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PREFACE.-

ORE fortunate than the other Foundresses of Reli-
gious Institutes in Treland, Catherine McAuley’s
memory has been preserved, not only in the traditions of
her children, but also by the pen of able and distinguished
biographers. The first account of her was published in
the Dublin Review, by her friend, Very Reverend Mile-
tius Gaffney, Dean of Maynooth College,in 1847. 'Where
he and her other historians disagree, we follow him in
preference to any other, because, as her friend and spirit-
ual director, he had abundant opportunities of acquir-
ing accurate information, and was, in several instances,
an eye-witness of what he relates. This sketch, however,
is very short—about ten pages. .
Tn 1848, a biography was commenced by Mother M.
Teresa Wildridge, of the Convent of Mercy, Cork. This
lady, whose memory is still held in benediction by the
poor of the city in which she passed her short but full
Religious career, was equally fitted by her piety and tal-
ent to accomplish this useful undertaking. But she was
called to a brighter world ere she could complete her

of Cork, continued her work. His connection with the
Order as friend, benefactor, or confessor, gave him ample
opportunities-of learning facts connected with the Foun-

appieciate as she deserves. We have been informed that

task. Very Rev. Dominic Murphy, Dean of the Diocese ’

dress, whom his solid piety and judgment enabled him to

e

- e

.



14 PREFACE.

this learned clergyman delivered a course of lectures on
“ Foundresses of Active Orders,” several of which were
devoted to the Foundress of the Order of Mercy, but
these, we regret to say,have not been published. For
some reason or other, Dean Murphy’s “ Life” was not
published. It contains about fifty pages, and is rather a
dissertation on the duties of the Order of Mercy, than a
biography of its Foundress.

A short sketch of the Foundress by “ a Sister in. Lim-
erick,” also remains unpublished.

About five years ago, Mother Mary V. Hartnett, of
Roscommon, wrote a “ Memoir” of the Foundress, “ from
her own personal knowledge, and the narrations of
others.” This was published, with a fine Introduction by
the present Archdeacon of Limerick. The style is simple
and affectionate, occasionally more like a panegyric than
a history. Mother McAuley is evidently the writer’s
ideal of every thing noble, beautiful, and holy. The sweet
and gentle spirit of Mother Hartnett, which, indeed, was
formed on that of the Foundress, has lately been sum-
moned from this vale of tears. This “ Memoir” contains
two hundred pages, 12mo. The preceding sketches are
partially included in if.

The Authoress of the present “Life,” in every other
way inferior to the above biographers, has had one ad-
vantage over them, that of being able to draw upon more
ample sources for the information she has collected ; as
the narrations of several of the early companions of the
Foundress, her letters and other writings, the traditions
- of the Order, and a Memoir specially written for this
work by the godchild of the Foundress. The letters
which form the most valuable part of the book, are mostly
copied from the originals, now chiefly in possession of
a venerable Religious, whose kindness in permitting
us to use them we here gratefully acknowledge. We are
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also indebted to this lady—one of the oldest members
of the Order—for several incidents of the early life of the
Foundress.

If, notwithstanding all our efforts, to verify each cir-
cumstance connected with Catherine McAuley, any inac-
curacies be found in this work, they may be easily recti-

and several of her early associates are still living; and
should they detect any error, which they will readily do
if it exist, they have only to communicate with us.

It is almost unnecessary to add, that in using the word
“Blessed” or “Venerable,” or applying the term ‘heroic”
to any virtue of which we treat, we do not presume to
anticipate the judgment of that Church of which it is our
highest privilege to be a member.” We use such terms
merely as they are ordinarily used with reference to those
who are reputed to have died in the odor of sanctify.
With the Decree of Urban VIIL before our eyes, we
have, perhaps, been over.cautious in this respect, fearful
lest in our ignorance we should exceed the proper limits.
Yet Very Rev. Dr. O’Brien, as we have lafely seen, does
not scruple fo speak of Catherine McAuley as possessing
“ heroic sanctity,” and as “a person whom we may one
day expect to see raised on the Altars of the Church.”

CONVERT OF OUB‘LADY oF MERCY,
§t. Louis, Missouri. -
Freast of Our Lady of Mercy, 1866,

Dean Murphy’s work, above alluded to, has since been published in *¢ Sketches
of Irish Nunneries” Dublin: James Duffy.

fied in a future edition, as the brother of the Foundress
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! INTRODUCTION.

By Vzzy Rev. RICHARD BAPTIST O'BRIEN, D.D. =re., ETe.

&

TrERE are many and edifying reasons for publishing the following
#Life;” but were there no other than the number of Convents of
Mercy now established in every part of the world, the reason would
be more than sufficient. Over three thousand religious ladies, attracted
by the spirit of Catherine McAnley, now minister to want, and labor
to redeem ignoratice, in almost every quarter of the globe, and it must
be deeply interesting to them to know the life of their Foundress;
while that larger number who jhave partaken of the benefits of her
great Institute—those who have long admired, and those who may
feel the first movements of grace towards shering its merits and
labors, must necessarily desire to contemplate the model upon which
the Sisters of Mercy have been formed. Indeed, such a life will
be interesting to every class of Catholics. Almost every reading
family has some object of affection among the cloisters of Mercy, or
can point to a quiet grave where a sister of-their kindred ‘reposes in
the convent cemetery; and to read the life of Catherine McAuley is

like bringing “back and around us the gentle beings whose virtues we -

trace, while we follow the career of fheir spiritual Mother, who begot
them in Christ Jesus.

But there is something of even more general interest than that
referred to, and which would sesm to demand the present publication.
The manifestations of heroie sanctity which, from time to time, God

® _ _Almighty inspires and produces, have their objects remote as well as

immediate, and are intended to subserve the one as well as the other.
In the vigor of Faith, Hope, and Charity the Church lives; and,
although the life and beauty of individual perfection may in many
cases be like the desert flower, hidden from every eye but that of God
and His Heavenly Court, there are many others in which He most
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18 INTRODUCTION.

evidently wishes that they should shine forth like “light in the dark
place™ of our pilgriiage, for the gnidance, encouragement, and hope of
the world. They have their allotted plase and appointed work in
their time or epoch; but, beyond local limits and temporary results,
their mission is to the future preaching of the gospel of perfect love,
and revealing the embodiment of perfect religious devotion.

And in the life of Catherine McAuley will be found the most striking
proofs of heroism of almost every description, united to a prudence
which never allowed enthusiasm to control common sense. There will
be found & passiveness that looks almost like insensibility, and a firm-
ness unshaken in every trial; a recollection that never slept, and a
sweet joy which was never clouded by pain or apprehension. Per-
haps no one could be more sensitive, and none more patieat. No one
could labor more intensely, and no one could, with more equanimity,
see the fruits of pain and sacrifice utterly destroyed. She had a soul
of the softest feeling, and at the same time & most resolute will. Indal-
gent and rigorous, exacting and liberal, prodigal when God's glory was
concerned, and sparing to a degree, where charity would permit the
lessening of individual comfort; tried by every ordeal, physical and
moral, and changeless in every vicissitude; overwhelmed with cares
and labors, yet never hurried or excited; utilizing not only hours but
moments, yet wondering how one so imperfect could accomplish any
thing; ever the most diffident, and always the most confident; receiv-
ing gifts of Divire bounty with fear and crosses with joy; praising
God with gratitude for the one, and looking upon the other as harbin-
gers of coming benediction ; the certain calm of one who “knew in
whom she trusted” reigned over her whole career, and diffused itself
in such serene tranquillity around her death-bed, that, as St. Bernard
says of St. Malachy's departure, no one could know which was the
repose that stole over God’s servant, that of sweet sleep or that of the
grave. e

Such will the following pages reveal Catherine McAuley to have
been; and such she will appear to have become by an instinct, rather
than by reasoning or gradual formation—a real child of His covenant
who was to establish the offspring of Israel as “universally taught of

" the Lord.” And yet the events of her life may seem common enough.

And her moral greatness—what we would in all humility call her
heroic sanctity—partook of the nature of these events, as in some
manner they should, becanse ordinary facts will generally be treated

811 Pet, i, 19,
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INTRODUCTION. 19

in ordinary ways. She was austere to herself, but the fall amount of
her mortification was buried with her in Chbrist, and can never be
known. Often she contrived to be the only one in the convent who
had no cell to rest in, and she was always the only one who had no
cessation’ from toil. The obligation of satisfying the opposing views
of ill-tempered patrons, and bearing the ire which punished ber for
not effecting impossibilities or practising absardities, naturally fell to
her share. With all this the “nominal” meal in the refectory comes
to our mind, and the “discipline” so habitual with her that only a
day or two before her death she bade it farewell, when wet with her
blood she handed it to the sister who waited on her and commanded
her to burn it. Buat all was nothing to her sinless life, her recollec-
tion, her sweetness, and that “facility” of performing acts of devoted-
ness above and beyond the ordinary acts of good people, in which
Benedict XIV. places heroic virtue. ‘ He who possesses it,” says this
great pontiff, “works with ease, readiness, and delight above the
ordinary messure for a supernatural end; and so without human
reasoning, with an aimegation of self, and with an entire subjection of
the passions.” As we quoted St.-Bernard’s life of St. Malachy, we
may give Bartoli’s words regarding Cardinal Bellarmine; for one and
the other seem formed on the same model as the foundress of the
Order of Mercy. And why should it not be so? Those “who put
on the Lord Jesus are one spirit with him,” and the spirit governs the
deeds. Thus Bartoli speaks of the venerable servant of God of whom
we have made mention:

“Many would think they heard & miracle of virtue if we told them
that, for seventy-nine years, Cardinal Bellarmine wore a hair shirt,
and that his loins were girt with a heavy iron chain, which he wore
all his lifo. But they would not think the same if we told them,
what in fact is true, that for seventy-nine years of his life he never
stained, by venial sin deliberately committed, the innocence of his
baptismal robe; and yet, much less perfection of virtue is required for
a man to subjugate and tame his body by fastings, watchings, and
bloody scourgings, than in every variety ofraccidents to keep the af-
fections of his mind so subject to the spirit, as that they never stir—
pever make themselves felt, or show their life, except only so far as
when he pleases. It is not the perfection of virtne that it should be
visible or create a stir; the deeper great rivers are, the more silently
they flow.”

One thing which must strike the most cursory reader of this life,
Is, bow little Catherine herself knew of the mission for which the
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20 INTRODUCTION.
Almighty had destined her. Like St. Francis Assisi, St. Dominie, St.
Ignatins, and nearly all, if not quite all, the founders of religious orders,
she looks the passive instrument of God's love for man, “worked by
the Spirit,” as the children of God are, and for the beneficent object
of becoming the stewardess of celestial bounty to those whom the
world passes by. She wishes to build a school for poor girls, and her
architect builds a convent; she engages a few ladies to help her, and
for convenience’ sake, they begin to take a spare meal on the premises,
- Religion suggests a garb grave as their occupations, and a dark cos-
tume is assumed; intercourse begets the name of *Sister,” at first
playfully applied, and spiritual authority is offended at the usurpation;
thus the casually associated little band have insemsibly come within
the charmed circle of monastic feelings and habits; its spirit has in-
sensibly stolen in among them, and shaped their lives and ordinary
practices, until at length they stand on the threshold of the sanctuary,
and retrogression or progress becomes a necessity. Happily the step
is made forward, and the Church has a new gem in.her brilliant
diadem.

We behold, bere, the full illustration of the words of the Master in
Israel: “If the work be from God, you cannot destroy it.” Cathe-
rine’s work was like our Divine Lord and His work: “a sign to e
contradicted.” She had, as the reader will perceive, the crosses, and
conflicts, and misconceptions which wait npon great enterprises; but
from all of them the weak woman came forth, radiant with the victo-
ries the Divine Spirit deigned to bestow. The simple {ruth is, that
her work was a plant whose growth was in, and of, the Church—whbich
belonged to the special season predetermined by Heaven—and was,
therefore, only one of the series of the “Father’s plauting,” which, in
mysterious order, grow along the fields of ages, and mark the necessi-
ties of mankind, as well as the vigilance and lovingness of God. The
same Wisdom which gave a Paul and an ABtony to piety, a Benedict

s to learning, & Bernard to discipline, & Dominic to assailed orthbodoxy,
a Francis to spiritual life, a Peter Nolasco to philanthropy, & Vincent
de Paul to ecclesiastical reform and charity, a Nano Nagle and a De
1a Salle to the education of the poor—the same gave to Ireland, eoming

*  on the famine time, the cholera time, and the days of awful emigra-
tion, and Queen’s Colleges, and growth of materialism—Ter ORDER
or MEror. Refuge was to be needed for our young women, and
homes for our orphans, and education for our girls, and angels of God’s
love for our decaying and dying brothers in hospitals, garrets, and
cabins; and just as it always happened, at the proper time—neither
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. sooner nor later—God spoke, by the presence of the SisTees or Meroy:
h “I am with you all days, even to the consmmmation of the world.”
7 It was quite true for the Foundress, when she congratulated Mother
t Elizabeth of Limerick: * Gratitude to God” for being made instru-
e ments of good, is the only feeling that can ever have place in a ra-
r tional mind, that contemplates the results of labor and sacrifice as the
d fruits of God’s own husbandry. In no case is there a philosophical
N proportion between the exertions of religious founders and their won.
- derfal success. ‘‘God grant you lively gratitude and profound hu-
st mility,” wrote the Foundress; “then, indeed, you will be & child of
1 benediction,” Such is the mere common sense of thosze who see the
in truth, as only the clean of heart can behold it.
a- Herein lies a secret which unhappy dissent can never fathom, and
ry which it wearies itself in vainly describing. Lord Macaulay, speaking
%y of the Church, said truly enough, that never was any *humau institu-
ep tion” so worthy of being studied, because no human institution can be
nt compared with the works of God. Having, however, agreed with his
readers, that the Church was a “ human institution,” he commenced
in to initiate them in the arcama of her indestruetibility. He made her
10- power consist prineipally in her liberality; and declared that had John
be Wesley belonged to her communion, the €hurch would have tied a
ad rope around his body, and sent him on her work to the antipodes; she
b would then conclude by making him a Saint. The English schism, he
to- says, made Wesley a schismatic to itself, because it did not know how
hat to employ his enthusiasm. Another writer places the strength of the
ich Church in her coercive power and activity—declaring that she would
28, long since have fallen by the wear and tear of time, and the intelli-
 in gence of ‘ the nineteenth century,” only for the fictiticus strength im-
38i- parted to her by bigotry. Earl Russel thinks her attractive points are
[he those ceremonies, which exalted intellects like his, eall “the mum-
lict meries of superstition.” Bishop Forbes, and many of the Church of
XY, England people, now say on the contrary: “The real sacramental ob-
enb Jjective presence of our Master in the Sacrament—the duty of adora-
De tion and oblation—the obligation to pray for the departed—the belief
iing that all the Saints in Paradise unite in prayer for us on earth—thess
gra- things are our essential professions.™ One says, *confession” is the
'DER thing; another, the ‘““monastic orders;” a third thinks *celibacy”
and the secret; and a fourth places the spring of the Church’s life in “in-
-od’s fallibility.” Each of these doctrines, or all of them, accompanied by
and
ther

#* Union Review, March, 1864,
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22 INTRODUCTION.

certain ceremonies, will then be adopted by taste or by principle, and -
the Novatian vainly thinks he has discovered an elixir for sectarian-
immortality.

But it is vain. The gardening in God’s Church is God’s. The soil
is His; the preparation of the ground and the growth of the tree. In
alion land the plant must fade and perish, for the fertilizing dew falls
only on the spot which is consecrated by the proymse. Ths people of
whom we spesk are like northern travellers, who find themselves in
the midst of tropical flowsrs, whose rich hues and majestic proportions
ﬁll“thegn with admiration. “Had we only'such flowers at home!”
_ they exclaim, and they forthwith begin the work of transplanting.
But the labor is useless. The chill bosom of the north was never in-
tended to supply the warm current which is necessary for their life.
The frosts nip, and the winds scatter them. They grow healthfully -
and loxuriantly only at home. The Religious Ordérs grow up in the,
Church by & fixed law—Dbetimes they live only their period and make
way for others—but spontaneity is their character. The same general
. objects—God, and the neighbor—but as *the neighbor” is ever
" changing his needs, the Orders ever change their aspects, or DeW ones
_ spring up to compliment the exertion of the old. Founders are the

- hand of God dealing with His Church to thé end of time; but “go
down to the land which the Lord thy God will show thee,” is, it might
be said, their only rule. Never was any thing more unfounded than
the supposition that © the Church,” meaning the executive of Christ's
Church, originates Religious Orders. They only spring up in ber,
angd she  dresses and keeps” the garden God has given to her care,

_ And it may be allowed for a moment to delay the reader while the
remark is made, that nothing occurs more frequently than the singular
division which Dissenters make between the Church and Aerself.
TLooking at her operations through all time and in all placés, they sup-
pose a kind of Directory in some place not very well defined, and they
attribute to this Directory the universal motion in which they ‘bebold
the members of the Church’s organism. An “Order” is instituted ?
The Church adopted that plan to effect such and such purposes. Isa
mission undertaken? The Church bhas sent so and so into these dis-
tant regions to secure her dominion. Does an institute of peculiar
rigor and great labor appear? The Ohurch has adopted this new form
of appeal to secure her jnfluence. And what appears very wonderful,
is, that many intelligent people—people of travel—repeat the phrases
of visionary hypotheses to which use has given the privilege of passing
without examination.
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Probably many would be astonished to hear that there is no such
Directory—no board or government inventing religious orders, or
organizing severe institutions and laborious congregations. The

1 Church-—if by the Church is meant the Holy See and the Cardinals at
1 Rome—hear about such things for the first time when they are in life
8 and action. The Sovereign Pontiff gives them their passports to
4 travel, and the stamp of their origin; but he no more makes them,
n invents them, or plans their objects, than the head of the human body
18 institutes the hand or regulates its powers. They are, every one of
” them, and 21l of them combined—the Church working—Rome doing
g her own great part, and imparting to the rest authority and real life.
a- They spring forth from omarrry, the fruits of the Divine Spirit,
o claiming their origin from the Most High. Rome judges, but does not
Iy create them. Like the Ozper or MERCY, they spring up unexpectedly,
3% present themselves suddenly, and take their places harmoniously, with
ke only onE INTErLiGENGE to which they owe their origin. Reflecting
‘al minds will see, in the adaptation of means to end, thus observable in
er the combination of the religious orders directed to one purpose—
163 achieving identical results, and converging from all times and all
he places, though all apparently coming from the ever-varying impulses
go of the human heart—a harmony of man’s liberty and God’s efernal
tht designs, such as only Omnpipotence could accomplish., In fact, all
180 these functions which persons outside the Church perceive in cease-
st’s less action everywhere, are, all of them, the Church working; and to
1er, speak of the Church employing them, or instituting them, is to say
. something which has no meaning; or to say: “Oh, see that man’s
the hands and feet! certainly his head made them; for they act in perfect
ilar unison with it.” It would be easy to explain it all by saying that God
elfe made the members, and gave them a Hrap to govern them; but that
mp- . explanation would never answer for people who must see things ac-
hey cording to their preconceived views, and who, if they have said a man
10ld is his own father, will insist that every other fact must square with
ed? their supposition.

Isa How beautiful is the consistent love and mercy of the good God
dis- displayed towards the poor‘ All the blessings Religion promises to
liar sufferings are shadowed fortk in the devotion she always displays
orm to the wretched. The outcasts of the world’s pride—who seem an
rfad, offence fo its enjoyments and intellect—the ignorant and the pauper-
‘ases ized—they are just the persons for whom Christ reserves whatever is
sing most precious to His affection, by His graces and their good-will

Just as if to prove His PersEmcr, and the wonderful *virtue which
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went forth from Him,” He selects the children reared in luxury and
shaded from the view of sorrow, and makes them servants of a class
from whom even poverty would often fly with horror. 'We see nature
thus transformed or exalted, mortality divested of its clay, ﬂf:e last in
life’s race march first by Divine love; and we behold the perpetuation

~of that celestial economy, which sought the fallen woman at Jacob’s
well, and watched the funeral coming out from Nain, to give the
dead son to the mother, “who was a widow.” We learn the real
meaning of “love one another as I have loved youn,” and can no longer
understand the principle which makes imprisonment in a workhouse
the condition and exponent of Christian love.

Let it be again repeated, that religious orders grow out of the roots

_of fgith, hope, and charity, always alive in the Church. They may
take different forms, because the necessities of the world will always
vary with the condition of the human farily, and the objects to be
attained by charity will always vary with them. One thing, how-
ever, i3 invariable, and that is, that the ﬁtamp of their origin is ever,
not only on the works done, but, by & blessed providence, on those
who do them.

Not only in the case of Catherine, but in that of nearly all her
sssociates and followers, the individuals and their occupations were
the least likely in the world to be combined. Education, tastes, habits,
prejudices, and one would say, even capacity, were opposed to the
selection of a state in life like that which the Sister of Merey seeks so0

. ardently.. The poverty in which she lives can be known only to those
who will not reveal it, and the labor she performs is a marvel to those
who know her best, and even to herself. The brief repose—the
lengthened devotions—the spare diet, and even the hot school for
hours of a day, are not so much in themselves; but the sickness, dis-
tress, filth, stupidity, insensibility, and even obduracy, to which they
become daily handmaids, are things with which it requires an effort
of the mind to connect the joyous, radiant young creature who is the
sunshine of home and the pride of her parents. .And when you think
of the way in which she has been brought up-the tender care of
home—the hardly less anxious attention of the boarding-school—the
worship youth, beauty, and good means obtain, if they do not in-
spire—the very vanity inseparable from adulation, and even the con-
sciousness of right and claim to these things aceording to the world’s
code—they all remove the individual so far from the scenes and sor-
rows to which we have referred, that you find such persons among
them, as you find the sick made snddenly whole, or the sinful sud-
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i denly converted. It is mot nature. It cannot be nature. And when
s to all this you add, perhaps grace’s greatest triumph—that while the
o child of God works away, no one sees the sacrifice—there is no word
a of wonder at her chivalry, or praise of her heroism, or pity for her
> suffering; but all her toilsome life she ‘“plods her weary way,” going
s where she is sent, not knowing what she is to do next—praying,
o reading, teaching, and reposing, by no taste or will of her own, but
i all by unquestioning obedience-—~yon find no difficulty in pronouncmg
i the old judgment: *The finger of God is here.”
w© It is casy, comparatively, to go forth amid such scenes for a day or
two in the month or week; though for ten or twenty years you will
ts find fow to do so. You are fres to go or to stay—and that does
by something for pride and selfishness. You have your own home on
your return in the evening, and the contrast makes domestic enjoy~
i: ment even more happy. You bave your friends to meet and your
w- lamentations to indulge in, and the long, story of your experience te
or. narrate—and all 1hese do a great deal for poor humanity. But a far
o different thing is the ¢ Sister’s” life. The long day’s wearing toil—the
sealed silence on her return—the never-ceasing duaty calling her still to
Jer some engagement—and then the lonely cell and her own soul. These
ore are the things that make the life of a religious impossible to selfish~
its, ness, and created and sustained only by grace.
the The writer has scen some instances of the heroism of which he
80 spesks, and which comes only from the Former and Fashioner of
0% bearts and resolutions. He has seen them in the cholera hospitals,
096 where his own duties called him the days and nights of 1849, and he has
the met them at the fever-sheds in °46, 47, and *48. It was not the ezer-
for tion, though such exertion wore out’ many a strong energy; nor the
dis- patience and devotion, for both one and the other seem to be the nor-
bey mal growth of gentle souls; but it was the changeless, sleepless, con-
Yort querless activity, the mxracnlous kind 6¢ ommpresence of tbese
the young, fair daughters of the faith, during the whole tifne, day ‘and
Jink night. Come when you would and go where you/pi‘eased, you found
o of them there still. And yon saw, or imagined you saw, the same per-:
-the son everywhere; the same sweet, contented, happy look and bearing
; in- § that spoke of heaven within and around them. How they could
con- address themselves so continuously to the wretched, surprised one.
ds 58 The poor sinner was Softened when they spoke of God, and suffer-
‘sor- B8 ing relaxed half its grasp as the Sister of Mercy held the cross before
nong g4 the glazing eyes of anguish. It need mot be observed that many
sui- @ Profestants were converted by the grace of their very looks, for they
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26 ~ INTRODUCTION.

never spoke of controversy. One case wes amusing enmough. It oc-
curred during the visitation of 1849:

“Well,” said a hospital officer to an English seaman, who appeared
to be rapidly sinking, “ well, friend, what minister will you have?”

“ Minister, eh $”

“Yes, what minister?”

“Well, P’m sure I don’t know. Isay!”

[1 Weug”

“Do you see that tall black ’un there?”

¢ Yes, that is Sister Mary—one of the nuns.”

4Qh, well, then, I will have her minister. She works —— hard I
know, and I h'ard she doesn’t get no pay.”

The poor fellow had afterwards better motives for entering the
Church, and “the tall black 'un” closed his eyes.

Of a truth, only God’s power in God’s Church reveals such
resources in the heart of woman,

Nothing demonstrates the rapidity with which Christian morality
shares, in Protestant communions, the fate of Christian dogmas,
more than the relations which subsist between property and pauper-
ism. It was thought by the early reformers that personal judgment
which regulated the nature and extent of belief, would never usurp
the direction and specification of moral principles. Habit had fized
them, and the public conscience appeared their guardian. But only a
brief period was necessary to show that the independence which

. defied all teaching in the matter of faith, renounced all gnidance in
the matter of practice, and that no higher sanction of moral law any
longer existed than public taste and private safety. Men did precisely

. what they plaased and restrained their impulses only in the presence
of shame or danger.

And the results of the prmcxple, or want of principle, bere indi-
cnted were found in the altered condition and position of the poor.
The kind fellowship that took them by the hand, and that sunny joy
which in the presence of sympathy beamed in the face of patient
want, were found no longer. The rich looked at the poor askant, and
the poor bent their brows as wealth passed by, and made them feel
the contempt of pride and high station. The classes separated one
from another like castes, and began to reckon each other as natural
enemies, and the seeds of ever-growing repulsion were widely sown,
It is not to be said, of course, that this was universally the case, but
only generally, and quite sufficiently to render such a state of things a
characteristic of our time.
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Workhounses are among the ideas which sprang out of the new con-
dition of society; and they sprang out of a double feeling, or a treble
feeling it may be. They were a safety to governments; they removed
want from the presence of competenoce ; and they supplied the place of
voluntary alms, which were no longer found available.
It is no part of the purpose of this Introduction to make national
contrasts, or to laud foreign philanthropy; yet it is worth remarking
that the workbouse system is entirely a Protestant idea. Catholic
countries may be good, bad, or indifferent, but it is certain that sorrow
and want find sympathy and sufficient assistance in brotherly love, and
that perpetual imprisonment and the rupture of all feeling are not a
condition necessary to avoid starvation. Why should it be so? Po
litical or social economy? .Assuredly, Christianity must be wiser than
modern socialism, which finds the principles of religion inconvenient
or transforms them by misinterpretation.
What is this thing which Christianity calls Love? Modern philoso-
phy has, in many things, found the Scriptures behind modern progross,
but fearfully in advance of it in the notion of the relations of man-
kind. And modern philosophy accordingly takes as much Christianity
as comes up to the mark of modern wisdom, leaving the rest as a
monument of what is called “ancient civilization, now. extinet. Love
is one of the objects of .Christidn precept which-serves to enlighten
the dull history of the middle ages, and which is dignified with the
white garment of Herod in-these days of industry and political science.
It is not too much to say that the Lovz of the Gospel—illustrated by
the life that animates the Gospel—is found only where the Cburch has
sway. If we never saw the sacrifice of LovE, “greater than which no
man hath ;” and never heard the precept of Lovk—*love one another
as I hiave loved you;” or never Had known the interpretation of rovg,
as the Acts of the Apostles, the Epistles of Sts. James.and Jobn, have
preserved it for our edification, we certainly could judge without
serious '@ifficulty that rove did not mean indifference, hostility, con-
tempt, shutting out suffering from otir eyes that its agonies may not
distarb us, and incarcerating poverty perpetually that we may not be
offended by its rags. No; Love has feeling, action, anxisty, watchfual-
ness, an ardent cariosity {o discern mecessisy, and an ardent. impulse
to relieve pain. It does not confine itself to feeding and clothing its
object, and locking it np within stoné walls, to curse its fate and brood
over human injustice; buf it seeks, cares, consoles, and cheéers distress,
more by-tho unpurchasable sympatby of & compassionate heart than
by measurcless contributions of money, whick are hardly valued by
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those who give or receive. The apostle gave his gloss npon the view
of our Lord Jesus Christ when he said: *“We ought to die for the
brethren.”

The Church at all times felt and demonstrated her feeling, that the
poor were emphatically Jesus Christ: “ As long as you have not done
80 to one of these little ones, you have not done it to me!? Thas “all
things were in common™ in the early days of her history, when the
echo of Christ’s injunctions were still in the ear of the disciples. And
far down in the ages, until we feel the presence of the laws in our
traditions and habits, the episcopal treasury was the excess above the
necessities of affiuence, to which all the poor had an irresistible right.
‘We understand at once how it was that temporal necessities became
the signal for Christian devotion, and even the manacle of the slave
was freely shared or assamed when Christian LovE contemplated the
slavery from which Love divine had rescued it.

The disters of Mercy, sitting by the beds of the plague-stricken, their
light forms flitting up and down the hospitals during the cholera-time
~—mingling with the dying on the battle-fields of the East, or hanging
over beds of pain and disease at Scutari and Balaklava—are sometimes
miracles in the eyes of carnest Protestants, and not anfrequently an
illustration of the *“ wonderful power the Church of Rome has over its
votaries.” To one who views the picture in the light of the “Cruei-
fied,” there is nothing seen but successorship to those who gloried in
the Cross of our Lord Jesug, and who heard His voice calling them to
the holy mountain: * Go, sell what ye have—give it to the poor, Foi-
rTow ME, and you will have treasure in beaven.”

The writer remembers the cholera of 1832, and had the happiness
of spending soroe nights in a cholera hospital. It was in early sum-
mer-time, and life and death came in awful contrast when countless
coffins moved along the roads and across the country, amid the fresh
verdure and blooming flowers of June. There was a complete paraly-
sis of hope; and many sank down beside the plague-stricken, whose
fears poisoned the current of life, rather than the disease which smote
their neighbors so snddenly and fearfully.

At that tigne a young lady-of nineteen assumed the direction of the
nurses in a Sonthern hospital. Educated, attractive, noble in her bear-
ing, dignified in her address and manners—it was a charming study to
watch her as she passed from bed to bed, from ward to ward—not
with the cloud of saddening sorrow, but with the smile of heaven-
hope in her face. For every one she had a kind word, and ber look
was even more eloquent in consoling the wretched than her Janguage.
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Even in their direst ‘extremity, the safferers felt the balm of new con~
solation when that young girl stood by their side, To some of the

who more than once exclaimed to the writer: * What a singular taste
that young lady must have!’* They could hardly understand what is
meant by the constraining love that wastes itself and rejoices while it
pines—that transformeq the heart ¢f St. Franeis Xavier into a paradise,
and made the cholera hospital a heaven for the child of sacrifice. The
girl of nineteen of that day is now a Sister of Mercy; and has, in many
a place and many a heart, reproduced, by God’s ‘goodness to her, the
ideal which then filled her young soul. No curious eye shall discover
the daughter of benediction, whose greatest grace is the mantle of hu

mility, with which, in all her days, she has been able to conceal the
gifts of God.

The purposes the Almighty bas to serve, require virtues equal to
their holiness and their magnitude. And when Catherine McAuley
was chosen to be the medium of salvation—of applying the divine
tmercy to so many in religion and out of it—we find her graces equal
to her mission. Was there ever a creature more unselfish—who lived
more entirely by faith, hope, and love? And do we not see in the
special natare of the lights God vouchsafed to her, that wonderful il-
lumination of soul which reflects the near Saviour, by communion and
indwelling ?

It is bappy for us who pursue her through the brief and full career
God permitted unto her, that even so much remaips to illustrate her
exalted views of spiritual life and holy charity. From the letters
which have been preserved, we may ea-ily see what a treasure the
Church in general should possess, if a collection of her writings could
be obtained. The communications to Kingstown, Carlow, Limerick,
&c.,—pointing out the connection human efforts have with the work
of God, and the way to employ trials, contradictions, and snfferings,
in order to give them their place in the economy of God’s govern-
ment,—are beautiful expositions of the thoughts of an interior soul,
and indicate a virtue quite kindred to that of the great Saints of the
‘Church. To such 2 one notling comes amiss. Every success was the
good Father’s mercy to the pdor and to the Sisters; and every bitter
trial was sent only to purify our thoughts and stimulate our exertions,
while, if received with humility, it was the sure f{orerunner of some
singular blessing. Such an interior is, of course, the effect of the
. grace of Heaven, and the true reflection of the perfect will of God. It
ge. §  is the victory which conquers the world, which is given into the hands
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of Christ’s servants; and a new proof of His dear love for the poor
and forlorn, in whose cause He works such wonders.~

It will be remembered that Catherine had been reared among Pro-
testants, and that some members of her own family had apostatized
from the Church. Herce her early days were only partially enlight-
ened, and were also deprived of the aids to knowledge and sanctity
which thousands of Catholics possess in such abundance. Thus she
continued nearly to the hour that beheld her in possession of wealth,
and moved by that insatiable spirit for helping want and ignorance,
that was the writing of God in the pages of her great destiny. Then,
what men would call an accident, made her a novice at George's Hill;
and eighteen months were given to religions training. Such was bher
whole schooling, one might say, in the science she was to teach as a
mistress—in the difficult up-hill path of perfectlon, where she was to
become a guide. And so it was wich Tegard to the government of
others, She had known little or no theory of it; yet hundreds of
hearts were to be swayed by her, and hundreds of dispositions to be
ruled, and the energies of hundreds directed, while every variety of
difficulty and trial was to be encounteréd in all kinds of character, and
arising from every kind of position. Her enlighteninent and her pru-
dence—her never-wavering faith, hope, and humility—led her steadily
to the suceessful results we enjoy. Her letters will be read with in-
terest, and will attest these observations to be facts. She had no
“vain fear or superfluous solicitude ;” and as she did sll for God, who
governs all, she accepted disappointment with the same readiness as
success—perhaps indeed with more pleasure, because of the hmmha-
tion that came with it. *

Bpeaking of St. Tercsa, Benedict XIV. quotes from the process of
her canonization: ,"‘The Auditors of the Rots, in their report on the
virtues of this saint,- have proved the heroism of her life from the fact
that she placed her Bope gad love in God Himself as the end, but in
all created goods only as the means necessary or conducive towards
obtaining eternal good; that she hoped in God with, gll her heart,
with fall security and without any doubt or hesitation, but with afirm.
ness which excluded all vain fear and superfluous solicitude ; that she
flew to Him alone in every necessity and danger, by hamble prayers
and persevering supplications, with all the trustfulness of her soul, and
that in Himr and for Him, she hoped for and achieved most difficult
things, namely, the reform of her order, although she was a woman,
poor, in bad health, and destitute of all human aid, although she was
jmpeded by powerful obstacles, and dangers were hanging over her.”

>
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Every word here spoken will be found justified if we apply the pas-
sage to the subject of these pages. And what renders such coinci-
dence of virtue the more singular is, that the facts which the Sacred
Congregation of the Rota deseribes as an evidence of the heroic virtue
of 5t. Teresa, come out in those of Mother McAuley’s life with a facility
which makes the language of the Rota only like a deduction from the
pages now given to the public.

Benedict XIV. says again, quoting from the process of cunoniza-
tion: “The entrance of St. Aloysius Gonzaga into the Society of Jesus
was rightly accounted among his heroic acts of hope by the Auditors
of the Rota; for he, cheerfully resigning fhe marquisate of Castiglione,
which was afterwards made & principality, and putting aside the
pleasures and delights of this world, embraced the aforesaid insti--
tute.”

Certainly, we may conclude as much of Catherine McAuley’s sur-
render of the world. She was extremely well fitted by nature to take
what is called “a high place in society ;” and her talents had had an
education sufficient to give them a striking development. In fortune
and prospects, she was far in advance of the (Jatholies of her position
in our day. They were ther fewer, more prominent, and singular
enough, far more courted than at present. The truth is, that both
high and middle class Catholics, towards the close of ihe eighteenth
century and in the beginning of the nineteenth, were among the ob-
jects of Protestant patronage, and could not be esteemed the objectr
of Protestant jealousy. The land belonged to a section of its people,
and they were satisfied to be liberal and even kind, so lohg as their
ascendancy was unquestioned. - When, however, the advances of true
political principles began to threaten their sapremacy, they gathered
. more closely together ; and when law, prosperity, and education began:
to raise the old race to the same platform with themselves, the “odi
profsnum vulgus”* principle began to prevail, and the “arceo,” of
course, succeeded.

Catherine McAuley, then, had all the temptations which youth,
besuty, fortune, and rape ability encountered, particularly when
whirled along by s Handsome carriage and four. How humpled and -
edified we feel when we turn’to the poor Nun in her ill-furnished cell,
with her broken wrist, and lonely nights all unattended; and how
plainly we see the ennobling grace of God in the only complaint which
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- was . # I hate that ignotant rabble, and command them to stand off.”—Hor, Car.
3 1ib. 8, od. 1.
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escaped her when the death-cough seized her, and made her nights so
gloomy—1 so disturb the poor Sisters!”
The separation from the world, however, was not the onlv tricmph
which God gave Catherine McAuley over flesh and blood, for she was
" evidently so identified with God that, like the blessed Teresa, “she so
loved God for Himself alone, that.she burned with desire for the glory
of God Almighty, and labored in the highest degree for its increase, as
well in the reform and propagation of her order, as in the admirable
. doctrines she left us in her writings, and in all her actions and heroic
virtues.”

Towards the end of this yolume, an obituary of the Foundress, by
the writer, then connected with education in Nova Scotia, informs the
reader of an acquaintance with Catherine McAuley, dating nearly
thirty years ago. If ever there was a time when the originator of a
great institute is particularly attached to the work, it is when first
obstacles have been overcome, and diffusive life shows the wide reign
and range the system is about to enjoy. There before the eyes is the
success—and just in its vigor too—when hope can picture nothing too
great to be achieved, and experience inspires'a confidence before, per-
haps, not particuiarly reliant. Afterwards, when the work looks
finished, and the machinery is moved by other hands, and other minds
have made their own of its success, interest and effort may rule in
imperfect souls, but every thing natural and supernatural binds one to
the old arena at such a period as that to which we refer. Tt was justat
such s time the writer encountered Mother McAuley, and just at such
a time she wished to join him in a mission of charity to Nova Scotia.
" Reverend Mother was a person never to be forgotten. Her face,
look, bearing, and conversation are just as fresh to-day, after so many
years, as they were the evening of the day aliuded to in the obituary.

The full, steady, blue eyes, so full of light, and yet not dazzling—
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¢¢ Her spirit sits aloof and high,
But glances from her tender eye,
In sweetness droopingly ;—

The fresh, autumonal bloom of the cheek, pure and transparent from
the paradise of heavenly thoughts in which she lived; the smile, so
recollected, yet so genial, that at once won heart and confidence ; and
the bearing and conversation, in which an easy dignity and wonderful
facility of expression combined to make her conversation something
which her auditor had not known before, and has not since en-
conutered.
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% But, Reverend Mother, how could you think of leaving your great
Institnte, and burying yourself in a poor provineg?”’
“ We have plenty of Sisters more than able to supply my place,” she
replied, “and I may be fit for the rough work to be encountered in a
new region. Try me. When I was young I often heard, ‘Go to
Nova Scotia,’ said to some one who was importunate, or incredulous,
or something else. Perhaps I may be fortunate enough to ‘go to
Nova Scotia.””
“Time must be taken, Reverend Mother. The soil must be pre-
pared, or no growth can be expected. Were you to go now, yourself
and the Sisters who might accompany you, would, in all likelihood, be
the first and last Nuns in Halifax. Vocations must come from an ad-
vanced state of religion and education.”
It would be difficult to picture her smile of incredulity and her
gentle movement of the head as she replied:
¢ Ah, Father, you mistake. You have often seen a recruiting party
come into a town or city. No_one appeared anxious to become a
soldier. The men who enlisted were not seen; or if seen, no one, not
even themselves, dreamed of their putting on the red coat. But the
drum, and fife, and cockade, aroused new thoughts, new hopes, and
new projects, and the recruiting party is soon followed by a new sup-
ply for the ranks. Make the experiment!”
How the writer had the courage to refuse, it is very hard indeed to
explain. Of course, it would be necessary to obtain the consent of the
Archbishop; but at any rate, the writer had the weakness to fear the
experiment, and he lost such a light and guide of life as is twice
offered to very few clergymen. The whole scene and circumstance
would be of little importance unless in the life of a holy personage,
whom we may hope at some time to see placed upon our altars. In
this regard, a word or even a look, way well be deemed a treasure;
and the conversation above set down is therefore repeated almost
word for word, as far as memory permits it—and memory in this case
i3 not likely to fail. »
Without paying any complimént which the relations of this volume
with the Order would render importune, it may be said that the his-
tory of the Sisters of Mercy has been like a continuation of the life of
the Foundress, multiplied. We see her everywhere and in every
thing—the image of her work in all the image and feeling of the
Sisterhood. It is not too much to say that the following life will do
much to deepen the lines of resemblance between the various Convents
of the Order, by impressing the rising generation of young Religious
o
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with the exact views and specialyvirtues of their Foundress. In fact,
the book will, and ought to be, read as a hand-book of the novitiate.
There is no such power of perpetuity in a religious body as that de-
rived from identity of object and operation; firstly, because that gives
to each convent a force, strength, and stability equul to the moral in-
fluence of all; but, secondly, and more particularly, because deviations,
Jrom the views of the founders of religious orderf, are ordinarily de-
viations from the will of God, by which the founder has been inspired.
“ Reforms” and “ Restorations,” thereaftor, are the symbols of weak-
ness, and they are also proofs that the Holy Church pronounces sen-
tonce on the first change.

The life of Catherine McAuley will have another claim' upon the
Order and the public—that it is s history of the Sisters of Merey. The
gradual development—the foundation first intended only for the poor
of Dublin—the establishment in Kingstown, Carlow, and Tullamore—
the taking possession of the ancient Convent in Limerick city—tho
opening of Bermondsey and Birmingham and all the rest, will sapply
to the Order, to the public, and to the families of the devoted Re-
ligious, & reference in times to come, by which the germs shall be
traced of & work ‘educational, philanthropic, and religious, that already
fills the mind of the world. Without this history, too, Reverend
Mother could no more be seen than an unknown historical charscter
alone in a picture. We contemplate her in the multitude of her oc-
cupations, never changing temper or temperament; always in her

‘ place, in chapel, choir, and cell, and always fully oceupied by matters
that would take her away from such duties; ever and ever consulted,
interrupted, importuned, now by the seruples of a noviee, again by
the complaints of a tradesman, but always the same; needing money,
and not knowing where to look for it; advice, and having no one to
give it ; needing rest and quiet,—ever impossible; but all tire time the
light of a happy heart in her smile, and of unshaken confidence in her
calm, mild eyes. The history of the Order. is as negessary, to know
and appreciate Reverend Mother, as the events of his career are, to
become acqnainted with a warrior or statesman. Mere deseription is
nearly useless for such a purpose.

And the same may be said of another feature in this beok~the
interior life of a convent. The perturbation of poor Sister Mary
Teresa, the “cell regulator,” when all the cells had been filled, and
“two new Sisters” were announced to have arrived; the running to
Reverend Mother to know where they are to sleep; and the answer,
w0 full of sweet contert and quiet joy, and so contagious, too, are all of
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t, them tintings which bring out the great featnres of toe character we
e -want to stady, And so of the countless journeys hither and thither,
e- and the teeming consolations which made *the sun shine almost too
es brightly,” because the soul waa so full of light. The begging of
- prayers for such a house and such an objoct; the conversations at the
18, death-bed of a Sister dear to her, and the call to the parlor to receive
le~ a cup of bitterness from pride—which repaid itself for helping her by
sd. offending her—and .the imperturbable calmuess with which she bore
k- it; the supplying of the little ribbons and bits of silk to the sweet
n- Sister whose last days were soothed by the hope of supplying “a poor
hawker’s basket” coming on the festival of our Patron Saint; the
ihe charming lessons on “reserve,” humility, and hope; in a word, the
he life of Christ in her, and ber wonderful communieation to the nuns of
»or the singleness of purpose, self-sacrifice, and prayerfulness, which made
3— all the actions of her children the operations of the indwelling spirit
the of Jesus—are simply and affectionately brought out in these pages, and
ply they give us a view. of the Foundress of the Order of Mercy, which
Re- the Catholic Church, and many a one in the Protestant communions,
be will value.
ady A list of the Convents of Merey throughout the world is added at
end the end of the work, and an.obituary of the noms. The convents will
cter be found to numwber over two hundred, and the ‘Children of Bene-
oc- diction,” who gained their lives by losing them, over three hundred.
her Daring thirty years, between endowments and the surplus dowries* of
ters their children, the fathers of the Irish race have expended seven hun-
ted, dred thousand pounds for the poor and ignorant, through this Order
t by alone, and given their children’s lives besides. For it will be recollected
ney, that in Ireland, etc., the interest of her inheritance must sapport every
eto lady who becomes a Sister of Mercy.
y the ‘What Catherine McAuley was can never be entirely known unless to
s her God, and her character and praise are in her mission and its fruits,
now She was established by God “to go forth and bear fruit; and that her
e, to fruit should remain,”t the Gabriel of a new message, and the Raphael
on is of new blessings to the world and the poor. What God may intend
to reveal cannot be foreseen, and what He has revealed in her regard
~the is not entirely known; but it cannot surprise any one, if the title of
Mary this little book at some future period shall be changed by the command
, aod of Heaven, and the aureola of sanctity surround its pages. Further the
ig to writer, at this present time, dares not go—not because facts are want-
IWer, . -
all of * Excess of dowry above £500, + Joha, zvi, 16,
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ing, but because prudence is supposed to forbid. He begs leave to
conclude this too lengthy introduction* by lines which, for the sake of
the subject, ought not to be allowed to sink into oblivion:

LINES ON THE DEATH OF REV. MOTHER CATHERINE McAULEY.

SHE has passed away forever, but the sunlight of her hrow

Still brightens o’er the lonely home that weeps in sorrow now:
Though the lips we loved are silent, still the pleading voice we hear
And the sofl, low tones of melody fall sweetly on our ear,

She has faded ] but the fragrance of her gentle virtues yet

‘Wafts memories of the sanctified we never can forget ;

And the gleaming of her glorions robe—-the radiance of her crown,
From her throne of bliss in heaven are &till beaming brightly down.

Yes, sainted Mother Catherine, in the fulness of thy love,
Thou art with us, though thy spirit dwells beatified above:
‘Thou art near us in thy children, who work for us day by day,
. When they dry the tear of anguish from the arphan’s cheek away ;
And they whisper words of comfort to the heart bowed down with grief,
And to nakedness and hunger bring the tidings of relief;
And they lift from off the mourner’s heart awhile its load of care,
And, with words of faith and hope, they chase the demon of despair.

And when sitting by the lonely hearth, they speak of Him who died,
Ang they place the child of wretchedness by gentle Mary's side!
‘When they see the tear-drop glisten on the cheek of aged crime,
Bringing back once more the blessings of a sinless, happy time;
‘When they watch the wearied spirit wing its parting flight away,
And they soothe the mourner’s weeping o’er the cold and senseless clay;
‘When they teach the young to follow in the footsteps He has trod,
And then kneel down to offer all these works of love to God ;—

Oh! ’tis in that hour that gratitude no tongue can ever tell,

And the peace no words can ever speak, draw round us like a spell ;

And then humbly gazing heavenward, with eyes of faith, we see

How our blessed Lord is helping all who serve Him faithfully.

And those so faithful, who are they ¥—they are with you everywheu- -
In the hospital, the prison, in the homes of sin and care ; 5

And bright sngels hovar near to guard them where they stay,

For the light of MeroY guides them, Sister-angels, on their way ! +

*The above Introdustion was written by the Venerable Archdeacon
O’Brien, D. D., etc., who, a8 friend, benefactor, or spiritual director, has been
evnnected with the Order of Mercy for about thirty years,

+The above lines were written in 1841, by Miss Elizabeth B—, of Carlow,
-~a young lady who was for some time in the novitiste under Mother McAuley,
but was obliged 1o leave on account of ill-health,
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‘LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

CHAPTER 1.

Woman in the Church.—*“The devout sex.”—General characteristics of
Catherine McAuley,

OMAN ministered to Jesus when Pharisees scoffed at Him ;
she followed Jesus when Apostles fled : as sinless and as
penitent, she stood by Him in the hour of his ignominy: last at
the cross, shie was first at the sepulehre ; and, at the very dawn of
Christianity, if excluded from the higher functions of the Apostle-
ship, she is ever ready to perform the works of mercy in the infan!
Chuorch, and to “wash the feet of the Saints.”” In every subse
quent age, the sex which the Church styles “the .devout” has
proved, in numerous instances, that physical weakness does not
necessarily imply spiritnal inferiority; and of this the subject of
these pages will give additional and illustrious proof.
" But in the whole range of Christisn biography it would' not be
easy to find a life so replete with beautiful and interesting incidents
of the most opposite nature. We shall see Catherine McAuley,
10w as almost & beggar, again as heiress of immense wealth,
Reared among Protestants whom she loved with deep affection, yet
openly professing the persecuted creed they so scornfully ignored.
Prejudiced to an almost insuperable extent against conventusl
life, yet gathering around her in rigid monastic discipline a galaxy
of the noble, the gifted, and the beauntiful. Casting away wealth as

if it werg an encumbrance, yet refusing to loan the trifling sum of -
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five pounds to a titled lady. Now clothed in purple and fine linen ;
again weeping and praying for hours befare her Calvary. To-dayshe
refuses a high matrimonial alliance ; ere midnight she is handed from
sentinel to sentinel on the military road. To-day she is waited on by
the most illustrious ecclesiastics in the three kingdoms ; to-morrow
she describes herself as biding from the sheriff. Now she almost
sinks beneath the weight of her heavy crosses ; and again she
complains that “the sun shone too brightly,” because her soul
was flooded with supernatural light. Capable of explaining, with
superbuman eloquence, the deep things of asceticism, yet -ever
seeking to instruct the most ignorant in the rudiments of Chris-
tianity. Overwhelmed with the most distracting business, yet ever
placid. and recollected. Rigorous to self to a degree which God
alone é‘ap know, yet tenderly compassionate to all others. Astute
as a diplomatist, yet simple as a little child. Conferring favors as if
the recipient obliged her by accepting them, yet never receiving the
smallest without gratitude. We shall see her as a dependent on
the bounty of*her friends, as the fondled idol of a Juxurious home,
as the kind nufse of her adopted parents, as the youthful mother
of all the poor in\ her vicinity, as the friend of several of the great
personages of her' ‘nme, as the Foundress of a_pew religious Insti-
tute, and the exemplar and support of its mémbers. Now she
kneels to implore protection for & poor girl in danger, and again
she enters the abode of sin, to snatch from a fate immeasurably
worse than death, one whose beauty is about to become her curse,
She courageously upbraids a great lawyer who would sully the fair *
fame of her protégée; and years after, He.acknowledges that
her very look reclaimed him, and that the remembrance of it was
his safeguard through life. -

Catherine was sensitive as a mimosa, yet brave as a royal oak ;
gifted with a high degree of the wit and humor peculiar to her
couatry-people, yet incapable of wounding the most sensitive, or
displeasing the most fastidious; prudent in the loftiest semse of -
the word, yet ever ready to listen with respect to the opinions of
others ; habitnally gay, yet never losing that retenue so strongly
recommended by {be old spiritnalists, and which we can hardly ex-
press in English TFamiliar with the hidden weaknesses of her
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LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY. . 89

gpiritual children, yet conscions only of their nobler qmalities.
Losing by death, or otherwise, every one she held dear,.yet in old
age continuing to bzild up her Institute with all the ardor of
youth. Magnificent in her conceptions, yet scrupulous in their
least details. Gifted with an intelleet of the highest order, yet ca-
pable of inspiring mediocre, or even low capacities, to do great
things for God. Able fo wield the pen with the grace of a Se-
vigné and the wisdom of a Maintenon, yet not above directing
seamstresses or presiding in a laundry. Polite as a Chesterfield,
yet without a particle of human respect; bland as a courtier, yet
choosing to wear out her life among beggars: vigorous of consti-
tution, yet able to sympathize with the weakly. Gracious, benign,
beloved, and revered, she was capable of impressing the most spir- -
itual men of her time with exalted ideas of her sanctity. Like
Queen Esther, she could make the most of her beauty when occa-
sion required ; like Nano Nagle, she glories in heing the slave of
the poor-; like St. Vincent, she is indefatigable in action ; like St.
Teresa, she is assiduous in contemplation ; like St. Francis of
Sales, she is the essence of meekness. A poet by nature, yet the
most practical woman of her age ; a Superior, but ever secking to
obey ; possessing almost absolute authority, but using it only to
lessen the labors of others and increase her own. Glenial, tender,
and compassionate, none could regard her with indifference, none
could approach her and not carry away some impress of her good-

- pess. And all her rare and magnificent endowments she turned to

one object—the glory, the sole glory, the greater glory of God !

Her community is reduced to one professed, and her novices
grieve almost as they do who have no hope; but the day of be-
reavement she emphatically styles ¢ the day the Lord hath made.”
“If all Christians,” says she, “are bound to receive afflictions with '
resignation, we should surely feceive them with gratitude and joy.”
Like Rachel, she mourns for her children ; but she does not refase
to be comforted, for she delights in forming a *community in
heaven.” From childhood, not even an enemy cculd charge her
with a faolt; and when she was censured, it was for virtue {00
sublinse for even the good to appreciate.

The sanctity of every servant of God i unlike that of all others.
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In many things they all agree, in some they all differ. Charity
alone makes the Saint ; there is no other road to high or low sane-
tity. But each practises this virtue in a peculiar fashion; and
hence with perfect propriety the Church may sing of every ore of
her confessors : “ There was none found like this o%e for observing
the law.” But charity was the grand characteristic of Catherine ;
it clothed her like a garment ; she appeared to practise it withous

- effort. In this virtue, at least, she possessed that “ facility” which

Benedict XIV. ascribes to heroic sanctity. Urged by love, she
gave herself and all she possessed, without any reserve, to God ;
and she deemed the honor of serving Him in His poor, more than
s sufficient reward for her immense and unceasing labor. She had

" given “ the whole substance of her house for love, and she despised

it all as nothing.”

Such is the grand whole which presents itself in luxuriant beauty
to the biogra[}her; such are the great outlines of the character
whose history these pages will record. At first sight it strikes us
as a vision of things too good for earth ; and doubt might well
mingle with our admiration, did not “her works remain to praise
her in the gate.”

Beautiful as an Arabian tale, few lives can surpass this in ro-
mantic incident. No painter would mingle lights and shades so
daringly on his canvas ; no musician would scatter his lentos and
allegros in such reckless profusion; no novelist would outrage
probability by exhibiting his heroine under aspects =o varied ; no
poet would admit ingredients so diverse into his epic-; and here,
as in 80 many other instances, the feeble, flickering flame of the
most highly wrought fiction, pales before the calm, steady light of
{ruth.
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CHAPTER II.

Dublin.—Baggot-street House, 1827.—Era of the Emancipation.—Opening of
the year 1787.~." postasy of Lord Dunboyne.—Birth of Catherine.~Differ~
ence of state~' - '~ a8 to the year of her birth.—An Eastern tradition.—Reli-
glous state ¢. cland in the 18th centary.—‘‘Jfte, Missa Est.”—Extract from

. Gérres.—A tr._edy.~The Earl of Chesterfield, viceroy.—He permits the
reopening of some old Catholic churches.—~Attempts to open schools.—
Nano Nagle.—Princess Louise.

UBLIN, the far-famed and beautifal metropolis of the Emer-
ald Isle, Yes pictured in our wind’s eyes, with its magnificent
Churches, its noble institutions for the relief of every species of
buman misery, its colleges, its schools, its spacious streets, its flowery
suburbs ; and the picture is one whose beanty Time, the great de-
stroyer, will rather enhance than diminish. Well may the scattered
children of Erin be proud of the lovely capital of their nativé land !
Well may the poor emigrants, who crowd the decks of vessels
destined to bear them from their poor but happy homes, weep to
leave a country, which, viewed from the sea at any point, seems a
fairyland of beauty ! ‘Should they catch their last glimpse of Erin
from Dublin Bay, how enchanting the scene! Whether the gray
mists of morning steep the sleeping city ; or the full blaze of noon-
tide gild its numerous domes, villas, and palatial residences ; or
the mellow light of evening bathes, as in a flood of tenderness,
beauties soon to become invisible to their tearful eyes, and far from
their loving hearts ;—the view of Dublin is exquisitely lovely. But
there is a deeper cause for tears. They leave behind, perhaps,
parents who reared them, brothers and sisters that love them, the
friends of their youth, the companions of their riper years, Will
they ever meet such’ friends, such companions, again? Can any
country become more sacred to them than that which contains be-
peath its green sward the crumbling bones of their sainted fore-
fathers ?
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Now, if the reader should have a small f)ortion of that innate in
facility for guessing, so highly developed in the thrifty denizens of le
New England, it will be superfluons to say that we are abont to th
take him to Dublin. Busy Imagination will gladly lend her wings
for the excursion. But our destination is not to its miniature pal- ' op
aces, nor yet to admire the ““frozen music? of its architectural €
grandeurs ; neither do we purpose to wender among its eloquent a
ruins, and trace in its shattered marbles the glories of happier ca
days. There is one spot dearer to us than all these. You will pe
find it towards the end of Lower Baggot-street, on the southern wi
side of the city. Here, a large house, quite detached from the F
neighboring buildings, will at once attract your attention. That in
is the cradle of the Order of Mercy. Go back in thought to the hi
year 1827, The noble pile has been just erected. Enter. Behold Cl
the saintly Foundress surrounded by a small But devoted baud,
who, guided by her example rather than her words, astonish all by M
the heroism of their virtues. 'When our readers #hall have become D
familiar with the history of Catherine and her associates, the of
zeal with which they sought out and relieved mental and bodily al
suffering, the virtues of their interior lives, and the wonderful things gl
they effected for God’s glory, they may well exclaim: ¢ There ps
were giants on the earth in those days”” There was certainly one if
giant, if we may judge of her prowess by the magnitude of the fa
work which the Divine aid enabled her to accomplish in the Church. of

A more auspicious era than 1827 could scarcely be selected for -
the establishment of a Catholic Institute. It was just before ‘
Emancipation was wrung from the fears of the British Govern- fri
ment, notwithstanding the rash, unchristian oath of the Bishop of :;e
Osnaburg.* The Catholics of Irelgnd were united as one man, o
and obstinately determined to conquer or die in the strife for re- an
ligious liberty. The Catholic Association was in the zenith of its sh
fame ; its honored walls echoed the soul-stirring eloquence of ;i'
O’Connell, and the gifted Shiel was gathering in a noble cause his ar
most glorious lanrels. The enthusiasm of this period has seldom ful
been surpassed in any country. It was indeed a fitting epoch to :2

co!
* Frederick, Duake of York, heir presumptive to the.crown. i
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inaugurate in the capital the Institute of Mercy, which, like the,
leafy branches of & magnificent tree, has since spread itself over
the world, affording food and shelter to thousands.

But we must go back forty years further. The year 1787
+ opened gloomily on the Irish Church. Dr. Butler, Bishop of Cork,
exchanged his mitre for an earldom, aud his apostesy was esteemed
a greater calamity than the enactment of ten new penal luws; a
celamity for which his repentance some years later seemed but a
poor reparation. Before the end of that year, however, a child
was born, who was destined to win back .hundreds to the One
Fold, to remove the prejudices of thousands, and even to establish
in the fine Catholic city, whose shepherd had just proved himself a
hireling, a convent whose members might bring more glory to the
Charch than this sad defection had robbed her of.

Carnerine Ernzapers McAurey was born on the Feast of St.
Michael, September 29, 1787, at Stormanstown House, County
Dublin* Her parents, James and Eleanor McAuley, were both
of ancient and respectable Catholic families, nor were her ancestors
all undistinguished in the annals of her country. Yet poor is the
glory to be gathered on the field, or at the council board, com-
pared with that which has cast its aunreola around Catherine; and
if her race were destined to terminate with her, ihe star of her
family bad set with more than meridian splendor. She was the first
of three children that blessed the happy union of her parents.

# Catherine's godchild, still living, gives the date of her birth 1794, while her
" friend, Very Rev. Dean Gaffrey, whom M. Mary V. Hartnett has copled, gives
it 1778. Her brother, Dr. James McAuley, told the Sisters ai the time of her
deatls, that she had just attained herfifty-fourth year; consequently she was
horn in 1787, It is curious that M. V. Hartnett should describe her as young
and beautifal when she became an heiress, when, according to her chironology,
she was then forty-four. Now beauty is seldem retained to so advanced an
age, and youth never, Dr. O'Brien had an interview with her in 1828, of which
his memory is'so tenacious that ho says, * the look, bearing, and conversation,
are still as fresh in his mind as the day the interview took place.” Tet, “the
full, steady, biue eye, so full of light, and the fresh bloom of the pure, transpa-
rent cheek,” which the venerable Archdeacon so happily describes, could
scarcely belong to a woman of sixty. It will be seen that 1778 and 1787 are
composed of the same figures, and one might be easily written or printed in
wistake for the other,
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An Eastern tradition relates that when the holy infant Mary
appeared to bless the declining years of St. Joachim and St. Aunne,
the former, little anticipating the glorious destiny to be falfitled in
his fair child, the peerless and immaculate Virgin, regretted that he
had not become the father of a son ; but St. Anne comforted him by
relating a vision she had had, indicative of her child’s future great-
ness. We know not whether the pious father of our little Cathe-
rine entertained similar thoughts with reference to his new-born
babe, but we do know, that had he been able to penetrate the
veil of futurity, had he beed vouchsafed a glimpse of the work
she was destined to accomplish, bad he beheld the virgins that
would foll¢w in her train, had he seen her spiritual children, numer-
ous as the stars of heaven, rise up and call ber blessed, he would
bave pressed his fragile infant to his manly bosom with feelings
akin to reverence, and, in the fulness of his beart, thanked God for
having made him the happy father of such a child !

As every age leaves its impress, more or less, on those it ushers
into being, we shall here pause to consider the religious state of
Ireland during the eighteenth century. )

This century opened with the barbarous penal code in full force.
The condition of the people in general was more deplorable than
any thing we can imagine at this distant period. Degradation re-
sulted from continual- persecution, ignorance of religion from
dearth of pastors, and literary destitution from want of schools ;
for Iréland, which in-bygore days had provided founders’and pro-
fessors for the greatest universities in Europe, did not now possess
one Catholic school. The people knew ovly Jesns Christ and Him -
cracified, They regarded their Faith as-the one thing necessary,
and they kept it through evil report and good, though its bright
light was, in many instances, obscured by ignorance and supersti-
_tion, nataral conséquences of the cruel 7égime to which they were
unhappily subjected. Many of the best families preferred the
‘inconveniences of exile to the dangers and penalties of living at
home, but the poor, who had no other resource, clung to their
wreiched country, buoyed up, perbaps, with the hope of better
times.

‘What a sad contrast to the picture Gorres has left us of Ireland

*
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In the Ages of Faith : * Monasteries and schools flourished on all
sides : and as the former were distinguished for their anstere disci-
pline and ascetic piety, so the latter were conspicuons for their
cultivation of science. ~'While the flames of war were blaziug
around ber, the Green Isle enjoyed the }weets of repose. When
we look into the ecclesiastical life of this people, we are tempted to
believe that some potent spirits had transported over the sea the
cells of the valley of the Nile, with all their hermits, its monaste-
ries with all their inmates, and had settled them down in the West-
ern Isle ;—an isle which, in the lapse of three centuries, gave eight
hundred and fifty saints to the Church; won over to Christianity
the north of Britain, and soon after, a large portion of the yet
pagan Germany ; and, while it devoted the utmost attention to

the sciences, cultivated with especial care the mystical contempla- '

tion in her religious commumnes, as well as in the saints whom
they produced.” *

But in the eighteenth century, Catholicity seemed crushed
beyond all hope of resuscitation. Yet as often as the Church has
been “doomed to death,” so often has she proved that she is “fated
not to die” The profane wits of the Revolation had shouted
“Ite, Missa Est,” after their fugitive monarch, but they were mis-
taken. Even while they uttered their ribald jests, the uuspotted
Vietim, the clean oblation, the Lamb that taketh away the sins of

the world, was offered to, the Father, in the gpper chamber of many .

a house, in many a well-guarded * Mass-field,” where the blue
heavens formed the canopy, and the tangled branches of trees were
as the vaulted roof of the Cathedral. The fragrant incense no
longer wafted its wreaths heavenward, but the sighs of contrite
hearts ascended thither ; the glorious ritual of Rome was no longer
triumphantly chanted, but it was still whispered in secret by a
faithfal generation ; the pomp and pageantry of the ancient faith
were no longer witnessed in those sublime edifices which that faith
alone could raise, but a Church that had grown and waxed strong
in dungeons and catacombs, could be at no loss for places in which
to celebrate her {remendous mysteries.

Many a heathen tyrant had desired to glorify his reign, by exter-
minatiog the very name of Christianity in the world-wide dorain

4 g e e et o b« s .-
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of ancient“Rome. Maximin even boasted - that he. had. seen. this, .
victory aclieved. Yet some who had heard his vain boast, lived

to see Christianity commence, on the seven hills of imperial Rome, sion
her eternal reign destined to extend to realms the mest ambitious not
of the Casars never dreamt of. And though the * Grentiles raged, hav
and the people devised vain things, and the kings of the earth stat
stood up against the Lord and against His Christ,” and the best v
blood in many lands has been shed and is still being shed, no was
human power can prevail against the indestractible Church, and edug
Aissa Est will never be true otherwise than as that Church under- out
stands it. trio
Thus Catherine’s father could remember the time when a chief- mail
justice declared that “the laws did not presume a papist to exist she
in the kingdom of Ireland;” but let the persecution cease for a suits
while, remove the pressure of the penal laws, and the Church will est |
be seen to rise pheenix-like from her ashes, immortal in her youth, and
but venerable in her antiquity ; transcendent in ber beauty, though ioto
ghe wears the stigmata of persecution ; without spot or wrinkle, ous
though the world and hell have done their worst upon her; the liar
beauteous Bride of the Lamb, ever adorned and ever adoming-b.w& : mot]
gelf to meet her Spouse in heaven ! N ter ;
The first gleam of hope that burst upon the persecuted race, “ aff
was the result of a tragic event which occurred in 1745, and which neve
Catherine’s father well remembered. <On St. Patrick’s day, a cour- still
ageous priest having ventured to celebrate Mass in a large store in tl
in Cook-street, Dublin, the people assembled in immense crowds to had
assist at the Holy Sacrifice. Mothers held up their little ones to dent
gaze on the rude altar ; every one must see the priest, every one grac
muost hear his voice. It is St. Patrick’s day, and all are eager to Retx
confess the faith which St. Patrick preached to their ancestors. peog
But no house could contain such multitudes ; the building gave migt
way ; many were maimed and bruised, and the officiating priest, day,
with nine of his flock, became martyrs on the spot ! Shocked at then
this tragedy, the Earl of Chesterfield, then viceroy, moved by pity TOW
rather then by a sense of justice, connived at the reopeniog of a with
few old Catholic chapels. These remained unnoticed for years, and
their respective congregations quietly but steadily increasing. FPo- fine,
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Iitical reasons, not the least of which was the success of the Amer
ican Revolution, moved the Government to make a few * eonces
sions to His Ma;esty’s Catholic subjects,” and gave rise to hopes
not fally realized till 1829, when the barbarous code that wonld
have disgraced even a Nero, was almost entirely wiped from the
statute-book.

‘While, however, the penal laws were still in full force, a achool
was opened in Cork by the devoted Nano Nagle, the reviver of
education and monasticism in Ireland. And here it may not be
out of place to give the reader a glance at the history of that illus-
trious woman. Born in 1728, of an ancient family which had re
mained true to the faith through all the horrors of persecution,
she was, while still a child, sent to France to acquire an education
suitable to ber rank. Noble Irish families then moved in the high-
est French society, and Miss Nagle, gifted as she was with beauty
and talent, had no $ooner completed her studies than she plunged
into the vortex of fashionable life with all the ardor of her impeta-
ous nature. The stap.wherever she appeared, she shone with peca-
liar lustre at the bnlha.nt Court of Lounis XV. Indeed, her pious
mother sometimes wept over the frivolity of her beautifal daugh-
ter; but her father was not the only one who protested that
“ after all there was something good in poor Honerie” The world
never completely dried up her beart, and amid all her levity she
still retained one good quatlity, which is never the enly good one
in the soul that possesses it—compassion for the poor. Ere she
had completed her twenticth year, an occurrence seemingly acci-
dental changed the whole tenor of her life ; and to ber fidelity to
grace on that occasion is due the salvation of innumerable sogls.
Returning one morning from a ball, she observed a group of poor
people at the gate of a church, waiting for admission, that they
might consecrate to the Author of their being the actions of the
day, and beg His blessing through the merits of the Divine Victim
then abont to be offered up. A mingled feeling of shame and sor-
row stole npon her as she contrasted their humble, fervent piety,
with the illusions of the scene from which she had recently passed,
and grace touched her heart with snch powerful effect, that from a
fine, fashionable Iady, she became a-meek and humble follower of
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the Cross. Hence we find her no more in the salons of Paris; her
future home is the dingy schoolroom, where half by stealth she
contrives to assemble poor children, or the dismal garrets and half-
entombed cellars, where the sick and the destitute wasted away
uncared for and unknown. Her director, Rev. Father Doran, an
Irish Jesuit, approved of her design of devoting her life and her
wealth to the education of the poor in her native land.

To advance this object, she tried to prevail on some French Ur-
sulines to accompauny her to Ireland ; but their superiors being up-
willing to allow them to risk their lives in the cause, she was
obliged to wait until some Irish ladies whom she had induced to
make their novitiate at Dieppe, were ready to undertake the peril
ous enterprise of restoring monastic discipline in that land of perse.
cation., Meanwhile she built in Cork & convent for their recep-
tion—tiie first erected in Ireland since the Reformation.

Little did the French Ursulines who refused to aid Miss Nagle
imagine, that a few years later, when all the convents of their own
couniry would be abandoned and their inmates exiled or guillo-
tined, their Irish Sisters would be firmly established in the land
they deemed so insecare ; and the penal laws repealed or fallen into
desuetude, they would be able to open their hearts and homes to
many unfortunate emigrées,* especially those of their own Order.

On their homeward journey, the Irish Ursulines enjoyed the hos-
pitality of the Royal Abbey of St. Denis, in which the Princess

« Louise Marie, daughter of Louis XV. and Marie of Poland, was
then a novice. This high-born laGy, who had cheerfully exchanged

y the gorgeous robes of a daughter of France for the coarse serge of _ -
a poor Carmelite, treated the Irish Religious with peculiar kind-
ness, assured them of frequent remembrance in ber prayers, and
when she learned the object of their dangerous mission, enthusias-
vically exclaimed : “Oh tbat I could accompany you! Your des

* Mesdames de St. Jean White, Ste. Héldne de Kavanagh, Keatinge, Bastis,
Cinquemars, &c. The number of Irish names found swmong the French aris-
tocracy, may be partly accounted for by tho fact that many of the Jrish who
exiled themselves with the Stuarts, 1689, never retarned to their native latd.~
Their descendants continued. to share the Chatean St. Germain with the Seotch
snd English exiles, long after the death of Maria Beatrix, its Inst royal inmate.
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tiny is glorious indeed. Happy shall I be, if I obtain a place at
your fect in heaven [V

This amiable princess was of a singularly bright and happy dis-
position. She bore the rigors of her penitential life with serenity,
or rather with joy. “ Cheerfulness,” she would often say, “is the
best gilding for the rough pill of mortification.” In the almost in-
superable difficulties of their new home, the Irish religious were
animated by the remembrance of the virtues of the royal Carmelite
who had shown herself so courteous to them, and so friendly to
their country.

In 1777, Nano Nagle founded the Presentation Order for the
education of poor children only ; bat; h venerated as Found-
ress by the Ursuline and P@m of Ireland, she never
assumed the habit of either Fastitute. She loved too well the des-
olate homes of the poor and sick, and the example of Him whose
feet were wearied in seeking the lost sheep of the house of Israel,
to allow herself the comparative ease of a cloistered home. Or
rather, such was not her vocation.

Concluding a notice of this great woman, whom they justly style
“the precursor of the numerous establishments for religious and
literary training now so extensively diffused through Ireland,” the
Christian Brothers say :

“Without detracting in the least from the brilliant reputation -4
of the gifted Felicia Hemans, or the more masculine genius of her
who has pepetrated the abyss of the heavens and trod the milky
way, or tho rare talents and practical wisdom of our own country-
woman who has written so ably on the duties and moralities of
social life, we ventare to assert that the records of the three king-
doms cannot produce, in ancient or modern times, a female who
has achieved more for the cause of education and religion, and
proved a greater benefactress to the poor, than this lady, whose

*only monument“x's‘ﬁ: institutions which she raised.”

How just is this observation! For what are the sublime achieve-
ments of Felicia Hemans, Caroline Herschel, Mrs. Somerville, or
Mrs. Hall, compared to the feat she performs who rescues from

._ruin or perdition the meanest among her fellow-creatares? And
bow many of these did Nano Nagle rescue ?
3




50 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

Among the poor, in the southern districts of Cork, traditions of
Nano Nagle are not yet extinct. The aged crone will tell of a
tall, stately figure, wrapped in a long dark mantle, who glided,
spectre-like, from cellar to attic, to assist the sick. Her step was
firm, but almost noiseless, and she usually carried a lantern to guide
her through the darkness, gas not having been yet invented. The
children who met her on these missions of mercy would gaze with
- awe on the mysterious figure. It would not be easy to persuade
them that she was a mortal like themselves.

Nano Nagle sleeps among the poor she loved so well ; a modest
tomb marks the sacred spot in which her remains repose.

A life-size portrait of this truly valiant woman may be seen at
the celebrated Ursuline Convent, Blackrock, Cork. She is repre-
sented seated in her dingy schoolroom, surrounded by ragged
children, whose eyes are fixed on their benefactress with affection
and veneration. Though prematurely old, her placid face bears
traces of the beauty that charmed thousands in the gayest city of
Europe. The complexion is very fair, the features soft, and the
mild, intelligent blue eyes beam with maternal love on her wretched
pupils. A homely muslin cap conceals the noble head, and the
figure is almost hidden in the folds of a large black shawl. The
portrait would indicate a woman of sixty-five or seventy, though
the original was only fifty-six at the time of her death.

The new Orders had not made much progress when they received
a terrible shock in the apostasy of Dr. Butler, Bishop of Cork.
He had arranged to officiate at the profession of an Ursuline on
the 23d of January, 1787, but instead of keeping his appointment,
he wrote a hurried apology, and sent his vicar-general in his
stead. Next day he was Lord Dunboyne. The celebrant at a
profession is obliged to celebrate Mass. Perhaps the unhappy
man, whose mind was fully made np as to his futare course, shrank
from adding a sacrilegious Mass to the catalogue of his crimes. ~
There is scarcely any conscience so seared that it has not some ten-
der spot. "Nothing could exceed the grief this apostasy caused ; and
when, later on, the erring shepherd was brought back by a faith-
ful sheep (his own servant), his bitter tears of penitence and his
almost royal munificence, were deemed but a poor reparation for
the scandal he had given.

-




s e B e " e e o O 5

LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY. 51

In one sense, he was no loss to the new convents, He had
thrown obstacles in Miss Nagle’s way, but he never gave her any
assistance or encouragement. Noticing this, Very Rev. Dominic
Murphy says :* “Those who knew him best were not surprised at
his fall. He never gave any assistance to the efforts made to pro-
mote education in his diocese, though his episcopal station, no less
than his imperative obligation of providing for the spiritual welfare
of his people, should have enlisted his warmest co-operation” May
God have received the repentance of this unfortunate prelate, who
certainly did not satisfy before his fellow-creatures for his sins.
But God is more merciful than man,

Most of the particulars here recorded, concerning the first
Orders established in Ireland for educational purposes, in modern
times, might, a few years since, have been heard from an eye-wit
ness, Mother Aloysia Moylan, the first who joined the Ursulines
after their arrival in Cork. She had known Miss Nagle in France,
bat being of a delicate constitution, her friends could not for a
long time be persuaded to permit her to enter religion. A life of
seclusion agreed better with her than they anticipated ; being pro-
fessed in 1774, she survived that event seventy-two years! Her
brother Francis, T called in Miss Nagle’s correspondence ““ The Abbé
Moylan,” was raised to- the See of Kerry in 1775, and translated
to that of Cork after the secession of Dr. Butler.] He was a warm
friend to the new Orders. .

Though it was not generally known tbat the ladies who were
stealtbily gathering pupils in the suburbs of Cork were nuns, it
was often warmly debated whether their efforts ought not to be
suppressed. For the reader will remember that the laws which
made it felony for the Irish Catholic to teach or to learn were still
unrepealed, and that whether the Irish got learning at home or
abroad they got it ¢llegally. For several years the religious dared

# In his ¢** Memoir.of Nano Nugle,” published in the Dublin Review, and in
a separatc form,

4 Her other brother, General Stephen Movlan, was aide-de-camp to Washing-
ton, commander of ** Moylan’s Dragoons,” &e., in the Revolutionary Army.

1 Dr. Butler, better known as Lord Dunboyne, is sometimes confounded
with his namesake and contemporary, Most Rev. James Butler, Archbishop of
Cashel, author of Butler’s Catechism, &e.
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not assame their distinctive religious dress, and they were, day and
night, iv preparation for martyrdom. The corporation talked of
seizing their property, but encugh could not be found on the prem-
ises to tempt their cupidity. On one occasion, a mob was actually
oreanized to accomplish the chivalrous feat of setiing a few plous
ladies, and some orphans whom they sought to protect, adrift on
the world. But a member of the corporation, who had humanity
enough to be ashamed of such work, dissnaded his brethren from
molesting “a few old women who agree to také their tea together,
and pray a little after their own fashion.” He added a very con-
clusive argument: “If we annoy them too much, they’ll take
away their riches and spend them elsewhere, and this will not serve
our trade.”

‘We hear a great deal about the march of intellect, but which
party gave greater evidence of common sense and hamanity--not
to speak of religious toleration—the Orangemen of the last quarter
of the past century, who refrained from molesting an institution
erected in defiance of existing laws, or the enlightened Yankees of
Massachusetts, who, under a Constitution that gnarantees religious
toleration, barned, in 1832, a convent which was built without in-
fringing on any law?

Nano Nagle, Mary Catherine Dawson, Aloysia Ball, Marianne
Aikenhead, and Catherine McAuley, form the small but illustrious
band of modern Irish foundresses. Physically and iatellectually,
these five women could hardly be surpassed ; spiritually, we must
look for their counterparts in the, Lives of the Saints. We have
lingered longer than we intended over the first, and we leave the
subject almost with regret. We look at her once more, in the

bloom of youth and beauty ; we see her a sportive child in her

paternal home on the romantic banks of the Blackwater ; we
follow her to sunny France, which she loved so well. We hear
her charms sung by many a poet.in the land where the age
of the great Louis had only just terminated. Brave generals
and astute statesmen seek the honor of her hand, and her heart

seems to desire nothing higher than the entrancing delights of -

Parisian life. Yet, no sooner has God spoken one little word in

_ her heart, than she quits all, and chooses & life compared with
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which the gridiron of Lawrence, or the wheel of Catherine, seems
a joyous thing. For what can be more intolerable to courtly re-
fiement than a life spent in continual contact with the semi-barba-
rian poor, whom ignorauce and oppression had aimost brutalized ?
Merely to enter the cloister had not been so much, when ladies of
noble and even royal blood deemed it an honor to forsake all
things for Christ. - But look at her, persevering day after day for
thirty-six years, in her weary, thankless toil; look at her poor
garments, the meagre fare, her ulcerated feet ;* look at her risk-
ing her life hourly in her missions of charity ; hooted by the rabble,
insolted by the faction then in power, living amid scenes from
which the natural deficacy of her sex, refined by high breeding,
must have instinctively shrunk, and counting it all as little for
heaven and nothing for God, and you may well ask: “How did
she do it?” Natural benevolence never did so much in any one
instance, though it can do a great deal. Only one thing could ac-
corplish it—Grace : the charity of Christ pressed her, and she
willingly became an outcast for her brethren.

v

* Her feot were found in such a condition after death, that physicians mar-
velled how she could have managed to stand on them ; and yet she never spoke
of the intense pain they must have caused her, or even lessened her labors on
acconnt of it.
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CHAPTER III.

James McAuley, Esq.—His zeal for instructing ehildren.—Little Catherine
Eleanor McAuley.~Domestic nltercations.—Death of Mr. McAuley.~
Respousibility of parents.—~Ghosts in Stormanstown House.~Its inmates
remove to Dublin.—Madame St. George.—Mrs., McAuley’s carly training,
and its consequences.—Her judicious mode of governing children.—
Catherine on *“*good munnerz.”’—Death of her mother.—Its influence on
Catherine.—The contrast between the deaths of the mother and daughter.—
Catherine’s zea] for preparing children for Confirmation.

Tae owner of Stormanstown Homse was worthy to be the
father of such a woman as Catherine McAuley.* He was a pious
Catholic, kind and indulgent in his family, charitable to the poor,
and a gentleman in the highest sense of the word.! Though
Catherine was hardly seven when she bad the misfortune to lose
him, his virtues had made an indelible impression on her tender
mind, and the remembrance of him kept alive in her heart during
the many dark years that followed his death, the dying embers of
the faith. Among other pious practices, he used on Sundays and
holidays to collect 2ll the poor in the vicinity of Stormanstown,
and instroct them in their religion, In those days it wonld not be
easy to overrate the. utility of this landable custom. If the instruec-
tion of the poor’is at all times a great work of mercy, what must
it be in those real “ dark ages,” when there were few clergy and
po institutions to promote it ?

Little Catherine often witnessed his zealous discharge of this
self-appointed but most meritorious duty. She was a beautifal,
gentle child, with soft blue eyes and golden hair ; even then she

*®Tothe very end of her life, Catherine testified the deepest veneration for
her futlier's memory., On one occusion, her brother-in-law axked her to
modernize a little the orthography of her name—thus, Macauley. * How could I
think,” she replied, * of spellirg my name otherwise than my revered father
spelt it ¥? v
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evinced the germs of the charity and wmiability so characteristic of
her maturer years. Her disposition was very affectionate, and sin-
gularly unselfish. A little before her death she wrote : “One in
my position cannot think of pleasing herself ; my pleasure must
consist in endeavoring to please all” But her whole life was
guided by that beantiful maxim. Often she would follow her
father to his favorite occupation. With wonderment depicted on
her childish face, she would listen to him expounding to the poor
those beautiful truths which alone can sweeten the bitterness ‘of
poverty. Young as she then was, she never could forget his zeal
and piety, and when she lost him, veneration for his memory grew
with her growth and strengthened with her strength. Truly, the
remembrance of their virtues is the most precious inheritance
parents can leave to their children, whose immortal souls will one
day be demanded at their hands. This legacy, if no other, was
the birth-right of Catherine,

Mrs. McAuley was a lady of great personal attractions, a highly

cultivated mind, and almost angelic sweetness of disposition.

Loving fashionable society, which she was well fitted to adorn, she
mingled with ardor in the gayeties of Deblin, Like some of the
gifted women of the last century, whose beauty and smiability
made them idols in their respective ¢ircles, she does not seem to
have been imbued with much -religious sentiment. Her moral

character was irreproachable, and her gentleness and kindness.

secured her many warm friends. Mr. McAuley’s singular taste for
“vulgar associations” was to her a source of much annoyance ;
and when the blind, the lame, and the destitute, who assembled on
his invitation, withdrew, the amiability which, under other circum-
stances, seemed part of her nature, gave place to something not
quite so attractive. “How is this, sir!” she would exclaim :
“must my house become a receptacle for every beggar and cripple
in the country ? It is, certainly, very unsuitable for a gentleman
in your position to continue these absurdities. I don’t know how
you can employ yourself with these low, ignorant creatures.”

The fair mistress of Stormanstown House was very liberal of
these remonstrances ; so ‘much 80, that though she saw they had no
effect, she usually ea.sed her mind by administering one, at leask
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once a week., But proud as Mr. McAuley was of his accom.
plished wife, and freely as he yeilded to her in all things, lawful or
indifferent, yet, when she sought to betray him into & dereliction of
duty or principle, be quietly but decidedly showed her that he was
master of his own house. Nor did he think it at all ¢ unsuitable”
for a gentleman in any * position” to devote some leisure hours to
the instruction of those whom tyranny of the worst species had con-
signed to the mest deplorable ignorance, and whose immortal gouls,
made in the image of the Deity, were ransomed with the precious
blood of an incarnate God. Catherine. distinctly remembered
these little altercations, which occasionally disturbed the peace of a
family, otherwise living-in perfect harmony ; and child as she was,
she could see that her father, though the quieter of the dxsputants
had the best of the argument.

In 1794, James McAnuley passed to the rewa,rd promised to
those “ who instruct many auto justice” Unexpectedly stricken
down in the prime of manhood, he was not unprepared to meet
death’s summons. He had been a faithfal steward. His time, his
talents, his wealth, had, as far as was compatible with justice to
his own family, been devoted to the poor. His genuine upright-
ness, his extraordinary good sense, and his unweared charity, had
won for him the respect which virtue excites in friend and foe.
The poor mourned Lim as a benefactor whose place in their regard
could not easily be filled ; and well they might, for men like him
are not common.

Under God, the virtues of Catherine were due to the influence
her father’s example exercised on her early years. From him she
imbibed that devotion to the poor, that zeal for instructing, that
respect for the Catholic faith which continued with her under
very adverse circumstances. Hence, also, sprang the zeal with
which she cantioned parents to train up their children in the way
in which they should go, and the grief with which she saw that
the majority of parents neglect this sacred duty. For,if a just
God smote His high-priest, Heli, for negligence in the training of
his children, it cannot be expected that He will excuse those who
exhiLit similar neglect under the Christian dispepsation. What
does it signify to leave to children immense wealth, if they are
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destitute of the riches necessary to secure their salvation? Of
what use are magnificent town and country residences, if the inner
dwellings of their hearts be not sanctified by God’s holy presence 7
In a word, what will it profit them to gain the whole world, if they
lose their immortal souls ? Did parents reflect on their awful
responsibility, they would strive to ornament the minds of their
children without detriment to their souls ; they would be more
anxious to leave them the precious inberitance of a Christian edu-
cation than the riches of Dives. For wealth, without virtue, is
rather a curse than a blessing ; it only enables its possessor to
plunge more deeply into every vice, and gratify every sinful inclina-
tion. Far from following the example of Mr. McAuley, some
parents not only give their children bad example at home, but re-
fuse to intrust them to those who would teach them to live on
earth in 2 manner that will not unfit them for heaven ; and who,
while they disdain not a single art or science which might be useful
or agreeable in after-life, never lose sight of the oue thing necessary.

Mr. McAuley’s children were too young to realize the extent of
the loss they sustained by his death, but his widowed partoer felt
it in its full force, Her pecuniary affairs soon becoming unsettled,
her friends advised her to sell Stormanstown House and remove to
Dublin. She resolved to follow this counsel, which, indeed, ac-
corded with her inclination. But, as if to add to her {rouble, the
“ House” was slow in finding a purchaser. A report that it was
haunted having been circulated, people suddenly remembered that
in “the troubled times” a murder had been committed in the
garden ; the servants, of course, began to hear voices and foot-
steps in “ the witching hour of night,” and the poor lady, who
was a little superstitiously affected, hurried, with her little ones, to
the capital. Whether these appalling nocturnal disturbances arose
from natural, unnataral, or supernatural causes, we do not pretend
to say ; but nothing of the kind tormented the inmates of the
ancient mansion during the life of its late master. "After some
time, however, a tenant presented himself who boldly proclaimed
that he cared not for ghosts or goblins ; and the old homestead
passed from the McAuleys, never to return to their possession.
Some twenty-years later, when Catherine became an heiress, her
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brother often urged her to repurchase it, and, no doubt, she would
naturally like to do so, but she invariably replied that she regareded
herself as steward, not as owner, of the wealth she had just in-
herited.

There were two houses in Queen-street belonging to the widow
and her orphans, one of which was repaired and fitted up for their
use. Mrs. McAuley soon found that real estate, in her hands, at
least, was a very precarious source of revenue; and, through
some cause or other, her income became considerably curtailed
Among her friends was a Mrs. St. George, widow of an officer in
the British army, who was very amiable, of a literary turn of
mind, and quite remarkable for the grace and elegance of her
manners. So dear did she become to the McAuley family, that
they were guided entirely by her advice. She particularly at-
tracted the children, and by ignoring Catholicity as a vuigarity,
she soon almost extinguished in their young hearts the feeble rays
of faith which their mother had neglected to improve. She per
suaded their weak, sickly parent to give them a latitude some-
what premature in these early days, by allowing them to do what
they pleased with reference to religion. The consequence was,
that Catherine, who, through respect for her father’s memory, re-
fused to attend Protestant assemblies, ““grew up without fixed
religious princip'es,™* while James and Mary laid the foundation
of their future Protestantism. Eleanor McAuley’s. conduct in
this respect -was but a consequence of her own early training.
Like too many at the present time, those intrusted with her edu-
cation considered religion a mere superflaity. There is much
excuse for her in the fact, that there were not any Catholic schools
when she was young, and her opportunities even of hearing Mass
were few and far between. Nothing was omitted that could render
her brilliant and accomplished, while she was reared in shameful’
ignorance of the dogmas of her faith, Probably her husband
made efforts to remedy this, but we fear he did not find a very
docile pupil in his beautiful wife. Not deterred by the considera-

* We quote the words of V. R. Dean Gaffney, who was Catherine’s confeesor
for some time.
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tion that her own brother had just apostatized, she allowed Mrs. Rl

I
St. Greorge to persuade her to place her son in a military academy. aj
Admitted as a Protestant, for otherwise he could not be received,
ke profited so well by the instructions he got, that he became, as : by
we shall snbsequently see, most bigoted and intolerant. Probably 5

the college authorities bestowed extra attention on this brand
snatched from the fires of Popery, and certainly their labor in this
instance was not lost. ]
Mrs. McAuley, however careless about the religious culture of
her children, was by no means indifferent to their moral training.
In after-life, Catherine often reverted to the judicious method her
" mother employed to correct their faults, but she deeply regretted
that it was deficient in so-essential an _element as instruction in
the religion which she and they were supposed to profess. When
any of them disobeyed her, she would say: “Now, my child, you -
have disobeyed me, and if I were the only party offended I should
847 pothing. Baut in displeasing me you have also displeased God,
who\@w you to honor your parents. I must then punish
you, till you acknowledge your fault and afk God’s forgiveness.”
The young delinquent was then separated from the rest of the -
family till the appointed reparation was made. She taught them
to speak the truth on all occasions, to avoid the least dissimnlation, 3
ond to treat others as they wished to be treated themselves. In
every thing pertaining to their moral and mental culture, not even
the famous mother of the Gracchi was more strict and exacting, .
Like the same noble pagan, her “children were her jewels ;” in | I
them she found comfort during the weary years that followed her
husband’s death. The ease and clegance of manner which rendered
Mary so fascinating, and which, when united to piety, became
Catherine’s most potent auxiliary in promoting the salvation of ) .
souls, were, doubtless, the result of this early training. Hence, 4
too, arose, perhaps, the high value which the Foundress of the i
Order of Mercy placed on kind, engaging manners. “A religious,” 1
she would say, “shonld be a perfect gentlewoman. Persons con- 3 -
secrated to God in an Order which labors.for the salvation of souls, i
ought to be the most attractive people in the world, that their in- Ta
fluence being boundless in their respective offices, they may be so
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many magnets to attract all with whom they converse to Jesus
Christ, their Spouse and Saviour.”
At every period of her life, Catherine was a scrupulous observer
of those small, sweet courtesies upon which so much hajpiness
depends. She frequently impressed on the Sisters the importance
of attending to the manpers of children, servants, and all under
their care. Apart from their religions instruction, she considered
the formation of their manners to beof first consequence. Indeed,
she never separated it from religion ; for good manuners were, in
her eyes, only the graceful expression of charity ; and any thing
like rudeness was hateful to her, because it was so opposed to the
sweetness of Jesus. Her distinguished countryman, Edmund
Burke, well says : “ Maupners are of more importance than laws,
Thelaw can touch only here and there, now and then. But manuers
are what soothe or vex, corrupt or purify, exalt or debdse, barba-
rize or refine, by a constant, steady, uniform insensible process, like
that of the air we breathe. According to their quality they aid
morals, they supply them, or they totally destroy them.” If this
be only partially true, the reader will admit the wisdom Catherine
displayed in reqngx"ing her religious to pay so much attention to
their own manners, and to the manners of all under their charge,
‘When Catherine was about eleven years of age she lost her
accomplished mother, a loss of which she never could speak without
the deepest emotion. Something mysterious and awful overhung
this death-bed, which, as connected with her mother, she shuddered
to recall. It was the remorse of the dying woman for what it was _
now too late to remedy. She could not get back her precious son, ‘ wil
whose salvation-she had risked for temporal aggrandizement; and her : e
young and lovely Mary bad thus early become indifferent to the
faith of ber fathers. Now death was approaching, it was evident : cit
that he could not be cheated out of his prey, and ia the clear light ‘
of eternity which was already begiuning to dawn on the unfaithful fai

dis

fu

Christian, all things appeared in their true colors. 'What were ‘ mg
beauty, and wealth, and talent, and admiration to her then? In Ca

a few moments she would be before the judgment-seat of God, to : wo
answer to Him for the three precious souls He had confided to g th
her care, to give an account of her stewardship ; and if she pleaded
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ignorance, it could hardly be invincible ignorance. No wonder
that the priest, who was stealthily introduced into the dying cham-
ber, found it difficult to reassure the dizconsolate mother ; and the
stupor of death having compelled him to hasten in the administra-
tion of the sacred rites, he found that she was gone ere any ar-
rangements conld be effected regarding the children still with her.
This was the darkest spot in Catherines retentive memory. When
asked the full particulars of this terrible scene, she appeared too
distressed to be able to speak ; and when the Sisters perceived it
caused her such bitter emotion, they refrained from making any
farther allusion fo it.

It was, perhaps, this death-scene that imprinted on Catherine
an intense fear of death, or rather of Giod, who can make the hour
of death His hour of retribution, even when He pardons the guilt
of the sins He punishes ; and the result of this filial fear was the
sinless life, which the venerable Archdeacon of Limerick considers
more surprising than all the great works she effected for the glory
of God.

What a cobtrast between the death of the mother and the death
of the danghter ! The one looks back on a life of worldliness and
neglect of the first duty of a Catholic mother, and already seems
to realize that ‘it is a dreadful thing to fall into the hands of the
living God,” uncertain whether He will receive her late, but bitter
repentance : the other, who had spent her life in preparing for
her last passage, is surprised to find its approach so sweet and
gentle, and when asked whether she still feared it, answers, almost
with her last breath : ¢ Ob, if I knew death could be so sweet, I had
uever feared it so much.”

Catherine was always assidoous in assisting the dying. In re-
citing the prayers for a soul departing, she was greatly consoled
by these’ words : “ For though she sinned, she retained a irue
faith in thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ;” and she was ever
most grateful to God that if her mother neglected to practise the
Catholic religion, she always resisted the sophistries of those who
would make her remounce it. She was never weary of impressing
those whom she instructed, with the general rule: “ As we live,
so shall we die.” Did our-destiny rest solely with God, it would
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surely be a happy one : did it Test with our enemy, it would sarely
be a miserable one. But it rests partly with ourselves. ¢ He
that made you without your concurrence, will not save you without
your co-operation.” The sure road to a happy deathis a holy life:
“Live in such & manner that death, however sudden, may not find
you unprovided” Then will God, who is our first beginning,
graciously become our last end. .

Mother Mary V. Hartnett, in her memoir of Catherine,* says,
that when quite a child, Catherine received Confirmation in Arran
Quay Church ; but we do not find this circumstance recorded else-
where. Most Rev. Dr. Troy xmght in consequence of the dangers
with which she was surrounded, overlook her youth and want of
instruction, and administer the Sacrament as a preservatwe and
certainly nothing less than a powerful grace could, in the temptations
and trials of after years, preserve in her that love of the Catholic
faith which she never lost. Certain it is, that to the end of her
life she was most solicitous to have children well prepared and
instructed for Confirmation, and she even inserted in her Rule a
clause to that effect ; perhaps in gratitude for the immense graces
of which it had been the medium in her own case.

Her intense appreciation of the gift of faith made her prize
the glorious Sacrament whose office it is to rouse and fortify that
faith in the Christian heart. She would detail its effects on the
Apostles, contrasting the craven fear which, before the descent of

# If it scems to any of our readers that we enter too much into detail, or
record what seems to them of little importance, they will exéuse us when they
remember that there are thousands of readers, and will probably yet be hun-
dreds of thousands, in the Order of Mercy alone, with whom nothing concerning
the Foundress can be considered too trivial for record. Bat, as we have written
this work not for religions alone, but for persons who live in the world, and as
Catherine McAuley passed forty years of her life in the world, and in society,
we have, in order that the work may do more good by having much general
interest, related many things which we wonld sumpress if we wrote for religious
alone. We desire that many who wounld not read other pious biographies, may
be attracted to read this, for we feel certain that no one can be brought inte
communion with the sweet and gentle being we have so imperfectly portrayed,
without becoming better and holier, for Mother McAuley remains after death

what she was in life—an apostle and an evangelist; *an apostle bringing souls 10
Christ—an evangelist painting Christ t¢ men.”
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the Holy Ghost, made them deny their Lord or fly from Him, with
the glorious courage with which, after that event, they preached
Clirist crucified, and rejoiced in being found worthy to suffer for

* His name. She would expatiate on the long and fervent prepara~ .
tion of the Apostles, and even the Immaculate Mother of God,
made for the reception of the Divine Spirit, impressing on the
minds of her hearers, that as Coofirmation can be received sacra-
mentally only once, they:should not only prepare by & good con-
fession, but also try in some manner to imitate the solitude and
prayer of the first receivers of the Holy Spirit ; nor would she fail ‘
to suggest the dreadful consequences of an unworthy participation
of this great Sacrament,—putting the terrible alternative before
the little ones in language not unlike that used in the simple strain
of a “Sister Poet :” i
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"But would it not be over-sad,
If, by some hidden sin,

I missed the sevenfold:tide of grace
The Holy Ghost will bring ?

And if the sign, the awfal sign,
Upon my soul should be

A mark to bring God’s judgment down
With surer stroke on me !
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CHAPTER IV.

Burgeon Conway,—Catherine and Mary removed from all Catholie influence.—
The two Cathedrals of Dublin.—Amability of Cutherine,—She exxay= to write
Latin exercises.—The pedagogue.—Cathberine's religions difficulties.—Her
esteem for her Protestant friends.—Ier thceological and historieal studies,
—Surgeon Conway’s financial reverse.—-Catherme’s cheerfulness undet
affliction.—She 15 adopted by the wealthy owner of Coolock House.~Dean
Lubé.—~Very Rev. Dr. Betagh.

FTER Mrs. McAuley’s death, her children, now orphans indeed,
were placed under the care of their nearest friend, Surgeon
Conway,* a relative of their mother’s. He had them removed to
his ‘own house, and undertook the responsibility of their education
In this gentleman they found a kind father ; he treated them as
his own children, and Catherine at least could never forget his con-
siderate kindness. Had he not thus given her a home, his own
child and grandchildren had perhaps wanted one, as we shall see
in the sequel, so true is it that even in this world charity seldom
loses its reward.

Unfortunately, pecuniary embarrassments soon obliged this gen-
tleman to relinquish the responsibility, and Mr. Armstrong, a con-
nection of Mrs. McAuley’s, took compassion on the poor little ones,
and brought them to his own house. Their property was sold, and
the proceeds vested for their use, in the Apothecaries’ Hall, Mary-
street, Dublin, with which Mr. Armstrong was connected. This
gentleman was a rigid Protestant. It would be considered a
vulgarity and a species of disloyalty to mention Catholicity in his
fashionable and well-regulated mansion. Had not Catherine been
early familiarized with the persecuted ereed of her ancestors, she
might have reached maturity without becoming aware that it was
still professed by the great majority of her country people, or even
that it existed in her native land, so skilfully did ber gnardian keep
%Lis wards aloof from every thing calculated to remind them of the

* See “ Memoir of Mother McAuley,” by Sister Mary V. Hartnett. John F.
Fowler, Dublin; 1864. Also, ¢ Sisters of Merey,”” in Sketches of Irish Nun-
neries,”” by Very Rev. Dean Murpby. James Duffy, Dublin ; 1865,

.
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faith of their parents. She was not acquainted with a single Cath-
olic, and she might have walked throngh the city withoat recog-
nizing a Catholic church. The sweet tones of the Mass or Vesper
bell never fell on her ears ; the glorious Cathedral, with “ its silent
finger pointing up to heaven,” never gladdened her eyes. In those
days bells and steeples were allowed only in connection with the
¢ Church by law -established.” The Catholic chapels were in the
most obscure parts ; vor dare they venture any ornament, save the
modest cross, the beacon of hope to fallen man. Of the two
Cathedrals* of Dublin, neither was in the possession of the reli-
gion that raised it. Near St. Patrick’s she might have seen the
well in which the great apostle baptized a pative prince, and the
cave in which he said Mass ; but on entering that ancient fane, she
wonld at once perceive that the unspotted Sacrifice was no longer
‘offered there, though the grim-looking Irish Saints, that refuse to
come out of their niches, are not the only tokens thé vld Cathedral
bears of the religion which faithfal generations practised within ifs
walls for ten or eleven centnries.® .
Although Catherine could not be induced by threats or promises
to join in Protestant worship, she soon endeared herself to every
member of the surgeon’s family. . Her unvarying kindness and
gentleness, her efforts to promote the happiness of others, and her
exquisite considerateness, could not but win affection and esteem.
She was, indeed, a creature ‘ made to be loved” Mary, who, like
her mother, was of a most amiable disposition, was fond of dress
and amusement, but Catherine never cared for these things. The

® Dublin is singular in possessing two Cathedrals. St. Patrick’s was used in
time of peace, and Christ Church, without the walls, in time of war. The
lutter bas obtained a melancholy celebrity. From its pulpit the doctrines of
the Reformation were first promulgated in Ireland, the preacher being George
Brown, an Epglish apostate friar. Here, too, he outraged popular feeling by
breaking that time-honored crozier with which tradition asserted that bt.
Patrick drove the reptiles out of Ireland, a relic krown by the beauntifal name
of ¢ The Staff of Jesus™” (Baculum Christi).

In St. Patrick’s harangued that wittiest and most eccentrie of Iri~hmen, Dean
Swift. In the densely populated districts near the Cathedral, he is still called,
by way of eminenco, “ The Dean ;" and the descendants of the poor people, '
whose liberties he did not a little to restore, delight in maintaining that he
died a Catholic. Catherine’s father might have seen and known him.
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greatest trouble of her childhood arose from the pain she once ua-
consciously infflicted on her sister, by inadvertently mentioning to
ber mother.some fault of pride that haughty little lady had com-
mitted. Mrs. McAuley, having investigated the mstter, judged
this fault so serious that, in punishment of it, she locked Mary in
a dark room, in which, by some ingenious contrivance, flames were
represented, to give the fair prisoner some idea of the flames fo
which pride may conduct handsome people who will not be good.
Poor Catherine was inconsolable. She followed the poor child
through the scene of terror and disgrace, hovering round her like
a guardian spirit, and yet ashamed, because of what she deemed
her own unkinduess, to look her sister in the face.

James, before he improved into the precise gentleman he after-
wards became, was a wild, reckless youth. Besides his English and
mathematical studies, he began Latin very young, as is customary
in Ireland. But having a propensity for play in a higher degree
than most other boys, his Horace generally remained unmolested
in his satchel, his translation was forgotten,and his exercise un-
written. The pedagogues of the olden times, however, were not
men to be trified with. They were not accustomed to spoil the
child by sparing the rod ; hence poor James often fell in for very
impolite glances of his master’s awful eye, and what he deemed
still more disagreeable, an unmannerly application of the same
gentleman’s ferule. Under such unquestionably distressing circum-
stances he would apply to his sweet sister for consolation, which
he invariably received, with a friendly promise of saving him from
similar indignities in fature by interrupting his play when it was
time to study. But the thoughtless boy was always interrupted
in vain ; before evening came, the wounds of the morning, if not
entirely healed, were entirely forgotten, and he preferred risking
the dreadful consequences he knew to be inevitable, to subtracting
ten minutes from his favorite diversions. Catherine sometimes
wept in the evening at the thought of the castigation to be in-
flicted on her graceless brother in the morning ; and though he
generally arrived home with the marks of martyrdom about him,

. classics and the rod had no place in his mind till the dreadful -
morning came again. She would coax and entreat, she even
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offered to bear him company at the dull work, and sometimes
wrote the exercises herself, to give him an example, a step which
met with his unqualified approbation. But even this was not a
specific. Though paturally acute and talented, she could not write
Latin exercises by mere inspiration, and the verbs and declensions
of that beautiful language were not only Latin but Greek to her,
as James learned to his cost. Xor, one day having gathered up
the result of her labors, he strode to school with a firm and inde-
pendent step, and on being asked for his exercises showed up hers.
The teacher, who soon saw that they were not his pupils writing,
dissembled this, and punished him for her mistakes as if they had
"been his own.

From childhood Catherine had not received any religious in-
struction, but the veneration in which she held her father excited
her to love the faith he gloried in professing. She clung to the
very name of Catholic with a strange tenacity, though, eircum-
stanced as she was, it may be regarded as little short of miraculous
that any Catholic feeling remained in her. Serious and acute
beyond her years, despisiné the frivolities of the world, and caring
little even for its harmless amusements, the state of her soul was
often a subject of deep uneasiness to her. She was not a Protest-
ant, nor could she with propriety be called & Catholic. She care-
fully practised the moral counsels of her beloved mother, but she felt
that this was not enough. Good works must be enlivened by faith
that worketh by charity. As she advanced in age she grew daily
more alive to the insecurity of her spiritual position. When she
heard the Catholic faith attacked she was obliged to be silent,
for she could notf give reasons for the hope that lingered in her.
Her sister and brother made no difficulty of adopting their guardi-
an's creed, while she was out of harmony with all her friends.
Many & time snch questions-as the following presented themselves
to her mind ;: * What, if after all, the surgeon’s religion is the
true one? Am I, who scarcely know any thing of religion, & better
judge of right and wrong than he? Why do I not embrace his
creed, and put an end to my own unhappiness ! There wonld then
be po disagreement between my friends and myself, while now 1
grieve them and torment myself.” -,
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Her friends, from whom her uneasiness eould not be concealed,
sought adroitly to work upon ber feelings, and indnce her to attend
some Protestant place of worship, but this she firmly declared she
would pever do till she was convinced of the truth of the Protestant
religion, B

One thing which would naturally have much influence in attach-
ing her to the Protestaut persnasion was, the high moral virtue she
saw practised by her Protestant friends. There was not one of
them whom she did not esteem. She had found them generous,
warm-hearted, and sympathizing, and she ever appreciated them
as persons of sterling worth, whose bigotry arose from misander-
standing and injudicious reading, rather than from any desire to
insult or injure those whom they regarded as scarcely better than
pagans. Not one of them seemed capable of an unkind act; and
if there were Protestants of an opposite character, such were not
among the associates of Catherine McAuley. As St. Gregory,
struck with the beauty and goodness expressed in the fair faces of
the Saxon youths he saw exposed in the Roman slave-market, ex-
claimed, “They would not be Angles but Angels, if they knew
the true God ;” so Catherine, in & similar spirit, often said that
nothing but the true faith seemed wanting to the perfection of
her early friends. However, it is but right to add, that she was
quite ingenious in observing and magnifying the good qualities of
all with whom sbe came in contact ; this was, perhaps, the most

"bedatiful point of her very beautiful character.

Prevented from consulting any Catholic priest, for on this point
her guardian was inflexible, she resolved to strive by prayer and
study to find out the right way. Her powerful mind told her that
every sect could .not indeed be the Church of Christ, which her
Bible described as one. Naturally studious, she carefully perused
the works of cminent Protestant divines, with which her present -
home was well stocked. If she asked, with the sable eunuch of
Queen Candace, - How can I understand what I read unless some
one show me?”’ her zealous guardian, who was no mean proficient
in these high studies, was instantly at her side to volunteer his
explanations ; and she seemed, as she afterwards said, to be on the
road to Protestantism. Bat conviction would not come, for hers
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was not a mind to be ultimately duped by the specious logic of
error, ‘The Apostles had a divine mission : which of the so-called
reformers could lay claim to the same? To be sure, they did not
pretend to establish; they merely reformed ; but what reforma-
tion could that Church require with which Christ promised to re-
main till the consummation of the world ? Individaals may err in
any position, for men are not angels, but it seemed to her like
blasphemy to assert that the gates of hell could prevail against
the whole Church in spite of the solemn promises of Jesus Christ.
She was told that many things in the doctrines of the Catholic
Church were hard to be believed ; but is it not precisely herein that
the merit of faith consists ? If every article were 80 palpable as to
admit of mathematical demonstration, there could be no Liberty
of rejection, and consequently no merit for reception. We do not
call it faith to believe that the sun gives light and heat, for this it
would be madness to deny. Whatever comes to her on the autho-
rity of Christ, speaking through His Church, she is ready to believe,
no matter how repugnant it may appear to natural reason. Allud-
ing to her struggles at this period, her learned and pious friend,
Dean Gaffney,* writes : “ The more she read, for she had a strong
and vigorous understanding, the more she thought and studied,
the stronger did her doubts become. The earthly and interested
motives in which Protestantism had its origin; the violence, con-
tradictions, and mutual dissensions of its authors ; the want of
those salutary ordinances which her own heart told her were
necessary for her spiritual improvement, demonstrated most con-
vincingly that the spirit which produced the so-called Reformation,
and which animated the first reformers, could not have been the
Spirit of God. Whatever inclination she had to become a Pro-
testant utterly died away within her during the progress of in-
qniry.” '

Cutherine’s knowledge of history, a study'in which she delighted,
was & powerful auxiliary in keeping her in the fold from which she
was in such danger of wandering. Certainly, if a tree is to be
judged by its fraits, the Reformation had produced any thing but

* Bketoh of the Life of Catherine McAuley. Dublia Review, 1847,

P ey i mtbat St i oW, |

Jire et

=4

o e
‘m 2

2

AR NN L K

A PR




70 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

degirable fruits in the British empire. In individuals it was some-
time even less fortunate. Take, as an instance, the very man who
had most to do with its introduction. Look at Henry VIII. as a
Catholic. Brave, polite, handsome, and accomplished, the friend
of More, Fisher, and Erasmus, renowned through Europe for his
learning, he wins from the highest earthly tribunal a title,* of which
the deepest theologian might be prond. If three gueens once knelt
at his feet to implore clemency for the unfortunate apprentices,
they did not at least rise without obtaining what they sought. If
he had strong passions (and who can deny that?), he could be
controlled by some means, or combination of means, natural or
supernatural. But look at him after his secession from Rome, and
what human being can read his history without feeling that hu-
manity and Christianity are equally disgraced in this “ Royal Blue-
beard ?”’- Raude, hard-hearted, and unpitying—obstinate, despotic,
and revengeful—he spurns the noblest woman of her age, the daagh-
ter of Isabella the Catholic, when, for sake of her unhappy child,
ghe casts herself at the tyrant’s feet to ask only justice. Well did
he know that it was no vulgar ambition that spurred on Katharine
of Aragon to this extraordinary humiliation. Well did he koow,
withont hearing it from her hallowed lips, that she * would rather
be a poor beggar, with a good conscience, than queen of the
universe and at enmity with God” But his heart was callous and
his conscience seared ; the pure devotion of this exalted being was
lost upon him. The pleading blue eye of the frail yonng Catherine
Howard, and the thin gray locks of the rigidly virtuous mother
of Cardinal Pole, the butchered Margaret of Salisbury, were equally
powerless to move his stony heart to pity. . As a Catholic, he com-
pares favorably enough with many a prince before and after his
time, but as severed and excommunicated from the Catholic Church,
he displays himself a monster, a compound of beast and demon,
from whom all things Christian and human have well-nigh departed,
whose very presence defiled our planet, and whose memory makes
us shudder. The study of his history alone, painful as it must
ever be, even to fallen nature, has brought many*s one to the true

* «Defender of the Faith.”
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Church. Even in the first fervor of the Reformation, its kings, as
Henry VIIL; its divines, as Cranmer ; its martyrs, as thosc of
Mr. Fox, who were so often found in the body after martyrdom,
and were 50 ready to purchase their lives by recantation ; ils
virgins, as Queen Elizabeth ; its matrons, as Anna Boleyn and
Jane Seymour, bear but & poor comparison with Constentine and
Theodosins, with, Polycarp and Chrysostom, with Agnes and
Felicitas and Monica, and so many thousands of the ancient Chris-
tians,

But Catherine’s historical and theological studies were disagree-
ably interrupted. Her guardian’s affairs became so much em-
barrassed that he was soon on the brink of ruin. His family were
actually starving. After fasting a whole day, she considered a
little bread in the evening a luxury, and the bare boards became
her nightly couch. Her cheerfulness never- forsook her, and’in
after-life she used often say that she took her rest as contentedly
on the hard floor as when lying on down and surrounded with
wxuries. Hence she concluded that people are much better able
to bear hardships in God’s service than they generally imagine,-
and that happiness does not consist in temporal comforts, since
many are very happy in the midst of poverty. Trials which in
prospect seem unendurable, are not so very dreadful when we view
them closely, for our good God always sends the grace with the
cross. She would sometimes allude to the sorrows of her early
years, drawing motives of instruction and gratitude to God from
every occurrence, abd teaching her children to make usefol and
cheering reflections on the disaswrous events of this passing life.
She bad such a talent, or rather a grace, for consoling the afflicted,
.and encouraging them to bear up manfully under their sorrows,
that she was often styled an angel of consolation. Indeed, nothing
ever seemed to come amiss to her ; with the eyes of her soul she
saw God and His beautiful angels arranging and directing every
thing. Her greatest trial arose from the fact that during her -
whole life, * the tomb,” as she expressed it, * seemed never to be
closed in her regard ;7 but even in this case she did not mourn as
they do who have no hope, and she felt if she saw not, that—
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72 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

¢ There are angels to watch by the graves we love,
And when we are kneeling near them,
They whisper our hearts of the God above,
Whe knows His own time to cheer them {7

Catherine had grown up so rapidly, and had such & formed
character, that she was taken to be much older than she really
was*  She was hardly sixteen when she had several opportunities
of repairing her shattered fortunes by forming an eligible matri-
menial alliance, but nothing conld induce her to accept an offer of
that nature,

After some time, her guardiang prospects improved, but he
never entirely regained his former position. Catherine was a Cath-
olic from conviction, but it was some time before she found herself
a-child of that mighty mother, the Catholic and Apostolic Church,
for whose propagation she was destined to effect such great things.
She contrived to become acquainted with the Very Rev. Dean Lubé,
of St. James’, who consoled and encouraged her. Very Rev. Dr.
Betagh, whose learning and plety then reflected lustre on the Irish
_Charch, also fortified and instructed her. But God was pleased to
defer her open profession of the faith till it involved greater
sacrifice. She bad now little to risk, but we shall soon find her
practising her religion when she felt that such a course would make
her homeless and friendless, and quench the first gleam of good
fortune which had gladdened her heart for years.

About the period of her interior conflict, a lady and gentleman,
distantly connected with her mother, returned to Ireland after a
long residence in India. They purchased Coolock HMouse and
demesne, near the village of Coolock, a few miles north of Dublin,
where they lived, according to their taste, rather retiredly. Visit-
ing the physician in whose family Catherine resided, they were so

struck with her gentle, attractive appearance that they desired a
more intimate acquaintance; and finding that she was endowed with

* Tn mature life she'was taken to be much younger than she was. This was
owing to the extreme fairness of her complexion. Her godehild speaks of her
23 being * very young" when she became an heiress, though she was then past
thirty.
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remarkable good sense and cheerfulness, they became so warmly
attached to her that they could not bear to be deprived of her so-
ciety for a day. Finally, they offered to adopt her. The advan-
tages of such. a proposal were too evident to admit of its rejection,
and towards the end of 1803, she was transferred to her new and
beautiful home, where she soon became the idolized child of her
adopted parents., Her affectionate heart was almost torn by this
all bat total separation from the kind friends of her youth, bat in
time her loneliness wore off, and she was not only contented but
happy in Coolock House.
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CHAPTER V.

Catherine instructed by Very Rev. Dr. Murray.—Mr. Callaban—~His portrait—
Mrs. Callaban.—~Her generosity.—Unfortunate alliances.~Importance of train-
ing women of every rank for their domestic duties.—Importance of prayer and
deliberation before choosing a state in life.

O sooner was Catherine quietly domiciled with her new friends
than her interior anxiety, which had been partially suspended

by the novelty and distraction of her position, became more violent
than ever. The Catholic works loaned her by her clerical friends
she read, slowly and prayerfully, but circumstaoced as she was, she

-scarcely knew how to proceed. Temptations to shake ber resolu-

tion were not wanting, and she suffered a mental conflict, grievous
beyond description, but, by the grace of God, she determined to
follow the dictates of her couscience at every risk. Framing
some excuse for going to town alone, she left her carriage at the
door of a milliner’s shop in Sackville-street, where she had made a
few purchases, and hurried to a Catholic chapel in the vicinity.
Trembling, and almost breathless, she begged a few moments’ inter-
view with a priest, anl Rev. Dr. Murray, afterwards archhishop,
promptly appeared. He received her most cordially, removed her
remaining difficulties, and instructed her for confession, inviting her
to repeat ber visit whenever she could. She punetually followed
his advice, bat it was not until after she had received the bread of
the strong in the Holy Communion, that she felt courage to make
her parents aware that she was determined to live and die in the
Holy Catholic Church.

Mr. Callahan was a man of erudition and energy, whose pursuits
were chiefly of a scientific nature, and he continued in old age to
study his favorite branches with all the ardor of youth. In reli-
gious matters he does not appear to have taken much interest, rarely
attending any place of worship ; but, according to Catherine’s
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account, his character was-without a blemish. Though his dis- i
position was remarkably cheerful, his conversation was never light
or frivolous, In appearance he was very prepossessing ; his head
Guido would gladly have painted ; in his countenance gravity,
intelligence, benevolence, and suavity were happily blended. A
fine portrait of this noble gentleman used to hang in ome of the ,
parlors of Baggot-street House, which struck the late archbishop #
80 much that he desired Miss McAuley to keep it there—a rare
privilege for the likeness of a secular in a convent. His Grace was
quite an adept in judging character by the countenance—seldom an i
infallible index—but in this instance he was not mistaken. One
could scarcely look at this picture without admiring the venerable t
face, which secems to smile on the canvass. The deference and 4
attention Mr. Callahan invariably evinced towards his amiable
consort, proved that time, if it robbed her of the charms that first
attracted him, had but increased his affectionate regard.

Mrs. Callahan was very gentle and amiable. Her health, im-
paired by a long residence in India, was such as to make her a
valetudinarian and an invalid by tarns. She bore her little troubles .
with tolerable patience, was kind and considerate to all around her, )
and regarded her husband with mingled feelings of admiration and »
respect. Born among the Friends, or Quakers, she rarely attended
, their meetings, contenting herself with mere moral goodness, in
r- which she certainly excelled. In fact, but one thing seemed want-

g ing to the perfection of this worthy pair; alas, that it should be

er so essential a thing ; for, “ without faith, it isimpossible to please

er God.” Catherine grieved to see them, like the Centurion of the

d Acts, practising virtue without the supernatural motives which

make it glorious to God and meritorious to man. It was her
constant prayer that, like the same Centurion, their alms and T
virtues might, through the petitions of the poor, one day merit for :
them the inestimable blessings to which the Catholic Church admits L
her children. The following incident will suffice to show that Mrs,
Callahan was no common-place person.

_ A young man, to whom Mr. Callahan had shown much kindness,
proved his gratitude by trying to sow dissensions in the:family.
Baffled in this bepevolent project, he resolved to wreak his ven-
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geance on Mrs. Callshan. He sent her anonymous letters, full of
cutting allusions to her carly domestic afflictions, and highly out-
rageous to her feelings. Some time elapsed before Catherine could
soothe the poor lady, so bitterly did she resent these insults. A
few weeks after, the mother of this gentleman waited on Mrs.
Callahan to ask a favor for her son. 'When she retired, the ancient
mistress of Coolock wept and sobbed bitterly, for excessive sensi

- tiveness of disposition had been her cross through life. At length

she called Catherine, and said :

* Mrs, M—— called to inform me that her son has been offered
a commission, provided he can pay at once three hundred pounds*
Such an opportunity may not occur again, and she desires that I
should prevail on Mr. Callahan to give the money.”

" “Well,” said Catherine, gently, * you will surely do so 77

“What!” exclaimed the agitated lady, “can I be expected fo
exert my influence in favor of one who has maliciously endeavored
to deprive me of my husband’s esteem ?”

Then taking the letters from her desk, she exclaimed :

“ Were I to read these, no solicitation could prevail on me to
serve him. He bas wounded my feelings without any provocation,
but I will not imitate his baseness.”

Throwing the slanderous papers in the fire, and stifling the re-
membrance of the bitter tears they cost her, she proceeded to
the library, and pleaded successfully with Mr. Callahan for the,
meoney.

Confounded by such generosity, the ypung ensign could not bring
himself to enter her presence, but commissioned his mother, who
knew nothing of the anonymous letters, to thank his benefactress
for him. Mrs, Callahan, however, had so completely forgiven him,
that the past seemed utterly obliterated from her memory ; yet he
had offended her in a manner that few women forgive, and fewer
still forget. Catherine, too, acted nobly in this matter, for the
gentleman being distantly related to Mr. Callaban, she was not
ignorant that jealousy of ber position in the family had been one of
his motives for_insulting the lady of Coolock, though that lady,

* A commission in the British army costs about five bundred pounds.
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with characteristic delicacy, concealed this part of the affair from
her adopted child.

Besides Catherine, another young lady, a connection of Mr. Cal
lahaw’s, usually resided at Coolock, who in disposition and taste
presented a striking contrast to her. Her gay, thoughtless life
annoyed Mr. Callahan very much, and he paid the enormous ac-
counts of her milliners and dressmakers with a very bad grace;
bat Mrs. Callahan always excused her on the plea of youth and
inexperience. She finally contracted an engagement with a young
gentleman to whom her guardian hsd many objections, though he
was unable, * handsomely,” to forbid his visits. On the wedding-
day, a8 the carriage, which had for its precious freight tHe newly-
wedded pair, wound slowly down the avenue, Mr. Callahan looked
sadly on the bride, who had given him so much uneasiness. ‘‘ Poor
thing, poor thing !” he sighed, * her troubles are all before her;
her present bliss will not last long.” However, he gave her s
bridal gift of two thousand pounds, while Mrs. Callahan, who had
supplied the froussegu, presented her with & handsomely furnished
house, Before the tour was over, Mr. P. gratified his bride by
assuring her that he would not have thought of her except as Mr,
Callahan’s heiress; and that he would greatly prefer a sensible
person like Miss McAuley, “ whom,” said he, “ I certainly should
have espoused had I not considered you more likely to hecome an
heiress.” Supremely precious as this young gentleman esteemed

1. himself, it is quite certain that Catherine would, or actually did,
- answer sach a magnanimous proposal by a negative.

g Ere long it was discovered that Mr. P. was a confirmed gam-

10 bler. Being manager of a bank, in the course of a few years he

8 broke trust, and finally absconded with a considerable sum. The.
o last time his-wife saw him was in a convict-ship ; nor could she

be hope to see him again, for he was traumsported for life. Poor

er Mary would gladly retrace her steps were it possible, but she had

I:; to suffer the consequences of her early wilfulness. There was one

\

friend who sympathized with ber, relieved her wants, and assisted
her to rear her fatherless children. That friend was Catherine

Iy, McAuley.
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This wag neither the first nor the last wnhappy alliance
Catherine saw contracted. Obliged by her position to mingle a
good deal in society, and being natarally of a disposition that in-
vited confidence, she, while yet young, saw the world as it és rather
than as the glowing imagination of youth too frequently presents
it. As matrimony is, according to St. Francis de Sales, a profes-
sion, prior to which there is no novitiate, and as it is of its own
pature an irrevocable contract, she often expressed & wish that
such as were about to enter that holy state would suffer themselves
to be guided less by pussion than by Christian prudence. As it is
the ordinary vocation of women, and az the good of society in gen-.
eral, and the peace and happiness of every family in particular,
depend more on the multiplication of good mothers, women capa-
ble of realizing the importance of fulfilling their dauties well, and
mindful that they exert an inflaecnce which must extend to genera-
tions yet unborn—Catherine required that her Religious should
devote themselves in a special manner to the training of women
and girls, particularly the poor, whom she desired should be brought
up honest, industrious, trustworthy women, not afraid of labor,
capable of bearing privation, and, for sake of their fathers, broth-
ers, or husbands, fully alive to the necessity of making their poor
homes as happy as possible. Their education she would have less
brilliant than solid—nor would she, however intensely devoted to
the poor, ever suffer them to be brought up in such over-refinement
as might unfit them for encountering the stern realities of life,
which she wished them to expect, and brace themselves to meet, in
a Christian spirit, rather than endeavor to avoid. With regard
to the rich, though she desired they should be taught every accom-
plishment capable of adding a single charm to their homes, or
of whiling away in an innocent, if not usefal, mauner, the too-abun-
<dant leisure of high life, she often regretted that many ladies who
appear.to great advantage in the balltoom-are but poorly fitted
for their position as mistresses of families, especially if pecuniary
reverses or domestic calamities compel them to retreat from the
fashionable world upon whith they have unhappily fixed their af-
fections. She used to say that of all the ladies she had known
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in youth, some of whom had made brilliant alliances, but few en-
joyed domestic peace and happiness, or rather that they were all
happy only in proportion as they grappled successfully with the
difficulties that beset them, and received heavy afflictions in'a
Christian spirit. And she beleved that much unhappiness might
be averted by training girls for Aome rather than for the parks and
ball-rooms, and impressing on their minds that the duties they may
have to discharge as mistresses of families are not invariably easy
and agreeable to nature.

¢ We have iearned—indirectly, indeed--that, in the first edition of this work,
there was some erroncons statement regarding the family of the gentleman at
whose house Catherine resided for a very short time after her mothers’ death, so
ghort, indeed, that Very Rev. Dean Murpby*® does not notice: it at all, but says
that the McAuley children were directly taken charge of by Mr. Armstrong.

We have suppressed the statements peinted out as incorrect, but cannot*rectify
-them, because we have received no corammunication from the gentleman's des
scendanta.”

* Sketches of Irish Nunneries, p. 116.
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CHAPTER VI.

Dr. James McAaloy.—Dz. William Macauley,—Table-talk.—Catherine’s con-
siderateness for converts.—Bigotry usually the result of early training.—
Catherine’s life at Coolock.—Her trials.—Her zeal for the poor.—Her views
on the importance of the education of women of the lower clnases.

sl AR d et .

"7 JAMES McAULEY bad, as we have already stated, entered & _
Military Academy, where in course of time he graduated with

honor; and when his study of army tactics and the surgical ¢l
" branches of Materia Medica was corpleted, he became surgeon
and staff-officer, served several campaigns under Sir Arthur Wel- ti
lesley, afterwards Duke of Wellington ; and having helped to gain fe
4he day the French so bravely contested at Waterloo, retired from
the army, and practised as physician in Dublin. He was a most k
bigoted Protestant, and in polities was just such another Irishman tt
ag hizs commander-in-chief, if, indeed, his sympathies were not with b
_ -the “ Peep-0’-day Boys,” or Orangemen. Mary, while very young, es
married Dr. William Macauley, a physician of some eminence, de
James and ‘Catherine often met at their sister’s, on which occasions in
there was generally a little wrangling about religion. The doctors “,
would descant eloquently on the idolatrous practices of Rome, the ar
corruption of the Romish clergy, and other topics equally disagree- tic
able to Catholic ears, but Catherine usually remained silent. Some- be
times Mary, who would not-willingly pain even a Papist, remop- ba
strated with the gentlemen for saying what must be disagreea:)& th
to their dear sister. This, of course, drew an apology from the po
brothers. They forgot that Kittie was a Catholic,~a fact of which, :
by their own account, they were generally oblivious. When the Ot
scoffing at what she held so sacred was at its height, she would Ct
gometimes say: “ Now, James and William, you are discussing a th
subject of which you know but little. If you would patiently listen an
to an explanation of Catholic dogmas, you might perhaps revere eqi




.LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY. 81

them as T do.” Whatever they said, she never evinced the least
annoyance, hoping that their ignorance excused them, and willing
to give them an example of Christian forbearance.

Dr. William Macauley was diametrically opposed to every thing
Catholic—the very term, Roman, was odions to him ; bigotry in
the highest degree was the peculiar feature of his character. The
benevolence evinced for mankind in general by Caligula, when he
wished that the whole human race had but one neck, that he might
exterminate them at a blow, was reserved by Dr. William for
Catholics in particular. He used to boast that he never, during
his whole life, left any thing undone that could injure Catholicity,
wherever he had the smallest power or inflnence ; and he thought
this was the most praiseworthy feature in his whole conduct—his
chief title to heaven.

Thas, from those nearest and dearest to her, had Catherine con-
tinually to suffer; but God blessed and fortified this youthful con-
fessor.

All her life she had the greatest sympathy for converts, for none
knew better than she the rank prejudice in which Protestants were
then reared ; nor would she give much credit to Catholics, who had
been differently brought up, for showing in their regard the great-
est forbearance. What these gentlemen did, she considered to be
done in iguorance ; and whether that ignorance was invincible or
inexcusable, has long since been decided by an unerring tribunal
“Condemn not, and you shall not be condemned,” said our Lord ;
and if this divine prohibition had never been uttered, a little reflec-
tion should make us slow to condemn. For, how stands the case
between my friend, who is a bigot, and myself, who am not ? I was
born a Catholic. I was early instructed in the sublime traths of
the ancient faith, and trained to the practice of the duties it im-
poses. My parents did not omift to inform me that there were
many who knew not God,. many who refused to submit to the
Church He established, many who belonged in name to that
Church, but disgraced it by their lives. But they told me, too,
that I must discern between the error and the erring, between sin
and the. sinner ; and that, while bound to hate the first, I was
equally bound to love the. second. Charity, they said, was the
4 -
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essence of Christianity; without it there was no true religion, for
only “he that loveth his neighbor hath fulfilled the law;” and
they admonished me to win back thé straying by every possible
means, especially by prayer and good example. And if, after all
this, T am, or kunow that I ought to be, charituble, can 1 deserve
very much praise ? o

But how bas it been with my friend ? He was born—no mafter
in what sect. He was early tanght thai there was one set of
people on earth whom it would be a good work to exterminate,
They were idolaters, they encouraged meun to break God’s laws,
and then pretended to forgive ihem for money; they revelled in
every crime, and those who tolerated their wickedness were acces-
sory to their guilt. He was told how angry God was with Saul
for sparing the king of a wicked race, and how the holy prophet
Samuel cut in pieces the guilty Agag. Many” similar instances
were given, which we will be excused from recapitulating, and all
came, perhaps, from a fond mother’s lips; and who could doubt
any thing from such a source? Well, this child grew up intolerant
and bigoted ; but could it possibly be otherwise ? ’

From the period of Catherine’s open practice of the Catholic
faith till her happy death, she seemed to live but for the glory of
God and the salvation of souls. Mr. and Mrs. Callahan, though
they loved her too well to discard her for following her convictions,
had been much better pleased if she had kept to the creed of her
relatives, or even remounced every creed; and if they did nof
apenly coerce her, they did little to check the petty anfioyances to
which she was daily subjected. Several of the professional men of
Dublin were frequent guests at Coolock House, and she had but
too many opportunities of hearing them discuss what they called
Catbholic doctrines : such as the idolatry of the Mass ; the supreme
worship paid to the Virgin ; “the despotism of the Romish Church ;
the selling of indulgences. Once, in the midst of a very animated
discussion, Mr. Callahan challenged her to defend her position as
a Catholic. She quietly showed that if abuses occarred, it was in
spite of the commands of the Church and not becamse of them,
and gave the company a concise.explanation of her creed. Mr.
Callahan was not a little surprised to hear her give such good
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reasons for the faith that was in ber ; and though a little ashamed
of being puzzled by so yonng & girl, paid a handsome compliment

to her controversial abilities, and did not attack her principles *.

.again. But the state of religion, at home and abroad, during the
first thirty years of Catherine’s life, was such, that it would not be
easy to banish religious topics from any table.

At home, the excitement was sometimes intemse. One party
agitating Emancipation in every direction, another violently oppos-
ing it, and not a few remaining neutral. Politically, the country
was in a very unsettled state ; and Orange disturbances in the
- North, and tithe slaughters in the South, were more than sufficient
to keep up the excitement on all sides. The guests at Coolock
used to declare that every marder and robbery committed, from
Cape Clear to the Giant’s Causeway, inclusively, were incited by
the priests ; and that as long as there were men to give an igno-
rant peasantry license to commit crimes, the country could never
be happy or prosperous. Catherine was often surprised to observe
the one-sided views her friends took of every occurrence bearing &
religious aspect. For instance, during the insurrections at the close
of the last century, suppressed at the cost of a hundred thousand
lives, it happened that one Protestant church was demolished.
This fact they were never weary of lamenting, while the séxty-five
Catholic chapels that were burned or demolished in Leinster alone,
seemed entirely to escape their observation. The pitch-caps, and
other barbarons modes of torture inflicted on an inoffensive peas-
antry on the most trivial pretexts, appeared to excite no sympathy ;
while if an Orangeman got a scratch in a fray, their blood was in-
staotly up. The fact that a few priests, finding their little moun-
tain chapels burned, and seeing their flocks assemble in the open
air, many of them bearing tokens but too eloquent of the torture
they had endured, volunteered the opinion that it would be better
to die in a fair field than to be tortured to death in so savage
a manner, excited the execration of the visitors at Coolock ; while
they ignored the fact that all the Irish bishops, and nearly all the
clergy, used their best influence to prevent an insurrection, the
results of which they could not but foresee.

Abroad, the everlasting Church had passed through strange
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vicissitudes. Catholicity had been all but annihilated in the faivest
realms of Europe. Priests and religious had been nearly extermi-
nated by banishment or the guillotine ; the royal blood of descend-
ants of St. Louis had dyed the pavements of Paris ; une Pope had
" died a martyr in a foreign land ; be was thought to be the last of
the Popes. Yet he had a successor, but that successor had lan-
guished for eight years in captivity. Had Pius VII. been thus
treated by an heretical or schismatical power, it would not be sur-
prising ; but the sacrilegious hands that arrested the Vicar of
Christ belonged to His Most Christian Majesty, the Eldest Son of
the Church. A king of Rome was born, but he never reigned ;
and from the hour when Napoleon stretched forth his imperial arm
against the feeble old man that crowned him, his star waned, and
in ‘a few years, set in total darkness on the lomely rock of St.
Helena. ‘

If, in these events, as they succeeded each other, there wag much
to excite alarm in them and others, there was also something to
excite hope in the breasts o people naturally sasguine, and who
have, as a general rule, the happy quality of looking at the
brightest side of every thing. But those with whom Catherine
was obliged to associate, always saw every occurrence from one
peculiar point of view, . ‘

The conversations Catherine was obliged to listen to were ex-
ceedingly painful to her; so much so, that she often said she
would a great deal rather absent herself from dinner than be forced
to listen to them. To a very dear friend of hers, Mrs. Counsellor
Dearing, she sometimes remarked that it was strange how gentle-
men, otherwise so estimable, continually bore false witness against
their neighbors the Catholics ; adding, that however erudite these
members of the Dublin bar and faculty were in other respects,
-they were shamefully ignorant of the doctrines they took such
pleasure in misrepresenting. Mrs. Dearing entirely agreed with
her ; and when next the “ihonstrous state of things» became
the topic, she gently suggested that there was one Catholic
present.

Catherine was much pained, too, by the difficulty she found in
attending to her duties as a Catholic. A rainy Sunday is by no
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.means uncommon in Ireland-—that land of sunshine and tears—-and
. her friends expected she would stay a% home on such occasions.
‘But she knew she was obliged, under pain of mortal sin, to assist
at Mass on Sundays and holydays, and nothing could prevent her,
except what the-Church recognized as a lawful hindrance, and a
shower of rain was not of this class. Once, Mr, Callahan peremp-
torily ordered her to remain within: She sweetly replied that she
~regretted she could not obey him. Te objected that it would be
cruel to men and horses to send them out in such weather; to
which she responded that she could wrap herself up warmly and
walk. This he would not permit. He was evidently annoyed at
her “ positiveness ; but she carried her point, and had the happi-
pess of seeing the Catholic servants at Mass, too, Mildly out
firmly, she showed her friends that she was determined to obey
every precept of the Church, and they soon perceived that it was
useless to throw obstacles in her way. She regretted deeply that
she conld not assist daily at the Holy Sacrifice, and approach the
sacraments as often as she desired ; but this was absolutely impos-
sible. Though in the midst of Protestants, she rigorously observed
the fasts and abstinence prescribed by the Church, and others sug-
gested by her own devotion. In Lent and Advent she abstained
from wine and other delicacies, which she always managed to do
without attracting observation. From childhood, she never tasted
food or drink of any kind from Holy Thursday till Easter Satur-
day,—a practice she retained till her death. She used, in after-life,
to say that fasting and abstinence were but one thing at Coolock,
for her friends never thought of having fasting-fare prepared for
her—an omission which seems mnaccountable in such kind people.
“I was ashamed to take more vegetables than usual,” she would
add, “lest it should be perceived that I ate nothing else.”

Mr. and Mrs. Callahan were so decidedly opposed to every thing
Catholic, that they would not allow a crucifix or pious pictare in
the house ; but her ingenuity supplied the deficiency—the panels of
the doors which formed a cross, or the branches of trees which
took the same holy form, safficed to remind her of Jesus crucified.
Much of her time was occupied with reading and studies of a serious
nature. She was very fond of history, but before many years
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elapsed, she, like the great St. Austin, grew weary of every book
in which the name of Jesus Christ was not mentioned. When
alone, or, as she thought, unobserved, her lips seemed <0 move con-
tinually in prayer. When a child, she had copied, in a rude kind
of type, the Psalter of Jesus, a beautiful prayer, to which she was
o devoted, that, when a Sister of Mercy, she placed it among the
daily devotions for Lent, at which holy season it is always said
after Vespers. Till she grew up, it was the only Catholic prayer
she conld gain access to, and she was in the habit of saying portions
of it during the day, even when she walked throngh the streets.
The following passage she delighted to dwell on :
“0O Jesus, make me always remember Thy blessed example,
through how much pain and how little pleasure Thou didst press
on to a bitter death.”
The Universal Prayer was likewise a favorite, and she often re-
peated, impressively, that beautiful petition near its closc :
“Discover to me, dear Lord, the nothingness of this world, the
greatness of heaven, the shortness of time, and the length of
eternity.”
This prayer she recommends the Sisters to use at some one of
their daily visits to the Blessed Sacrament, as that made after
lecture. The Act of Reparation to the Sacred Heart of Jesus, -
and prayers commemorative of the sorrows of Mary, also, were
among her daily devotions,
Thas, laboring to make her own heart the sanctuary of God,
she was no less zealous to draw others to His service. The Catb-
olic servants she carefully instructed and prepared for the sacra-
ments, and all the poor children of the village she used to assemble
at the gate-honse on Sundays and festivals. Aware that every
Catholic arrived at the use of reason is bound to know the principal
mysteries of religion,—as the existence of one God, the Blessed
Trinity, the Incarnation, and Death and Resurrection of our
Saviour, foture states of reward and punishment,—she always
commenced with these essentials. This she considered so necessary,
that in the second, third, and fourth chapters of her Raule, she
ordained that the Sisters teach them not only to the poor children
whom they instruct, but also, if necessary, to the sick whom they
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visit, and the distressed women whom they protect. Her zeal as
& catechist was wonderful. Those who once heard her instrucling
could never forget the unction and earnestness with which she
spoke. By her genial kindness she obtained an influence over
her pupils which had a beneficial effect on, their after-lives.

No one applied to her in’vain for sympathy, relief, or instruction.
If she had not large alms to bestow, she'did not at least withhold
her mite. There are things the poor prize more highly than gold,
though they cost the donor nothing ; among these are the kind
- word, the gentle, compassionate look, and the patient hearing of
their sorrows. Every one can do much to alleviste misery and
increase happiness. If we have not wealth to share with the
indigent, can we not pour the precious balm of sympathy into the
crushed and sorrowful heart? If we cannot break bread to the
poor, or clothe. the naked, can we not fill their hungry souls with
good things, and teach them, by a patient endurance of their pri-
vations, to cover themselves with merit before God? If each did
a little towards increasing hurhan happiness, the world would be
far better than'it is, for “ Mercy blesseth him that gives and him
that takes.”

Sometimes Catherine represented to her parents the distress that
came under her observation, and-they never failed to assist her to
relieve it. Sometimes she wounld deprive herself of a fashionable
article of dress, to bestow the price of it on the indigent. Of this
period of her life, her friend, Dean Gaffney,* writes: “Every one
who had distress to be relieved, affliction to be mitigated, troubles
1o be encountered, came to her, and to the best of her ability she
advised them what to do. Her zeal made her a missionary in her
district. In these works of charity and usefulness she continueg
several years, during which she was rendering herself eaech day
dearer and dearer to her adopted parents. . . . She was ever
indefatigable in her exertions to relieve the wantg of the poor.”

Catherine had a special attraction for instructing servants, be-
cause she knew that they are exposed to many temptations, and
have it in their power to effect much good. Her zeal in this re-

® In his sketch already quoted.
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spect never abated, and when God inspired her to found a new

. Institate for His glory and the honor of His Blessed Mother, she
made the protection of this class of persons its peculiar feature.
A striking passage of her Rulo shows how dear this object was to
her heart :

“The Sisters shall feel convinced that no work of charity can be
more productive of good to society, or more conducive to the
happiness of the poor, than the careful instruction of women ;
since, whatever be the station they are destined to fill, their example
and advice will always possess influence, and wherever a religious

- woman presides, peace and good order are geuerally to be found.”

TEvery one will recognize the wisdom of this short sentence :

“ Educate the mothers of your people,” said a brilliant ae-
thoress to Napoleon, when he inquired how he could best promote
the intercsts of France. But, becanse the mothers, by the usages
of society or other causes, are obliged often to ahsent themselves
from their children, Catherine would add : “Instruct the nurses
,and waiting-maids too.” Certain it is, that the strongest impres-
gions we are capable of receiving are generally made during the
first seven years of our lives. Now, for that period, the care of
all children, from the prince to the beggar, devolves on women—
“whether mothers, nurses, or teachers. How important, then, that
these impressions should be such as to enable us to live well! How
many children have been rendered docile and obedient by the
judicious training of a pions nurse ! How many, too, ere reason
dawned on their young miands, contracted from a similar source
bad habits, which all the careful management and holy influence
brought to bear upon their after-lives, have been-powerless to
eradicate !




[ [

CHAPTER VII.

A woul in dnnger.'—The Servants’ Agylum.—The lost sheep.—Shadows of
coming events.—Catherine’s efforts to meke the poor industrious.—Her mod-
crate expectations.—The rich man and his heiress.

.MONG the visitors at Coolock was a gentleman who possessed

a bandsome property in the neighborhood, that had not be-
longed to his ancestors at the Conquest, nor, indeed, to his own
grandfather. His reputation for hunting, gambling, selecting good
wines and using the same, stood deservedly high ; while his soms,
besides being skilled in these accomplishments, bore in many other
respects a very unenviable reputation. Reports of their freaks
daily reached their father, but he foolishly excused them till it was
too late. ¢ They were wild,” he said ; “ they would get out of it
in time ; there was no use in trying to put old heads on young
shoulders—he liked to see a dash of spirit about young men”’
There certainly was a dash of spirit about these hopeful scions,
but it was a spirit which wise people, more candid than courteous,
did not hesitate to prophesy would end in dashing them to 4 place
which genteel people do not like to name. When public opinion
reprobated them as s public scandal, their parents remonstrated ;
but it was then useless. Parental admonition will not easily re-
claim those whom parental example has first decoyed. Miss
McAuley, who was not ignorant of the reputation borne by the
gong of Mr. M., encouraged their female servants to come to her
for counsel and instruction; especially the housemaid, who, unfor-
tunately for herself, was remarkably bandsome, Nor was she igno-
rant that, if poor in gold, |

“ A very shower
Of beauty formed her earthly dower.”

And of that dower she was not a little vain. Catherine soon
learned  that young Mr. M, was more aitentive to her protégée
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than their relative positions warranted, and that, while she ex-
pected to become his bride, it was evident he was no more serious
in this instance than in others. Sending for the frail girl, cae rea-
soned with her in a manner so conclusive and affzctionate, that she
at once offered to leave her sitmation. Miss McAuley then rode
into Dublin to procure her admission to a Servants’ Asylum. Not
imagining for & moment that her application could be refused, she
applied at the Convent. Here she narrated the poor girl’s story;
but the Sisters could do nothing—it was the secular ladies of the
committee that received all appeals—the committee met every
DMonday.
“ But, my dear,” said she; ¢ the girl may be lost before Mon-
day. Her case is a desperate one, I assure you. Can you not
admit her at once
“ We never admxt any one,” said the Rehgxons “ only the com-
mittee do thi -
‘With a heavy heart she tarned homewards. There was a soul
" in danger of perishing, and no earthly means of rescue. The object
of her intense solicitude, who was anxiously awaiting her return,
thus accosted her :
* Have you found me any place to stay, ma’am ? If Ileave Mr.
M.s before my quarter is up, I shall have to go without wages.”
By next Monday, please God, I hope to have a comfortable
home for yow”?
“Next Monday! Why, ma’am, it is dangerous for me to stay
another hour in my situation.”
“Well, my poor child, come again to-morrow. Perbaps I can
find a safe, quiet place to lodge you in till Monday.”
The girl did nof come to-morrow. Catherine never beheld her
fair face again. That very evening, Mr. M., who jhad received a
hint of her anxiety to quit his father’s house, met her as she re-
turned, and all that Miss McAuley could ever leam about the fair
creature was, that she was irremediably lost. : " Poor child ! her
career of sin commenced ere she had seen seveuteen summers.
Like a frail, but beaufeous bark, which, after tossing bravely on
the blue billows, sinks in sight of a well-manned vessel coming ta
the rescue, she sank into the abyss while the hand of Mercy was
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ex- stretched out to save her. Happy for her had her face been less
ous lovely, and her hecart less susceptible of the vile praises of the
rea- flatterer |

she Another case of the same kind brought Miss McAuley again to
ode town ; but the l4dies could not give a unanimous vote. * There
Not were, unfortanately, many similar cases, the names on the books
she must be first attended to, the committee should be prudent ; con-
orys; verts* thought these things could be easily accomplished, but they

could assure Miss McAuley it was not so, they had their difficul-
very ties,” &e. In vain did she represent the danger of delay and the

consequences of refusal, the disappointment of the young creature
fon- who was looking forward with bright hope to such a protection

from ruin that otherwise seemed inevitable. * The full nomber
was already in the house ; it was useless for ladies to make regula-~
tom- tions if they did not obserye them.” Besides, Lady This, and Hon,
Mrs. That, and Madame Somebody, were absent, and their col-
soul _leagues did not wish to make any infringement without their sanc-
bject tion, She offered to defray whatever expense this deviation from
wrn, their established rules woald occasion ; she even besought them on
ber knees not to Iet this soul be lost like the other. How they
eould resist her tears and importunities it is not easy to imagine ;
perhaps they thought they conceded & great deal in entering the
table girPs name, and promising to admit her when her tarn came. This:
was all that could be obtained. Alas! before “her turn came,”
she had lost that virtue without which woman is wretched and de-
graded beyond all description !

The temporal and perhaps eternal ruin of these young persons
caused Catherine the most bitter tears she ever shed. But the
L her lesson was not lost on her. In the Institute she founded, she made
red & the protection of distressed women of good ‘character a pecuhar
le re- feature. A house for this purpose she desired to see attached to
e fair every Convent of the Order of Mercy ; and when this conld not be
established, she:wished the Sisters to exert themselves to remove
poor girls from dangerous occasions, to lodge them in safe places,
and to procure them situations. She made efficient regulations for

3.”

#* As Catherine’s friends were all’ Promtancs, she was generally taken for a
oonvert.
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their present wants, she had far too much prudence to do so,
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admitting them to the houses in connection with most Convents of
Mercy, without awaiting the result of the deliberations of a non-

resident committec. A certificate of poverty and good chsracter :’;
from a clergyman, the recommendation of a “ pious orderly woman,” v
or the knowledge a Sister may have of the danger to which a young 5
person is exposed in a particular instance, is sufficient to insare Tit
admission. Nothing could exceed the interest she took in these th
homes for the virtuous. Her letters are full of it. She thought it to
a thousand times better to preserve virtue than to restore it. She . re
knew that the woman who loses her reputation can never after take W
her proper position in society, no matter how bitter and sincere her q

repentance ; and she grieved to think that good people seem more
anxious to relieve poverty when accompanied by crime than when
accompanied by virtue. She highl~ esteemed Magdalen Asylams,-
for she knew that “ he who converteth a sinner from the evil of his
way shall save his own soul ;” bat, though she permitted her Sisters
to undertake the care of penitent women in places where the ad-
mirakle Order of the Good Shepherd had not yet been introduced,
she desited that they should chiefly apply themselves to preserve
the characters of poor girls, by shielding them frorm the dangers to
which indigence and inexperience necessarily expose them. Pres-
ervation is generally easy, but conversion, after self-respect and the
respect of others are lost, is often impossible, and always difficult. let

Thus did Catherine spend her early years in works of piety and
charity, unconsciously preparing herself for her glorious destiny.
Even now she might have said with holy Job : “ From my iofancy B
Mercy grew up with me: and it came out with me from my
mother’s womb. I was an eye to the blind and a foot to the lame.
I was the parent of the poor. I wept with him that was afflicted,
and my soul bad compassion on the indigent. I have not made
the eyes of the widow wait, nor denied bread to the fatherless’'*

In her visits to Dr. Murray, she became aware of the wants of -
the Poor Schools of St. Mary’s Parish, Abbey-street. She found
the scholars very poorly clad, and though she might easily relieve

-

* Job, xxxi.
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- rightly judging that it would be much more elevating to their char-
acter to teach them to do something for themselves, than to let
them feel they were the recipients of charity. She taught them
various kinds of needlework, plain and fancy knitting, and the ar-
ticles they made she used to dispose of to her friends, adding &
little to what they gave : thus she soon made the children see that
they could eara their own clothing, and make it too. But desiring
to interest others also in this charitable work, she established a
repository in one of the school-rooms, where such sewing or fancy-
work as was particularly well executed was exhibited, and-she fre-
quently brought her- friends to visit the children, to praise their
neatness and encourage them to contribute towards their own sup-
port. These benevolent persons usually purchased some of the ar-
ticles exhibited, for which they paid liberally ; and ere long, St.
Mary’s children were clothed as comfortably as they could desire,
and they felt an honest pride in relieving their poor parents of so
large a part of their burdens. According to her adopted child’s
account, who often accompanied her in these missions of benevo-
lence, Miss McAuley wrought a similar improvement in several
other schools, particularly that of the village of Coolock

In this she set an example well worthy of imitation. Remems
bering that maxim of St. Paul, “ He that will not work, neither
let him eat,” she always strove to teach the healthy poor some
means of earning their own support, showing them that it was de-
grading to eat any one’s bread while they had strength to work.
But let the poor labor ever so assiduously, there will always be
plenty to exercise charity. Take the common instance of a peasant
or laborer—say one of the best of his class, who does not drink,
and is never idle when he can procure work. His wages are six
or seven shillings* a week : ont of this he has to pay rent; to
clothe and support perhaps a wife and six or eight children ; per-
haps, too, an aged parent and some destitute relation. Now if a
child dies, the coffin and shroud will run away with one week’s
wages, at least ; if ke or his wife get the fever, nothing can be
earned till after recovery; if he dies, the whole family become

* Of course we speak of laborers in Ireland ; but in case of sickness, etc., the
class would not be much better off elsewhere.
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beggars. The wife and children of a reduced tradesman who lan
guishes a few months or years in consumption, will be no bettet
off ;—and all this is misery which no human foresight cowd pres
vent. More frequent are the cases in which distress comes {rom
idleuess, extravagance, or habitnal intoxication : the poor children
of a bad father have to suffer the conmsequences of his errors.
Here, charity has to act alone; the sufferers can do little or
potbing to better their condition : and such instances are and ever
have been numerous. And this is all the better for us, for, ““ As
lIong as you did it not to one of these My least brethren, you did
it not to Me ;” and how counld we minister to Him if we did not
see Him suffering in His members ?

It is a source of inexhaustible consolation to the poor all the
world over, that the Holy Family have saunctified poverty, and
raised it above thrones and sceptres. But nothing ever sanctified
sloth. Tradition tells us that Mary, now Queen of heaven and
earth, assiduously plied her needle to aid in supporting her Divine
Child, and earn wherewith to assist those poorer still ; and the rey-
elations of the Saints assert the same. Christian art has ever de-
lighted to represent the Fair Boy of Nazareth, whom the Jews
knew only as the “carpenter’s son,” standing by Joseph’s side,
and working at his humble trade ; and ploughs, and other imple-
ments fashioned by the Divine hands of Jesus and the holy bands
of His foster-father, were among the most jealously hoarded relics
of the ancient Christians, It is good to feed amd clothe the poor,
but it would be much better to teach them some honest means of
earning their support, or even contributing to it. Thus we teach
them to avoid idleness, and in avoiding idleness they avoid sin,
Besides, this inspires in the poor a sort of self-respect which is to
them a great safeguard. “Help yourself and -heaven will help
you,” was a maxim Catherine strongly inculcated on the healthy
poor. She had a special compassion for those who had seen better
dagys, or were ashamed to make known their indigence. Such-per-
sons she always assisted and sopplied with work privately, anxious
to enable them to keep up some little appearance of the respecta-
bility in which they had been reared. We are thus copious in our
aceount of the works of benevolence in which Catherine spent her

b
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years, because we_hope she may become an example, as she cer-
tainly is a reproach to many a lady who has better opportanities
of aiding the poor, and more wealth at her disposal than Cath-
¢fine had while she resided at Coolock-House. -

All this time she cherished the project of establishing a house
for poor women, though unless a glimpse of the future were vouch-
safed her, she could hardly ever hope for its accomplishmeat. The
beautifal face of the young girl whom she had vainly sought to .
rescue, haunted her night and day ; its pleading look was imprinted
on her very soul ; and it was always a fresh bitterness to her to
‘think how easily that poor lost sheep could have been saved. Fre-
quently she would start from her sleep, her dreams being so vivid
that she could not at once be certain they were only dreams.
Visions of mercy disturbed her very slumbers, whbich no Joseph
came forward to interpret. Now she was surrounded by poor
girls who fled to her for protection against a fate to which the
most cruel death is preferable; again she was beside some dying
creature whom she prepared for heaven. Now hundreds of poor
children besought her to have pity on them: again she roamed
through the prisons instructing those whom malice or ignorance
had placed within then- dismal walls. Sometimes she wept and
sobbed as if in terror and again her whole countenance assumed
its habitual lvok of serenity.. Mrs. Callahan’s delicacy having
made her a confirmed invalid, Catherine now slept in her chamber ;
but on these occasions her presence there was a source of pain and
anxiety to the kind-hearted lady.

¢ Catherine,” she would often say, “I almost wish you never
slept. It is frightful to see you. You seem to suffer agony in-
stead of enjoying repose.”

What did these visions portend ? * Were they sent without a
purpose, or were they shadows of coming events, cadt long before
the hopes which they inspired could have their realization ? Did
God thus manifest to her, as to so many of His sainted children,
the glorious destiny to be one day fulfilled in her ?

As the rising sun, when he peeps above the distant horizon, gives
promise of the noonday splendor of his all-pervading brilliancy ; as
the scarce perceptible fragrance of the tiny rosebud gives hope of
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the gorgeous flower ; as the silvery blossoms, that deck with an.
imaginable beauty the fresh green trees of the joyous spring-time,
bid us expect the golden fruits of autumn ;——evén so, the virtues,
the labors, the sufferings, nay, the very repose of Cathering Me-
Auley, foretold ber future greatness, Faithfal over few things
she deserved to be placed over many.

During the last two years of her life, Mrs. Callahan never left
ber room. For many a weary month did Catherine watch by her
gick-bed, bestowing on her every care filial love could soggest.
Her eyes grew so weak that she could scarcely bear the least
glimmer of light, so that her young nurse was obliged to sit in
almost perpetual darkness. To remedy this incomvenience, she
invented a sort of shaded lamp, which she placed in a position from
which its light could not reach the patient. By its dim rays she
read spiritual books while the sufferer slumbered. Thus, she con-
tinued to improve her stock of spiritual knowledge, and in after- -
life her intimate acquaintance with catechetical works, the lives of
the saints, and the writings of the most approved ascetics, proved
that she had not read in vair¥ Mr. Callaban observed with anxiety
her care-worn looks ; he often suggested that she should see more
society, dress more ‘fashionably, ride out more frequently, but she
invariably assured him that she was quite content, and that any
thing calculated to involve loss of her precicus time could not in-’
crease her happiness. It was a subject of surprise to him that a
young lady, handsome and accomplished, should, of her own choice,
lead a life so seclnded and monotonous. One day he asked her
whether there was any thing on earth she wished for? She re-
plied, there was not, unless it were means of doing more good
among the poor. )

“But if I were to die, Kitty, what would you then do? You
don’t seem inclined to accept any matrimonial offer.”

She told him she had uot thought of that contingency, but was
sure that in any case God would take care of her.

‘“But, would you not like to be very, rich?” persisted the old
gentleman,

* Whatever God pleases, Mr. Callahan,” was the quiet reply.

The owner of Coolock House gazed with surprise on the quiet,
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happy face of his adopted child, and he knew she spoke the senti-
mems of her-heart. There was something deep within her which
he learned to venerate, though he knew not what that something
was. He had known many a woman, old, young, or mature, but
he had never known any like the gentle, unassuming girl, whose

virtaes made his happy home brighter. She was now blooming
into
A perfect woman, nobly planned

To warn, to comfort, to command ;

And yet a spirit still and bright,

With something of an angel's light.”

And of all who ever knew her, not one appreciated her more
highly than the benevolent, philosophical William Callahan, who

her his whole fortune, without a single clause to limit her in the
application of it.

One day he suggested that, as her adopted father, he bhad a
right to know what she intended to do with herself after his death
He was merely trying to find out whether there was any truth in
the report that she intended to become a nun.

#1 think I should take a small house,” said she, “and support
a few poor women, whom I could instruct and teach to work.”

, Mr. Callahan, greatly amused at this project, inquired how much
in-’ would support the modest establishment she projected.

The fature heiress mused & little, and then said :

“T think the interest of a thousand pounds would be quite
ler sufficient.”

Te- “ Catherine,” said he, “ your desires are very moderate, but if
od ever you possess wealth you will do good with it.”

She could not help thinking that with a thousand pounds, which
he considered such s trifle, she could gladden the heart of many a
widow, and warm the shivering limbs of many a houseless orpban.
vas The poor were in her thoughts by day and her dreams by night.
“Lord,” sbe would say, “ you know I am unable to do what you
seem to require of me. Give what thou commandest, and com-
mand what thcua pleasest.”

staked his thousands and Pens of thousands on her virtue, leaving -

PUSHOT I,

e,

St
R S LR

=

e

%
§%

S
A

e sy
.

e

TR

3.

A1

A

SEAADIAMFVRNREYD S ST




CHAPTER VIIL

Conversion of Mrs, Callahan.—Her death.—Her husband's grief.—Rev. Mr.
M~— prescribes wine as a preparation to die well. The new gospellers ana
the old.—Mr. Callshan’s conversion and death.—His will.—~Very Rev. Dr.

Armstrong.—His disinterestedness.

HE continval pressure of a disease more wearying than pain-
fal became, towards the end, almgyt too much for Mrs, Calla-
han. To bear her pains joyfully, or even gracefully, was more
than she attempted, nor did she find tolerable resignation always
easy. If the reader have known by experience what it is to endure
the restlessness and sleepless nights of a tedious illness ; if he longed
to rove through the fragrant meadows, inhaling the invigorating
breeze, and yet had not strength to stand upright; if he eagerly
desired to gaze on the cloudless beauty of the blue canopy of
heaven, and yet was unable to open the poor eyes, which headache,
and heartache, and excruciating neuralgia conspired to dim forever,
he will not be angry with our poor invalid for occasionally growing
querulous and dispirited. Her friends were more grieved than
surprised to hear that physicians no longer entertained any hope of
her recovery. Poor lady, she felt that though her days were
numbered, her illness*would be a protracted one, and she was
haunted with the fear that her friends would tire of her. Yet Mr.
Callahan’s affection for the wife of his youth never waned, and
no child could love her mother more ardently than Catherine loved
the helpless invalid, who clung to her, and expected her, above all
others, to soothe her.
Morally good and kind-as Mr. and Mrs. Callahan were, Cathe-
rine knew that they were scarcely less bigoted than her fierce
brother-in-law ; nevertheless she ceased not to pray, and procure

prayers and ‘masses for their conversion. The fact that she was a

Catholic they completely ignored ; and if her religion were men-
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tioned, it was only as a subject Of hatred or ridicule. Mrs. Calla-
han belonged to a sect which has given some illustrious converts to
thic Church, but perhaps fewer in proportion than any other. For-
getting that the greatest potentates on earth are Cathiolics as well
as the grandest families, she regarded Catholicity as a vulgarity,
and scornfully pointed out the poor Catholic chapels then in Dub-
lin as *“ the servants’ and beggars’ meeting-houses.” Catherine had
often vainly tried to insinuate a little information on this subject.
As soon as it was broached the headache returned with redoubled
violence, and the invalid suddenly remembered that the doctors
ordered her not to let any thing excite her. Another might have
given wp in despair, but Catherine prayed on, and hoped even
against hope. )

One day the sick lady, starting out of an unquiet slumber, asked
her what she was reading. Catherine, hoping she would now have
an opportunity of saying more on the subject, replied that she was
reading a Catholic book. ' :

“ Kittie,” continned {he invalid, ‘I have often been carious to
know what induced you to ioin that vulgar sect ; your friends were
all Protestants.” .

« And I would have been only too glad at any time to satisfy
your curiosity,” said Catherine ; after which she gave a concise
account of her early years, éxplaining what induced her to become
a practica] Catholic.

“ But,” said Mrs. Callahan, “ what do Catholics believe 2’

Catherine commenced with the sign of the Cross, and explained
with such u.nction the sublime truths of her holy faith, that, like
Agrippa, the attentive listener was ‘‘ almost persuaded” of the
truth of what she heard. Various points of difference between
the old Church and the new were then touched upon. The one

founded by Christ, the others by mere men; the one “believing
whatever the Son of God has spoken,”* the others denying the
truth of His plainest expressions; the one with the Holy Ghost
saluting Mary blessed among women, the others maintaining that

the Mother of .God is bat an ordinary mortal ; the one venerating

" @ % Credo quidquid dixit Det Filius."—Adors Ts.
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{ the Saints, of whom the Scripture says, # Thy friends, O Lord, are p
excecdingly honorable,” the other denying to them the honor freely o
given to the pagan sages and heroes; the one declaring with the
Apostle that *faith cometh by hearing,” the other maintaining fr
that faith does not come by heuring, but by reading the Bible, A
though but a small fraction of the human race can read. The one a
a fruitful mother of virgins, apostles, and martyrs, the mighty o
mistress of art and science, whose zeal reaches to the ends of the )
earth, whose charity embraces all nations, who rules the world from ]-l; '
the Rock of Peter with the tenderness of a mother and the vigi- le
lance of a true shepherd; the other crumped and stunted, the ° t
ghost of a Church, the barren fig-tree. 81

A new world had been opened to the gaze of Mrs. Callaban, bat %
for many weeks she was undecided as to her futare coarse. Cathe-
rive, with that exquisite tact, or, rather, supernatural prudence for re
which she was distingaished, followed up her advantage, always e
seizing the right moment, and never obtruding her remarks. w
“T believe all yon say as firmly as you do yourself,” said the
catechumen one day, “ but I cannot receive baptism from a priest ; f:
neither could I promise, in case of recovery, to profess the Catholic th
faith openly.” o
Catherine mildly soggested that her eternal salvation was at ve
stake, and showed her that, if we have been victims of human to
respect all our lives, we ought at least be honest with God in our re
dying moments, especially when He gives that conviction which he
He evidently intends to be followed by conversion. o
“ I cannot see a priest,” said the lady, in great agitation. ag
“ And why not ?” asked Catherine. *You are dying now, and g

you can have nothing to fear.” "
“ 1t is not that—it is not that,” responded the noble lady, * but

Mr. Callahan wonld discover it, and he would at once suspect that
you counselled the step. Now, I cannot bear to think of ruining fa
your prospects.”

“Is that all?” said Catherine, greatly relieved, yet moved to
tears by the affection of her mother. * God will take care of me.
I would risk brighter prospects, and even my life, for your salva-
tion.” But seeing tbat the lady still hesitated, she added : «If
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possible, I will bring the priest vnthout Mr. Callahan’s knowl-
d”e ”

Mr. Callahan, who was very ,active-minded, had, on his retarn
from Iadia, accepted the post of head lecturer on chemistry in the
Apothecaries’ Hall, Dublin, in order that he might have something
definite to occupy him. This involved certain absence from home
on lecture-days.- On one of these, Miss McAuley rode to a distant
parish, and returned accompanied by Rev. Dr. Keogh, who admin-
istered baptism to Mrs. Callahan, and promised to return next
lecture-day. 'Words cannot describe the delight and gratitude of
the fervent neophyte. When Mr. Callaban came home, he was
surprised to find ber so happy. Death no longer had any terrors
for her—she even rejoiced at its approagh.

Two reasons induced Miss McAuley to choose Dr. Keogh for
receiving her dear mother into the Chyrch: first, he was an able
controversialist, and the convert might have difficulties to clear up
which she did not reveal to her instructress ; and next; he was not
personally known to the inmates of the house. She was not then
aware that he bad a very bad memory. Mrs, Callahan counted
the bours till the time of his promised visit came, but he did not
make his appearance. When relating the particulars of this con-
version, Mother McAuley could not refrain from tears. She used
to say that Mrs. Callahan’s ardent devotion, her intense longing to
receive every blessing the Charch confers on her departing children,
her eager desire to participate even once in the Adorable Sacra-
ment, would excite fervor in the coldest heart. Dr. Keogh was
again sent for. He came directly, and apologized for having for-
gotten -his former appointment. Bending over his penitent, in
whom life was almost extinct, he whispered softly : .

“ Have you been anxious to see me again ?”

The dying convert, her eyes beaming with intense joy and her
face flushed with happiness, exclaimed, with touching earnestness :

‘ Never was human eye more anxious to look on another.”

These words were well remembered by Catherine. They raog
in her ears long after she who uttered them was laid in the silent
grave,

Dr. Keogh heard her confession, and anointed her. He promised
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to return with the Holy Viaticum, but he forgot his engagement,
or was perhaps prevented by other duties from attending to it, till
it was too late.

The day after Dr. Keogh's sccond-and last visit, Mr. Calluhan
asked whether she would have some minister to read to her?

“ No, William,” she replied, “* I want nothing of the kind, I
feel joyful in the hope of being soon with God. The last few days
have been the happiest of my life.”

* How is it that you feel so happy now ?” he agked.

She smiled, sweetly, but made no reply. In a-moment the death-
rattle sounded ominously in his ear, and before five minutes the
spirit had returned to Him that made it.

“(Can this be death!” thought the -bereaved husband, as he-
gazed on the face of her whose “ youth bad been renewed like the
eagles.’” A smile still rested on her parted lips, and the awfnl
beauty of death seemed lovelier than the loveliest thing in life.
No wonder that the ransomed soul did not depart without leaving-
the impress of its happiness on the emaciated featares. She had.

carried her baptismal innocence to the judgment-seat. Unable to
procure for her Catholic burial, Catherine had Masses offered for
her.soul, and even contrived to put some * blessed clay” in her
coffin. o - .

When Mr. Callahan returned from the funeral of her who, of
her sixty-five years of life, had been his companion for fifty, his
face was haggard and his step unsteady. While she lingered, the
exciterment of seeing doctors, and bestowing every little attention
that could please or gratify her, had kept up his spirits, bat now
his home seemed lonely and deserted ; nothing could cheer him.
The iron constitation, which the: tropical sun of India had not
injured, was soon incurably affected. This was natural enongh for
an octogenarian, but he had been so robust that Catherine fondly
hoped he would live many years, and die without much sickness ;
dropping into the grave “like ripe fruit into its mother’s lap.”
‘When pressed to consult new physicians, he replied that he kuew
cnough of their science to be certain that his case was beyond

their skill. .
Rev. Mr. M——; rector of a neighboring parish, on visiting
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Lim was shocked to perceive the change a few weeks had wrought.
The invalid, who was beginning to have some vague notions that
he ought to do something for his soul, asked the minister for some
advice as to how he ought to spend the short time that remained
to him. But, in order that the response may be fully appreciated,
we must glance at what Hitory and tradition say of Irish parsons
in general.

It is well known that nothing was left undone to establish the
Reformation in Ireland, yet the people continued Catholic almost
to a man, Penal laws made it death to exercise the functions of
the priesthoed, but if the people could not have their own clergy
they were quite willing to dispense with the ministrations of others.
The Reformers, who proudly boasted that they had unshackled
the human intellect, that they were friends of education and freedom,
consigned to perpetual ignorance those who refused to adopt their

“pecaliar views, ¢ This was the unkindest cut of all,”” for Ireland
had been a nation of saints and scholars, and in- all her domestic
wars never did vietor or vanquished lay sacrilegious hands on her
monasteries, or appropriate her benefices ; this was the work of the
Reformation. “While the restraint upon foreign and domestic
education was part of a horrible and impious system of servitude,”
says Edmund Burke, “the members were well fitted to the body.
To render men patient under a deprivation of all the rights of
human naturg, every thing which could give a knowledge or feeling
of these rights was rationally forbidden. To render humanity fit
to be insulted, it was fit that it should be degraded. Indeed, I
have ever thought that the prohibition of the means of improving
our rational nature is the worst species of tyranny that insolence
or perverseness ever dared to exercise.”

The parsons,.of course, had little or nothing to do with regard
to clerical duties. Each wore his orthodox costume, and drew his
salary, and amused himself as best he could. Even as late as 1844,
notwithstanding the influx of Scotch and English settlers, which
Irish emigration and the sales .of encumbered estates produmced,

_ there were a hundred and fifty-one parishes in Ireland that had not
:;‘;__a. single Protestant. But, in earlier times, Dean Swift’s exordium,
= “My dearly beloved —— Roger,” was nothing singular, for the
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clerk alone was the actual representative of many a “ congregation.?
Bat even if a full house heard the preface, and awaited the perora-
tion, the preacher’s eloquence was lost, for few of the pecple under-
stood English, and fewer still of the ministers could speak Irish.
It is not strange that men who accepted salaries for these fatiguing
ministrations should not bear a very highcharacter for apostolic
virtues.

Verily, there was a direct contrast between the old gospellers
and the new. Those had come with the riches of evangelical
poverty, despising silver and gold,* and working miracles in the
name of the Lord Jesus ; while these with brigand chivalry de-
manded yonr money or your life ! Those had healed the sick,
raised the dead, and opened the eyes of the blind ; while these
murdered the sons of the widow for refusing to pay their well
earned tithes.t Those lived in the severe grandeur of apostolic
austerity ; these revelled in the delightful but enervating influences
of domestic happiness. Those covered the land with monasteries
and schools, which gave gratuitous support and edacation to

. students from all parts of the world ; these tore down the mon-
asteries and made it treason to teach in these schools. Those
preached to tens of thousands on the green hills of Tara and in the

* Said s wealthy prelate to St. Thomas Aquinas: * Brother Thomas, we
cannot say as did our predecessors in the Church—¢Silver and gold I have
none.”” ¢ No,” quietly retorted the angelic doctor, *“and r,exther can you say
to the lame—* Stand up and walk.?”

+ This is all matter of history. Collecting the mhes was r,he only valve
through which the pent-up zeal of the parsons could generally escape. As late
as 1832, a minister, whose name had as well drop into oblivion, ordered six
persons to be shot in his presence for refusing to pay ‘‘ the ministers’ money.”
This happened near Fermoy, on the farm of Mrs. Ryan, 2 widow, who, for
some reason or other, refused to pay the tithes. The parson gave the word,
« fire,” buit it was not until six persons were killed, among whom were three of
her own sons, that the poor woman paid him his fees, and in future he might
take all she had, as fur as she was concerned; she was too broken-hearted to
offer any resistance. Later still, his Britannic majesty’s invincible ¢ Hussars”
were employed in the dignified business of chasing to market, to sell for
“ ministers’ money,’’ flocks of geese, &c., owned by poor farmers. These
feats certainly caused more laughing than crying, even among the poor people
who bewailed the losa of their feathered hve-sbock. See 0'Neil Daunt’s History
of Ireland, &c., &e.
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sacred groves of the Druids ; the fowls brooded unmolested over
their chickens in the pulpits of these.

The Irish peasantry might be very ignorant, but they had more
logic in them than they always got credit for. They might not,
perbaps, know that :Aser’s mother was called Zelpha, that Joel
was the name of Samuels eldest son, that Sephora was the wife

. of Moses, or that Job had a daughter called Cassia ; but ihey

koew how to distinguish the shepherd from the hxrelmg, and they
judged the tree by its fruits. It was & crime for them to learn to
read ; but the law did not pluck out their eyes, and with these they
could read much, though they never bandled a book. The way-
side crosses, the holy wells, the roofless churches, the moss-grown
ruing that studded their land by hundreds ; ;—the ruined monastery,

~ bencath the shadow of whose blessed walls they loved to lay their

cherished dead ;—all these spoke volumes to the hearts of an im-
pulsive, .warm-hearted people. Besides, the hunted priest often
stole in among them, and celebrated mass in a field or in a cave,
while their boys, from the tops of trees and from the neighboring
hills, kept a steady lookout, to give warning of the approach of
the “discoverers.” Hence, after such barbarous and lengthened per-
secution, the Irish race of to-day is as Catholic as St. Patrick left
it fourteen centuries ago.

But to retarn to our narrative.

Mr. Callahan was not, by any means, what is termed a pious
man ; he seldom entered any church, and the strongest religious
feeling he ever evinced was a negative one, consisting in intense
dislike for the Romish Church. But be was a man of high moral
worth and refined literary tastes ; he had a keen sense of the fit-
ness of things, which made him expect something like piety from
every one whom the law authorizéd to prefix Reverend to his
pame. Besides, he had some shadowy notions that the Book of
Common Prayer contained special instructions for the dying, and
he naturally expected that a clergyman would be able to expound
them, and assist him in some wmanner to prepare for the awful
moment, which he knew could not be far off. In health, he had
trusted to his moral rectitude—in his last sickness he yearned for
something more.
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106 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

« What must I do,” he asked, “ to prepare well for my passage be

to eternity ?” ’ pr

Mr. M. was a jovial, good-natured man, who never pretended to no
any great fluency on religions topics. Affecting not to comprehend all
the drift of so plain a question, he rose, advanced towards the me
dying man, who lay on a sofa in the drawing-room, andending wi
over him with affection, not, perhaps, insincere, he said :

“ My dear sir, I think your only disease is lowness of spirits, and wh
you could hardly have a worse one. Order up the best wines* in bu
your cellar, and make free use of them. This will strengthen you, sh
and promote cheerfulness. That is what you want, my friend.” an

This reply to such a question seemed shocking to Mr. Callahan. wa
With ill-concealed annoyance, he said : ’ im

«T have not consulted you on my physical debility, sir. These he
matters I refer to my physicians. I merely desired that you would fel

i give me, in my present uncertain state, some counsel as to how I ge
ought to prepare for death.” ] tre

“His Reverence looked thoughtfal, * would not like to enter just W
now on such an unpleasant subject, sorry his old friend wouldn’t of
cheer up, we might as well enjoy life while it is given us;” and the
rising to make his adieux, promised to retarn soon. Catherine, who |
was a quiet spectator of this interesting scene, remarked on the yo
placid countenance of the sick man an expression of something not 1

unlike disgust. She had often wished to speak to him of the ‘
Catholic faith, and she now felt that the hour of grace could not <

be distant. No sooner had Mr. M. retired than the poor gentle- im:

man closed his eyes, a prey to conflicting emotions. Sad and agi- |

tated, he recalled all he had ever learned about religion, from the Re

time he lisped the Lord’s Prayer at his mother’s knee. But it yo

. gave him no comfort. The Gospel seemed to him now but & sm
* This suggestion sbout the * best wine” annoyed Mr. Callalran the more a3 Bt

be was & very abstemious man, who scarcely ever tasted wine himself, though :

he kept what his guests called the best of cellars, He msed to tell Catherine up,

that it was quite a mistake to suppose that the use of alecholic liquors could be
productive of any good, or unproductive ‘of injury; and his opinion had the
more weight, as he was considered the best chemist in Dublin. He strongly
recommended *¢ well-brewed coffee,” as a stimulant; but had Catherine takan
it a8 liberaily as he prescribed, her nerves had nct been as stropg ss they wers.
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‘beautiful theory, as he asked himself whether the ministers who
professed to expound it lived according to its maxims. If they do
not, thought he, who can? And if no one does or can, what is it
all but a fine specnlation? And after all bis rigid practice of
moral virtue, his late aspirations after higher things, must he die
with the causa causarum* of the heathen on his lips ¢
This struggle did not escape Catherine’s penetration. For a
while she watchea it in silence, then she rose and essayed to speak,
but her courage failed. At last, unable to conceal her emotion,
she approached, clasped his hands, sank on her kaees beside him,
and, powerless to utter a word, burst into tears. Now, Catherine
was one of the most undemonstrative of human beings ; it seemed
impossible to ruffle her composed exterior or surprise her out of
her self-possession ; so, when Mr. Callaban saw this agitation, he
felt certain something dreadful had happened. Soothing her with
gentle words, he begged she would coniide to him the cause of her
trouble, but she trembled so violently that he was really frightened.
‘When she recovered somewhat, he asked, as if pained by her want
of confidence in him, whether he had ever given her reason to doubt
the sincerity of his affection ?
“T have loved you as my own child,” said he, “and why will
you not trust me?”’
“ Tt is for you that I am troubled,” she replied, with some effort.
“ What ! do you think I am in imminent danger 7
¢ Indeed, I do think you in danger, sir; but the danger of your
immortal soul is the chief cause of my anxiety.”

“ Be tranquil. then; you have excited yourself unnecessarily, .

Rest assared I will do for my-soul whatever is necessary. Perhaps
you want me to become a Catholic,” he continued, with a peculiar
smile, which meant—* You might as well try to turn me into a
Brahmin or Mahometan.” s

Not in the least daunted, Catherine, whose téars were now dried
up, candidly replied : “ Nothing less will satisfy me, sir.”

“ Whether I am convinced or not ?” objected Mr. Callahan. “I

* ¢ J entered this world in sin; I have lived in anxiety; 1 depart in perturba-
tion. Cause of Causcs, pity me '—Said to be Aristotle’s last words.
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cannot, then, gratify you. Ynu must convert me first.” And here t
the arch smile again played about his lips, as thongh such e coz- 1
- -~ version were an impossibility. v
She expatiated on the happiness and peace he would feel on be- (
coming a cbild of the Catholic Church ; which she could the more 1
easily do, as he bad not conéeuled from her the terrible agitation o
- which had lately began to torment him. As she had a profound C
respect for his great learning, and felt timid of attempting to.in-

" struct him, she begged that he would see a priest. Merely to u
gratify ber, he consented to see Very Rev. Mr. Armstrong, but H
simply as a visitor. w

He received Father Armstrong with' great pohteuess, listened C
to his explanations with marked attention, and, of his own accord, k
entreated that he would be good enough to repeat his visit at his h:
earliest convenience. Dr. Armstrong was the first priest he had P
ever conversed with ; and the dignity of his bearing, the benevo- C
lence of his countenance, and his gentle, unassuming air, made & H i
most favorable impression. He was at this time Catherive’s con- : 80
fessor, and, at her request, many a prayer he had offered for the
conversion of her adopted father. he¢

On Dr. Armstrong’s second visit, Mr. Callaban asked many cc
questions, and proposed many doubts. Obstacles which he bad A
hitherto thonght insurmountable ceased to be such when presented ar
in a difterent light from that in which he had been accustomed to an
consider them. There was now no motive for doing violence to his to
conviction, o self-interest to dispute the supremacy of conscience. ed
There never had been any link to bind him to error, otherwise than
the persuasion that error was truth, and when that link was broken, th
its hold upon his mind was lost forever. He was received into the " th
Church by the Rev. Dr. Armstrong, and spent the remainder of his de
life, almost & year, in the fervent exercise of every virtue he could sol
practise on his bed of sickness. . ew

Concluding his account of this remarkable conversion, at which —
we have merely glanced, Very Rev. Dominic Marphy says : s

“ The circumstances of his birth and position in society, and not leg
any obduracy on his own part, had hitherto excluded him from the ;,;Sl:

true Church. ~But now tha* all obstacles were overcome, who can “wy




LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY. 109

tell the feelings of Miss McAuley when_she_saw.that-her prayers,
ber solicitude, her untiring “exertions in his behalf, were crowned
with such complete success, when she saw him, as a member of the
Church, receive the holy sacraments with heartfelt devotion?”
Truly it was no wonder that she had such firm faith in the efficacy
of prayer; she had asked and obtained wonderful things of
God. )

Catherine, in relating the history of Mr. Callahan’s conversion,
used to give several touching instances of his deep appreciation of
the mercy God had done him in calling him to the truth. A few
weeks before he died, he suddenly asked her why she had let Mrs.
Callahan die without making'some effort to instruct her; “for you .
know,” said he, ‘“ that she wasnot even baptized.” A bright light
had flashed on his own soul, and he longed to communicate some
portion of its lustre to her he had loved so well. How delighted
Catherine was to be able to inform him, that, for once, she had
brought a person to his house without his knowledge, and that per-
son was a Catholic priest.

“ That, then,” said he, “ was the secret of her happiness,” and
be listened with gratitude and delight to the particulars of her
conversion. He felt so grateful for the assiduous attentions of Dr.
Armstrong, that he offered him a large sum of money to mark his
appreciation of his kindness, but the holy man refused to accept
any remuneration ; and it Was with difficalty he was prevailed on
to receive a trifle for the poor: a disinterestedness which greatly
edified his penitent.

On the 11th of November, 1822, William Callahan, fortified by
the last sacrameats, at peace with God and man, and consoled with
the hope of & blessed eternity, fell asleep in the Lord. His will
declared his adopted daughter, Catherine Callahan* McAuley, his
sole heiress. He left her absolute mistress of his wealth, without
even expressing a wish as to how it should be disposed of. *She

* We miy remark here that Catherine never used the name Callakan exceptin
legal busine~s connected with this will. Neither did she use her second bap-
tismal name, Elizabetk, which we learned from her god-child. Her letters, be-
fore haer profession, were signed, * Catherine McAuley ; and after that event,
¢ Mary Catherine McAulev.”
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will do good withit,” said he to Father Avmstrong : and so she did ;
much more than either coald anticipate.

There can scarcely be a higher encomium passed on her than
that implied in the fact, that & man like Mr. Callahac should in-
trast her in so unlimited a manner with immense wealth. Not
every woman could bear this elevation as she bore it ; many who
have great virtues in adversity,.or in a subordinate position, be-
come remarkable for the contrary vices in prosperity, or when.
placed in authority.

.




CHAPTER Ix./

+ Cathetine’s fortune.—Her charities.—Death of her only sister.—~Dr, Williams’
grict.—An exciting scene.—Catherine’s midnight sortie.—~The sentinelg.~
The reconciliation.—Her hair beeomes * gray, but not with years,”

HIRTY thonsand pounds in the Bank of Irtland, six hundred
a"year in perpetnity, Coolock House with its appendages,
jewels, plate, etc., the exact value of which Catherine herself never
ascertained, and several policies of life insurance, were the prin-
, cipal items of Catherine’s fortune. Riches did nof, however, work
the least change in her ; or, rather, in her new positions, she
dressed more plainly than ever, was more assiduous in visiting the
sick, and more frequent in her attendance at church. She kept
perfectly quiet as to the.exact.amount of her wealth. Several old
debts, arréars of rent, and a few policies of life insurance, she
never claimed, for she was too kind-hearted to press those who'
were unable to pay, and she had a horror of going to law with
such as were unwilling. 1In this she showed uncommon prudence.
Hag she made much noise about these debts, she had only involved
herself in expensive litigation;"and perhaps risked the loss of her
whole property. ’

Henceforth there was no more merrymaking, in Coolock House.
When Catherine became its mistress,she followed that sublime ad-
vice : “ When thon makest a banquet, invite not thy friends and
neighbors, lest they, in their tarn, invite thee, and thon receive thy
reward ; but call thither the poor, the blind, and the lame, and
thou shalt be happy, because they have-not- wherewith to repay
thee” She now devised a regular system of distributing food and
clothing ; and her god-child, who is still living, tells us that these
were daily dispensed to the needy, at the ‘House,’ where she then
lived with her saintly god-mother, who thus early sought to inspire
her with compassion for the poor.
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In one of the miserable abodes of Liffey-street, Catherine dis-
covered an old woman, a Protestant of good family, who, in somé
terrible domestic affliction, had completcly lost her reason, She
brought her home and kept her till her death, five years later.
This poor idiot or innocent gave her much to suffer. With a per-
versity common in her disease, she conceived an absolute hatred
for her benefactress ; and her habits were such as to make her
somewhat tronblesome in a household. Among other pecauliarities
she had an inveterate dislike to soap and water applications, and a
custom of stealing, through mere wantonness, every thing she could
lay hands on. Ineother respects she was harmless, and Catherine
humored her as much as possible, and would not permit the ser-
vants to tease her. She would not hear of sending her to a lu-
natic asylam, lest she might recover, and be shocked at not finding
herself among her friends. But thie faintest gleam of reason
never returned.

For some time, Mary McAuley’s health had been failing ; bat
those who loved her refused to see the inroads of disease, though
the deadly fibres of cauncer were stealthily spreading through her
delicate frame, and her lungs were being slowly coughed away.,
Catherine, her constant nurse, perceiving ere long the hopelessness
of her condition, anxiously sought an opportunity of reminding
her of the faith of her fathers, which she had entirely renounced at
the nuptial altar. Fearing that this precious soul might otherwise
be lost, she requested a consulting physician, a friend of hers, to
prescribe change of air, which he did, But her hasband would
not hear of this, because his professional duties would not admit of
his accompanying her, while her brother maintained that the benefit
she would gain must be neutralized by the fatigue of:removing.
After some discussion, their objections were overruled by the in-
valid herself, who, buoyed up with the false hopes usually attendant
on her disease, insisted on giving herself a last chance of recovery.
A bouse was taken at Stillorgan, and thither the female part of
the McAuley family repaired, the doctors promising to ride out
daily to visit them.

Though Mary was never bigoted, her affections, associations, and
prejudices were all Protestant, Too kind-hearted to share her
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husband’s blttemess she not t%e less firmly clung to his persuasion.
She was exceedingly attached Yo him, and would not for worlds
displease him. In time, howevek, Catherine’s prayers and instruc
tions overame all obstacles, and she had the inexpressible conso

Iation of hearing her beloved sister\express her intention of return-
ing to the faith of her parents : * Bit,” said she, “it must be done
without causing any disturbance in m}‘ family, for if William knew
it, he would ent off all communication'between you and my chil-
dren.” Catherine instructed her for he‘r“ﬁrst confession and com-
munion, and brought to her Rev. Mr. McCormack, parish priest of
Dundrum, who administered to her the holy sacraments. She sur-
vived her reconciliation only three weeks. Before she died, she
told her sister that the thought that all her children were Pro-
testants sorely grieved her. Catherine promised to be a mother to
these children : “But,” said she, * you had better acquaint Mary
Teresa with your secret, and instruct her to obey me, when you are
gone.” 'This was the eldest, a beautiful, delicate girl of fifteen, who
wag immediately called in.

“Mary Teresa,” said the dying mother “I want to speak to
you in the most solemn manner, before I go” The poor child hid
her face in the pillows, and wept passionately ; but the dying lady
almost sternly bade her restrain her tears, and listen attentively
to her mother’s last words. “I am-dying,” she continued, “and
cannot have many hours tolive. You have ever been a dutiful
child ; you have never disobeyed me in any thing. I will intrust
you with a secret which you must not reveal till your Aunt gives
you permission, It is, that I die a child of the Holy Catholic
Church. I must leave you before I have time to instruct you, bat
your Aunt will take my place ; obey her as you have obeyed me,
and teach your brothers and sisters to do the same. Be ever af-
fectionate and respectful to your father ; he is a good father, Pray
for him, do all you can to please him ; but, should he reqaire any
thing incogsistent with your duty to God, your conscience will
teach you how to act.” The afflicted girl lraving promised all that
was required, Mrs. McAuley continued : “It will make you happy
for life to know that you removed the only anxiety your dying
mother bad.” T )
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Next day, Mary McAuley expired in the ‘arms of her beloved
sister ; and deeply as that sister felt this té'griblc blow, she ex-
claimed in the midst of her anguish, “ The Lord gave her, and He
has taken her away. Blessed forever be His :adorable name !”
Years after, she wrote: * The tomb never seems_ to be closed in
my regard,” and daring her whole life, she could Bcartely point to
any period in which she was not either mourning for some one just
gome, or assisting some other to die well ; but of all the dear
friends whose eyes she closed, the dearest was tﬂig only sister.
Dr. William MeAuley did not imitate the resignation ‘of his sister-
in-law ; he seemed quite unable to control his grief., While his
gentle wife lay in silent loveliness before him, he could’hardly be-
lieve she was indeed no more. That face, lovely in life, was heaven-
ly in death. That brow, on which frown never gathered, Was open
and candid as ever; but the dark, lustrous eye was clé‘sgd, and
the -tones of her gentle voice were hushed forever. To him she
had been every thing ; to his children a devoted mother ; he had
never-noticed any thing like a fault in her ; and now, was she mdeed
gone—would she retarn no more to bnghten his home? He knelt
by her precious remains, but it;’#as long before his' agony féund
vent in tears. And when the Scalding-tears did gush from the
eyes of that strong, proud man, he might- have exclaimed as did
Louis XIV. when be wept over his virtmous queen* : “ Alas, thefe
are the first tears she ever caused me to shed !”

Catherine, concealing her own grief, vainly tried to console him :
his professional duties afforded little distraction, he became mood
and morose, so that his children feared and avoided him. He soo
perceived that their. Aunt was already gaining a mother’s place in
their affections: this made him almost jealous, and he grew so
cross and peevish that it was no agreeable thing to be his guest.
Catherine, who could not blame him for grieving over such a wife,
bore with unalterable sweetness the many unkind things he said in
his fretful moods. He had slways something dreadfg] to say of o
the Papists. Catherine, in alluding to the events*which foﬂogzmd"“
her sister’s death, used to remark that she never w‘fﬂf ber inter-

=~<

* Maria Teresa, of Spain. &
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course with Protestants met any one who could at all approach her

brother-in-law in hatred of Catholicity. In bim this scemed to be

inherent, not acquired ; a de(rree or two more added to its intensity,
and it would be madness.

One night, a few weeks after Mary’s death, as the family were
assembled around the drawing-room fire, he commenced an unusu-
ally terrible onslanght on Catholic doctrines, which was but a very
energetic repetition of the ordmary calumnies which five minutes’
reference to the child’s catechism would prove to be the result of
ignorance or malice, on the part of those who utter them, Now
as these scenes were of far too frequent occurrence, considering
the presence of five children, Catherine felt that to remain silent
would be to impugn the known truth, and determined to show him
that if he persisted in introdacing these topics, she would be under
the necessity of saying something calculated to counteract the bad
impressions such calumnies were capable of making on the tender
minds of the listeners.

“If you believe what youn say, William,” said she, “ your igno-
rance of our creed is surprising ; end if you do not believe it or
cannot prove it, the case is no better.” -

“You do not know half the doings of these wicked priests,”
said he ; “if you did, you would not stay an hour in their hatefal
zommunion.”

“ Whatever I know abount my Church, William,” said she, “you
know nothing aboat it. I it not unmanly and ungenerous to con-
demn without giving the accused any chance of defence! You are
not acquainted with a Catholic but myself, you have never read a

Catholic book, and yet you imagine you know more about our
creed than we do ourselves.” -

The conversation grew warmer. * One thing,” said he, “I wish
you to bear in mind ; it is this : that while I place implicit confi-
dence in your good sense and charity, I entirely disagree with yoa
on the subject of religion, and I warn you to beware of interfering
with the religion of my children.”

“1 have used no influence with them,” she replied, but the legiti-
mate influence of example. If they choese to accompany me to

w
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‘church, it is not my duty to prevent them. .On the contrary, I t
pray incessantly for their conversion and for yours.” v
He continued to repeat the oft-refuted calumnies about * the .
ignorance in which the Romish Church strives to keep people,” the v
“corruption of the clergy,” the ¢ vices of the Religious Orders,”
and it was useless for Catherine to remind him that the govern- ﬁ
ment, not the Catholic Charch, was accountable for the ignorance s
of 50 many in his poor country ; that Religious Orders approved y
by the Church for the education of youth or some other work a
glorious to God and wuseful to society, could not be what he i
imagined ; and that if the clergy were so very corrupt, it was e
strange that néither he nor his brother Orangemen, with all their
vigilance, could lay any thing definite to their charge.

Children are good physiognomists, better than shrewd men and f
women, sometimes. The Doctor’s children read rage in his coun- 4
tenance, and they nestled closely around their aunt. Rising up,
he fiercely exclaimed : ’ h

“You know well that Catholics are not what you would make :
them out”” And then having renewed his arguments as though
he would make up by amplification for what they wanted in v
gtrength, he concluded thus: ) °

‘There was your own sister. Every one knows she was a true ;
Christian, yet she detested,. she abhorred, she LoaTHED the vile sect
to which you cling in spite of all who love you.” :il

“William,” said she mildly, “ pardon me, you are mistaken. My
gister was baptized a Catholic, our parents were Catholics, our N

. ancestors as well as yours were Catholics. Mary was ignorant
~ - of our religion, but she never hated it. Asyour wife she could not r
speak in its favor, but she was born a Catholic, William, ard she A
died a Catholic.” T

The Doctor’s anger now amounted to frenzy, his face became e]'
white, black, and purple, by turns, and passion produced a tem- g

porary suspension of reason. Darting a terrible look at his now
frightened sister, he roared rather than spoke :
“Did you make Mary die a Papist ?”
Then, with horrible oaths, he added :
“You will never leave my house alive”
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As he rushed wildly from Catherine, she remembered with terror
that there was a keen, highly-polished dagger among the regalia he
was accustomed to wear at Orange processions, and if that were
not forthcoming, & scalpel would suffice. There was that in his eye
which showed that he could and would use it, though his life were the
price of his temerity. She fled with the utmost precipitation, and
had scarcely done 'so, when he returned, sword unsheathed, and
sought her among the terrified, screaming children and servante.
After a fruitless search tbrough the house, he retarned to the
drawing-room, still muttering dark threats of vengeance. His
favorite child had fainted, and her recovery was very slow. When
consciousness returned, she started up wildly, and exclaimed :

“Where is my aunt? Papa, you have not murdered my aont 2

The Docte= whose rage was now beginning to subside, was thank-
ful that his sward was unstained with blood, and assuring the child
that she was safe, begged that she would retire to rest.

“ Never,” cried the noble girl, “till you pledge me your word of

_honor that you will not injure my amnt,”

The Doctor pledged his word, and Mary Teresa left him. Reason
was now slowly resuming its sway. He thought of his departed wife,
of herintense love for that only sister for whose blood he had thirsted,
and from whom his family had experienced such unceasing kindness.
He thoaght of other things, too, and overpowered with conflicting
emotions, he knelt down and sobbed like a child. From that night
till the night of his death, he never broached the topic of religion.

Meanwhile Catherine, as soon as she recovered from her fright,
found herself runring, she knew not whither, elong the military
road, a district in which few ladies would venture even by day
withoat an escort, a8 it was constantly paraded by sentries and
retired officers. Robed in a loose dressing-gown, her head uncov-
ered, her feet, which were greatly swollen from the fatigue of
nursing her dying sister, were protected from the inclemency of that
bleak midnight by loose slippers worn without stockings ; it is not
easy to conjecture how a lady with her high notions of propriety

must have felt in sach & -predicament. Afterwards, she often
expressed her astonishment that she did not drop dead from mere
tervor and fatigue. - The martial tread of the soldier en daty was .
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the only sou/d that disturbed the solemn stillness, yet imagining
she heard the furious physician’s footsteps, she rushed forward

heedless of cousequences. The darkness of the night and the

insulting Janguage of strangers seemed less terrible than the vio-

lence of the frenzied man from whom she fled. The gate leading -
to the city was closed, and when hailed with the Qui vive i@ of the

sentinel, she feared she should have to finish the night in a military

guard-house, to which indeed he offered to escort her. She told

him that her appearance on the road at such a time had been

caused by a passing domestic calamity, and asked him to allow her
to pa.ss to the house of her friend, Surgeon Cusack, who lived hard
by. Awed by an indescrihable something which enlisted his sympa-
thy, while appearances were so dubious, the rough but kind-hearted
veteran became her friend on the spot, and having conducted her
to the end of his patrol, shouted ““holloa” to a distant brother in
arms, who answered in person. -

¢ See this lady safe to Surgeon Cusack,” said the sentry, while
cautiously avoiding a breach of discipline, he moved not a step
beyond his “ walk.”

The newly arrived cast an ominous glance at the “lady,” then
muttering something about obligiog a comrade, he conducted her
to the steps of the Surgeon’s mansion, and bowed himself off with
as many demonstrations of respect as if she were a queen.

After much ringing a servant appeared, but he declared his lady
received no such visitors, and was with difficalty persuaded to call
the housekeeper, having first taken the precaution to close the
door in Catherine’s face. The Surgeon happening to look out of a
window saw the figure on the door-step, and judging that it was a
sick-call, came down with a light and admitted her to the hall. On
seeing Miss McAaley in such a plight, he uttered an exclamation
of surprise, and she, begging that the housekeeper would not dis-
turb Mrs. Cusack, asked to be allowed to lie down somewhere till
morning. The Surgeon, who was her intimate friend, was really
grieved for her, and she,ont of consideration for her brother-indaw
would not make known the cause of ker sortie.

In a few moments she lay, foot-sore and weary, on a comfortahle
couch, not to sleep—sleep was impossible—but to pray for her
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beloved sister’s husband and children, and her prayers were not
unheard.

It is superfluous to remark that she never forgot that fearful
night. Her fair bair grew hourly fairer, and if sorrow and terror
did not blanch it immediately, certain it is that ere many weeks
elapsed her hair “ was gray, though not with years.” Some por-
tions of it still jealously hoarded by those who regard themselves
fortunate in possessing any thing pertaining to the foundress of the
Order of Mercy, are a8 white as the scanty locks of a centenarian,
though she was but fifty-four at the time of her death, and her
hair had been of that shade of auburn which retains its hue to
very advanced years.

The Doctor, who discovered the place of her retreat, came in &
few days to ask her pardon. “I was mad, that night, Kittie,”
said he, “forgive my violence ; I knew not what I was doing.”

" She frankly extended her hand, and from that moment each
esteemed the other'more than ever. The remembrance of that noc-
turnal fray, with its antecedents and consequents, safficed to keep
him humble and meek during the rest of his days ; for he knew well
that to have attempted a cowardly assault on the life of a helpless
female, and that in his own house, was an act too dastardly for any
smount of bigotry or bad temper to excuse in & gentleman, and
indeed he was thoroughly ashamed of his conduct.

-

* We have been asked several times whether Dr. W. Macauley was related to
the family of Catherine. He was not. Catherine met him for the first time &
little before her sister’s marriage with him in 1810.
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CHAPTER X.

Benauty everywhere.—Something lovely in every one.—Mary Teresa McAunley.—
Sho evinces # desire to become a Catholic.—Her aunt's devotion to the

Blesscd Sacrament.—The Mea Culpa.

HIS world is a world of beauty. Its mountains, its forests,

its glassy ocean, its limpid streams—these, fresh from the hand
of nature, speak to the heart of nature’s God. From the sun’s
disc on the distant horizon to his meridian glory on which our fee-
ble eyes may not gaze, his course is one of splendor, and when he
softly sinks behind the western hills, does he not look more lovely
if less sublime? Every inhabitant of the deep waters, the com-
pact earth, the balmy air—from the buge leviathan to the animal-
culw which the keenest eye unaided could not discover, every thing
speaks of the Divine hand that fashioned all. But among the
creatures which mother earth sends from her teeming bosom, among
those which bask in the sunshine on her velvet hills, or frisk joy-
ously in the pearly depths of her blue waters, there is no beauty
like that of the “human face divine,” through whose eyes an im-
mortal soul locks out on the material world, and in whose every
lineament the invisible Creator becomes visible.

All things are made for man, hut man, who is infinitely superior
to all else, is made for God ; hence faith can discover goodness and
beauty in the meanest of those rational creatures into whom the
Creator himself breathed the breath of life. Seared and blackened
though their souls be, there are still traces of that Divine Original
which the guilt of years cannot obliterate. As all metal, precious
or vile, is ennobled when stamped with the image of the king, so
is man in every estate noble, because his soul is impressed with the
image of the Deity.

The beautiful things of the material world faintly typify the hid-
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den beauty of human souls destined to live as long as God shall be
God in ansther, and, if they choose, a brighter world. The fair
lily reminds us of the spotless purity attained by those who serve
God under Mary’s guidance ; and the radiant rose, of the charity
which loves all, and the good odor.of Jesus which virtue never
fails to diffuse. By hill and dale, by stream and fountain, flowers
‘bloom when there are few to admire them, teaching those who
listen to their gentle teachings, that as they bloom in loveliness far
from the fostering care of man, so in the crowded lanes of smoky
ciies, in dense forests, in vast prairies—in situations most inimical to
the growth of virtue, there may be saints whose virtue is unknown
to the mnultitude that it may be the more highly prized by God.
Blades of grass force their way through the granite rock, and the
hard truok of the unsightiy milk-tree gives out its delicious bever-
age to the weary traveller ; even so, those who possess skill to
extract it, may find goodness in every human being, perfect or im-
* perfect, sinless or sinful. )

The finest musical instruments give out discordant sounds when
struck by mean performers, but let an adept in the bewitching art
sweep her fingers gracefully over the keys, and she can produce
whatever effect she pleases. Who has not seen the soldier’s eye
flash fire when the martial airs are gallantly struck up which cause
him to forget that he is going to make wives widows, and happy

children orphaus, that in the heat of the battle he may cut down .
. fond father’s pride and the solace of a loving mother’s declining

years? Passions and feelings, often unsuspected by their owners,
lie dormant in human hearts like the uftouched keys of a musical
instrument, and if they sometimes give forth sounds discordant or
unlovely, is it not perhaps that they have been struck by untutored
fingers? The instrument is & good one, it was fashioned by a
divine Artificer. |

There are some among our fellow-creatures whom we camnot
easily love because we will not study them ; in another life we may
learn the worth of many with whom it now seems almost painfal
to hold daily intercourse. Others, again, fascinate us before we
are aware of it, by their beauty, talents, and amiability. Of the

latter class was Mary Teresa McAuley. The innate beauty of a
[
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guileless soul was faintly mirrored in her beaunteous face. The rose
and the lily had struggled forthe honor of resting on her fair cheek,
and though the lily became victor, the rose did not depart without
leaving a rich tinge of her loveliest hue ; her dark, brilliant eyes
flashed with & fiery yet dreamy beauty, her nose and mouth were
fit models for a Grecian sculptor. Whether by accident or design,
she always appeared in the costume that best enhanced her charms,
and a glance at her might eonvince one, that the beauty attributed
to the last of the Scottish queens, was not all imaginary.

Horticulture, a delightful occupation for the leisure of high life,
was a favorite pastime with this beautifal girl. Indeed, it became
almost a fashion since the time of the Princess Charlotte ;* and
would that every fashion originating at court were as harmless.
The life of Mary Teresa was typified in that of more than one of
her favorite plants. She was watched, and 10ved, and cultivated,
yet'just as her beauty was at its height the stem bent, and the
flower drooped beneath the weight of its own loveliness.

When we drop the tiny seed in its narrow grave, we feed it
abundantly, we tear up mercilessly every weed that presumes to
dispute ground with it. When the cherished flower begins to
appesr, it must be sheltered from morning frost and noontide heat,
and at evening it holds up its dusty calyx, as if in supplication,
towards us. Notwithstanding all our contrivances, the frost will
sometimes nip the bud, the heavy rain break the fragile stem, or
the careless foot of some one who does not appreciate its beauty
inadvertently press it to the earth. Are not the young and lovely
daily torn from our midst, though the most devoted care be lavishly
bestowed on them ? Are they not sometimes ruthlessly crushed by
such as cannot, or will not appreciate them? How often do we
hear an afflicted mother say of her departed darling : “ I did every
thing for her ; she was my joy, my treasure ; she was lovely, she was

good, and now she i snatched away, just as I begin to realize her |

worth, Afterall, I reared her for nothing.” And yet, fond mother,

¢ Danghter of George IV. and Caroline of Braunswick, heiress to the crown.
Her death, in 1817, threw England into consternation. She was excessively
fond of gardening. Few pri 1ceases of the house of Brunswick have left behind
a fairer reputation.
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if you reared her well you did not rear her for nothing—she is not
lost, but gone before you—an early grave is a noble destiny, when
followed by a blessed eternity.

The short. life of the beautiful and highly-gifted Mary Teresa
repaid even shere the care lavished on ber. A father’s pride, o
mother’s joy, the idol of all around her, she shone wherever she
appeared, like Venus among the stars, and if ever personal loveli-
ness were a sure index of loveliness hidden within, it was so in this
instance. 'Foo good for companionship with mortals, she was soon
translated to a happier world. But we anticipate.

People view exterior attractions with varied sentiments. To
some they give death. St. Syneletica, first Abbess in the church,
advised her danghters, when they met with beauty, to use the
thought of death as an antidote to the poison it might convey to
‘the soul.* And St. John Climacus mentions a holy man who tould
not gaze on a beautifal face without shedding tears of devotion,
and being ravished in ecstasy, regarding its loveliness as a feeble
emanation of the transcendent beauty of the first ai:dﬂonly Fair.
But we could never look on such loveliness, without shuddering
at the primeval curse which the creatare’s sin wrubg from the angry
Creator ; and sighing to think, that that finely-wrought frame, that
exquisitely chiselled face, and those delicate hands, must furnish
food for worms before they can bloom immortal in heaven |

Mary Teresa early evinced a desire to become a Catholic. Her
aunt, out of devotion to the Blessed Sacrament, always washed
with her own hands the altar linens of “the. parish charch. The
child, when a guest at Coolock, perceiving this, asked the reason
of it ; and though she could not very well understand it, she de-
lighted to be permitted to wait on her pious relative on those oc-
casions. One day, she was discdvered secreting a little bottle of
the water in which the corporals, ete., had been washed ; and on
being questioned, she replied that she thought the water must be
holy, and, therefore, wanted to keep some always. Her aunt, who
saw the Holy Spirit working in her fender mind, always gave her
whatever information she asked, but never pressed her on the sub-

* Vie de Ste. Synclétique, par St. Athanase,
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124 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

ject of religion. She was delighted to have her sister’s children
visit her, but she was careful to let all her relatives know that they
must not expect to be enriched by her wealth ; that she wade over
entirely to the poor. Mary Teresa’s chief delighte were to ac-
company her to church, and to learn Catholic prayers. When quite
a child, she used to watch her aunt at prayer; once she noticed
her saying the Confiteor ; directly she wanted to learn it. “ What
prayer do you wish to learn, my child ?” said Miss McAuley. “The
thumping pmyei-, dear aunt,” said the little one. The striking the
breast at the mea culpa quite struck her fancy. In 1827, she en-
treated to be prepared for baptism ; and, on the Feast of St. Ce-
cilia, 1828, at the age of seventeen, she received that sacrament
from the Archbishop, who kindly offered to receive her abjuration
himself, This took place in the little chapel of the Tature conveut
in Baggot-street.

o - - . *W
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CHAPTER XI.

Projects of the Foundress.—First stone of Baggot-street House laid.—V. R,
Dr. Blake's presentiment.-—IIe is summoned to Rome to restore thoe Irish
College.—Miss Fanny Tighe.—Miss McAnley’s architects build a Copvent.—
Very Rev. Dr. Armstrong’s illness and death.—Mr. Calinhan’s will cen-
tested.—The Institution opened.—Action and _ contemplation.—Extracts
from Ven. Archdeacon O'Brien, ) B

3
HEN Catherine became an heiress, she felt that God required
her to do something permanent for the poor. She was now
able to realize her early visions by founding an institution in which
servants, and other women of good character, might, when out of
work, find a}tempomry home, and be shielded from the dangers to
which indigence exposes so many of their sex. Very Rev. Dr.

Armstrong and Very Rev. Dr. Blake were her spiritual advisers,

and in their wisdom, charity, and zeal she placed implicit confi-

d&nce. Having deliberated on what she laid before them, they de-
cided on procuring a site in & respectable part of the city, on which

a house suited for what she proposed, might be erected.* They

remarked that it had been too much the custom to build Catholic

institutions in alleys and by-ways, and suggested that the heuse
in contemplation should be the first to emerge from the localities to

which centuries of persecution had driven every thing Catholic ;

adding, that an establishment for the relief of the poor ought to
be o the vicinity of the wealthy, who, when they saw it working,

* ¢ It was deemed advisable,” says Dean Murphy, speaking of the projects
of the Foundress, *‘ to take, not a house already buiit and occupied for other
purposes, and which she would hava some difficultyin adapting to her own
purposes, but a plot of ground that never had beeu built upon, and to erect fur
the honor and glory of God an edifice that had never been profuned by the
vices and follies of fushionable life, or sullied by any insult to the Catholic re-~
ligion, and which should be holy in its creation as in its use, and dedicated to
God from its very foundation.” -
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126 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

would sustain it. Tn any case, it could not fail of reminding them
of the precept of almsgiving.

Dr. Blake fixed on the ground at the junction of lower Baggot-
street and Herbert-street, a fashionable quarter which combined
the advantages of scmi-rural sitnation with proximity to the town.
Right Hon. Sideey Herbert, the landlord, and his agent, Mr. Ver-
secoyle, were very inquisitive ag to what a maiden lady could want
with ground sufficient for four houses the size of those already
built, and four gardens larger still. They hoped ‘ nothing char-
itable was going to be got up, nothing ealculated to injure the
locality by bringing the poor about the place.” After much nego-
tiation, the ground was purchased for'the large sum of five thou-
sand pounds, subject, also, to an annual rent of sixtj pounds,
Miss McAuley promising she would have nothing carried on in tke
house about to be erected but what was good and respectable.
Early in July, 1824, the first stone was blessed and laid by Very
Rev. Dr. Blake ; but just as the building was commenced, he was
called to Rome to restore the Irish Coilege, which had been sup-

_pressed during the French occupation of the Eternal City.

Tais learned and pious priest felt a presentiment, if not a pro-
phetic certainty, that the usefulness of the establishment aboat to
be formed would not expire with the originator. Conversing with
the holy Pope Leo XII. on the state of religion in Ireland, he in-
formed him of the efforts made in behalf of the poor by a wealthy
lady in Dublin, who, he said, *seemed specially raised up by God
to accomplish some great work in the Church, and whose zeal for
the conversion of Protestants and bad Catholics had already been
signally blessed.” This information was joyfully received by the
Father of Christendom, and perhaps prepared the way for the
prompt sanction given to Archbishop Murray by the Holy See, a
little later, for the establishment of a new religions institute-in his
episcopal city. .

As the house approached completion, Catherine lost the three
persons from whom she expected most assistance. The osly Cath-
olic acquaintance she had whom she would choose for a com-
pauion in the work she designed to accomplish, was Miss Fanny
Tighe, a lady of piety and talent, who was greatly devoted to the
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poor. Not knowing exactly what her friend intended, Miss Tighe
manifested a desire of joining some order specially devoted to the
poor, as the Presentation. Catherine, to whom she applied for
counsely felt this very deeply, but with her characteristic nobility of
soul, would not say a word to dissuade her, or even give her a word
of advice beyond recommending her to pray to know God’s will,
and to rely implicitly on the decision of her confessor. “If you
stay with me, I shall be grateful,” said she, “but if God wants
you elsewhere, you must follow His call.” When Miss Fanny be-
came a Presentation nun, there was no diminution of friendship
between these two souls, knit together in God. Her richer friend
evenaided her to-fulfil her vocation, by relieving her of some pe-
caniary embarrassment. Catheri® went to Galway to be present
at Miss Tighe's reception, and took with her her god-child Teresa,
that a pious impression might be made on her joung mind by that
imposing ceremouy.

Sixteen years later, the two friends met sgain. Meantime the
one had lived a quiet, useful life in the ancient “ City of the Tribes,”
and the other had borne crosses that might have crushed many a
strong heart, and had laid in the grave almost all she loved. She
was a little disappointed to find that years had dealt somewhat
roughly with Miss Fanny, as may be gathered from. the following
passage : “ We passed one *day at the Presentation Convent with
my dear friend, Sister Louise Tighe* She is all affection, but
changed from a fine young woman of twenty<ix to a middle-aged
woman of forty. It seemed so short a_period since last I saw her
that I looked anxiously for my dear Fanny, when to my surprise a
new figure, with a new face, ran forward to meet me. Alas, how
many loved faces have vanished from my poor sight in life and
death, since she left me!” *

After Dr. Blake’s departure, Dr. Edward Armstrong was the
only person to whom Catheriné confided her plans, and in him she

# Mother Lonise Tighe still lives (1866). Longevity is the rule rather than
the exception in the inclosed convents of Ireland. A few facts recorded in this
work were supplied by her ; and we here gratefully acknowledge her kindness,
The meeting above alluded to,took place in May, 1840, when Mother McAuley
went to Galway to found a Convent of Mercy.
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128 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

found a true friend, from whose good sense, zeal, and exparience,
she expected the new establishment to take its form. Perhaps she
relied too much on this vﬁ}ed gpiritual guide, and God, to show
that he could accomplish lﬁg will by any instruments He chose,
deprived her of his connsel and sympathy just when they appeared
indispensable, The new house was almost finished. To the
architects who had come for instructions, she gave in her concise (
style the following items of wha't: she required : |

1. Very large rooms for poor schools, three or foar. 1

2. Large dormitories for distressed young women, four.

3. One room loftier than the others, which might suit for an
oratory. .

4. A few small rooms, for any ladies that might wish to aid in
taking care of the poor.

They planned a very spacious bat plain building, the mere shell
of which cost foar thousand pounds. As it progressed it attracted
much attention, bat neither workmen nor contrattors could answer
the questions frequently put to them as to the precise object of its
erection. Some were charitable enough to conclude that Miss
McAuley, havin;g lately come into the possession of great wealth,
did not know what to do with it ; her brother himself, who used
sometimes to go to look at the strange concern, “ considered” the
whole thing “a wasteful expenditure,” but he made no comment-in
Catherine’s hearing, nor did heask what her views were, as he saw
she did not wish to reveal her projects. ’ -

‘When the plans for working the new institute were well ]
matured, Dr. Armstrong fell sick, and his sickness was unto deatls. d
The new house being finished, Catherine was surprised and evem g
amused to find that her architects had built a convent ! Cells and- r
corridors in profusion, and even the room she designed for an ora- g tl
tory separated from the parlor by a grate! Her dying friend - n
manifested no surprise at this, but remarked in his quiet, impressive - 8]
manner : “ We did not anticipate this, but God hds his own designs b
init.” She continued to watch over this dear director, using for e
his recovery every means that affection and veneration could sug- - b
gest; but all in vain. Feeling that his life might now be counted - -
by moments, he sent for the archbisﬁop, whose confessor he had -
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been for years, and recommended to his grace with peculiar earnest-
ness ““ his saiutly penitent.” * My lord,” said he, “I have known
this lady for many years, I have seen noble instances of her char-
ity and zeal, and for a rong time I have felt a conviction, which I
have been unable to shake off, that Cathering McAuley is destined
to accomplish some great work for the glory of God and the good
of the poor.” It is scarcely necessary to sdd, that the zeaious
prelate gratificd the dying priest by promising that his aid would
not be wanting to the development of her charitable plans.

When Cutherine saw that she was really aboat to lose her holy
director, keenly as she felt the trial, she blessed the will of God,
adorable though inscrutable in its decrees. She petitioned him to
_ name some priest to whom she might recur for counsel and support

when he should be no more, but he did not comply with her request.
The day before his death, Rev. Mr. W——, a clergyman of much
talent and influence, visited him, and as sts McAuley had previ-
- ously observed that this priest had ability to do much for the glory
of God, she asked her dying friend whether she might safely con-
fide in him. He mused a few moments, and then answered very
solemnly : “I do not think so.” Surprised at this reply, she at
once acquiesced in his decision. Next morning he renewed the
sabject, and repeated, almost with his last breath :

“Place no trust in any man: let God alone be your hope. He
will protect and assist yon.”

Very Rev. Edward Armstrong departed to eur Lord on Ascen-
sion Day, 1826. His last act before he fell sick, was to farnish a
dormitory in the new house, for poor women, on which occasion he
gave fifty pounds towards their support. Although pastor of a
rich parish,* he followed to the letter that counsel of St. Patrick,
that “the lamp should take only the oil it cousumes.” He made
no will, for he had nothing to bequeath. Mother McAuley always
spoke of him with gratitude and veneration, and well might she
revere his memory, for she met with few sach. Later on, when she
experienced the most violent opposition, she had reason to remem-
ber her early director. He had given her a very beautifal ““ Cal-

# St. Michan’s, Anne:street.
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vary” which le brought from. France. Before this she often
remained knceling for hours, and when the -Sisters were obliged by
some business to interrupt her, they usually found her in tzars,

Had she communicated her projects to Rev. Mr. W—-, the In-
stitute had been nipped in the bud. He became the most violent
opponent of every good work she originated ; but of this here-
after. Her next director was Rev. Joseph Nugent, who had sue-
ceeded Dr. Blake in the Parish of SS. Michael and John, a very
pious and bighly-gifted clergyman. About this time Mr., Calla- -
han's will was contested on plea of insanity in the testator, but it
did not require much legal acumen to disprove this. - As the will
was made before the Emancipation, it eould be contested on
stronger grounds, had it been publicly known that he died a Cath-
olic ; and as Mr. Callaban’s valet and eook were in this secret as
witnesses, the heiress naturally felt some apprehensions, In this
emergency she was singularly indebted to Father Nugent ; but he
had no sooner assisted her through it, than he was seized with
typbus fever. After fifteen days’ illness, during which she scarcely
ever left him, he died the death of the just. Well might she say:
“Y am so familisrized with death that the tomb seems never to be
closed in my regard”

As her time in foture would be spent chigﬂy’in/J Baggot-street,
and as she was at present obliged to reside a great deal in ber sis-
ter’s family, she determine elingiish her establithment at Coo-
lock. She therefore sold Coolock,* with the library, pictares, and
as much of the/farniture as she considered unsuitable for the insti-
tution she contemplated. Her equipage she reserved till a later
period. . )

She continually revolved in her mind how she could best work
the new establishment. Those on whose counsel she had relied,
perhaps too much, were taken from her, and she_ scarcely had &
Catholic friend. The words of her dying director often rung in
her ears, and those who had the privilege of intimacy with her in
after-life, well knew that his instruction had not been lost, for she
possessed the beautiful virtae of confidence in God in a very emi-
nent, or rather heroic degree. .

Besides protecting distressed women, and establishing . schools,

* Goolock House still stands; and retains ita old appellation.
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she also designed to endow an Orphan Asylum.’ Indeed, she had
some orphans under her care already. One day, visiting the sick
in a lane off Liffey-street, she saw a poor little child, whose parents
had just died of some epidemic, put out of their cellar, the proprie-
tor baving arranged to rent it to others. The poor infant looked
up and down the lane, as if for some friend, but no one recognizing
ber, she at length sat down and began to cry. It was a sad sight.
Miss McAuley, mingling her tears with those of the weeping child,
picked her up and carried her home ; and good came out of evil,
for had not that orphan been so cruelly treated, many another had
wanted & home.

Bat whom could the projector of so many holy enterprises place
at the head of the important institution she designed? For the
present, her own residence there could be only occasional, but God
soon sent her what she prayed for. A young lady, Miss Anna
Maris Doyle, sister to Father Nugent’s successor at SS. Michael
and John’s, happening to see the new building, requested permis-
sion to go through it. As no one on the premises could give her

any information respeeting its objects, she determined to procure-

an jptroduction to Miss McAuley, and on hearing her explanation,
she felt strongly attracted to become her associate inJthe good
works she contemplated. The Foundress received this first acces-
sion with gratitude and delxght and believed Miss Doyle sent by
Heaven. On the Feast of our Lady of Mercy, September 24,
1827, the institution was opened for destitute women, orphans, and

poor schools, Miss Doyle resided there entirely, Miss McAuley

occasionally, and a young lady, Miss (atherine Byrue, assisted
efficiently in the schools. Not one of those concerned ever
dreamt of foanding a Religious Institute. On the contrary, Miss
McAuley’s plan was to establish a sort of Society of secular ladies,
who, between the period of leaving school and settling in life,
might, without inconvenience to their families, spend a few hours
daily in instructing the poor, etc. Yet wenty years later, and
the sun does not set on the Order of Mercy then originated.
Catherine’s life so far seems so active as {o exclude leisure for
prayer, yet she dafly spent hours in that holy exercise. Perhaps
the majority of the saints have united action to contemplation
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132 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULLY,
‘When we look at the external works of St. Teresa, her founda-
tions, her ascetic works, her letters, her visits to the sick, ont of
her convent, we hardly know where to look for the greaicst cun-
templative of modern times. It is much the same with others.
Hear St. Bernard complaining that his business scarcely left him
- half an bour for the repose of contemplation. * There are, how-
ever, those so absorbed in the Divine life that they seem to think,
speak, and act under motives, views, and affections simply super-
pataral. On the other hand, there are those, and of tke very
highest order of sanctity, too, so far as our eyes can see, in whom
the supernatural combines with nature instead of superseding it—
invigorating, elevating, and ennobling it ; who are noi the less
men hecause they are saints. They do not put away their natural
endowments, they use them for the glory of the Giver; they do
not eclipse them hy the brightness of .Divine grace, but only irans-
figure them. They are busy in human society, they understand the
human heart, they can throw themselves into the minds of others.
While they themselves stand secure in the blessedness of puri
peace, they can follow in 1magmatxon th sand aberrations
emorse. The world is to them s book..
whch they read ﬂnently, which mterests them naturally, thougii

souls. . Thus they have the thoughfs, sympathles feelings, attrac-

txonsl antipathles of others, so far as these are not sinful, only they
bave these properties of human nature purified, sanctified, and ex-

alted”* Of the latter class was Catherine McAuley.

“But before all things have charity :” this was her motto. In
every human being she recognized God’s image, and she loved all His
images for the sake of the Divine Original. When a little child,
she pleaded lovingly for the poor, as she sat on her father’s knee §
later on, she offers to undergo the punishment awarded to her sis-
ter’s childish errors, and weeps at the very thought of the physical
pain inflicted on her idle brother. Now she piteously bewails the
fate of the poor girls she had made such efforts to rescae ; again she

® Dr. Newman. Sermon on the Conversion of St. Paul
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devotes herself to almost complete solitnde to nmurse her dying
friends. She would rather endure annoyance and inconvenience
for five years, than run the risk of wounding the feelings of a poor
simpleton. She now devotes her wealth, her exertions, her life, to
the alleviation of human misery, for she knows that in making peo-
ple bappy she makes them good. Her gifts were amplified in value
by the grace with which she bestowed them ; she was the obliged
“party, not those who afforded her an opportunity of doing good.

\

Her words were spoken with a winning sweetness which was*®

delicious music in the ears of the unfortunate, and she wished to
spend herself and be spent in the service of the poor. In appear-
ance, talents, and accomplishments, in dignity of bearing, in fascina-
tion of manner, in that beautiful suavity which makes every feature
eloquent, Cathenne was greatly superio erage of ber sex ;
but all her and supernatural, were used for the glory
iver. To us she seems like a magnificent edifice, perfect
in its proportions and complete in its details, whose appearance is
easily described, but whose windows are rarely opened to those whd
would gladly gaze on the treaswres within. To her charity every
page of this work testifies ; to her mortification, the discipline, wet
with her blood, laid aside only the day before her death, bears wit-
ness ; and what could be more eloguent of the abnegation, the
unselfishness of her beaatiful character, than the only complaint
the death-cough wrung from her: “I have grown very trouble-
some ; I cough all night, and se disturb the poor Sisters,”

In his Introduction to a Memoir of the Foundress, the Venerable
Archdeacon O’Brien says :

“ The whole character of St. Malachy, as-stated by St. Bernard,
was so like that of Catherine McAuley, that we may with much
propriety insert it here,

“¢For, to be silent about his inner man, the beauty, fortitude,

and purity of which were sufficiently shown by his manners and _

life, he governed his exterior always in one and the same way, and
that most modest and becoming, so that nothing whatever appeared
in him which could offend the beholders. * * * But in Mal-
achy, what man ever watching bim very narrowly, could perceive,
I will not say an idle word, but even an idle gesture? When was
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he ever seen to move hand or foot without a purpose? When
was aught disedifying seen in his gait, his aspect, his manner, his
countenance ? Every thing in him was under discipline ; every-
thing was the very criterion of virtme, the very form of perfee-
tion.’

“The events of her life are like the lapidali of a grand mosaic ¢
each of them is a small thing, but the combination of them makes
such a picture as rivals the glory of the pencil, and makes the
cold stone breathe like the canvas of Raphael. Every event
was ordinary, but the convergency of all was little less than
miracnlous,” )

Elsewhere, having quoted from the process of St. Teresa’s
canonization, Dr. O’Brien says: “The facts which the Sacred
Coungregation of the Rota describes as evidence of the heroic vir-
tue of St, Teresa come out in those of Mother McAuley’s life with
a facility which makes the language of the Rota only like a de-
duction from the pages now given to the public.”

« If you saw her for a single day visiting the sick, consoling the
afflicted, advising the rich, and qplisting their co-operation in her
plans for the relief of the poor, you might say : Surely such a one
can have little time for prayer, or even for rest. But if you en-
Jjoyed the still greater privilege of intimate acquaintance with her,
you might wonder how one gifted with so eminent a spirit of prayer
should ever leave the sweet repose of contemplation. But in
prayer or action, the imitation of Jesus Christ was her sole aim.
He visited the sick, and wrought miracles for their relief ; she, too,
will relieve them, He blessed and caressed little children ; and for_
His sake she will suffer them to come to her. Oh, how she loved
these little ones, how she labored to preserve in them the lovely .
grace of baptismal innocence! Fall flowers are very beautiful,
but they have little or no perfume. Not so the fragrant violets
and primroses of the merry spring-time. The sinner must say, “I
have gone ‘astray like a sheep that was lost ; Lord, seek Thy ser-
vant!” and it is well if he can add: “because in all my wander
ings I have never forgotten Thy commandments.” But inmocence, °
in the abashed confidence of its simplicity, may boldly look up to
God and say, “ Preserve me, for I am holy.” Beautiful was the
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charity which inspired her to labor in striving to preserve unsullied
in her little ones the virgin robe of baptism.

The spirit of charity with which she was so eminently endowed
was kept alive by prayer, frequentation of the sacraments, and
spiritual reading. Intercessory prayer and pious conversation were
ber favorite weapons. “Speak to God about man ; speak to man.
about God ;” this was her praetice,
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CHAPTER XII.

Mother McAnuley's associates nssume a distinetive drese.—Her relatives urge
her to marry.—Major W.'s constaney.—A scene.—An amusing incident.—
Maury Tere~n not allowed tv associate with her aunt.~The Captain’s theology.—
His reccllections of Waterloo.—Seventy and mildness.—Intolerance on the
decrease.—Dr. William McAuley’s death,—A scene between the guardiaus of

bis children.
¢ From thy burning heart’s rocesses
Brightly beamed its flume around,
Not a fibgg in it trembled
To nu earthly, selfish sound.

*t Meck and gentle was thy bearing,
Sweetness from thy lips distilled,
And the peace of heaven rested
Where thy hand a sorrow healed.

 Love of God, and love fraternal,
Mingled in thy gentle breast,
From their sweetness sprang the OrpER
In whose loving arms we rest.”

E have already stated that Catherine had not the remotest
idea of founding a religious institute. It was her design
that her associates should be secular ladies, willing to devote their
leisure to the poor, and at perfect liberty to withdraw when they
pleased. " Yet,” says oue of her early associates, “ God so directed
her mind and actions, that a convent became a kind of necessity.
Gradually the igterior life took the perfect shape to which it has
tended for ages, and the external occupations and relations began
to harmonize with it in sach & manner, that all things became too
like monastic life to be permitted unless under monastic rule ; and
hence monastic rule came at last, in God’s own time and manner.”
The house was already built and farnished in conventual style.
‘When the ladies who assisted her began playfully to call each other

‘
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¢ Sister ;” when they naturally, as it were, commenced to dress in

8 style grave as their occupations ; when, for convenience’ sake, they .

took a spare meal on the premises, and often refused to return to
their luxurions Homes after the labors of the day,~~then the Foun-
dress saw that a higher mind than hers had planned an institute

different from what she contemplated. However, she prayed on,*

continuing to take the will of God as it came, without desiring to
see farther.

Her relations soon perceived that Baggot-street House was
chiefly occupied by persons whom they could not consider as visitors.
Previously they had been satisfied with her determination to lead
a single life—perhaps they interpreted her resolution as a probable
reversion of her property to them—but now that ber charities were
conducted on a scale that would ultimately exbanst the wealth of
a Rothschild, they eagerly pressed her to marry. Major W—,

of Bellevue, had never given up the hope of obtaining her hand ,

and, as he feared to speak for himself after so many refusals, her
brother undertook to plead his cause, but not suceeeding, he re-
proached her with being foolish for rejecting an offer that would
make her mistress of Bellevae House.

“I quitted a nicer house than that, James,” said she, with a
smile. ‘““Yes,” he retorted, ‘“ you would rather build this great
stupid-looking concern, and support the most worthless people in
the city. What bas become of your good semse? Those who
love you are grieved, and ashamed of you; those who don’t know
you are laughing at you. Give up these nonsensical whims, and

live as every lady does. A warm welcome still awaits you at

Bellevoe.”
¢ Awaits me, or my fortune ?” innocently queried the heiress.
“ He does not waunt your fortune, but yourself,” said the Doctor ;
‘but his sister smiled incredulously.
“ At all events, my dear James,” said she, “do not bring me
such proposals again. Nothing could induce me to withdraw the
~first free-offering I made of my virginity to God. I am sorry to

be obliged to act in a manner that pains you, but when we know .

we cannot agree on certain subjects, we ought to avoid them,”
The paysician muttered something about obstinacy, not at all
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complimentary to his gentle sister. The Major, who knew more
about taking a city than pressing a suit, suggested other plans of
attack, but he was at last obliged to declare that the fortress was
impregnahle,

James McAuley was always on the defensive in his sister’s pres-
ence, especially if religious topics were introduced. On all otber
occasions gentlemanly and dignified, he would, in these con-
junctures, assume a roughness that sorprised those who.knew him

well. The shadow his fine martial figure cast in Baggot-street,

always portended a storm. The sweetness of his temper was not
at all improved by the fact, that small-pox had just robbed him of
the beauty for which every member of his family was conspicuous.
He had such an opinion of his sister’s persuasive powers that he
feared to discuss any thing calmly with her ; he knew she was the

better logician, and he felt he was gone if he yielded ever so little..

Sowmetimes he would call to exhibit his fashionable young wife in
superb evening costume, to Catherine and her associates—deter-
mined that if they would not go out to see the world, he wonld
bring as much of the world as he could in to them. ¢ Leave her
here, James,” his sister would say archly, “she will be much
fresher in the morning than she would be after the fatigue of a
Castle ball.” But James, who knew better than to run such a
risk, would frankly confess that he would not trust Eleanor in her
company for the world. ’

In 1828, Mary Teresa McAuley manifested a dangerous tendency
to consnmption, to counteract which her father and uncle used all
their skill. Knowing that gentle exercise, change of air and scene,
and above all, habitual cheerfulness, are of more importance in pul-
monary complaints than the whole pharmacopeeia, they permitted
the young lady to go where she pleased, though they objected to
her remaining long within the sphere of her annt’s influence. Yet
Baggot-street agreed better with her than the military road; her
aunt’s care never failed to restore the bloom to ber cheek. And
Mother McAuley, anxious to prevent bad influence on her sister’s
children, if she could not procure them good influence, nsed still
to spend as much time as she possibly could at her brother-in-law’s
house. This was a necessary precaution, for Dr. William, whose
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motto was, *“ Any thing but Romanism,” used to allow every ranting
preacher that came that way free access to his children. One of his
most frequent guests, a certain Captain D——, who had great
influence over bim, and a general invitation to his hcuse, feared
Miss McAuley as an emissary of the Holy See, and bad vague
notions that she had received some secret commission to plan and

execute things of dreadful import to the Church by law established.

He determined that the children should not suffer from the con-
tagion of her example, as their mother bad. He bhad taken up
“ views” on justification by faith alone, which he pushed very far,
not farther, however, than he who said : “Sin, but believe the
more firmly.” He used to assare the little cirele at the Doctor's,
that no one could de any thing good, not even himself : the latter
clause was seldom disputed by those who knew him best. One
Saturday evening Mother McAuley sent Miss Warde, a lady of
whom we shall speak again, to coax the Doctor to allow Mary
Teresa to return with her, that she might have an opportunity of
hearing Mass on Sunday. Her aunt always‘found means to con-
trive such an opportanity, but this time the father refused, and
Miss Warde refused to return without her. At leagth he yielded,
however, and had scarcely done so when the Captain entered.
Carious to find out where the ladies were going, be insisted on
Jjoining young James McAnley to escort them to their destination.
‘When Baggot-street was named, the Captain said : “ Why, Doctor,
I was not aware you had friends in that quarter.” But this ob-
servation elicited no reply. By the time they reached *the big
foolish-looking house,” twilight had merged into darkness. The
Captain jumped off, and cautioning the ladies not to stir, he ap-
proached the door, peeped through the windows, snuffed the air
proceeding from what ought to be the kitchen ; he then stood out
in the gronnds and gazed intently on the large mansion, whose out~
lines were faintly discernible in the increasing darkness. Buat no
light gleamed = - . -7
“ From window or cusement,
From garret or basement.”

After carefully reconnoitring he returned to the carriage, and the
young people were almost convulsed with snppressq;d laughter as

|

-
-

et ity Syt ot e 4 ORI ey

.Y‘ ,,,
i ek’ Lk e Fae T

gﬁ:hmwﬁ\lﬂﬂiv‘ﬁ =
‘
B it ey edenie i |



140 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY. .

he pathetically exclaimed : “Ladies, you must-not alight here,
See, there is.no light, and not a sound could I hear. The heuse is
uninhabited, or if any one does live there, it is evident ail is net
right, else why soeh mystery ?” They told him it was Miss
McAuley’s residence. “ Oh,” he cried contemptuous'y, *“ Miss Me-
Anuley’s folly. She does not know what to do with her money.”
‘With much ado, he permitted them to enter, but threatened Mary
Teresa that he would insist on her father’s not permitting her to
visit such suspicious-looking places in futare.

The Captain, fully convinced that he could do nothing good,
does not seem to have often tried. He was, however, obsequiously
polite. If a lady dropped her glove on the road he was sure to
be on the spot ; if the spirited steed of some horsewoman, not ap-
preciating the value of his fair burden, though painfully conscious
of her weight, grew restive, the Captain, whose ubiquity was a
marvel, was instantly at the bridle. Altogether, he was one of the
lJast men Catherine would choose as a daily companion for her
nephews. Those who once saw%u%‘not easily forget him,
He had lost a fraction of his frontal cranium in the carnage of
Waterloo, but by a masterly surgical operation, the exposed part
was covered with a layer of silver. His personnel thus admitting
gilver among its ingredients, was a little different from that of
other men, and he was very proud of having contributed by his
gkull, if not by his braios, to defeat “ the little Corporal.” Besides,
this unusaal blemish entitled his remains to an extra pension, which
made ill-natured people assert that the lost fraction was really the
most valuable part of him. Others, more mathematical than
polite, used to attempt to calculate the value of the whole man,
from the fact that such a sum was paid for two or three square
inches of his eranium.

The Captain was a great favorite with the McAuley boys, whom
he strove to initiate into the Calvinistical principle, which he called
“the delusion of works,” and that “ naked faith,”” to the perfect
excrcise of which even good works, in his estimation, seemed an
obstacle. They patiently endured his theology for sake of hearing
him recount his recollections of Waterloo, of the hairbreadth
escapes he made, the terrible havoc he cansed among the enemy,
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and the praise his bravery elicited from both sides. On these
points, however, he kept a moedest silence in presence of his com-
rades, who, if they heard him recounting to the children the mar-
vellous instances in which he “stood fire,”” might have volunteered
an opinion that the only thing of the salamander about him was
his silver frontispiece.

When he and young James McAuley returncd from Baggot-
street, they found the Doctor in his library.

“ Why does your sister-in-law live in that strsnge manner
said the Captain.

“That’s her own business,” retorted the physician, abruptly, for
Baggot-street House was s sore subject with him. He regarded
it as the offspring of the only “crazy nook” in the head of the
wisest woman he ever knew.

“But why allow your daughter to go there?” persisted the
Captain. * That’s your affair, surely.”’

A long conversation ensued, and the guest withdrew only when

be perceived that hislogic bad taken effect. From that time, it

was all but impossible for Mary Teresa to visit Baggot-street, nor’
could the aunt see her nieces and nephews except in presence of a
third party. Yet the Doctor’s sentiments in time became con-
siderably modified. The Captain used his influence in season and
out of season, but there was a higher power at work.

Dr. McAuley’s bigotry was rather the result of his smcerlty
than of unkinduness. Had he been in power, he might have per-
secuted those who differed from hifm in religious matters ; but if he
did so, it would not be from cruelty, but from an imaginary sense
of duty, and in compliance with the almost irresistible dictates of
an invincibly erromeons conscience. To convert them, he would
never thiok of “ beseeching them by the mildness and benignity of
Christ ;” and as a ruler, he would not bave borne the sword in
vain. From his own peculiar notions of right and wrong, he
deemed rigor & duty. “The smallest crime deserves death, and I
know of no greater punishment,” said Draco. There have been
Christians, whose views nearly coincided with those of the rigid
heathen ; but such persons, incapable of making allowance§ for the
shortcomings of poor fallen nature, could never become wise or
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fudicious rulers. And their ansparing censures of the sins and
frailfies of their poor fellow-creatures, contrasts strongly with the
merey of the Divine Lawgiver, who knoweth our frame.

“The law of Moses commands us to stone such a one, but what
sayest Thou 7"

“ Let him that is without sin amongst you cast the first stone

But on this condition not one of them could stone her, and they
all quietly slipped away. )

“ Hath no man condemned thee ?” asked the meek Lamb of God ;
to whom the sinful woman replied : ‘No man, Lord.”

¢ Neither do I condemn thee. Go, now, and sin no more.”

This exquisite passage from the public life of our Lord woald,
of itself, suffice to show that * the Word was God.”

Though Dr. McAuley’s theories in doctrine and morals were so
severe, in every-day life he was one of the kindest of men. Ashe
became more intimately acquainted with his sister-in-law, hig in-
flexibility began insensibly to relax, and towards the end of his
career, he could not help respecting the religion which impelled her
to sach heroic virtne and continued self-sacrifice. He would even
read Catoolic books, and listen to an explanation of Catholic
dogmas, thus givinZ her hope that he might one day become a do-
cile child of that Chur:h so long the object of his abhorrence. In
Fekruary, 1829, be called at Baggot-street, and complained to her
of feeling & strange weakness and oppression. Poor man, the
death-grasp was on him, and he came to consult her in preference
to any physician. She induced him to return home directly, and
summon the best medical attendance. Next day, he rallied a good
deal, but seeing his beautiful child fatigned by ber filial care of
him, he desired her aunt to keep her at Baggot-street till he re-
covered. ‘

About midnight, a loud ringing and knocking interrupted the
uneasy slombers of Catherine, and on raising her window, the
Doctor’s coachman informed her that his master was dying. Ina
few minates, the aunt and niece were on their way to the sick man.
They found him better than they expected, but evidently sinking.
‘He revived, however, and began to speak of religion. He said
‘that ho would become & Catholic instantly, if he could beliee what
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Catholics believe. “ You know,” said he, * the rank prejudice in

which I was reared, but I desire to belong to the Church of Jesus
Christ, whatever that is,”

; She soggested acts of faith, hope, charity, and contrition, which

he made with great fervor. “I will consider the subject of religion

more maturely when I grow stronger,” said he. “1I desire only to

7 find out the right way.” The physicians thought all danger over

. for the present, and left the patient to his nurse. He said he would

' like to sleep a little, and desired her to take Mary Teresa to Bag-

got-street, adding that she wonld be neglected during his illness if

she stayed at home, Catherine very reluctantly complied with this

1, request. They bad hardly reached Baggot-street when they wer&

again summoned. They were borne to the Doctor’s as fast as

the tired horses could bear them, but their speed was vain ; he had

had an apoplectic stroke, and as they entered his room he breathed
his last.

0
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is It were needless to describe the clamorous grief of his five chil
er dren. Catherine’s affliction was great ; she Ioved and esteemegd
en him for his integrity, his sterling worth, and his fidelity to her sis- ;
lie ter’s memory. By his will, which had been drawn up before his )
lo- illness, he appointed Dr. James MecAuley and Catherine Elizabeth
Tn McAuley joint guardians of his children, leaving them free to
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choose either, and inserting a special clause that their religion must ”1 b
. be left entirely to their own cholce. . 5
It was not surprising that Mary Teresa chose her aunt, but B R
when James, Robert, and little Catherine made the same selection, 1
the amazement and chagrin of their uncle was very great. Even
of little Willie, the pet and plaything of the family, spoiled almost
re- past redemption, joined in the general chorus: “T’ll go to my e
auat.” ' T §

the Her brother suggested that she was no fit guardian for these ‘ 1y
the children, and said that he would not allow his nieces to livé among
o8 the people she entertained at Baggot-street. She mildly observed 2 I
— that since they had chosen her, she would be carefal to have them i
ing. brought up as befitted their condition. The girls she took to
said Baggot-street, which now became her own home, and the boys she
chat determined to send to St. Patrick’s College, Carlow, of which her
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friend, Dr. Fitzgerald, was président. While preparing for col-
lege, they slept at the house of a friend in the vicinity of Baggot-
street, and spent each day with their sisters. The boys were very
easily managed, except Willie, who was every cne’s tease, and
every one’s darling. Many a fright he gave his good aunt while
he enjoyed her hospitality. . v
The Institute continued to make rapid progress. In 1829 sev-
eral of the ladies who assisted in the schools manifested a desire |
to reside entirely on the premises, The order and discipline ob-
served, the stated times of prayer and silence, the responsibility
which naturally devolved on the Foundress, and made otlrers apply
to her for direction, gave the Institute more the appearance and
character of a Convent than the pious projector had anticipated.
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CHAPTER XIII.

The O'Connell family.—The Liberator a Scruple Doctor.—His speech in a

school-room.—Ilis interest in the mew Institute—He dinés with the poor
children.

ANIEL O’CONNELL was onc of the earliest friends of the
rising Institute. He had been for some time acquainted with
Miss McAuley, and his keen penetration soon discovered beneath the
veil of her meekness and humility, 8 great heart and a noble soul.
Ever anxious to promote the moral as well as the political improve-
ment of his country, the institution in Baggot-street had, from its
commencement, his warmest sympathies, and his truly valuable
patronage. Mrs. O’Connell frequently visited the schools, and
never departed without leaving a sum of money to be distributed
among the poor. Her gifted daughters were among Miss Mec-
Auley’s most efficient co-operators, in her efforts to promote the
education of poor girls. Mother McAuley often expressed her
surprise at the almost universal knowledge O’Connell seemed to
have. He appeared as much at home in giving her counsel as te¢
how her Servants® Asylum ought to be worked, as he was in the
Four Courts. What surprised her still more was the theological
knowledge which he displayed in a case that came under her own
observation. The circumstances were these :

A member of his family, who did not reside with him, became
horribly tormented by scruples. .To go to confession was a mar-
tyrdom, to go to Holy Communion seemed an impossibility. Every
devotional exercise was a fresh tortare ; and if each were made a
dozen times over, the poor lady was still certain that some words
had been omitted, that some distraction rendered the good work
sinful, or that the intention not being sensibly pure, was surely bad.
Only those who have passed tbrough a similar ordeal can appreci-
ate the agony of such a state of mind ; and whether the Repealer
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himself, hdd passed through it or not, we cannot say—but he could
guide one through it with a success that many spiritual directors
might envy. In a series of letters he wrote to tbis lady, he
discerns between the various kinds of scruples, giving signs to dis-
tinguish whether they come from the Divine, the human, or the
diabolical spirit. He insists on the implicit obedience the scru-
pulous are peculiarly bound to pay their confessor, reprobates self-
will in pious matters, describes many shades of ‘erroneous con-
sciences, and diffusely explaing several ruses by which nature seeks
to elude grace. As to the practice of frequent Commaunion, about
which his correspondent seems to have been imbued with some
Jansenistical notions, he entirely agrees with those who recommend
it, and lucidly expatiates on the doctrines of the Fathers with refer-
ence to this subject. These letters amazed such as were capable
of appreciating them. As they were strictly private they have
never been published, though they are doubtless in possession of
gome of his descendants.

- Mother McAuley edified and instructed her young associates by
reading them aloud for them. That O’Connell should have some
tinctare of theology, moral, mystical, or dogmatic, cannot be sur-
prising, if it be true, as is commonly asserted, that he at one time
had thoughts of embracing the clerical profession ; but to have
knowledge, and to apply it correctly, are two different things in
these abstruse matters; the first may be gained by study, the
second, as a general rule, must come from practical experience in
directing souls. Yet the letters to which we allude might have
been written by Gerson, John of Avila, or Fénelon.

In his journeys through Ireland, O’Connell nearly always visited
the convents on his route. On these occasions his reception was
a kind of ovation. The Te Deum was sung, the reception-rooms
hung with green, the national emblems, harp, shamrock, and san-

burst displayed, addresses were read by the pupils, and any request
" he asked, implicitly granted. His manner at such scenes was
peculiarly happy. To a young girl who had delivered a flattering
address to the * Conquering Hero,” he said very graciously, that
he “regretted her sex precluded her from that distinguished place
in the imperial senate, to which her elocutionary abilities entitled
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Ler,? Then glancing at the girls who surrounded the oratress, he
continned, with emotion :

" “ Often have I listened with nerve unstrung, sud heart unmoved,
to the calumny and invective of our national enemies ; but to-day,
as I look on the beautiful young virgins of Erin, my herculean
frame quivers with emotion, and the unbidden tear moistens my
eye. Can such a race continue in ignoble bondage? Are you
born for no better lot than slavery? No,” he continued, with
increasing vehemence, “ you skall befree ; your country shall yet
be a nation ; you shall not become the mothers of slaves ?”*

It is unnecessary to add, that the children who listened to this
outbarst of patriotism became Repealers on the spot. In Mother
McAuley's letters O’Counnell and his speeches are often mentioned
the latter, she says, “ have quite brought the Sisters of Mercy into
fashion.” Later on we shall give a specimen. She often spoke of
the edification it must give to see so great a man not only a prac-
tical Catholic, but a most devout one. And though she never
meddled in politics, she was glad to see that the master-spirit of
the political agitatiou of her country had taken for his motto :
“The greatest revolution ever made is not worth a drop of human
blood.”

Out of devotion to the Sacred Infancy, Mother McAuley estab-
lished a pious custom of entertaining all the poor children of the
neighborhood, as well as the inmates of the House, at dinner every
Christmas-day. )

This was commenced in 1827. O’Connell presided, and even
dined with the poor little ones, some of whom could hardly get a
good meal till Christmas came again. He had a pleasant word
for every one of them, and their lean, sickly faces soon reflected
the happiness of his fine, good-humored countenance.” When in
Dublin, O’Connell always presided at this monster dinner. The
custom of entertaining the poor, especially children, on Christmas- -
day, is almost universal in the Order of Mercy.

* Described from memory.
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CHAPTER X1V,

Our Lady of Merey.—~Accessions.—Rev. Father Lestrange.—Very Rev. Fathor
O’Hunlon's Novitiate.~—~The Military and Religions Orler of Qur Lady of
Merey.—Sisters of Morey founded by Princess Teresa Doria.—Dedication of
the Chapel in Buggot-street.—Opposition to the Institute.—Extract from Dr,
Bluke's sermon,—Charitable institutions founded in Ireland during the last
century.~—Foundresses—‘ C. McAuley, Esq.”—Severity of the Archbishop.~—
Anomulous position of the Institute—Dr. Bluke's kindness,—~Kindness of
several religious houses.—The Presentation Rule.—Catherine enters George's
Hill Convent.—~Sister M. Magdalen Flynn.—Indulgences granted to the new
Institute, {

FTER some experience of the working of the new establish-
ment, it was deemed advisable to draw God’s blessings more
abundantly on it by placing it under the special protection of the
Blessed Virgin. The Foundress had a particular devotion to Mary,
under the sweet title Mater Misericordie, and the Feast of Our
Lady of Mercy had always been her favorite among the beautifal
festivals that gem. the Christian year. At her request, therefore,
the Archbishop kiudly permitted the Institute to be called, The
Institute of Our Blessed Lady of Mercy. On the Feast of St.
Ambrose, 1828, his"Grace allowed the staff of the * Institute” to
assume a distinctive dress, and to visit the sick. The uniform
adopted was a dress of bluck cashmere, with a deep cape of the
same, and a small white collar. A lace cap and veil were added ;
the whole costume being similar to that now worn by the postu-
lants of the Iustitate.

Of the ladies who aided in the performance of the works of
mercy suggested by the zeal of the Foundress, some, contenting
themselves with doing well, became holy wives and mothers, the
pious works of their early years drawing down God’s blessing on
their afler-lives ; while others, choosing, like Mary, * the better
part” of consecrating themselves to the more immediate service of
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cession was Mary Teresa McAn]ey, who entered on the anniver-
sary of her baptism, Nov, 22, 1829. The fifth was Miss Frances
Teresa Warde, of whom mention has been already made. When
this lady cvinced a desire to enter, Mother McAuley referred ber
to her confessor, Rev. Father Lestrange, a Carmelite Friar, re-
marking that, in the important step of choosing a state in life, the
director is the surest exponent of God’s will. The Rev. Father
gave Miss Warde his full permission to enter, adding that he
“Jooked on Miss McAuley as a person raised up by God for some
; great and holy end, which in time would be clearly manifested.”
This young lady entered on the Feast of St. Ambrose, 1829. Be-
fore this, the house was so crowded, that it became very incon-
r venient to send out its inmates to Mass and confession. The
oratory was therefore fitted up as a chapel, and a chaplain and
confessor appointed by the Archbishop. His Grace ordercd that

- an addition be made to accommodate the public of the meighbor-
e hood, as is customary in Ireland, where most convents have such ac-

commodation for seculars, the part occupied by the Rehgxous being
A separated from the rest by a grating.

Very Rev. Mr. O’Hanlon continued ordinary confessor to tbe
Institute from the time of his appointment, in 1828, till a few
weeks before his death, which occurred in 1863. He, and indeed
his whole Order in Ireland, have been, from the first, firm friends of
the Order of Mercy. ‘

Father O’Hanlon had made his novitiate in Spain, some thirty
years before he became connected with the Order of Mercy. He
used sometimes to encourage the ladies who assisted Miss McAuley
by telling them how often he was on the point of losing his voca-
tion, and how, on one occasion,-his expulsion was actually decided
on, ander the following circumstances : .

Several of the ancients of his Order having met to discuss some
important business, the cook, in his anxiety to serve the Fathers,

adjourned to the garden, where, under the friendly shade of orange

God, were desirous of joining the zealous band. The fourth ac-

forgot to prepare dinner for the novices ; and a majority of the |
latter not being disposed t6 fast more than the rule required, they '

and almond trees, they enjoyed a delicious though uncooked re- :
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past. However,-a Father, whom age and infirmity had superan. al
nnated, observing from his window the havoc which was being ol
. made in the orchard, gave the alarm, and the poor ycuths were le
.- very unceremoniously disturbed, and summoned before the chapter g
in session. Drother Redmond, as the leader, came in fuy the I
largest share of ccosure, and was ordered to prepare for a home- b
ward voyage. o
Now this was not only a religioas disgrace, it was a national w
calamity. The Spanish Fathers had never before dismissed an N
Irishman, but Redmond Joseph O’Hanlon now broke the charm. al
He entreated forgiveness, promising never to look at nice fruit - te
again ; he would- perform the greatest penance, provided they d
would keep him in the Order in any capacity whatever, After ¢
some discussion, a mild-looking old Father, whom the novice ever ! 8
after regarded as & saint, inquired how he had come to commit v
such a terrible breach of mounastic discipline. The poor youth o
could not be convicted of any thing worse than hunger, and somo sl
very unsound theology on the subject of holy poverty. The ven- &
erable old man pleaded for him, and the misdemeanor, not so bad n
after all for a- youth in his teens, was forgiven ; but for many a a
day the very look of fruit was enough to make Brother Redmond W
quake. b
In concluding this anecdote, the ancient Provincial would remark, P
with great simplicity, that the novices engaged in this freak, * be- L
came the most distinguished men in our Order, my dear.” C
This worthy Provineial of the Carmelites is frequently mentioned e
in Mother McAuley’s letters. In one of them she says: “ There b
never was a more disiuterested friend than Father O’Hanlon” 1
In 1828, the Archbishop desired Miss McAuley to choose some e
name by which to designate her little community. She immediately d
selected a title in which a sweet womanly relation is blended with 1
the name of that Divine attribute so dear to fallen nature ; and, it
henceforth, she and her children were known as Ststers or Mercy. it
An Order of Mercy had aiready existed in the Church, of which a
we will give a rapid sketch. d
Those conversant with the history of the middle ages; will read- t
hy remember the horrors perpetrated by Moha?meda,n €OTSAirs on t

o
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all vessels too weak to defend themselves. Whole crews were
often carried into the most degrading bondage. Noble and plebeian,
learned and ignorant, old and young, languished :in the fetid dun-
geons of Moorish tyrants for years, and sometimes for their whole
lives. Wearied by the pains of a lengthened captivity, not a few
became miserable renegades, and exchanging the cross for the cres-
cent, became victims of a slavery more degrading than that to
which piracy or the fortunes of war had reduced them. The
Moors possessed the fairest portions of Spain : Valencia, Catalonia,
and Granada, were among their conquests. Their victories spread
terror throughout Southern f:]urope. They believed it to be the
destiny of Islamism to exterminate Christianity. They sometimes
reckoned among their captives Christian princes. While the brave
and chivalrons James of Aragon was in captivity among them, he
vowed that, should he regain his freedom, he would establish some
means of alleviating the miseries of poor Christian slaves; but his
success in keeping this vow was very partial, till God raised up a
saint to inaugurate a new era for the captives. Peter Nolasco, a
noble Spaniard, touched with their miseries, was inspired to found
an Order for their relief. A vision of Our Lady of Mercy, with
which he was favored, confirmed him in this design ; and in 1223
he received the habit of the mew Order from St. Raymond of
Pennafort, who drew up rules for the ¢ Royal Military and Re-
ligious Order of Our Lady of Mercy”” The objects of this
Order were the works of mercy, especially the redemption of
captives, Each member bound himself by a vow to exchange
himself for a captive, should there be no other means of ransom.
The heroic deeds of these Redemptioners and Ransomers, have
elicited the warmest approbation of mediseval historians ; and well
did they deserve praise, for ‘ greater love than this no man bath,
that 2 man lay down his life for his friend.” Whether they pined
in the loathsome dungeons of Morocco or Algiers, or preached
in the slave-markets, or fed the hungry and instructed the ignorant
at the gates of their magnificent commanderies, they everywhere
diffused the good odor of Jesus Christ. Their white habits denoted
the innocence of their lives, the red cross showed they were ready
to shed their blgod in defence of- the cross of Christ, while the
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royal arms of Aragon, interwoven with the crosson-their-breasts, - ~J
testified their gratitude to their most munificent benefactor, King
James of Aragon. A

In consequence of the altered state of Europe, this Order has
declined much in members and importance. It still possesses
honses in Spain, Germany, and South America. In many of the
delightful tales and legends of the medieval period, the Knight, or
Brother of Mercy, fizures conspicuously in his beantiful charscter,
adding fresh lustre to the records of those chivalrous times.

For this ancient Order Miss McAuley had so great a predilee-
tion, that when she found she had almost unconsciously established
a new religious Institute, she desired to adapt St. Peter Nolasco’s
Order for women, and hence her choice of the beautiful appellation,
Sisters oF Mzrcy,* and her design to make works of mercy the
distinctive feature of her Institute. She wished the members to
combine the silence, recollection, and prayer of the’ Carmelite with
the active zeal of a Sister of Charity. This was regarded by
many as chimerical, nevertheless she accompiished her supposed
Utopia. Every one knows that Sisters of Mercy are bound to the
laborious duties of instructing the ignoramt, visiting the sick and
imprisoned, managing hospitals, orphan asylums, and homes for dis-
tressed women ; but many are surprised to learn that these Sisters
make perpetual vows, observe choir, spend six or seven hours daily
in spiritual exercises, and nearly a month of every year in retreat.t

Few are acquainted with the names of the illustrious women-who
effected this combination of the active and. contemplative lives.
The eloquence of the historian, the canvas of the painter, the mar-
ble of the sculptor, hand down to posterity the moral and physical
features of those who filled the world with the wail of the widow
and the cry of the orphan, while those who comforted the one and
dried the tears of the other are seldum rescued from oblivion. To

* The pame Sisters of Mercy (Le Sorelle della Misericordia) was adopted
ebout the same time by a Society of Religious founded by Princess Teresa
Doria Pamphili, in Rome. They have hospitals within the enclosure of their
monastery walls, -

+ From the 6th of August to the 15th, from the 28th of December to the 1s
of Japuary, the first Sunday of every month, ete. ‘
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R B the saintly dead this matters little, but the world should not be

4 denied the biographies of such as are best calculated to edify it.
Within a few years several institutions for the education of the

8 m poor, the relief of the sick, and other holy ohjects, have sprung

) up in Ireland, amid unexampled difficulties, and the very names of

e their respective originators are almost unknown. This is not cred-

r itahle to Ireland, and moreover, it is an old failing. There is com-

% paratively little record of the palmiest days of the Irish-Church, !
when saints were added to the Calendar by hundreds ; and of thas N -

> little, a portion is due to foreigners. Perbaps the interesting events

d of St. Malachy’s episcopate had been unknown, had not St. Ber-

s nard written his life, for the edification of all ages.*

0, Catherine was accustomed to say, that she never attempted any

e thing for the glory of God which did not meet with the most de-

to termined opposition. Her cwn relatives were always her oppo-

A nents ; but, circumstanced as she was, it necessarily happened that

y her enemies were of her own household. As soon as her Institute

:d began to assume a distinctive character, Bishops, Priests, Religious,
and Seculars assailed her; many even deemed it a good work to
persecute her. 'When, on the Octave-of-the Ascension, 1829, the :
Archbishop blessed the Chapel, and dedicated -it to- Our Lady of i

P

he

d

ls- .
T8 Mercy, Rev. Mr. W—— was appointed, very muach against his =~ - .
ily will, to sing the High Mass. At breakfast, he commented very
o severely on Miss McAuley’s proceedings, pointing ount that her
ho
es.
ar-
cal
oW

T
™ Bkt

associates had assumed a uniform plain enough to be considered

the precursor of the Religioas habit ; and though he did not speak

go as to be heard by Dr. Murray, lest his words might seem a censure

on his Grace’s kindness, he was all the more earnest in impressing

his views on others, as Dr. Blake, in the Dedication sermon, had
ad given utterance to the following words :

SRR

s
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* Very Rev. Father O'Hanlon’s Lives of the Irish Saints will go far to remedy
the deficiency we have alluded to.

ted We have already mentioned the Ursuline and Presentation Orders. The
rese Christian Brothers were founded in Waterford, 1802, by Edmand Rice, Esq.
heir They adopted the Rules of tlie Ven. de Ia Salle. The Brigetines, in Tullow,

N by Miss M. C. Dawson, 1896 ; the Sisters of Charity, in Duhlin, by Miss Mary
1188 A. Aikenhead, 1817 ; the Loretto Nuns, by Miss Aloysia BuIl the Presentation

Brothers, the Brotbers of St. Patrick, &ec., &o.
3%
i
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-

T look upon Miss McAuley as one selected by Heaven for scme
great work. Her heart overflows with the charity of Jesus, whose
all-consuming love burns within her. No woman has eyer accom-
phished more for suffering, sorrowing humanity. She may well re-
joice over those whom she has been instrumental in snatching from »
the enemy’s grasp, and may confidently claim a blessing from
heaven on her future labors. I will veuture to say that her name
is written in the Book of Life, and I feel convinced that any in-
dividual presuming, by word or deed, to injure her establishment,
will draw down upon himself the lash, the scourge of the Almighty,
even in this world.”

This was strong language from any source, but any one ac-
quainted with the late Bishop of Dromore* will admit that his
eminent virtne gave peculiar weight to every thing he said. Sus-
tained by him, the Institute could hardly fail, and its enemies were
well aware of this.

Another clergyman, who was under several obligations to Miss
McAuley, hinted, in rather impolite terms, -that, by the mere at
tempt to found a new society, she had ipso facto unséxed herself,
and wrote to her in the most contemptuous style, addressing the
letter to “ C. McAuley, Esq.” His memory could not have been
very retentive of facts with which his profession might have made
him acquainted, else he might remember that it was no new thing
for women to establish religious Orders. If the Secripture speaks
of few women} who received the gift of prophecy, we do not re-
collect that it mentions any false prophetesses ; but foundresses
under the Christian dispensation may be menticned in scores, and
saints{ have sometimes subjected whole monasteries of monks to
the gentle rule of an Abbess! Yet more, in that most abstruse
of eciences—mystical theology—women are numbered among the

% The beautiful Madonna which hangs over the altar Mater Aisericordia, in
the chapel at Baggot-street, was presented by Dr. Blake, on Lis return from
Rome, whence he brought it, 1829,

+ The two Annas, Debora, Miriam, ete. 4

1 As St. Gilbert of England, St. Bridget of Sweden, ete. The monks were
subject in temporals to the Abbess of the Convent of their Order, which ad-
jowed the Church that served bot!. sommunities.
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Doctors of the Church. And after all, Miss McAuley could not
open an asylum for the protection of poor girls, without departing
from her natural delicacy, and sacrificing her feminine graces !

Nothing could exceed the reverence Catherine had for the clergy.
Like her patroness, the Saint of Sicnna, she would have kissed the
ground on which a priest stood, reflecting that it was through his
instrumentality sinners were reconciled to Grod. She inculcated
this most earnestly in all whom she instructed ;-and she once se-
verely reproved a postulant who asked a priest, an old friend of
her family, to take a little parcel to a mutual friend, She said,
if we ought to show politeness to seculars, we should evince rev-
erence for ecclesiastics. “The youngest priest,” she would say,
“is superior in dignity to the greatest monarch on earth, and ought
to be treated accordingly.” When she glanced at the address of
this most offensive letter, her tears gushed forth despite of her
efforts to restrain them. ¢ Alas,” said shé, “how little did I
think, when I tried to devise some means of assisting the neglected
poor, that T should ever live to give offence to the least of God’s
ministers I

The writer of this letter did not repeat the insult. He dropped
dead in the street a few days after he wrote it, and his sudden
death was by some regardéd as a judgment, and in verification of
Dr. Blake’s prediction. Catherine always spoke of him with esteem,
said his opposition was well meant, abd had prayers offered for his
soul, when she heard of his untimely end.

More than Rev.. Mr.,-W—— were unwilling to sanction the
dedication of the new establishment. The nearest house to it was
a public institation, sustained by Protestants, the trustees of which
gave a little annoyance to their neighbors. Miss McAuley often
petitioned them to permit her to raise, at her own expense, the
wall which divided their respective premises, but they would not
hear of it, till, to their intense chagrin, they learned that the Arch-
. bishop, in blessing the new establishment, would pass along the low
boundary wall with bell, book, and candie, incense and holy water.
The fact that the inmates of their institution could not be pre-

# Communicated by M. Frances Warde, who was present when the letter was
delivered
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156 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

vented from peeping in, combined with the fear that a few drops of
" holy water might descerate their evangelical premises, and a vague
notion that the Pope might be present in disguise, had more effect
than all Miss McAuley’s rhetoric. The morning of the dedication
the wall was found to have gone up as if by magic, a few feet
higher than even the petitioner desired.

The Feast of Corpus Christi and that of the Sacred Heart were
celebrated at the new Institute with great solemnity. The Confra-
ternity of the Sacred Heart* wag established, and many of the
inmates, with the more grown of the schoal-children, were enrolled
in it. From that time, 1829, it has been the general custom to
enrol in this sodality the pupils on the day of their first com-
munion,

Baut the trials most grievous to the Foundress had yet to come,
and they came from the Archbishop, her direct superior. For
years be had been her spiritual guide, she had not taken one step
towards her present position without his direction” or consent.
Several zealous persons having represented to him that the new
Tostitute was being changed into a Convent, without being bound
by any of the rules authorized by the Charch, his Grace admitted
the inconvenience of this, and said that the idea of a conventual
establishment starting up of itself in thiS manner had never entered
into his mind. Indeed, the position of the Institute was somewhat
anomalous. It was net a convent, its members being bound by no
rule or vow, nor could it, with propriety, be styled a secular house,
for already it had its appointed hours of silence and recreation, of
labor and rest, of prayer and study. Not one of those concerned
ever thought of its becoming the cradle of a new Religious con-
gregation ; but what Founder ever saw at a glance the consequences
of his work? Look, for example, at St. Ignatius. Born at &
time when the spirit of the Crusaders was not yet totally extinet,
he desires to establish his few disciples in a country politically one
the least among nations, though, as the land in which the Redemp-
tion was accomplished, it must ever be dear to all Christian hearts.

# Several special indulgences are attached to this Confraternity in Ireland, in
eonsequence, as one of the rescripts says, of the great devotion to the Saered
Heart which prevails in that kingdom.”
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Little did he then imagine that his sons were destined to become
the apostles of nations, to revive in the Church the glories of Ler
primitive ages, and to become by their writings the spiritual direct-
ors of the world. Just as little. did Catherine anticipate the future,
when she erected a house to shelter a few poor women.

One of her opponents, counting on her submission, for her obe-
dience was known to be equal to her charity, visited her in July,
1829, and after having been shown through the institution, informed
her that the Archbishop intended to transfer it to the Sisters of
Charity, but that she would be allowed to retain apartments, and

have a private entrance. This intelligence, abruptly imparted, shot"

a momentary pang through her heart. She thought of the com-
panions of her labors, the realization of her early aspirations, the
house to maintain which she had made herself almost a beggar,
and forfeited the affections of her nearest friends ; and then raising
her eyes to heaven, without yielding to the slightest emotion, she
gently and smilingly informed her visitor that she was ready to
acquiesce in his Grace’s decision. The same day she wrote to the
Archbishop to that effect.

Tu a subsequent visit, Dr. Murray informed her that be bad not
authorized any one to make such a communication. “ However,”
he added, “ I did not think the founding of a new QOrder was part
of your plan,” As she made no comment on this, he continued in
freezing tones, and with a cold, disdainful air, which Be could well
assame : “ Really, Miss McAguley, I had no idea that a new Con-
gregation would start up in thi§ manner.” It was well that Cath-
erine possessed as much virtue as he gave her credit for.

After bis!/departure her mind became terriblgagitated. Had
her own will, then, been her guiding star? Was mere self-gratifi-
cation her object, and not the ‘gloty of God ? And after obeying
her legitimate superiors so exactly, how did it happen that she had
Archbishop, offering to resign into his bands the house just com-
pleted, begging that he wauld be pleased to allow her the poorest
apartment in it, and permission to labor in any capacity to carry
out her good intentions. Relating this incident, Very Rev.
Dominic Murphy adds :
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*No one could better appreciate the generosity of such an cffer
than the prelate to whom it was made. Me knew her worth,-and
had no difficulty in perceiving that her conduct throughout had
S been influenced by the purest charity. He had been from her first
conversion the witness of her zeal and piety. To her proposal
of committing the establishment to the care of some one of the
religious institutions then in Dublin, he gave the most decided
negative, rightly judging that the same benevolent and generous
spirit to which it was indebted for its existence, would best preside
over its subsequent exertions, and conduct it to eventual success.”
“Every good work,” he said, “was destined to be opposed and
contradicted, and for trials she should ever be prepared.”

It was in the midst of the greatest opposition that the whole
economy of God’s will in her regard, burst upon her mind, Not
only was she inspired to add a new gem to the brilliant diadem of |
the Chureh, but to combine what had been previously regarded as
e belonging to different states, so far as female Religious were con-
; cerned, and to accomplish what had been unsuccessfully tried in

Ireland and elsewhere : perpetual vows, a large amount of choir

duty, & strict observance of silence, etc., seeming almost impossible

without the aid of cloister ; while visitation of the sick, the neces-
sary intercourse with seculars, and the works of mercy to be per-
formed in and out of the Convent, seemed incompatible with so
much daily choir-duty, etc. ¢ Dr. Blake,” says she, ““received all
the ideas I had formed, and I am certain he had the Institute in -
his mind .in all his communications with God’” Happily, he
returned from Rome just when his assistance was indispensable.

He consoled her in all her afflictions, and eased her mind of much

pain, assaring her that self-will had had no share in her exertions,

of which he had seen the commencement, and watched the

progress. i

Speaking of the troubles that assailed her at this time, Mother

_ Mary V. Hartnett writes : “ God drew good out of evil, ordaining
that these very storms should he the means of making the com-
manity take firm root, and bring forth more vigorous fruits of vir-
tue and good works, as fhey were also the means of secaring to
the Sisters permanent suecessors for their holy mission” In the’
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summer of 1830, the opposition was so great that it seemed as if
the Sisterhood, now nombering twelve, must disband. Fall of con-
fidence in God, Catherine tranquilly left the result to Him, and
consoled and -animated her companions under their mutnal afflic-
tions. Visiting her one day, Dr. Blake remarked that the Insti-
tate was now like its Divine Master, a sign to be contradicted,
“but,” added he, “it is high time to rescue you and your associates
from the anomaly of your present position ; you have endured it
Tong enough.” - He then went to confer with the Archbishop,
and, says Very Rev. Mr. Murphy, ““the conference of these two
great men was- long and animated.” Impressions had been made
on his Grace which it was not easy to remove, but the result of
the cobsultation was, that the “ Sisters of Mercy ”” should appear
either as lﬁeligimgs or as seculars, and as they unanimously chose
to become Religious;-it was decided that their Institute should be
entirely unconnected with any other, that it should be governed by
its own rules and constitutions, and that the practices of monastic
life, as-such, should as soon as possible be introduced among its
members. .

The Carmelites* and Poor Clares were especially kind on thi
occasion. Both of these ancient Orders offered, in the most affec-
tionate terms, to affiliste the house to their own. Indeed, almost
all the Convents of the Archdiocese stretched out a helping hand
to their embryo Sister, sending copies of their respective rules for
Miss McAuley’s inspection. . Of these rules, that of the Presenta
tion Order seemed best adapted to the object in view,} and on being
informed of this, the Archbishop offered to invite some professed
members of that Order to reside awhile in Baggot-street, or to
allow Miss McAuley and a few of her associates to make a novi-
tiate in some Presentation Couvent. The latter being agreed on,

* Probably through the influence of Very Rev, Father O’Hanlon, Confessor,
and Very Rev. Daniel Burke, O, S. F., Chaplain of the Institate.

t The Presentation Rules of which the Rule of St. Augustine is the basis,
were drawn ‘up by Rev. Lawrence O’Callaghan, 0. 8. F., Cork, and Nano
Nagle, about the year 1777. They were approved by Pius VI., in 1791, and
coufirmed by Pius VIL.,1805. The Religious are boand to the education of the
poor only—originally they visited the sicl, ete., but they have been floistered
since 1806.
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it was resolved that she, her first companion, Miss Doyle, 2nd a
late accession, Miss Elizabeth Harley, sbould make thelr novitiate
in the monastery of George’s Hill,* the community of which kindly
acquiesced in this arrangement. By much dilizence the prepara-
tions for their departure were completed by the 8th of September,
Catherine being eager to honor the Festival of Our, Lady’s Nativ-
ity by the sacrifice, and to place the whole prcceeding under the
gpecial patronage of Mary. The Superioress and Community at
George’s Hill received them at the gate.

This year, 1830, Miss Mary Delany, of Castle Durrow, Kilkenny,
Miss Georgina Moore, of Dublin, Miss Dume, and Miss Marcella
Flynn, both friends of Dr. Blake, entered. Miss Fiynn was some-
where between the sixth and ninth hour of life when she joined the
Institute, As a general rule, Miss McAuley preferred young sub-
jects, but as this pious lady was recommended by Dr. Blake, she
was immediately accepted. It was, however, so difficult to * break
her in” to religious life, and, as one of her friends pleasantly said, «
“to get the old maid ont of her,” that Mother McAuley was
obliged to devcte no small portion of time to her alone, and it was
remarked that she kept Sister Marcella in the house in order
that she herself might never chance to be without a cross.  Yet her
patience and forbearance were well rewarded, for this Sister became
one of the most efficient members. In the course of a few years
she had got completely ““ out of her liftle ways,” and was admitted
to profession. Strange to say, she survived nearly all her juvenile
contemporaries, dying of mere old age, in 1863. She was present
at all the community exercises till the vesper hoar of the day of her
death, when she complained of a little faintness. The confessor,
who bappened to be in the house, anointed her, and she expired
without the least apparent struggle, after about ten minutes’ illness,

* George’s Hill Presentation Convent is a spacious but dreary-looking build-
ing, situated in the most densely populated part of Dublin, North Anne-street.
It was erected in 1794, and is consequently the oldest Catholic school in the
cepital. Its unatiractive site was chosen probably to keep it as much out of
view as possible. In those days; Catholic institutions dare not show themselves
in respectable localities,
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having previonsly composed herself as'if for sleep. In a little time,

‘the ancient Provincial followed his more ancient penitent.

In June, 1830, the Sisterhood were greatly consoled by receiv-
ing from his Holiness Pope Pius VIII. a Rescript of Indulgences, -
dated May 28, 1830. This favor was granted chiefly through the
influence of Very Rev. Dr. Whelan, a Carmelite Father, now
Bishop of Bombay.
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. CHAPTER XV.

Use of the Novitinte.—The Novice and the Mistress.—Incidents of Catherine’s
Novitiate.—Trials.—Catherine’s reception.—Behind the grille.—Eminent vir
tues Catherine observed in the Abbess and Religious of George's Hill.— |

. Pupils of the Presentation Nuns.,

v
N

HAT no person may unadvisedly take the important and irrev-
ocable step of making religious vows in any approved Orde

it is wisely ordained that a novitiate of at least one year be ma
previous to profession,* during which candidates are required fo
learn the technicalities of conventual life, the spirit of the rale -
they desire to embrace, the nature of the duties which it will be
their life-long business to perform, and every thing connected with
the perfection® and obligation of the vows. This is a inatter of
justice to the subjects, because they ought to understand well the
obligations they contract ; and to the Order which receives them,
because time and experience are requisite in judging of the most
promising vocations. As all who persevere must permit themselves
to be moulded as the rules and traditions of the Institute require,
the period of probation is generally a time of trial and temptation,
as well as of great spiritual consolation.

Sister Catherine commenced her novitiate with-the most perfect
dispositions. Neither her mature years, nor her declining health,
nor her previous position, which had been one of authority, ever
induced her to claim the least exemption. She considered the
meanest occapation in religion more honorablesthan the highest

* earthly dignity, and it'was easy to perceive that she had indeed
“ chosen to become an abject. in the house of the Tiord” Com-
pletely resigning herself into the hands of her superiors, she begged

* The length of the novitiate varies in different Orders. In the Order of
Merqy it is four years and a half; in the Ursuline, six years and 2 half, etc.
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them to do with her as they pleased, and they did not fail to put’

her virtue to very severe tests. The Mistreas of Novices, Mother
Teresa Hagan, was a convert of remarkably rigid views, but never-
theless well fitted for her responsible office. Sometimes she affected
to misunderstand her saintly novice, and treated her as a visionary ;
sometimes she hinted that ambition to found a new Order was
among her mofives, and she sometimes imposed grievous penances
and humiliations for faults which her novice never thaught of. "All
sweetness to others, for she saw they were not called to such high
sanctity, she was almost -invariably severe to Catherine, and her
manner was so perfectly natural that it was impossible to tell
whether she was ioflicting a penance for some real fault, or trying
the virtue of a proficient. Her other children she treated as chil-
dren, but Catherite she treated as 8 giantess. This consummate
mistress had sufficient judgment to impose on her novices, individ-
ually, just so much® of a burden as they could bear with a little
difficalty. )

Catherine, habitually sevére on herself, was always indulgent to

- others. She knew how to make allowances for every one. Her

great knowledge of the world, her keen penetration, her almost in-
stantaneous perception of the motives and dispositions of those
whom she met for the first time, instead of making her bitter or
censorious, had a directly contrary effect. She could see much
good where others could not see any ; and by patience and judi-
cious kindness, she often made saints of characters who, if man-
aged by one less skilful, could not, humanly speaking, persevere at
all. He who had destined her to become a guide and model to
numerous souls,’ ordained "that she should have every facility for
becoming expert in the spiritual warfare. Her most trivial inad-
vertence was rigorously reprehended, her will and inclinations con-
tinually thwarted, and the least gratification studiously interdicted.
‘When she wished to rest, she had to labor ; when she evinced a‘de-
sire to read, she was ordered to teach ; and when she seemed ins
clined to pray, she was sent to recreate. '

“ Reproofs and trials,” says Mother McAuley’s last biographer,
* conld not disturb the serenity of Sister Catherine’s appearance, or

the tranquillity of her mind. She afterwards said tbey were of .
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service to her, and that, if she were permitted a choice, she would
prefer to remain a novice all her life.

“Her cheerfulness and animation made her the life of the re-
creation. At times her own two sisters feared lest she should go
too far ;—Sister Anna Maria, throngh the apprehension of dis-
pleasing the Presentation nuns whom she dearly loved; Sister |
Elizabeth, lest something might occur that would defertheir retarn
home. But though Sister Catherine’s playfulness and cheerfalness
were great, they were always so well regulated that there was no
danger of their incarring any real censure.

“QOn one occasion a house adjoining, belonging to the nuns,
having ‘become vacant, it was necessary for some of them to go
into it to see what repairs it required. Now, as the garden wall
bounded the enclosure, no novice could go outside it withont in-
carring the penalty of recommencing her novitiate. It being a
time of recreation when the appointed nuns were going, Sister
Catherine seemed as if determined to accompany them ; and when
her two companions saw her actually going with them towards the -

' forbidden door, and apparently stepping out, they hastened to her

in the greatest alarm; but they soon found that she was in the
spirit of recreation doing the work of the hour, raising an invocent
smile : she had no intention of committing the fault, nor did she
at all forget the rule.” .

One day her friend Very Rev. Dr. Fxtzrrerald was announced.
He had come from Carlow to visit her ; and, as he brought news
of her nephews, she naturally evinced some pleasure on being told

" to go to the parlor. Mother Teresa perceiving this, ordered her

to send a polite excuse for her non-appearance, and the President
was obliged to return without seeing her. Circumstanced as she
was, her solicitude for the health and progress of these boys was
very great. Should they grow discontented at College, she had no
hdme to receive them, and except as Protestants their ancle would
not admit them to his house. She feared they might be ill or un
happy, else the Doctor had come to confer with her concerning
them ; butin a few days she had the happiness of learning that
her apprehensions were groundless. Robert and James had been
received info the Catholic Cburch by the great Dr. Doyle, then
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Bishop of Kildare and Leighlin, and William, who in time followed
their example, made his abjaration in Dublin ; and in the vacation
of 1830, just before his aunt’s entrance into the Presentation Con-
veat, he and his sister Catherine made their first communion in the
Chapel of the Convent of Mercy, Baggot-street. In 1831, prob-
ably on account of her absence, the property of her sister’s chil-
dren, situated chiefly in the County Louth, became involved in ex-
pensive litigation, aud the greater part of it was lost to them, a
loss that had not afflicted her so much had she been aware that
they were all destined to die young.

One day, her niece Catherine, and her godchild Teresa, having
come to sze her, she, through forgetfulness, remained with them
two or three minutes beyond the specified time. For this breach
of discipline her mistress would take'no excase, and 83 a penance
she ordered Sister M. Catherine to kneel at the foot of the no-
vitiate table with her arms extended in form of & cross. Being
called away, she forgot to release her; and, on returning, more
than an hour after, she found her novice in this most distressing
position, her arms gently undulating, however. Had she been
Jeft a few minates longer, she must have fainted. When next the
children came, she was ordered to read the Imitation aloud to
them for half an hour, but she was not permitted to say a word
to them. They returned not much improved by the pious lecture ;
and on their next visit, Mother Teresa entered the parlor, and re-
proved her sharply in their presemce. Little Catherine began to
cry, and Teresa, unable to control herself, exclaimed : * Do, dear
godmother, come home from that cross lady.”

*“ My child,” answered the gentle sister, “if I thought your lan-
guage proceeded from any thing but want of sense, I should not:
permit you to visit me again while I remain here.”*

Then, as if sorry for speaking so sternly, she took the little one
in her arms, and explained to her the necessity of humiliation in
the religious life. Teresa and Catherine were, however, too young
to understand what seemed clear enough a little lgter, when they
themsclves became Religious.

* From a Memoir written by the same godchild, a Religious in the Convent
of Mercy, Baltimore.
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166 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY.

Mother McAuley, although she gladly received these lumilige
tions herself, never inflicted similar ones. What could be done
with good effect in other Orders, she did not always deem suitable
in the Oider of Mercy. She would not give a humiliation in
presence of externs, or at recreations ; even the directions she de-
sired to see carried out in the schools or House of Mercy, she

“would never give in presence of the pupils or inmates, so jealous
was she of upholding the authority of the Sisters in their respee-
tive offices and charges. Correction she usually gave in private.

On the second day of the Octave of the Tmmacalate Conception,
1830, the three postulants received the Religious habit. The Re-
ception was public, as is customary in tie Presentation order.
Sister Catherine grieved to be obliged to resume the dress of the
world, even for a short time, but she submitted to tlte judgment of
others. She was careful, however, not to go to any unnecessary
expense, and would not even purchase a new outfit for the occa-
gion. She had been in mourning for one fneud or another since
Mrs. Callahan’s death, and as this excused her from mingling in
society outside her own immediate circle, no additions had been
made to her wardrobe, save what the strictest necessity required,

" A rich lavender brocade still remajped, which was altered to suit
the present fashiou ; and in it she appeared at the ceremony, a
white crape scarf ahnost concealing her fizure. Her younger
companions wore whlte with the usmal accompaniments of lace
, and flowers ; the bright orange blossoms nestled in their shining
hair, beautifully typifying the mystic nuptials they were about to
celebrate with the King of kings.

The Mother Superior intimated that she wished them to assume,
respectively, the names of Teresa, Clare, and Angela, but Cath-
erine reflecting that these saints had been Foundresses, her humil-
ity was alarmed at the idea of associating herself to them, and
she cntreated that she and her companions might be permitted to
keep their baptismal names, prefixing Mary out of devotion to the
Blessed Virgin.

A plessant occarrence on the morning of the Reception shows
the virtue of our holy novice in a *hew light. Not wishing to pat
the Sisters to any trouble, Sister Catherine obtained permission to
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preside over her own toilette, and for this her chaste and elegant
taste qualified her. She had no sooner descended to the Chapter-
room than the Abbess condescended to become her tire-woman, and
rearranged her dress in the style fashionable when she left the
world, in 1798, Mother Teresa, whose experimental knowledge of
such vanities was less antigue by a few years, dating only to 1808,
undertook to rejuvenate the style. Catherine, absorbed in prayer,
was passive under these varied operations, and quite indifferent as
to what the nuns improved her into.

The Religious were naturally anxious that their postulants shonld
look well at the approaching ceremony. Sisters Mary Ann and
Elizabeth had already undergone thé disagreeable ordeal of close
4nspection, and were pronounced “suitable,” but the Abbess
found several faults with Sister M. Catherine’s personnel. A
merry little postulant undertook to remedy these, but only sae-
ceeded in making bad worse ; and when she had accomplished this,
she quietly retired, leaving the novice-elect at leisure to pursue her
devotions.

The great bell at length summoned the postulants to the Chap~
ter-room, where the nuns, who were forming into procession, simul-
taneously lifted their eyes to assare themselves, by a last glance,
that all was right. But it was beyond the power of human nature
to look unmoved at the ludicrous spectacle, and, oblivious of the
solemnity of the place and occasion, not a few austere countenancs
relaxed into smiles. Catherine, unconscious that she was the cause
of this, smiled too, aud only learned the ridiculous appearance she
made, when the Abbess sent her to rearrange her toilette, and

giving her carte blanche for the rest, cautioned her not to delay
the Archbishop, who had appointed the hour for the reception. At
the evening recreation, a full explanation of the affair was given ;
and while the merry laugh resounded through the old cloisters of
George’s Hill Monastery, the nuns expressed their 4dmiration of
vate serenity of Catherine, and her profound recollection, which pre-
vented her noticing the ridiculous improvements made in her ap-
pearance. '
In afterlife, Mother McAuley often spoke of the edifica-
tion she received at George’s Hill During her novitiate,
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168 LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY,

Mother Frances Knowd was elected Abbess; but whea the
Archbishop proceeded to confirm the election, she besought him
to consider her age aud infirmities, and not to impose so great a
burden on one so incapable of sustsining it. His Grace confirmed
the choice of the Community, The pusctuality of this saintly Re-
ligious, and the perfection with which she led the common life,
avoiding every thing extraordinary, seemed to Mother McAuley
incomparably greater than occasional wonderful things united to
less fervor and exactness. She had entered the convent in 1798,
and, during the thirty-two years of her religious life, she was never
once known to be absent from any exercise, and never once failed
to rise at the first sound of the bell, 5 o.M, She suffered intensely
from inflammatory rheumatism, yet she always strove to wait on
herself, though it was painful to see the efforts she made. For
twenty.years she filled alternately the office of Superior and As-
sistant ; but whatever office she held, her pre-emiuent virtue was the
only thing that distinguished her from the least in the house. Se¢
entirely had she overcome a natarally fiery temper, that she seemed
insensible to every thing calculated ‘to arouse it. Catherine, one

" day, through ignorance of facts, made some remark that might

seem a censure on her arrangements ; but as soon as she learned
the real state of the thing, she immediately apologized. It wasa
mere trifle. The holy Abbess received her with great sweetness,
told her she had not noticed the indiscretion, and added, im-
pressively :

“Never let any thing that does not offend God give you the.
least pain or anxiety.”

The humility of this saintly Superior was such, that if any one
praised even her needle-work or knitting, she would instantly undo
it ; and the Sisters were obliged to be very cautious not to say a
word in praise of her arrangements. She dreaded praise more
than most persons dread censure. The motto on which her whole
spiritual life seemed to lean, was : “ When you shall have doue all
things, say, we are unprofitable servants;” and, as her humility
would not allow her to think she had done all things, she regarded
herself as a wicked and slothful servant. Nor was the exalted
virtue of Mother Frances an exceptional case in her convent or
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LIFE OF CATHERINE MCAULEY. 169

her Order. It was the rule to which we never heard of an excep-
tion, although the piety of others may not bave taken so austere
a tarn in every instance. And this devotion exhales beyond the
‘cloister. It is quite remarkable that the poor children, ‘educated
by the Presentation nuns, are generally solidly virtaous, and sel-
dom fall away in after-life. ;
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CHAPTER XVI.

‘Curoline Murphy.—Caroline, Princess of Wales.—A seraphic death.—Extraor-
dinary kindness of the Carmelite Fathers.—New trials for Sister Mary

Catherine.

TURING the year 1831, many trials befell Catherine. Her
spiritual children in Baggot-street having no one to restrict
them in penitential exercises, or to restrain them in their labors
for the poer, undertook more than their strength was equal to:
the greater number of them were injured, and three became seri-
ously Il ; and, in June, she learned that Sister Caroline Murphy
had not many days to live. The virtues and talents of this Sister
endeared her in a special manner to the young community. “
# Her life was short and fair,
Unsullied by & blot,
- And now she sinks to dreamless rest,
A dove that makes the earth her nest—
So murmaur not !”

Caroline* was daughter to an emineni physician in the South of
Ireland. From infancy she was a child of benedictions. The
mortifications of the saints were her amusements, and her disposi-
tion was so angelic, that one would think she “bad never sinned
in Adam.’ At the age of twelve she made a vow of perpetual
chastity ; and though her parcnts would not permit her to enter a

* She was called after Caroline, the unfortunate consort of George 1V., for
whom the [rish, with that beautiful instinet so touching in an oppressed people,
evinced the deepest sympathy. Neglected and ill-treatec from the period of
her arrival in England, she finally attained the degrading distinction of being
the first royal lady snb;ected to the ignominy of a public trial since the days of
Henry VIII. She crtainly experienced rather unhandsome treatment from
¢ the most perfect genﬁeman in Europe.”” Deep as was the sympathy this ill-
fated queen excited, she compares somewhat unfavorably with England’s royal

watroos st an earlier date, but Lier faults were forgotten in her misforfunes. .
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convent, they gave her full liberty to practise her pious exercises.
‘When she was seventcen her father died quite suddenly. He had
just given her a difficult piece, which, he said, he would expect her
to play perfectly by evening ; but she had scarcely masterced the
preludes when a loud noise, in the direction of bis chamber, at-
tracted her attention. On rushing to his apartment, she found her
worst fears realized. The unfortunate physician lay heavily on the
-floor, not in a faint or swoon, but dead. This terrible bereave-
ment weaned Caroline more and more from transitory things. She
resolved to execute her ardent desire of entering Religion, and ber
mother, who did not pretend to be a widow indeed, and who looked
on her lovely child almost as a rival, gave full consent.

Caroline was dazzlingly beautiful, and apparently unconscious of
the fact. It was quite disagreeable for her to go to. any pablic
place, or even to church, on account of the admiration audibly
expressed, and the staring of which she was sure to become the
object. A perfect blonde, her beauty was more striking than
Mary Teresa’s—the latter grew on you, fhe former dazzled you at
once ; and the external charms faintly typified the loveliness hidden
within. The casket was fair, but the jewel it enshrined was fairer
still. Her obedience was perfect, thongh, strictly speaking, she
was not bound to obey ; her penance rigorous, though she carried
her baptismal robe unsullied to the judgment-seat; her charity
seemed like that of the just made perfect. She always chose the
meanest occupations in the house, she was eager to assist every one,
she coveted humiliations, and dreaded the applause of creatures.
For about five months she continued her accustomed avocations,

‘though her lungs were hopelessly diséased ; but when weakness

rendered her upable to leave the room, she sank rapidly, and
breatbed her last dn the Feast of St. Peter and Paul, 1831. Her
death was seraphic. The chaplain and confessor, who were pre-
sent, said they never witnessed any thing like it. The Sistdrs who
had been witnesses and companions of her holiness, were incited to
new fervor when they beheld the supernatural favors bestowed on
the dying spouse of Christ. The life of this fair young creature
was a realization of the highest triumph of Christian asceticism.
The gorgeous, delicate rose which embalms the air with its exqui-
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gite odors is surrounded by rough moss and sharp thorns. fsmot
this like spotless innocence gnarded by ‘heroic\ penance ?

The virtues of Sister Caroline lived in the memory of those from
whose socicty she was translated to her own bright home. The

" force of her sweet and holy example was a most eloquent sermon.
Happy are they whose words and examples, remembered by those

_ who heard or witnessed them, continue to draw souls to God after
they themselves have passed away.

Who can tell how the maternal heart of the Foundress yearned
towards this dying child? How many things, which only a
Mother could think of, would she have done to ease her | And if
this precious «hild were indeed to die, how many messages would
she not send to heaven by such a saintly messenger! But she
cannot even have the mournful pleasure of closing the eyes of her
child. The coffin-lid will cover that fair face, and the Mother may
not take a last fond look. The precious remains will be soon con-
signed to their kindred earth, and she may not unite with the Sis-
ters who chant the De profundis. Mother and child may not
meet again in the body, till they meet at the resurrection of the
just, on the confines of a blessed eternity !

As there was no cemetery attached to the Baggot-street
House, the Carmelites, with extraordinary kinduess, offered a vault
in the Church of St. Teresa, in Clarendon-street, as a temporary
resting-place for the deceased Sisters, which it coutinued to be till
1841, when, on the demise of the Foundress, the Convent ceme-
tery was consecrated. In the centre of this was laid Catherine
McAuley, and the -dear remains of her children were brought
home, and deposited around her.

In August, 1831, Mother McAuley learned that her niece Mary
Téresa was seriously ill, and that Sister Anna O'Grady’s recovery
was despaired of. About the same time, one of her two com-
panions, Sister Anna Maria, was attacked with severe hemorrhage of
the lungs, brought on by over-exertiow in her charge, the convent
chapel ; and the other, Sister Elizabeth, became quite delicate,
So_unceasing were the trials of the Foundress, that the Sisters
used to’say, they could mot point to a week, or even a day, in
which a new cross was not laid on her shoulders.
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CHAPTER XVII.

Hister M. Catherine’s Profession,.—Her return to Bnggot-strcet.- -Her first lee~
ture.—Extracts from ber instructions,—IIer mode ot correcting.—The office
of Superior..—How Mother McAuley exercised it.—One paragraph suffices for
rules and constitution for the Institute.—A generous rivul.—Mother McAuley
combines the active and contemplative lives.—Intercourse with reculars,  »

S the time of profession drew nigh, several of .the nuns began
to entertain doubts as to whether they could conscientiously
vote for novices destined for a different Institute. There was
nothing in their rule which could gunide them in such a contingeacy,
and the question seemed so serious, that the result of the final
chapter was any thing but certain. Now, if this community would
not profess them, what other would ? And* why were not these
difficulties started when the. application to admit them had been
made? That was the time for raising objections, not the present.
Catheritie had recourse to prayer. “ Not knowing what to do, I
have only to lift up my eyes to Thee, O Lord,” shesaid. * She humbly
laid all before her dearest Saviour,” says her last biographer,
““and prostrate at the foot of the altar, she implored light and
guidance in this, the greatest calamity that had as yet threatened
her. She afterwards admitted the intense suffering this trial
caused her, but resignation never failed her.”

The Archbishop, having inquired minutely into the matter, and
seeing her patience and submission, informed her that if the Sis-
terhood should decline to act in this™ affair, he would profess her
himself. He also took upon himself the responsibility of seeing
that her property was disposed of as the vow of poverty requires.
For this act of considerate kindness she ever felt most grateful to
Dr. Murray, as it obviated the  necessity of making known to
persons not concerned the amount of her fortune remaining, or the
manner of its appropriation for the fature Convent, House of
Mercy, ete. ’
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In October, 1831, the nuns, who were unanimous in their npin-
ion of her sanctity, decided for the profession. As the L.me ap-
proached in which she was to consecrate bher riches to Gtod by the
vow of poverty, her heart by the vow of chastity, and her will by
the vow of* obédience, her fervor redonbled, and the favors she re-
ceived from heaven amply repaid her for all her sorrows. After a
retreat of ten days, Sisters Mary Catherine, Mary Ann, and Mary
Elizabeth pronounced the three vows of religion, according to the
Presentation form, with: the proviso that the vow of obedience
might include whatever the Church should subsequently approve
for the Order of Mercy. Very Rev. Dr. Blake preached at the
ceremony, and after Mass conducted the newly professed Sisters to .
Baggot-street. This took place on the 12th of December, 1831 5 J
and from that day is dated the foundation of the Order, though ;
the Institute had been in constant operation from the Feast of 1
Our Lady of Mercy, 1821. -

" The Religious of George’s Hill earnestly entreated the Foundress ’
to remain with them a few days longer, and even pressed the Arch- ;
bishop to desire her to do so, but as his Grace referred the matter
to herself, she would not make an hour’s delay, or even show her- :
self at the déjeuner provided for the people who had attended the
ceremony. Yet she was tenderly attached to these nuus, and she ¢
often said’that, with all ity anxieties, her novitiate had been the :
bappiest period of her life. She was obliged to promise them that ¢
she would visit them at some future time, if she possibly could. 1
Eight years later she fulfilled this promise, taking with her one of "
the Sisters destined for the London mission,&to gratify some of the ¢
nuns who were anxious to see * Geraldine”” The following pleas- r
ant passage refers to this visit. It occurs in d letter dated Nov.’ o
17, 1839 ; “ We visited dear old George’s Hill, and the affectionate &
runs were delighted to see us. I essayed to embrace the old rush b
chaif on which I used to sit, but I kissed a grand new one in mis- e
take. However, I took back the kiss, as  ducky Mary Quion”* i
would say, and bestowed it on the right chair.” u

‘When they reached Baggot-street, on the morniugr of the 12th a

<

* One of the orphans. Whenever M. McAuley mentions them, she always ti
calls them by their pet names.
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of December, 1831, they found the Sisters awaiting their arrival
in the chapel, which had been bandsomely decgrated for the joy-

. ful occasion. After the Te Deum had been sung, Very Rev. Dr.

Blake addressed a few impressive words to the assembled Sisters.
*“ That was a joyful day-in Baggot-street,” says the simple annalist,

. “Every face was radiant with happiness ; the Sisters, the children,

and the inmates of the House of Mercy, rejoiced at the thought
that they should no more lose their good Mother,”

On Tuesday, the 13th, the Archbishop canonically appointed
Sister M. Catberine, Superior. Finding that she could not avoid
the responsibility of governing the young community, she entreated
his Grrace to allow her to be styled Sister Superior, or Superintend-
ing Sister, not Reverend Mother or Mother Superior ; but he eon-
firmed her in the latter titles, saying that ¢ there ought to be at
least one Mother in every house.”

The first public lectifre she gave was on Obedience. She read
to her children the tenth chapter of Rodriguez’ Treatise on that
virtue, which may be regarded as a commentary on the text
“ Obey your prelates, for they watch continually, being to give an
account of your souls, that they may do this with joy, not with
grief.” She explained the nature of religious obedience, the hap-
piness of always doing the will of God which the obedient soul

‘enjoys, and expatiated, in her concise, but beautifal style, on the

example of Him who was obedient even to the death of the cross,
Mother McAuley’s instructions were such that those who heard
them never forgot them. A Sister who had taken some notes of
them says: “ No pen could describz the gentle, calm, clear, and
resistless spirit with which she spoke.” She had the rare talent
of- expressing a great deal in a few words, which rendered her lec-
tures the opposite of those thus pithily described hy the witty
beatlen : “ Many words—little sense” Her manner was calm,
earnest, and unimpassioned ; her tone, as became the solemn sub-
jects she treated, was nearly monotonous; her illustrations were
most happily chosen. She generally kept to one subject at a time,
as silence, ¢harity, devotion to the Blessed Virgin ; and her instruc-
tions never lasted more than about twenty-five minutes. It is

deeply to be regretted that the incessant occapations of the early
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Sisters did not allow them leisare to take more copwns notes of her
beautiful lectures.

Look at the illustrations she uses in recommendipg that quiet,

_subdued exterior which she considered the fit covering of a heart
in which modesty and humility have taken up their abode. ¢‘See,”
she would say, “see how quietly the gregt God performs all his
m.ghgy works : darkness is spread over us at night, and light re-
. turns-in the morning, and there is no noise of closing shutters or
drawmg curtains” And again: * How silently and brilliantly the
lamp burns away before the Blessed Sacrament when the oil is
pure! It is only when oil is bad, or mingled with water, that it
burps noisily. It is so with us. 'When we are truly holy, our days
are consumed gently, noiselessly in His service ; but when we are
hurried, noisy, and talkative in our good works, the oil of charity
which burps within us cannot be perfectly pure.”

She inculcated great simplicity of language ; nor would she per~
mit such expressions as: “1It is an age since I saw you,” “I am
dead with fatigue,” “I have becn dying to see you,” and other
similar exaggerations. To a sister who had said, “ I hate such a,

“thing,” she answered, “Sin should be the only object of our .

hatred ;”’ and her beloved niece happening on one occasion to ex-
press too much anxiety about something she eagerly desired, the
boly Superior said, in her gentle, but irresistible manner: “ My
child, the hopes and fears of a Religious should always centre in
God alone”’ .

‘When subjects entered who had pompous manners, she took ex-
traordinary pains to correct them. In walking through the honse,
or performing manual works, she would not allow the least precipi-
tation in the exterior. “We are always Religious,” she would
say, “ and we ought always to appear as sach.” She had a special
talent for administering correction. Sometimes she put herself in
the same category with the offender. More frequently she accused_
herself of the fault she wished to correct in another. -To a Supe-
rior who was too eager that some prelates should come to a deci-
sion in a matter important to her house, her Mother wrote : * These
good bishops take their own time to consider every little circum-
stante, and persons inclined to be impatient, like myself, might Just
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as well make up their minds to await their lordships’ conclusion
tranquilly.” -

A young Sister, who had a habit of walking too hurriedly, and ’

closing the doors very noisily, came into the community one morn-

_ ~ing in her usval style. Mother McAuley, without raising her eyes,

inquired who came in last.

“1t is Sister Mary E.”

“ Only Sister Mary E. ?”” observed the Foundress, smiling ; “ if
it were Queen Adelaide, there could hardly have béen more com-
motion.” X

This was quife enough. Sister Mary E.’s movements were al-
.most inaudible in future.

. The Superior of a Religious commumty lias a difficult office to
fill. She has to comfort the depressed, torestrain the 1mpetuous,to

.encourage the timorous, to assist all in every emergency. She
must study the dispositions of each under her charge, and employ
all aceording to their respective abilities. She must correct, while .
she may not lose her reverence for those whom she corrects, for
they are, or hope to become, spouses of Jesus, and, as such, are
dearer to Him than the apple of His eye. She must reprove, but
study to make her rebuke profitable to the offender. ¢ He that
would injure a persan cares not how he does it,” says St. Austin;
“but he who desires to cure must be cautious in making incisigps.”
There may belin the same community—and there were in’ that
which Mother McAuley governed—Sisters who never lost their
baptismal innocence, and Sisters who entered seared and wounded
with pride and worldliness : some whose knowledge of ‘the world
was bounded by a quiet domestic circle, and others who had reigned
for years queens of beauty and fashion in the best society ; some
who have only just been emancipated from the restraints of a
boarding-school, and others who have roled their own families ;
some who scarcely know what sin is, and others whom experience
has convinced that mortals are not impeccable. What foresight,
what wisdom, what charity, what intuitive knowledge of character

are required to govern persons of such varied dispositions, to com-

bine elements so diverse, and make the combination tend to the
glory of God and the good o? the Institute! The visible Head of
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\\\ . / “
the Church styles himself ¢ Servant of the servants of Christ.”
These words explain the office of every good Superior.

Every quality, nataral and supernatural, nceessary for governing
well was found in ‘Mother McAuley. In her the affection of a
Mother was blended with the vigilance of the Superior. Her gov-
ernment combined- ““love without remissness, vigor withont sharp-
ness.” Her life was a living rule ; and if she exhorted her chil-
dren to obey like Jesus, she herself was careful to command like
Mary. She had a ‘way of appealing to the better qualities of those
under her charge ; and she trusted them so entirely, that they often
said they could not have the heart to disappoint her corfidence.
In every department she adopted the same plan; and if, among
five hundred-bad qualities in a child or servant, there was one
good one, she would seize the good one and work upon it, dissem-
bling her knowledge of the bad ones. ~ T——__

The Rale and Constitations not yet having been prepared, she

" asked the Archbishop what the Sisters should observe for the
present. His ‘Grace pointed to the Presentation Rule on Charity,

- remarking that it would sfffice. And so it did. Whence, Re-
ligious who complain of not finding their rules copious and definite
enough to point out the exact way in every emergency may take a
lesson. The fault is not in the rule, but in themselves. VWhere

- people are seriously and honestly bent on working out their perfec-
tion, they are more eager to obey a rule than to look for defects
init. For several years after its foundation, the Order of Mercy
had. no rule] but one short paragraph-on Charity ; and yet it is to
this period of its existence that its children must ever chiefly look
for the most accomplished models of the perfection of their state;
this was its golden age.

Had Mother McAuley’s business been to legislate for the active
life alone, or the contemplative life aloue, her task had been easy.
But to combine both in so intimate a manner that the contem-
plative shounld not suffer from the active, nor the active from the

contemplative ;—t0 make rules which alike shonld hinder the mem-
bers from being so captivated with the delights of contemplation
as to become weary of action, and from applying to exterior works
80 as to neglect their own appointed spiritual exerciges——this was




-

no eagy task., At that very time, a noble Enélish lady, who had
often revolved in mind the possibility of this, feared to make the
experiment, but when she heard it was already done, she joined the
Order of Mercy, having previously written : |

“T am happy to imitate that holy man w ho,; for years, had been
endeavoring to form a congregation of rcl.glous men who should
be missionaries, teachers and divines ; but who, when he heard that
St. Ignatius had founded the Society of Jesus, blessed God that
another had been found more worthy than he|to accomplish that
good work for the greater glory of God !” ‘

The duties of the Sisters binding them to hold intercourse with
the world, Mother McAuley made regulations‘calcn!ated to render
that intercourse profitable to all parties. Iu}J the first place, she
prohibited unnecessary intercourse, and in the next, she gave
rule and measure for what necessity or charity justified. The in-
tercourse which came under the head of budn%s included chiefly

_th the servants, offices, the school department,J and the meeting of
snch%)en&volent ladies as assisted the worksi of charity, reported

such cases of dan?fer distress as came under their observation,
ete. The instructions she gave—to-the Behgxous at the head of
each department may be summed up in theseTWords :

“Be ever polite and gracious, but come to| the point as soon.as
possible, and beware of wasting a moment of time. Act in such

. & manner that, whoever holds intercourse with you, may be re-

minded of some passage in the life of our Liord. Think how the
Mother of God would comport herself in such an emergency, and
then you will see how.His spouse ought to act.”

As to the visits of friendship made by seculars, she curtailed the
length of these to a quarter of an hour, each Sister being obliged
to bring her watch or quarter-glass. Her instructions on this head
may be thus summed up : )

“Take great care never to manifest the slightest interest in fash-
ionable or political news, and be sure that your friends do not leave
you without reaping some benefit from the interview.”

When it was represented‘that some ladies ‘mloht be offended if

the Sisters would stay with them only a qual‘ter she, could not be.
.convinced that well-bred persons would eve\t be displeased with .
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Religious for keeping their rules. She was of opinion that 1t was
not by obscrving their rales, but by breaking them, that Religious
give offence, within or without. IXowever, the regulation as to
the lengta of visits of seculars was relaxed in favor of near rela-
tions, benefactors of the Order, and persons in affliction ; but cven
in these cases, special permission should be obtained to prolong the
time one moment. The Sisters were directed to remind their vis-
itors seasonably of some pious confraternity or devotion, to interest
them in works of mercy, to obtain their aid in disposing of work
for the poor, etc.

These wise regulations precluded the very possibility of the lam-
entable abuses of which intercourse with seculars has often been
so.productive to Religious. On this subject the Foundress fre-
quently expatiated, for she regarded it -as of immense importance.
To act in & manner calculated to lower the religious state before
the world, was in her eyes a sacrilege : it was a fault for which she
would take no excuse, for she rightly regarded it as most injurious
to the glory of God. To a Sister who said, in excuse for some-
thing that had given slight dissatisfaction, “I did not recollect,”
she said : “ A Religious should be always recollected, every thing in
ber deportment should be calculated to edify, or at loast not to
discdify.” If a physician excused himself for giving & wrong pre-
scription by saying, “ I did not recollect I was a physician ;” if a
lawyer, in excuse for some error in the business of his client, should

say, I made this mistake because I did not recollect I.was 3 law-.

yer,” such excuses would be regarded as absurd; even so, she
thought it not only wrong, but absurd, for Religious to forget the
business of their vocation.

“QOur nearest and dearest friends,” said she, “expect to see a
decided change in our deportment after some months’ residence in
a convent,” and this she herself once saw exemplified. A friend
of hers, having taken her, several years before, to visit a Religious,
when the visit was over, expressed great disappointment that her
relative’s manners were just the same they ever kad been, and not

\mﬂne leasl; 1mproved .

-




CHAPTER XVIII.

The firat Reception.—Costume of the Order devisel by the Foundress.—Gen
eral end of all Orders.—Special end of the Order of Mercy.—Mother Mo
Auley’s arrangements for the protection of distressed women.—She insists
that they shall be governed by mildness.—** A shirt for the Lord-Lieutenant”?
causes a little commotion.—Contrasts.--A soul rescued.

N the Feast of the Espousals of the Blessed Virgin, January
23, 1832, seven of the ladies who bad conducted the estab-
lishment during Mother McAuley’s absence were clothed with the
habit of the new Institute, the Archbishop presiding. The ladies
received on that occasion were Sisters M. Josephine Byrne, Mary
Teresa McAuley, Mary Frances Warde, Mary Angela Dunne,
Mary M. Di Pazzi Delany, Mary Anna Carroll, and Mary Clarr
Moore. Three of these lidies are still living (1866).

The costume the Foundress adopted for her Order consists of a
habit of coarse black serge or cashmere, falling in folds from the
throat to the feet in front, aud lengthened into a train behind. It
is confined to the waist by a leathern girdle or cincture, from which
depend the beads and ebony cross of the Order. The sleeves are
long and wide, falling in plaits from the shoulders, with tight un-
derslceves. .The habit and veil are very ample, and of classic
simplicity in form. The guimp is a deep linen collar; worn in front ;
the coif, an envelope of the same material, covers the head, and
partly conceals the face, being of a shape not unlike the quaint

| héad-dresses which the ladies of the first crusaders wore, in imitation
, of the helmets of the soldiers of the cross. The indoor and out-
¢ door dress of the Order were, designed by the Foundress. The

outdoor dress might, at that time, be worn by a secular lady in
mourning, far as it is removed from the fashion of the present day.

And now, having brought our subject to the period in which a
new Religious family was added to those which already decorated
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< the Church, it will not be out of place to glance at the generai end
of all Orders, and the special ends of the Order of Mercy.

Convents exist in great numbers. In Italy, almost every bean-
tiful hillock is crowned with a monastery ; in the cities of France,
Spain, and Germany, one is found in every thoroughfure, from the
wretched faubourg to the shadow of the palace. In the large
towns of Ireland there is one in nearly every district, and the most
romantic spot in every snburh generally possesses the farther charm
of a convent. The monastic cross towers uloft towards the sallen
sky of England ; and the monastery bells, at morning, noon, and
night, call those within reach of their sweet sounds to adore “toE
‘Worp MadE FLESH” for man’s salvation. In the United States, from
Maine te Florida, from Florida to Texas, from Texas to California,
there are few cities without Religious honses. It would be natural
to expect that, as these institutions are so widely diffused, and, in
most instances, so actively* uscful, the real objects for which they
have been founded might be generally understood. Yet this ig far
from being the case.

Persons who have read the *‘awful disclosures” of *facts”
enacted only in the wickedly fertile imaginations of the wretched
creatares who record them, wonder if “ any thing gdod can come
from” convents. This class is larger than the boasted diffusion of
common sense would lead us to suppose.

Of a hundred who read these calumnies, scarce one will see their
refutation ; bence these scandalous libels may be seen on the same
shelf with the Establishment Catechism, or Authorized Version, in
many a cottage in Old Eagland and New 1t ‘

* Some suppose that the use of conventual establishments is to
provide retreats for persons who have met reverses or disappoint-

* Some Orders, as the Carthusian, Cistercian, Reformed Carmelites, are mot -
actively useful to society; but it does not follow that they are not useful in
other ways—by their prayers, for instance. R

+ Opeuning a book of dialogues lately, we saw a play which might have been
written by Maria Monk. We think the aathor, who hails from Massaclhusetts,
might lay the scene nearer home than South America, If he does not believe
what be writes, what a person to be connected wth education! If he does be-
lieve it, it is easy to conjecture, since Fowle is on iie title-page, what species of
bird he most resembles. i

o,
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ments in the world; or who have become weary of frivolity, and
wish to find a quiet home ; or who desire to cultivate, without dis-
traction, the higher branches of literature, and enjoy the society
of a sclect and amiable few. Others imagine that the good of
society is the only end of the Religious state.

Now, the first class ought to remember, that in a convent, where
all are obliged to rise early, spend several hours daily in devotional
exerciscs, hide their individuality under a common name and a
common garb, work very hard, and perform many duties to the
public, there cannot be much opportanity of doing harm, even
should the will be not wanting. Neither has the world become so
immaculate that those who would do evil must needs fly from it.
Quite the contrary—people who preserve their respectability”
may wander far from paths of rectitude, and yet not lose caste by
their aberrations.

Nor, yet, should persons enter Religion solely becanse of the
frivelity of the world ; if that be their only motive, they will not
persevere long. Even.the teaching of youth, the visitation of the
sick, or any other work of mercy, is not the main object for which
the Church permits Religious congregations to be established.
One might visit the sick and instruct the poor with immense zeal
and success without being a Religious. ;

The Catholic Church, the promoter of perfection, the fruitful
parent of virginity, sanctions the establishment of Religious Orders,
and protects them by her decrees, to give a home to such of her
children as, being zealaus for the better gifts, are not content with
the observance of the commandments, but aspire to the perfection
of the counsels, The chief business of Religious, then, is to strive
to attain perfection by the observance of their rales. For this
_ they are separated totally, but honorably, from the world ; for
% < this they have quitted happy homes and affectionate friends. “The
n Lord thy God hath chosen thee to be His peculiar people, and to
make thee higher than all the nations He hath made to His own
praise and Name and glory.”

It is Religious who should prove to the world that the Gospel
counsels are not impracticable. Their piety should make repara-
tion for the ingratitude of sinful, thoughtless man; their virtues
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should impetrate graces for the universe. Wherever they reside,
they ought to be as the ten juét men for whose sake God promised
to spare the sinful city. Whether they follow the austere rule of
St. Bruno with the Carthusians, or the mild rule of St. Augustine
with the Ursulines, Visitandines, and Sisters of Mercy, their chief
duty is to attain the perfection to which they are called; and
should they ultimately fail in this point, they shall have chosen a
very hard road to hell, as St. Bernard observes.

The chief end of every Order is the individual perfection of its
members : the secondary end refers to the duties which these mem-
bers freely contract towards the neighbor, and which are specified
in their respective rules.

Now, this secondary end is always just what the Church wants
most at the epoch in which each Order makes its appearance.
Dominic appeared to combat the Albigenses, Ignatius to defend
the Church against the storms of the sixteenth century, Vincent de
Paul to succor the poor, De la Salle to educate poor boys, Nano
Nagle to educate poor.girls; and when the fierce Revolution had
swept away all vestiges of the Catholic schools of France, the
venerated Madame Baret established, for the education of the
rich and poor, her admirable Society of the Sacred Heart,—a So-
ciety whose labors in the cause of education can never be too
highly appreciated, and whose pupils ought to be ashamed if they
become not, in after-life, ¢ instruments to diffuse happiness around
them.”

The same Providence that gave these illustrious personages to
His Church and to His pedple, raised up Catherine McAuley in
her native land, just before the awful times of cholera, and famine,
and godless education, to found the Order of Merey, for the special
relief of the poor in their numerons and ever-varying exigencies.
The three objects principally specified in her Rule are, “ the edu-
cation of the poor, the visitation of the sick, and the protection of
distressed women of good character.”

Tke Foundress built a hofise for these women, of whom seventy
was the average number protected. Whoever reads the regulations
she made for this branch of the Institute, cannot fail to be -struck
with her wisdom. The average period of their stay was three or
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four months. Daring this time they were instructed in their re-
ligious duties, and prepared for the Sacraments, which they were
required to approach on the first Friday of every month, and on
all feasts of the Blessed Virgin. They were trained to laundry-
worlk, needle-work, or whatever else they seemed best suited for;
and were told, they could expect no recommendation from the Sis-
ters unless their diligence deserved it. But the salvation of their
souls was what the Foundress chiefly had in view in this and every
other department. Thus she writes:

“ Distressed women of good character admitted to the House of
Mercy, shall, if necessary, be instructed in the principal mysteries,
and required to comply with their religious obligations. They shall
be induced to repair, as much as possible, their past neglect, by
piously preparing to approach the Sacraments, conforming their
will to the regular discharge of the daties of the state in which
God has placed them.*

“ Suitable employment shall be sought for, and great care taken
to place them in sifuations for which they are adapted, in order
that they may continue such length of time in them as shall estab-
lish a character on which they can depend for future support.
Many leave their situations, not so much for want of merit as
through incapacity to fulfil the duties in which they unwisely en-
gaged. They shall not be encouraged to remain long in the House
of Mercy, as in general it would be better for them soon to enter
on that state and employment by which they are to live,”

Mother McAuley, to counteract a habit common among this
clags of persons, directs the Sisters “pever to allow them to speak
of the families with whom they lived, or to ask the reason of their
leaving their respective sitnations.” Only the Mother Superior, or
a Sister appointed by her, was allowed to make the pecessary in.
quiries on these subjects. The discipline was very mild, but very
strict. The women were obliged to keep the regulations, but
Bothing was left undone to promote their happiness. On their
feast-days, of which the principal are, Christmas Day, the Feast
of the Sacred Heart, and the Feast of our Lady of Merey,

® This, of course, refers to such of the distressed women as are Catholics.
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Mother McAuley used herself to aid in decorating with evergreens
and flowers their dining-rooms, etc., and, with several of the Sis-
ters, serve and wait on them at table. Severity in this department
was never permitted, or indeed required.

One day a young Sister, whose temper was none of the sweet-
est, though she had some fine qualities which led the Foundress to
hope that she would grow gentle in time, came very angrily into
the community-room to complain of one of the young women who
bad, as she said, wantonly spoiled all the fine work of a shirt
frout. Mother McAuley looked at the work.

Tt is not so very bad,” said she, softly.

But Sister Eliza declared that it was the worst sewing ever dore, ki
“There is no hurry with this order, I believe,” said the Foun- I
dress. or
¢“Not the least,” replied the Sister ; *she will have plenty of w
time to undo it and make it properly.” o
“Then, my dear, you may remain here and do it yourself, I th
shall send some one in your place to the House of Mercy.” b2
“Bat,” objected Sister Eliza, “ would it not be better to make - th
the girl herself do it ?” m
‘She will make the next, and she will do it better when she ha
sees by your work how it ought to be done.” su
There was no help for it, and the poor postulant was obliged to w
spend her day over this rather uninteresting work. Having learned ba
by experience that it is no easy matter to make a shirt for the the
Lord Lieutenant, she was much more considerate in fature. P ¢
Indeed, Mother McAuley was never weary of impressing on hoy
the Sisters the necessity of making allowances for all under their of
charge. If Religious, with all their graces, and opportunities, and ver
early influences, are not always above the weaknesses of human ma
nature, they ought certainly make many excuses for these weak- ing
nesses, when more unpleasantly manifested in the poor, ignorant anc
creatures With whom they come in contact. Strange to suy; those kee
who can hardly bear the least annoyance themselves, are generally Ia
apt to be most severe on others. And yet the humble pablican oug
has more chance of heaven than the proud pharisee ; and when all pro

things are taken into account, pe