour at those
times, than ever before or afterwards during my stay. The
Pope had given early notice that the burning of wax candles
would afford protection from the disease, because, so long
as any person continued to burn one, the Virgin Mary
would intercede for him. No soorer, therefore, had the
alarming disease made its appearance in Montreal, than a
long wax candle was lighted in the Convent, for each of
the inmates, so that all parts of it in use were artificially
- lluminated day and night. Thus a great many candles

were constantly burning, which were to be replaced from
those manufactured by the nuns. But this was a trifle.
The Pope’s message having been promugated in the Grey
N unnery, and to Catholics at large through the pulpit, an
extraordinary demand was created for wax candles, to sup-
ply which we were principally depended upon. All who
could possibly be employed in making them were, there-

_fore, set to work, and I, among the rest, assisted in differ-
ent departments, and witnessed all.

Numbers of the nuns had long been familar with the
business ; for a very considerable amount of wax had been
annually manufactured in the Convent; but now the works
were mnch extended, and other occupations in a great de-
groe lavi nside. Large quantities of wax were received in
the balding, which was said to have been imported from
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England; kettles wers placed in some of the working-
rooms, in which it was clarified by heat over coal fires, and
when prepared, the process of dipping commenced. The
wicks, which were quite long, were placed, hanging upon &
roel, taken up and dipped in succession, until after many
slow revolutions of the reel, the candles were of the proper
gize. They were then taken to a part of the room where
tables were prepared for rolling them amooth. This is done
by passing a roiler over them, until they became sven and
polishied ; aftar which they are laid by for wale. These
processes caused a constant bustle in several of the roows;
and the melancholy reports from without, of the ravages
of the cholera, with the uncertainty of what might be the
result with us, notwithstanding the promised interceesion
of the Virgin, and the brilliant lights constantly burning
in such numbers around us, impressed the scenes I used to
witnees very deeply on my mind. I had very little doubt,
myself, of the strict truth of the stcry we had heard about
the security conferred upon thoss who burnt candles, and
yet I sometimes had serious fears arise in my mind. Theee
thoughts, however, I did my utmost to regard as great sins,
and evidences of my own want of faith.

It was during that period that I formed a purtial acquain.
tance with several Grey Nuns, who used to come frequent-
1y for supplies of candles for their Convent. I had no op-
portunity to converse with them, except so far as the pur-
chase and sale of the articles they required. I became fa-
miliar with their countenances and appearances, but was
unable tu judge of their characters or feelings. Concerning
the rules and habits prevuiling in the Grey Nunnery, 1
therefore remained as ignorant as if I had heen a thonssnd
miles off ; and they had no better opportunity to learn any-
thing of us, beyond what they could see around them in the
room where the candles were sold.

‘We supplied the Congregational Nunnery also with wax
candles, as I before remarked; and in both these institu-
tions, it was understood, a constant illumination was kepd
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up. Oitisone were also frequently ranmmyg wn to buy can-
dles in great and amall quantities, o that the business of
store-keeping was far more laborious than comroun.

We ware confirmed in our faith 1n the intercession of the
Virgin, when we found that we remained safe from the
cholera : and it is a remarksble fact, that not one case of
that disease existed in the Nunnery, during either of the
eeasons in which it proved so fatal in the city.

When the election riots prevailed at Montreal, the city
was thrown into general alarmn; we heard some reports
trom day to day, which made ur auxious for ourselves.
Nothing, however, gave me any sevions thoughts, antil I
saw uncommon movements in some parts of the Nunnery,
and ascertained, to my own satistaction, thnt there waa a
large quantity of gunpowder stored in some secret place
within the walls, and that some of it was removed, or pre-
pured for use, under the direction of the Superior.

Penances.—1 have mentioned severzl penances in differ-

ent parts of this narrution, which we sometimes had to per-
form. Tkere is u grent variety of them ; and, while sorme,
though trifling in appearance, became very painful, by long
endurance or frequent repetition, others are severa in their
nature, and never would be submitted to, unless, through
fear of something worse, or a real belief in their eTcacy to
remove guilt. I will mention here such as I recollect,
which can be named without offending a virtuous ear; for
some there were, which, although I have been compelled
o submit to, either by a misled couscience, or the fenr of
severe punishment, now that I am better able to judgs of
my duties, and at liberty to act, I would not mention or de.
acribe.

Kissing the floor is a very common pensnce: kneeling
and kissing the feet of the other nuns is another; us are
kneeling on hard peas, and walking with them in the shoea.
We had repeatedly to wulk on our knees through the sube
terranean passage, leading t» the Congregational Nunnery ;
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and sometimes to eat our meals with a rope round our
necks. Sometimes we were fed only with such things as
we most disliked. Garlic was given to me on this account,
bocause T had a strong antipathy against it.

Eels were repeatedly given some of us, because we felt

THZE OCCASIONAL FOOD OY THE CONVEN.

an unconquerable repugnance to them, on account of reports
we heard of their feeding on dead carcases in the river St.
Lawrence. It was no uncommon thing for us to be requir-
ed to drink the water in which the Superior had washed her
feet. Sometimes we were required to brand ourselves with
a hot iron, 80 as to leave scars ; at other tames, to whip our
naked flesh with several small rods, before a private altar,
until we drew blood. I can assert, with the perfect know-
ledge of the fact, that many of the nuns bear the scars of
these wounds.

One of the penances was to stand for a length of time
with our arms extended, in imitation ot the Saviour on tue

OUR HAVIOUR ON HIS PROGRESS TO THE PLACB OF
CRUCIPIXION.
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Croms. The Chemin de la croiz, or Road to the Cross, is,
ip tact, s ponance, though it consists of a variety of pro-
strations, with the repetition of many prayers, occupyng
two or three hours. This we had to perform frequently
gling to chapel, and falling befors each chapelle in succes-
sion, at each time commemorating some particular act or
circumstancs reported of the Saviour’s progress to the place
of his crucifixion.

Sometimes we were obliged to sleep on the floor in the
winter, with pothirg over us but a single sheet ; and some-
times to chew a piece of window glass to a fine powder, 1n
the presence of the Superior.

We had sometimes to wear & leathern belt stuck full of
sharp metallic points, round our waists and the upper part
of our arms, bound on so tight that they penetrated the
flesh, and drew blood.

Some of the penances were so severe, that they seemed
too much to be endured ; and when they were imposed, the
nuns who were to suffer them showed the most violent
repugnance. They would often resist, and still oftener ex-
prees their opposition by exclamations und screams.

Never, however, was any noise heard from them for a
long time, for there was a remedy always ready to be ap-
plied in cases of the kind. The gag which was put into the
mouth of the unfortunate Saint Frances, had been brought
from & place where there were forty or fifty others of differ-
ent rhapes and sizes. These I have seen in their deposi-
tory, which is a drawer between two closets, in one of the
community-rooms. Whenever any loud noise was .made,
one of these instruments was demanded, and gagging com-
menced at once. I have known many instances, and some-
times five or gix nuns gagged at once. Sometimee they
would become so much excited before they could be bound
and gagged, that considerable force was necessary to be
exerted ; and I have seen the blood flowing from mouths
into which the gag had been thrust with violence.

et e

o AR AN bt sy S Nt

L et e

eatnte

e e



150 AWFUL DISCLOSURES OF MARIA MONK

Indeed I ought to know something of this cepartment of
nunnery discipline ; I have had it tried upua myself, and
can bear witness that it is not only most humiliating and
oppressive, but often extremely painful. The mouth is
kept forced open, and the straining of the jaws at their ut-
most stretch, for a considerable time, is very distressing.

Ore of the worst punishments which I ever saw inflicted,
wasg that with the cap; and yet some of the old nuns were
permitted to inflict it at their pleasure. I have repeatedly
known them to go for a cap, when one of our number had
transgressed a rule, sometimes though it were a very un-
important one. These caps were kept in a cupboard in the
old nuns’ room, whence they were brought when wanted.

They were small, made of a reddish looking leather, fit-
ted closely to the head, and fastened under the chin with a
kind of buckle. It was the common practice to tie the
nun’s hands behind, and gag her before the cap was put on
to prevent noise and resistance. I never saw it worn by
any one for a moment, without throwing them into severe
sufferings. If permitted, they would scream in the most
shocking manner, and always writhed as much as their con-
finement would allow. I can speak from personal know-
ledge of this punishment, as I have endured it more than
once; and yet I have no idea of the cause of the pain. I
never examined one of the caps, nor saw the inside, for they
are always brought and taken away quickly ; but although
the first sensation was that of coolness, it was hardly put on

my head before a violent and indiscribable sensation began,
like that of a blister, only much more insupportable; and
this continued until it was removed. It would produce
such an acute pain as to throw us into convulsions, and I
think no human being could endure it for an hour. After
this punishment, we felt its effect through the system for
many days. Having once known what it was by experi-
ence, I held the cap in dread, and whenever I was con-
demaed to suifer the punishmeat agala, felt ready to do
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anything t avoid it. But when tied and gagged, with
the cap on my head aguin, I could only sink upon the floor,
and roll ubout in agony and anguish until it was taken off,
and placed in the repository.

MARIA MONK’6 SUFFERINGS AFTER THE PENANCE OF WEAX.
ING THE CAP.

This was usually done in about ten minutes, sometimes
less, but the pain always continued in u:’xy head for several
days. I thought that it might take away a person’s reason
if kept on a much longer time. If I had not been gagged
I am sure 1 should have uttered awful screams. I have
felt the effects for a week. Sometimes fresh cabbage leaves
were applied to my head to remove it. Having had no op-
portunity to examine my head, I cannot say more.

Among all the nuns there was the same universal dread
and horror of the punishment of the cap. I have heard
some of them shriek as loud as their voices would allow
them, when they have been told they were to wear it as a
penance for some trifling offence of which they have been
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guilty ; formerly, Jane Ray told me, she had known nuns
who wore it when I was a novice, who have gone complete-

. ly off their minds, 80 severe was the suffering which it in-
E flicted upon that tender part of the body, the hend. Blood
‘;y wag ofix2 drawn from a few minuntes’ infliction, and the

o badin of the strongest person would reel if it.was allowed
to remain upon the head for a quarter of un hour,
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Chapter XVIII.

TH® PUNIRHMENT OF THE CAP—TH2 PRIBSTS OF THE DIS-
TRICT OP MONTREAL HAVE FRER AOCCESS TO THER BLACK
NUNNERY-~CRIMES OOMMITTED AND EEQUIRED BY THEM
—THE POPE’S COMMAND TO OOMMIT INDECENT CRIMRS-—
CHARAOTNBA OF THR OLD AND NEW SUPERIOUS—THE
TIMIDITY OF THB LATTER—I BEGAN TO BN EMPLOYED IN
TE® HOSPITALS—80MB AOCOUNT OF THEM—WARNING
GIVEN MB BY A SICK NUN-—PENANCE OP HANGING.

T punishment was oocazionally resorted to for very trifi.
ing offences, such as washing the hands without permis-
sion ; and it was generally applied on the spot, and before
the other nuns in the community-room.

I have mentioned befors, that the country, so far down
as the Three Rivers, is furnished with priests by the Semi-
pary of Montreal; and that these hundred and fitty men
are liable to be occasionally transferred from one station to
unother. Numbers of them are often to be seen in the
stresta of Montreal, as they may find a home in the Semi-
nary.

They are considered as having an equal right to enter
the Black Nunnery whenever they please; and then, ac-
cording to our oaths, they have complete control over the
puns. To name all the works of shame of which they are
guilty in that retreat, would require much time and space,
neither would it be necessary to the accomplishment of my
object, which is, the publication of but some of their crimi-
vality to the world, and the development, in general terms,
of scenes thus far carried on in secret within the walls of
thut Convent, where I was 80 long an inmate.

Becure against detection by the world, they never believ.
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od that an eye-witness would ever escape to tell of their
crimes, and declare some of their names betorv the world ;
but the time has come, and some of thewr deeds of darkness
must come to the day. I have seen in the Nunnery, the
priests from more, I presume, than a hundred country
pl&ml, admitted for shameful and criminal purposes; from
St k’t&rles, 8t. Denis, 8t. Mark’s, St. Antoine, Chambly,
Bertier, 8t. John’s, &c.

How\unexpected to them will be the disclosurvs [ muke!
8hut up ia-a_plack from which there has been thought to be
but one way of egress, and that the passige to the grave,
they considered themselves safe in perpetrating cnwmes in
our presence, and in making us share 1n their cruminality
a8 often as they chose, and conducted more shamelessly than
even the brutes.

These debauchées would come in without ceremony, con-
cealing their names, both by night and day. Being with-
in the walls of that prison-house of death, where the cries
and pains of the injured innocence of their victims would
never reach the world, for relief or redress for their wrongs,
without remorse or shame, they would glory, mnot only in
sating their brutal passions, but even in torturing, in the
most barbarous manner, the feclings of those under their
power; telling us at the same time, that this mortifying
the flesh was religion, and pleasing to God. The more
they could torture us, or make us violate our own feelings,
the more pleasure they took in their unclean revelling ;
and all their brutal obscenity they called meritorious betore
God.

We were sometimes invited to put ourselves to voluntary
sufferings in a variety of ways, not fur a penance, but to
ahow our devotion to God. A priest would sometimes say
to us—

‘ Now, which of you have love enough for Jesus Christ to
stick a pin through your cheeks

Some of us would signify our readiness, and immediataly
ghrust ons through up to the head. Bometimes be would
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Froposw that we should repeat the operstion several times
on the spot; and the cheeks of & number of the nuns would
oe bloody.

There were other acts occasionally proposed and consent-
od to, which I cannot name in a book.  Such the Superior
would sometimes command us to perform ; many of them,
things not only useless and unheard of, but loathsome and
indecent in the highest possible degree. How they ever
could have been mvented, I never could conceive. Things
wore done worse thun the entire exposure of the personm,
though this wus occasionally required of several at once in
the presence of priests.

The Superior of the Seminary would sometimes come and
inform ue that she had received orders from the Pope to
request that thoss nuns who poesessed the gremtest devo-
tion and faith, should be requested to perform some parti-
cular deeds, which she named or described in our presence,
but of which no decent or moral person could ever venture
to speak. I cannot repeat what would injure any ear, not
debased to the lowest possible degree. I am bound by a

regard to truth, hcwever, to confess, that deluded women
were found among us, who would comply with their re-
quests.

There was a great difference between the characters of
our old and new Superiors, which soon became cbvious.
The former used to say she liked to walk, because it would
prevent her from becoming corpulent. She was, there-

fore, very active, and constantly going about from one part
of the Nunnery to another, overseeing us at our various
employments. I never saw her in any appearance of timid-
ity ; she seemed, on the contrary, bold and masculine, and
sometimes much more than that, cruel and cold-blooded, in
scenes calculated to overcome any common person. Sucha
character eche had particularly exhibited at the murder of
8t. Frances.
The new Suparior, om the other hand, was 8o heavy and
lame, that she walked with much difficulty, and conse-
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gnently exercised a less vigilant oversight of the nuns. “he
was also of s timid disposition, or else had been overcome
by somé great fright in ber past life ; for she was apt to be-
come alarmed in the night, and never liked to be alone in
the dark. She had long performed the part of an old nun,
which is that of a spy upon the younger ones, and was well
known to ur in that character, under the name of St. Mar-
garite. Soon after her promotion to the station of Supe-
rior, she appointed me to sleep in her apartment, and as-
signed me & sofa to lie upon. One night, while I was
asleep, she suddenly threw herself upom me, and exclaim-
ed, in great alarm, ¢ Oh! mon Dieu! mon Dieu! qu’estque
ca? (Oh! my God! my God! what is that?) T jumped
up and looked about the room, but saw nothing, and endea-
voured to convince her that there was nothing extraordin-
ary there. But ahe insisted that a ghost had come and held
her bed-curtain, so that she could not draw it. I examin.
ed it, and found that the curtain had been caught by a pin
in the valence, which had held it back; but it was impos-
sible to tranquillize her for some time. She insisted on
my sleeping with her the rest of the night, and I streteh-
ed myseelf across the foot of her bed, and slept there' till
mormng. S

During the last part of my
stay in the Convent, I was often
employed in attending in the
hoepitals. There are, a3 1 have
before mentioned, several apart-
ments devoted to the sick, and
there i8 a physician of Montreal, §
who attends as ordinary physician 5
to the Convent. It must not be
supposed, however, that he knows
anything concerning the private E ==
boepitals, It is a fact of greatim- MARIA MONX ATTEND-
portance to be distinctly under- ING THR 8ICK IN
stcod, and constantly borme in TMR HOSPITAL.
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mind, that he is never, under any circutostunces, admitted
iuto the privute hospital rooms.  Of those he sses nothung
more than any stranger whatever. He is limijted to the
care of those patients who are admitted from the ity into
the-public hospital, and one of the nuns’ hospitals, and
these he visits every day. Sick poor are ruceived tor
charity by the institution, attended by some of the nuns,
and often go away with the highest idens of our ¢hartadle
characters and holy lives. g

The physician himself might,
perhaps, in some cases, share
i the delusion.

1 frequently followed Dr.
Nelson through the public
hospital at the direction of-
the Superior,with pen, inkand
paper, in my hands, and
wrote down the prescriptions
which he ordered for the dif-
ferent patients. These were
afterwards prepared and ad-
ministered by the attend-
ants. About a year before I
left the Convent, I was first
appointed to attend the pri-
vate sick-rooms, and was fre.
quently employed in that
duty up to the day of my de-
parture. Of course, I had
opportunities to observe the
number and classes of pa-
tients treated there: and in
what I am about to say on
this subject, I appeal, with
perfect confldence, to any
true and competent witness
to confirm my words, when-
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over such a witness may appear. It woald be vain we
anybody who has merely viated the Convent from oun-
osity, or resided in it as a movice, to question my declara.
tions. Such & person must neceesarily be ignorant of
even the existence of the private roums, unless informed
by some oue else. Such rooms, however, there are,
and I could relate many things which tave passed
there during the hours 1 was employed 1n them, as I have
stuted.

Une night I was called t ait up with an old aan, nswed
8t. Clare, who, in going down stairs, had dislocuted a luab,
and lay in a sick-room adjoining the hospital. She seemed
to be a little out of her head a part of the timv, but appear.
ed to be quite in possesaion of her reason most of the nigbt.
It was easy to pretend that sho was delirious ; but I consi-
dered her as speaking the truth, though 1 felt reluctant to
repeat what I heard her say, and excussd myself trom men.
tioning it even at confession, on the ground that the Supe-
rior thought her deranged.

What led her to some of the most remarkabie purts of
ber conversation wus, a motion 1 made, 1 the course of the
night, to take the light out of her little roow into the ud-
jowning apartment, to look once more at the aick persons
there.  She begged me not to leave her a moment in the
durk, for she could not bear it. ¢ I have witnessed so many
horrid scenes,” said she, ‘in this Convent, that I wunt
somebody near me constantly, and must always have a light
burning in my room. I cannot tell you,’ she added, ¢ what
things I remember, for they would frighten you too much.
What you have seen are nothing to them. Many a mur-
der have I witnessed : many a nice young creature has
been killed in this Nunnery. I advise you to be very cau-
tious—keep everything tc youvsell—there are muny here
ready to betray you.’

‘What it was that induced the old nun to express so much
Kindness to me I could not tell, unlese she was trightened
8% the recollection of her own crimes, aud thos of cthers,
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and felt grateful for the care I took of her. HShe had been
one of the night watches, and never before ehowed me any
particular kindnees. She did not, indeed, go into det:.l
ooncerning the transactions to which she alluded, but told
me that some nuns had been murdered under great aggra-
vations of cruelty, by being gagged, and left to starve in
the cells, or having their flesh burned off their bones with
red hot ixons.

It was uncomwon to find compunction expressed by any
of the nuns. Habit renders us insensible to the sufferings
of others, and careless ubout our own gins. I had become
80 hardened myself, thut I find it ditficult to rid mysel? of
many of my former false principles and views of right and
wrong.

I was one duy set to wash eome empty hottles from the
cellar, which had contained the liquid that was poured into
the cemetery there. A nwmnber of thess had been brought
from the corner where so many of them were alwaya to be
seen, and placed at the head of the cellar stairs, and there
weo were required to take them and wash them out. We
poured in water and rinsed them; a few drops which got
upon our clothes soon made holes in them. I think the li-
quid was called vitxiol, or some such nsme, and I heard
some persons say that it would soon destroy the -flesh and
even the bones of the dead. At another time, we were fur.
nished with a little of the liquid, which was mixed with a
quantity of water, and used in dying some cloth black,
which was wanted at funerals in the chapel. Our hands
wera turned very black by being dipped in it, but a few
drops of some other liquid were mixed with fresh water,
and given us to wash in, which left our skin of & bright
red.

The bottlee «f which I spoke were made of very thick
dark-coloured glnss, large at the bottom. and, I should say,
held something less than a gallon.

1 was once much shocked, on entering the room for the
examination of conscience, ut seeing a mun hanyging by a
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cord from a ring in the ceiling, with her head downward.
Her clothes had been tied round with a leathern strap, to
keep them in their place, and then she had been fustened
in that situation, with her head some distance from the
floor. Her face had a very unpleasant appearance, being
dark coloured, and swollen by the rushing in of the blood ;
her hands were tied, and her mouth stopped with a large
gug. This nun proved to be no other than Jane Ray, who
for some fault had been condemned to this punishment. I
could not help noticing how very similar this punishment
was to that of the Inquisition.
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This was not, however, a solitary case ; I heard of num-
bers who were ‘ hung,’ a8 it was called, at different timos ;
and I saw 8t. Hypolite aud 8t. Luke undergoing it. This
was considered a most distressing punishment ; and it was
the only one which Jane Ray could not endure, of all she
had tried.

Some of the nuns would allude to it in her presence, but
it usually made her angry. It was probably practised in
the same plave while T was a novice, but I never heard or
thought of such a thing in those days. Whenever we wish.
ed to enter the room for the examination of conscience, we
had to usk lave, and, after some delay, were permitted to
80, but Wwuys unuer a strict charge to bend the head fur-
wurd, und keep the eyes tixed upon the floor.

.
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Chapter XIX.

MORE VISITS TO THE I!MPRISONKD NUNS—THEIR FRAEd——
OTHEBN TEMPORARILY PUT INTO THRE OELLS— EEL1(H—~—
THE AGNUS DRI—THE PRIESTS’ PRIVATE HOSFITAL, OR
HOLY RETREAT—SECRET ROOMS IN THE RASTRRN WING
—REPORT8 OF MURDERS IN THE CONVENT—THE SUPR-
RIOR’S PRIVATE RECORDB—NUMBER OF NUNs IN THB
CORVENT-—DESIRE OF ESCAPE—URGENT REANON FOR IT
~—PLAN-—DFLIBERATION-—ATTEBM PT-—8UCCESS.

I orteN seized an opportunity, when I safely could, to
epeak a cheering or friendly word to one of the poor pri-
eoners, in passing their cells, on my errands in the cel=
lars. For a time I supposed them to be sisters; but I af-
texwards discovered that this was not the case. [ found
that they were always under the fear of suffering some pun.
ishment, in case they should be found talking with a per-
ton not commissioned to attend them. They would often
sk, ¢ Is not somebody coming
I could easily believe what I heard affirmed by others,
that fear waa the severest of their sufferings. Confined in
the dark, in 8o gloomy a place, with the long arched cellar
. stretching off this way and that, visited only now and then
by a solitary nun, with whom they were afraid to speak
their feelings, and with only the miserable society of each
other ; how gloomy thus to spend day after day, months,
and even years, without any proepect of liberation, and li-
able at any moment to another fate to which the Bishop or
Scperior might condemn them. But these poor creatures
must have known something of the horrors perpetrated in
other parts of the building, and could not have been ignor-
ant of the bole in the cellar, which was not far from the
oulle, and the use to which it was devoted. Ono of Lbem
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tuld me, in consdence, she wished they could get out. They
must also have been often disturbed in their aleep, if they
ever did sleep, by the numerous priests who passed through
the trap-door at no great distance. To be subject to sach
trials for a single day would be dreadful; but these nuns
had them to endure for years.

T often felt much compasaion for them, and wished to see
them released ; but at other times, yielding to the doctrine
perpetuzlly taught us in the Convent, that our future hap-
piness would be proportioned to the sufferings we had to
undergo in this world, I would rest satisfied that their im-
prisonment was a real blessing to them.

Others, I presume, partitipated with me in such feelinga.
One Sunday afternoon, after we had performed all our
ceremonies, and were engaged as usual, at that time, with
backgammon and other amusements, one of the young nuns
exclaimed, ¢ Oh! how headstrong are those wretches in
the cells, they are as bad as the day they were put in !’

This exclamation was made, as I supposed, in conse-
quence of some recent conversation with them, as I knew
her to be particularly acquainted with the older one.

Some of the vacant cells were occasionally used for tem.
porary imprisonment. Three nuns were confined in them,
to my knowledge, for disobedience to the Superior, as sha
called it. They did not join the rest in singing in tae
evening, being exhausted in the various exertions of the
day. The Superior ordered them to sing; and, as they did
not comply, after the command had been twice repeated,
she ordered them away to the cells.

They were immediately taken down into the cellar, plac-
od in separate dungeons, and the door shnt and barred up-
on them. There they remained through the night, the fol-
lowirg day and eecond night, but were released in time to
attend mass on the second morning.

The SBuperior used occasionally to show something in &
glass hox, which we were required to regard with the highe
o8 dogrue of revervece. It wax wade of wax, and called
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an Agnus Dei. She used to exhibit it to us when we were

in 9 state of grace; that is, after confession and before:
Sacrament. She said it had been blessed 1n the very dish

tn which our Saviowr had eaten. It was brought from

Rome, Every time we kissed it, or even looked at it, we

were told 1t gave a hundred days’ release from purgatory

to ourselves, or if we did not need it, to our next of kin in

purgatory, if not a Protestant. If we had no such kins.

man, the benefit was to go to the souls in purgatory not

prayed for.

Jane Riy would sometimes say to me, ¢ Let’s kiss it—
some of our friends will thank-us for it.”

I have been repeatedly employed in carrying da.mn« » of
different kinds into the little private room I have mention-
ed, next beyond the Superior’s sitting-rvom, in the second
story, whuch the priests wade their ¢ [fuviy Lletreut.’

1HE KOOM CALLERD THR ‘ HOLY KETKEAT.” THE RESORT OF
THE PRIEST8 AND THE BISHOP.

That room I never was allowed to enter. I could only
go to the door with a waiter of refreshments, set it down
upon a little stand near it, give three raps on tne door, and
then retire to a distance to await orders. When anything
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was to he taken away, it was placed on the stand by the
Superior, who then gave three raps for me, and closed the
door

The Bishop I saw at least once, when he appeared worse
for wine, or something of the kind. After partaking of re-
freshments in the Convent, he sent for all the nuns, and on
our appearance, gave us his blessing, and put a piece of
pound cake on the shoulder of each of us, in a manner
which appeared singular and foolish.

There are three rooms in the Black Numnery, which I
never entered. 1 had enjoyed much liberty, and had seen,
as I supposed, all parts of the building, when one day I
observed an old nun go to a corner of an apartment near
the northern end of the western wing, push the end of her
scissors into a crack in the panelled wall, and pull out a
door. I was much surprised, because I never had conjec-
tured that any door was there; and it appeared, vhen I
afterwards examined the place, that mo indication of it
could be discovered or the closest scrutiny. I stepped for-
ward to see what was within, and saw three rooms opening
into each other ; but the nun refused to admit me within
the door, which she said led to rooms kept as depositories.

She herself entered and closed the door, so that I could
not satisfy my curiosity ; and no occasion presented itself.
1 always had a strong desire to know the use of these apart-
ments ; for | am sure they must have been designed for
some purpose of which I was intentionally kept ignorant,
otherwise they never would have remained unknown to me
so long. Besides, the old nun evidently had some strong
reason for denying me admission, though she endeavoured
to quiet my curiosity.

The Superior, after my admission into the Convert, had
told me I had access to every room in the building; and I
bud seen places which bore witness to the cruelties and the
crimes committed under her commands or sanction; but
aere was s succossion of rooms which had heen concealed
trom me, and «o constructad as if designed to be unkuncwn
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to all but a few. I am sure that any person, who might be
able to examine the wall in that place, would pronounce
that secret door a surprising piece of work. I never saw
anything of the kind which appeared to me o ingenious
and skilfully made. I told Jane Ray what T had seen, and
she said at once, ‘ We will getin and seo what is there.”
But I suppose she never found an opportunity.

I naturally felt a good deal of curiosity to learn whether
such scenes, as I had witnessed in the death of Saint
Frances, were common or rare, and took an opportunity to
inquire of Jane Ray. Her reply was—

¢ Oh, yes; and there were many murdered while yon were
a novice, whom you heard nothing abont.’

This was all T ever learnt on this subject; but although
T was told nothing of the manner in which they wars kill-
od, T suppose it to be the same which I had seen practised,
namely, by smothering. -

I went into the Superior’s parlour one day for some-
thing, and found Jane Ray there alone, looking into s ‘book
with an appearance of interest. T asked her what it was,
but she made some trifling answer, and laid it by as if un-
willing to let me take it. There are two book-cases in the
room ; one on the right as you enter thedoor, and the other
opposite, near the window aud the sofa. The former con-
tains the lecture-books and other printed volumes, the lat-
ter seemed to be filled with note and acoount books. I have
often seen the keys in the book-cases while I ha~e been
dusting the furniture, and sometimes observed letters stuck
up in the room ; although I never looked into ons, or thought
of doing so. We were under strict oraers not to touch any
of them, and the idea of &ins and pensnces was alwaya pre-
sent in my mind.

Some time after the occasion mentioned, I was sent into
the Superior’s room with Jane, to arrange it ; and as the
same book was lying out of the case, she said, *Coms let
us look into it.’ I immediately consented, and we openad
#. and tarned cver saveral lasven. T4 was about s fook and
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o balf long, as nearly as I can remember, a foot wids, and
about two inches thick, though I cannot speak with parti-
culsr precision, as Jane frightened me almost as soon as 1
touched it, by exclaiming, ¢ There, you nave looked into it,
and if you tell of me, I will of you.’

The thought of being subjected to a severe penunce,

which I had reason to apprehend, fluttered me very much;

and, although I tried to cover my fears, I did not succeed
very well, I reflected, however, that the sin was already
committed, and that it would not be increased if I examin.
ed the book.

1 therefore looked a little at several pages, though I still
folt a good deal of agitation. I saw at once that the vo-
lume was a record of the entrance of nuns and novices into
the Convent, and of the births that had taken place in the
Convent. Entries of the last description were made in a
briet manner, on the following plan: I do not give the
names or datee as real, but only to show the form of enter-
ing them.

Saint Mary, delivered of a son, March 16, 1834.
8aint Clarice, » daughter, April 2.
Saint Matilda, ,, daughter, April 30.

Baint Eunace, ,, son, May 1.
Saint Martha, ,, daughter, May 10.
Saint Olotilda, ,, son, May 29.
Saint Catherine, ,, son, June 1.
Saint Florence, ,, daughter, June 12.
Saint Bertha » son, June 29.
Baint Emeline, ,, daughter, July 4.
Saint Maria, ” son, July 9.

Baint Hypolite, ,, daughter, July 20.

Bo the record went on, enumerating a very large num-
ber of births, which had taken place in the Convent. ¥ear
of disrovery made Jane and myself close the book socner
thun we should have done, if our curiosity could have been
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gratified without running the risk of being detected. We
both guve utterance to our horror and surprise as we closed
that volume which is a standing proof of the criminality of
the priests and bishope that are now, and have been for
years, the so-called *spiritual guides’ of the poor duluded
females who have sought shelter in the Convent from the
sies of the wicked world without.

No mention was made in the book of the death of the
children, though I well knew not one of them could be liv-
ing at that time,

Now I presume that the period the book embraced was
about two years, as several names near the beginning I
knew ; but I can form only a rough conjecture of the num-
ber of infants born, and murdered, of course, records of
which it contained. I suppose the book contained at lenat
one hundred pages, and one fourth were wnttsn upon, snd
that each page contained fifteen distinct records. Several
pages were devoted to.the list of births. On this suppoai-
tion there must have been a large number, which 1 can
easily believe to have been born there in the course of two
years,

What were the contents of the other books belonging to
the samo case with that which I had looked into, I have no
idea, having never dared to touch ome of them; I believe,
however, that Jane Ray was well acquainted with them,
knowing, as I do, her intelligence and prying disposi-
tion. If she could be brought to give her testimony, she
would doubtless unfold many curous particulars now un-
known.

1 am able, in consequence of & circumstance which ap-
peared accidental, to state with confidence the exact num-
ber of persons in the Convent one day of the week in which
1 left it. This may be a point of some interest, as several
deaths had oocurred since my taking the veil, und wany
burials had been openly made in the chapel.

1 was appointed, at the time mentioned, to lay out the
covers for all the inmates of the Convent, including the
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nuns tn the cells. These covers, as I have said betorv,
were linen bands, to be bound around the knives, forks,
‘spoons, and napkins, for eating. These ware for all the
nuns and novices, and amounted to two hundred and ten.
As the number of novices was then aboat thirty, I know
that there must have been at that time about one hundred
and eighty veiled nuns.

T was occasionally troubled with a deeire of eacaping from
the Nunnery, and was much distressed whenever | felt 8o
ovil an imagination rise in my mind. Ibelinved that it was
s gin, u great sin, and did not fail to confess, at evary op-
portunity, that I felt discontent. My confeasors informed
me that I was beset with evil spirits, and urged me to pray
against it. Still, however, every now and then, I would
think, ¢Oh, if I could get out.’

At length one of the priests to whom I had conferaed this
sin, informed me, for my comfort, that he bad begun to
pray to SBaint Anthony, and hoped his interceasion would,
by-and-bye, drive sway the evil spirit. My desire of es-

THB PRIRST INTRERCEDING WITH S8T. ANTHONY THAT uAKRIA
MONK MAY BB DELIVERED PROM THER BVIL SPIRIT.

cape wus partly excited by the fear of bringing an infant to
the murderous hands of my companions, or of taking a po-
tion whosee violent effects I too well knew.

One uvening, however, I frund myselt more fillad with s
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dewire to escape than ever ; and what exertions I made w
dinmias ths thought proved entirely unavailing. Dunng
evening prayers I hecame quite occupied with it ; and when
the time of meditation arrived, mstead of falling into a dore,
as T often did, though I wus a good deal fatigued, I found
no difficulty in keeping awake. When this exercise wax
over, and the other nuns were about to retire to the slesp-
ing-room, my station being in the private sick-room for the
night, I withdrew to my post, which was the little sittiag
room adjoining it.

Here, then, I threw myself upon the sofs, and being
alone, reflected a fow moments on the manner of escaping
which had oocurred to we. The physician had arrived a
little before, at half-past aight ; and I had now to accom-
pany him aa neval from bsd to bed, with pen, ink, and pa-
per, to write down his preecriptions for the direction of the
old nun, who was to see them administered.

What I wrote on tht evening, I cannot now recollsct,
&3 my mind was uncommnonly agtated ; but my customary
way was to note down brialy his orders, in this manner—

1 4. salts, 5t. Matilde.
1 blister, St. Genevieve, &oc.

I remember that I wrote these orders that evening, and
then, having finished the rounds, I returned for u few mo-
ments to the sitting-room.

There wero two ways of access to the street from those
rooms ; first, the more direct, from the passsge adjoining
the sick-room down stairs, through a door, into the Nun-
nery-yard, and through a wicker gato: that is the way by
which the physician nsually enters at night, and be is pro-
vided with a key for that purpose.

It would have been unsafe, however, for me te paes out
that way, bucause a man 1 kept continually in the. yard,
near the gats, who &leeps »: night in a small hut near the
door, to escape whose observation wonld be imposabie. My
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only hope, therefore, was, that 1 mught gain my passage
through the other way, to do which I must pass through
the sick-room, then through a passage, or smsll room usual
ly occupied by an old nun ; another passage and staircase
leading down to the yard, and a large gate opening into the
cross street. I had no liberty to go beyond the sick-room,
and knew that several of the doors might be fastened ; still
1 determined to try ; although I have often since been as-
tonished at my boldness in undertaking what would expowse
me to 80 many hasards of failure, and to severe punishment
if found out.

It seemed as if I acted under some extraordinary impulse,
which enoouraged me to what I should hardly at any othez
moment have thought of undertaking. I had sat but a
short time upon the sofa, however, befors I rose with & des-
perate determination to make the experiment. I therefore
walked hastily across the sick room, passed into the nun’s
room, walked by her in a great hurry, and almost without
giving her time to speak or think, said, ‘A message!’ and
in an instant was through the door, and in the next pas-
sage. I think there was another nun with her at the mo-
ment; and it is probable that my hurried manner, and
prompt intimation that I was sent on a pressing mission to
the Superior, prevented them from entertaining any suspi-
cion of my intention. Besides, I had the written orders of
the physician in my hand, which may have tended to mis-
lead them ; and it was well known to some of the nuns, that
1 had twioce loft the Convent, and returned from choice, so
that T wus probably more likely to be trusted to remain than
many of the others. '

The passage which I now reached had several doors, with
all which I was acquainted ; that on the opposite side open-

ed into a community-room, where I should have probably
found some of the old nuns at that hour, and they would
certainty have stopped me.

On the left, howsver, was 2 large door, both locked and
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barred : but T gave the door a sudden swing, that it might
creak as little as possible, being of iron. Down the stairs
I hurried, and making my way through the door into the
yard, stepped across i, unbarred the great gate, and was a$
Libert; !
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QOonclusion.

Tazr following circumstances comprise all that is dermed
necessary now to subjoin to the preceding narral.ve.

After my arrival in New York I was introduced to the
almshouse, where I wss attended with kindness and cate,
and, as I hoped, was entirely unknown. But when I had
been some time in that institution, I found that it was r.-
ported that ] was a fugitive nun; and not Iong nfter, an
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Irisk woman, belonging to the houss, broaght me  sucret
meesage, which caused me some agitation.

T wua sitting in the room of Mrs. Johnson, the matron,
engaged in sewing, when that Irish woman, employed in

~ the institution, came in and told me that Mr. Oonroy was
below, and had sent to see me. I was informed that he
wus 2 Roman priest, who often visited the house, and h¢
hadaputiculuwinhtoaeemeatthatﬁmo;hxvingcgma,
as I believe, expressly for that purposs. I showed une
willingness to comply with such an invitation, and did
oot go.

The woman told me, further, that he sent me word that
I need not think to aveid him, for it would be imvosaible
for me to do so, I might conceal myself as well as I could,
but I should be found and taken. No matter where 1
went, or what hiding-place I might chooss, I ahould be
krown ; and I had better come at once. He knew who I
was ; and he was authorized to take me to the Sisters of
Charity, if I should preter to inin them. He would pro-
mise that T might stay with them it 1 chose, and be per-
mitted to remain in New York. He seat me word further
that he had received full power and authority over ms from
the Superior of the Hotel Dieu Nunnery at Montreul, and
was able to do all that she could do ; ae her right to dispose
of me at her will had been imparted to him by a regular
writing received from Canada. This was alarming inforw.
tion for me, in the weakness in which I wus at that time.
The woman added, that the same authority had been given
to all the priests; so that go wher, I might I should meet
men informed about me and my escape, and fully empower-.
ed to seize me whenever they could, and convey me back t¢
the Convent from which I had escaped.

Under these circumstances, it seemed to me that the of-
fer to place me among the Sisters of Charity, with per-
mission to remain in New York, was mild and favourable.
However, I had resolution enough to refuse to swe priess
Conroy.
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Not lo.ag afterwurds 1 was informed, by tho same mwe-
senger, that the privst wus again in the building, and re-
peated his request. 1 desired one of the guntlemen con-
nected with the institution, that a stop might be put to
such mossuges, as 1 wished to receive no more of them. A
short time after, however, the woman told me that Mr.
Conroy wished to inquire of me, whetker my name was not
St. Eustace whilo a nun, and if I bad not confessed to
Priest Kelly in Montreal. 1 answered, that it wus all
true ; for I had confessed to him a short time while in the
Nunnery. I was then told again that the priest wanted to
vee me, and I sent back word that I would see him in the
presence of Mr. T—— or Mr. 8—— ; which, howerer, waa
not agreed to; and I was afterwurds informed, that Mr.
Conroy, the Roman priest, spent an hour in the rvom and
a pasiage where I had frequently been ; but, through the
mercy of God, I was employed at unother place at that
time, and hud no occasion to go whers I should have met
him. I afterwards repeatodly heard thut Mr. Conroy con.
tinued to visit the house, and to ask for me; but I never
saw him. I once had determined to leave the institution,
and go to the Sisters of Charity ; but circumstances occur-
red which gave me time for further reflection ; and I was

saved from the destruction to which I should have been
exposed.

As the period of my accouchement approached, I some-
times thought that I should not survive it; and then the
recollection of the dreadful crimes I had witnessed in the
Nunnery would come upon me very powerfully, and I
would think it a solemn duty to disclose them before I died.
To have a knowledge of those things, and leave the world
without making them known, appeared to me like a great
sin, whenever I could divest myself of the impression made
upon me by the declarations and arguments of the Supe-
rior, nuns, and priests, of the.duty of submitting to every.
thing, and the necvesary holinees of whatever they did or
poq asud.
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»

The evening but one before the period which I anticipat-
ad with so much anxiety, 1 Jaamttinga.lone, and bugun o
indulge in reflections of this kind. It seemed to me that I
must be near the close of my life, and I determined to make
a diwsclosure at once. I spoke to bra. Ford, a womua
whose character T respected, s nurse in the hospital, nam-.

bor twenty-three. I informed her that | had no expecta-
tion of biving long, and had some things on my mind whi k
I wished to communicate before it should be too late. I
added, that I should prefer telling them to Mr. T——, the
chapluin ! of which she approved, as she considered it a duty
to do so, under those circumstances. I had no opportunity,
howerver, to converse with BMr. T—— at that time, and,
probably, my pnrpose of disclosing the facts alrendy fiven
in this book, would never have been executed, but for what
subsequently took place.

It was alarm which led me to form such a determination ;
and wheu the period of trial had been safely passed, and I
had » proepect of recovery, anything to me more unlikely
than that I should make this exposure.

1 was then a Roman Catholic, at least a great part of my
tiwe , and my conduct, in 8 great measurs, was according




AWFUL DISCLOSTEES OF MARIA MONK, 177

to the faith and motives of a Roman Catholic. Notwith.
standing what I knew of the conduct of so many of the
priests and nuns, I thought that it had no effect on the
sanctity of the church, or the authority or effects of the
acts performed by the former at the mass, confession, &c.
1 had such a regard for my vows as a nun, that I consider-
ed my hand as well as my heart irrevocably given to Jesus
Christ, and could never have allowed any person to take it.
Indeed, to this day, I feel an instinctive aversion to offer-
ing my hand, or taking the hand .f another person, even
a8 an expression of friendship.

I also thought that I might soon return to the Catholics,
although fear and disgust held me back. I had now that
infant to think for, whose life I had happily saved by my
timely escape from the Nunrery ; what its fate might be,
in case it should ever fall into the puwer of the priests, I

‘oould not tell.

I had, however, reason for alarm. Would a child, des-
tinod to destruction, like the infants I had seen baptized
snd smothered, be allowed to go through the world unmo-
lested, a living memorial of the truth of crimes long prac-
tised in security, because never exposed? What pledges
could I get to satisty me, that I, on whom her dependence
must be, would be spared by those who, I had reason to
think, were wishing then to eacrifice me? How could 1
trust the helpless infant in hunds which had hastened tke
baptism of many such, in order to hurry them into the se-
cret pit in the cellar ? Could I suppose that Father Phelan,
Priest of the Partsh Church of Montreal, would see fhis
0wn child growing up in the world, and feel willing to run
the risk of having the truth exposed? What could I ex-
pect, especially from him, but the utmost rancour, and tLe
most determined enmity, against the innocent child and its
sbused and defenceless mother ?

Yet, my mind would sometimes still incline to the oppo-
#ilo direction, and indulge the thought, that perbaps the
¢
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only way to secure heaven to us both. was to throw oure
selves back into the hapus of the church, to be treated as
she pleased.—When, tnerefor s, the fear of immediate death
was removed, I renounced all thoughts of communicating
the substunce of the facts of this volume. It happened,
however, that my danger was not passed. I was soon seiz-
ed with very alarming symptoms ; then my desire to dis-
close my story revived.

I had before had an opportunity to speak in private with
the chaplain ; but, a8 it was at a time when I supposed my-
self out of danger, 1 had deferred for three days my pro-
posed communication, thinking that I might yet avoid it
altogether. When my symptoms, however, became more
alarming, 1 was anxious for daturday to arrive, the day
which I had appointed ; and when I had not the opportun.
ity, on that day, which I desired, I thought it might be too
late. I did not see him till .Monday, when my prospects
cf surviving were very gloomy, and I then informed him
that I wished to communicate to him a fow secrets, which
were likely otherwise to die with me. I then told him,
that while a nun, in the Convent of Montreal, I had wit~
nessed the murder of a nun, called Saint Frances, and of
at least one of the infants which I have spoken of in this
book. I added some few circumstances, and I believe dis-
ulosed, in general terms, some of the crimes I knew of in
that Nunnery.

My anticipations of death proved to be unfounded; for
my health afterwards improved, and had I not made the
confessions on that occasion, it is very possible I might ne-
var have made them, I, however, afterwards, felt more
willing to listen to instruction, and experienced friendly at-
tentions from some of the benevolent persons around me,
who, taking an interest in me on account of my darkened
understanding, furnished me with the Bible, and were ever
ready to counsel me when I desired it.

I soon begap to believe thag God might have intended
$hat bis creaturve should lewry nis will by reading his word,
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and taking upon them the free exerciss Jt their reason, and
acting under reeponsibility to him.

It is difficult for one who has never given way to such
arguments and influences as those to which I had been ex-
1-o8ed, to realize how hard it is to think aright, after think-
mg wrong. The Scriptures always affect me powerfully
when I read them ; but I feel that I have but just begun to
learn the great truths, in which I ought to have been early
and thoroughly instructed. I realize, in some degree, how
it is, that the Scriptures render the people of the United
States 80 strongly opposed to such doctrines as are taught
in the Black and Oongregational Nunneries of Montreal.
The priests and nuns used often to declare that of all here-
tics, the children from the United States were the most
difficult to be converted; and it was thought a great
triumph when one of them was brought over to the true
faith.” The first passage of Scripture that made any serious
impression upon my mind, was the text on which the chap-
lain preached on the Sabbath after my introduction to the
housy.—* Search the Scriptures.’
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EXTRACTS FROM PUBLIC JOURNALS,

RELATIVE TO

THE TRUTH OF
MARIA MOINK?®’S

DISCLOSURES.

D s anamaned

The following Certificate appearéd in the Pro-
testant Vindicator, in March, 1836.

‘W, the subscribers, have an acquaintance with Miss Maria
Monk, and having considered the evidence of different
kinds which has been collected in relation to her case, have
no hesitation in declaring our belief in the truth of the
statements she makes in her book, recently published in
New York, entitled ¢ Awful Disclosures,’ &o.

¢ We at the same time declare that the assertiom, origin-
ally made in the Roman Catholic Newspapers of Boston,
that the book was copied from a work entitled ¢The Gates
of Hell Opened,’ is wholly destitute of foundation; it be-
ing entirely new, and not copied from anything whatso-
over.

b
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¢And we further declare, that no evidence has been pro-
duced which discredits the statements of Miss Monk;
while, on the contrary, her story has yet received, and
continues to receive, confirmation from various sources.

* During the last week, two important witnesses spon-
taneously appeared, and offered to give public testimony in
her favour. From them the following delineations have
been received. The first is an affidavit given by Mr. Wil-
Ham Miller, now a resident of this cify. The second is a
statement received from a young married woman, who,
with her husband, also resides here. In the clear and re-
peated statements made by these two witnesses, we place
entire reliance ; who are ready to furnish satisfaction to
any persons making reasonable enquiries on the subject. . *

¢W. C. BROWNKER,
¢Joux J. Srocuy,
¢ AnprEW Brucs,
¢D. Faxsuaw,

¢ Amos Bripxy,
‘Davip Wessox,

¢ Taomas Hoeax.’

From the Ame;'ican Protestant Vindicator.

¢ It was expected that, after Maria Monk’s disclosures,
an artful attempt would be made to invalidate her testi-
mony—which was done secretly after her escape from the
Hotel Dieu Nunnery, by so altering the appearance of that
institution by planking, and bricking, and stoning, as to
deceive Col. Stone, who was then requested to examine it
for himself and the world. The Col. misrepresented what
be saw, ho was deceived regarding those alterztions by the
inmates, who dragged him, as it were, by force through
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the building during his examination, which was performed

in the amazing short space of a few hours. But time is the

grand unraveller of mysteries. On the appearance of the
book of Miss Monk, the hoodwinked people of Montreal

were go surprised and stupefied at finding that the imma-

culate purity of the Hotel Dieu had been so disparaged,
that they forgot to think seriously on the subject—but, un.

derstanding that the story had gained almost general be-

lief abroad, they, at last, were led to conjecture that per-

haps it was partiality that prevented them from believicg
it at home. General attention, therefors, in Montreal, was

directed towards that edifice—and those residing in its-im-

mediate vicinity cast a retrospective glance over what they

had seen transacted there, between the time at which the

¢ Disclosures’ were published, and the visit of Col. Stone.

The result of this investigation has been lately given on the
spot to the Rev. Jas. P, Miller, of New York, who visited

that city for the purpose of hearing that the truth was gra-

dually coming to light. The neighbours informed Mr.

Miller that about the time it was rumoured that she had
exposed the institation, & mysterious pile of planks, twenty.

five feet in height, had been placed mysterioualy in the
yard, which were wonderfully and gradually used in pro-

gressing some improvements in the building—for they were
neither employed outside nor hauled away. -

‘Whatever may be the fact with regard to Maria Monk’s

alleged disclosures, those of our people who bave read your
papers, are satisfled in one point: that Mr. Stone’s credi-
bility as a witness has been successfully impeached ; that
his examination of the Nunnery, was a mere sham; that he
was either the dupe of Jesuitical imposture, or that he him-
“self is a fond impostor ; that he has been unwillingly or
ignorantly befooled ; and unless he has had a tangible re-

ward, that he has ¢ got his labour for his pains.

¢My wife, who spent her childhood in Montreal, says,

that she and her schoolmates, when walking the street near
the Nunnery, often used to wonder if the famous subterra-
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nean passage was under the place where they then stood:
and yet, forsooth, no person in Canada ever before heard of
it! Whatever may be the facts in relation to those dis-
clospres, we needed not your paper to satisfy us either that
Jesuits must be as holy as the *Blessed Virgin Mother’
herself, or those conventicles of unprotected females ara
scenes of the most damning charscter.—A Proresrawt.’

From the Long Island Star, of Feb. 22th.

" Since the ?f)ublication of our last paper, we have receivs
ed a communication from Messrs. Howe and Bates, of New
York, the publishers of Miss Monk’s ¢ Awtul Disclosures.’
It appears that some influence has been at work in that city,
adverse to the free examination of the case between her and
the priests of Canada; for thus far the newspapers have
been most entirely closed against everything in her defence,
whilst most of them have published false charges sgainst

~the book, some of a preposterous nature, the contradictivn
of which is plain and palpable.
¢ Returning to New York, she then first resolved to pub-
lish her story, which she has reéenﬂy done, after several
intelligent disinterested persons had satistied themsslves by
much examination that it is true.
¢ When it became known in Canada that this was her in-
tention, six affidavits were published in some of the news-
papers, intended to destroy contidence in her character ; but
these were found very contradictory in several importan$
points, and in others to afford undesigned confirmaticn of
statements before made by her.
¢ On the publication of her book, the New York Catholie
Dairy, the Truth-teller, the Green Banner, and other pa-
o8, made virulent attacks upon it, and one of them pros
ixed that the publishers ahould be ‘lynched.’ An anvay.
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mous handbill was also circulated in New York, deciaring
the work a malignant libel, got up by Protestant clergy-
men, and promising an ample refutation of it in a few
days. This were re-published in the Catholic Dairy, &c.,
with the old Montreal affidavits, which latter were distri-
buted through New York and Brooklyn; and on the au-
thority of these, several Protestant newspapers denounced
the work as false and malicious.

¢ Another chafge, quite inconsistent with the rest, was
also mado, not only by the leading Roman Catholic papers,
but by several others at second hand—viz., that it was a
mere copy of an old European work. This had been prompt-
ly denied by the publishers, with the uffer of 100 dollars
reward for any book at all resembling it.

¢Yet such is the resolution of some, and the unbelief of
others, that it is impossible for the publishers to obtain in-
sertion for the replies in the New York papers generally,
and they have been unsuccessful in an attempt at Phila-
delphia.

¢ This is the ground on which the following article has
been offered to us, for publication in the Star. It was of-
fared to Mr. Schneller, a Roman Priest, and Editor of the
Catholic Dairy, for insertion in his paper of Saturday be-
fore last, but refused, although written expresaly as an an-
swer to the affidavits and chargee his previous number had
contained. This article has also been retused insertion in
& Philadelphia daily paper, after it had been satisfactorily
“ascertained that there was no hope of gaining admission for
it into any of the New York papers.

¢It should be stated, in addition, that the anthorees of
the book, Maria Monk, is in New York, and stands ready
to answer any questions, and submit to any inquiﬁes putin
a proper manner, and desires nothing so strongly as an op-
portunity to prove before a*court the truth of her story.
She had already found several persons of respectability who
have confinned some of the facts, important and likely to

— \
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be attested by concurrent evidence ; and much further tes-
timony in her favour may be soon expected by the public.

¢ With these facts before them, intelligent readers will
_judge for themselves. She asks for investigation, while
her opponents deny her every opportunity to meet the
charges made against her. Mr. Schneller, after axpressing
a wish to see her, to the publishers, refused to meet her
anywhare, unless in his own house ; while Mr. Quarter, an
other Roman Catholic priest, called to see her at tem o’clock
ome night, accompanied by another man, without giving
their names, and under the false pretence of being bearers
of u letter from her brotker in Montreal.

MILNER AND CO., PRINTERS, MANCHESTLR,







