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~ O Virgin pure ! sweet treasure from above,
List from thy bright throne to us below.
Accept this humble tribate of my love,
And let thy blessings on it freely flow;
Reeeixe my lowly prayer, my ardent sigh

Like thee, make me live, near thee, let me die.
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DECLARATION.

.Conformably to the prescriptions of our holy Mother, the-
Catholic Church, we declare, that if in this little work, we have -
made use of terms, which:the church usually bestows upon.
Saints. Such as the title of “ Saint, Holy or Venerable,” it is:
simply to conform to a custom, long since established among:
the faithful, who sometimes give these qualifications to persons .
of incontestable piety. We have not pretended to give any-
other signification to our words, and submit all that we havc:
written, to the ]udgement of the Holy See.







DEDICATION.

To my Class mates of 185..., and to the many dear young
friends, who have filled their vacant places, this book is most
affectionately inscribed.

It is the writer's hope, that the pemsalofthxsbook'ill
bring back many memories, linked with a happy past ; that it
will recall scenes of by-gone days, when all was joy and hap-
piness, because all was under virtne’s sway.

Years have passed in quick succession, since we clasped the
kindly hand and said the word “ good-bye,” more quickly still
have passed for some, the joys and anticipations of their
expectant youth. Many a sparkling eye that once rejoiced
our sight, has often perchance been bedimmed with tears, and
the sunny smile of youth, buried perhaps beneath traces deep
of sorrow. Woman’s lot is on you, gentle friends :

“ Her lot is on you, silent tears to weep,

And patient smiles to wear, thro’ sufferings hour,
And sunless riches from aﬂ‘ectlons deep,

To pour on broken reeds,a wasted shower.”

Seattered as the leaves of autumn, are the members of our
once happy band. We meet them here and there, by the way- -
sides of life ; some quietly performing the stern avocations of
every day’s existence, sanctifying themdvs, and those ammd’
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them, by the practice of those virtues acquired in yearly youth
Others, are treading a different path making their own “ way
of the cross,” down in the deep silent anguish of their hearts ;
afflicted souls, for whom every rose has its thorns. Others
again, are in a joyous security ; they have listened to a still
small voice, calling them away from earth’s vain joys, from its
unreciprocated affections. They are nestling now in the shade
of His Tabernacle, to catch the soft whisper of His interior
words ; living for Him alone, and praymg for the weal of those
they loved and left.

It has been often said, that like unto our Divine Master, we
have each our own peculiar mission to fulfil, and our lives upon
earth, are to be the accomplishment of this mission. And ’tis
for this, that before the years of our adolescence have disap-
peared, we see fall, one by one, the joys and hopes of youth ; the
nearest and the dearest ties of friendship are snapt asunder, for
the hour of separation rings for all. Alas ! who has not heard
its doleful sounds! We go forth, according as we have been
called, by different routes, to the great warfare of life, and we
commence that combat which will finish, with our last earthly
striggle Formed to the practice of solid virtue, within the
loved precincts of Margaret Bourgeoys' Congregation, we know
what virtuous inculcations, we there received. How those dear
recolléctions cluster around our hearts, and how often, amid the.
perils of life, and the dangers of our own inexperienicé, they.
coiné back to us, with that same mysterious charm, which first -
won our youthful sympathies. They come to us as messengers
of the past, to arouse our latent energies, to restore to freshness
and to beauty, our first devotion, and give it back to us with
that unsullied "fragrance, which re]ou:ed the heart of God,
before we left forever the venerated shades of our convent
home. The following pages, we trust, will perform the same
loving duty. We send them forth confidently, noththstandmg
thieir iiary lmperfecttons, for we offer them, riot to sciencé, fior
to-finde, bat father to gra.teﬁﬁh&rts who love t6 loitet around .
sdefted of past delights ; or who, weary at tifnes of iffe’s hard
Battle, 1665z for a peaceful anid refreshing reminiscéice 6f hours
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that were, for a ray from the golden “long ago.” And if but
one slumbering virtue be aroused ; if but one pious resolution
taken in childhood, at the foot of Mary’s altar be renewed; if”
but one silvery echo, from the Ora pro Nobis, murmured at
evening hour, steals over a troubled heart, and soothes its-
weariness ; then, will these pages have accomplished their mis--
sion, and the events therein Telated, will console and make-
happy as “ remembered joys.” 4
. They were, they are, they still shall be,
CONGREGATION OF NOTRE DAME,
Feast of the Sacred Heart of Jesus,.

’ 1 ’ June 8th,.1877..







PREFACE.

More than two hundred- years have passed away, since the
events we are about to relate transpired. Time and its fitfak
changes, have obliterated many a record of bygone days, and
cast a shade over some of the fairest {eatures of the past. StilF
memory ever faithful to her own, clings to these fond recollec—
tions of other days. Even, were the power given, who would
“throw the veil of forgetfulness over scenes so dear, so holy.
" Who would refuse to lend a willing ear, to these sof:
whisperings'of the past, as they come home to our hearts,
replete with love’s persuasiveness. Their sweet influence steals.
over us, like “ Songs of the Olden time,” and while they speak.
of woman’s worth, her faith, her zeal, while they recount her -
-noble deeds, her glorious acts, we feel-that %is a privilege
real and great, to practice woman's virtue, to accomplisis
woman’s mission.

Peruse the sacred volume of Him who died,
Her kiss betrayed not, nor her lips denied,
And when the Apostles, left Him to his doom,
She lingered around His silent Tomb.

_ Let us then recall 1653, with its throng of glorious recollec-
tions, its hallowed remembrances, its untold heroisms; or
rather ascending the stream of time, let us steal from the bosoms




-of the past, a few of those fragrant flowers, whose rich per-
fumes were so unsparingly scattered, around the early days of
Ville-Marie.

Canada, according to the historical records of the 17th
century, possessed few native attractions. The warwhoop re-
:sounded almost continually throughout its forest wilds, the
" ferocious spirit of the different tribes who inhabited the soil,
was seemingly ill-calculated to’ interest the stranger, or ‘attract
. the traveller. Notwithstanding this, there were hearts in a far
-off land, that burned with love for these children of the forest ;
hearts, that longed to burst asunder the dearest ties of earth,
‘ties of home and kindred, to carry far over the waters, glad
tidings of a Saviour's love. .

“Q.child of theredman'the s magic-in thy name, a
" i.charm hovers around thy destiny, else, why for thee, have
. «arth’s joys been cast- aside, ‘earth’s riches spurned, earth’s
“honors trampled under foot? For thee, the noblest of earth’s
.:sons have given out, their life’s blood freely, and who may
-.enumerate the unsullied offerings, placed by youth and
."beauty for thee, upon the Altar -of Sacrifice. Forget it not,
- the soil thou treadest is holy ground ; moistened by the blood -
.of - martyrs, hallowed and rendered dear, by the toils and
- - jprivations of those, who brought to thee from afar, the gift of
- faith. Their names have been transmitted to -posterity, and

many a youthful cheek has glowed, and many an eye has

-« flashed, at the recital of their. deeds. Noble hearted mission-

r- maries. of gentle birth and refined tastes, impelled by the
instincts of their ardent charity, willingly exchanged their sunny
<lime and happy fire side, for the cheerless aspect of thy wild
home. Men, whose lives on these western shores, were made
up, of “fearless devotedness and heroic self-sacrifice,” to thee,
they came, untutored child of the forest, like the celestial mes-
sengers of old, bringing glad tidings of great joy; and winning
by the soft influence of their persuasive words, of thy race the
- “brsivest,; the noblest, the best.. The proud spirit was cushed,
- the st neck bowcd -and received snbmm‘ely the yobg of




“Thou wilt stand no longer,” says a distinguished writer,
« as a fallen forgotten race, among the nations of the earth,
“ Christianity has claimed thee ; her privileges, her hopes, all

“ are now thine.” Ages have passed, since that eventful morn,
when first dawned for thee, the light of faith. Hlstory ever
faithful to her mission, has told the tale, how,

“ When o’er these plains, by birch and maple crowned,

*The wild deer wandered, and the red man frowned.
When the first glimpses of the morning broke,

On vales of ping, and endless groves of oak.

" From whose green vistas, bright with flowers and dew,
The wild bird sung, the wigwam glimmered through; -
How on yon green hill, the Indian warwhoop rung,

In yon green dale the song of peace was sung; '
How rose at eve the pilgrims grateful song,
And his deep prayers rolled forth the hills along.

The scene has changed. No more ’neath, forest wild,
In joyous gambols, will the bright indian child

Seek spring’s first flowers, to deck the chieftain’s hair,
Or bathe his brow, in silent gladness there.

Has gone, the warwhoop and the hunters cry,
Hushed for aye, the red man’s song of victory.

*Tis past, and o'er his forest home,

Towers the tall fabric and the lofty dome.

On high, the hand of art has sent

The column and thé monument,

To tell the triumph and the pride

Of white nen, who in battle died,

And of their sons, to whom are given

‘The treasures from the child of nature, riven.

(ANONYMOUS.)»







THE PEARL OF TROYES,

OR

REMINISCENCES OF THE EARLY DAYS

OF

VILLE-MARIE.

CHAPTER FIRST.

Reminiscences of the city of Troyes.—Persecutions in Gaul.—The
north of France is ceded to the Normans, A. D. 912.—Rollo, chiet of
the Normans.— Thibault 1V, Count of Champagne. — Margaret
Bourgeoys, her birth and early childhood.—The youthful Apostle.
Margaret loses her mother by death.—Congregation of Notre-Dame
of Troyes.—The human heart.—Margaret yields to the call of grace.

“Blest land !
There’s music in thy lightest gale.”

(HEMAXS,)

Among the many provinces of France, there is one around
which our memory loves to linger; not because nature has
planted there some of her fairest bowers, not for its time
honored name, nor for its-luxuriant valleys and peaceful
waters ; no, not for all these, but because Heaven blessed the
land and decreed, that from that soil, should spring a precious
flower, which transplanted in its first blooming to a foreign
clime, should by its invigorating perfumes, give life and
strength to many.

Dear reader, let us visit in fancy the quaint old city of
-Troyes, seated on the banks of the Seine, and while gazing.
upon her ancient walls, her ivied turrets and ruined towlers,-'
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while admiring the lofty spires of her majestic cathedrals, her
noble piles of gothic structure, let us think of the scenes and
events which have rendered this city remarkable. History, in
“describing this portion of Campania, tells us that it is rich in
monumental and historical records, while its religious annals
date to a remote period, even to the year 257, when flourished
its first Bishop, Saint-Savinian. Catholicity was then in its
primeval splendor, but the sunbeam is so often overshadowed
by a cloud ! The sword of persecution was unsheathed in the
Gallic provinces by the Roman Emperors, and multitudes of
Christians moistened with their blood the land, whence in
succeeding ages, God was to be glorified in His Saints, and
the church enriched by the merits and relics of her holy
martyrs. Troyes was not the last to brave the impending
storm, and when the imperial edicts, proclaimed sacrifice or
" death, legions of her noble children, infant heroes and youth-
ful virgins wended their way to the tyrants throne, gazing with
scornr upon the idolatrous statue, and spurning with disdain
the flattering offers of earthly joys. Attracted heavenward by
Angel whispers, by celestial visions, they saw in the far off vista,
eternal glories, which neither kingly magnificence, nor earthly
power could ever bestow. In vain did the Emperors multiply
their edicts, in vain did they increase their yictims, none
faltered.—It was amidst these scenes of bloodshed and cruelty
that the Gospel achieved its most glorious conquests. Our holy
Mothér the Church raised her brow, and casting off the
shackles with which persecution had bound her, she gazed
triumphantly on the soil ‘crimsoned with the blood of her
fairest and best.

The Emperors turned their arms elsewhere, and once again
Praise, Glory and Thanksgiving were offered to the Most High.
An interval of peace—but before a century had elapsed, new
invasions threatened the entire destruction of Troyes. About
the year 451, Attila, King of the Huns, and leader of an im-

_mense multitude of barbarians, penetrated into the very heart
of Gayl, plundering all the towns in his way. Meeting with a
vigorous resistance, before the walls of Orleans, he was forced
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‘to retreat towards the Rhine, closely pursued by General
Aetius, whose valor obtained for him the “ The last
.of the Romans.” Attila was overtaken in the vast plains of
Chalons, in Champagne, while bent upon the destruction of
“Troyes. The inhabitants were thrown into the deepest conster-
nation when their holy Bishop, Saint-Loup, raised their droopmg
spirits and assured them that their homes and their altars would
be preserved from plunder and sacrilege. Our readers, familif
with the historical events of the time, remember with what awe -
‘the proud Attila listened to the holy Bishop’s pleadings, and
how, finally conquered by his resistless eloquence, he com-
manded his troops to leave the city unmolested.

Less fortunate at a later period, Troyes was doomed to
.ravage and destruction during the invasion of the Normans,
A-DP=889. The conquest of France had long been the ambi-
tion of these fierce men of the North ; repulsed with great loss
from the walls of Paris, A. D. 886, they persevered in their
course of piracy under the leadership of Rollo, one of the
greatest warriors of the age. At length . King Charles the
Simple consented to give up to them on condition of vassalage,
the north of France, which became their permanent property
A. D. 912, and todk from them the name of Normandy.
Rollo, distinguished as a conqueror, ' became still more so as a
Legislator. Converted to Christianity, he rebuilt the churches
and sanctuaries which had been devastated by incessant wars ;
his wise regulations, animated by a spirit of rehglon, changed
the nature and the habits of a people, hitherto given upto a
life of piracy. Under his judicious administration, Normandy
became prosperous and flourishing, at a time when the rest of

" . France was plunged into all the horrors of civil war ; a time,
when the clash of arms was heard on every side, and scenes of
‘bloodshed and cruelty stained the fairest provinces inthe land.
Troyes was not more fortunate than the other cities of France.
All fell victim to these disasters, and many a stately ruin, told
. thrﬂhngtaleoffallen -thrones and tottering’ dynasties. In-
.dustrial pursuits were nearly abandoned, or at most presented
a dreary aspect until about the 17@ century; when Thibault
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1V, Count of Champagne (1), gave a stimulant to commerce
and to manufactures, and Troyes soon took a distinguished

rank among the prominent cities of Europe. Rich in remem-
brances, Troyes has ever been the cradle of the great and the
good. She fgave to the Church, with Pope Urbain the IV,
many holy Bishops, zealous Priests, and a multitude of Saints
of every age™and condition. We may well say in the words of

a poet : 5

4 This ancient soil hath nursed a giorious race.”

To the nation, she gave counsellors, heroes and statesman,
poets and artists, who sang the praises of their native city, and
paid their tributes to her holy shrines and antiquated altars.
Blest and blessing in her influence, Troyes extended her muni-
ficence, far and wide, and nations, far beyond the well-loved
shores of France, learned to cherish her memory.

To the Church of the New World, to the children of this
western clime, she gave a pearl, torn from her own bosom ; its
brilliancy penetrated the deep shades of the Canadian forests,
and thousands, lured by its radiance, left there the wild deer,
the bow and arrow, for a ray of its mellow light. A pew c1ty
sprang ‘u/p, ‘neath its vivifiying influence, and Ville-Marie
turned, wnh grateful love, to that land which had been to her
a source of untold blessings. Many a laurel wreath has fame,
glory and renown, placed upon the hoary brow of Troyes, but
none fairer, none brighter, none more glorious, than that won by
her heroic and sainted daughter, Margaret Bourgeoys, whose

The ho}; AbbotofClmmwa
dnli’ymmled lnym&lns ol butoven
1tterest s Kin, France. And
1 iati mtmwhenlomg the VII lost his

de Champegne became
ip-Angustus, who suc-
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anore than two hundred years ago. Let us turn back, dear
Teader, to April the 17th, 1620, when this favored child of
grace first drew the breath of life. It was “ Good Friday,” and
notwithstanding the peculiar shade of sadness, which ever ac-
companies this feast, there was joy and gladuess, within the
family circle of Abraham Bourgeoys, an honest merchant of
the city of Troyes. Heaven had again blessed his union with
~ Guillemette Garnier, by the birth of a daughter, known later
.as Sister Bourgeoys, the illustrious foundress of the Congrega-
tion of Notre-Dame. Angels flitted to and fro, around the
<rib of that new born babe, upon whose brow the regenerating
waters had flowed. No pomp of heraldry, no -crest of arms,
glittered around that infant form, for neither Abraham Bour-
geoys, nor his wife, were of princely lineage. Still, they held a
considerable rank among their fellow citizens, while their truly
Christian spirit, their virtues, and their moral werth rendered
‘them influential in the circle of their acquaintances. . They
enjoyed a happiness unknown to the votaries of earthly splen--
-dors, and the treasure of a name unstained was the most pre-
-cious inheritance they would leave to the five children who
were growing around them. :

To the education of théir youthful family they paid the
greatest attention, remembering that “if there are many har-
-vests in life, there is but one seed time.” Their solicitude: was -
amply repaid by Margaret, who evinced rare dispositions for
learning and virtue from her earliest years.

Nature and grace had vied with each other, in bestowing -
:their most precious glfts upon this child of benediction. Toa .
strong maturity of intellect, were added many endearing quali-
ties, which shed sunshine around her path, while her virtuous -
.inclinations won for her the praise and the esteem of all.

She was, in truth, a lovely child, upon whose fair brow the
-smile of Heaven seemed to rest. At the age of ten, Margaret
"began to lay aside the toys and plays of youth; andasmned'
as if by inspiration, amusements of a graver cast. -

Strong indications of her marvellous vocation were mani-
fested even in her childish actions. Impelled by some myste .
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rious instinct, she evinced a strange predilection for the most
virtuous and confiding among her little playmates, and with a-
zeal and fervor, remarkable in one so young, she gathered them
together in some shady nook, or solitary spot, and there, un-
seen, she taught them in her own childish way, how to raise
upwards their innocent hearts, and learn to love heavenly
things.

These golden dreams of childhood were not évanescent.
They lingered ever in her memory, and later, when seventy-
eight winters had heaped their snows upon her head, she loved
to recall these heavenly-allurements, which had first drawn her
soul to God. “When I was a child,” she writes at this ad--
vanced age, “ my greatest pleasure was to assemble little girls
of my own age, in some secluded spot, and in our own way
we formed plans for the future, and resolved to live piously
together, and sanctify our daily actions by the love of God. At
this time, I had never seen a religious community, but had
merely observed a few young persons who lived together in the
practice of good works.”

It was most probably at this period that Margaret partook
for the first time of the * Bread of Angels,” and these primitive
reunions of the youthful Apostle, were perhaps the best prepa-
ration for so important a duty—for, in giving a stimulant to the
pious inclinations of her young companions, she } .
thereby the purity and fervor of her own. Years on,.
but bardly had the child entered upon her girlhood, when a
shadow of death fell upon the family circle, and Margaret was.
mothefless. : :

A light was quenched. A voice hushed forever. New duties
were now to claim her care. A holier mission awaited her
youthful energies. The greater part of Mr. Bourgeoys' time-
was absorbed by his commercial pursuits consequently, but
little could be devoted to his two younger children ; still, feeling -
that it was for him an imperious duty to watch over and guide
their growing years, and convinced that the mind of childhood,.
like the young plant, may be inclined to habits which will last
through life, he finally decided upon giving this double respon-
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sibility to his daughter Margaret ; he felt that notwithstanding
her youth, she was competent for the task, and a father, he
was justly proud of her rare prudence, her sound judgment
and solid piety. Years rolled on, and as Margaret advanced
in age, the precious qualities of her unfolding mind, shed joy
and happiness around the family fireside. Another sphere had
been opened to her youthful zeal, and the varying circumstances
of her new position were willed by that Divine Providence,
who led her, even at this early age, to the final accomplishment *
of her destiny.

A veil of secrecy hangs over the good she achieved during
this period. No allusion was made by the holy sister in her
memoirs, to the result of her youthful efforts. No exclama-
tions of joy, because God had blessed her sisterly endeavors,
not the slightest word, by which we might imagine, she had
known a smile of triumph or an expression of discouragement.
Silence and humility conspicuous, even at this early age. She
only refers to this period of her life, when prompted by this
same spirit of humility and reproaches herself more than once,
because of a certain fondness for dresg and a desire to please
by her becoming attire ; her dress was ever in accordance with
the strictest rules of modesty, but was, nevertheless, of a style
to prevent her from appearing inferior to other young persons
of her age and condition. But might not these expressions be
considered as prcofs of those special favors, which God show-
ered upon her from her very childhood ? Delicacy of conscience,
mark certain of a chosen soul, destined to attain the summit
of perfection, a grace, most frequently the fruit of many conti-
nued combats of a long inward struggle.

There existed about this time, in the city of Troyes, a fervent
religious community, known as the ‘ Congregation of Notre
Dame,” founded by a holy Priest, from that part of France called
“ Lorraine,” his name “Father Fourrier.” These religious
devoted to the instruction of youth, were cloistered ; but,
attached to their institution, was a pious association of young
persons, who, without contracting any solemn engagement,
assembled on Sundays and Holidays, to perform together certain
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religious exercises and excite each other to the practice of virtue
by their mutual good examples. The members of the sodality
had long admired and loved the youthful Margaret. All were
desirous of seeing her in their ranks, persuaded that her pious
examples would induce others to join them. The young girl,
too, wished to become a member of their Society. The sweet
dream had long haunted her memory, but she resisted the
inspirations it brought, for she felt that deep down within
her heart, there was a lurking sentiment of vanity, a certain
self-seeking in her attire, incompatible with the austere simpli-
city which the members of the association were obliged to
profess. She hesitated. Poor human heart! who has not
known thy hesitations, thy incessant waverings, thy perpetual
contradictions ! Like this material world, thou hast thy suc-
cessive changes. Poor human heart ! power and- mystery are
thine ! It is down in thy mysterious depths, that memory holds
her annals, 'tis there that she tells of the happy days of child-
hood, or sighs perchance, because of the shadows that came
upon later years. Ah! human heart. down in thy recesses
deep, are mines richer than those of Golconda, gems more
precious far, than pearls of eastern lands. Thou hast virtues
slumbering there, until the hour of grace, shall call them forth
to action ; thou hast fountains of human kindness, that
require but to be unsealed and cast forth their refreshing wa-
ters, upon the bruised reeds and withered flowers, strewn over
the paths of life. Restless as the foaming wave, and calm as the
dewdrop in its rosy bower, thou art all powerful in thy work-
ings. And yet, with all these hidden treasures, with thy noble
instincts, with thy lofty aspirations for the pure and beautiful,
with thy undeniable claim npon heavenly things, thou art
earthly, and like the frail things of earth, thou hast miseries
that humble thee, passions, whose baneful influence enslave
thee. Vile things of dust can weave around thee their web
of fascination, 2 feeble human tie can crush thy power, and
drag thee to a level, with the basest xnemal.
Is this thy destiny, human heart ? wast thou born tor eartb

:hat thou leanest ever "downwards ? Ah, no! the premous
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gifts with which thou art endowed, thy unutterable longings
for unknown joys, even thy irresolution and thy resistance,
all tell thee, that the desired goal, is not here below. Thine
is a warfare, thou art an arena, where thoughts of Heaven,
and thoughts of earth must meet in deadly strife—well may
the poet say :—

“'There is an unseen battle field,

In every human. heart,

‘Where two contending forces meet,
And where they seldom part.”

Our youthful Margaret was a canvincing proof of these
inward struggles. Her heart, adorned with the most precious
gifts, yearned for the pure joys of Heaven, but the world had
spread before her its delusive veil, and thus she wavered,
poor bird in a gilded cage, refusing the liberty for which she
sighed. But the hour advances, the designs of Heaven must
not be frustrated Grace is given. One generous determina-
tion, and the Rubicon is passed. There are similar traits in every

day-life. We can find them perhaps, amid our own individual
records. Grace has been calling for a long, long time, it still
calls, and ever finds us lingering. We cling, perchance, to ruins
that may never be restored, to wrecked hopes, for which there
will never be any earthly realization. The hour advances. One
generous determination. The gain is ours. )




- CHAPTER SECOND.

Our Lady of the Bosary, or the triumph of graee —-The old A’obey
"ms' of Nounains.—X voite “from ~Heaven.—Margaret
Bourgeoys love for Mary.—She becomes a member of the external
Congregation.—Happy results of her examples.—Sister Bourgeoys
desiresto join the Carmelite Order is not received.—She turns to
the Monastery of Saint Clare, where the same hamiliation awaita
her.—Margaret Bourgeoys twelve years Prefect of the External
Congregation.—Jesus in the Sacred Host.

\\ “Asenseofdeepmposehnluﬂeﬂmeo{t,
To peace. Which is forgetfulness<”Tnean

The vesper bell. .

R (HEMANS.) -

It was the first Sunday of October 1640; the festival ‘of Our

Lady of the Rosary, a day dear to all the children of the
Church, but peculiarly so, to the sons of Saint Dommlc, who
generally display great pomp in its celebratlon ’
The glories of a bright autumnal day appwed in all thexr
varied splendors. Nature vied with art, to enhance the beauties
of a mothier’s feast day. The sun’s rays played upon towek: and
steeple, and danced upon the rippling waters of the Seine. No
sound was heard, save the chiming of the bells, as from their
gothic spires they called the faithful to the house of prayer.
Margaret obeyed the summons, directing her steps towards
the convent of the Dominicans, she reached the spot just as
the solemn procession, which takes place on this day, was defi-
ling through the huge portal of the monastery. Led on by
devotion, or perhaps inspiration, she Jomed the pious throng.
Not far distant, stood an ancient Abbey, kdown as “Notre-Dame
aux Nonnains,” the principal arch of which was adorned by a
" large stone statue, representing -the- Mother of God. As the
procession moved on before the monastery, Margaret’s eyes
fell upon the image, which at this moment, appeared to her of
unearthly beauty. Many.a time in childhood had she gazed
with love and reverence upon the heavenly figure, and per-
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A la e dune latwe de Nare, lr swwr Lenrgeoys sent gon aenr

change loit-a-coup, et e dévowe au service de celle dame niere

At the sight of this statue, Sister Bourgeoy's heart is suddenly
changed.  She devotes herself entirvely to the service of her
heavenly inother.
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chance many an act of filial love had gone up from her young -
heart to the Queen of Heaven, but never had its sight produced
emotions similar to those she now expenenced. She fell like
. one entranced at the feet of her Virgin Mother, a flood of
interior light inundated her soul, and revealed to her in a
single instant, the littleness of all things earthly. At the same
time, the fire of divine love was enkindled within her, and
filled with the latent energy that inspires great actions, she
bowed submission to conquering grace, and vowed that no
terrestrial object should ever conie between her and her God.
In a word,” she writes, “ this moment of grace, wrought such
‘ a deep change thhm me, that I felt I was no longer the
“ same person.”
Reﬁectmg ‘later upon this _extraordinary favor, which w
exercise so great an influerice upon her future years, Margaret
felt that the heavenly grace came notwithout desxgn, her love and
gmtxtude were strengthened atits remembrance, and the effects
of its migic power were manifested even in her outward
appearance. Her person, her actions, all within and all without
partook of the divine impulse. A spirit of angelic modesty, of
meekness, of humility, evinced that she was now, more than
ever, the well loved child of that heavenly Mother, whom she.
was to love so tenderly and to imitate so perfectly. - The
remarkable and sudden change, which had taken place in
Margaret’s exterior conduct, struck her friends and acquain-
tances with surprise. : : ,
“ After this favor,” she writes, “I returned home, but so
“ changed that it was visible to all, something unusual had oc-
“ curred, for up to this time I had been extremely worldly and
“ fond of gay attire and gay society.”
_Margaret had now attained het twentxeth yw An age
perhaps when the heart is most strongly bound to the pleasures
and deceitfal charms-of life. - But, for-her, the hour of sacrifice
. _had come, and she stepped forward in the path of renunciation,
. without casting a farewell glance upon things she had loved so’
well. Cowtedandesteemedbyall,bemseofhetswm»

happy disposition, she stifled the- tender feelings which love
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had placed within her heart, and snapt asunder, the growing
sympathies that had twined their tendrils around its memories.

At the same time, she laid aside all vain and useless orna-
ments, wore neither gold, nor silver, and appeared ever after-
wards in an attire extremely simple, of a black or brownish
shade. She wept unceasingly over her youthful follies, imper-
fections which her humility greatly exaggerated, but which
nevertheless, were an obstacle to the designs of God upon her
soul. What matter that the warbler of the forest is retained
by a cord or by a silken thread. The chain, though slender,
keeps him captive, and he can only look out upon the expanse
through which he was to wing his flight :

8o the immortal soul
Destined to sear on high,
I8 oft tinres bound to earth,
By a weak and feeble tie.

Margaret’s next step was to cast herself at the feet of her spiri-
tual adviser, and there deplore the failings and the imperfections
of her past life, and £6 strengthen ihe better her pious resolutions,
she resolved to join the Confraternity attached to the Congre-
gation of Notre-Dame. Before doing so, however, she examin-

~ ed prudently the spirit of the association, and fmding it in

accordance with her own inclinations. she finally begged to be

- admitted among its members.

- Her request caused joy, and created satisfaction among the
fervent children of Mary, and before many weeks had elapsed,’
they perceived that their new companion surpassed them all in
virtue and piety. We read in-the annals of the society that :
“There was a look of sanctity about her which inspired
respect, while her simplicity and affability won for her the
esteem of alL.”

It was about this time that her companions, through respect
for her virtue, gave her the name of Sister Margaret.

Penetrated with zeal for the promotion of God's glory, she
labored unceasingly to establish the reign of Jesus-Christ within
all hearts. Her entire days were spent in administering to the
wants of .the needy and afflicted, and many a weary existence
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learned to sanctify its sufferings, and raise its drooping spirits
towards that God “who chastens because He loves.” She
. excelled particularly in instructing the ignorant, and this occu-
pation was ennobled by a spirit of faith, which clearly proved
that some’ higher aim than personal satisfaction led her on.
The most prominent trait, however, in her character at this
' period, was the deep love she bore the Blessed Virgin; her
; whole being seemed animated by this feeling, which grew and
strengthened until her latest breath. And when, years later,
she crossed the stormy deep, to erect in a far off land a monu-
ment to learning and piety, the love of Mary was her shield,
her compass, her greatest consolation. ~ And when trials and
contradictions of every kind had ceased their vain endeavors,
and success followed her hours of toil, the most precious
inheritance which she transmitted to her spiritual children, was
without doubt, her life giving devotion to the Mother of God.
The ascendency which Margaret had exercised in her youth
over her childish companions, she still maintained among the
“children of Mary. She induced all- to imitate those virtues —
which they so much admired in her, and convinced - them by S
her examples, that in reality there is nothing so engaging, so
cheerful and so amiable as piety. )
Some months after her reception among the children of -
. Mary, she was unanimously chosen to fill the office of Prefect
or President, a position she eccupied for the space of :twelve
years, that is, until her departure for Canada.
{ " Something more than ordinary virtue must have led to such
a result. To be retained in office for so long a pexiod, is some-
thing unusual in a sodality, and great must have been the-
influence which Margaret Bourgeoys exercised so constantly
and so happily upon the members of her association. '
Similar to theé many confraternities! that rejoice the church
In our day, it was composed of young persons who had not as
yet embraced. any particular state of life, and who, notwith-
standing their pious inclinations  and many charming qualities,
were no doubt prone to ‘the defects, which' are so often attri-
buted to the young : inconstancy and a love of independance.
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To have remained so long under the direction of one of their
own age, speaks most advantageously of all, and gives usan -
excellent idea of Sister Margaret's virtue, during the twelve
years of their mutual intercourse. Character, we know is the
mmoral part of our being, its influence is incontestable,and often-
times, we fall victim to its laws. No doubt, the secret of Sister
Margaret’s success, came from her knowledge and experience in
this matter, as well as from her interior union with the Mother
.of God, and her constant study of the spirit, which animated
this heavenly Mother’s actions. * To favor the harmony. of
hearts” says a distinguished writer, “ always study the weak
« side of those with whom you live, so as to come in contact
.« with it as seldom as possible.” He adds. “ Oh ! if we only
“ knew the power of 2 smile, a word, a simple glance, nay, the
~ slightest shade of expression, how-often we would make others
“ feel their magic influence.” May we not infer then, from the
affection evinced by Sister Margaret's companions during this
length of time, that such had been her line of conduct ? When
we view the result of her relations with others, we cannot but
feel convinced that she had most beautifully delineated in her

" daily acts, every tint and shade of that divine charity, which .

should be the special ornament of a child of Mary : delicacy
in thought, word, and action, so as to live in peace with others,
to screen their little failings, to calm the ruffled brow, and,
meet with the frank open smile of a heart at ease, those, who
but 2 moment before, had wounded our.inmost feelings.©
Sister Margaret as she advanced in years, felt the neeemty.
,of a spiritual guide, whose counsels and admonitions, might
spur her on in the path of virtue. After dirgcting many fervent
prayers to this end, her choice fell upor%ﬁdret,an eccle-

siastic of uncommon . prudence, and thoroughly imbued with
God’s holy spirit. - He was at this time, chaplain of the Carme-
lites and when, stifl in the beginning of. his relations with his
‘new penitent, he remarked with pleasure the: solidity of that .
virtue, the theme of every tongue. He saw- at ‘once that she
‘had long been familiar, with the. heroisms. of abnegation; dnd

that her natural inclination led her to the pmcnces of an aus-




tere and penitential life. From this he concluded, that she was
not called upon to live in the world. As he took a lively inter-
est in every thing connected with the Carmelite Order, whose
reform had produced about this time so extraordinary a sensa-
tion throughout all France, he was desirous of enriching this
institution with so precious a subject. After having tried her
vocation sufficiently, he made the proposition to his penitent.
The respect and obedience which Sister Margaret ever enter-
tained for those who represented to her the will of God, and
then, the austere and penitential life led by the ‘Carmelites, was
too conformable to her own inclination to admit of a refusal ;
she felt within herself a strong desire to consecrate her entire
being to God, she hastened therefore to communicate this pro-.
ject to her father. The venerable old man was thunder-struck
at his daughter's demand. He had ever looked upon her as
~ the hope and consolation of his declining years, and now.
After the first emotions of grief had subsided, this worthy father
of his noble child, gathered up his blighted hopes, and placed
them generously upon the Altar of sacrifice. He consented
‘that she should leave him, and promised to do all in his power
to assist her, to give her the dowry exacted by the Carmelites,
from those who joined their Order.> Extremely moved at her
father’s deep affliction, Margaret stified her own sad emotions;
and, some days later, wended her steps towards the Carmelite -
Convent, and there she humbly begged t6 be admitted. ~ God
willed it not, the nuns, from some unknown motive, gave her
' no encouragement. We cannot imagine what could have in-
duced them to refuse her. A person universally loved and res-
pected becanse of her virtuous and exemplary conduct, Mr: <
Jendret’s special recommendation, should humanly speaking,
have disposed the nuns in her favor. We may infer from
subsequent events, that God himself, had placed obsmcles
there, for His ways are mcomprehe&ible to man.

Margarét withdrew, but not the least d:shurteued. She
prayed with mnewed fervor, and feeling that the doors of
‘Mount Cirmel ‘weré closed upon her, with her d:rectorscon-
sent, she turnedtowarﬂs the Order of Saint Clare.

4
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Fruitless attempt | God did not call her there, she retreated
a second time, but this double humiliation did not cause her
fervor to relent. Reflecting upon these vain efforts, which
seemed to strengthen her pious resolutions, Margaret deter-
mined to realize 'mid the tumult of the world, what she
could not effect in religion. She implored in consequence her
Director, to allow her to consecrate herself irrevocabl God
by the vows of poverty, chastity and obedienm’:.“E Mf. Jen-
dret was convinced of Sister Margaret’s virtue, still, he with-
held his consent for the moment, and commanded her to
banish the idea from her mind until Ber thirtiethyear. She
was at this time twenty-two and submitted without a murmur
to the will of her Director, who soon after, moved by her fervor
and humility, gave b her permission to consecrate herself to God,
by the vow of vxrgmlty. This holy action performed on the
21st of December 1643, feast of Saint-Thomas, was not suffi-
cient for her loving heart, and wishing to disengage herself
more perfectly from the vanities and desires of life, she soon
after added to this first solemn promise, a second, that of po-
verty. From this moment until her latest breath, she considered
these two favors among the most precious she had ever
received, and alluding to this event some time before her
death, she says : “ I gave myself entirely to God in my twen-
“ tieth year, 1640/ Some time afterwards, I made with my
‘ confessor’s c t,a vow of perpetual chastity, intending to
“ add the two others, as soon as I could obtain permission.
“ This favor was granted me some time later, and when I
‘¢ vowed holy poverty my resolve was. to practice these virtues
“ all my life.” - In this manner Margaret rendered herself more
and more worthy the glorious mission, to which she was soon
to be called. The little success encountered in her resolution
to embrace the religious life, neither weakened nor diminished
W Jendret’s conviction, that she was called to a high state of
perfection. He had often witnessed the effects of her zeal and
-the talents with which shewasendowed,ledhmtothmkthat
pahapsshewasaﬂedupontofoundanmsnmmherself
consequently he resolved to test the inspiration ;. prayets




and " sacrifices were offered up in this intention until the
moment came to realize this idea. The matter was recom-
mended to the ecclesiastical authority of Troyes. Mg
Jendret’s views, met with the desired approbatign and certain
rules were compiled for the projected community. Two virtuous
young women were associated to Sister Margaret, and shortly
after all three entered upon their new duties, and gave them-
selves up to the instruction of youth with ardor and zeal.
Sister Margaret in particular, devoted herself heroically to
these daily duties. :

One day while engaged in her occupations, she heard that
two dissolute men had seized a young girl in the neighborhood,
.and were dragging her away, despite her tears and entreaties.
Sister Margaret seized her crucifix and ran quickly like one
inspired in pursuit. Braving all danger, she advanced, and
holding up before their eyes the image of the crucified, she
-exclaimed : “ Forbear ! miserable wretches ! It is Jesus-Christ
“ himself whom you outrage in his members. Know, that
“ sooner or later, He will avenge your temerity.” Terrified,
they withdrew covered with shame aud left their victim at -
liberty. This young girl destined by Heaven to become one of .
Sister Bourgeoys’ first® companions in Canada, burst into tears
of gratitude for this timely assistance, and threw herself with
effusion- of heart into the arms of her Benefactress. Many
other traits might perhaps be given of Sister Bourgeays’ zeal in
saving souls from the brink of ruin; her knowledge of the
offerités committed against that God she so much loved, ins-
pired her with 2 burning zeal, and like a faithful sentinel, she
‘was ever on the watch, lest even one poor soul should be
devoured by the ‘Roaring lion, who goeth about seeking
whom he may devour.” Her new position gave her ample
opportunities- for ‘doing good, but still it did not seem that
God’s will was perfectly manifested, and notwithstanding Mr.
Jendret’s wise precautions his plans fiiled. It was not
in accordance with the will of Heaven, that the projected
establishment should-subsist in the city of Troyes. Its reali-
zation was reserved for Canada, and this failure did not, in any
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way, disturb Sister Margaret’s peace of mind. Her spirit of
faith led her to see God’s omnipotent will, presiding over the
different events and circumstances of her life, and no matter,.
what the result of her undertakings might be, she was contented,
provided that God was glorified by her endeavors. Thus
disposed she was called upon to taste a bitter chalice. Her
venerable father had reached the close of his earthly pilgrim-
- age, stifling the sad emotions of her heart, she stood at his
bedside like an angel of peace and mercy, sent to comfort the-
yast moments of existence. And when the last struggle warned
her that the soul had quitted its tenement of clay, strong:
even, in this hour of grief, she closed with her own hands the
eyes that had ever beamed upon her with tenderness and love.
And when the last solemn office bad been performed and to
the inanimate remains had been given that last of all earthly
gifts, a grave ; when all that filial love prompted, had been

accomplish S'E Margaret retired to, the house of her
friend, and resumed her ordinary occupations,
until her departure for Canada, which took place some time after.

If the varying circumstances, of the last few months, had
been for Sister Margaret a painful ordeal, they had also served
to wean her affections entirely from eatth, and shed a greater
lustre upon her virtuous life. :

The humble submission, with which she turned towards God,.
in her hour of trial, had drawn her nearer to Heaven, and she
. was now to refresh her weary soul at the well-spring of its living
waters. For several months, her soul was inundated by a tor-
rent of ineffable delights and when prostrate before the Altar to
partake of the * Bread of Angels,” she sank’ neath the irresis—
tible pressure of divine love. o

More tranquil than the stillness of the night -
More peaceful than the stillness of that hour,
More blest than any thing, my spirit lies;

O God! beneath Thy power.

For what is there on earth that I desire.

‘What can it give or take from me. :

Or whom in Heaven, doth my spirit seek
<= God! but Thee ? : ’
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The most precious of these celestial favors, was that of 2
sensible apparition of Our Lord in the Holy Eucharist It was
the festival of Our Blessed Lady’s glorious Assumption, the
chosen feast of the external Congregation. It was customary
on this day to expose the Blessed Sacrament in the little
chapel, adjoining the convent of the Congregation during the
procession which takes place in honor of the Mother of God.
Margaret was chosen to perform the hour of adoration. Hap-
- pier than if she had all the pleasures and riches of earth at her

disposal, she took her accustomed place before the Altar. * It
would seem as if Our Lord. was desirous of binding Sister Mar-
garet, by every possible means, more and more intimately to
His heavenly Mother, for it was always on some one of her
festivals, that He gave her these manifestations of his tender-
ness, these marks of His divine predilection. Sister Margaret,
_prostrate in humble love, prayed fervently for some time, then,
raising her eyes towards the Sacred Host, she beheld there,
“her Divine Saviour, who had assumed the form of a lovely
child, some three years old.

It is not for us to attempt to express the sublime effects
which these heavenly favors, produce within the soul, it is not
given to earth to portray the blissful emanations, which the
pure love of God excites within us. We can only say that the
ravishing beauty of the Infant Jesus, left impressions so sweet,
so deep, and so lasting within her heart, that she could never
after look upon earthly beauty without a feeling of dislike.

All earth’s loveliness had gone upwards and after this flitting
gleam of celestial beauty, Sister Margaret felt that nothing here
below could ever cause satisfaction to her heart, or merit its
affections ; that all things of earth, were worthy but a passing
glance.

Henceforth, she trod the weary paths of life, as the exile
treads the flowery shores of a stranger clime.




CHAPTER THIRD.

Foundation of Ville-Magie.—Chomedey de Maisonneuve.—The Con-
gregation of Notre-Dame, Troyes.—The mysterious dream: “Go,
~and I will never abandon Thee,” or a Mother’s voice.—Margaret
Bourgeoys leaves her native city.— Mr. Cossard and Madam de
Chuly accompany her as far as Paris.—She encounters heavy crosses
in this city.—The Carmelites again. — Humiliations during the
journey.—The heroic Sister leaves the shores of her native land.

Up to the year 1642, no permanent settlement had been
- made on the island of Montreal, Providence willed not that
« commercial enterprise or royal ambition” should take part in
its foundation. It was to be the work of God alone, and for
this purpose, many fervent Christians were inspired to conse-
crate their fortunes and their lives to the noble undertaking.
The religious enthusiasm led to many great and heroic deeds,
and when the will of Heaven, so clearly manifested to MM.
Olier and Royer de la Dauversiére, was communicated to the
self sacrificing colonists, a cry similar to that re-echoed by the
crusaders of old resounded throughout all France. Leclerq,
. one of the Recollet Fathers, in speaking of the foundation of
the city of Montreal, says : “It is to Mr. Olier, founder of the
“ society of Saint-Sulpice, that we are indebted for this glorious
¢ undertaking. It had long been his cherished project, and
“ of all the designs formed to conquer the New-World to the
“ empire of Jesus-Christ, Mr. Olier’s is unrivalled, as regards
4¢ disinterestedness, solidity and well concerted plans.”{fhrough
the active endeavors of the Montreal Company, an expedition
was made ready for the spring of 1641. Paul de Chomedey de
Maisonneuve, a nobleman of distinguished worth, and & native
of Troyes, in Champagne, was chosen' to commence this
glorious undertaking. Accustomed to these hazardous enter-
prises, from his very youth, and thoroughly imbued with the
Joftiest sentiments of honor, inspired by religion, he was well
qualified for this perilous and laudable design. Before leaving

1
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his native country, he wished, however, to pay his relatives a
visit and spend a few days in their midst. Consequently, he
set out for Troyes, where two of his sisters resided : Madam A7 %<
de Chuly, of whom we have already spoken, and Madam-de I/M
Chomedey. The latter was a member of the Congregation of
Notre-Dame, ang bore in religion the name of Sister Louisa of
Saint-Mary. Hearing her brother speak of the projected set-
tlement in ,Canada, of his nomination to the office of Governor,
and the subsequent establishment of a religious community de-
voted to the instruction of youth, Sister Louisa thought within
herself, that perhaps all these circumstances had been permitted
by God, to procure her the means of exercising her zeal in
this far off land. The pious Sister, had oftentimes too, enter-
tained a strong desire to shed her blood in defence of her
faith ; her prayer, it would seem, had now been heard, and
mentioning this to her brother she proposed that he should
take two or three of the nuns with him to Canada ; the entire
community, entering into her plans, made the same request.
Notwithstanding, Mr. de Maisonneuve’s good will, circum-
stances were unfavorable, and he was compelled to inform the
Sisters, that a house of their order was incompatible with the
present state of things. The nuns insisted, thinking in this
moment of strong desire, that with a good will every obstacle.
could be overcome; but all to no purpose, Mr. de Maison-
neuve was inflexible ; however, to soften his refusal, he gave
them hopes for the futdre, and accepted as a pledge of their
mutual promise, a picture of our Blessed Lady, around which.
was placed the following inscription in golden letters : -

“ O Virgin, Queen and Mother, in the city that bears thy name,
Keep, O keep a place, for the Congregation of Notre Dame.”

Or these events transpired, about the time of Sister Mar-
garet’s trouble and humiliation, with regard to her vocation.
Rumor had already brought to her ear, news of the future esta-
blishment in Canada, in a city, specially consecrated to the
Mother of God. She heard too, of the active part, which the
Sisters of the Congregation, were to take, or hoped to take, in
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its foundation, but of her future mission, no manifestation had
as yet been given. At this time, one of Sister Margaret’s com-
panions who had become quite enthusiastic on the subject,
endeavored to dissuade her from embracing the religious life,
saying with an air of assurance. * That they would render
" more glory to God, by consecrating their lives to His service
in the New World. No doubt these pure motives and zealous
reasonings, were inspired by God ; Sister Margaret was strangely
“impressed. Visions of that far off land, haunted her daily
thoughts, and hovered around her dreams at night. She felt
happy, and she knew not why. Perhaps it was because in that
distant vista, she descried numberless muititudes, thronging
around Mary’s Altar, offering theré, the incemse of their
pureﬂ"devotion, to the Queen of Heaven ; she détérmmmed at
last, to communicate her feelings on this subject, to the
directress of the sodality to which she belonged. It was no
other than Sister Mary of Saint Louisa. No one could give a
higher appreciation to Margaret’s character, at all times, so ge-
nerous and so noble. , The worthy Nun seemed delighted,
beyond expression and the thought -came into her mind, that
Sister Margaret might possibly be chosen by God, for
this distant mission.. “She is indeed ” said Sister Louisa, « a
“ soul of heroic courage, of unsurpassed virtue ; her stamp of
¢¢ character, renders her suitable in every way, for so praise
¢ worthy an undertaking.” The good news was soon circulated
throughout the community, and the rejoiced Sisterhood pro-
posed that Margaret should accompany them to Canada, con-
vinced that she would be to them, a priceless acquisition.
< These good Sisters,” she writes, “ desired that I should ac-
“ company them to Canada, I gladly promised to be of the
“ number.” Several long months elapsed. During this interval
M. de Maisonneuve was compelled to return to France, in order
‘to obtain a recruit of strong courageous 1en for the defence
of the Colony. His work completed, and in awaiting the spring -
of 1653, to return to Canada, he repaired for the second. fime
to Tr%.for ‘the purpose of visiting his family. A few days
previous to his arrival in this city, Sister Margaret had a dream,
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which greatly impressed her. “ God,” says a distinguished
-writer, * manifests His will in various ways, and the lives of
“ many holy persons, both in the Old and the New Testament
“¢ prove that He oftentimes made use of this mysterious lan-
“ guage.” Sister Margaret, called to promote God’s glory, in
the New World, was favored in this way. She perceived during
her sleep, a gentleman of a grave and dignified appearance,
dressed in a style that recalled the Secular and the Ecclesiastic.
His features were entirely unknown, and notwithstanding re-
mained deeply graven upon her mind ; while something seemed
‘to tell her, that she was to have particular relations with this
stranger. The next morning, she related the event to some of
her friends, wondering at the same time, what such a dream
could signify. The ‘explanation 'was given a few days later.
M. de Maisonneuve visited the Congregation as usual.

We may naturally suppose, that Sister Louisa and the other
Nuns did not fail to renew their solicitations, relative to the
mission of Canada, but alas ! they were doomed to receive a
-second refusal, M. de Maisonneuve could not accept of their
-services. ‘The almost continual incursions of the Iroquois
tribe, had retarded the progress of the colony, while the habi-
tations of Ville Marie were, in no manner, suitable for Nuns of _
a cloistered Order. Sister Louisa still entreated however, and
the conversation becoming more and more animated, she was
led torspeak of the Prefect of the External Congregation. She
‘referred to Sister Margaret’s extraordinary life, to the spirit of
zeal with which she was animated for the instruction of youth,
and dwelt particularly upon the inestimable advantages, which
the colony would derive from a person of her emergy and
virtue. The Governor of Ville Marie listened attentively to all
this ; his curiosity increased and finally he requested to see
Sister Margaret. CoL

She was immediately summoned to the parlor, to take part
in a conversation, which cpuld not but prove interesting to her.-
‘The door was thrown open and Sister Margaret announced ; but
hardly had her feet fouched the threshold, when she drew back
seized with wonder and astonishment : her eyes fell instinctively
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upon Mr. de Maisonneuve, and in him she recognized the
stranger, she had seen in her dream. “ Behold ! she exclaimed,
behold my Priest ! behold him, whom I saw in my dream !”

" An introduction so singular and so unexpected, surprised
all present, and each in turn asked for an explanation.

Sister Margaret complied most willingly and related the cir-
cumstances of her dream, with charming grace and simplicity.
The occurrence was a source of recreation, for some time, and
finally the conversation took a more serious turn.

M. de Maisonneuve had been an enraptured listener, and
while Margaret spoke, he felt a strange interest and esteem
‘deepen within him. Besides a strong conviction, that he should
do all in his power to enrich the youthful colony with this pre-
cious treasure. Consequently he asked Sister Margaret if she
had any inclination for Ville Marie, and if she would consent to
accompany him there, to devote herself to the instruction of
youth. She answered without hesitation that, if her ecclesiastical
superiors gave their .approbation, she would go most willingly.
The Sisters of the Congregation felt annoyed at this conclu-
sion, and renewed their entreaties, but without success. The
Montreal Company under whose auspices M. de Maisonneuve
acted, did not approve of cloistered nuns for the rising Colony,
but preferred, for the moment teachers who could be easily trans-
ferred according to the exigehces of time and place.  The Sis-’
ters fearing for the success of their plans, recalled to Sister
Margaret, half chidingly,.half playfully, the promise she had
made to be of their number, when called to Canada. To this,
she answered agreeably, “ that she had indeed given her word
“ to accompany them, but she had made no promxse not to go
“ without them.” <<

Some time after, Miss Crolo, the young gxrl vkho owed the
preservation of her life and honor, to Sister Margaret’s Soura-
geousmterferenee,heanngofallthathad taken place,songht
out M. de Maisonfieuve, and begged, of him, to allow her to-
accompany Sister Margaret if she went to Canada. Hlspecw '
niary resources were limited, so he declinedher services. This-
refusal was a sevefe blow to our courageous Margaret. The
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~ bright visions, which had glimmered on the threshold of her
future vanished, and strange sad forebodings, thronged within
her breast..

Fancy wrought up its varied scenes, a.nd pictured to her ima-
gination, those far off wilds, where the long lone hours would
pass,. bereft of friends and sympathy, with no kindred heart, to
whom she might unburden those inward sorrows, which lose
half theix; bitterness when shared. She could leave the well-
loved shores of Frances, in obedience to her Master’s call, but
the solitary journey,willed He, that she should brave the stormy
deep, companionless, alone ? Was it according to the rules of
christian. prudence, to travel thus in the company of a single
gentleman, and a recruit of soldiers ?—saddened by these .
reflexions, she sought her spiritual adviser, and revealed to
him her doubts and fears. M*Jendret was fully acquainted
with all these details, and at the same time strongly convinced .
that these seeming difficulties were permitted by divine will-
Nevertheless, before giving Sister Margaret a definite. answer,
he recommended: the matter earnestly to God, for the spa.ce of
three days.,

At the expiration of this time, he told her to calm her fears, .
and depart for Canada, adding, that “the little- commumty
they had. attempted in Troyes, would be fully realized in Ca-
nada” “ To all this.” writes Sister Margaret, “ I replied that I
was alone, and alone I could not form a community ” he
answered-: “ You, your good angel and mine, make three.”
“ Most probably he had been informed of the attempts made
“ by the Sisters of the Congregation of Notre Dame, as well as
« of the picture given by them to M» de. Maisonneuve, and of

¢ which I had as yet heard nothing. I then made known my
"« fears to Mr. Jendret and the extreme repugnance I felt to.
« travel alone, that a companion had been refused me, and I
“ could not make up my mind to go with a single gen-.
“ tlemen, whom I had met but once. Thisis surely an obsta.cle
“ not to be overcome : Go, he answered, go, and place your-,
“ self under. Mr.-de Maisonneuve’s protection, as confidingly
“ a5 you would, were he’first knight of honor to the Queen of
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“ Angel& Abandon yourself enm'ely to his direction.” She-
adds : “ Then I remembered, that I had not consulted Mr. -
“ Profit, to whom I generally addressed myself in Mr. ]en--
< dret’s absence. He also requested three days, before giving
“ me an’ answer, after which he told Ime; t0- ‘leave without the -
“« shghtest hesitation for Canada” Sister Ma.rgaret had taken
every necssary precaution, still she remamed unsatisfied, her .
heavenly Mother, must needs - -come in- person and revive the
drooping ‘spirits of her child, and assure her-that- God indeed-
willed this sacrifice and that She “ Help of -Christians,” would
be her guardian and her shield in every danger. ’
“QOne ‘morning,” she’ tells us, “as I was meditating in my“
“ room, undisturbed by thoughts of my painful journey, a most
“ beautiful lady of majestic mein, suddenly stood - before me.
“ She was clothed in a robe of white serge; and -encircled bya -
“ halo of golden light; and a voice whose sweetly thnlhng"
“sounds I can never forget, said: “Go, -and I-will never -
“abandon Thee,” and I knew at-once it was my heavenly -
“ Mother, although I could not see her face. I felt myinmost -
“being suddenly imbued with celestial strength, with ‘a- -
“¢ courage never before expenenced.” ' Sister . Margaret arose
from prayer, her faxth, her hope, her love renewed. A few- days -
previous to t, Mr. de Malsonneuve had written to his -
sister, - Mn ‘huly, requesting her to meet - hxm~m Pans, '
_ and to fmng Sister Margaret with her. " As few- ‘persons - were
aware of“her intended departure. for Canada, thxs journey - to
Paris in Madam de Chuly’s company, excited no suspicion, so h
much the more, as she only took a small parcel with her. -~
“1 was perfectly convmced,” she writes, - “that if this mis-
“¢ sion came from God, I should want for nothing, and I started
« thus with neither money, nor baggage, except a small parcel
“that I carried myself.” Alluding to this event ‘at a -later
period, she said : “I did not take a farthing for my journey,
“ and ever since the festival of the Rosary, 1640,“When my
“ heart was touched at the sight of Mary’s statue, I have
“ always been led by this path bf perfection, but alas ! through
“ my own want of correspondence, I have derived but llttle




ILP ,u;

, Imp. Jien. 3. r. Eautereuille. Pards . Massard del et seaipt

k]
La trér Jainte Vierge apparaisrrant & la seur Bagyecys, bed ordonne

de partir powr Villemarie, el {arrire de oa prelection .
The Blessed Virgin appears to Sister Bourgesys. and com-
mands her to depart for Ville-ilarie. © Go, and [ will

never abandon ycu !




‘
.
.\\
.
3
‘ .9 .
) L]
.
.
: T e T Mt e
CRSEOR ST Gosao ot SRR TIEE R B B




g

— 27 —

< profit. Still, when these occasions presented themselves, I -
< have always promised Our Lord that, with the help of His

“ grace, I would endeavor to advance.”

Instances of so heroic an abandon, into the hands of Provi-"
dence, seldom occur, and no spirit could be more conformable
to the divine inculcations given by Our Lord himself, when he
said to His Apostles: “That they should take nothmg for
“ their journey, but a staff only ; no scrip, no bread, no money.
“¢in their purse.” (Saint-Mark, chap. 6th, ver. 8th.)

Thus disposed, Sister Margaret left her native city. It was
the month of Felwuary, 1653. She was accompanied by Madam
de Chuly, and Her uncle, Mr. Cossard. So far her secret had
been falthftﬂly guarded but when they had proceeded some

her journey. As she spoke with her natural vivacity and mirth-
conversation, 2nd were only persuaded of the reality when
upon reaching Paris, she requested her uncle to accompany
her to a Notary’s office, where she had a little business to tran-
sact. 'Mr. Cossard consented, but great was his surprise when
she informed him that it was to make her-will, and as guardian
of her younger brother and  sister, she resigned in their favor
all claims to inheritance. Afflicted beyond expression, her
uncle gazed sadly upon her, and entreated her to change; he
. said all that human prudence and tenderness could suggest ;

he spoke of the strong family tie that bound her to Troyes ; he
. temlled all the dearest -associations of her youth, but seeing
that all these considerations were vain, he endeavored to
arouse her fears, and represented to her the rashness, the
extravagance of such a step. Could she ‘exchange the familiar
scenes of home for that bleak wﬂdemess, where no sound was -
heard, save the cries of the savage war dance and the hunter’s
shoubs whlch startled even the wild beasts from their lairs?-
. e’polsoned arrows and. deadly tomahawks dripping with
their victims. blood, whizzed through the air ! Useless plead-

ings ! xmmova.ble as the’ rock, a,gamst whmh the angry waves.
have dashed for ages, she stood, firm and unshaken. H&ven ’
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had spoken; why should she give ear to earth ? It would ap-
pear from Sister Margaret's memoirs, that Madam de Chuly '
also disapproved of her determination, and this was the reason
why she communicated her intentions along the route. She
writes : “My uncle and Madam de Chuly were obliged to
“ return to Troyes, and their departure left me more at ease.”
The act which marked Sistér Margaret’s decision was written
and signed, after which Mr. Cossard and Madam de Chuly
returned almost in despair to Troyes." ’

No sooner, was the real motive of her journey to Paris, made
known, when every mouth was open to blame and to disap-
prove, while an avalanche of letters, filled with reproaches of
every kind, fell upon her at Paris. Those events did not cause
her courage to falter, fortunately, for other trials were on the
way. During her stay in this city, Sister Margaret sojourned
with a lady of distinction, named Miss de Bellevue, to whom
she endeared herself in a particular manner, and received in
return, marks of the most sincere and lively interest. This lady
was extremely grieved, when she heard that Sister Margaret was
on the point of leaving for Canada, and being told of her
former desire, to enter the Carmelite Order In Troyes, she
determined to do all in her power, to prevent this departure.
She seemed certain of success for one of her brothers, was at
this time, Provincial of the Order. The last days of Margaret’s
stay in Paris had arrived.

- One morning, while busily engaged in her final preparations
Miss de Bellevue came to her, saying “ that perfectly aware
¢ of her predilection for the Carmelite Order, she begged that
‘ she would give up her crazy adventure, and promised to do
¢ all in her power, to procure her entrance into any one of the
‘ convents, she preferred ; still more her brother, who was Pro-
‘¢ vincial of the Order, gave her full liberty to choose the monas-
“ tery, she desired and surely,” she added, “ his recommanda-
¢ tion is more than enough.” These offers, threw Sister Margaret
into a strange perplexity. Here then is the dearest wish of her
heart realized. The temptation was a delicate one. Perhaps
after all it was the will of God that she should become a Car-
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melite. What was she to do? After a few moments reflection,
she resolved to seek counsel, and was inspired to direct her
steps, towards the Convent of the Jesuits ; there, she addressed
herself to the very first Father, whom she chanced to meet.
This circumstance had been foreseen, by an allwise and
watchful Providencey The venerable religious, was no other
‘than an ancient missionary, who had long labored among the
. savage tribes of Canada“)g No person could have proved more
_—suitable at this moment and in giving her the assurance, that
she was accomplishing the will of Heaven, he restored peace
and calm to her tortured mind. She returned to Miss de Bel-
levue, and thanked her friends there, for their kind offers,
which she felt she could not in conscience accept. ‘The next
morning she left Paris, for the city of Orleans. There as else-
-where, her path was to be chequered by trials and humiliations.
As she was alone, simply dressed, and unknown to her travel-
ling companions, but little attention was paid her; she was
even looked upon as a person of little consequence, so much
so that when they reached the hotel, where they were to spend
the night, the landlady refused absolutely to receive her. After
. some discussion, an unknown gentleman presented himself and
interceded in her behalf, in consequence, she was received and
allowed to enter and rest for the night. At one other station,
she received the same affront :
¢ After many solicitations to be allowed to enter,” she
writes, “ 1 was finally led to a back chamber for the night. I '
< locked the door, and recommending .myselt to God, that he
“ might shield me from all danger, in this rather suspicious
“looking appartment, I did not undress, but threw myself
“ upon a bed, not to sleep alas ! For some time after, repeated
“ knocks and attempts to enter, obliged me to rise and assure
“¢ myself that the lock was secure. I spoke to those outside as’
“if I were a person of great consideration, adding that I
“ should certainly complain of them, and that their imperti-
“ nence would be severely punished. My words prodﬁ?:ed the
“ desired effect, they withdrew muttering some incoherent lan-
“ guage. The next morning, as I raised the hangings which
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¢ concealed a part of the room, I discovered an open door,
*“ and a troop of drunken men lying on the floor, after their
“ night’s revel. I was warned in this manner, of the danger
¢ from which I had been preserved.”

Having escaped this peril, Sister Bourgeoys left the hotef
early, and secured her passage in the vessel, which was to con-
vey her from Orleans to Nantes. This journey, proved more
consoling than the preceding ones. With her usual tact for
inciting to good, the pious Sister prevailed upon her fellow
travellers to sanctify their voyage by various little practices of -
. piety. Each day, the beads were recited in common and a spi-
; ritual lecture read. Upon one occasion she prevailed on the

Captain of the vessel, to delay at a certain station, that all
. might hear mass. Among the passengers was a young man des-

tined to accompany Mr. de Maisonneuve to Canada. As the
: vessel neared the shore, he stepped forward, and offering his
{ services to Sister Bourgeoys, begged to take charge of her par-
’ cel. She yielded reluctantly.

This act was to draw down other humiliations upon the
pious Sister. God had preordained every act relative to her
extraordinary vocation, so that even the most trivial mightW
win fot her a degree of glory, to add to that crown already glo-
rious, by the heroism of her sacrifice.

When Mr. de Maisonneuve left Paris, he gave Sister Bour-
geoys a letter of introduction to a merchant of the city of
Nantes, named Mr. Lecoqg. Unawares that this gentleman bore
another name, she requested several persons to inform her,
where he resided. No one could give her a satisfactory answer.
After searching in vain for some time, she at last met with 2.
gentleman who was no other than the object of her enquiry.
Mr. Lecoq asked her at once, if she was not the person recom-
mended to him by Mr. de Maisonneuve. She answered in the
affirmative and presented her letter. Mr. Lecoq pointed out
his dwelling, promising to follow her shortly. ~ Here an other
act of virtue was to be performed.

Sister Bourgeoys following his directions soon reached the
house. The mistress of the mansion, perceiving this young
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person and the youth beside her carrying a parcel, conceived
an unfavorable opinion and closed the door without further
ceremony. Undisturbed at this strange reception, she smiled
and withdrew to a church near by. After spending some time
in prayer, she returned to the house of Mr. Lecoq, but thegood
lady persisted in her refusal, and compelled the strangers to
turn away for the second time. As she descended the steps,
the gentleman himself appeared, gave all necessary explana-
tion and thus calmed his lady’s fears. It was her turn to be
humbled. Confused, she apologized for her rudeness, and very
soon,.won by Sister Bourgeoys’ piety, gentleness and affability,
she introduced her into the intimacy of the family circlé, where
the sister gained the esteem and veneration of all. The hour of
separation drew near.

A few days before her departure, Sister Bourgeoys received
a letter from the Provincial of the Carmelites, renewing his
former offers, and giving her full liberty, to enter any Convent
of the Order. “ This kind religious ” she writes “ pressed me
strongly to accept.” Harassed by these repeated entreaties, she
consulted a religious Carmelite, but alas ! instead of restoring
hér peace of mind, he only increased her uneasiness, advised
her to remain in France, and follow her first inspiration. This
was not all. Mr. de Maisonneuve received at the same time,
anonymous letters, written, no doubt, to disquiet him with
regard to Sister Bourgeoys.

He was given to understand that this young person had a
marked vocation for the Carmelites, and that he could not take
her away from France, without crossing the designs of God ;
that it was his duty to exert all his influence and prevent her
departure. Mr. de Maisonneuve, was not a man easily to be
imposed upcn, too many precautions had been taken, too many
evident manifestations of God’s will had been given, however, he
determined to,show these letters to Sister Bourgeoys. All these
incidents combined, threw her into a strange state of interior
desolation. Fearing to mar the designs of Heaven upon her
. soul, should ‘she refuse to become a Carmelite, fearing to resist
~ His will should she remain in France.
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Ste knew not what to do. Bathed in tears, she again sought
relief in prayer. The first church she entered was that of the
Capuchin Friars, and there, the Blessed Sacrament was exposed .
to the veneration of the faithful. Casting herself at-the feet of
her Divine Lord, really present on the Altar, she protested
again and again that her sole desire was to know and to
accomplish the will of Heaven, even though it were to call
for the sacrifice of her very life. Prayer's mighty power, was
here triumphant, ‘hardly had she uttered these words, when
her heart was restored to its wonted peace and calm. God
had allowed this bitter trial to strengthen and to purify a
soul so generous and devoted. She arose and left the church,
firmer than ever in the conviction that her mission extended
as far as the wilds of Canada. “ In one moment,” she writes,
“ all my painful feelings subsided, and I became once more
“ calm and happy. A strong impression remained that I
“ should undertake this journey, and I left the church sweetly
« consoled at the thought that I was indeed accomplishing
“ God’s holy wilL” Seeking Mr. de Maisonneuve, she made
him acquainted with her determination to persevere, until her
latest breath, in the service of God at Ville-Marie. This done,
fmmediate preparations were made for leaving France. Itwas
with feelings of regret that Mr. Lecoq’s family saw the hour of
separation draw near. Sister Bourgeoys had endeared herself
to all its members, by her gay, happy disposition, her rare
virtues and precious qualities of mind and heart. ‘Mr. Lecoq
~in particular testified his -esteem -and high appreciation, by

those delicate attentions, which best prove the sentiments of
the heart. He procured her -all-the necessary conveniences
for a long sea voyage, bed and bedding, besides a supply of
_ fresh water, which is such a luxury at sea. ‘Finally, the zoth
of June, 1653, having bid an-affectionate farewell ‘to the
estimable  family whose hospitality -she had -enjoyed, -Sister
Bourgeoys renewed her sacrifice with Christian fortitude, and
" ascended the Saint-Nicholas, which-was to -bear her-across the
sea far from her childhood’s home, far -from the dear asso-
ciations of maturer years
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The last signal had been/given ; the last farewells had been
exchanged. The little vessel unmoored, left the busy port, and
glided out upon the broad bosom of the deep, as if conscious
of her errand of mercy and love. Eyes grown dim with

" weeping, gazed upon the receding shores of their native land,
and perchance when the last rays of the setting sun had ceased
to linger in the west, from these exiled hearts, the sad sweet
hymn of eve’ was borne the seas along : '

Oh! the deep soul it breathed !—the love, the woe,

The fervor, poured in that full gush of song,

As it went floating through the fiery glow

Of the rich sunset! bringing thoughts of home,

‘With all her vesper voices o’er the main.

‘Which seemed responsive in its murmuring flow,

“ Ave Sanctissima ”—how oft that lay—

Hath melted from my heart the martyr strength away!
The echoes came softly

Ave Sanctissima!
"Tis nightfall on the sea;
Ora pro nobis!
Our souls rise to Thee !
Watch us while shadows lie
O’er the dim ‘water spread,
Hear the hearts lonely sigh
Thine too, hath bled,
Ora pro nobis!
The wave must rock our sleep,
Ora Mater, ora!
Thou star of the deep.

(HEMANS.)
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of her sex on board the vees¥
vor to escape by jumping into the sea.—
attention to the sick and dying dnrmg
Ville-Marie at this time. — The vessel reaches the port of
Québec,—8ister Bourgeoys and Miss Maase ineet, (note) — The Co-
lonists leave Quebec for Ville Marie.

Whatever Sister Bourgeoys’ sad emotions, may have been, at
the thought of the perilous voyage and tncertain future, they
were considerably lessened by the agreéable surprise that

. awaited her on board the vessel. The idea of travelling alone
with soldiers and sailors was extremely repugnant, and perhaps
her greatest sacrifice ; therefore, we can easily imagine her joy
upon meeting with several persons of her own sex among the
passengers. . Notwithstanding this satisfac{x, the journey was
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productive of much merit. But for Sister Bourgeoys, whose
ﬁnagnammous) longings only tended to ressemble her Divine
Saviour, no humiliation was too great, no suffering too acute.
We have already remarked, that Mr. Lecoq, to whom the
vessel belonged, had procured Sister Bourgeoys a supply of
fresh water for the voyage, circumstances, however, prevented
her from profiting of this kind attention, for when the vessel
was some leagues distant from France, the attendants refused
to furnish ber with the daily supply, and she was thus com-
pelled to share the sailors beverage. One word from her would
have set all things right, but this word she would not say : and
from other lips than hers, came the account of so unkind an
act. After sailing some three hundred leagues, it was discovered
that the vessel leaked, and was in bad order to withstand a storm
at sea. In consequence it became necessary to return to land.
Sister Bourgeoys in speaking of this event says: “We were
« exposed to'a thousand dangers, as we neared the land, and
“ would inevitably have perished, had not kind Heaven ins-
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< pired the.inhabitants of the place to come to our assistance.
¢ T was somewhat alarmed, as we were over one hundred and
“ twenty passengers, besides a hundred and eight soldiers, ill
« prepared for death, and we had no priest with us. These
¢ soldiers were furious and M. de Maisonneuve was obhged to

" # confine them on an island, from which they tried to escapé _

“ by leaping into the sea. It took considerable time to prepare
“¢ another vessel, at last all was ready for the zoth of July, and

-¢ after hearing mass, with all possible devotion, we embarked

- trusting in Him, who rules the elements.”

_ The foundation of Ville Marie was God’s own work, it was
necessary then, that it should bear the impress of trial and
.adversity, while its first courageous settlers, were to be num-
bered, mid heroes and martyrs.

Faithful to the call of Heaven, they had forsaken the smiling
provinces of their native land, though they saw in the far off
vista, but toil, privation and uncertain fate. “ God Chastens
those He loves,” and in return for the voluntary oblation, he
:gave suffering and death. A violent malady broke out among
.the passengers, and eight of the men under M. de Maison-
neuve’s leadership, were consigned to a watery grave.

“ A sound went up, the waves dark sleep was broken,
Upon the sea was heard a midnight oar,

Of man's brief course, a troubled moment’s token,
Th’ eternal waters to their barriers bore.”

God willed that they should go thus far, no farther. Sister -

Bourgeoys’ compassionate heart was alive to these misfortunes.
(All that sympathy and charity could suggest was done, to
alléviate their sufferings and assuage their sorrows.) The better
to administer to their wants, she slept upon a pile of cordage,
.and there, forgetful of her own necessities, she nursed the sick,
consoled the distressed. She had persisted in her refusal to
attend M. de Maisonneuve’s table, and when he sent her food,
filtered water and wine, she received it gratefully and distri-

~ buted it among the patients. She herself shared the common

food of the eqmpage, drank the ropy, unsavory water from tbe
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common cask, out of a leather cup, and that but once a day -
a custom she ever afterwards preserved, through devotion to-
Our Lord’s most bitter potion of vinegar and gall, upon the
cross. She stood beside those dying men, day and night, like a
ministering Angel from some heavenly sphere, and it was-
happy for them, that Margaret Bourgeoys had been strong and
generous in the hour of trial and sacrifice, that she had
struggled against temptation when leaving her native land, else-
perhaps less comfort, less resignation, had attended their dying
pillow. These nights upon the deep, had their own mysterious.
eloquence, when no sound was heard save the groans of the-
dying, and the dashing of the waves as they sang their low
solemn requiem, to these first fruits of her glorious sacrifice. -
Her sojourn in the vessel, was the triumph of apostolic zeal

- and perfect charity, for when the sickness had subsided, and .

all was calm on deck, she assembled there, sailors and' soldiers,.

rendered them familiar with the word of God, explained “to-

them, the rudiments of their faith, and each evening, when
twilight cast its shades around exterior objects, the raised
heart and bended knee of thesefuncouth)disciples, evinced the-
action of grace within their souls. Ah! did not Angels look.
down lovingly from their azure homes, and spread their pro-
tecting wings around that solitary vessel, s it sped on its
lonely course across the deep, with its rich harvest of souls,.
gained to God? Margaret, this was thy first mission! Ah!
dear reader, is there not something beautiful, something touch-

. ing and consoling to piety and religion. in these circumstances

connected with Sister Bourgeoys’ first journey across the ocean ?
Do we ‘not witness in the conduct of this strong minded
woman, the precious results of generosity, sacrifice and large
heartedness with God? Undoubtedly, and the strayed sheep,
she had won back to the Good Shepherd’s loving bosom, was
for her a sufficient reward, for her untiring patience, her past
hours of rude trial. Ah! when struggling against temptation,.
when crushed, neath the weight of our crosses and afflictions,
let us remember, that upon our steadfastness and perseverance
in yielding to the solicitations of grace, may perhaps depend,
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~consolations and merits #in to those of Margaret Bourgeoys.

All was calm at sea, not so with the handful of brave men,
‘left by M. de Maisonneuve to defend the site of Ville Marie.
Deprived of all assistance, they were constantly exposed to the
fury of the Iroquois, fortunately they were encouraged at this
" ‘moment by the news brought to them by a Fench vessel,

“ that M. de Maisonneuve was S Tout#, with a recruit of over .
2 hundred men.” Reverend Mother Mary of the Incarnation,
religious Ursuline, writes from Quebec as follows : “ The con-

¢ tinual incursions of the Iroquois, have caused immense da-
“ mage in every quarter, and we have been in a state of per-
“ petual alarm and anxiety, lest circumstances should compel
“ us to abandon all, and return to France. We are consoled
“ by the thought, that what is in God’s keeping is secure, and
¢ for this reason, the little settlement at Ville, Marie is beyond
“ their power, the Indians, meeting with a vigorous resistance
“¢ from its herdic defenders, retreated with a heavy loss.... "
“ We are strengthened in the midst of our afflictions, by the
-¢ prospect of assistance, which M. de Maisonneuve is to bring
“¢ us from France.”

In order to hasten. if possible, the arrival of the recruit, the
~ inhabitants of Quebec, offered up public prayers, and the ex-
-position of the Blessed Sacrament, lasted for several days
Heaven listened to these supplications.

“ We reached Quebec,” writes Sister Bourgeoys, * the 2znd -
““ day of September, and our arrival caused universal joy.”

It is not for us to describe the emotions, which filled each
:stranger’s heart, when treading tor the first time the soil of Ca-
nada. It was to them the promised land, attained after many
.an inward struggle, many a sacrifice, many a bitter tear. How-
-ever varied the sentiments of each heart, their first demonstra-
‘tion was maxked, or. rather prompted by a common feeling,
gratitude to God, and wending their way towards the humble:
temple of the Most High, they united their voices in a solemn-
thanksgmng, which hill and dale re-echoed. ~ Sister Bourgeoys
in pomaymg the painful position ofthemhabxtantsonuebec

“ The settlement of Quebec, pr&sented a most dreary
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‘“ appearance at the time of our arrival. The Upper Town,
“ consisted of only five or six habitations ; the Lower Town,
“ two store-houses, one belonging to the Jesuit Fathers, the
¢ other to the Montreal Company. Everything looked so poor

-“ and forsaken, that our inmost pity was excited.” M. de

Lauzon, Governor General, did all in his power to retain the
recruit at Quebec and it required M. de Maisonneuve’s firm-
ness and energy, to surmount the obstacles he encountered on
this occasiqn., ‘ ’

At thé’gam}\ﬁme, the Ursulines endeavored to prevail upon
Sister Bourgfoys to share their home. She declined, for she
felt that hefgiion was not there, besides, her services were-

" still necessary to those of the travellers; who had ngt yet re-

covered their strength. It was on’ this occasion, that Sister
Bourgeoys became acquainted with Miss Manse, (1) who had

.

(1) ““Miss Jane Manse,” writes one of her biographers, Was.one of
the principal instruments chosen by God to contribute towards the
establishment of Ville-Marie, descended from an honorable family of
Nogent, in Champagne. An object of divine predilection from her
very infancy, and destined for the fulfilment of God’s designs upon
Ville-Marie, she felt a distaste for the world, even before she knew
ite joys. Upon attaining her seventh year. she was_inspired to con-
secrate herself to God a vow of perpetual virgmity. After her
father’s. death, she gave herself entirely up tothe practices of a
devout life, withont feeling any particular attraction towards the
_relg\ons state. God made known his will with to-her mission
in Canada in the following mapner: It was in the month of April,
1640, that Miss Manse heard her future home mentioned for the first
time. During a visit, which she made about this period, to the ei
of Langres, she met with an ecclesiastic who spoke to her of the z
and dovotedness; evinced by two noble ladies .of France in_the wel--
fare of this far off mission. One of them was Madam de la Peltrie, a.
youn%widqw. who had taken the heroic resolution to accompany
rsulines to Qngbec, for the purpose of establishing a house of
their order there; the other, Madam la Dnchesse & Aiguillon, to -
whose liberalities the Hospitallers of Dieppe owed -their foundation.
The words of the pious priest were the means by which God made -
known her vocation. She felt at once an irresistible inclination to
take part in the good work. Surprised at herself, Miss Manse did all
if her power to banish the thought from her nngﬁ—qhereﬂecbed
that a constitution, as weak and delicate as hers, could never become
acclimated to a country as cold and severe as Candda. In a state of
strange agitation, she wunt “and ned her whole heart to her
)i who tried to persuade her that there was no obligation for
her to follow this inspiration. His words were vain. ' Her native cify"
became for her a sort of , from which-she wonld fain escape
j , to which the voice of God seemed to call her.-Some-
weeks later, she went to Paris, and consulted Father Lallemant, a.
Jesuit of that city. As she did not declare her resbmotive forleaving
e, her friends concluded that she was nnder the inflaence of some:
strong temptation, and that her only pretence was to seek admiration




— 39 —

arrived in Canada. some time before, to'lay the foundations of

the Hotel {Dieu hospital, under the auspices of Adadmm the
Duchess de%ullion. 2

These two holy -women were destined by Divine Providence
to contribute towards the sanctification of the colony each in
her way ; and nothing could be more conducive to its growing
prosperity than the mild influence which they exercised
throughout the settlement. If woman,” says a distinguished
&ench writer, “is excluded from the brilliant functions of
“ public life, she is called upon nevertheless, to exercise a' -
“(sacerdotal] ministry in the bosom of Christianity.”

. And Ozanam, in his remarkable work, adds: ¢ It would

“ seem as if nothing, great or glorious, could be achieved in‘
“ the Church without the concurrence of woman. Conspicuous
* even, in the first ages of Christianity, we see her in the bloody

- ¢ arepa, where the victors crown awaited the martyr, and

in that city. Her personal beauty was remarkable. The visit to Paris
Jasted some months, and during this time, she met with a distin-
guished Jesnit, Pére de Saint-Jure, to whom she communicated her
strangely tenacious inclination. He listened for some time, then
replied : “That he had never witnessed a clearer manifestation of
the Divine Will.” This decision filled her with joy, and she hastened
home to justify and explain her inexplicable conduct. Her resolution
waa soon known beyond the borders of her native city. Everyone
wished to see and hear her. The Queen herself and many noble ladies
took pleasure in entertaining her. Madam de Bullion, a rich widow
who was desirous of contributing towards the good work in C
asked Miss Manse one day how she would like to go and take charge
of an Hospital there. Miss Manse replied that for such an nndert.akm%
she feared but little reliance could be placed upon her, because o
her delicate constitution, still, she had abandoned herself to God, and -
d above all things to render her actions conformable to His
holy will. Soon after, hearing that vessels were on the point of
leavx‘xl:ﬁik‘mnce for Canada, she gnve a satisfactory answer to Madam
de Bullion, and received from her all n v information regard-
the work she was now to undertake. nidmﬁ a h};s‘tly « .
) e,

g

bye” to her friends and relatives, she started for * I relle,” from .
which port the veasels were to sail. In this city, she was introduced
t0 several members of the Montreal Company, and in particulsr to
Mr. de la Dauversidre, who preévailed apon her to join the association.
She left , the ])ieasing of God accompanied her.—the founda-
tions of the Hitel-Dien Hospital were laid,—and though Miss Manse -
never assumed the religious garb, she administered with wonderful.
prudence and wisdom the Rgrly revenues, which she received from
the Dachess of Bullion. .Two or three later, she returned to-
France, in order to procure the Sisters of the Hotel-Dien de la Fldche
for the Hospital of Ville-Marie, She continued, however, sfier their-
arrival to the intentions of the Duchess de Bullion, up to the
time of her death, which took place in June, 1673. She had consecrated
ghlﬁy—three years of her existence to the welfare of Canada, and died.: |
in odor of sanctity, at the age of sixty-seven. :
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¢ again disputing the possession of the forest to the anchorites

“of old. If Constantine raised his Labarum upon the towers

“ of the Capitol, Saint-Helena raised the cross upon the walls

¢ of Jerusalem. Clovis, invoked the God of Clotilda, while

“ Monica’s tears, redeemed the errors of Augustin.i Saint-

¢ Benedict and Saint-Basil, the first legislators of the Cenobi-

< tical life, received counsel and advice from their holy sisters,

¢« Scholastica and Macrina. Later, the Countess Matilda,.
¢ upheld with her chaste hands, the tottering throne of Gregory
“ the VII. Joan of Arc saved France; Isabella of Castille

« presided over the discovery of a New World, while at a more

“ recent period, we behold the seraphic Theresa, mingling

“ with Bishops, Doctors and holy founders, in order to effect’
¢ the interior reformation of society.” If then it be true, that’
piety maintains her empire and propagates her mysterious

iufluence throughout the world by means of woman, if she is-
the instrument chosen by God, to make easy the road to

Christian civilization, why should we hesitate to add to the

list of saintly heroines, the names of Margaret Bourgeoys

and Jane Manse. The annals of Ville-Marie teem with instances

of the most noble and heroic fortitude, but pre-eminent stands

the name of its Benefactress who watched. over . its cradle and

grew with its growth,

Mr. de Maisonneuve related in detail all that he knew con- .
cerning Sister Bourgeoys’ marvellous vocation, and spoke -of
the hopes he entertained for the future because of her virtue. .
From this moment Miss Manse looked upon Sister Bourgeoys
as a-companion and a friend, sent by kind Heaven to lighten-
and share her labors.

- Their acquaintance soon ripened into the strongest fnend-
ship and lasted during their entire lives.  Miss Manse re-
" “turmed to Ville-Marie, to circulate the good news ~of our
“ arrival, ” writes Sister Bourgeoys, “ while I remained in
“ Quebec, awaiting - circumstances favorable to our’departme
“The men who composed our recruit, were as mild as lambs,

« gentle and submissive as so many religious, and I could not
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<« byt feel grateful to God, because of the marvellous change "
< which divine grace had operated within their hearts. ” ,

Mr. de Maisonneuve had been an eye witness to the happy
results of Sister Bourgeoys’ counsels and examples upon these
early defenders of Ville-Marie ; his esteem and veneration
deepened, as he thought that on account of her influential
teachings, more reliance coud be placed upon the exertions of
the colonists, and more sanguine expectations entertained for
their future. And true it is, we do not find in the records of
the times, that even one of their number, ever swerved from
the paths of honor and virtue. All lived.as christians,-all died -
as heroes and martyrs. Sister Bourgeoys’ sojourn in Quebec
was prolonged far more than either desired or expected, on
account of the formal refusal given, to furnish them with the
vessels necessary for the transportation of their men and pro-
visions. :

The Governor General, Mr. & Lauzon, hoped by this means
to retain them in Quebec. We read, “ that Mr. de Maison-
« neuve would never consent to this, declaring that his recruit
< had cost the Montreal Company too dearly to admit of even
< one man remaining.” Finally, after some difficulty, the obs-
tacles ‘were overcome, the necessary embarcations procured;
and .the little fleet under the protection of Heaven, steered
their course towards Ville-Marie. Mr. de Maisonneuve remained
the last of all, so as to be certain that not one man should be
left behind. . _ -

. A few days later, Quebec and its contradictions were out of
~sight, if not out of mind,- .
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| CHAPTER FIFT

Ville Marie in the distance, Sister Bourgeoys reaches her destination-
—Her emotions as she stepped on shore.—Joy of the colonists, upon
the arrival of M. de Maisonneuve and his men.—QOur Lady’s Guard
of honor.—Sister Bourgeoys’ occupations at Ville Marie.—Singu-
lar piety of M. de Maisonneuve.—The Cross of Mount Royal.—

Influence exercised by Sister Bourgeoys upon the colomsts.——Her
charity, towards all in need

It was the month of November.—The joyous. {e§ﬁvity of
¢ All Saints ”, with its golden visions of immortality had passed,
and in quick succession had vanished too, the commemoration
of the beloved departed ; that day so sad and yet so dear,
when come back to us, the sweet gentle faces of those, whom
we have laid in the silent tomb. Kind remembrance, each
year thou recallest, sweet memories of the good and beautiful.
Thy presence harmonizes well, with Autumnalia.

“ When, the tints of summer, are fading fast,
And the leaves are falling, with every blast.”

It was about this time, that M. de Maisonneuve’s fleet, glided
slowly along the shores of the Saint Lawrence, while all eyes,
admired the beautiful landscape, spread out before them.
Immense woodlands with their variegated hues, of green,
brown, red and yellow—here and there,-near the banks of the -
river arose a wigwam, before which, the red man’s child gam-
boled in joyous glee, and the young indian girl, strolled list-
lessly upon the massy banks of the river. In the distance, stood
the picturesque site of Ville Marie, shadowed by its rich au-
tumnal foliage, its magnificent mountain, its forest of towering

_pine, oak, poplar and maple, whose varying outlines were
given back, in the crystal waters below.

Their vessels neared the shore, as the sun was going down,
and his farewell rays, were flushing with gold color. and crim-
son, the fleecy clouds that lay between the mountains. Nature’s
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beauty was enhanced by the charms of a bright indian sumner,
as if to compensate our weary travellers, and give them in fairy
visions, a last glimpse of the beautiful land, they had so gener-
ously forsaken. When the signal for landing was given, accla-
mations of joy, were heard on all sides, while Mount Royal,
re-echoed the gladsome strains of ©welcome’ and thanks-
giving. It is not for us to describe Sister Bourgeoys’ emotions,
as she stepped on shore, though we feel that she shed tears of
joy, and no doubt they fell with love and gratitude, upon the
soil which was to be for half a century, the glorious theatre of’
her works of zeal, and the everlasting monument of her first
heroic sacrifices. It is said that when Columbus, first gazed
upon the fairy land of wealth and beauty he had discovered, a
smile of triumph lit up his features, as conscious of being the -
discoverer of another world, he felt that his name would live
for ever. Not unlike this illustrious man, Sister Bourgeoys,
may have cast a triumphant glance upon the vast forests spread
out before her, while her heart exulted with the deepest senti-
ments of joy, as she lifted the veil of the future, and in fancy
gazed upon the golden harvests, which time would gather, into
the Eternal Father’s granary ; then, she remembered that she
had been chosen to lead these numberless hearts to the love
and knowledge of the Christian’s God.

During M. de Maisonneuve’s absence, the few faithful co-
. lonists who remained behind, had been compelled more than
once, to seek refuge within the fort, on account of the Iroquois.
Constantly harassed by these savages, they were frequently
called upon, to mourn the loss of some of their number. M. de
Maisonneuve’s arrival with more than a hundred robust coura-
geous men, so strengthened and consoled their desponding
hearts, that they left the fort, and returned to their habitations,
abandoned some three years before. The spirit of concord
and union that united these valiant soldiers of the faith, their
disinterestedness, their devotion to the common good, ther in-
trepidity in time of war, struck the Iroquois with amazement,
and even inspired them with such terror, that the colonists,
were never afterwards compelled to leave the settlement. Somg
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days after their arrival, the colonists set to work bravely, some
felling trees, some clearing the ground, while others with build-
ing materiais, hastened to lay the foundations of their future
dwellings, so as to leave as soon as possible, the fort, where
they were obliged to sojourn.

Impressed with a lively faith and a strong sense of religion,
individuality was laid aside, common wants became the first
Recessities, and when their hospital had been enlarged, when
a strong fortress had assumed its protecting position near by,
and a few reparations made to the modest chapel, then they
commenced to feel at home. “ My delight,” He has said, “isto
< dwell with the children of men,” and again, His adorable lips
had uttered the consoling promise : “Behold, I am with you
“ all days, even to the consummation of the world” How
could they remain faint hearted with this life giving assurance,
ever present to their memory, and where else could they seek
consolation, take rest and shelter, but at His feet, within His
Temple ? nothing could be consoling or more touching than
the spirit of disinterestedness, which characterized the settlers
at this time. Through the pious exertions of Mr. de Maison-
neuve, a company of soldiers called Our Ladys Guard of
Honor was formed. The principal obligation of its members
was to watch over the site of Ville-Marie and protect their
‘brother colonists, even at the risks of their own lives. Sister
Bourgeoys tells us: “That this company counted sixty-three
“ members, and nothing could be more edifying than their
“ ordinary line of conduct. Each day of the week, some of
“ their number received Holy Communion, and the hour of
“¢ guard commenced and closed with certain prayers. Q\’These .
“ pious exercises led them to perform all their actions in a
“¢ spirit of faith and religion. Still more, when the warwhoop
“ of the sanguinary Iroquois startled them during the hour of

“ guard, they answered valiantly with their own battle cry of
“¢ ¢ Ave Purissima.’”

As regards Sister Bourgeoys, she had few or no occasions
for exercising her zeal towards youth, as it was impossible to
bring up any children for the first eight years. One only,

.
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Jane Loysel, survived and was intrusted to the Sisters care,
who took charge of her, from the age of four years up to the
time of her marriage.

Other duties, however, devolved upon this heroic woman,
and during the early days of Ville-Marie, she was the visible
Providence, the guardian spirit of the colony. Among those
won to the practice of perfect virtue by her examples and pious
insinuations, we take a peculiar pleasure in citing M. gde
Maisonneuve, the first Governor of Ville-Marie. This gentle-
man, distinguished for his solid piety, was penetrated with a
deep and sincere esteem for Sister Bourgeoys ; he looked upon
her, as a person destined by Heaven, to aid him in the accom-
plishment of the highest maxims of perfection. With the help
of her kindly teachings, he was enabled to sustain nobly and

constantly the high reputation of sanctity and loyalty, he so
" justly deserved. His conduct, so frank and desinterésted, was
at enmity with the slightest desire of self-interest, and he left
to the successive Governors of Ville-Marie many noble examples
of a perfect disengagement of those means, that might lead to
his own personal advantage.

Though Governor of Ville-Marie, he practised evangehcal
poverty, the most generous and the most absolute ; and con-
sidered his own necessities imaginary when the privation
afforded relief to others. Aiming still higher, and through a
desire to set no bounds to his perféction, he resolved to con-
secrate himself to God by a vow of perpetual virginity. Heaven
blessed his praise worthy determination, and the holy action
accomplised, it seemed as if his influence upon the colonists
had increased a thousand fold. Each one could testify how
nobly and how assiduously, he labored to promote the welfare
of the colony.: But let us return, dear reader, to the month
of December, 1642, the epoch of M. e Maisonneuve’s first
visit to Ville-Marie. Through the active endeavors of the few
brave men who accompanied him, -on this occasion, a small
fort had been constructed on the shores of the Saint-Lawrence,
to serve as a place of refuge, in case of an attack from the In-
dians. On Christmas eve of this same year, the river, which
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had been swollen by incessant rains and snow, began to rise,
and overflowing, soon covered its banks and the fields near by.
‘The settlers gathered together in little groups, and gazed with
anxious eyes upon the raging element, which threatened to
destroy their provisions, their hopes, their lives. At this critical
moment, M. dé Maisonneuve, surrounded hy his men, knelt
and in the name of all, he made a promise to Heaven, that if
the danger ceased, he would erect a massive cross upon the
very summit of the mountain, as a monument of their lasting

A breathless silence ensued as if awaiting an answer from
above. The waves still continued their gigantic strides and soon
gained the fort, last hope of these stricken men; the threshold
of the entrance was flooded, but ere the cry of anguish had
escaped their lips, the All-Powerful stretched forth His hand,
and the waters subsided. Be Maisonneuve knew then, that
his prayer had been heard. All hearts were penetrated with
the liveliest gratitude, and the festival of the Epiphany, wit-
nessed the accomplishment of his promise. A huge tree, of
the choicest wood of the forest, was cut down, and its form
moulded into an immense cross, then borne by Mr.-de Maison-
neuve himself, through ice and snow, and trackless paths, even
to Mont-Royal’s height ; there an altar was raised, the Holy
Sacrifice offered, the cross blessed and erected. From that
day, the spot became the favorite resort of pious pilgrims.
Hereafter, we shall see the Iroquois and the Huron laying
aside the tomahawk and the scalping knife at its feet, for-
getting there, hereditary hatreds, living together in peace and
harmony, uniting their voices in prayer before the common altar
of their God. , '

During the long tedious hours of their sea voyage, Mr. de
Maisonneuve had related this incident to Sister Bourgeoys and
promised at the same time, to lead her to the spot.

He kept his word, and soon after their arrival in Canada,
she was conducted to the mountain, by an escort of thirty men.
It was a toilsome journey, for one unaccustomed to the rigors
of a Canadian winter, but the fatigue was soon forgotten, when
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upon attaining the summit of Mount Royal, they beheld here
and there, shattered fragments of the cross destroyed, by the
Iroquois, during Mr. d¢ Maisonneuve’s absence.

Sister Bourgeoys was sadly disappointed—Still she did not
give way to sterile regrets, but with that energy that charac-
terized her, she determmed that the cross should stand erect
-once more, there, where it had first been planted, by the colo-
nists firm and lively faith. Having obtained all the assistance
necessary, from M.de Maisonneuve, she returned to the top
of the mountain, despite fear and fatigue, and superintended
the undertaking, for the space of three days. At the expiration
-of this time, the sign of man’s redemption assumed the cheer-
ing and consoling aspect, which speaks to the christian’s heart,
of those precious and divine attributes, mercy and love. The
eagerness with which the settlers complied with Sister Bour-
geoys’ request on this occasion, proves the high estimation in
‘which she was held by all. Her virtues, her motherly solici-
tude, her devotedness to the public and private interests of
Ville Marie, had gained so complete an ascendency over the
‘hearts of all, that it would have been impossible to meet with
even one, whose views were opposed to hers. She was the
guide, the common(&hﬁ@L Ever at her post, when zeal
and duty demanded, Sister Bourgeoys. could say in the words
of the holy man Job, “ The ear that heard me, blessed me ;
“ and the eye that saw me, gave witness unto me, because I
« delivered the poor, who cried out, and the fatherless, who
< had no helper. The blessing of him that was ready to perish,
“ come upon me, and I comforted the heart of the widow.”

If you remember dear reader, at the time of Sister Bour-
geoys’ departure from France, her attentive friend, Mr. Lecoq, -
has kindly provided her with many little comforts for her
journey. Besides a supply of wholesome food and fresh water,
he gave her a bed with the usual appendages. These moderate
treasures, were an annoyance to Sister Bourgeoys’ spirit of mor-
tification, and consequently, they were soon disposed of, in
favor of the needy.
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Some time after her arrival in Canada, and long before her
y . ,. \constitution was inured to its inclement temperature, a desire
to suffer despoiled her of what we would call an essential com-
+fort ;. awd one rough wintry day, a poor soldier shivering with
the cold, came and implored her assistance. Though accus-
tomed to fatigue and hardship, the poor man was unable to-
-sleep upon the cold boards, while the delicate woman took.
there on her sweetest slumbers.

Consequently, the fine mattress, which had been stored -
away as a useless article, was withdrawn from its hiding place,
and bestowed upon the sufferer. Some time after, another sol-
dier, hoping to meet with the same good fortune, made known
his wants, and received, the straw bed. The blankets were-
given to two others, but as no one asked for the pillows, they
remained behind, though most probably, they were made use
of at a later period, to relieve the wants of some poor unfortu-
nate. Sister Bourgeoys thus deprived voluntarily for the love of
God, of every exterior comfort, tasted nevertheless, a perfect
repose upon the cold floor, because her heart burned with di~
vine charity, and because, as the author of the Imitation of
Christ tells us.  The love of Jesus is noble ; it inspires great

- actions, and excites us to desire perfection in all things.” Still
more, she proved that she was ever happy to contribute to the
comfort of others. Forgetfulness of self, was conspicuous in her
every action, and we shall see evidences of this, as we peruse the
events, connected with her long and edifying life. Oh ! what
a mighty power, there is in kindness ! An eminent American
writer, tells us. “ That its laws are stronger than chains or fet-
‘“ters. Itis the best of friendly graces, the keenest revenge.
‘ Kindness to one’s enemy, is the heaping of coals upon his

‘ head, none are so strong, as to withstand it.” And how easy
to be kind !

~

“ The simplest and the poorest May
This simple pittance give,

And bid delight, to withered hearts,
Return again and live.”
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th e IAPTER SIXPHL . Mor A ool
S- Four years in {—Happy results of the influence, which Sister
to Bourgeoys exerci upon the children of the forest.—Mr. de Mai-

k sonneuve returns to France.—The Seminary of Saint-Sulpice.—No-
O vember 25th 1657.—The Iroquois child.—Sister Bourgeoys returns
to France with Miss Manse.—The latter visits the tomb of Mr. Olier,

ed founder of the Society of Saint-Sulpice and is miraculously cured.
e } —Sister Bourgeoys once again in Troyes.—A second *“ Good bye ” to
’ France.
ol- :
- Four long years and more had elapsed, since Sister Bour-
Lre- geoys’ arrival in Canada ; four long years of patient toil, of
hey heroic’ abnegation, of untiring zeal. The infant-colony had
o increased in strength, and the settlers rustic home began to
- wear a look of ease and comfort. The wigwams of the different
of ' tribes were scattered here and there, and though vengeance
ect had been vowed upon the white man’s head ; still, they
di- approached at times and gazed with anxious curiosity, upon
b of the implements of agriculture and industry, which were to
eat desecrate the wild beauty of their home. Others too, of a
il . softer nature came betimes and following their gentle help-
the mates, they lingered around the strangers path, listened to his
her friendly words, returned his kindly smile, entered the humble
the chapel, and finally subjugated by the irresistible influence that
hat ever pervades its precincts, they knelt ‘too, and prayed to that
can God, “so ancient and yet so new.” Here was an ample
fet- field for Sister Bourgeoys’ zealous inclinations, and for the
nge. space of four years, she labored unceasingly. In her daily
his. rounds from cabin to wigwams she nursed the sick, consoled
easy the sorrowful and instructed the ignorant. With unshrinking

faith, she made her way through uncultivated lands and path-
less woods, seeking out the poor neglected children of a savage
race, imparting to them a knowlege of God’s holy religion.
a==_Ah! was it not a lovely sight to behold this frail, but
heroic woman, seated at twilight hour, neath the shade of forest
" trees? There, surrounded by the family of the red man, she
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related the history of a Saviour’s love ? Holding up a crucifix
before their astonished gaze, she explained the mystery of man’s
redemption, then pointing to the azure skies above, she des-
cribed to them the delights of that eternal home, and their
savage hearts softened at the touching:recital. With the firm
step of woman, she entered the wretched hovel despige the
Tepugnances of nature, there, kneeling upon the ground beside
some aged chieftain, she smoothed his lonely pillow, by instill-
ing into his mind the principles of our holy faith. With
redoubled care and zeal, she trained the Iroquois maiden
while her persevering love won her over to the teachings of the
Gospel, and, as the desert flower improves in beauty and sheds
its fragrance all around, when refreshed by the dews of
Heaven, so this wild uncultivated heart, increased daily in soft-
ness and virtue, without losing its original simplicity of the
woods. This was her pleasure, to cultivate young minds and
imbue them with the love of virtue and religion, with senti-
ments of filial devotion towards that August Mother of God, to
whom she was herself so peculiarly devoted.

One of her biographers in speaking of this period of her life
says : “ Sister Bourgeoys was the worthy coadjutrix of M. de-
Maisonneuve, and while he was forming a material city for
Mary, she was establishing the spiritual reign of that Blessed
Mother in the hearts of youth.” And thus the colony pros-
pered, zealous hearts were promoting God’s glory by the sanc-
tification of its children, an hospital existed for the relief of the
sick and the distressed. One thing alone was wanting, the
number of God’s ministers was inadequate to the wants of the
faithful. “ A seminary must be established ” says a distinguish-
-ed author, “and the same devotion, which builds Saint Sulpice
“ for Mary in Paris, builds the new Saint Sulpice, three thou-
““ sand miles away in the colony that bears her name. We
“¢ read, that when the establishment of Ville Marie was first
¢ projected, the members of the Montreal Company, desired
“ to placeit at once, under the direction of the Seminary which
% M. Olier was then founding, in Paris; but the continued
¢ warfare with the Iroquois which had brought the colony,
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“ more than once, to the brink of destruction, had prevented
““¢their plans from being carried out.” Those upon whom the
‘prosperity of the colony reposed, were deeply interested and
felt more than once the sad consequences of this delay, hence
it was decided in 1653, that M. e Maisonneuve should return
to France, and negotiate this affair with the gentlemen who
composed the Montreal Company, and in particular with M.
Olier, so much the more as the latter’s delicate health was a
source of constant anxiety to his friends.

M. de Maisonneuve’s journey had the desired success, not
only as regarded the Seminary, but at the same time, as con-
cerned the Hospitallers of Ville Marie ; he solicited strongly
in favor of the latter, and prepared the way for four Sisters of
Saint Joseph, formed at “ La Fléche ” by the pious desim.
Dauversiere. A contract was written and signed, which gave
these religious liberty to take charge of the Hotel-Dieu Hos-
pital at Ville Marie, as soon as appartments could be prepared
to receive them. The Mother House of Saint Sulpice in Paris,
furnished priests for the new Seminary of Ville Marie. (1) We

_(1) Mother Juchereau, in her * History of the Hoétel-Diete  Québec,”
gives us the following detalls concerning Mr. Souart, one of its found-

P ers ‘“His youth was spent in the whirl of a gay parisian life. Pleasure
- and wealth were the two aims of his existence. He had chosen his state

of life—as men of the fashionable world do—without reflection. Assist-
ing at high mass in the church of Saint-Sulpice, some daysprevious to
his marriage, an accident occurred which was to make known to him
the will of God. It was the festival of Qur Lady 8 glonous Assump-
tion, and the clergyman who was to eulo, gme e Blessed Virgin's
coronation as Queen of Heaven, fell suddenly 111 at the hour of
sermon. Grieved that so large an audience should be deprived of an
instruction upon such a day, 3 sexton was sent around the church to
see if among the Priests and Re ious resent, one could be found to
sup ly the vacant place. He ad himself to one well known
aris, and begged that he would ascend.the. pntég and. g
accordngato his inspirations. The gentleman accep amd a:
few words on the feast of the day, he was mspued to upon the
necessity of examining one’s yocation. e a deep im-
pression upon Mr. Souart, and he tho?ﬂgxmmthm himself that he Was
-on the point of a rash undertakin mely agitated, he resolved
to consult God in pra er, a.nd or_this purpose entered retreat at
Saint-Sulpice. Here, the will of God was clearly manifested, and in -
consequence his marriage engsnegement broken, and the ecclesiastical
state embraced in tlns sam minary of Saint-Sulpice. Sent some
he rendered immense service to the co-

time afterwards to

lony of Vi]le-l{a.no. not by his works of zeal, but also because
of his know! me(i cal act, which rendered him invaluable
to the settlement, there was no other physician for the sick and
“infirm until some years later. In his old age, he returned to France,
and there m bhimself to receive that eternal rewa.rd. which is
prommed
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shall see its members even down to our own day, educating
‘and training, not only the youth of Ville Marie, but also num-
bers from all parts of the western hemisphere.

It would be no easy task, to describe the joy evinced by the
colonists, upon the arrival of these distinguished ecclesiastics.
Miss Manse, who had so long anticipated their coming,
hastened to prepare an apartment for them in her hospital,
and this single room answered the purposes of parlour, sleep-
ing room, refectory and kitchen, until such time as the com-
pletion of the new Seminary gave them a home. Heavenly
favors seemed to succeed each other. The settlers became
more and more attached to a spot, which had been the theatre
of so many heroic sacrifices, and when it was announced to
them, that nuns were - coming from France to take cha.rge of
their hospital, their joy was great.

At this same period so fruitful in good works, dates the
opening of Sister Bourgeoys’ school, the first, ever taught in
the district of Montreal. Here, Huron, Iroquois and French
canadian met together, and together lisped the names of Jesus,
of Mary, of faith, hope and love.

* Two centuries and more have flown since that thrice happy day, -
And still around us, virtue sheds her mild benignant ray.

The stream of science, for us still flows, profusely as before ;

Its waters come from that well-spring, our Mothers loved of yore.”

But let us turn back, and gaze upon the first humble struc-
ture, sanctified by the zealous teachings of Margaret Bourgeoys.
Yes, dear reader, more than two hundred years ago, there stood
on the sloping banks of the Saint Lawrence, a rough-stone
‘stable some thirty six feet long.

This lowly building, the only one at M. de Maisonneuve’s

- disposition, was given to Sister Bourgeoys, with a certain ex-
tent of land, and here she continued her apostolic labors, so-
-generously commenced in the forests and.on the mountain
sides of Ville Marie. Here too, at a later period, she was to
found her Congregation, destined the first, to spread through-
out the colony, the spirit and the virtues of the Mother of God.




— 53 —

“ This stable ” Sister Bourgeoys tells us, * was about thirty
< six feet long, and had served so far, as a place of refuge for
“ animals of every kind ; however, we managed to build a

. * chimney, and cleaned out the lower part destined for our
¢ school-room. Above this, was a sort of pigeon house, wluch
“ we converted into a dormitory and sitting-room, but it was
“ extremely inconvenient as the only means of access, was by
¢ an outside ladder. We took possession of this habltatlon,
¢ the 25th of November 16 57.” A young girl, by name Eliza-
beth Picard, became Sister Bourgeoys’ associate and remamed
with her up to the time of her marriage.

Sister Bourgeoys adds : ““ Here I assembled all the children
-« of the colony, who were capable of being taught” Yes!
‘many and precious were the deeds of virtue accomplished,
‘within that first humble dwelling where the Congregation of
Notre Dame, was to receive its birth, and commence its granid
work of regeneration. How méany thrilling memories cluster

around that spot, cradle of Ville Marie’s first religious com-

-munity. The lowly roof, is to us dearer, grander far, than mar-

‘ble piles or noble gothic structure, for it was there she lived, it
was there she toiled, there, she taught her school and kept

under her immediate protection, the young emigrant girls, who
came to seek a home in the colony. There too, for the greater
advantage of a certain number of young persons, who were no.
longer of an age to attend school, she opened an external Con-

‘gregation, similar to the one she had herself attended in the

<ity of Troyes. These assemblies commenced on the 2nd of

July, festival of Our Lady’s Visitation, 1658, and already the

name of * The Congregation ” was givern to her institution.

“ This same year ”, sister Bourgeoys tells us : “ Our modest
‘ habitation received an other inmate. There was an Iroquois
“ woman who lived nearby, she had a little girl some nine
“ months old, which was sadly neglected. My companion’s

“‘ heart was touched at the sight of this poor little creature and
“ she prevailed upon me to ask for the child, I did so, but
¢ almost certain of meeting with a refusal, it was as I expect-
“ed. Some time after, however, on her return from the chase
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“ with other women of her nation, she was prevailed upon to
“ give up the child that it might be cared for. Mr. Souartat
“ this time Curate of Ville Marie, offered her a necklace and
« other little trinkels much valued by the Indians, and for this:
¢ paltry sum she ceded her child to others, whose hearts were:
. “ warm with true christian charity. In this way we gained a.
“ soul to God. She was baptized on the 4th' of August 1668,
‘feast of Our Lady of the Snows, and received in conse-
“ quence, the name of her heavenly Protectress. Father Le-
“ moine, assures us that this child was the first of the Iroquois-
“ tribe, that received the Sacrament of Baptism. Some time-
“ after this event, I went to France, and during my absence:
¢ the child was confided to the care of a woman named La-
“ croix. In the interval the father came to Ville Marie in hopes
“ of finding her, but unable to discover where she was, he re-
“ turned to the forest without her. This little girl died at the
“ age of six years in our house. Two others were successively
“ baptized, bore the same name as the first, and died at the
‘“ same early age.”

As we have already remarked Sister Bourgeoys’ zeal, was.
not confined exclusively to the younger portion of the colony,
every one of its members, shared her solicitude ; and, as = .
tender mother would scatter blessings around the future path-'
way of her child, with the same anxious tenderness did she
labor for the future welfare of the settlers. Devotion to the-
Queen of Heaven, must be the guiding star, the life of every’
- heart, The love of Mary was her own dream of happiness and
yielding to a strong interior impulse, she resolved to erect at -
some distance from the settlement, a [little chapel in honor
of the Mother of God, which would be not only a monument
of filial love, but at the same time a rampart”and a strong--
hold to defend the site of Ville Marie. Still more, it would be
a place of pilgrimage, a sanctuary, before whose shrine, the des-
ponding and the erring, the pure and the holy, might together
kneel, and together, make known their common wants. And
as Sister Bourgeoys opened the first school and established the
first religious community of Ville Marie, so, the first church’
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erected in honor of the Mother of God, was due to
her zealous efforts. We read, ¢ that when the Montreal
¢« Company was first formed, the associates resolved that the-.
“ first chapel built upon the island of Montreal, should be de-
« dicated to the Blessed Virgin, and even before the establish-
‘“ ment of the colony, M. Olier was frequently heard to say :
“ Oftentimes it occurs to me that God in his infinite mercy,
“ will one day send me to Ville Marie-in Canada, where a-

~ “ church will be built in honor of his holy Mother and there I .

¢ will become Our Lady’s Chaplain.”

This desire could not be realized at that time-on account of -
the indian hostilities, and for many years a small wooden chapel
was the only temple raised in honor of the Most High. Sister
Bourgeoys had evidently received a special calling to spread .
this pure devotion throughout the land, and it would seem
that God desired the realization of this pious design, for she
was mspn'ed to lay the foundations of the edifice, even before
the arrival of the Sulpicians in Montreal.\ Having obtained
from the Jesuit Fathers, who exercised at ‘that time the holy
ministry in the colony,<all the special permissions, she set to -
work in the spring of 1657. Her pious desire found an echo
in every heart, all were zealous to share in the good work.
Some brought wood, others brought stone, while a still larger
number came, with willing hearts, strong arms and mechanical
skill. The foundations were dug, the first stone laid and
blessed, and the little chapel dedicated to “ Our Lady of Good
Help,” or “Bonsecours,” as it is better known. This was
sufficient for the moment. Circumstances demanded a short-
delay, and Sister Bourgeoys was happy- at the thought of
resuming her labor during the autumn of this same year. About
this time, Mr. de Maisonneuve returned from France, accom-

- panied by the gentlemen who were to lay the foundations of

> Seminary of Saint-Sulpice. Desirous of contributing to the -
good work undertaken by Sister Bourgeoys, Mr. de Maison-
neuve had trees felled in the forest, and the humble Governor:
helped his men to draw them outside the woods, and to prepare
themin readiness for the autumn. - Sister Bourgeoys had been
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fully authorized to commence this good work, still, it would seem
that notwithstanding all these energetic preparations, the time
fixed by Divine Goodness had not yet arrived, for unforeseen
carcumstances prevented the accomphshment of her pious
design at this moment. We shall see her later, however,
happily realizing this, the dearest wish of her heart.

Some months previous to this event, Miss Manse had met
with a sad accident: her arm, which had been broken by a fall
on the ice, had become perfectly useless and hopelessly
paralysed from want of proper care and attention. She suffered
acutely, and her triends advised her to go to France for relief,

. and at the same time, hasten the departure of the “ Hospital-

" lers of La Fleche” for the new Hospital of Ville-Marie. The
- journey was absoiutely necessary and a companion indis-
pensdble. Sister Bourgeoys, who had viewed the increasing
population with anxious eyes, felt that alone she was unable to
supply its wants, and despairing to receive any assistance at
that time from the young persons who resided in the colony,
she decided upon returning to France, to seek out among her
former associates, generous self-sacrificing hearts, capable of
continuing the good work she had commenced. Her zealous
desires were approved, and preparations were made at once
for their departure.

Ever since her arrival in Canada, Slster Bourgeoys ha.d
taken charge of the vestry and the altar linen, and this res-
ponsability she never consented to share with any one ; conse-
quently, before leaving, she begged permission to continue her
charge, upon her return from France. Mr. Galinier, curate of
the parish, consented, provided her absence would not be
prolonged over a year. . She gave her word, and the 14th of
October, 1658, saw them on the deep, homeward bound, if
home there was, for them here below. After a safe and
pleasant journey, despite the feeble health and broken arm,
they saw themselves once more upon the friendly shores of
their native land. '

It was the festival of the Eplphany, 1659.

Sister Bourgeoys tells us, that when they arrived in France,
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Miss Manse was suffering so acutely from her arm, that she
was unable to bear the movement of the conveyance, which

~ was to transport her from La Rochelle to La Fléche, in con-

sequence she was borne upon a litter. A few days later, they
were in Paris, where Miss Manse intended to visit tlre Superior
of Saint-Sulpice as well as other members of the Montreal
Company, and represent to them her inability to render the
slightest service in favor of the Hospital, and endeavor to
procure the Sisters of Saint-Joseph to replace her, they having
been chosen by Mr. Olier before his death. All this she ac-
complished. The members of the Company, listened at-
tentively, and being themselves eye witnesses to the sad state,
for which there seemed but slight relief, they manifested their
compassion in every possibly way. Skilful and experienced
surgeons were consulted, but having examined her arm, they
declared that there was no human remedy. The skin presented .

) the appearance of a piece of prepared leather, the arm and

hand without movement, deprived of all natural heat, and but
just enough of sensibility left to cause pain, whenever it was
touched. After this declaration, Miss Manse, convinced that
-human art would be of no avail, acting upon inspiration, re-
solved to go and pray upon Mr. Olier’s tomb. Her kind

. friend, Sister Bourgeoys accompanied her to the Seminary, but

being unable to accomplish their pious project at this moment,
the friends separated. Miss Manse remained with one of her
sisters in Paris, while Sister Bourgeoys proceeded onwards to
Troyes.

It is not without feelings of emotion, that one revisits his
native land, particularly when the absence has been prolonged
for a lapse of years. What must it have been for Sister Bour-
geoys when she entered her native city? There, almost every
spot was sacred to her, hallowed by some sweet recollection to

- memory dear. She never told what her feelings were upon this

occasion, but no doubt the throbbing emotions of her sensitive
loving heart, were stilled by the power of that mighty word,
Sacrifice ! She'simply relates what concerned Miss Manse, and
a few other details relative to those who were to accompany

-
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~ her on her return to Canada. “ The Sunday after my arrival

* “in Troyes;” she writes, “ I received a letter ftom Miss Manse
‘“ stating that she had been miraculously cured through the
“ merits of M. Olier, her own hand writing was the most con-
“ vincing proof.” Grateful beyond expression for the great
favor received, these two devoted souls set to work each in her
way, for the advantage of the little colony left beyond the
western waves. Miss Manse, exerting herself in every possible
way, to procure the Sisters of Saint Joseph for her hospital,
Sister Bourgeoys seeking out in her native city, generous young
persons, to assist her in the sanctification of the youthful colony.
“ Once more in Troyes” writes Sister Bourgeoys, I remained
“ with my former friends, the religious of the Congregation.
“ To these I made known my intention, of taking back with
““ me to Canada, to share my occupations, two or three young
¢ girls, who were strong, healthy and virtuous. Mr. Raisin,
“ the father of one of my young friends, was at this time
“ on ‘a visit to the city of Troyes, hearing me speak thus, he
‘ advised me to pray well, so that more than one generous
“ young heart might be inspired to follow me. “ He returned
“ to Paris, little thinking that his only daughter would be the
“ first to offer herself. Miss Raisin entreated me accept of her
“ as a companion, but I was unwilling to make any promise,
“ before she herself acquainted her father of her determina-
“ tion. Soon after, two others joined us, they were Miss Anny
¢ Chétel and Catherine Crolo. Taking leave of our friends,:
¢ we started for Paris, where Miss Raisin did her utmost to
“ obtain her father’s consent. I could not but admire the truly
“ christian spirit which animated the parents of my young
“ friends. Mr. Chatel in particular loved his daughter with all
¢ a father’s tenderness, and when confiding her to my care, he
« enquired with loving solicitude, “ How we intended to live
“in Canada.” I showed him the contract which put me in
possession of the stable, given by M. ég-Maisonneuve. * So
“ far for the lodging ” he answered, “ But what other induce-
“ ments do you offer to those who accompany you? Whatmeans
“ of subsistance have you?” I replied that I could only give .
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“ them bread and soup, and promise them, toils, privations and
“ humiliations. The fond fathers eyes were suffused with tears
“at these words, but unwilling to oppose the designs of
‘ of Heaven, he said through his tears, *“ Take my child”, then
‘“ passing into his study, he signed the paper, which attested
‘ that his daughter engaged herself to live with me, and assist
‘“ me in teaching the children of Ville Marie. Then, after pro-
“ viding every essential comfort for his daughter’s journey,
¢ Mr. Chitel had a hundred and fifty livres in gold sewed up
“in her corset, and commanded her to keep this secret, so that,
¢ should she fall victim to loneliness or disgust, she could easily
“return home. In a word, he did all that a devoted father
“ could do, to lighten the sacrifice of leaving France. He wrote
to the most considerable posts along the route, saying that if
his daughter required any assistance either going or coming, to
give it freely in his name.

¢ Miss Raisin had more difficulty in obtaining her father’s
“consent. He not only forbade her to leave France, but
“ even refused to admit her into his presence. She prayed and.
“ entreated until finally conquered by her tears and supplica-
“ tions, he gave his consent, and signed her engagement with
“ me in a manner similar to the others. This done, Mr. Raisin
¢ gave the sum of a thousand francs to defray the expenses of’
¢ the journey. I accepted three hundred and returned the rest ;
“ but every year Mr. Raisin sent us a certain amounj upon the
‘ seven hundred which I had refused, and after his death, his
“ son who was an Advocate in Parliament, continued this same
“kindly act. To the three companions already obtained, was"
‘“ added a fourth, known later as Sister Hioux, and the first .
“ received as a professed Sister in the Coramunity of the Con-
“ gregation of Notre-Dame, Ville-Marie.” ‘S/

Sister Bourgeoys gives no other details relative to her stay
in- Paris, though we feel assured that many interesting incidents-
must have marked her arrival, sojourn and departure. The
curiosity excited by the novelty of her enterprise was in itself a’
subject to be pondered on. Those who before had deemed her
undertaking rash and extravagant, and who had openly blamed
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her proceedings, now viewed things in another light and
evinced in every possible way, their deep interest and warm
admiration. Ever humble in her thoughts and in her words,
Sister Bourgeoys never made any allusion to the consideration
she enjoyed in the hearts of all.  She cared not for the honors
nor the esteem of the world, neither did she fear its frowns.
What she did, was done for God ‘alone, and she could not look
back upon the world’s proffered esteem and muse upon the
success which accompanied her undertakings. We read however,
that during this visit to France, a wealthy nobleman member
of the Montreal Company, singularly edified by Sister Bour-
geoys’ zeal and devotedness, offered her a rich dotation so as
to insure a certain revenue to her little community, but the good
Sister refused to receive it, fearing that too much ease, would
be prejudicial to the spirit of poverty which she faithfully
cherished and which she wished, above all things, to bequeath
to her religious family. ,

In all, her journey to Paris had proved a most successful
one, and thanking God for the favors that had accompanied it,
she bade an affectionate farewell, to her native city, and started
for ¢ La Rochelle,” with the herdic young girls, who had so
generously consented to share her toils and privations. Once
again the signal for departure. It was the 2gth of June 1659.
There were two hundred persons on board the vessel. One
hundred and ten of which were destined for Ville-Marie. Heré
Sister Bourgeoys met with the Sisters of Saint Joseph, who
were to accompany Miss Manse to Canada, for the purpose of
taking-charge of her hospital there. Two gentlemen of Saint
Sulpice, Mr. Le Maistre and Mr. Vignal, both of whom were
to leave their crimson records in the Annals of Ville Marie.
The members of Saint Sulpice in Paris, who had ever been so
deeply interested in the infant colony, went to considerable
expense at this time, to procure and fit out a certain number
of young persons of both sexes, who were to go and establish
themselves at Ville-Marie. There were about sixty young men
and about half that number of young women who were con-
fided to Sister Bourgeoys’ care. She bestowed every motherly
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attention upon them, not only during the long sea voyage, but
even after they had reached Ville Marie, as the sequel will
show.

Contradictions and humiliations always come unlooked for.
“ At La Rochelle,” we are told,” a certain number of persons,
“ who were opposed to the advancement of the Colony were
¢ the cause of many personal affronts, many painful incidents to
“ our travellers. But their submission, their meek acceptation
of these crosses, could not, but draw down special blessings
from above. Every endeavor was made to prevent the Sisters
of Saint Joseph from leaving the shores of France.

Then again, the captain of the vessel, influenced by false
reports, would not allow them to embark, unless they paid in
advance, the expenses of the journey which amounted to about
20,000 livres. To these contradictions, so trying at the moment,
was added a sojourn of three months at “ La Rochelle
besides the indispensable obligations of supporting during this
time one hundred and ten persons. Sister Bourgeoys, refers
to these mishaps in her memoirs, and says <£ That the gold
“ which she received from Miss Raisin at this time was a pro-
« vidential relief to all. Our passage,” she adds, ““ had been
¢ promised for fifty livres each, provisions and baggage included,
“ but when the time to leave came, the Captain demanded
“ 175 livres and we had no money. Mr. de Maisonneuve’s
“ credit was of no avail, and this man insisted that Miss
“ Raisin should return to Paris and procure the amount. This
“ was to me a source of extreme annoyance, but finally after
‘ much trouble and many entreaties, we succeeded in making
“ this man understand, that every thing would be arranged to
“ his entire satisfaction ; relying on our promises, he consented
“ to raise anchor and leave. It was the festival of Our Lady’s
“ Visitation the 2nd of July, this same year 1639, that the
“ vessel took her westward course, laden with consolations for
¢ the Colony of Ville-Marie. . N
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“Go, in thy glory, o’er the western seas,

Take with thee gentle winds thy sails to swell,
) Sunshine and joy upon thy streamers be,

Fare thee well Bark ! fare thee well.”

“ A long farewell, thou wilt not bring us back,

All, whom thou bearest far from home and hearth,

Many are thine, whose steps no more shall track,
Their own sweet native earth.”
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CHAPTER SEVENTH.

+~ A Y
Once more upon the Ocea.n.-én §
\Dress] :

: ge.—
w of their future hoire;
on Sister Bourgeoys’ young companions
E}feir arrival.—The Sulpician martyrs.—Visible protection. of Hea-
ven, upon the Sisters of the Congregation of Notre Dame.

The vessel, in which our travellers sailed, was called, the
“ Saint Andrew.” It had served for the sick, more than two
years during the war, and many had found upon this “ floating
hospital,” the relief which only death can give. No quarantine
had been made, in consequence, a pestilential disease soon
broke out among the passengers, and the first days of the
journey, were marked by nine or ten deaths.

Mr. LeMaistre, took charge of the sick, and when all was
over, he wrapt them up in their winding sheets, and stood by,
when they were consigned to their watery grave. Among the
victims, were two Yrench calvinists, in whose favor, the hour of
mercy dawned ; they had the happiness of abjuring the errors
of their youth, and died in the bosom of that church, who re-
ceives all who come, even at the eleventh hour. Sister Bour-
geoys was not the last to render service, in these sad circum-
tances. Special blessings seemed to accompany her, and while
those around fell exhausted, she seemed endowed with super-
human strength. Her young companions were very ill, and
Miss Manse almost reduced to the extremity. But sickness

. was not their only trial, furious tempests assailed their ship,
cand "kept them in continual danger of perishing. Amid
these apparent ills, their's was that virtue which looks calmly
on misfortune, thoroughly convinced . that they were in
God’s keeping, that His power could make the calm succeed
the storm, they adored Him and blessed Him, in sunshine and
in darkness. ¢
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‘“ There, was courage in fragile form
Faith, trusting to the last.
Prayer breathing heavenward thro’ the storm,
Bat all alike have passed.”
(HEMANS.)

The tedious sea voyage was over, and as the 8th of Septem-
ber ushered in Our Lady’s Nativity, the Saint Andrew cast an-
chor before Quebec. It would indeed be a pleasing task dear
reader, could we recount in detail the different circumstances
of their arrival. Could we describe the feelings of these volun-
tary exiles, who came, led on by their spirit of faith and zeal,
to do something in the glorious cause of God, upon these west-
ern shores. .

. Sister Bourgeoys’ youthful companions in particular excite
our curiosity and call for our warmest admiration. We would
fain know, what pictures their fancy wrought up, as they neared
the shores of their future home, and compared the beauties of
uncultivated nature to the splendors and magnificence of their
own fair France.

What thought they of the forest child ? Did not the seeming
dreainess of the far off vista, fill their young hearts with sad
forebodings, and cause their thoughts to wander back instinc-
tively to the loved ones left behind > Did not some fond remi-
niscence, break in upon their feelings, and lead them to sigh
and to say : “ Do they miss e -at home?” And perchance
the passing breeze whispered back, “ We miss thee at home,.
yes, we miss thee ; and the imaginary echo, may have been to
them, the sweetest of earthly consolations. We know not what
they felt, perhaps, they dared not linger with these loved me-
mories, for there are things.

~ ‘“ We must throw from us, ivhen the heart would gather -
Strength to fulfil its settled purposcs.”

Like the noble woman, by whose side they knelt, they had
left the shores, where christianity shed its brightest beams, and
scattered its richest blessings, and with her they came, anima-
ted by the same single hearted, pure, unselfish love, to make
God known to hearts, that knew him not. After spending some
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days in Quebec to recruit their strength, the 29th of this same
month. saw them in sight of Ville Marie.

“ We reached Ville Marie the 29th of September,” writes
Sister Bourgeoys. © And I could not but admire the goodness
“¢ of God. Before leaving, I had requested Mr. Galinier to keep
“ my office in the vestry.until I came home, he promised to
“ do so, provided I was not more than a year away, and here
“« notwithstanding all the contradictions we encountered, des-
“ pite the accidents that befell us, I came back the same day
“ and about the same hour as when I 1eft.7§Happy were the
Colonists when news came of their safe arrival ! and why should
they not rejoice ? Old acquaintances had come to share their
toils, and all had received “ good news from home.” In truth,
the voyage had been of immense advantage to the colony. A
recruit of strong, healthy men, for its defence, experienced nuns -
to take charge of the Hotel-Dieu, generous young hearts who
were to assist Sister Bourgeoys in her praise worthy exertions,
and finally two zealous Sulpicians who were to devote them-
selves heart and soul, for the common weal.

The settlement of Ville-Marie numbered at this period
about one hundred and sixty-two families, more than forty
dwellings situated for mutual defence, an hospital, a fort,
a mill, and last but not least, the humble little chapel
of the Hoétel-Dieu, the most precious of all their treasures;
thither our travellers wended their way to offer up their
hymn of thanksgiving, to beg assistance and strength from
Him, whose .love incites to noble deeds and who recom-
penses, even the efforts made. Sister Bourgeoys and her
companions, all required strength and counsel from above, for
many a toilsome, difficult task awaited them. Events of deep
interest to all had transpired during the interval of absence.
As we have already remarked, it had been proposed from the
very beginning of the colony, to establish religion upon a solid

footing, by procuring every necessary advantage to the infant

church. The most essential, no doubt, was the erection of
an Episcopal See. This heavy responsability fell to the lot of

qlﬁs de Laval, of the noble house of Montmorency ; but better
o 9 - 5 B

-
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" known as “L’Abbé de Montigny,” who at the time of his
nomination, was archdeacon of Evreux. ~'An appeal was tiade

to the Holy Father; the Court of France, made kiown its
““desires, and without further delay, the Bulls" were ‘sent, which

. . 'gave to-Mirede Laval the commission of Apostolic Vicar in

" Canada, with the title of’ Bxshop in partibis de Péfrée He
" sailed for his far off mission ‘soon after his promotion, and
A'reached Quebec in the month of June, this same year, 1659.
"He was received with every possible’ mark of “distinction, as
"became the first Bishop of Canada.
“Trials,” it is said, “never come alone”’ It was how
" Sister Bourgeoys' hour to take up her cross,” for contra®
dictions came in swift succession. Tentatives' had’ alréady
‘'been made to establish the Sister Ursulines of Quéebec at.
* ‘Ville:Marie, but without success, as the same obstacle which
" prevented the execution of this design, in 1653, still existed in
1659. “We are strongly urged,” writes Mother Mary of the
" Incarnation, “to establish a house of our order in Montreal,
“ but it is not in our power to do so, for want of funds.” And
this want/o’f pecuniary resources, which is the principal obstacle
" to on€ foundation, becomes the basis and the ground work for
"" another : convincing proof that “unless God builds the house,
¢ they labor in vain that build it.” The Ursulines, considered.
a foundation incompatible with the poverty of the place, and
" Sister Bourgeoys, in a spirit of disengagement never surpassed
and rarely equalled, commences her institution, which she
" endows at the price of sacrifices and humiliations. It was'her
" special mission.
To these apprehensions, succeeded ‘anxieties’ and féars of
“~evety kind for the welfare of the colony, and each’morient
~ seemed to bring Ville-Marie nearer to the brink of ruin. Then
*“¢ame alarms, because of the invasions and the depredations of
~the Troquois ; so far, the settlers had contented themselves,
*“with defending their homes and their lands ; but hostilities be-
* came so frequent, that it was deemed necessary to pursiié'the
' common enemy as far back as the forests, and by this méans,
" keep them at bay. The colonists prepared for this action; by
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a fervent reception of the Sacraments, and promising before the
altar, that they would accept of no quarter from their enemies,
" but ‘struggle until their latest breath, in defence of Mary’s city,
and the loved ones there. This done, they put all their tem-
- poral affairs in order, then said a last “ Good bye” to their
" fellow citizens, and ascended the Saint Lawrence, in ‘their
* little barks, to meet the enemy, and shed their blood for God
" and for their homes.

A cruel conflict ensued, 8oo Iroquois were completely mas-
tered by 17 of the settlers, for the space of- eight days, at the
" end of ‘which time, their valor and intrepidity, inspired terror
for the name of Montreal, and their lives so nobly sacrificed
in its defence, saved all Canada.

They fell,
Ah! who dies in vain,
Upon his country’s war field, and within
The shadow of the Altar? I tell thee,
That the voice of noble blood
Thus poured, for faith and freedom, hath a tone
‘Which from the night of ages, from the gulf
Of death shall burst, and make its high appeal
Sound unto earth and Heaven. Immortal seed,
Deep by heroic suffering hath been sown
On all her ancient hills : and generous hope
Knows that the soil, in its good time shall yet
Bring forth a glorious harvest. Earth receives
Not one red drop, from faithfal hearts, in vain.

(HEMANS.)

Sister Bourgeoys in relating these details, lays before us at
" the same time, the harrowing circumstances of M. Le Maistre’s -
" death. When the illustrious founder of Saint Sulpice, proposed
this far off mission, to his ecclesiastics, not one evinced more
€agerness, than the worthy priest, whose death was even then
predicted, by the prophetic Olier. “ Send me to Canada” he
said, “and once there, I will seek out these savages and live
among them !” “ You will not be obliged to seek them out,”
continued his holy Superior, “they will come of themselves,
“*'and so surround you, that escape will be impossible.”
~And so it was. But let us listen, dear reader, to Sister Bour-
" geoys’ narration : “
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¢ It was the 29th ot:?ugust, 1661.—After having celebrated
“ the ¢ Holy Sacrifice’, ¥¥. Le Maistre took a certain number
“ of domestics from the Seminary with him, and went to Saint
“ Gabriel's farm, situated at some distance from the settlement.
¢ It was harvest time, and the indians were aware of this, con-
« sequently they concealed themselves in an ambuscade. S
¢ Le Maistre, stood sentinel at some distance from where the
“ workmen were employed, so as to warn them, at the slightest
“ approach of danger.
% The Iroquois, seeing hun in this position, crept stealthily
¢ around, and falling upon him suddenly, killed him with their
¢ fire-arms.

¢ She adds, “ It was the fesnval of the Decollation of Saint
« John the Baptist. The Iroquois after severing his head from
“ his body, rolled it up in his pocket-handkerchief, and carried
“ it away with them (1). We were told that the features of the
“ holy man were engraved so deeply and so distinctly upon
¢ this handkerchief, that he could be easily recognized by any
“ one. Some time later, as I was on the point of starting for
“ France, it came into my mind that I should ascertain the
“ truth of this fact, before making it kno One of the work-
“ men, who was taken prisonner mthwz"'Le Maistre and
« afterwards released, minus his fingers, told me that he could
“ swear to the truth of this assertion, not from having heard it
« said, but from having looked with his own eyes, upon the
“ marvellous representation. He made every possible promise
“ to these barbarians, so as to obtain this precious portrait, but
“ in vain, they would accept of no price and declared that they
“ would never give it up, that it was a glorious trophy, which
“ would render them invincible in war.” * But what is more

1y Tho mdmn who gave the fatal blow to % Le Maistre, by name

. Hondoron, was sometime afterwards, donverted to christianity
by th onﬁsgn ni:o doubt, of the martyred sulpician ; convinced that
priests of the Beminary, beneﬁctou angd fathers,
1aced himself un ertheu- direction in the mission of the moun-
tam. Hsgavolnndughterlaﬁe,to&mli?:&gao{n
be instructed in the principles of our ho. ter, h
her toa trenehmn who was employed among the' domestia of the
T ity ou i tho Sevoe sontimente OF f 4
n y on e dee sentiments of res
tude, up to his last momenta.
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¢ remarkable still 7 write the Sisters of Saint Joseph, to their
“friends in France, * the handkerchief remained perfectly
“ white, free from spot or stain, while the features of the holy
“ priest were impressed upon it, as of fine white wax. Upon
“ seeing this, the Indians were terrified, and said to each
“ other : “ This man must have beed a great demon.” The
¢ Indians were so strangely impressed by these circumstances,
« that they dared not retain it any lénger, and it was accord-
“ ingly sold to the English. One of the Jesuit Fathers tried to
“ obtain it from the latter, but did not succeed, as the Iroquois .
\ » “ had menaced them severely, if they did so.” '
“ Two months later, his companion and fellow laborer, Eh\"’a
Vignal, followed in the same bloody path. He was cruelly
massacred by the Indians the 25th of October following.
Leading his men to a certain’island at some distance from
Ville-Marie, to collect stone for the purpose of completing the
Seminary, he was attacked by the Indians who were lying in
ambush on this island. The_y pierced his body through and
through, then when they had vented their rage upon him, his
body, which was too mutilated to be taken away with them,
was destined to serve for their repast. Consequently his flesh
was roasted and eaten by the sanguinary Iroquois.
“ We flattered ourselvés ” write the Sisters of Saint Joseph.

“ That Mg Vignal would continue to be our director for many
“ years to come. But’God, has ordained, things otherwise ;
“ he was destined to walk in the traces of ¥t Le Maistre, not
“ satisfied with taking away his life, the Iroquois roasted his
“ remains and ate them. This circumstance is afflicting for all
“ his friends, but d‘oubly so for us.” Notwithstanding these
scenes so often spread before the settlers’ gaze, the colony
strengthened and increased, though it required superhuman
energy, and bourdless confidence in God, to dwell at this time
in the infant cify of Ville-Marie : a time, when to brave the
open air, was Almost to expose one’s life. Every revengeful
feeling that sa‘rage animosity could arouse, was called forth to
action, and /they viewed with deep hatred the success that
attended t}_;e white man’s endeavors ; success, which was to
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drive them from their forest homes, from the soil, of which
theylud been so long the undisputed masters. Persevering
in their mdxa.nve attempts to destroy the colony, they lurked
uncasmgly around the settle’s home, lying in ambush for
many successive days, so as to surprise those whom neces-
sity compelled to leave their habitations. Those who came
to win_their souls to God, ever indulged the fond hope,
that one day, the regenerating waters would lave their dark
brows, and for this reason, they allowed them at times to
approach their settlement. This condescension was too often
abused, when those who treated them kindly, relied too much
upon their seeming friendship. Sister Bourgeoys tells us, “ that
‘‘ on one occasion, shelter had been given in a barn at- some
¢ distance from their dwelling, to a number of indians of the
“ Huron tribe, who had been converted to christianity. Others
“ of the Iroquois nation, who were seemingly on friendly terms,
“ came soon aftér and had with them a common lodging. During
“ the night however, the Iroquois massacred all the others with
¢ the exception of two little girls, who succeeded in running
“away- It was a fearful sight, to look upon al! these mutilated
< m”

It was at this time, and ’mid scenes like these, that Sister
Bourgeoys commenced her glorious undertaking of founding
an institution destined to imitate in all things our holy Mother’s
life here below. Faith, in the assurance given, that her heavenly
protectress would never abandon her, gave her strength to per-
form her Divine Master’s will.

“ God’s love
Hath given her nobler being, made her heart

A home for all the deep sublimities,
Of heavenly impulses.”

And her young companions, who had forsaken so freely and
50 generously, their fair homes in yon sunny clime, what saxd
they, when the red man’s yells rolled out on the mxdmght air,
and sent their life’s blood quivering through their veins ? What
said tbey, when the salpmg knife reeking with its victim’s blood,
wlnmd through the air, and warned them that the work of -
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destruction was nigh’. What said they ? What says the desert
flower to the thunder’s roar, to the lightning’s flash? Ah! their
fearless hearts, were raised above earthly terrors, they listened
to sweet echoes from the Psalmist, whose sounds fell upon their
ear, far clearer than the indians’ terrific shouts. ¢ His truth
* shall compass thee, as with a shield ; thou shalt not be afraid _
“ for the terrar of the night, for the arrow that flieth in the day,
“ for the plague.that walketh in darkness. A thousand. shall
“ fall at thy side, and ten thousand at thy right hand, bat it
¢ shall not come nigh thee.” (Psalmist, xc).

They were indeed in God’s own keeping, for these ferocious
children of the forest, lurked incessantly around their dwelling
and sought by a thousand stratagems to do them harm ; their
efforts all proved vain, and from the commencement of the
colony even to our own day, it has never been heard thata
Sister of the Congreganon},tecewed injury or insult from the
red ma’s child Ever since the early days of Ville-Marie, they
have followed the Sister missionaries, whose lot has been cast” .
.among them ; and often times in their moods of sullen wayward-

ness, when none others dared approach, the gentle tones of a
Sister, to whom they always give the name of mother, has suc- _ '
ceeded in recalling serenity to the dusky bro. Nay, a simple
glance, has again and again, made known to them the path of
duty.




i
i
1
!
|
!

-

CHAPTER EIGHTH.

lmverehxmto?ms.——mennymafterhnde
Canada.—The Marquis of Tracy, and saite.—His magnificent escort. -
—Governor de Courcelles, and the Iroqugis children.—Marie Mag--
dalena Nachatal.

We read, “ that the father of Themistocles, pointing out one
day to his young son, an old and disabled galley, that was
lying on the sea shore, said to him: ¢ My son’, it is thus, that
people treat those, who have rendered them service, when they
have no further need of their assistance.” This strange, and’
too ordinary requital, for years of faithful service, was now to
be exemplified in the person of Mr. de Maisonneuve, the first:
Governor of Ville-Marie, at the close of twenty-two years devo--
tedness to the colony. It was in the month of June 1664, that
he was replaced by “ Sieur de 1a Touche,” and received orders
to return to France. We shall not enter into any details con-
cerning this event, but simply extract from our household
annals, a few words of praise, to the memory of a devoted
Benefactor. His crosses were borne in silence and humility,
while his naturally gay and happy disposition, remained unruffled
by the storms of adversity.. * His constance was unequalled ;
“ and things that would easily tend, to dishearten or rouse a.
“ man’s angry feelings, were to him a source of joy. His great.

of faith, led him to find happiness everywhere, evén in
« his disgrace. In these painful moments, he visited Mother
“ de Brezoles, superior of the Hotel-Dieu, and Sister Bour-
“ geoys.” These two holy women felicitated him, upon these
rude favors, and expressed their satisfaction to see him worthy
to walk in the footsteps of his Divine Master. Consequently
be returned to France, that he might retire from the world,
and bury in obscurity, his name, his glory, and even the remem~

.
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brance of the wrongs he had endured. On this occasion, he
proved by his truly forgiving spirit, that,

‘*“ When streams of unkindnees, a8 bitter as gall,

Bubble up from the heart to the tongue,

And meekness is writhing in torment and thrall, -

By the hand of ingratitude wrung,

In the heat of injustice, unkind and unfair,

‘While the anguish is fostering yet.

None, none, but a christian, can ever declare,

I now, can forgive and forget.” .

Mr. de Maisonneuve returned to Paris, where he lived enjoy-

ing a pension, given him by the Seminary of Saint Sulpice. .
The colonists were thrown into the deepest consternation, but
none felt the blow mere acutely than Sister Bourgeoys, for none
could give a higher appreciation to his conduct, so loyal, so
virtuous and so just. Mother Juchereau, in her history of the
Hétel-Dieu of Quebec, writes, *“ This nobleman was a most
devout servant of Our Blessed Lady, to whom he had conse-
crated himself, by a vow. He was the father and the protector
of those he governed, and all those, to whom misfortune had
refused a home, found one in his hospitable mansion. As
Governor of Ville-Marie, he often times received little presents,
from the indians and from others, but he reserved nothing for
himself, all was distributed among his soldiers,.or the poor of
the city. During the long years of his active service in the
colony, he had acquired universal esteem, particularly during
the Iroquois war, where his valor and intrepidity, won the
admiration of all. We read in a record of the times, that he had
amassed no wealth in Canada, all that he received was-in favor
of the large family, he loved so devotedly. In resigning his

position and his title, he had but the testimony of his con- ]
science; to bear away with him ; even the sum of G,WW"
that was due, he bequeathed to the poor of the Hétel-Died -

He was happy and contented, to think that he had consecrated

the best part of his days, to the foundation of Ville-Marie, and

that his life had been a thousand times exposed, for the honor

and the service of his God.” None perhaps of those who had

resided in Montreal, could have given more accurate accounts
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of general events in Canada, than Mr. gde”Maisonneuve ; his
appreciation of men and circumstances, would have been not
" only enlightened, but at the same time wise and impartial. But
he wrote nothing, through a spirit of christian charity for those,
whose sentiments and manner of acting, were not. altogether
without reproach. For God alone, he had sacrificed his life,
_ the divine approbation, was all he coveted.

Nothwithstanding the unpleasant circumstances, connected
with his departure from Ville-Marie, his affection for Canada,
never diminished. He remained ever attached to this country,
his body was in France, his heart with those who had shared
his toils and his dangers, those, whom he called his children
‘well beloved, and his joy was unbounded, when any of them
‘visited his modest retreat in Paris. He spent the remaining
eleven years of his life, in preparing for his final departure from
this world; God, who had blessed his public life, reserved
special benedictions for his last moments. He died in Paris,
the gth of September 1676, in the sentiments of perfect calm,
peace and hopeful joy. When the news of this sad event
reached Ville-Marie, it was keenly felt, by all who knew him,
by all who had been the objects of his love and solicitude.
The Sisters of the Congregation in particular, who had so
many reasons to mourn his loss, and cherish his remembrance, .
persuaded Sister Bourgeoys when she returnéd to France in
1679, to bring back with her, his old domestic, who had been
so devoted to his cause, and who had clung to him in the time
of trial and disgrace. Louis Frin was too.happy to end his days, .
“in the midst of those, whom his master had loved as his own .
soul. - The memory of Mr. de Maisonneuve has. always .
been and s still in singular veneration, not only in the Mother |
House of Ville-Marie, but in every branch of the institution,. .
and it is. for this reason_that we have given these few details, . .
concerning. .a cherished benefactor of the Congregation, an
intimaxe and devoted friend of its venemble foundn&

-ﬁa.tgmxtyofthe“HolyFamxly sonchmedxfymgddulswas,v.
established. This devotion which grew and strengthened with




the Colony, has been transmitted from father to son, even
down to our own day.

The l3udable project of consecratmg the country to the
“ Holy Family” was first formed by the members of the
Montreal Company. Weread: ¢ In the month of February,
“ 1642, Mr. Olier having assembled the members of the -
“ society in the church of Notre Dame in Paris, offered up the
¢ August Sacrifice at Miﬁry’s Altar, and consecrated Montreal
““and the entire territory to Jesus, Mary and Joseph, under
“ the special protection of the ever Blessed Virgin Mary, to
“ whom they resigned the sovereignty and domain of their
~ “lands. They declared that the first and principal settlement’
« there, should bear the name of Ville-Marie. God could not
“ but bless the purity of their intentions.” The better to
succeed in their undertaking, they resolved that the three
primitive communities of Ville-Marie, should be dedicated in
a special manner to one of these holy persons, the Sulpicians
whose direct aim is to represent Our Divine Lord, the Congre-
gation of Notre Dame destined to imitate in a special manner,
the Blessed Virgin’s life here below, the Sisters of Saint Joseph
especially formed to honor the foster father of Our Lord.
Sister Bourgeoys speaks in her memoirs of having signed the
act, with Miss Manse, and Mother Macé of the Hétel Dieu
“ Our first Superiors ” says Sister Morin in her Annals, “ were
“ closely bound in holy friendship, with Sister Bourgeoys and
“ her companions, they were the well-loved danghters of the
. most holy' Virgin, and we the children of Saint Joseph,
“ which gives us the inestimable privilege of belonging to the
“ most Holy Family.” To induce every member of the Colony
to imitate, in some way, these divine models, a second object
was given to this devotion. This was to reach the' three estates
of manhood, womanhood and childhood. The men took Saint -
Joseph for their patron, the women Our Blessed Lady, and .
children were to imitate the Infant Jesus. The inhabitants of.
Vlllae-Ma.ne, bastened to have their. names enrolled as members
of the. Conftatzrmty This devotion took its birth at Ville-.
Marie, through the snmultaéxeo,us .concourse of these three
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primitive communities, from thence it spread to Quebec, and
through the active endeavors of Madam d’Ailleboust, the rules
of the society, were approved of, by Bishop de Laval, March
1665. His Lordship took a deep interest in the progress and
development of this devotion. It was on this occasion, that he

finally allowed the first novice of the Hétel Dieu, to pronounce
her vows.

“1 shall not fail,” writes his Lordship, “to pray to the
« <Holy Family’ for our good Sister Morin (1), that her

(1) Sister Morin, whose name occurs so frequently in this_little
work, was born in an honorable family of the city of Quebec, in the
" year 1649. When the Sisters of Saint Joseph came from France in

1659, to take c of the Hospital of Ville-Marie, the yonnt%girl, or
rather the child, felt within herself a strange desire to join them. It
would seem that a wish to shed her blood, like the martyrs of old,
was the motive of a resolution 80 generous and so ex linary,
Ville-Marie at this time, was the boulevard of French colonists in
Canada, the principal theatre of savage warfare and cruelty. This
desire, 8o vehement in a child of eleven years, was considered the
effect of indiscreet fervor, and pardonable becaunse of a child's inex-

ience. Time proved inqwevet,. that _the inspiration came from
eaven. The youthful Marie, persisting in her resolution, her parents
consented, that she should leave her home for Ville-Marie.
There was a touching expression of devotedness and faith, in so heroic
a step. His Lordship, Bishop de Laval. manifested a desire to see the
chih{' and satisfied with her answers, he kindly sent_her himself to_
the Sisters of Saint Joseph. Of a most pleasing exterior, gifted with
a intelligence and many endearing qualities, she had left her
happy home and friends, to live in the company of three nuns,
share their privations and the rude labors of each day. return,
the Sisters endeavored to smooth the thorny path, upop which she
Young as she was, Sister Morin was thought worthy,
to embrace the cross of her Divine Saviour. Twice was the youn
asg;n;‘snt, brought to the gates of death, by violent maladies, an
testored to health, it was only to become a to temptations

W
of disgust for her vocation. For four long years, she was alone in the
novitiate, and the gu\gxg of her aged companions made a strange

contrast with the tly little novice, ]lnst entering her teens.
Many heavy trials came in turn, painfuol feelings, against which she
struggled for the space of three years. Thestorm away at last,
calm and happiness, were restored to her heart. we have already -
remarked, it was after the establishment of the confraternity of the
Holy Family, that Bishop de Laval-allowed Sister Morin to pro-
nounce her vows. “I see nothing, he writes to Mr. Sonart, that can
* now prevent Sister Morin from consecrating herself entirely t0 God.
*“ Recelve her vows in our name, according to the power and

“ rity, with which we invest yon. We not fail to

“ to the Holy Family. Ask h

“ for my through the ir

The month of March following bro the m

novel, created great sensation at Ville-Marie, X

bodxspflf ‘was brought forth on this occasion..
of the Hétel-Dieu, was thronged to overflowis .

some dark eyed maiden, mher&:tnmno’ tire, with

Mother, joined the crowd, and that the more Huron or Algon-
-quin, looked on in the distance, wondering what all this meant. Be

-




. sacrifice may be perfect and entire ”

_ Louis the XIV, yet in the beginning of his glorious reign,
annoyed by the troubles. and misunderstandings that were
continually taking place in the colony, resolved to investigate
matters closely; for this purpose, he made choice of men,
distinguished for their moral worth and high intellectual
capacity, and placed the government of the colony in their

. hands. In the month of March, 1660, he named the Marc;ms‘s
of Tracy Vice-Roy, and upon him devolved the responsability
of visiting the french colonies in America. Mr. de Courcelles
was invested with the title andsauthority of Governor-General,
and Mr. Talon named Vice&ednt of the Colony. These
officers were wholly devoted to the interests of His Majesty,
and exerted themselves nobly in the common cause. Mr.
Talon, in particular, contributed so ¥fficaciously to the general
good, that his pra.lse Was on every tongue.

“The Marquis de
day of June, 1665. The
énd reception, but were disap-

« pointed, as the Marqui
< conternited himself with the
“ ed on all sides, and to whi

that as it may. the youthful noyice, seemed snpremely hapgy Mother
Macé and her companions, unable to take charge of the smgm ex-"
Aeted the ceremonial, made known’their em
m&ou. ‘Not even on this occasion, did the worth
n;tegutmn, to be of assistance, ever
rich nlstural advantages sh

beoamoav
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“ was then led to a seat-of honor, which had been prepared
“ expressly for the occasfon; though sick and weakened by
« the long fatiguing sea voyage, the Marquisii refused this
¢ distinction, and knelt unsupported upon the rough stone
‘ pavement, to pay his homages to the Most High. This done,
“ soft echoes of the 7z Deum d¢sounded throughout the humble
“ sanctuary.” Canada was still in its infancy, but the regal
splendors of its first Governors ‘have never been surpassed.
The chronicle adds: “The Vice-Rqy never went out alone,
“ whenever he appeared in public,\ he was preceeded by
 twenty-four guards, six pages in Cour} costumes ; then came
¢ the Marquis surrounded by his officery, whose brilliarit uni-
“ forms were resplendent with gold and\silver ; followed six
“ footmen mn livery, then came the ificent regiment of
“ Carignan with its eighty noble officers, superbly attired.”
" The Marquis of Tracy was enchanted with the aspect of the
country, and evinced from the first moment of his arrival, 3~
deep interest in everything connected with it The Indians,
attracted by the splendor of these demonstrations, and learning
that the Marquis was. the King’s representative, gathered
together from all parts to pay him homage and testify that they
looked upon him, as a Protector, who would avenge "the in-
sults and cruelties which they unceasingly received from their
common enemy, the Iroquois. Theit compliments were ac-
companied by presents of their kind, which the indian orator
deposed at the feet of the Vice-Roy. They were received with
becoming dignity. He listened with pleasure to their harangue,
promised them his assistance and kept his word; and though
he remained but one short year in Canada, he accomplished

‘_ all that he had promised. In the spring of 1666, he undertook

an expedition against the Iroquois, from whose cruelty and

 insults the cotmtx’fv had. greatly suffered. The Marquis ‘was

smy-two years of age at this time, still he insisted upon ladmg
his ‘officers The Iroquois were ‘terrified when' they

‘saw ‘this angy “surrounding - their hoines ‘and 'déstroying their
' vﬂhg&s~/ﬂ otwithstanding their haughtm&ss and’ d:sdmn;‘they

came, and humbly sued for peace. Their propositions were

>
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* accepted, and the entire country freed, at last, from their cruel
- incursions. Then came the moénth of September, when Mr.
" de Courcelles and Mr. Talon visited Ville-Marie. Every house
" in the vicinity was honored by their présence. “They sobn
¥ witnessed,” writes one of Sister Bourgeoys’ biographers, “ the
“ immense good which had resulted from the Infant Com-
“ mrhities of the Congregation and Saint Joseph'; and desiring
“ to  provide the worthy foundress in particular, with every
“ facility for exercising her zeal, and extending it even beyond
“the borders of Ville-Marie,” these gentlemen gave her esta-’
~ “blishment their entire’approbation. . Mr.- Talon went still
“ further ; wishing to put her Congregation on & solid basis,
“ he allowed the citizens to assemble and draw up a petition
“ to His Majesty, requesting that he would sanction her insti-
“ tution by patent letters. The assembly was accordingly held,
“in one of the apartments of the Semmary of SamtSnlplce,
“ the gth of October, this same year.”
Zealous for the welfare of the colony, in a spiritoal point of )
" view, Mr. Talon expressed his regrets that the number of
_clergymen was insufficient, for the increasing wants of the
“population. In consequence, he wrote to Mr. de Bretonvilkiers,
Superior of Saint Sulpice in Paris, and made known his desire,
that the members of his society should be augmented.

His wishes were soon realized, and all hearts were glad. It
would séem that God had a marked predilection for the youth-
ful city, which had been so unreservedly consecrated to His

_Mother, and for this reason, He showered unceasingl¥ upon it
abundant graces and blessings. These primitive endeavors, to
gain all hearts to His love were successful, because hearts were
strenghtened by this life-giving devotion to the Mother of

‘ Allfor]’&sus,throughMary,wasthegr&tsumulant
“'made use of by Sister Bourgeoys, to gain souls to God,
“and in our own day, who will deny that Mary has come
‘m petsontomllmento the love and service of her
“ Divine Son? We have only to recall “Our Lady of La .

- “Sfette ;” “ Our Lady of Lourdes.” Some timeafter this event,
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Governar de Courcelles, who was justly irritated against the
Iroquois, commanded - them to lead their prisoners of the dif-
ferent tribes, to Ville-Marie ; the sanctification of their children
inspired new works of zeal, the little boys were placed at the
Seminary, wHere they were kindly provided for, and the little
girls were confided to Sister Bourgeoys. It was then that Mr.
Colbert, the King’s minister, wrote to Mr. Talon as follows :
¢ His Majesty, approves of the resolution taken, to bring up
“¢ these young indians in the principles of Our Holy Faith, and
¢ to accustom them, as much as possible, to the french mode of
“living. We are well aware that you have all the zeal, appli-
“¢ cation and piety requisite for so great an undertaking, and
¢ these rare qualities, which we so much admire in you, lead
“us to hope for the most satisfactory results. We shall be
“ under many obligations to you, if from time to time, you
“ give us notice of the different events which transpire in the
“ colony.” Mr. Talon, in writing to the Minister at Court,
says : “I must not forget to mention, that the Seminary has
¢ taken charge of the little boys and sent the girls to the Con-
« gregation of Notre-Dame, where they are taught to read and
“ write, besides various kinds of handiwork.”

Sister Bourgeoys gave herself up to the formation of these
young minds, heart and soul ; besides the elementary sciences,
she taught them all that could possibly promote their temporal
* and eternal welfare. - She formed their young hearts perfectly,
and rendered their little schoolroom so pleasant, that these
children of the woods, unaccustomed to so much kindness and
comfort, thought it the dearest spot on earth. We can easil
- illustrate this. o

Among the children of the Iroquois’ prisoners, were two
little girls, charming beyond description, Governor de Cour-
celles, captivated by their winning dispositions, resolved to
take"charge of them himself He sent them to the Congrega-
tion, and confided their education to Sister Bourgeoys.
Needless to say, how perfectly and how lovingly . she en-
deavored to cultivate these desert flowers. Their.education was
. attempted ; she taught them the rudiments of the french
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language, and labored to impress upon their young minds,
principles of virtue and piety ; in this she succeeded.

Some time later, their hiding place was discovered and one
of the children, taken away by her Mother. A Sister of the
Congregation informed of this, ran quickly in pursuit. They
were overtaken, but scarcely had the child recognized the
Sister, than she burst precipitately from the savage but mater-
nal bosom, and threw herself into the sister's arms, with an
instinct as true and as real, as if she understood that her
spiritual birth was infinitely more precious, than the being she
had received from her Iroquois Mother. The other young
indian girl, received a dowry from France, which enabled her
at a later period to enjoy a respectable position in the Colony.
Mr. Talon in speaking of the success that attended Sister
Bourgeoys’ teachings, and her influence upon these forest
children, refers also to the interest which the Princess of Cont,
took in ‘the welfare of these little ones. He says: ¢ The
“ Princess of Conti is the mobile of this pious work. It wasin
“ the month of April last, that she made known her intentions
“to me in this respect, making at the same time her first
~‘ donation of 1,200 livres, for one of these children.§ The
young Iroquois object of so much sollicitude, was called, Marie
Magdelena Catherine Nachatal She remained with Sister
Bourgeoys up to the time of her marriage. Having been per-
fectly instructed in her religion and in the various duties of
life, she was united to a french man by the name of Peter
Hogue. This was according to the king’s intentions. “The
“ marriage contract,” we read, “ was drawn up and signed
“ at the Congregation, the 14th of November 1672. The young
“ girls dowry consisted of  the funds given by the Princess of
“ Conti ; Mr. Zachary Du Puy, Major of the garnison stationed
“at Ville-Marie, gave her a dwelling house, to which was
“ attached a large garden and a poultry yard, Mr. Dollierde
“ Casson of Saint Sulpice, gave furniture and kitchen utensils
“ to the value of 130 livres.” The recital of these events will
no doubt surprise our readers, but it became necessary to give
similar tokens of encouragement from time to time, to "thosg of
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the young indian giris, who had responded to the devotedness
of their benefactors. Of a demonstrative character themselves,
they loved all that bore the impress of eclat and consideration,
though oftentimes, by their own waywardness and inconstancy,
they prevented the bestowal of these recompenses.

All this was indeed a satisfaction to Sister Bourgeoys and
she praised God from her inmost soul, for the success that he
wasjpleased to give to her labors. Her virtue on these occa-
sions was beyond human praise.

Nearly twenty vears had elapsed, since the pious and devoted
Sister, had exchanged the vine clad shores of her native land,
for the chilling aspect of the indians’ home ; if outward scenes
had altered, and time and care placed their furrows upon her
‘brow, still, now as then, her spirit’s loveliness was fresh and fair.
Her faith, her hope, her love, still reflected heaven’s light, and
the sweet influence of her charity, descended like a mild shower
on those around her. These words of Saint Paul, ¢ Brethren,
be never weary in well doing,” were fully exemplified in her
conduct.




CHAPTER NINTH.

Sister Bourgeoys’ zeal for the sanctification of yonth)—’l'he Mother -
“boarding school of Ville-Marie.—Pupils of 1651.—The period of
leaving school.—External Congregation.—The House of Provi-
dence.—How Sister Bourgeoys provided for the future homes of
Ville-Marie.—Tributes paid to Sister Bourgeoys’ zeal, by Mr. Dollier
de Casson.—Theresa Tagokouita.—How the Sisters lived at this
time.—Sister Bourgeoys consents to built a more spacious Couvent.
—~Second attempt to built the church of Bonsecours.

“If you build upon marble ‘says one of our great ameri-
“ can writers,” it will perish ; if you work upon stone, time will
“ efface it. If you rear temples, they will crumble into dust;
“ but if you work upon immortal minds, if you imbue them
“ with high principles, with the love of God and of their fellow
“ men, you engrave upon those tablets, something which time
“ cannot efface, but which will brighten to all eternity.” Pene-
trated with this conviction, Sister Bourgeoys made the sancti-
fication of youth, the starting point of her zealous efforts. The
solicitude, with which she watched over the tender years of her
pupils, evinced the Apostolic Charity that burned within her
breast : a skilful gardener watches carefully, lest a rude hand
or a cold blast, should nip the flowret in the bud. The rose
expands to drink in the morning dew, ere the scorching noon
day’s sun, dries up its petals. Sister Bourgeoys willed that the
morning of their lives, should be refreshed by the dew of reli-
gious culture, ere the simoon of maturer years destroyed their
perfume or withered their beauty ; she turned their youthful aspi-
rations towards heavenly things, ere their hearts knew earth’s
guile. In the beginning of the colony, her solicitude extended
indiscriminately to all—but when the population became more
considerable, she restrained her zeal to the formation of young
girls, without distinction of rank or condition. ¢ The Blessed
“ Virgin, ‘she would often say,” received with an equal affec- -
“ tion, the wise men and the shepherds, when they came to
‘¢ adore her Divine Son. To imitate her, the Sisters of the Congre- - -
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¢ gation, must have the same charity for the poor and the rich.
‘¢ Should any preference be given, let it be bestowed upon the
 most needy. If our heavenly Mother accompanied her Divine
“ Son, to the wedding of Cana in Galilee, it was no doubt,
“ because poverty was there, which gave to her the means of -
¢ exercising her charity, in their behalf.” .

It 1s well understood that science alone is insufficient, to
regulate the passions of the human heart, or relieve its moral
miseries ; from religion only, can it receive the constituents of
its happiness, a peaceful conscience for here below, and hopes
for the eternal future. If Sister Bourgeoys succeeded so
admirably in the formation of 'young hearts, it was because this
essential principle was strongly inculcated in the daily lessons
her pupils received. One of the writers of that time tells us:
“ That the education given, even at this early period, was all
“ that could possibly be desired. The pupils of the Congrega-
“ tion contracted from their very infancy, those habits of
« mildness, affability and politeness, which are inseparable
‘ from true charity.”

Fully aware that nothing is more pernicious to youth, than
an idle unsettled life, Sister Bourgeoys formed her pupils to
habits of neatness and industry, fitting them worthily for the
heavy avocations of future years.

“The results of Sister Bourgeoys’ mode of education,”
writes Charlevoix, “are marvellous, and we see at Ville-Marie,
“ women, who dwelling in the bosom of poverty and even
¢ misery, are nevertheless perfectly instructed in their religion,
¢ ignoring none of those things they should know, bringing up
¢ their children in the love and fear of God, sanctifying their
¢ lives by the meek acceptation of their daily crosses.”

Education, however, should proc_fuce the desired effect, and
for this reason it should be proportioned to the wants and
social position of each and all. To succeed in this, we see
Sister Bourgkoys opening the first boarding-school in Montreal,
as early as the year 1681, and here were educated from their
most tender years, the daughters of Ville-Marie’s most distin-
guished citizens. Not so thronged as are the spacious halls of
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Villa-Maria in our own day, still, this mother boarding-school
was dearly prized by the joyous young hearts, who graced its
precincts. Hundred and ninety-seven vears have flown by,
since then, and as we sit in the soft sunshine gazing upon the,
fancies, which our imagination loves to create, our thoughts
wander instinctively back to the past, and captivated by these
visionary scenes, we look upon the winning artlessness of
those fair young beings ; we listen to the merry sounds, that
spring up from the joyous fountains of youth, and our eyes
follow them as they trip on the velvet green. Daughter of
France ! Margaret Bourveo'ys, child of Mary and of Troyes !
this is the magnificent result of thy labor, of thy sacrifices, of
thy steadfast zealous love !

But let us come back from our reverie. All is hushed and
stil.  We ‘ask, where are you now guileless beings ? who first
claimed her care and love? Alas! all are gone; those voices
we hear no more,—but, as we descend the stream of years,
silvery echoes are floating around us ; the same merry peal of
laughter, the same guileless fling of wanton youth, fall upcr our
ear,—as they fell perchance on hers, nearly two hundred years
ago. ’Tis the same incense breathing prayer, at morn, at eve,
at holy hour. The evening hymn at close of day, the same
words, lisped by other voices. Oh ! hallowed old walls of that
first boarding school! were ye not loved? aye, cherished
fondly : It was indeed so, and for this reason, we place before
your eyes, dear reader, the names of these first pure blossoms,
that bloomed in our convent garden.

Pupils of the first boarding-school opened in Montreal in
1681 :

' Louisa Migeon ée Bransat, aged 13 years.
Marie Soumande, “ J0 ¢
Jane Dufresnoy Carrion, “ 10 ¢
Marie du Haut Mesnil, 9 «
Marie Lenoir (1), “ 8 «
3500, 204 bore the ame. of Savst Homman She.diod . 108, geq

45 years. A younger sister, Frances Lenoir, entered some time later,
and was known as Saint-Elizabeth. She died in 1725,
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Magdalena d¢ Varennes, aged 7 vears.
Christina du Haut Mesnil, “ 6 «
e

In speaking upon education, Sister Bourgeoys remarks that
“ the Sisters must render themselves competent, to teach all
“ kinds of work, so that their pupils, stimulated by their good
“ examples, may shun idleness, which is the mother of every
“ vice. For this reason, “ she adds : “ the boarders, as well as
“ the day scholars, must be taught to work.” Aware that the
period of leaving school is extremely critical to many young
persons, Sister Bourgeoys’ solicitude ceased not at the expira-
tion of that time. She would have considered her work
incomplete, if its;benefits were restrained solely to the class-
room. In order to preserve the virtuous inclinations she had
so carefully developed, she assembled on Sundays and Holy-
days, those of her pupils who had completed their education,
and led them, little by little, to join her external Congregation.
It was in those reunions that her motherly solicitude shone
with a tenfold lustre. Touching fervent instructions on the
means of sanctifying themselves, in the world and spread around
the family hearth the “Good odor of Jesus-Christ,” she
convinced them that devotion, to prove salutary in the world,
“ must live on the love of God and resignation to the decrees
of Providence, on kindness, humility and modesty, and is, in
itself, the perfection of charity.” Saint Francis of Sales says :
“if charity is a plant, devotion is its flower ; if it be a gem,
devotion is its lustre.”

1t would be impossible to enumerate the good, achieved by
means of this admirable association. How many young persons
owed the preservation of their innocence, to the assiduity with
which they frequented these reunions ; how many others, were
instruments of salvation, to some loved, but erring member, of
the household band, because of the instructions they had there:
received. For some others these reunions were the “solitary
spot,” where an interior voice, spoke to their inmost souls
saying, « Hearken ! O daughter and incline thine ear : forget
“ also thy own people, and thy father’s house, and the King
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¢ will be charmed with thy beauty : for He is the Lord thy
“ God, who is to be adored by all the nations. 7 (Psalm xxi1v.)

Oh! what a magnificent recompense, must have been
awarded to zeal such as this | What glory gained by this insa-
tiable thirst of winning souls to God ! It is said, that :

‘ If from out one bleeding bosom

You have plucked one bitter thorn.

If you’ve cheered one drooping spirit
When its every hope was gone ;

If you’ve stretched the hand in kindness,

To lead erring, straying feet
There’s a rich reward awaits yon,

And love’s labor, oh! how sweet.”

Sister Marie Barbier, who had long been a2 member of the
external congregation, and who supplied Sister Bourgeoys’
place, at a later period, in speaking of her zeal during these reu-
nions, adds. ¢ This occupation is not only sublime, but
‘“ Apostolic. It is the continuation ot Our Lord’s own work,
‘ and the greatness of this duty penetrates me, with fear and
“ confusion, each time that I am called upon to perform it
This external Congregation of Our Lady of Victory, whose
commencement dates as far back as 1659, still exists in all its
pristine fervor, and is a source of wonderful edification to Mon-
treal and its vicinity. Their weekly reunions are held, within
the inclosure of the Sisters of the Congregation, and always
presided over by one of their number. We shall come back
to this subject. “ We read, that some persons, through a
spirit of contradiction, demanded that these reunions should he
suppressed, pretexting that they were of little or no good. But
Sister Bourgeoys, would never consent to this, declaring on
the contrary, that she would continue them all her life and .
added, “ that if these assemblies had no other result, than that
of preventing the commission of but one mortal sin, she would
feel amply compensated for all her trouble.” And for this
reason, when she was at the point of death, she begged of her
sisters, that they would never consent to abandon this good -
work, which she knew from her long experience, to be a power-
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ful stimulant to virtue and preservative against the levity and
inconstancy “ of a great number of young girls.” Her inten-
tions have ever been faithfully respected and this association,
the oldest in the city of Montreal, is now more flourishing than
ever. A part from the spiritual exercises of this external Congre-
_gation, Sister Bourgeoys’ incomparable zeal, led her to devise
other pians, for the sanctification of young girls of the indigent
class of society, who are often times deprived of means to
advance in virtue. Called upon to earn their daily bread, and
often tines, to support an aged or infirm parent, numbers of
young girls, are exposed to look upon their subsistance or the
means of gaining it, as the “ One thing necessary.” Her
experience of persons and things, led her to remedy this evil
as soon as it appeared. She established a kind of work-house
wherein these young girls were taught some honest calling,
which would enable them to earn a respectable living and at the
same time, ensure their virtuous inclinations. It was called the
“ House of Providence,” and, at the time of its foundation, some
twenty voung girls were placed there, under the direction of
Sisters, designed to watch over ard direct their moral training.
This house was situated quite near the Convent of the Congre-
gation, for the greater convenience of the Sisters. The Semi-
nary of Saint Sulpice contributed to the good work, and pro-
vided each week, a certain quantity of bread for their nourish-
ment. God blessed these united efforts, and the utility of this
establishment, excited universal admiration ; ée Denonville,
Governor General of Canada, wrote to Court about it, and
requested in its favor, royal protection. “ When I visited Ville-
Marie,” he writes in the month of November 1684. “1I saw
" “ there an establishment of the Sisters of the Congregation,
‘ under the direction of Sister Bourgeoys, which is a source of:
“ immense good to the colony. * Attacked to her Convent, is
¢ another institution called “ The House of Providence,” where
““ a number of grown up young girls assemble, to wark together.
“ They might perhaps undertake to manufacture, if you assist
¢ them and procure them the means of doing so.” Deeply
interested in the welfare of Ville-Marie, whose daily progress
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she had witnessed, Sister Bourgeoys’ principal aim, in the train-
ing of these voung girls, was to fit them in a christian manner,
for the sterner duties of after life. The moral strength of the
colony she knew, depended upon good and christian mothers,
who were to preside at its fire-sides; nothing then, should be
left undone on her part, to ensure this blessing. And when the
vessels came from France, bringing each a certain number of
young girls, sent by the King, for the purpose of establishing
themselves in the colony, no words can portray her eagerness,
to assist and care for them, in every possible way. Of the poor
young girls, exiles from their native iand, many were bereft of
those ties which bind them to home, they came then willingly,
to these western shores, in the hope of making for themselves
a happy future. Mr. Dollierte Casson, tells us, “ thatin 1659,
““ when the pioms- Sister returned from' France, she brought
“ thirty two of these young persons with her, who had been
¢ confided to her care, and to whom she was a tender, devoted
¢ mother, not only during their voyage across the sea, but even
“ up to the time of their marriage, keeping them with her and
“ bestowing every delicate attention, that her kind heart could
“ suggest ;” he adds, “ It was happy for them that they fell into
“ her hands.” Such was really the case, Sister Bourgeoys not
only received them into her house, but she lived with them as
if they had been her own children, and who may speak of the
good advice, of the touching instructions, that fell from her lips,
in their tempora®and eternal welfare. “ Some years after their
¢ first voyage writes Sister Bourgeoys : ‘‘a french vessel neared
“ our shores, with eighteen young girls, sent by His Majesty,
“for the colony. I went myself to receive them at the river
“ side, convinced that I should open the door of the Blessed
“ Virgin’s house, to all these persons. OQur dwelling was too
¢ small to contain them all, so I fixed up another one, adjacent
“ to ours, which I had purchased sometime previously, and I
“ went and lived there with them. I thought it prudent to do
“ s0, as these young persons came purposely, to embrace the
“ married state.” ’

The Sisters at that time had simple coverlets to their beds,
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and when these young girls came, Sister Bourgecys' generous
charity and desire to gain their hearts, so as to lead them on,
more easily in the path of virtue, led her to provide them with
the sheets and other comforts, which were laid by in the house,
and which the Sisters never used. In this manner, she won
their confidence and formed with them, such feelings of friendly
intercourse, that she became the confidential friend, the coun-
sellor and protectress of each and all. To her, they-went in
all their troubles and necessities. She had ever a kindly word,
a cheering smile, and thus she drew all hearts towards her.
But notwithstanding her extreme vigilance and constant ap-
plication to form these persons, to the practice of virtue, she
was no doubt oftentimes compelled, to see the {ruit of her long
exertions almost destroyed, by negligence or by the frailty of °
nature. The human heart is inconstant, and at times our
best resolutions are forgotten, or at most but slightly remem-
bered. How powerful then, a gentle reproof, a loving reprimand,
a word of counsel, to lead us back to the path, from which we
have wandered, if we deign to hear it Scripture tells us:
“ Woe to those who are wise in their own estimation.” When
such things occurred, Sister Bourgeoys brought them back to
the spot, where théy had received their first instructions; and
by means of spiritual retreats, gained them to return to God’s
fear and love, by thes path of repentance; then, when these
erring ones were fully reinstated in their rights, as children
of a heavenly mother, she turned her zeal in another direction ;
the pure and innocent were now the objects of her tender
love and solicitude, Oh'! how she loved to prepare young
hearts, to receive their God for the first time! How lovingly
she watched over these fragile plants, destined to bloom and
bear fruit for eternity. This action so important and so solemn,
action that exercises so powerful an influence upon our after
life, calls for the worthiest preparation. Consequently, she
gave to these children, the facility of spending a few days in
recollection, and in the practice of those exercises of piety,
proportioned to their age. Many times, even before she opened
her boarding-school, we see parents placing their children in
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her hands, for some weeks previous to the [great day, so that
they might be properly prepared. We fear not to say, that
these first communions, were all that Heaven could possibly
desire, that Angels looked down lovingly upon these earthly
angels, whose purity, innocence and piety, were so agreeable
to the God of Angels, and to the.Queen of Virgins.

Oh! if there still be melody on earth,
‘Worthy the sacred bowers, where man drew birth
‘When Angels steps, their path rejoicing trod,
Ard the air trembled with the breath of God,
It lives in those soft aecents to the sky,
Borne from the lips of stainless infancy.”
(HEMANS).

~~ M. Dollieryi¢ Casson, in his history of Montreal, written i
1672, pays the following tribute, to the influence which Sister
Bourgeoys exercised throughout the entire colony. ¢ Ever
“ since her arrival, she has rendered unspeakable service to the:
“ inhabitants of Ville-Marie, in a variety of ways, but particu-
¢ larly by the instruction given to persons of her own sex.
“ This has been her constant occupation, and Heaven has
¢ given special benedictions to her endeavors, to inspire other )
“ young persons to join her, and share her labors. They have T
“ lived thus for some years past and now form a most edifying -
“ little community.” Sister Bourgeoys' efforts, were not lost ’
upon the indian girls, and we read “ that an Iroquois maiden
“ by name, Theresa Tegakouita, created a great sensation
“ among the young persons of her nation, in consecrating
“ herself to God, by a vow of virginity; and this resolution on
“ her part, came no doubt, from those virtues, with which
“« Sister Bourgeoys and her companions, had perfumed the
“ colony:” we read, “that when she heard the sisters were
“ consecrated to *God, she gave the missionary Fathers no
“ peace, until they had allowed her to do the same. They put \
“ her virtues to the test, and only gave their consent, when
« they were assured of its solidity.” This young Iroquois died
shortly after, aged twenty four years, and in odor of sanctity. .
Such were the fruits of Sister Bourgeoys’ daily labors, such, -
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the beautiful reflection of her own virtuous life. She had a
wonderful talent for imparting to others, the means of sanc-
tifying their daily actions, and doing all, for God’s greater
glory. Then, there was a spirit of disinterestedness, which ac-
companied her at all times, and this spirit she inspired tGall
those, who wished to share her undertakings. You remember
dear reader, that when the father of one of her young compa-
nions gave her his daughter, and asked how she intended to
¢ live in Canada. She replied that she could only promise bread
and soup to those who desired to follow her, with privations
apd toil ? And so it was, their days were composed of labors
and sacrifices ; nothwithstanding their scanty resources, they
succeeded and prospered.

Sister Morin of the Hétel-Dieu, in speaking of Sister Bour-
geoys first companions says. “ They, with Sister Bourgeoys,
“ were the worthy foundations of the .Congregation, working
“ day and night, cutting and sewing for the wants of the colo-
“ mists, clothing the indian women, besides, teaching and
 Instructing in every possible way, the children of Ville-
“ Marie. She adds, Sister Crolo received for her share, the
“ household work and out door labor, and in this office, she
“ exhausted her strength and years. She devoted herself with
‘ untiring energy to all the drudgery of the house, esteeming
“ herself the least, the servant of all ; she is now.in her eighth
“ ieth year, and universally revered for her heroic virtue.” You
will allow dear reader, that a Sisterhood formed to a life like
this, could not be a burden to the infant city of Viile-Marie.
Their food was the simplest and coarsest kind, and their only
furniture a few common., indispensable articles ; they slept
upon straw beds, without sheets and only a simple covering.
Their mode of living was so much the more meritorious, as it
was voluntary on their part, and they imposed these privations
upon themselves, that they might be better able to assist others
in their necessities. Their's was the perfection of christian
charity. God will not be out done in generosity, and He gave
them the means of ‘obtaining certain temporal acquisitions,
this was certainly a proof that He had accepted, as done for
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" . says: “What increases my admiration is, that these Sisters

« without auy foundation whatever, and instructing our children
« grathit(;{xsly, as they have always done; have neverteless
“ acquired by their own industry, temporal acquisitions, such
“as land and property, in several places on the island of
“ Montreal.” The stable, wherein the herdic Sister had com-
menced her good works, had long since become insufficient to-
supply their wants.” This necessity had compelled Sister Bour-
geoys to erect on the same land, another house, larger and
better adapted to their occupations ; sometime after, owing to
the augmentation of her household, this second dwelling proved
incomplete, and Sister Bourgeoys was prevailed upon, to build
a third residence of more spacious dimensions. Consequently,
she erected upon on adjacent lot, a large stone house, unpre-
tending in appearance but, convenient and suitable to the Sisters,
occupations. No sooner, was it finished, than she fell prey to
many bitter regrets, which were no doubt prompted by that
love of poverty, which had marked every act of her life, and
which she felt, should be the characteristic of her Congregation ;
notwithstanding this interior trouble, permitted no ‘doubt by
God, for a still greater good, she was led to undertake another
good work, or rather to realize her former plan of erecting a
church, in honor of her heavenly Mother, according to the
project formed, in 1657.

After Sister Bourgeoy’s return from France, in 1659, she
observed that all the materials, she had amassed for the build-
ing of the church, had disappeared ; then, besides the precarious
state of the Seminary at that tirhe, the colony itself, was often-
times on' the brink of ruin by the almost daily attacks, made
by the Iroquois. All these circumnstances united, compelled
her to abandon the idea, until a more favorable moment would
come to her assistance.  Besides, ” she adds, as our house-
“ hold since my return from France had taken the form of a
¢ community, I had not the same liberty for acting, as before.
“ When I saw, in the year 1670, that there was 7o means of
* constructing this church, because of the incurred for
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“ the building of our new house and barn, I was inspired to
“¢ promise Our Blessed Lady, to do my utmost, to havea sanc-
“ tuary erected in her honor, and almost immediately my
“ regrets and apprehensions vagished.”

It was probably after this pfomise, that Sister Bourgeoys in
awaiting circumstances more favorable, raised a stpall wooden J
building, upon the foundations, formerly destined for the church,
as Sister Morin tells us, * that nine or, ten years after the first
« attempt, Sister Bourgeoys erected a small chapel in honor of
“¢ the Mother of God, which was greatly frequented by the
“ pious colonists, and that many prodigies of grace and con-
“ version were, here, witnessed. Many times also, miracles
‘“ were wrought in favor of both body and soul ; because of
“ the great faith and piety of those who went there to pray.”




CHAPTER TENTH.

C,Desxgns of Heaven upon Sister Bourgeoys’ institution.—She returns
to France. }ncxdents connected with her voyage.—The child of
Providence.—Old friends meet.—Kindness shown to Sister Bour-
geois by Mr. Colbert.—The King of France grants all she desires.
—Six other generous companions.—Bishop de Laval.—Mr. de Fan-
camp and his statue.—Sister Bourgeoys’ confidence in God.—QOur
Lady Queen of Ville-Marie.

The designs of Heaven upon Sister Bourgeoys' institution
were now clearly manifested. Her heroic devotedness to the
colony had produced abundant fruits ; benedictions sprang up
around her path, and the citizens of Ville-Marie were buoyant,
with the fondest anticipations for the future. One prayer alone _
remained unanswered. It was to see the Congregation estab-
lished on a solid footing, by royal authority. With her usual
calm, moderation and confidence in God, she relied solely on
His divine assistance, for herself and for her community ; while
those around her, interested in its success, deemed it prudent
to make use of the advantages offered, and urged the pious
foundress to do all in her power, tc realize the common desire.
We remember that in 1667, Mr. Talon had authorized the citi-
zens, to present a petition to His Majesty the King of France,
requesting Patent Letters in favor of Sister Bourgeois’ com-
munity. The advantages it had procured to the colony, and
the motherly-devotedness she had ever evinced in its welfare,
both moral and religious, had rendered her institution inex-
pressibly dear:to all.  Sister Bourgeoys was induced then, by
the ardent solicitations of one and all, to return to France, for
the purpose of seeking the protection of the Court, and receiv-
ing from Louis the Fourteenth, a charter for her house. Be-
sides this, she wished to gain other generous associates, to assist
her in the many good works she had commenced, and proposed
to commence at a later period In consequence, this same
year 1670, having obtained all the necessary permissions, she
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bade adieu for tne second time, to the iand of her adoption.
and departed for France. This journey p‘e:Pmed ordinary
difficuities, and it required ail her trusting energy for its accom-
plishment ; contradictions and humiliations marked its onset.
Through want of attention on the part of those, to whom she
‘had confided her trunks and papers, they were left behind, and
the signal for leaving the port had been given. The vessel
sailed, Sister Bourgeoys, alone of her sex, deprived of every
comfort, and as she tells us, “I had not ten coppers in my pos-
session.” \ Thirty-one days,spent in this manner, to which, we
may add, every other discomfort, ,attendincr a long sea vovage-
“ I reached Paris ; late in the evemng, she writes, /¢ without
“ money, without clothing, without frlends. I spent the night
“ in a house near Saint Sulpice. The next morning, I assisted
‘““at Mass, in this church, then, as I percened that the priest
“ was taking the Blessed Sacrament to a sick person, I joined
¢ the faithful and followed Qur Lord. This over, I took the
“ directions given me by Mr. Perrot, our parish priest,in Mon-
¢ treal, who had proﬁted of my return to France, to write to
“ his friends. Thanks .o these letters, the acquaintance j¥as
soon made, and all the necessary details given ; they requested
me very kindly,to take breakfast withthem, I accepted will-
“ ingly, as I had taken nothing since the day before, and I had
considerable fatigue jbefore me.
“ Qther letters of importance, remained in my possession for
¢ the Seminary of Saint Sulpice, I hastened to deliver them,
“ and at the same time ascertain, if possible, where Mr. &
“ Maisonneuve resided.” While she is pursuing her route, let
us pause for a moment, and admire the conduct of this incom-
parable women. Did ever virtuous action recall more vividly
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these words of Sacred Scripture: “ Be ye not solicitous for -

“ the morrow.” Withput rank, wealth or influence, Sister
Bourgeoys returns almost a stranger to her native land ; friend-
less and alone, seeks those upon whose intercession she
depends, for she knows well, that the child of Providence is
never left unprovided for. He who clothes the lillies of the
field in all their regal splendor ; He who gives, to a little blade
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of grass, its own peculiar shade and form, could he abandonm
the work of his hands, formed to His own image and likeness,
destined to love and serve Him on earth, and to dwell with
Him forever in Heaven ? Ah ! Sister Bourgeoys knew it well,
God was not for her a strange God,—His love would shield
her, His Providence assist her in his own good time,—and
loving her God as she loved him, no journey was to her
perilous, no fatigue beyond endurance, no humiliation of little
worth. Itis incontestable that on many occasions, she was
providentially assisted, and it seemed as if Angels had winged
their flight, here and there, to predispose mep and circum-
stances in her favor. We read that previous to her departure
from Quebec, a gentleman, who owed her a certain sum of
money, asked in what manner she wished him to pay the
Sisters. She answered, that this sum might be of use to herm
Paris, and then the thought was dismissed from her mimd.
“ Having reached the Seminary,” she writes, “as I stood
“ waiting for admittance, I heard some one inside pronounce
“ my name.” Adding: “I have received an order to give the
“ sum of one hundred livres, to a person entirely unknow# to
“me. As the door opened, I stept forward, and introduced
“ myself, as the person in question ; then, presenting my letter
“from Mr. Perrot, all doubts were cle.ared ; I accompanied
“ this gentleman to his residence near by, where I received the
“ amount due.” She continues: “ Some years previous, I lent
“ one hundred and fifty livres to a young man in Montreal,
“ who promised that Mr. Blondel would remit this sum in
“Paris. In the interval, Mr. Blondel died, the paper was
“ mislaid, in a word the circumstance had long since been
“ forgotten. One day, as I was passing through a street in
¢ Paris, I heard some one walking quickly behind, as if wishing
“ to rejoin me. A person approached, and inquired if I knew
‘“any one who had recently arrived from Canada, called -
‘““Margaret Bourgeoys? I answered in. the affirmative; he
“ then requested me to receive a certain sum-of money, which
¢ I refused, not knowing the motive of his generosity. I was
“ soon reasssured, however, ; a hasty explanation was gi\-rzen,
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¢ and I received the amount which had been so long due.”
We shall find her now, dear reader, in the vicinity of Mr. e
Maisonneuve’s dwelling, and soon after, receiving from her
staonch old friend, a kind and hearty welcome. But a short
time previous to these events, Mr.~@ Maisonneuve had con-
structed a cabin, in the then Canadian fashion, and furnished
an apartment, wherein he might receive his dear far off friends,
to whom he ever remained strongly attached. “ Upon my
arrival,” writes Sister Bourgeoys, ‘“ he came down, opened the
< door himself, and welcomed me with inexpressible joy.”
The satisfaction was no doubt reciprocal, and we can easily
imagine, how attentively the former Governor of Ville-Marie
listened to the most trivial detail, concerning his well loved
Canada, and how willingly he assisted Sister Bourgeoys, by
word and deed on this occasion. Delighted to think that she
was the first of his old friends, to inhabit the apartment he
had prepared, he hastened to offer her refreshments ; and that
nothing should be wanting, he went out himself and procured
a bottle of good wine, so as to'restore her strength, after the
fatigue she had undergone.

Sister Morin tells us that,  this cordial hospitality, was not
the only proof of his good will towards Sister Bourgeoys, for
after she had obtained the patent letters she desired, and was
sojourning in the city *of Rouen, with a number of young
persons, destined ‘for Ville-Marie and for her community, he
sent his domestic Louis Frin, with an order for zoo livres, for
each ; besides a daily allowance, which was to continue until
their arrival in Quebec.” In a word, he was the officious agent
for Ville-Marie, in time of want and assistance. Few details
remain concerning Sister Bourgeoys’ stay in France, particularly
with regard to the manner, in which she obtained these letters
for her Congregation; but we have evident proofs, that she

received every possible assistance, from several persons, whose .
zeal and piety led them to take a deep interest in the affairs of -

Ville-Marie. Mr. Colbert minister of the Navy, was all devoted
to. Sister Bourgeoys’ cause.  He had been apprized of the
utility of her institution, by Mr. Talon ; and not satisfied with
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‘having obtained the charter she desired, he procured her at the -
-same time, many other advantages, and wrote to Mr. Talon as-
follows, in her behalf. “ With regard to the establishment of
the Congregation of Notre-Dame, destined for the sanctifica-
tion and instruction of young persons, it his his Majesty’s
~desire, that you dq all in your power, to strengthen and put on
a firm footing this useful institution. It is a good work, and -
will contribute greatly to the extension of our holy faith,
throughout the colony.” Extending his delicate attentions still
further, Mr. Colbert, took every necessary precaution, that
Sister Bourgeoys might not be molested, in any way, with regard
to the charter, which was issued and signed by King Louis, in
the month of May 1671, and registered in parliament, in the
month of June following. ' ’

¢ In the preambule of these letters, His Majesty recalis the
-¢¢ gpirit of zeal which led Sister Bourgeoys to Canada, in 1653,
““where she had founded a community for the instruction

« of young girls.” She has taught gratuitously writes His Ma- - °

¢ jesty, “every branch of education, necessary to the young
¢ persons who surround her. Success has attended her endea-
“vors, and Heaven has bestowed so many singular favors
“ and continual graces, upon her undertaking, that neither she, -
“ nor her associates, have ever been a burden to the colony.
“ With her own resources, she has built a convent, bought and -
¢ cultivated a considerable extent of land, and erected a large
¢ farm house, which 1s well supplied with every essential com-
“fort. This establishment has already received the appro-
‘“ bation of Bishop de Laval, of Sieur @e Courcelles, our
“ Lieutenant General in Canada, and of Sieur Talon, our
¢ Intendant. Wishing on our side to contribute towards the
“ good work, and desiring with all our heart, to give Sister-
“ Bourgeoys, the means requisite for maturing her plans, and
¢ extending her institution, to all those localities where God’s
- ¢ glory "demands. We approve and confirm by these patent -
¢ letters, bearing our signature, the establishment of the said -
¢ Congregaticn, on 'the island .of Montreal, under the jurisdic- -
~“tion of our Ordinary; and we declare, that no one shall-
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“ trouble or molest her, in any way, or upon any pretext what-
“ soever. ™

Needless to say, how happy and how grateful Sister Bour-
geoys felt, when this object of her solicitude was attained.
One other desire remained to be gratified, gain a few generous.
associates, then return to her hopes and her. responsabilities.
She visited again her native city, six youthful companions,
some, her own nieces, offered most willingly to leave their
homes, and share her toils and ptvations. It was more than
she had asked for, and her cup of bliss was full. Upon the point
of leaving France, she heard that M#.de Laval, Bishop of
Quebec had arrived ; it was but natural that she should desire
to meet him ; accordingly, she went with her little famxly to
receive his blessmg, make known the success of her journey
and ask his approval. The Prelate entertained her in the most
‘affable and fatherly manner, approved of all that she had ac-
comp) i and allowed her companions, to commence their

n in her Congreg’itlon. A happier moment, a still

grmter consolation, if we may say so, now awaited her. You
are aware dear reader, of the marked dgvotmn, the zeal and
, which Animited all the members of the Montreal Com-
pany ! All were specially interested in the cause of religion in
Canada, and the source of their generos1ty and fervor, was
their unbounded love and confidence in Our Blessed Mother.
Before leaving Paris, Sister Bourgeoys made known her inten-
tion to build a church, in honor of the- Blessed Virgin.
Dghghted at the Sister's pious resgiition, Mr. Macé of
Saint-Sulpice, gave her one hundred 1iv#%, to commence the-
enterprise. Another gentleman, Mr. e Fancamp, offered to
dgfray the expenses of her journey.; Sister Boiirgeoys declined
his offer, saymgthatmstea.d,shewould be happy to receive,a-
alarge statue, to in the church she intended to ;rett.
Pleased with her love for Mary; and enchanted to contri-
bute towards herglory in Canada, Mr.+de Fancamp sent out
immiediately to procure one, to his liking: Hlsmessengelsdnd- :
their utmost but to no avail, not one ceuld be found' in alt
Paris, to suit hm.  The hour of- dgparture drew near, and
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Sister Bourgeoys could not delay. What was to be done?
‘Two other members of the company, hearing of Mr. de Faa-
camp’s embarassment, came to his assistance, these gentiemen
were Mr. Denis Leprétre, of Saint Sulpice, and his brother Louis
Leprétre, Lord of Fleury The “household chapel of their
ancient castle, contained among other precious objects, a beaun-
tiful statue of Our Lady, by which it had pleased ‘God to work
Tiracles—and this, they resolved to send to Ville-Marie, where
it would be more honored than else where, because the land’
was consectited in a special mapner, to the Mother of God.
“The statue was recexved with gratitude, placed in a niche which
Mr. de Fancamp—dboorated richly, before gwmg it to Slster
Bourgeoys. At this time, a fearful epldémxc prevailed in Puiris,
and on the® evemng ‘of “ Good Friday,” the same day that Mr.
dp Fancamp obtained the statue, he fell victim to the
gnant disease, and in a few hours, was reduced to the éxtrémity.

“On Holy Sa.nnday,” writes Mr. @ Fancamp, “ having been
“ bléd and naturally anxious, bemuse, 'g_f the nature of my
« disease, I addressed myself confidéntially to the Blessed
¢ Virgin, whose statue was beside me at this moment. Ah! my
“ goqd mother, ¢said I,’ you are going to Canada, that all may
-4 witness your generosity and your mercy ; can you consent $o
% leave one of Ville-Marie’s unworthy founders, in this distréss-
“ ing situation ? Only restore me to health, give me time to do
-+ penance, for my sins, and I will publish everywheré, your

“ power and your greatness, I will contribute towards the erec-
“ tion of your chapel, and to begin I offer you the sum of
“ thirty pistBles.”

Hardly had these words of ﬁhal ‘confidence escaped his lips,
when his sufferings "ceased, and soon after he was perfectly
testored to health. This marvellous cure, was a manifest proof
of Our Holy I&{'other’s loving power ; a last boon given to her
loved France, ére leaving it for ever. Mr. de Fancamp, lived
twenty years- longer, and when death came, it found the grate-
ful child of Mary, in readmess to receive his heavenly Mother's
welcome.

- The statue, now doublyprecnmxs,wasplaced mSlsterBout%
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-geoys’ hand, with the sum promised by Mr.: Fancamp, and o
-which he added the attestation. of his cure. It was the last-day
-of-April 1672. Emotions. of love and gratitude, inundated the
-pious. Sister’s heart, atrthe thought of this priceless acquisi-
‘tion. What were toils, privations, sufferings to her now, since
-her loving Mother, had given this proof of her desire; to be
-honored at Ville-Marie ; and she was the chosen instrument to
-spread the sweet devotion, throughout the land. - She started
-for' Rouen, where unforeseen circumstances compelled her to-
-remain for an-entire month. This delay proved injurious to her
purse, and one day, the person to whom she had confided their
-domestic concerns, seeing that their resource was about to fail,
.said to.Sister Bourgeoys. “ Sister, we have only money enough
4 for this week : what are we to do then? Have confidence
-“.in God, answered the sister ; . all that is very good rejoined
.% the other, but in awaiting we must have something to-live
- on. That will suffice, replied Sister Bourgeoys, God will pro-
““vide for us.” And He did provide, for before the close of
‘this same week, came Louis Frin, with the assistance obtained
‘from "'Mr. Colbert, by their -devoted friend de Maisonneuve..
~From Rouen to Havre; there were other delays, which - Sister
-Bourgeoys. sanctified by pious pilgrimages, with her compa- .
-nions ; at times to obtain fair weather, again to .renew. before-
.some time honored altar, their resolution to practice all their
lives, the purest maxims of Christian perfection. _Finally the
-preparations for their departnre were concluded; the vessel
-raised anchor, and the sails were unfurled on the 2nd of July,
festival of our Lady’s Visitation. The image of their heavenly
Mother, was their consolation. and safe guard during the long:
sea voyage. It was Sister Bourgeoys’.desire fo reach home, for
" the feast-of the Assumption, in this she was gratified, for- the
.vessel .entered the barbour of Quebec, two. days prevxous to
this festival.
:Here. again, her subxmssmn to the decrees -of - Heaven,
-appeared in all its perfection. : Upon arriving in'this city,a.
person came up to her, and informed her, rather abruptly, that
-the ‘Congregation of Notre-Dame, object of :so many. sacrifices
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on her part, was on the brink of ruin. Unmoved by this hasty
and strange annoumncement, -she replied calmly, “He. who
destroys, can restore when He pleases,”—thereby intimating
that earthly opposmon waspowerless, in presence of the Dwme
WilL
Upon reaching Montreal, she did mdeed behold her com-
munity, in a prec¥fious state ; but she did not infer from this,
that -all was lost, or that poverty could ever ruin 3 Congrega-
tion, whose members were solely dependent on Divine Provi-
dence ;-and for this reason, she was perfectly delighted to recetve
for her first dinner, upon her retum from France, a small piece
of salt meat, and a morsel of bredd. N otwithstanding this, her
heart was replete with confidence, and in the course of the
-afternoon, calling Sister Genevi¢ve-Durosoy, to whom-she had
confided the culinary department, she desired her to prepare
the evening meal for the community. - But what shall I pre-

-pare,” asked the sister, “there is mnothing, -absolutely nothing
in the house.” "“ Go to your office and confide in Providence,”
replied - Sister Bourgeoys. The faith of the pibus: foundress
-was-shortly after recompensed. - Friends came in, bringing all
sorts of provisions as a “welcome home!” and ere nightfail,
‘there was an abundance of everything: in the -house. Sister
Bourgeoys’ journey to France, was the colonists work ;- con-
-sequently, the success which had attended. it; wasa source of
untold joy, to all the citizens of Ville-Marie. They had first
requested Patent Letters, to strengthen and protect her estab-
lishment, so dear-to all.. Mr. Dollier de Casson, in referring to
these- circumstances, adds: ¢ Sister Bourgeoys has - certainly
* accomplished marvellous things. She-has just returned from
“ France, after a sojourn of two years ; there, without friends,
“ money or-credit, she subsisted, obtained expeditions from
“.Court, and came back with several -companions to share her
‘“labogs. ~ All this is admirable, and proves that the good Sister
“ and her Congregation are under God’s special. ptotecnon.”
- The miraculous statue, which Sister Bourgeoys had‘obtained

in France, caused unspeakable joy to the inhabitants of Ville-
Marie. The details connected with its history, were repeated
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again and again, to the willing listeners, who hastened to the
Congregation, to gaze with their own eyes, upon the precious
image of their heavenly mother. Had she condescended to
leave the ancient castle, where generations had come in turn
to pay her homage, and pour out at her feet their repeated acts
of filial love? All these she had left, to seek out amid wilder
scenes, others, whose devotion had never ceased, whose lips
had never faltered, when they spoke of their Protectress and
_“/their Queen. X She came now, to a land where every inch of the
soil, was a consecrated spot, because it was her own domain,
the offering of filial hearts. She came to listen to the forest
<hildren’s vesper hymn, to'win them to her-love, 4hd to the
love of her Divine Son. She came in Margaret Bourgeoys’
arms, and when later, the pious Sister led the dark eyed Iro-
<quois and the gentle Hugon, to kneel before her shrine, and
‘reathe, in their own #sive way, their acts of love, we feel that
the Virgin Mother looked upon: them, with a ten-fold tender-
ness, and smiled as they hung garlands of wild flowers, around
her altar, and placed at her feet the--datk green velvet moss. .
It was all they could offer, to their sweet Madonna. The statue
was first placed in an appartment at the Congregation, but the
faithful were impatient to group around her altar; to satisfy
their devotion, Mr. Perrot, curate of Ville-Marie, requested that
it should be placed in the little wooden sanctuary, which Sister
Bourgeoys had erected before leaving for France. She placed
it there, herself, in June of 1673, and from this humble abode,
the Queen of Ville-Marie, watched over her loving subjects,
listened to their words of joy and sorrow, dispensed her favors
and blessed them with a mother’s love, as they clustered uround
her feet. For two years, this modest oratory was the dearest
* spot on earth, to both old and young of Ville-Marie, and when
the stone building, first contemplated by Sister Bourgeoys, was
<rected, they transferred there, the same intensity of filial love,
-which marked her passage, in the little wooden sanctuary beside
the Congregation. : - sy




CHAPTER ELEVENTH.
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signal favor conferred upon a Sister of the Congregation.—
Our Lady’s bell.—8ister Morin and the Hospital Nuns.—The mira-
culous Statue.—Bishop de Laval visits Ville-Marie.—His pastoral
letter.—Rules for the Congregation of Notre-Dame.—Sister Bour-
geoys desirous of resigning the Superiority, assembles the Sisters
for this purpoee.—Third journey to France.

Among the many consecrated spots of Ville-Marie, there is
one intimately linked with sweet memories of the past, a time
- honored record, as dear and hallowed to the Pilgrim.of 1878,
as it was purchance, to the brave and loyal hearts of two ¢en-
“turies ago. Our Lady of Bonsecours! who has not felt the
sacred influence that pervades its precincts, and -impresses you,
with the conviction that you are treading holy ground ! There,
all speaks of the olden time, when faith and hope, when love
‘and earnest zeal were the pioneers of every heart. The
foundation of this church is too intimately, linked with Sister
.Bourgeoys'’ life, to allow us to pass it over in silence. We have
already spoken of her attempts in 1657, to accomplish- the
pious project ; of a partial realization in 1659. We shall now
in 1675, witness her zealous efforts crowned with 'success.
Upon her return from France, with the precious statue she
had there -received, she hastened to accomplish her praise-
"worthy undertaking. . As we have already remgrked, the little
‘wooden chapel erected in 1659, became the t#mporary abode,
where Mary heard her clients, and bestowed graces and
privileges, on those-who craved her motherly solicitude.
Sister Bourgeoys, having been - duly authorized, and happy in
the perspective of the love, all hearts would bear, her heaventy
mother, set eamestly to work. The three thousands livres,
which Mr.-de?Fancamp had contributed to the enterprise, was
employed by Sister Bourgeoys in purchasing different species ™
of merchandise, which she knew, would be needful to the"

¥
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citizens of VilleMarie. These goods, she afterwards sold to
the inhabitants, whose wants she understood. This gave her
a net profit of six hundreds livres, Canadian money ; to this
sum, she added various other amounts, which had been given
for this purpose; and some time afterwards, when she was
“ready to commence the church, she had amassed the ‘sum of
_two thousands livres, to which she added one hundred
ds, from her own community, fruit of the Sisters

y and industry. Then, entering into the views of the

onors, she requested that this Chapel should be annexed to

the Parish Church of Notre-Dame, ,ﬁ a dependance
thereof. . Her offer was ar,cepted -of Saint

" Sulpice, in the name of Mr. doBretonvﬂhers, Superior of the
‘Seminary of Saint Sulplce in Paris, gave the site for its-erec-
tion.

The 2¢9th of June, 167 5y at the close of Vespers, the corner
stone was solemnly blessed and laid ‘with the ordinary cere-
monies. The following - inscription : “To God the Great; the
Good, and the Powerful, and to Blessed Mary ever Virgin,

under the utle of her glonous Assumpuon ? was plaoed

;theteon.

The inhabitants of Vxlle-Mane, partook of Sister Bourgeoys

.enthusiasm.  All hands set to work, and the walls .rose .as if

by magic ; every hour, that the devoted Sister could dispose of,
was given to the good work. She presided there, duec:eé;he

. -workmen, and spentlo‘ours, exposed to the scorching noon ~

.day-sun, assisting and encouraging, in every possible way, those
upon whom the la‘bors of the day.depended. No-words can
portray her energetic activity during this _period ; her presence
‘was a powerful stimulant to all. How could strong men, give
way. to l}eﬁm and fatigue, when a delicate women spurred
them on, by word and gxample. -Sister Bourgeoys’ devotedaess
-was not without its recompense: We read, “ that one of her

* “ own nieces, Sister Soumillard, was suffering at this time from

“.an.abcess in the: head; the slightest movement, mcreased

| “herpamzcutely ‘and .when “compelled ‘to sweep her.room,

“she could only do:so, in a. kneelmgposture. Hanngope

“
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- ¥ day, that a workman from some caunse or other, refused to. :
- “ help the masons,-who were absolutely in want of his services, -

" “ at this moment, and filled with the same ardor, that animated
‘ her worthy aunt, she proceeded to the spot, unmindful of
“ her poor aching head, and'served the masons herself, for two

“or three. hours in the open air. Her heavenly Mother,
.« rewarded this act of filial love, and from this moment the
“ suffering head, was not only relieved, but at the same time
.« perfectly cured.”- 1t is'thus, that Mary loves to recompense
the slightest act performed in her honor. The first favor, con-
ferred, within the hallowed walls of Bonsecours, was to one of
_her cherished daughters of the Congregation, and Sister Bour-
- geoys tells us, that this was not the only miracle of the kind,
by which God pleased to show, that- this work was agreeable to
Heaven. H&rtsandhandslabored well, because they went

- together, and so much-activity was displayed, that in less than

- two- years, the little sanctuary was. finished, its modest steeple:
.shooting upwards, pointing to the eternal realms, and saying
in its.own mute language : Sursum Corda! All hearts on high.

Every thing was complete ; even the Bell, destined to call
the fmthfnldto the House of Pmyer, was obtained by another
pious artifice, of the ever watchful Sister. It was made out of
-a broken cannon, that burst in defending the colony against the
Iroqnors. “ Qur bell,” writes Sister Bourgeoys, “weighs one

““hundred pounds, and is made of -a broken cannon, which I
-4 obtained some years -ago; from Mr.*Mmsonneuve, for this.

“ purpose. -Mr. -Souart of Saint. Sulpice, paid for ‘its manu-

-“ facture, and the- same iron -which once. served to ’repelthe

“ domestic foe, i is :again used,thankGod,to call them to the
“ . Hause ofprayer 2 ;

-~The miraculous smtue,wasplacedm a- shnnenchlydeco-

—tated,and “ Our Lady of Bonsecours,? stood open to -the

“fmthﬁxl,the first stone church, built an -the i island of Mon-
“ treal.” The humble Convent of the Co engregation, “stood net

;hrd:snmt, and there, under the maternal gaze -of their Queen

zand Mother, the Sisters dwelt, toiled and prayed. Their

request,“that the Chapel mlghtbeannexedtothel’anshﬂmeh
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- of Ville-Marie, was presented to the Bishop of Quebec. In this
petition, the sisters asked * that this church, may never for
“ any reason whatsoever, be separated from the Parish of
« Notre Dame, nor occupied, nor possessed by any other, so
¢ that the intentions and contributions of the Donors, may be
“ respected, as well as the intentions of the Sisters of the Con-
“ gregation of Notre Dame.” Finally, they begged the Prelate,
to allow them to take charge of the Sanctuary perpetually, to
decorate it, and receive the alms offered to finish the emfér-

“prise.  Bishop die Laval, was too happy, to grant their request
and ordained -expressly, that the Chapel of Bonsecours, should
‘never be separated from the parish church of Ville-Matie; ——
according to Sister Bourgeoys’ intentions, those of her com-
munity and of all their benefactors in France.

He ordained, that mass should always be celebrated there,
~ ‘on the days of Our Lady’s Visitation and Assumption, and that
a solemn procession should mark the last festival. The priests
of the Seminary then commenced to say mass there, every day
« Mr. Dollier gw Casson,” writes Sister Bourgeoys, *has given
“ for this chapel, a daily retribution for three years.” Sister
Soumillard, kept an account of the number of masses said, and
we find that during the first three years, more than a thousand
‘were celebrated here. ~This number is considerable, as priests
were scarce everywhere, but partxcu]a.rly in Montreal. Sister
Morin, alluding to the great developmént, which devotion to
the Blessed Virgin had taken, adds: “ Masses are said there
“ every day, to satisfy the people’s devotion to Notre-Dame de 7,
“ Bonsecours. fWe go there in procession, for public wants
“and in time df public calamities, and always with success.
“ It is the favorite promenade, for the pious pédple of the city,
“ and there are féw good catholics, in Canada, who have not
¢ made offerings or vows, before her Altar, in the time of danger

-¢ and peril. I say this, so that it may be known everywhere,
'« that the origin of this devotion, is due to Sister Bourgeoys’
“ piety and zeal, to her drdent desire to honor the Mother of

"% .God.-. She had none‘of this world’s ‘goods, to accomplish
“.these things, and notwithstanding she has never -been in
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“ want, during the course of these enterprises:\ Her courage is

“ wonderful, she will undertake any good work, when there is
“ question of God’s glory. Spiritual and temporal affairs, have
“alike success in her hands, because it is the pure love of
“ God, that prompts her to act, His Holy Splnt tlnt endows
“ her with so rare an intelligence.” '
-Sister Morin, might well love to praise and bless the sacred
walls of Bonsecours, for when the Sisters of the Hospital, were
driven from their cloister, in 1734, by a fearful conflagration,
this church became a refuge, an Hospital, a fpdve, for many
among them. An epidemic followed the unrelenting flames,
and the Sisters had no other place, to lay their sick and perform
their works of mercy, towards the dying and the dead ; and when
eleven of their number, were laid low by the malignant disease,
they found a tomb there, neath the pitying gaze of Our Lady
" of Bonsecours. Some years later, in 1754, 2 great part of the
city, was again destroyed by fire ; but the loss of homes and -
fortunes, seemed nothingto the loss of their beloved Sanctuary.
It was reduced to ashes, all was destroyed. One object alone,
was found preserved beneath the smoking ruins. It was the
precious statue, entire and unstained, not even discolored by
the fire. It was borne triumphantly amid’ tears of joy, to.the
Congregation, and we can easily imagine how it was received
there. The Sisters placed it, with devotion in their own church,
and the Holy Father transferred there, the many precious in-
dulgences, ‘with which the former shrine had been enriched.
F¥r some nineteen years, she dispensed favours around a spot,
already perfumed, with the fragrance of Margaret Bourgeoys’
virtues.” At the expiration of this period in 1771, when the
-Church of Bonsecours wasrebuilt, Our Lady was transferred -
to her throne and to her Altar, to receive anew the protesta-’
tions' of faith, love and.confidence, offered her by her, children.
This famous image, was of dark brown wood, exquisitely sculp-
tured, and after having been for so long a period, an object of
" profound veneration and filial love, it was snatched from its
shrine, by some sacrilegious hand, in 1831 ; and notwithstanding
all the efforts made to recover it, they have so far proved vain.
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Primitive piety, has given way to cold indifference, and Notre-
Dame de Bonsecours, could not breathe its chilling atmosphere,
She is perhaps lending a willing ear, to the fervent clients who
surround her, in a home, to us unknown. :
And now, let us return to Sister Bourgeoys. We have -
spoken of her success, in obtaining Patent Letters from the
King, which authorized her, “to extend her means of doing
good throughout ta.nada, according to the peculiar wants of -
each place, and as God’s glory demanded.” We remember
too, that when on the point of leaving France, she presented
her six young companions to Bishop de Laval, and obtained
from him, full liﬁaex‘ty to try their vocation, and admit them if
they persevered, among the sisters who then composed her
community. Two years having been considered sufficiently
long for this test, Sister Bourgeoys at the end of this period,
judging them proper to be associated to her first companions,
and live in the exercise of their special functions, wrote to the
Vicar-General of Quebec, to inform him of ali these circum-
stances, and requested to know whether, they were to be defi-
‘nitively received as Sisters of the Congregation, during the
prelate’s absence, or await his' return. Mr. de Bernires
answered, “ We can do either one or the other, but perhaps it
“ would be better to defer their reception, until his Lordship’s
“return; as he has written to me about you and your com-
“‘-munity, which he seems to hold in high esteem, it would be
< well for him, to regulate all things himself, and make known
“ to'you his intentions, I trust that everything will succeed to
< ‘the greater glory of God, for the good of souls, and yourown
¢ particular consolation. . Be assured that for my part, I shall
< ever be readyto assist you; in every possible way.” The -
delay. was ‘not:long. Bishop. de Laval soon returned to
Canada, and visited: Sister Bourgeoys in. her. homeé .at Ville-
- Marie, in June 1676. Seeing that his Lordship was ‘'so’ favor-
ably disposed towards her Congregation, she requested him .
during this visit, to-give them rules and instractions; whereby.
they might be guided in' the fulfilment of their. obligations, and -
at the same time, to grant-his approval of their community, in -
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the quality of “ Secular Sisters of the Congregation of Notre-
Dame,” thus, excluding, by her demand, not only the solemn -
vows of religion, but particularly, the obligation of the cloister,
which she considered incompatible with the functions of her
institution. Bishop de Laval had unbounded confidence in
Sister Bourgeoys' proceedings, and acceded to her request, with
extreme kindness. Still more, on his return to Quebec, he’
addressed a pastoral letter to the faithful of his diocese, in
terms, perfectly conformable to the desire, which Sister Bour-
geoys had manifested ; and after recalling the authorization
given to her and tc her ‘companions, he concluded as follows :
¢ Persuaded that the instruction and the education of youth,
<t are the greatest advantages we can procure to the church,
“ and at the same time, a most efficacious means for increasing
<« and preserving piety within Christian families ; fully aware of
“-the numberless benedictions, which it pleased God to bestow,
¢ so far, upon Sister Bourgeoys' labors, desiring to favor her
<«.zeal, and to contribute towards all her pious designs, we
“ here give anew, our warmest approbation to her institution.
" ¢« We allow her, and all those united with her, to form a com-
“ munity bearing the name of “Secular Daughters of the Con-
« gregation of Notre-IDame,” observing the rules we shall lay
<t down for them, later. We authorize them to continue their
¢ functions, not only on the island of Montreal, but elsewhere,
“ as we and our successors shall judge proper. But for no
““reason whaisoever, can they pretend in future to embrace the
“ religious life, this being directly opposed to our intention,
“-and to the good, we propose to accomplish, by their means:
“the instruction of youth, in county parishes, conformable to
< the letters granted by His Majesty the King of France, in
“ 1671, to the said Sisters of the Congregation of Notre-Dame.”
We have said that Sister Bourgeoys requested Bishop de Laval,
to draw up a code of regulations, and daily observances for her
Congregation ; but, we must not infer from this, that the
Sisters had lived together, for so many years, practising virtue .
according'to their own particular views. No ! Sister Bourgeoys’
penetrating eye could well discover the extravagance of such a -
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life ; fully aware that without rules, there would be neither voca-
tion, nor fidelity, and assisted by the ecclesiastics of St. Sulpice
‘from the beginning of her institution, she had traced regulations,
adapted to its spirit and to its obligations. It was thought,
that after ,giving them a fair trial, his L.ordship would modify
them according to his ideas, and render them obligatory by a
solemn approval. This was her intention, when she made
known her request to Bishop de Laval, in 1676.

_Sister Bourgeoys was in truth, the living rule of her Congre-
gation, amodel of the most sublime perfectign, and each one
of the Sisters, made it 2 duty to obey and imitate her. Their
obligations so far, were familiar to the pious foundress, ever
since the project of Mr. Jendret, project, frustrated in Troyes,
to be realized in Montreal To the three ordinary simple vows,
they added a fourth : “ The instruction of youth,” and this rule
in its beautiful simplicity and at the same time so perfect, pres~
cribed the love of silence and retirement, perfect cordiality
between the Sisters, work, spiritual lecture and prayer, fre-
quentation of the sacraments, and edification to all around
them. It was thus the Sisters lived, in the practice of these
obligations, in awaiting the moment for their sanction. = The
hour had not yet come, though the holy Prelate was desirous
of procuring them, this satifaction. Many unforeseen circum-
stances caused several years to elapse, before the “ Nunc
Dimittis ” gladdened Sister Bourgeoys’heart. In 1670, dicecesan
affairs cailed Bishop de Laval, again to Paris, where his stay -
was considerably prolonged. During' this interval, difficulties
accumulated, while an interior voice whispered unceasingly to -
the devoted Sister’s ear, that the mission confided to her, by her
heavenly Mother, would be incomplete, so long as no author-
1zed rule, bound the Sisters to their Congregation. She feared -
for its future. Finally, after many an inward struggle, many an

hour of pain and - anguish, she resolved to brave, once more;
" the perils of ocean, seek her native land and renew her solicita-
tions at the feet of her lawful Prelate, . Other niotives too, led
her onward ; interior troubles, for which she could find no alle-
viation, and a desire to increase the number of her associates, to °
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supply the increasing wants of the country. A providential oc-
casion soon presented itself.

“ During the year 1679,” writes Sister Bourgeoys, “ Madam
« Perrot, wife of the Governor of Ville-Marie, was about start-
¢ ting for France. Our Sisters consented that I should accom-
¢ pany her, I pretexted our Rule and the presence of Bishop
“ de Laval in Paris, though, perhaps my own interior crosses,
“ were one of my real motiv e read that the resolution
she took, to lay aside the burden of the superiority, before
undertaking this journey, was prompted by these same interior
trials ; her deep humiiity leading her to think, that any other
than herself, would fulfil this office, with more advantage to the
community.

So, assembling her Sisters, she proposed to them, that they
should elect another in her place. Hardly had the words
escaped her lips, when they, without having made the slightest
communication to each other, cried out simultaneously,
“ that they made choice of the Blessed Virgin, for their first
“ Superior, their Guide and good Mother, for time-and for
“ eternity.” Then, turning to Sister Bourgeoys, they begged,
that she would be the representative of their heavenly Mother,
and continue to govern the Congregation in her name and
under her protection. Sister Boﬁrgeoys heard the voice of God
in their demand, and casting herself, with all the Sisters before
the image of Our Blessed Lady, she recited aloud the following
prayer, which came up spontaneously, from her inmost soul :
“ Look down, o most holy Virgin, upon this little band of thy
« devoted servants, who have consecrated themselves to the
“ service of God, under thy special protection, and who desire

-« to follow thee, as good children follow their Mother and
“ Mistress. Thou wilt ever be considered by them, as their
“ first Superior, and they trust that God will give thee, the
“ government ef a community, which is thy own creation. They
“ have nothing, worthy to present to God, but hope to obtain
“ by thy gracious intercession, all the graces mecessary for
« their salvation and the perfectian of their state of life. Thon
s knowest best their wants and what they should ask. Rd;ugc
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“ not thy powerful assistance ; through thy mediation, may they
“ obtain light and grace from the Holy Spirit, so as to labor
¢ perfectly and faithfully, in the instruction of those confided
“ to their care. Above all, O Mary, Queen and Mother, grant
< that all, teachers and children, as well as those who con-
« tribute, in any way, to the spiritual advancement of thine, may
“ be of the number of the Elect, so that in thy society, all
“ may be reunited one day, to praise and love God throughout
“ eternity.”

It was in this manner, that Sister Bourgeoys submitted to
the will of Heaven, and took once more, upon her shoulders,
the responsabilities of government. Then providing for her
Congregation, for the time of her absence, she bade an affec-
tionate farewell, to the loved members of her community, and
started for Quebec, to await the sailing of the vessel

Soon after her arrival in this city, she received from her
Ecclesiastical Superiors, the manuscript which contained the .
zules of the Congregation, as they had been observed, up to

~ that time. On this occasion, she writes as follows, to Mr. -
Remy, of Saint Sulpice, upon whom the spiritual government
of her institution devolved :

“ November 5jzlx, 1679.

“ Sir, and very dear Father, .

«] have received the parcel containing your letters, the
< Rules, &c., and cannot say how grateful I feel towards God,
“ for the interest, which He inspires you to take in our little
“ community. I beg that He will bless all those, who are so
“¥indly concerned in our welfare, and whose proceedings
< assure me, that we are indeed accomphshmg the Divine
“ Will. May our Blessed Mother assist us, in this and inevery
“otherundcrtzkmg .................. ceseseseicesenns

‘When Sister Bourgeoys returned to France, for the second
time, to obtain 4 Charter for her Congregation, -she did not
- consent to leave Canada, without having 6btained, from her
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<ivil and ecclesiastical Superiors, certificates concerning her
work. As there was now question of compiling her rule, she
thought it necessary, to renew this demand. In consequence,
she writes to this same person, on this subject, a few days
later : “ With regard to the certificates, I obtained one from
“ Mr. de Berniéres, and another from the Solicitor-General.
4 The latter was a source of displeasure to the Count de Fron-
““ tenac, who says that the Solicitor had not the authority to
“give a certificate. F. D... informed me that he could say
“'nothing to our advantage, because a word from him, would
“ be productlve of much trouble, and no service

“Be that as it may, I shall try. to follow your chantable
¢ directions, and shall preserve your letters, so as to be
« guided by them, at all times. Thanks, for your kindness, in
“ offering and in causing our little undertaking to be offered
“to God. Allow me also, to remember here with gratitude,
¢ Mr. the Curate Bailly; also MM. de Fremont et Seguenot,
“ for their charity in our behalf. I have not yet answered the
“ letter, received from Mr. Dollier de Casson, but promise to
¢ follow his advice, in all things. I accompanied Madam
“ Perrot to the vessel this morning, to ascertain the exact time
“ of departure, which will only be next Tuesday. We may
« possibly be delayed longer, we shall leave, however, when
“ God pleases.” Sister Bourgeoys was not deceived, the
sailing of the vessel was again deferred, and in the interval,

" she wrote for the last time, before leaving Quebec :
~“A few words to-day, to thank you for all the letters and the

¢ kind words, which your great charity prompted you to send
“ me. I shall preserve them all; for the mstrucnons they con-
“ tain, cannot fail to prove useful to me.

« With regard to the Sisters, act as you think best, and wait
“ for the rule, since you prefer doing so. This will be a good

« pretext, to defer the reception of those that you think, require
< g little delay. I beg of you, dear Father, have yet a little
« patience, and you will assuredly witness $ore consoling
% changes. I hope for all this, from God’s infinite mercy.
“ Many thanks, for the blessings you wish me and ask for me.”
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The next news we have concerning Sister Bourgeoys, is after
her arrival in France. She tells us that she and Madam Perrot
parted at La Rochelle; that she spoke of her interior trou'bles
toa Capuchm Fna.r, in this city, who restored her peace ‘of
mind ; that upon reaching Paris, she hastened careworn and
ill, to the house of her former friend, Miss de Bellévué ; Licte
she feIt inclined to rest, but Mr. de Tarmenie, the gentlemin
who transactéd all business befweén France and Canad4,
apprized of her arrival, senit xmmedlately two of his domiestics,
to condict her to his own residerice, where an apartmernt
awaited her, anid where she was treated, as if she had been the
gentIeman s own sister. “I femained there,” writes Sister
Bourgeoys, “until I had completely recovered my stréngth,
after which I spént some time with the Sisters of the Cross,
who lived in Saint Anthony stree "

Sister Bourgeoys did not meet with the desired success.
She left home in the firm hope, that the rules for her Congre-
gation would be confirmed, that she could bring back with her,
othier companions to continue her work. God- permittéd that
all these hopes should be frustrated, from the very beginning.
¢ T called on Bishop de Laval,” she writes, ¢ to pay my respects-
« and make known the motive of my journey. His Lordship-
“ seemed quite annoyed at my presence, and told me thit I,
“ had done very wrong, to undertake this voyage, and that he-
“ was extremely averse to my taking back any young persotis,
% with me to Montreal” ¢ We cannot understand,” writes the-
Sister’s first historian, “ why the Bishop of Quebec, seemed to
« disapprove of Sister Bourgeoys’ conduct at this time, bt cér--
“ tain it is, that notwithstanding his kindness and his liberal

-« views, towards the Congregation, he had formed the design

“ of moorporatmg“her institution with that of the Ursuhnes of
“« Quebec soon after he made the proposition to the® ‘piots
“foundress. Notwithstanding these humiliations, Sister Bour-‘

geoys contmued for some time longer, to peifect, by évety
L posibIe means, the mle destined for her commumty Slie
« consulted several persons, who were fully competent to ‘give-
« Rer assistance ; but, on account of Bishop de Laval's opposi-
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‘tion and design, their influence availed but little. It was her
hour of sacrifice and deep humiliation. Many an unkind look
fell upon her ; many a harsh word fell cold and chilling upon
her ear ; many a repulse met ‘the zeal and devotedness, with
which she accomplished, what she deemed, her duty. And
withal, she was petfectly calm, there was about her an atmos-
phere of peaceful serenity.

. “Her heart hath given
“ Birth to a courage and a Taith,
“ As high as its dévotion.”




CHAPTER TWELFTH.

Sister Bourgeoys leaves France.—Her confidence in God calms the .
fears of those around her at Sea.—Other trials, burning of her con-
vent.—Two of her Sisters, perish in the flames.—Her resignation in
this hour of sacrifice.—The Ursulines again.—Sister Bourgeoys’ firm-
ness saves her Congregation.—Her words, when giving the ‘ Habit”
of the Congregation to a Novice.—Bishop de Saint Vallier, second
Bishop of Quebec.

So far, we have given our admiration, to Sister Bourgeoys”
zeal and devotedness. We will now take another view of her
virtue. We have seen that her journey to France, was full of
disappointment ; but we know too, that the heroic Sister, had
trod the paths of humiliation and sacrifice, for too long a time,
to be vanquished by a contradiction. So, instead of yielding
to discouragement, she gave herself up to brighter anticipations-
for the future. In her great faith, she looked upon these crosses,
as “ blessings in disguise.” Deeming a longer stay in France,
of little use either to herself, or to her community, she deter-
mined to profit of the first vessels to return to Canada. It was
on this occasion, that Sister Bourgeoys became acquainted
with Mr. Tronson, Superior of Saint Sulpice, in Paris. The
potent charm which ever accompanies virtue, won for her a
most devoted friend, in the person of this worthy ecclesiastic ;
and from this moment, he evinced the deepest interest, in every-

. thing connected with the Congregation. The numerous letters he-
addressed to Sister Bourgeoys, or to those who succeeded her,
in the government of her community, are evident proofs of his.
devotedness to her institution. While in the vicinity of Saint
Sulpice, vivid remembrances, of her old friend Mr. de Maison--
neuve, must have haunted her memory ; his death had taken
place, some two or three years before her arrival in Frances;
and though no mention is made in her memoirs, still, we think..
that a heart like Sister Bourgeoys, so keenly alive to the truest

_emotions of friendship, could not refrain from breathing a fare-
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well" prayer, to the memory of the great and good; that she
refused not, to cast.a farewell glance, upon the tomb of her
friend and protector, ere leaving for ever, the shores of her
native land. It was then, that faithful to the promise, made to
her Sisters, when leaving home, she engaged Louis Frin,
(Mr. de Maisonneuve’s old domestic), to return with her to
Canada ; offer, which he accepted with a joyful heart. The two
well springs of the old man’s life- were; Mr. de Maisonneuve,
the first Governor of Ville-Marie, and Sister Bourgeoys’ Con- .

gregation of N Wme )

A few days later, Sister Bourgeoys and her charge; were oan’/
route, for La Rochelle, where the embarcation was to take
placg -She was accompanied by 4 certain number of young

. persons, sent to Ville-Marie, by the Seminary of Saint Sulpice.
A sea voyage at this time, was extremely perilous. The English
had gained possession of Acadia, for the fifth time, this was
almost an open avowal of war, and hearts were ill at ease,
when the two nationalities encountered each other at sea.
However, anchor was raised, and trusting in Providence, strong:
arms unfurled  the sails; yielding to a favorable wind, the

* equipage left the shores of France. They had proceeded but
half ways on this journey, when the Captain saw four English
vessels in the distance. Terrified, he cried out * Sister Bour-
geoys, we are lost ! pray, pray, with your companions; but alas !
these fear stricken hearts had no strength to pray, and ttirning
in their desolation towards Sister Bourgeoys, they exclaimed,
“Sister ! Sister,” what will become of us, if we-are taken?
seemingly unmoved, she answered: “ Well, if the vessel is -
captured, we will go either to England or to Holland, and. we
shall find God: there, -as elsewhere.” Her peaceful assurance,
restored perfect calm and hope, all knelt-there and prayed. ‘It
was Sunday, there was'a clergyman on board, and preparations
were immediately made to celebrate the August - Sacrifice,
though the vessels drew near guided by a favorable wind.

Two hours dater, they were out of sight, and the entire equi-

page, having heard Mass, returned thanks to Heaven, and the
-deep chorus of the Z¢ Deum, rolled out upon the waters. The
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Captain of the vessel, enchanted with Sister Bourgeoys’ virtue,
erdesvored to preévail upon her to eat at his table, but she
<ohstantly réfused ; howevet, he provided her with thé best of
eévery thing, giving her thereby, an opportunity to exercise her .
charity, in favor of those most in need. This was-Sister Bour-
geoys’ last journey to France ; journey replete with humiliation
and fatigue, but no doubt, enriched with innumerable blessings.
From this moment, her community increased like the grain of
mastard seed. - And its happy members, blessed, praised and
magnified the names of Jesus and of Mary. Soon after- her
arrival, Sister Marie Barbier, the first of Ville-Marie’s daughters,
who entered -a community, was allowed to pronounce her
vows, according to the formula, then in use. The year follow-
ihg, six othérs made their profession, which gives us, in this
year 1681, eighteen professed Sisters of the Congregation. All
of whom had been formed by Sister Bourgeoys, to the practice
of solid virtue. The six last were her pupils and had been con-
fided to her care, from their most tender years. They were

Sister Marie Denis,
% Madeleine Bourbeault,
% Marie Charly,
‘ Francoise Lemoyne,
¢ "Catherine Charly,
« Catherine Bony.

1 awaiting thé moment, which would give her the asswraice,
that her rules and constitutions had met with the Bishop’s
Approval, the worthy foundress had -a heavy cross to bear. So
£ir, Heaven’s visible Providence had accompanied Her, had en-
- coutaged evéty tndertaking. But now, the fruit :of her past
‘abot, was ‘to-#ppear for 2 momerit upon ‘the brink of tuin ;°so
thit herheroic virtae might appear, with a teiifold lustre. Priaks
and -crosses, Stch #s are offered to those only, ‘who ik
h'the fdbt stéps of the ‘Divine Crucified, fell neavilyupon her
careworn frame. Thtee ‘years only, ‘after her -return from
France, her trust in ‘Providence Was put to a cruel test; her




convent and every thing around it. that could be destroved.
was reduced to ashes, during the nmight of December 6th, 1633.
It was a sad, sad, moment for Sister Bourgeoss, to see perish
thus, in her presence, the fruit of her toils,"privations and sacri-
fices. This conflagration. so sudden and so violent, prevented
the sisters, from saving the slightest article. Every thing was
destroved ; and to this accident is due, the loss of many
precious documents, concerning the first vears of the Congre-
gation. This destruction so complete, the loss of a home and
earthly goods, were little, less than nothing, when compared
with the loss of two accomplished sisters, who perished m the
flames. Sister Genevidve Durosoy, Assistant, and Sister Mar-
garet Soumnillard, niece to the worthy foundress. Sister Bour-
geoys’ heart, was pierced with sorrow, and in this moment of
poignant angui%h,'she raised submissively the bitter chalice to
her lips, and drank even to the dregs. She regretted the loss
of these Sisters, not so much through a natural motive, though
she loved them dearly; but rather, from that higher apprecia-
tion, of their great ability to procure God’s glory, in their res-
pective functions ; she considered herself the cause of these
misfortunes, and writes: “ I am justly punished, for having
“ yielded so easily, when there was question of building a
“ new house; the act was not conformable to the "spirit of
¢ poverty, humility and mortification, which should ever char-
“ acterize the members of our Congregation. We should have
“ been contented, with the slight inconveniences of our former
“dwelling.” Another time, speaking of this circurastance, she
says: “ For my part, this accident, so far as the house is con-
-4 cerned, gave me more joy than sorrow, because of the reasons
“ that had caused its erection.”

The citizens of Ville-Marie, Sister Beurgeoys friends in
France, and elsewhere, gave evident pro?fs of their,smeere .
affection and sympathy on this occasionm Laval,
Bashop of Quebec, writes as follows, to Mr. Dollier ¥ Cassen,
‘of Saint Sulpice : “This sad accident has afflicted me deeply,
¢ and I sincerely regret the loss of the two virtuous Sisters, who
¢ perished in the flames. They were ripe for Heaven, though

v
A
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“ humanly speaking, necessary to their Congregation. God's
¢ judgments are different from ours; and for this reason we
“ bow submissively, and adore the decrees of His Divine
“ Providence. I have written a few lines to our good and
afflicted Sister Bourgeoys.”

" The pious foundress in the meantime, was a perfect model
of heroic resignation. She gazed, for a moment, upon the
smoking ruins, of her twenty years’ labor ; dropped a tearupon
the calcinated banes, of the loved ones, who had perished there,
breathed an act-of perfect submission to the Divine Will, then
- left the spot. Trials, we have said, never come alone ; Sister

Bourgeoys had most assuredly a double portion. The utter

privation, to which the Congregation was now reduced, brought

back to Bishop dyf Laval, his former idea of associating it, to
the Ursulines of Quebec. His Lordship was firmly persuaded,
that the former institution was ruined for. ever ; humanly
speaking; there was no possibility of reestablishing another
house, when funds and materials were alike wanting. So the
good Bishop thought; and after all, should they succeed in
repairing this loss, many years must necessarily elapse, before
the Congregation recovered its former prosperity. Conse-
quently, he determined, to make the proposition to Sister

Bourgeoys.

Ah'! he knew not the depth of her confidence in God !.

In the meantime we shall see, what strength and trusting
energy, God gives to those, who rely on His emnipotent
Providence. Notwithstanding Sister Bourgeoys’ profound
humility, she' understood full well, that her ideas must be

“.conformable, to the designs of Heaven, upon her institution ;
and for this reason, she should provide a house sufficiently
large, for the exercise of its respective functions. Being then
in the necessity of reconstructing her convent, she resolved to
build it, upona piece of land, which was at a short distance; in
what was then called, the Upper Town: site actually occupied
by the_Congregation. This piece of land, was of considerable
extent, and had been partially cultivated up to this time, to
supply the wants of the community. Totally deprived of every
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other human support, of the pecuniary resources indispensable
for the undertaking, neither furniture, linen, nor provisions ;
but with that superhuman energy that baffles difficulty, fatigue
and poverty, she set to work, and in order to draw down God’s
blessing upon the enterprise, she and her daughters, signed an
act, worthy their religious fervor. “We have signed an act,”
she writes, “ wherein, we have made a formal promise to God,
% .‘/‘ﬁlgmfymg, that if we rebuild our house, it is only to practise
~*% more faithfully in future, evangelical poverty.”
ired '74

. Heaven could not resist their fervent appeal, and
_i-the fulfilment of many generous actions in their favor.
heart, in the little city of Ville-Marie, was moved at the sight
-of Sister Bourgeoys’ confidence and devotedness, and all weré
powerfully inclined in favor of her Congregation. The Marquis
d de Denonville, in his dispatches to Court, says : “ The convent
"« of the Congregation of Notre-Dame, under the direction of
“ Sister Bourgeoys, which has been a source of immense good
“ to the colony, from its very foundation, has been completely
‘ destroyed by fire ; not a single article was saved, so prompt
“ and so violent was the conflagration. It is necessary to re-
“ build their house, but they have nothing to commence with.”
Mr. Tronson, of Saint Sulpice, also interceded in their behalf,
but they only obtained from Court, the small allowance of five
hundred livres. God, no doubt, permitted this, to prove that
He alone, was the Protector and thé Support of this com-
munity. He gave to the pious Sister the means, to erecta
stone -house, of ample dimensions, and better adapted to the
wants of their external classes and boarding-school. Bef?re
the new building was completed, Bishop ﬁ Laval had matured
his plans, for uniting the two communities, of which we have
already spoken, and he now made the final propcsition to
Sister Bourgeoys. The remembrance of the manifold graces,
received from divine munificence ; the assurance given by her
heavenly Mother, “ Go, and I will never abandon you,” gave
her strenght in this hour of trial. Calm and serene, as _when
praying at the foot of His Altar, she listened to the Prelate’s
intentions, and though the pious foundress, was unsurpassed,
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in submission to her lawful Superiors, still, on this occasion,
.she thought it her duty, to represent to His Lor;lshxp, that the
peculiar spirit of-her Cangregation, was incompatible with the
rule of another ; abaye all, with a cloistered community.

-, She felt that she could not take upon herself, the responsa-
bility of such an act.  Still more, the Blessed Virgin to whom
her iamstitution was specially consecrated, ‘had given evident
proafs of the love she bazeit. Then, besides the sanctification
of young girls, which was its main project, she had qther views
for the good of young perseps, who, deprived of the advaatages
that her-Congregation offered, would be prevented from con-
.secrating themselves to .God. Ske added: “There are many
" young women in the different conditions of life, who, distip-
¢ guished for their virtue and talent, are nevertheless bpt little
“ favored by the gifts of fortune, and consequently ynable to
« offer the dowry, that most religioys houses exact,.and for this
- geasom, are deprived.of the benefits and graces, attached to

-# a.religious vocation. -My intention would be to apen wide,
“ the doers of the Congregation to these persons, and I estgem

-% riches so lightly, that I woyld consent to seek. out, and bring
“in on my own shoulders; a young person, who with paverty,
“had a good will and a true vocation.” Bishop g Laval,
-penetrated with esteem and veneration for Sister Boyrgeoys'
viitue, insisted mo further, and abandoned the future of the

-Congregation to-Divine Providence ; .so much :the mote as.je

.was preoccupied at this moment, about resigning his Episcopal
-See, into younger, and as bis humility would have it, into abler
hands. With views so pure.and so disinterested, Sister Bour-
geoys could not fail to-succeed, and.the. privations to which.the
«Congregation was -reduced, hecame .. powerful stimulant to
many. generous young hearts of Ville:Maxie, who, won-hy-the

-hezoism and the virtues of Margaset-Bourgeoys and her incom-
-parable companions, cast far from :them  the . deceitful ;joys ,of
ife, and Jike :Magdalen sought the “.one -thing .necessazy.”

-Sowe time after in 1685, M{. de Saint-Vallier, second Rishop
-of Quebec, arrived in -Canada, and paid his first visit.\o.the

.(Congregation, this same year. .On this occasion, Sister-Bowr--
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gedys présented forty sisters to his Lordship, “to whom,” she
s&id; I never profmised anything but poverty and simplicity.”
It Was indeéd s6, and upon these sotemm occasions, whew 2
youtrg caiididate knelt, to receive from. her hands, the « Habit
of the Congregationy,” she would repeat again and agam, “ My
dédr child ! love sitaplicity, humility znd poverty.”

“ Those who wish to become members of this commumity,”
shé would often say to her young aspirants, “ must be firmly
“resclved to abandon the principles of the world ; to hive in
“ the spirit of perfect renunciation of self, and all things earthly ;
“ to seek only the glory of God ; to be entirely devoted to the
“ tistruction of young girls ; to the constant practice of all good
“ fotks; without murmuring at the pain, trouble and humilia~
“ tigh, which are inseparable from these, but learn and love to
“ irhitate the Blessed Virgin’s life of simplicity and retirement
“ iy all things.” She would tell them, * On their missions, to
“ walk in the footsteps of the Apostles ; to perform their jour-
“ fieys, on foot when possible ; to earn their bread by the labor
“ of their hands, and be a burden to none.  In their commu-
“ nity, 4nd on mission, to have only the simplest, poorest, and
“ trigst indispensable furniture ; to wear common clothing, and
« aat the coarsest food.” This was her rule for others, but
street and agreeable, when compared to her own mode of living,
of which we shall speak later. Let us now return to Bishop

~de Sairt-Vallier. He had not been long in Canada, when he
found out, that ramor had no ways exaggex‘a'fed the marvels,
accohdplished by Sister Bourgeoys' institution ; and some time
after, when publishing the relation of his voyage to Ville-Marte,
he gave vent to his admiration in the following terms: “It is
“ wonderful, how the Congregation has managed to subsist
“ since the accident, which took place two or three years ago.
« The Sisters lost everything belonging to them, in the space
“ of one night. The flames which destroyed their community,
“spread so rapidly, that they could save neither furniture,
« clothes, nor papers ; and were only too happy to escape them-
“ selves. Notwithstanding, two of their sisters perished in the
« conflagration. Those who were so fortunate as to escape,
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“ were sustained by superhuman strength. Divine Providence
“ watched over them, and provided for their most pressing
“ necessities ; and indeed, it would seem, as if this calanfity had
“ only served to render them more virtuous, and more usefut
“ to their neighbor, for ever since that event, they have been
< less than ever, strangers to every good work.” Sister Morin
of the Hétel-Dieu, adds: “The second convent of the Con-
¢« gregation, which was built of stone, having been destroyed by
“ the fire of 1683, Sister Bourgeoys built a third, on the site,
“ which the Sisters still occupy to-day. It is spacious and one
¢ of the best constructed houses in, the city.”

No wonder, that God loved to ‘assist His confiding child.
Tt was not for herself, nor for her own gratification, that she toiled
and prayed. She knew that she was a chosen instrument to
perform a special work.  This work, was God’s own work ; she
willed His will He had szid: “ Confide in me, and I will
satisfy your hearts’ desires.” How then de!pond ? How then
despair? The child of Providence from her earliest years;
assurances, visible, incontestable proofs of God’s .protection,
had been showersd with profusion upon her. Why, then, at
the close of a long life, should her confidence fail? her faith in
His promises weaken? ‘ Consider the ravens, for they sow
“ not, neither do they reap, neither have they store-house, nor
“ barn, and God feedeth them. . How much are you more
¢ valuable than they ?” (St. Luke, Chapter x11, v. XXIV.)

- And again: “ The Lord hath said, ‘if you had faith like unto
“ a grain of mustard seed, you might say to this mulberry tree,
“ be thou rooted up, and be thou transplanted into the seas;
“ and it-would obey you.” (St. Luke, Chap. x1v, v. V1)
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CHAPTER THIRTEENTH.

( The mission of the mountain.—Seesess.—Encouragement given by
the King.}-Marie Barbe Attontinon and Martie Theress Ganensa-
gouas, the Iroquois Sisters.—Sister Marie Barbier.—The old stone
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—The House of Providence in Quebec.—Sister Bourgeoys opens
parochial schools in Quebec.—Holy Thursday.—Confidence in God-

. rewarded.

“ Go forth and teach; and ye went forth and taught
Deeds, that will shine, when thou art dark, O Sun!”
(MONTGOMERY.)

Few details remain, concerning the first missions, established
by Sister Bourgeoys. The almost incessant wars, between the
colonists and the Iroquois, were not unfrequently.a drawback,
to the zealous intentions of the pious foundress. Her works
of love, were oftentimes suspended, and when the wily Savage,
was seen prowling around the settlers habitations, each and all
were obliged to act upon the defensive. One of the principal
motives, which had drawn Sister Bourgeoys to Canada, was the
desire of gaining souls to God, by the sanctification of youth ;
but as the different tribes, were, for more than twenty years,
without forming any fixed settlement on the island of Montreal,
but little could be done for them, if we except a few children,
who were given to Mr. ¥e Maisonneuve by their parents. Sister
Bourgeoys tells us, that when he planted the cross on Mount
Royal’s summit, in 1642, all those who could leave their habi-
tations without exposing their lives, made pilgrimages to the
spot, and addressed there, many fervent supplications to Heaven
for the conversion of the different tribes. These desinterested
hearts were not destined, to witness the realization of their
desires here below, for when Miss Manse died, in 1673, none
had as yet, become stationary. The indian’s restless indepen-
dence, and hostile inclinations, gave but little efficacy to their
charitable efforts ; but some years later, a certain number of
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Iroquois, who had been converted to christianity, manifested a
desire to fix themselves in the vicinity of Ville-Marie; and -
during the year 1676, the members of Saint Sulpice, founded

" an establishment in their favor at the mountain, * and this was .
the first mission,” Sister Bourgeoys tells us, * where the indians
came of their own accord to be instructed - At the same time,
the venerable Sister, sent two of her companions, to commence
a mission for the children of the mountain. Mr. de Belmont,
of Saint Sulpice, constructed at his own expense, a little chapel,
which bore the name of “ Qur Lady of the Snows,” and around
this modest sanctuary, a litile indian village arose; as if by
magic. The bark wigwams peeping through the trees; the
picturesque costumes of joyous youth, presented no unccuth
appearance. Here the Sisters dwelt, and exercised their func-
tions in their little bark cabins, and here on the mountain side,
at twilight hour, the deep chorus of the “ Ave Maris Stella,”
or some other hymn to the Virgin, told the passer by that,

* From morn till eve’ a hum aross, above the maple trees,
A hum of harmony and praise, from Sister Margaret’s bees.

"Egyptian hue, and speech uncouth, grew fair and sweet when won,
To sing the song of Mary, and to serve her Saviour Son.

‘Thié courrier halted on his path, the sentry on his round,
And barehead, blessed the holy nun, who _ma.de it holy ground.”
: (D’ARCY MCGEE.)

To obtain greater success, in the plan of education ad\bpted
for these children, Sister Bourgeoys willed, that the Sister Mis-
sionaries of the mountain, should take special care of those
among their pupils, who evinced dispositions for virtue ; so
that, rescued from the baneful influence.of their parents, they
might become, more easily, accustomed to the french manner of
living., Delighted with the happy results obtained, Mr. Tronson,
writes from Paris to Mr. de Belmont, May 3oth, 1681.

“ Youreceive no doubt, great assistance, from the Sisters
“.of the Congregation, for the instruction of your young indian
“ gitds. With regard :to the one thousand livres, assigned.i¢
“ them, by his Majesty, Sister Bourgeoys is perfectly free,:to
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“ employ this sum as she thinks proper, should the Sisters
“ remain at the mountain, or return to Ville-Marie ; this gratifi-
-% cation being given to allow them full liberty, with regard to
-“ these children, without any other condition being laid down ;
“ and as their occupations, are carried on in both places, they
“““can apply a part of this sum to each locality, or place it
“ entirely there, where most assistance is required.” The
labors -and privations of these first Sister missionaries, were
-crowned with benedictions.
- These children were -taught the principles of our holy faith,
‘reading, writing, 2 knowledge of the french language; in a
word, all those branches, necessary and becoming their sex.
Weread : ¢ That Louis the XIVth delighted and encouraged by
“ these promising results, and wishing to give the devoted
“ Sister, all the .means necessary for realizing the good, she
“ anticipated, granted another annuity of 2,000 ; livres, 1,000
“ of which, was destined to purchase yarn and thread, so that
“ these children, might learn to spin, to knit, besides - various
“ kinds of needle work.” It was an arduous task, to lead these
-young girls of the forest onward, step by step, towards civiliza-
tion ; Sister Bourgeoys felt the responsability that devolved
upon her, and more than once, her sanguine expectations, gave
place to fear and uneasiness. Nothwithstanding, she embraced.
the good work with heart and soul- Heaven blessed her
endeavors, and she soon understood, that the sanctification of
these forest children, was a mission specially reserved for her -
Congregation (1). From this moment, every action of the
plous foundress, was a hymn of thansgiving, for the happy
results obtained. When she beheld these poor indian girls,
-attracted so forcibly to the -practice of virtue, and yielding '’ so
‘Wbmissively to the exigency of time and place, her whole soul
gave way to transports of joy, and in unison with the heavenly
authoress of that mest sublime of Canticles, she exclaimed.

1y Thxs mission of the mountam, opened in favor of young mdian
girls, by Sister Bourgeoys, in 1676, was the first, founded on the island
of Montreal but anterior to this, the Venerabla Mother, Mary of the

Incarnation, had gathered around-her, t hildren of the, vmous
md{& tribes. We can trace her heroism and devotedness, as far back
a3

9
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“ My soul doth magnify the Lord, and my heart hath rejoiced
“ in God my Saviour.” ¥
Soon after his arrival in 1685, Bishop de la Croix de Saint-
Vallier, visited the Sisters in their mission at the mountain,
and referring to this subject at a later period, he says: “The
s Sisters of - the Congregation who are spread throughout the
“ colony, have opened a school at the mountain, where some
“ forty indian girls are brought up, according to the french
“mode of living. These young persons, are taught our re-
“ ligion,” the hymns of the church, and pray, both in their
“ mother tongue and in the french language ; and so perfectly
“ have they been gained to our faith, that they are not only
“ able to put all its observances into practice, but at the same
¢ time, follow most scrupulously, the slightest rule of the Con- .
¢ gregation. Some have even expressed a willingness, to
 consecrate themselves irrevocably to God. This last desire,
“ however, will not be realized for some time, a long trial
. “ being absolutely necessary beforehand. The population of
* this village, at the mountain, is composed of Hurons and
% Iroquois, who are not only converted, but are really re-
“ markable for their fervor. They have been assembled here,
* by the gentlemen of Saint Sulpice, who watch over them,
¢ with the greatest zeal and care. They live as within a
-“ cloister, and practice virtue admirably. Whenever, you
- % visit their little chapel, you invariably see some of their
-*“ number engaged 'in prayer; they never speak within its
¢ precincts, and many, after the commission of even a trifling
¢ fault, punish themselves by remaining outside, or kneeling at
*“ the door, in a'spirit of humility and penance. They apply
¢ themselves; wonderfully, to the preservatxon of their in-
“ nocence, and when they have made known their wants to
% God, with that charming simplicity which characterizes them,
“ they return to their domestic labors, and during this time,
¢ their cabins and the fields around, repeat sweet echoes from
« their hymns and canticles. Mr. Belmont has taken

charge “of the little boys, and the Sisters of the Congregatxon
“ see to the girls.”
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But some of their dearest consolations, in this mission of the
1mountain, came from the edifying lives, led by the young girls
.of the Iroquois nation. Two of these, in particular, merit our
attention, because they gave themselves to God without reserve,
and died fervent members of Sister Bourgeoys' Congregation.
The worthy foundress tells us, “that the first, named Mary
‘ Barbara Attontinon, was born in the little indian village of
“ Onontague ; some time after her baptism, she was given to
“ the Sisters. As she advanced in years, her angelic virtues
“ gained all hearts. She entered our community, took the
“¢ habit, and pronounced the formula, in use among the Sisters,
¢ at that time. She remained with us twelve years, and died
“ in our midst, at the age ‘of thirty-five. We buried her, the
“ 27th of November, 1691, in the Parish Church of Notre-
“ Dame, Ville-Marie.”

The other young girl bore the name of Gannensagouas ; she
was one of the first pupils of the Congregation. Governor de
Courcelles, took great interest in her welfare, and confided her
to Sister Bourgeoys’ care. Baptized at the age of fourteen, she
received the name of Mary-Theresa, in honor of the Queen of
France. Governor de Courcelles, had remitted at different
times, sums to the amount of one thousand livres, for her edu-
cation, which he desired to be complete. But the young girl
seemed not to care for the joys and pleasures of an uncertain
future. Won by the examples of virtue, upon which her eyes
daily rested, Mary-Theresa soon manifested a desire, to
imitate her worthy teachers, and after many solicitations, she
finally received permission to take her place among the
Sisters. She was in her seventeenth year, and gave for her
dowry, at the time she pronounced her vows, the sum of three
thousand and ninety-five livres, capital of the one thousand
livres, given by Governor de Courcelles, for her education,
which Sister Bourgeoys' intelligence and good management,
had increased to this amount. Some time after her profession,
Sister Mar,'-Theresa, 'was sent-to instruct' the young girls of
her nation, at the mountain. She had learned to speak and to
write the french language, and was thereby enabled to render
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* greater service, to those confided to her care. The virtues of
‘modesty, interior recollection and mortification, shone con-
spicuously, in this young Sister\In her twenty-seventh year,
she fell into a decline, which brought her gradually to the tomb.
"She died at the mountain, the 2 5th of November, 1685, aged
twenty-eight years, and was intéred in the little sanctuary,
where she had first lisped the names of Jesus and Mary.
Scenes, such as these, came from time to time, to beautify and
“enliven the dim landscapes, of their every day life ; and when
one heart, had been gained to the knowledge and the love of
its Creator, the ‘Sisters felt amply- compeasated for -all their
troubles and privations. Formed at the school of Margaret
Bourgeoys, they were egriy-taught, that the road, wh1ch leads
"to true happiness, though ru\gged and thorny in appearance, is
nevertheless rendered smooth and easy, by the practice of
virtue. Lct us listen, dearreader, to one of these fervent mis-
sionaries, as she depicts her sentiments, with regard to their-

‘manner of living at the mountain. = Sister Marie Barbier, ~~/

‘of Ville-Marie, was one of Sister Bourgeoys’ first pupils, and -
at the same time, the first Canadian admitted, as member of
“her institution. She copied most perfectly, the pious examples
“of her teacher and foundress. “In 168s5,” she tellsus: «I
““ was sent to the mission of the mountain.” A small bark cabin
{*« had been prepared for my dwelling, the walls of which, were
‘“ profusely ornamented, with pictures and images of the Infant
% Jesus. Everything was in perfect order and neatness.
“%But oh ! the sight of so much comfort grieved me, and my -
¢ poor heart could only give utterance to this little prayer:
"% <O my God !-you surely did not dgstine this place for me !
“« 1 shall have nothing to suffer here;, and indeed I would
““rather die, than be so much at my ease.” I slept there but
*4 one night, having received orders to go to another mission, on
-4-the island of Orleans, near Quebec. Sister Ann, who was.
“«-to be my companion, came for me to the mountain. Upon
- entering my cabin, - she - exclaimed : Surely, Sister, it carmot
‘s e the will of God that you should remain’ here!"T am'sorry
““to'see you 'so comfortaf:ly lodged, and your apartment-so
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* nicely decorated. D0 not forget, that we must live in the
““midst of privations, here below, ‘and indeed,’ adds the .
< Sister, her words were comformable-to my inclination. The ..
“ Sister, with whom I had been first named, was extremely. .
< grieved, on account of this change, and almost insisted, that .
< ] should remain with her; but I answered that I would'
“ much rather obey at once, and that God would be most.
“ merciful, even if He permitted me to die of cold, fatigue and
-« privation in my distant mission. I returned then to our
“ community, and% days later, for the island of
“ QOrleans.” This Cital, gives us an exact idea of the
spirit. of poverty and mortification, with which the pious .
foundress inspired her daughters. These little bark wigwamis, ..
we are told, were ‘of the poorest and the simplest kind, and .
those who inhabited them, were constantly exposed to all the .
inclemencies of the weather. In 1694, their little village which .
was build of wood, was entirely destroyed by fire, with its
church and fort. Mr. de Belmont constructed a stone fortress,
the remains of which, are still extant. Should you visit .
Montreal, dear reader, do not fail to walk up Saint Catherine ..
street, in the direction of the mountain ; there, in front of the .
-magnificent edifice, known as the “ Grand Seminary of Saint .
Sulpice,”-stand two stone towers, whitened with age ; one of ..
which, served as a residence for the Sister missionaries of the .
mountain, and in the other, they taught their school and ..
formed the young indian girls, until the year 1701, when their .
mission was transferred to * Sault-qu-Récollet” The Sisters
Temained here until 1720, at which time they removed to the.
“ Lake of the Two Mountains,” where they still continue the
labors, first commenced . at the mountain in 1676 mission,
which has been confided to their care, for the space of two.
‘hundred years and more. o
‘When we take into consideration, the state of the colony at |
that time ; when we reflect upon the inconveniences of travell-
ing, we can easily imagine the sufferings and privations, which,
‘the Sisters endured, in the exercise of their respective functions.
We read in Sister Bourgeoys' memoirs, “ that these first sister.
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“ missioraries, had neither bed nor bedding; and in order to-
“ Imitate more perfectly the Apostles, they worked hard to earn
<« their bread, and withal,” she adds, “we succeeded.” And
why should they not succeed ? God could not refuse to shower:
down, His choicest blessings, upon their labors of love and.
devoted zeal He could not, but multiply a thousand fold; the
merits of those, who were ready at any moment to brave humi--
liation and suffering, for His glory and for His love. How could
they be otherwise than fervent, when, exchanging the Mother
House, for some isolated mission, they heard fall from the lips
of their venerable Mother, these words: “ Remember, my dear
« child, that in leaving for mission, you are going to gather up-
¢ the scattered drops of Our Lord’s most Precious Blood. Oh ¥
“ how happy a sister missionary should be, to think that she is
“ travelling in God’s company, and in obedience to His holy
- “WillL. How happy to think, that this sacrifice gives her an
“ opportunity of testifying her gratitude to Him, from whom
¢ she receives all. In His company, what can be difficult or
“« painful ? Oh! who would not wish to be bereft of every
“ earthly consideration and consolation for His love; to be
¢ abandoned by the world, to suffer torments and die in igno- -
“ miny. She should never give way to trouble or blame,.
“ but prepare to procure God’s glory, by serving her neigh-
“ bor, and by accepting with submission the manifold morti--
« fications and crosses, which must be inevitably encotnt-
‘‘ered in the practice of virtue.” We shall see later, that these- .
instructions were put faithfully into practice, for Sister Barbier -
tells us “that, in the mission of the island of Orleans, humilia-
tions were not wanting.” To extend her zeal, more efficaciously,
to the children of the French colonists, who were now settled
in the différent parishes around Ville-Marie, and even farther,.
Sister Bourgeoys opened several other missions, and ‘nothing
contributed more to the good of souls and the growth of devo-
tion. When those, who held the reins of government, had wit--
nessed the astonishing fruits, which resulted from the labors of
the Sister Missionariés'of the Congregation, they did not fail
to proclaim far and wide, the utility of Sister Bourgeoys’ insti~ -
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tation. One of these, Mr. de Meulles, pays the following tri
bute to their zeal and virtue, in a letter written to one of his
Majesty’s ministers, in 1683. “ The good accomplished by
“ the Sisters of the Congregation is incredible. They are
« employed in teaching and in forming young girls, in-every
“ direction, and in the most satisfactory manner. Itwould be
“ a great blessing could we disperse them, in numerous other
« places. Their lives are admirable, and far more to be appre-
“ ciated, than if they were cloistered. Their way of acting,
“ their prudence, render them most _exemplary, and enable
« them to go in every direction, to instruct young persons, who
“ would otherwise remain in the grossest ignorance.”
At this same period, Bxshop de Lival renders the following
testimony to their virtue and zeal. '
“ Besides the schools for young girls, located in the city of
- % Montreal, besides their boarding-school, where these young
< persons are brought up, in the sentiments of deep and sincere
¢ piety; the Congregation has other schools established in
“ various parts of the country, where the children are not only
¢ taught their catechism, but where older persons of their sex,
“ receive moral training and useful instruction. So far, the
" “ Sisters have perfectly accomplished every undertaking.™
Later, Mother Juchereau of the Hétel-Dieu, Quebec, tells us,
“ that Sister Bourgeoys, in founding the establishment of the
¢ Congregation, has raised one of the most flourishing coih-
“ mumtles in Canada, the good odor of which extendsthrougb-
“ Gut the entire country, and operates unheard of good, n the
¢ different parishes, where they have opened missions, which
“ they conduct with the most edifying fervor and regularity.”
Few details remain, concerning these fifst missions, which were
established in the vicinity of Montreal, but we are well aware,
that Sister Bourgeoys’ zea l had extended, far beyond its bord-
ers, in 167
In 1685, Mr. Lamy, curate of the island of Orleans, struck
with admiration at the fruits of zeal, produced far and wide, by _ .
the Sisters of the Congregation, desired to have a branch of
their institution in his parish, and begged of Bishopde Saint- -

€
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Vallier, to make this request to Sister Bourgeoys himsell. In'

a temporal point of view, the proposition was not very enga-
ging, there being no means of subsistance for the missionaries ;
still, without a moment’s hesitation, the mission was accepted,
two sisters chosen, who putting their trust in Providence, started
for their destination, where trials of every kind awaited them.
Numberless opportunities, for doing good, presented themselves.
Sister Barbier tells us, that before starting, she wished to pre-
pare herself as if for death, and was entirely unconcerned about
temporal matters. ‘ -
It was about the middle of November, the weather was as-
“ cold as in the depth of winter, and we had but a simple
“ coverlet for both. I actually thought, we should freeze dur-
“ ing this journey ; and I felt happy to think, that at last, I was'
“ beginning to suffer. Humiliations were not wanting, our
“ entire baggage consisted of a small parcel, which we carried
“ very easily ; and for this, every species of mocking was ours.-
“ The people came around-us, asking what had become of our"
“ furniture. Some said that we were dying of hunger at home,
“ and were obliged to seek fortune elsewhere. No dwelling:
“ had been prepared for us, and the cold was intense ; conse-
“ quently, we were obliged to remain in a private family, and:
“ perform our spiritual exercises, as best we could; as I had
“ never lived among people in the world, this place was to me,
¢ like an infernal abode. We lived almost continually with
“ men and women, and took our meals, as best we could, in-
“ their midst. The church was more than a mile distant, and-
“ each time, that we went there, we came back- covered with
“ice and snow. On one occasion, coming home from Mass;
“ during a violent snow storm, I fell into a ditch, covered with
“ice and snow ; my-companion was at a short distance before:
“ me, and perfectly unconscious of my position. The storm
 continued, and there I remained, praying the Holy Infant-
““ Jesus to assist me, if I should live for His glory, and
“do penance for my sins. The extremity of my head:
“dress was all that appeared; its black color led the
“ people to suppose, that some of their cattle had fallen
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“ into the ditch, and on this account, they came quickly, and-
“ drew me out with considerable difficulty ; but seeing that I
“ did not belong to them, they left me there, and I reached
“ the house, as best I could This accident, with several other
“ inconveniences, was cause of my contracting infirmities ; but
“ provided, they are conducive to God’s glory, and serve to
“ humble my pride, I shall esteem myself too happy. God
“ overwhelms me with His mercies, may He be eternally-
“ blessed.” No parish in Canada was, perhaps, more in want
of spiritual assistance, than that of the *“ Holy Family,” on the-
island of Orleans. A spirit of indevotion and frivolity, pre-
vailed to an alarming extent, among the younger portion of the
population. - The House of God was not unfrequently pro-
faned, on account of the dangerous conversations held therein,
while the poor Sisters were oftentimes treated as objects of
contempt. But when did charity, patience, and mildness fail
to surmount an obstacle? The young girls of this parish were
soon gained, by the influence which virtue invariably exercises,
thereby proving the truth of this assertion : “ First gain youth
and the salvation of the nation is assured.” An external Con-
gregation was opened, spiritual conferences established, and
thanks to the zeal of these Sister Missionaries, the parish of
the “ Holy Family ” assumed a more cheering aspect, and some
months later, the devotion to the three members of the Holy
Family was introduced. Within a number of years, an exces-
sive fondness for dress, the use of unbecoming toilets had crept
into all classes of society. To prevent, or at least, diminish
these abuses, Bishop de Laval forbade the priests of his diocese,
to allow any one to approach the sacraments in an unsuitable
attire. But, alas ! this prohibition availed but little, for in
1686, there was more license and scandal than ever} Heaven
wished, no doubt, to reserve this conquest, for the Sisters -of the
Congregation, in return for their labors, and for the holy
motives that inspired them. -The sentiments of piety, which
they knew so well how to communicate to youth, obtained the
desired result. It was the 12th of June, 1686, the eve of Cor-
pus Christi ; the day chosen by the young girls of this parish, to
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make the sacrifice of their vanity and wordliness. They assem-
bled and formed in concert a resolution, to exclude ever after,
certain superfluous ornaments, which they had always persisted
in wearing, up to this time. To seal solemnly their pious inten-
tion, they placed all their jewels and finery, at the foot of
Mary’saltar; and the next morning, assisted at Mass, and joined
in the procession, in a simple and modest attire, to the great
surprise and edification of all those who saw them. Several of
these young persons, appreciated so deeply and so sincerely
the heroic devotedness of the Sisters, that walking in their foot-
steps, they generously abandoned the false joys which had cap-
tivated them so far, and consecrated their lives to God’s serv-
ice, in Sister Bourgeoys’ Congregation, becoming in their turn,
the Apostles of those, upon whom, they had before exercised
their baneful influence, by means of bad example. The sur-
rounding parishes had theirown advantages on these occasions,
~ for these examples produced the most salutary results ; and no
doubt, Sister Bourgeoys’ visits contributed, as much as anything
else, to excite their .fervor, and at the same time, retain the
Sisters, in the primitive spirit of their vocation, above all, in
humility, poverty -and mortification.

We have already remarked, that when Bishop de LaCroix,
de Saint Vallier, visited Ville-Marie, he was singularly edified
by the piety and fervor, that reigned among the inmates of the
“ House of Providence,” where Sister Bourgeoys had gathered
together, a number of pocr grown up girls, and furnished them
with the means of obtaining an honest livelihood. Appreciating
the good achieved by this work, he desired at once a similar
institution for the city of Quebec, and judging that the Sisters.
of the Congregation, whose endeavors had been blessed by God,
were alone, competent to succeed in this undertaking, he wrote
to Sister Bourgeoys, offering her at the same time, the direction
of the proposed establishment, for the purpose of which, he had
bought a house and garden. The zealous foundress accepted
the mission, and placed it under the superintendence of Sister
Marie Barbier, who was recalled from the mission of the
“ Holy Family ”. Bishop de Saint Vallier was not deceived -
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in his expectations, and never perhaps did a more sensible
heavenly blessing, accompany an earthly undertaking. This
first success, gave birth to other desires, and wishing
to favor the poorer class, with the inestimable advantage,
of a religious education, the zealous Prelate, made a second
demand to Sister Bourgeoys. Ever ready to procure others,
the means for acquiring virtue, she acquiesced most willingly,
to his Lordship’s request, and soon after, opened parochial
schools in the city of Quebec, similar to those already establish-
ed at Ville-Marie. These events marked 1688. Encouraged by
these results, and by the blessings, which came in their train,
Bishop de Saint Vallier, was induced to found another establish-
ment, the following year 1689, which he destined to be a source
of more general utility. His plan was to open an asylum,
similar to those, established in France, and known as General
Hospitals, where the outcast members of society could find
a home, be usefully employed, and thereby, be prevented from
returning to the ways of sin. He again made choice of the
Sisters of the Congregation, to cooperate with him in this good
work. Consequently, in the spring of this same year, 1689, he
wrote to Sister Bourgeoys, to meet him, in Quebec, as he
wished to confer with her, on this subject. The Prelate’s
desires, were no sooner made known to the worthy Sister, than
laying aside, her cares and responsabilities, she undertook the
then perilous journey to Quebec. You are aware dear reader,
that as far back as 168g, travelling conveniences were unheard
of. The swift locomotive, and the more agreeable steamboat, "
had not as yet, made their appearance, and the journey of sixty
leagues, from Montreal to Quebec, was at that time, considered
* a lengthy trip. ’

Sister Bourgeoys, had never been conquered by a difficulty,
and though the rivers were frozen, or covered with floating
ice, she wended her willing steps, towards the spot, designed
by her Bishop, in a spirit of prompt obedience.

In this, her seventieth year, she leaves her community on foot,
and finally ‘mid ice, snow and water, she reaches Quebec,
giving thereby touching proofs of her humility, her poverty,
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and her deep mortification. This was her ordinary way of
travelling in winter, and if duringthe other seasons of the year,
circumstances compelled her to make use of the boats and
canoes, customary on these occasions, each journey was a verit-
able mission, in favor of those who were fortunate enough, to
be in her company, and to whom she gave many touching
examples of virtue.&

Bishopsgi#-Saint-Vallier, expressed. his ideas on the subject
of their meeting, and though the pious Sister saw full well, that
this enterprise was incompatible with the spirit and the rule of
" her institution, still, she entered at once into his views, and—

gave herself up, to the most laborious and humiliating actions,
.in"order to-accomplish his desires. Going so far, as to bear
upon her own shoulders, the furniture, the materials and the
utensils needful for the new establishment. And, when these
hours of painful labor, closed the first days of ¢ Holy Week,”
-where do you think, dear reader, she sought repose and rest?
Listen, ’ts the evening of “ Holy Thursday.” Recollected
crowds are streaming from the old Cathedral, where’fervent .
prayers have been uttered, where sweet communings have
been held down, in each Christian heart ; communings, prompt-
ed by faith and love in His presence. Let us enter, the last
Tays of the sitting sun, are bathing just now in a flood of golden -
light, the Mimble repository, where lies enshrined the Adorable
Victim of mankind. Gaze upon that aged form, in prostrate
adoration before the ¢ Three in One,” and beneath the sable
~veil, recognize the pladid saintly features of Sister Bourgeoys.
“This is her place of rest, after the toils and hardships of the
week, here; before the Altar. The last lingering rays of the sun
have faded in the west ; night has drawn her curtains around..
cities and their- sleeping multitudes; the bell has tolled out
midnight hour; the sentinels “All’s well” has died in. the
misty air, and still she kneels, her heart burning with a flame
more ardent, aye a thousand times, than the sparkling light,
that consumes the tapers around that shrine; and when the -
morning sun comes back, to gild tower and steeple and sacred
fane, its first bright rays will fall again upon that brow, silvered
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by the frosts of seventy years, but now refreshed, by these
twelve hours of loving fervent prayer. It was thus, she
prepared herself for the responsabilities and cares of the
coming day. The asylum, for the distressed and the abandoned
-was brought to a happy issue, and by this means, the Congre-
“gation was the instrument chosen by God, to lay the way for
‘ the present General Hospital of Quebec, where so many forlorn
-creatures were to find, temporal relief and the still greater
- benefit of spiritual assistance. This establishment was confided
-at a later period—to cloistered nuns, who are more especially
-formed for the charge of an Hospital. v
'Quebec, however, was not to be deprived, on this account
-of the services, which the Congregation so ably rendered.
Bishop de Saint-Vallier, gave the Sisters a house in the Upper
Town, with full liberty to exchange this residence, for another
more suitable to their occupations, should necessity compel
them to do so. Some time after, they profited of their per-
mission, and another house, more advantageously located, was
procured; but hardly had the Sisters taken possession of their
“new dwelling, when a person opposed to its being sold,
-molested them in such a way, that they were obliged to
abandon the place, and the only refuge they could find, was an
‘old delapidated stable, near by. Apprized of this-event, Sister
Bourgeoys wrote to them as follows :
¢ T rejoice to learn, that you are now residing in a stable ;
- ¢ but at the same time, I am grieved to hear of the misunder-
-¢ standing about your last residence. It is my desire, that we
"¢ Jive in peace with all, because God has commanded us to
“love our neighbor.” The Sisters must have endured a great
‘deal, since their venerable Mother could speak as follows :
-« Qur Sisters were obliged to leave this house, on account of
"¢ many little’ difficulties, which it was impossible to overcome.
"¢ They had a great deal to suffer there, and when they left 1t,
“ they left misery.” Cares seemed to increase§ with years,
-and several disagreable circumstances, concerning dwellings,
“wetre more than a reason for the heroic foundress, to return to
“Quebec. It was the 8th of May 1692.




— 142 —

“ I spoke to Mr. Glandelet,” she writes, “and also to Mr.
“¢ Hazeur, merchant in the city of Quebec, to see if they could
“ not procure us, a house in the Lower Town. They assisted
“ me very kindly-and I had my choice between two. We sold
- the house, which had been given to us, by Bishop & Saint-
“ Vallier, for the sum of 2,510 livres, and paid 7,500 for the
“ other. My intention was to procure, not only a suitable
“ residence for our Sisters, but at the same time, to have com-
“ fortable lodgings for our Sister-missionaries, when business
“¢ called them to the city. I am conwvinced that Divine Provi-
“ dence and our heavenly Mother, assisted us wonderfully.
“¢ Mr. Hazeur, not only promises to wait for the payment, but
“at the same time earnestly requests us to share with him,
“ the merits of our good works” Hearing that this second
purchase dissatisfied several persons, Sister Bourgeoys yielded
a second time, saying agreably : “that she not only wished to
< love her neighbor, but at the same time to be loved in
“ return.” Speaking of this to her Sisters, she says: “No
4 doubt, there was a little injustice in the matter, but as I heard
“ one of the party saying, that he could never pardon us the
“ pretended wrong, I could not bear the thought of being,
4 even the innocent cause of his resentment.” ¢
Unfortunately, the proprietor of the house, was wanting in
consideration on this occasion ; he insisted upon immediate
payment, which could not be realized at this moment, owing
-to unforeseen circumstances. “ There was no means of reason-
“ ing with this man,” writes the Sister, “ I had recourse to sev-
“ eral persons, and tﬁew the sum ; but I could only
“ obtain the loan of 300 or a month, and this sum was_
“ useless. Inmy trouble I was inspired to implore divine*-
“ assistance, I entered the church of the Jesuit Fathers, which
“ was near by, and throwing myself at the feet of Our Heavenly
“ Mother, in her chapel and before her altar, I said: ¢ My
“ dear Blessed Mother, I can do nothing more ! do help me.’
“ 1 prayed a little then left the church. = At the door, I met a
“ person, whom I supposed entirely ignorant of our affair, who
“ asked me, how we were going to manage. *If you wish,’ he
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< added, ‘I can easily lend you 1,000 l’” vres, for which I ask
“ no interest, and if I succeed in business, it is yours. Take
* it, but do not mention the matter to any one.’ I did not
“ return to the Convent.” Sister Bourgeoys adds: ‘but sent
“ at once for our Sisters to come and meet me at this person’s
““house. Thepe, I consgnted to all he required, and received
“ the 1,000 Moin We left the house, and a few
“¢ steps farther, met our proprietor and his wife, who were as
“ mild as lambs. I offered to pay them at once, so we entered
 a notary’s office, acquitted our debt, and all were satisfied.
¢ Thanks to our Blessed Mother’s interference, this affair was
“ happily tefminated.”

It is not surprising that a heart so thoroughly imbued with
the purest principles of Christian charity, should receive from
above, the most signal favors. Few perhaps have learned to
imitate more perfectly Him, who has said, “ Learn of me, for
I am meek and humble of heart.”




CHAPTER FOURTEENTH.

Sister Bourgeoys’ spirit of morﬁﬁcation.—lmit::}ion of the Blessed
Virgin, in her outward appearance.—Special favors received from

Heaven.—The pious foundress erects a church contiganous to her
Congregation.—Miss LeBer’s- generosity.—Hotel-Dieu destroyed by
fire.—Miss LeBer consummates her heroic sacrifice.—Sister Bour-
geoys’ impressions, at the sight of three different vocations of holy
women, now dwelling within her Congregation.

The admirable example of Sister 'Bourgeoys’ life, was no
doubt, the most powerful stimulant, that could be offered for
the sanctxﬁcatlon of souls. The following relation taken from
our household annals, placed there, by those who were eye
-witnesses of her daily actions, will give us an insight of the
herdic perfection of her domestic life.

She could not view herself in any other light, than that of a
victim, charged with the expruon of sin, and this thought
being upper most in her mind, inspired her, with an ardent love
for sufferings of every kind. Zeal for the salvation of souls, led
her to reduce her body to servitude, and she might well exclaim
with the great Apostle of nations. “In all things we suffer
“ tribulations, but are not distressed : we are straitened but
“ are not destitute : we suffer persecxﬁion, but are not forsaken :
“ we are cast down, but we perish not. Always bearing about
“in our body, the mortification of Jesus, that the life also of
Jesus, may be made manifest in our bodies.”

With regard to her food, it was always of the poorest and
the simplest kind, and if at times she was obliged to make use
of aliments ; proper to flatter sensuality in the slightest man-
ner, her spirit of mortification, ever ingenious soon found a
remedy, by taking it either too warm or too cold, mixing it
with water, ashes, or some other ingredient to render it insipid.
She ate but little, and on fridays took but one meal; she
drank nothing but water, and that only once a day, but never
in sufficient quantity to allay her thirst, not even during the
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excéssive heat of summer. Her meals were always taken in
some painful posture, and no inducement could make her, give
a little relief, to her poor careworn frame.

From a long habit of mortification, the sense of taste was so
completely destroyed, that the most uncevessemd disagreable
dishes were relished, as if they had been the most delicious.
Her short hours of sleep were spent .on rough boards, or on
the bare ground, with a log of wood for a pillow; she would:
have considered a common straw tick, an unpatdonable sen-
suality. She never approached the fire in winter, and no
matter how inclement or severe the weather, its inconvéniences.
were accepted, as obligatory, and the most trifling relief
deniable. Her body was either torn by rude disciplines, or
loaded with instruments of penance, and we shrink from the
remembrance of a little cap, whick she wore secretly, night
and day, and which was lined with sharp points, that pene-
trated deep into her head On one occasion a sister having
remarked by chance, this ingenious invention of -her love of
suffering, begged of her to lay it aside ; she answered laugh-
ingly, that her head was quite at ease, as much so, as if she
teclined upon a pillow of dowd. ,

Another time, the Sisters fearing that her health would
suffer, in consequence of these excessive austerities, begged of
her to cease at least,-for a time, so as to be spared to her com-
munity. Her only answer, was a short and moving instruction;
upon the obligation incumbent on every Christian, to lead. a:
peniténtial and mortified’ life. Struck with admiration they
withdrew, animated with a holy andceffEwesous desire to
imitate her example. To these austerities, Sister Bourgeoys
added ardent prayers, for the persevéﬁmce of the just; and for
the conversion of sinnerg. Mr. Souart, of Saint Sulpice, who-
had been her spiritual director for the space of twelve years;
held her virtue in.such: veneration, that he was firmly persuaded,
no harm or evil could befall, the colony, so-long as her sup-
plicating hands were raised in its behalf ; and. for this reasom:
he loved to call her the little Saint Genevieve of Canada\he;
short hours, allotted to rest, were interrupted by.two long. 1};trs
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of meditation, and the severe cold of winter, never prevented
the performance of this pious practice. Mr. de Belmont, in
speaking to the Sisters, of their pious foundress after her
death, says : “Her days and nights were a continued prayer,
“ and when came the precious moments of holy communion,
“ she approached the Altar, her eyes bathed in tears, her
« mouth perfumed with loving aspirdtions, and it would seem
« that her whole soul came forth to meet her Beloved ; ?f this-
“ we have been eye witnesses. But her interior dispositions,.
“ her words of burning love, are above the la.nguage of man..
« These are mysteries known to God alone.”

The austere life led by Sister Bourgeoys, did not in any way,
render her manners morose or repulsive. On the contrary,
her familiarity was so reserved and still so winning, that she
igwerably drew towards her the hearts of all. It could be said
of her, that in imitation of her heavenly Mother: “ Her
« exterior was resplendent with that modesty and recollection,

- « which came from the Divine Presence, in which she walked.
« Her mouth was prudent in all its words, her eyes chaste, hes
¢ demeanour modest, her walk grave and dignified. Her
« familiarity so agreeable, that she gained all hearts to God,
“by her exterior so replete with charms and heavenly at-
“ tractions.” Sister Morin, of the Hétel-Dieu, in speaking of
Sister Bourgeoys’ merit, and of the immense service which she-
rendered to the Church of Canada, adds: ¢ Sister Bourgeoys,
“ animated with the purest love for God, and zeal for His
« glory, performed all these wonderful things. She lives to-day
“in odor of sanctity, but so humble and so lowly, that her
“ sight alone inspires humility.” “I do not think I ever met
“ with a more virtuous person,” writes Father Bouvard, Supe-
rior -of the Jesuits in Quebec, “words are inadequate to
« portray her soul’s greatness, her faith, her confidence in God,
“ her spirit of devotion, of zeal, of humility and true mortifica-
“ tion.” Ah! who may speak of wvirtue’s omnipotence, of its
unfailing beneficence ? It will dictate words .whose power is -
jrresistible, because their sweetness is divine.

- So far, the worthy Sister, had given perfect examples of
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heroic virtue, which is the special mark of those chosen souls,
who are destined by God, to accomplish extraordinary actions.
The fruits of benediction -which attended Sister Bourgeoys?
exertions, the happy results of her zeal for the sanctification of
souls, prove clearly, that her Congregation, was the work of
God alone, and many times it would seem, as if Providence

_ wished to give special marks of predilection, so as to recom-
pense her filial love and confidence. We read : “ That during
a year of great scarcity, the Sister in charge of the baking
department discovered one day, that the quantity of flour was
so much reduced, that it was useless to take it, to make the
weekly allowance of bread. . Sister Bourgeoys, to whom she
made known her apprehensions, reproached her for her want
of trust in Providence, and bade her return to her. office, as--
suring her, that God would provide all that was necessary.”
Her submission received its recompense ; to her great astonish--
ment, the flour multiplied so abundantly, that with this smalt
quantity, she made as much bread as she was accustomed to-
make, with five bushels of flour. Another time the bread,
failed. The only hope of the community was in the arrival of"
vessels, loaded with provisions for Ville-Marie, and there was-
no appearance of them reaching the city that day,” the wind
being contrary. The. hour for evening refection drew nigh.
Sister Bourgeoys, aware of the poor Sister’s trouble, sent her
word to pray that the weather might. change. She did so, her
prayer was heard, and the desired assistance came. Another
incontestable prodigy : when the provision of wheat was with-
drawn from the store room, it was discovered to be, in greater.
quantity, than when placed therein. The Sisters knew that their
loved Mother prayed there, from time to time, and attributed
this increase to the fervor of her prayers. Convinced of this,
they were tempted to measure the quantity remaining, so as to:
determine precisely, in what this marvellous augmentation con-
sisted ; Sister Bourgeoys perceiving this, put an end to their
design, by telling them, that such an action on their part; was:
ligom ‘than enough, to cause these favors to be withdrawn. One-
year, the Sister who had charge of purchasing the provision for.
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the house, could only buy sufficient flour for a month, on
account of the high price ; and notwithstanding, this quantity
nourished the entire community, for four long months. And
again, we read in the records of the time: “ That when the
provision of wine had failed everywhere, the remainder of a
barrel at the Congregation, furnished wine, not only for the use
«of the community, but also supplied the Hospital for the space
. »of three months ; and that at the end of this time, when the
-vessels came from France, with the ordinary supplies, the
‘bottom of the vessel dried up at once” A person in every
~way reliable, speaks of having witnessed a similar prodigy,
-while he resided with the Sisters; he tells us: ‘“That when
- the wine had failed everywhere, the Congregation, with a
~¢ limited supply, furnished all the wine for masses, and for the
~ wants of the sick in the city.” This same person, tells us :
“That upon one other occasion, though there was not a
“¢ morsel of bread in the house, Sister Bourgeoys, in a spirit of
< fidelity to the rule, ordered the bell to be rung as usual, for
¢ the particular examination, exercise which immediately pre-
“ cedes the repast. While they were thus occupied, some one
“ sent a sufficient quantity of everything necessary for dinner.”

. All these marks of divine intervention, tell us forcibly that
God will never be outdone in generosity ; and if an eternal re-
-compense is promised, to even a cup of cold water given in
His name ; if He has said: “Give, and it shall be given into
you,” what marvel that Heaven should lend a willing ear to
:Sister Bourgeoys’ supplications ? That His eternal Providence
_should watch over her, and in return for the hopeful confiding
_prayer, provide for each day and for the wants thereof >

“ They who stand in true humility, who live in simple obe-
-« dience, walk in charity and patience, advance daily in spirit,
“ and obtain great favor with God,” says the author of the
Imitation.

‘We have not considered the different circumstances of Slster
Bourgeoys' life so far, dear reader, without havmg admired her
_perfect correspondence to the call of grace, and that spirit of
sfaith, that marked her ‘most trivial acts, and won for her, the -

P
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necessary courage to imitate more and more perfecly, the-
heavenly models she had chosen. Her submission to the wiil

- of God, was as apparent in her mortified penitential kfe, is
when she received His consolations and His favors. She mur-

mured not, when crosses fell heavily and successively to herlot ;
when manifold contradictions and humiliations accompanied

her most glorious undertakings ; when cruel accidents laid low,

the works achieved by her preserving industry ; when the toils

and privations of more than twenty years, seemed almost ase-

less, buried there under the smoking ruins of her Congregation.

She murmured not, because she looked upon these events, with

an eye of faith ; she saw them pre-ordained by a higher power,.
and directed by an Almighty hand, for her greater good.

* The remarkable energy with which she was endowed, went
hand in hand, with that child-like confidence, that obtains all,
from an indulgent heavenly Father. We have seen her rebuild
her convent in that spirit of loving submission and dependence
upon Providence, which insured success. We shall now see
how Heaven blessed her, and how, to satisfy the craving desires-
of her heart, He came to prove His love, by taking up his-
abode under her own roof. Hardly were the Sisters located in. '
their new convent, when the pious foundress, ever zealous to-
procure God’s glory, conceived the design of erecting a church
contiguous to her Congregation, so as to procure to the entire
sisterhood, the inestimable advantage of dwelling near our
Divine Lord. Pressed with a vehement desire to attain this
end, all the .energies of her soul, were brought forth, she
exclaimed in the words of the royal Prophet, “I will not give
“ slumber to mine eyelids, norrest to the temples of my head,
“ yuntil I find a2 Tabernacle for the Lord my God.” Mr. Dol-
lier de Casson approved of her design, for he had not the
slightest doubt, but that the inspiration came from Heaven, and
that Providence would, in consequenee, give her the means for
its execution. The Sisters’ noble project was soon known
throughout the city, and finally came to the ears of Miss LeBer,
one of Canada’s gifted daughters. This young person, the
beiress of immense wealth, was no sooner apprized of Sistet
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Bourgeoys’ intention, than she offered the greater part of the .
sum necessary for its construction, while her brother, Mr. Peter
LeBer, contributed generously to the good work, by giving all
the cut stone for the frontispice. The thought that Sister
Bourgeoys was about to erect a church, was to Miss LeBer, a
source of unutterable consolation, because she hoped that she
might, one day, havethe happiness of taking up her abode there,
and thus enjoy the only earthly consolation, her soul desired.
Many motives induced her to choose this spot ; the love and
veneration she felt for Sister Bourgeoys ; the strong impressions
of grace, produced by the examples of those who dwelt within
the Congregation ; the privilege of living and dying in an insti-
tution, so specially dear to the Mother of God, all these reasons
seemed to bring the realization of her fondest hopes. The
Sisters were penetrated with the liveliest gratitude for this pro-
vidential interference, and more desirous than ever, to possesé
our Lord in their midst, they endeavored by prayer and by
sacrifice, to hasten the happy moment. Heaven soon answered
their prayers, the foundations of the church were laid, all hands
set to work, and the close of the year 1694, saw the little
church of Notre-Dame completed. Sister Bourgeoys’ joy was
extreme on this occasion, and during one of her grateful tran-
sports, her heart gave utterance to the following prayer: “O
4 Lord and amiable Saviour, when we recall Thy love and
“ tenderness towards our little community, which is so truly
4 Thine, we are encouraged to offer anew our supplications,
“¢ and to have recourse to the bounty of our kind Heavenly
“ Father. In these sentiments of filial devotion, we prostrate
¢ ourselves before the throne of Thy Omnipotence, and béseech
¢ Thee, by our firm belief, that Thou art really present in the
“ adorable Sacrament of the Altar, and by the sufferings of Thy
* most Holy Passion, to take pity on us, Thy servants of the
¢ Congregation, who have no other ambition than that of loving,
“ and of serving Thee faithfully. Permit not that our good
¢ will should ever be weakened, but rather, thatit may receive
“ an increase of strength, each successive day. Thou knowest
¢ our wants, we hope for all through Thy infinite mercy. We
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< thank Thee for the favors already obtained, but more espe-
“¢ cially, for to-day’s proof of Thy love and tender indulgence.
“¢ May we render ourselves worthy their continuance. We dare
“¢ promise, that these unceasing benefits will be more deeply
‘¢ appreciated by all those, who are here assembled, and who
¢ had no other motive than that of loving and serving Thee,
¢ to their latest breath, when they entered this community.
“¢ Deign to be the Protector, the Guardian of this house ; be
“¢ its strength, its support, and do not permit that our enemy
“¢ should ever prevail against us. Preserve the blessings of
“ peace in our midst, and unite us all by the bonds of perfect '
“¢ charity. O Blessed Virgin, forget us not, be also our advo-
"¢ cate, and the supplement of our devotion towards thy Divine
-¢ Son, obtain for us the virtues of which we stand in need, and
“¢ deign, O Our Mother, to place our petitions at the feet of
-“¢ thy Son, our Saviour.”
The following detail will now acquaint us with the manner
4n which our Lord, took up His abode in this new sanctuary.
During the night of February the 25th, 1693, fire was discov-
-ered in the steeple of the Hoétel-Dieu. A sentinel on duty, in
front of the Governor’s house, gave the alarm, about three
0’clock in the morning. Unable to arouse the neighbors by
.his cries and shouts, he ran to the Hoétel-Dieu and warned the
nuns of their danger. The infirmarians and several of the con-
valescent ran out, and gave the alarm in their turn ; while the
Sisters, hastened to the church to ring the bell, they were justly
astonished, when the bell rope fell at their feet, all on fire. The
.cries of fire ! fire ! so alarmed the sick, that fearing to be con-
-sumed in their beds, they'threw themselves by the windows, out
.into the snow. None remained behind, not even one, who
was in the agonies of death. This poor man, dragged himself
into the yard, and expired some moments afterwards upon a
bed of snow, The whole city was astir ; some stood looking
-on in anxious sympathy, while others ran to the rescue. Father
“William, a Recollet Friar, saved upon his own shoulders, their
provisions of flour and meal. _Father Joseph Denis, the Supe-
-rior of these Friars, penetrated bravely, into the midst of the

I
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flames, and withdrew the Biessed Sacrament, which he carried
out, and placed for a moment upon a little bed of snow ; Jesus.
in the Sacred Host, was not forsaken here. A solitary worship-
per followed him there, and we cannot imagine a more beauti-
ful, or a more pathetic scene, than the Tabernacle of snow, and
the shivering form of the aged nun, who knelt there, in prostrate
adoration for several hours. We must not omit, this beautiful
trait of devotion towards the Blessed Sacrament Mother Le
Jumeau de Lanauditre, at the time of this catastrophe, was in

her seventy-fifth year, and had always been distinguished, for
her singular devotion to Jesus in the Sacred Host. When
Father Joseph left the church, Mother LeJumeau followed him ;

she was but partially clothed, and remained kneeling upon the
snow for several hours, fearing neither the extreme cold, nor
the burning timbers that fell around her, on all sides. When
the Blessed Sacrament was transported, to a more becoming
station, she still followed and remained in adoration, until the

next morning. One thought only, seemed to absorb her, at this-
morment ; it was to beseech our Lord to preserve his work, and
not permit, that the little community of Saint-Joseph should
perish. The next morning, as the golden rays of the rising

sun were dancing, as if in mockery, upon the smoking ruins of
the Hétel-Dieu, the Sisters, to the number of thirty, wended
their way to the Congregation, where they were kindly cared
for, and treated with every mark of respect, friendship and
charity. A moment of anguish, one of their number was miss-
ing. Unaware, that Mother LeJuneau had accompanied the

Blessed Sacrament, ever since the first cry of alarm, they feared
that she had perished in the flames. They were not kept long
in suspense. Father Denis presently appeared with Our Lord,
whom he had withdrawn, from His secular dwelling place, and
brought Him now to the little Oratory, which had been pre-
pared at the Congregation. Mother LeJumeau, finished her
stations of love, and found a home and a consolation, at the
foot of His Altar. Sister Morin, of the H6tel-Dieu, remarks :
% You can easily imagine the joy, of the Sisters of the Congre-
4 gation upon the arrival of this Divine Host ; but their happi-
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“ness cost us dearly.” The two communities, dweit thus
‘together, for the space of nine months, This same year 1693,
Miss Jane LeBer, consummated her heroic sacrifice, and
entered the Congregation of Notre Dame as a Recluse ; fifteen’
_years had already elapsed, since she embraced a life of recle-
sion in her father’s house. A few words, dear reader, ere we
proceed. Among the young ladies of Canada, Miss LeBer,
was undoubtedly the one, in whom were centered all those
exterior advantages, so highly prized by the world : beauty, wit,
penetration,a generous disposition,a loving heart, besides being
the richest heiress in New France.

She was one of those chosen souls, given betimes, to nations
and to people, as marks of God’s predilection ; heroic models,
who come to us as teil-tales of bygone virtues. Having com-
pleted her education at an early age, Miss LeBer returned
home, where every attraction, that the world could offer, was
spread before her; but she was never to stoop so low, as the
vain pleasures of life ; she was never to kneel, before the shrine
of wordly pomp, nor the pure affections of her young heart, to
be tainted by those of earth. At this time Margaret Bour-
geoys' Congregation, was a household word, throughout the
fair city of Ville-Marie, and as the echo fell softly upon Miss
LeBer’s ear, her inmost soul yearned to practice, those sublime
virtues, she so much admired in the pious foundress. That
irresistible something, which ever accompanies holiness, the
calm, the holy quiet that pervaded the Convent precincts, drew
her forcibly from the world. At the age of seventeen, she
made a vow of virginity, for the space of five years, and burst-
ing asunder every tie, that bound her to the legitimate joys of
home, with her father’s consent, she commenced that life of
heroic seclusion, which was to shed so much lustre, on the
church of Canada. She made choice of an apartment in the
most retired part of the house, and there, she gave herself up
to the most austere practices of penance ; she adopted an
under garment of haircloth, with a belt of the same materal,
and macerated her body in the most cruel manner. She
observed strict silence, and devoted her time to prayer, read-
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ing and needle work, and so completely did she master her
natural feelings, that no circumstance, neither painful nor
joyous, could cause her to swerve, evenfor a moment, from the
resolution, she had taken. Two vears only after her seclusion,
her mother died; without losing for a moment her peace of
mind, she left her cell and entered her mother’s apartment ;
approaching the bed of death, she bent her knees in prayer,
pressed her mother’s hand to her lips, then withdrew, without
uttering a single word. Some time later, one of her brothers
was mortally wounded in battle, and died a few days after his
removal home. Sister Bourgeoys, hearing this sad news, has-
tened to the house of mourning, to express her sympathy and
offer her services, if required. Miss LeBer, appeared for an
instant before the two Sisters, gave them all that was necessary
for laying out the body, and without uttering a single word,
left them and returned to her cell. The Sisters astonished at
her constancy, thanked God for the spirit of fortitude, with
which He had so perfectly endowed his youthful servant. In
contributing towards the direction of the church’of the Congre-
gation, Miss LeBer wished, not only to realize Sister Bourgeoys’
desire, but at the same time satisfy the yearnings of her own
loving heart, and shut herself out entirely from all wordly
scenes. Her intention, was to reserve for herself a small
apartment behind the Altar, where she could pour forth, day
and night, her aspirations to Him, for whose love‘ all else had
been forsaken. We find in the records of that time, the follow-
ing description of Miss LeBer’s final separation from the world.
“ On the eve of this great day, she presented her donation to
“ the Sisters of the Congregation, for their church, and assured
“ them, an annual payment of 500 livres for her pension and
“ that of one of her relatives, who was to render her the most
« indispensable services. -The ceremony took place on friday
“ evening, the sth of August, 1695. The Bishop of Quebec,
“ then absent in France, was replaced by Mr. Dollier de Cas-
“ son, V. G., who accompanied by all the clergy, proceeded to
“ Mr. LeBers house, singing psalms and reciting prayers,
“ suitable to the occasion. Miss LeBer, leaving forever the
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% home of her childhood, walked after the clergy, followed by
““ her venerable father, and a large number of friends and
“ relatives. The whole city was in movement, and thousands,
« attracted-by the novelty of the scene, thronged the streets
“ and’ byways. Few could refrain from shedding ‘tears, on
“ beholding this innocent Virgin, about to enter an abode,
“ which might in truth, be considered as her tomb. Her social
“ position, seemed to heighten the interest, while all were
“ struck with her unassuming modesty. She wore a woollen
“ dress of a greyish ‘shade, a black belt, with a head-
“ dress similar to that, then worn by the Sisters of the Con-
“ gregation. She could have chosen a brilliant position among
“ the great ones of earth, but all this, she had spurned, to
¢ obtain a more desirable treasure. The innocence and sweet-
“ ness of her countenance, contrasted sadly, with the grieved,
“ almost dejected look of her virtuous father, and contributed
% to awaken deep emotions in the hearts of all present. The
“ procession moved on ; upon reaching the Congregation,
“ Mr. LeBer overcome by his painful feelings, was obliged to
¢ withdraw before the ceremony commenced. '
“ Mr. Dollier de Casson blessed the apartment, destined

“ for the recluse, and addressed a few words to Sister LeBer,
“ as she knelt humbly before him, surrounded by the clergy,
¢ the Sisters of the Congregation and the faithful, who had
“ assembled to witness this ceremony. After this, while the
“litany of the Blessed Virgin was being sung, Mr. Dollier de
“ Casson, led her to her cell. She entered and closed the door
“ herself.” Sister Bourgeoys writes in reference to the event,
as follows : “I experienced inexpressible consolation when
“ Miss LeBer entered our house, to live as a recluse. She will -
“ never leave this abode, and has no communication whatever,
with the outer world.” Mr. Dollier de Casson says : “ I blessed
“ the Chapel of the Congregation, on the 6th of August, High
" “ mass was celebrated with all possible solemnity. The church
“ was crowded, anid Mr. Leber was present. The day before,
“ he had sacrificed his dear and onlygdaughter, who entered
“ the Congregation as a recluse. His grief being too intense
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“ to assist at the ceremony, he came back the following mor-
“ ning and assisted at mass, proving thereby, that notwith-
¢ standing his deep affliction, he immolated willingly his well
“ beloved child, in obedience to the call of God. Two vic-
¢ tims have been thus sacrificed in this pious sanctuary ; here,
¢ dwells the daughter, and with her are buried the affections
“ of her father, who is left almost alone, at the age of sixty-four
“ years.”

Immediately after high mass, the Blessed Sacrament was
exposed, for the first time during forty hours, in the Chapel of
the Congregation. Sister Bourgeoys had long 'solicited this
favor, now her desires were realized. Personal esteem for Miss
LeBer, and for her eminent qualities, were not the only cause
of Sister Bourgeoys’ satisfaction. Our heroine’s mode of living,
elicited the heartfelt gratitude of the venerable foundress, to-
wards the Author of ali good. A pious thought had once been
expressed to Sister Bourgeoys, by her Director, M. Jendret,
previous to her coming to Canada, “ Our Lord,” he remarked,
“ after His Ascension into Heaven, left three classes of women,
“ to follow and to work for His Church; some called to the
“ exercises of a contemplative- life, are represented by Saint
‘ Magdalen ; others, whose special calling leads them to the
“ cloister, where they devote themselves to the welfare of their
‘ neighbor, have Saint Martha for their model ; while others
“ again, are called, to honor and imitate the Blessed Virgin’s
« active life, she who contributed so largely, to the sanctification
of souls, and that outside of the cloister. Such, he said, was to
“ be the special aim of Sister- Bourgeoys’ Congregation of
 Notre-Dame,” and indeed her institution was the first, devot-
ed to this peculiar imitation of the Blessed Virgin. The pious
foundress, considering this reunion of persons consecrated to
God, at this time in her house, could not but recall to mind the
reflections formerly made by her Director. She speaks thus,
‘ Since Miss LeBer entered our institution, I have beheld the
“ three classes of women left to minister to the Church. These
“ three primitive orders, are now united beneath our roof.
‘“ Miss LeBer represents Saint Magdalen in her solitude, the




<¢ Sisters of Saint Joseph remind me of Martha’s busy though
“ cloistered life ; the Sisters of the Congregation of Notre-Dame,
“ are to reproduce the Blessed Virgin's active life ; she is their
“ Mother, foundress and Superior, and She alone embraces all
“ these different callings. Our Blessed Lady, is pleased then, to
“¢ unitethese three classes of women within her house, to teach
“¢ us, that a bond of universal charity, should unite us to those,
“ who are devoted to God’s service under her protection.”
‘These different circumstances, so honorable to religion, so
replete with sentiments of christian heroism, were to Sister
Bourgeoys, a deep compensation, for her past trials, and three
years later, recalling these precious favors, she pours forth, her
grateful effusions, in the following terms :

“ Three years have transpired, since Our Sovereign Lord and
¢ Master, deigned to take up His abode, in our midst, He dwells
¢ continually under our roof, where the Holy Sacrifice is daily
“¢ offered ; where confessions, communions, and other allowable

¢ devotions are performed. No words can render my gratitude
“ for all these benefits.

“ Unabie of ourselves, to make the slightest retribution, we
“¢ beg that Our heavenly Mother, will acquit our many obliga-
“ tions, so that in unison with the nine choirs of angels, and
“« strengthened, by grace from on high, we may be enabled to
«¢ fill the duties of our vocation, in tha sanctification of youth.”




CHAPTER FIFTEENTH.

The Congregation of Notre Dame in 1690.— Moral suffering. — Sister
Bourgeoys’ way of the Cross. — Strange illusion of a disordered
mind.—Sister Bourgeoys’ interior trials.—Bishop de Saint Vallier.
—The pious foundress, finally obtains permission, to lay aside the
burden of the superiority.—Sister Marie Barbier second Superior of
the Congregation of Notre-Dame.— Sister Bourgeoys’ joy on this
occasion.

The annals of 1690, show us the magnificent result of Sister
Bourgeoys’ labors. In the heart of the rising City of Ville-
Marie; stood her Mother-House, wherein, dwelt a numerous
and fervent Sisterhood, ready when called upon, to accept the
toils and privations of the missionary life, and proclaim through-
out the length and breath of Canada, the blessings of virtue,
and to point out to erring straying feet, the path that leads to
eternal life. _ .

It would seem, as Sister Bourgeoys looked around her and
viewed the happy effects of that consoling promise, given years
before : “ Go, and I will never abandon you,” that the assu-
rance had been fulfilled. It would seem, that after her stead-
fast love, mid sacrifices and privations of every kind, during
near half a century, that now, when the day was well nigh
done, she could rest her weary frame, spend her last few hours
in peace, before the Altar, arid reap even here below, the fruit
of all her past labors. But no, it could not be. She was to taste
once more the bitter Chalice. Aye! drain it to the very dregs,
and lay down her cross, only when came the hour, to take up
her crown : her crown, enriched by the merits of domestic
trials, patiently and lovingly borne. ¢ Thy will be done !” she
cried. T’was done.

“ When through life’s tempestuous sea.

¢ Her chastened spirit fled home. O God ! to Thee.”

Those of our fellow creatures, whom we encounter in our
daily walks through life, bearing bravely, the crosses and pri-
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vations, the wrong and ills which chequer our existence, and
which are the inevitable lot of man ; these, have most certainly
strong claims, to our admiration, albeit, that to suffer and to
die, is 2 common destiny. The christian penetrated with the
real import of these words, can alone say, I suffer ; not that I
may die, but that T may live, for he knows that- eternal life is
the price of temporal suffering. Consequently, the sanctifica-
tion of our daily trials, is incumbent on all those who would be
saved. Crosses, come to us in every form and hue ; from those
we love, and from those whom we should, but do not love.
Happy, those who receive these apparent ills, with submission ;
happier far, those who press them to their heart with joy. -
¢ Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be conforted :
£ Blessed are they that suffer persecution for justice sake, for
¢ theirs is the kingdom of Heaven.”

Consoling assurances, for even temporal suffering. But there
is another world, an extended realm of inward suffering, whose:
agonies and griefs, no tongue may tell ; where the hearts’ capa-
cities, are as it were enlarged, to take in a more copious
draught of mental anguish ; hours of interior trial, as far removed
from outward griefs and ills, as the heavens are from earth.
God, whose judgments are inscrutable, and whose ways are
incomprehensible, leads oftentimes chosen souls, into ' this
garden of Gethsemani, that they may have a share in the
agonies and the Passion of His Divine Son, and learn by their
own cruel sufferings, what those of Jesus, must have been, and
how intense the love that bore them. Oftentimes too, these
interior trials, have been messengers to the entire world, pro-
claiming the wonderful ways of God, within the christian soul,
bringing to light, traits of the rarest heroism, virtues of dazzling
splendor. ' Interior trials, seem to be the glorious manifestation
of hidden sanctity. How many saints, now honored on our
Altars, would never have been invoked as such, had they not
passed by this crucible. “I am the Good Shepherd,” hath he
said. ‘% I’ know mine, and mine know me : My Sheep hear my
« yoice, and follow me.” Aye, even though he leads them, up
the thorny path of Cavalry, where the foot prints of a God
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man crucified, attest, that they who would be saved, must take
up their cross, and follow their Divine Master. It is a glorious
thing, to know how to suffer ! The stoic, may speak of his im-
passiveness, the warrior and the hero, may tell of their undaunted
bravery and scornful smile, when in the face of danger and of
death. But what are these? Alas! faint shadows of that real
greatness, that true courage and Christian magnanimity, which
come from the well springs of Catholicity ; heroisms which crim-
soned the earth, where stood the martyr, and won for him, the
eternal recompense. Sister Bourgeoys, so truly and so dearly
loved, by her heavenly Spouse, was not to enter everiasting
glory, by another route, than that, trod by the Saints of Ged;
and yet, she had borne the cross, patiently and well, she had
pressed the bitter chalice, with submission to her lips, still,
she must taste again the bitter potion. The three primitive
communities of Ville-Marie, were consecrated, as we have
already remarked, to the “ Holy Family.” The Seminary of
Saint Sulpice, imitating by word and deed the Holy Infant
Jesus; the Sisters of the Congregation taking the Mother of
Qur Divine Saviour for their model ; the Sisters of the Hoétel-
Dieu specially devoted tc the glorious Patron of the universal
Charch. Man’s common enemy, jealous of the good achieved,
by these fervent communities, came with his malignant inspira-
tions, to trouble the holy caim, which had hitherto prevaded.
their respective precincts; and in proposing the specious
pretext of a more sublime perfection, he resolved to destroy
the peculiar spirit and vocation of these institutions. His
poisonous shafts, were singulariy directed, towards one of the
members of the Congregation, who on account of her erdent.
tempeament, frer exalted religious views and lively imagina-
tian, seemed to be a fitting instrument, for the accomplishment
of his designs. Instead of following in the path, traced by

theSaints, and. by the: friends of God, this person guided salely *
by the false interpretation. of: her. religious. views; fancied that
she: was, called'by God, to-lay the foundations of a new order,
destined: te honer the interior:life, of the Blessed. Virgin Mary;
“This community, according to her idea, was: to be formed by
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uniting the three others, and to strengthen still more her
strange design, she pretended to discern the interior disposi-
tions of those around her, and declared that souls came to her
"from the other world, to instruct her with regard to the good
work. Every evil artifice that Satan could suggest, was put
into execution, and several distinguished for their piety and
learning, fell into the snare. Finally, one night, in November
of 1689, this poor victim of her own extravagant illusions
imagined, that one of the Sisters, who had died some months
previously, appeared to her and commanded her, on the part
of God, to warn the Superior of the Congregation, that she
was on the point of being eternally lost. Sister Bourgeoys paid
but little attention to the revelation ; but in January of the
following year, 1690, this same declaration being renewed, and
the pious foundress learning for the second time, that she was
" at enmity with her God, became seriously alarmed.

God willed this peculiar suffering, into which she was now
plunged, so that she might become still purer in his sight, and
be a living holocaust on the Altar of sacrifice. At this moment,
every sensible mark of God’s love and grace, was seemingly
withdrawn ; and after all her sacrifices, and all her trials;
after her innumerable works of piety and zeal, she was to
repeat in this, her seventieth year, these words of the Gospel :
4] am but a worthless and unfaithful servant!” It would be
difficult for us, to describe the state of interior desolation into
which she was now cast. Sister Bourgeoys could be easily
persuaded, that she was not in God’s grace, because having
loved, having known Him more intimately, having dwelt so
long, and so fervently upon His amiabilities and His divine
perfections, having refreshed her weary soul so often at this
{fountain of living waters, her great humility led her to think, that
in truth, she had never sufficiently appreciated these heavenly
favors ; that she had not given sacrifice for sacrifice ; heart for
heart, love for love,—and now, He had come to thrust her
from Him, because of her ingratitude, and her pretended in-
fidelities in His service. She was almost in despair, not even
daring to approach the Sacraments, which she feared, akﬁove
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all things, to profane ; feeling like a reprobate, in the presence
of her Sisters, she was unable to speak to them, or even raise
her eyes before them. This was her situation for more than
four years : a heavy cross to: lay upon the careworn frame of
seventy years. Deeming herself .incapable and unworthy of
guiding her Sisters any longer, she begged and entreated, as
she had often done before, that the burden of the Superiority,
might be placed upon younger shoulders. Some months
elapsed, and no alleviation to her pain; uneasy, troubled and
dejected, she knew not what to do ;—her conscience forbade
her to abandon the work, which God had placed in her hands ;
she feared His divine indignation, and in this state of per-
plexity and doubt, lost all confidence in her Directors, who
seemed, neither to understand her feelings, nor her situation.
During this interval, Bishop de Saint-Vallier came to Ville-
Marie, and paid his usual visit to the Sisters of the Congrega-
tion. Sister Bourgeoys, more anxious and more expectant
than ever, asked his blessing and her dismissal from further
government. She told him all her griefs, gave him her reasons
why another Superior should be elected ; listened to his words ;
bowed her aged head in submission to his decided refusal ;
then turned once more, in a spirit of abandon, to the stern
avocations of Superiority, despite her weary heart and anxious
fears.

Mr. Tronson, the worthy superior of Saint-Sulpice in Paris,
wrote to her at this time, a letter fit to awaken consoling
thoughts, and calm her worst apprehensions, concerning the
institution, she had labored so zealously to strengthen and
maintain. Among other things, he expressed a desire, that all
those persons whose manner of acting and thinking, had been
in any way, prejudicial to the cause of religion in Canada,
should forthwith return to France.” Then, speaking of these
1mag1m.ry visions, he says : ‘‘ above all things, be strongly con-

“ vinced, that if God should ever have extraordinary views or
« designs, upon your community, He will make known His
“holywrﬂ,notbyvmonsotbyrevelanoﬂs,but rather by the
« ordinary manner, by the mouth of siperiors, the practice of
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« obedience, and without the assistance of souls from the other
“ world. The common rules, which the Church prescribes,
¢ suffice in this matter. Devotions that are beyond the ordin-
“ ary routine of every day life, in 2 community, must be looked
“ upon as suspicious. These extraordinary inspirations, which
“ lead us to abandon the duties of our vocation, always finish
“ badly.” And in another letter, written sometime afterwards,
he adds : “no matter, how great and how important the good
« achieved by their talents, or by their virtue ; when these per-
“ sons are guided solely by the wanderings of their imagina-
“ tion; when they are too strongly attached, to their own
“ uncommon singular ways, they are unfit for a community.
“ Our Lord never wished that His holy Mother should be

“ honored, by these acts of singularity, but r