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| T’REFACE.

It is to be hoped that the reader of the ensuing narrative will not suppose
that it 1s & flotlon, or that the scenes and persdns that I have delineated,
had not & real existence. It is also desired, that the author of this volume
may be regarded not as a voluntary participator in the very guilty trans-
actions which are described ; but receive sympathy for the trials which she
has endured, and the peouliar situation in which her past experience, and
escape from the power of the Superior of the Hotel Dien Nunnery, at Mon-
treal, and the snares of the Roman Priests in Canada, have left her.

My feelings are frequently distrossed and agitated by the recollection of
what I have passed through; and by night and by day I have little peace
of mind, and few periods of calm and pleasing reflection.  Futurity also
appears uncertain. I know not what reception this little work may meet
with, and what will be the effect of its publication here or in On.ns.da,'
among strhngers, friends, or enemies. I have given the world the truth,
g0 far ag I have gone, on subjects of which I am told they are generally ig-
norant; and I feel perfect confidence, tbat any facts which may yel be dis- -
covered, will confirm my words whenever they can be obtained. Whoever
shall explore the Hotel Dieu Nunnery at Montreal, will ind unquestion-
able evidence that the descriptions of the interior of that edifice, given in
this book, were furnished by one familiar with them ; for whatever altera-
tions may be attempted, there are changes which no mason or carpenter
can make and effectually conceal; and therefore there must be plentiful
evidence in that Institution, of the truth of my deseription.

There are living witnesses, also, who onght to bemade to speak, without
fear of penances, tortures, and death, and possibly their testimony at some
future time, may be added, to confirm my statements. There are witnesses
I should greatly rejoice to seo at liberty ; or rather there ware, Are they
living nowt or will they be permitted to live after the Priests and Supe-
riors have seen this book? Perhaps the wretched nuns in the cells have
already suffered for my sake—perhaps Jane Ray has been silenced for ever,
or will be murdered, before che has time to add her most Important testi-
mony {0 mine. ‘

But speedy death in relation only to this world, can be no great calam-
ity to those who lead the lifs of a nun. The mers recollection of it always
makes me miserable. It would distress tho reader, should I repeat the
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dreams with which I am often terrified at night; for I sometimes fancy
myself pursued by the worst encmiea; frequently I scem as if again shut
upin the Convent; often I imagine myself present at the repetition of the
worst scenes that I have hinted at or described. Sometimes I stand bythe
seeret place of interment in the cellar; sometimes I think I can bear the
shrieks of the helpless females in the hands of atrocious men; and some-
times almost seem actually to look again upon the calm and placid fea--
tures of St. Frances, as she appeared when surrounded by her murderers,

I cannot banish the scenes and character of this book from my memory.
To me it can never appear like an amusing fable, or losa its interest and
importance, The story is one which is continually before me, and must
return fresh to my mind, with painful emotions, as loug as I live. 'With

" time, and Christian instruction, and the sympathy and examples of the
wise and good, I hope to learn submissively to bear whatever trials are ap- .
pointed me, and to improve under them all,

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

Permit nie to -go through the Hotel Dieu Nunnery at Montreal, with
some impartial ladies and gentlemen, that they may compare my account
with the interlor parts of the building, into which no persons but the Ro-
man Bizhop and Priests are ever admitied; and if they do not ind my de-
seription true, then discard me as an impostor, Bring me before a court
of justice—there I am willing to meet Lalargue, Dyfreme, Phelan, Bonin,
and Richords, and their wicked companious, with the Superior, and any -
of the nung, before & thousand men.

MARIA MONK,

XNew Fork, January 11, 1836,
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| orF
MARIA IMONK.

CHAPTER 1.

RABLY BECOLLECTIONS.

Early life—Religious Education neglected—First School—Entrance into the
Scl{ool of the Congregational Nunnery—Brief Account of the N nuneries
in Monireal—The Congregational Nunnery—The Black Nunnery—The
Grey Nunnery—Public Respect for these nstitutions—Instructions re-

ceived—The Catechism—The Bible, ,
MY parents were both from Scotland, but had been resident in
the Lower Cauada some time before their marriage, which took
place in Montreal, and in that city I have spent most of my life.
T was born at St. John’s, where they lived for a short time., My
father was an officer under the British Government, and my mo-
ther has enjoyed a pension on that acoount ever since his death.

According to my earliest recollections, he was attentive to his
family, and had a peculiar passage from the Bible, which often
occurred to me in after life,. I may very probably have been
tanght by him, as after his death I did not recollect to have re-
ceived any instruction at home, and was not even broughtnpto
read the Scriptures; my mother, althongh nominally a Protes-
tant, not being accustomed to pay attention fo her children. She »
was rather inclined to think well of the Catholics, and often at-
tended their churches, To my want of religious instruction at
home, and the ignorance of my Creator and my duty, which was
its natural effect, I think Ican trace my intreduction to convents,
and the scenes which I am to describe in the following narrative.

When ahout six or seven years of age, I went to school to a Mr,
Workwman, a Protestant, who taught in Sacrament street, and re-
mained several months. There I learned to reed and write, and
arithmetic as far as division. All the progress I ever made in
those branches was gained in that school, as I have never impro-
ved in any of them since.

A number of girlsof my acquaintance went to school to the
nuus of the Congregational Nunnery, or Sisters of Charity, as
they are sometimes called. The schools tanght by them are per-
haps more numerous than some of my readers may imagine.
Nuns are sent out from that convent to many of the towna and
villages of Canada to teach small schvols; and some of them are
established as instruotresses in different parts of the United States.
When I was about ten years old, my mother asked me oue day if
1 should not like to learn to read and write French, at.r,d then I
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began to think seriously of attending the achool in the Congrega-
tional Nunnery, Ihad already someacquaintance with that lan-
guage, sufficient to speak it a little, as I%eard it every day, and
m§ mother knew something of it.-
have a distinet recollection of my first entrance into the Nun-
pery y and the day was an important onein my life, as on it com-
meuced my acquaintance with a convent. I was conducted by
soms of my young friends along Notre Dams street, till we reach- "
“ed the gate,  Entering that, we walked some distance along the
side of a building towards a chapel, until we reached a door, stop-
ped, and rung a bell. 'This was soon opened, and entering, ws
proceeded through a long covered passage till we took a short
turnto the left, soon after which we reached the door of the sechool-
room, On my ontrance, the Superior met me, and told me first
of all that T must dip my fingersinto the holy water at her door,
cross myself, and say a short prayer; and this she told me was al-
ways required of Profestant as well as Catholic children.

.Thers were about fifty girls in the school, and the nuns profes-
sed to teach something of reading, writing, arithmetic, and geo-
eraphy. The methods, however, were very-imperfect, and little
attention was devoted to them, the time being in a great degree
engrossed with lessonsin needle-work, which was performed with
much skill. The nuns had no very regular parts assigned them
in the management of the schools. They were rather rough and
unpolished in their manners, often exclaiming, ¢ C’est un menti,’”
{that's a lie,) and “ mon Dieun,” (mmy God,) on the most trivial oc-
casions, Their writing was quite poor, and it was not uncommon
for them to put a capital letter in the middle of a word. The
only book of geography which we studied, was a catechism of
geography, from which we learnt by heart a few questions and
answers, We were sometimes referred to a map, but it was only
to point out Montreal or Quebec, or somae other prominent name,
while we had no instruction beyond. -

It may be necessary, for the information of some of my readers,
to mention, that there are three distinct Conventsin Montreal,
uil of different kinds—that is, founded on different plans, and go-
verned by different rules. Their names are as follows:—

1. The Congregational Nunnery.

2. The Black Nunnery, or Couveant of Sister Bourgeoise.

3. The Grey Nuunnery.

The first of these professes to be devoted entirely to the edu-
cation of girls. It wonld require, however, only a proper examis-
nation to prove, that with the exception of needle-work, hardly
anything 1g taught excepting prayer and catechism ; the Instruc-
tion in reading, writing, &c., in fact, amounting to very little,
and often to nothing, ‘This Convent is adjacent to the next to
be spoken of, being separated from it only by a wall. The se-
cond professes to be a charitable institution for the care of the
sick, and the supply of bread and medicines for the Eoor; and
something is done in these departments of charity, although but
an insignificant amount compared with the size of the buildings,
and the numher of inmates. _

_The Grey Nunnery, which is situated in a distant part of the
city, is also a large edifice, containing departments for the care
of insane persons and foundlings. 'With this, however, I have
less personal acquaintance than with either of tHe others. I have
often seen two of the Grey uuns, and know their rules, as well as
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those of the Congregational Nunnery; they do not conflne them
always within their walls, like those of the Black Nunnery. These
two Convents have their commou names (Black and Grey) from
the colours of the dresses worn by their inmates, )

In all these three Convents there are certain apartments into
which strangers can gain admittance, but otbersfrom which they
are always excluded. Inall, large quantities of varions orna-
ments are made by the nuns, which are exposed for sale in the
Ornament Rooms, and afford large pecuniary receipts every year,
which contribute much to their income. In these rooms, visifors
often purchase such things as please them, from some of the old
and confidential nune who have the charge of them. .

" From all that appears to the puhlic eye, the nuus of thess Con-
vents are devoted to the charitable ohject appropriated to each,
the labour of making different articles known to be manufactnr-
ed hy them, and the religious ohservances, which occupy a large
portion of their time. 'They are regarded with much respect by
the people at large; and ndw and then when a novice takes the
veil, she is supposed to retire from the temptations and tronble
of this world into a state of holy seclusion, where, by prayer, self-
mortification, and good deeds, she prepares herself for heaven.
Sometimes the Superior of a Convent obtains the character of
working miracles: and when such an one dies, it is ‘published
throngh the country, and crowds throng the Convent, who think
indulgences are to be derived from bits of her clothes and other
things she bas possessed; and many have sent articles to be-
touched to her hed or chair, in which a degree of virtue is thought
to remain. I used to participate in such idens and feelings, and
began hy degrees to look upon a nun as the happiest of %omen, -
aud a Convent as the most peaceful, holy, and delightful place of
abode. It is true, some pains were taken to impress snech views
upon me. Some of the priests of the Seminary often visited the

ngregational Nunnery, and both catechised and talked with
uson religion, The Superior of the Black Nunnery adjoining,
2180, occasionally came into the school, and enlarged on the ad-
vantage we enjoyed in having such teachers, and dropped some-
thing now and then relating to her own convent, calculated to
make us entertain the highest ideas of it, and make us sometimes
think of the possihility of getting into it, _

Among the instructions given to us hy the priests, some of the
most pointed were directed against the Protestant Bible. They
ofton enlarged upon the evil tendency of that book, and told us
that but for it many a soul condemned to hell, and suffering ster-
nal punishment, might have heen in happiness. They could not
say anything in its favour; for that would be speaking against
religion and against God. They warned us against its woe, and
ropresented it as a thing very dangerous to our sonls. In confir-
mation of this, they would repeat gome of the answers taught us
at catechism ; a few of which I w?fl here-give., 'We had little
catechisma, (*Les Petits Catechismes™) put into our hands to
stady ; but the priests soon began to teach us a new set of an-
swers, which were not to bs found in our books, from some of
which I bave received new ideas, and got, as I thought, impor-
tant light on religions snbjects, which confirmed me mors in my
belief tn the Roman Catholic doctrines. Those questions and au-
swers I can still recall with tolerabla acouracy, and some of them
I will add here. I never have read them, as we were taughtthem
only by word of mouth,
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. % Question. Porquoi le bon Dien n’a pas fait tous les commande-
mens ”— Response. Parce que 1’ homme n’est pas si fort qu’il
peut garder tout ses commandemens.”

“ Question. Why did not Grod make all the commandments "
—*% Angwer, Because man is not strong enough to keep thew.’”’

And another: * @, Porquoi 'homme ne lit pas I’ Evangile 7’ —
“ A, Parce que I'esprit de I’lhomme est trop horne et trop faible ,
pour comprendre qu’est ce que Dieu a éorit.””

“ Q. Why are men not to read the New Testament?’— 4.
Because the mind of man is too limited and weak to understand
what God has writien.”

These questions and answers are not to he found in the com-
mon catechisms in use in Montreal and other places where I have
heen, but all the children in the Congregational Nunnery were
tanght them, and many more not found in these books,

CHAPTER 1L
CONGREGATIONAL NUNNERY.

Story told by a Fellow Pupil against 8 Priest —Other Stories—Pretty Mary
—Confessto Father Richards—My subsequent™ confession--Instruc-
tions in the Catechism.

TH"BE wds a girl thirteen years old whom I knew in the school,

who resided in the neighbourhood of my mother, and with whom

I had beea familiar. She told me one day at achool, of the con-

duct of a priest with her at confession, at which I was astonish.

ed, It was of so criminal and shameful a nature, I could hardly
believe it, and yet I had so much confidence that she spoke the

truth, that I could not discredit it. .

She was partly persuaded by the priest to believe he could not
sin, beoause he was a priest, and that anything he did to her
would sanctify her ; and yet she seemed somewhat doubtful how
she should act. A priest, she had been told hy him, is a holy
man, and appointed to a holy office, and therefors what would
be wicked in other wmen, could not be so in him. She told me she
had informed her mother of it, who expressed no anger nor dis-
approbation; hut only enjoined it upon her not to speak of it;
and remarked to her, as priests were not like men, but holy, and
sent to instruct aud save us, whatever they did was right.

I afterwards confessed to the priest that I had heard the story,
and had a penance to perform for indulging a sinful curiosity in
making inquiries; and the girl had another for communicating it.
I afterwards learnt that other children had been treated in the
game manner, and also of gimilar proceedingsa.

Indeed it was not long before such language was used to me,
and I well remember how my views of right and wrong were
shaken by it, Another girl at the school, from a place above
Montreal, called the Lac, told me the following story of what bgd
ocomrred recently in that vicinity. A youug sguaw, called
Belle Marie, (pretty Mary,) bad been seen going to confession at
the bouse of the priest, who lived a littls out of the village, La
Belle Marie was afterwards missed, and her murdered body waa
found in the river. A knife was also found bearing the priest’s
name. Qreat indignation was excited among the Indiansjaud
the priest immediately absconded, and was never heard from. A
nnte was found on his table addressed to him, felling him to fly,
if he was guilty.



Suppressed Anti-Jesuit Documents 3373

Awfnl Disclosures of Maria Monk. 1

It was supposed that the priest was fearful that his condnet
might be betrayed by this yonng female; and he undertook to
clear himself by killing her,

These stories struck me with surprise at first, but I gra.dua.lli
began to feel differently, even supposing them true, and to loo
npon the priests as men incapable of sin; besides, when I first
went to confess, which I did to Father Richards in the old French
chnoreh, pince taken down, I heard nothing improper ; and it was
not nntil I had been several times that the priests became more
and more beld, and were at length indecent in their questions,
and even in their condnct when I confessed to them in the Sa-
cristie. ‘This subject, I believe, is not understood nor suspected
among Protestants ; and it is not my intention to speak of it very
particularly, because it is impossible to do so without saying
things both shameful and demoralizing,

I will onlﬂ say here, that when quite a child, I heard from the
mouths of the priests at confession what I cannot repeat, with
treatment corresponding ; and several females in Canada have as-
gured me that they have repeatedly, and indeed regularly, been
required to answer the same and other like questions, many of
which present to the mind deeds which the most iniquitons and
corrnpt heart conld hardly invent, _

There was a frequent change of teachers in the school of the
Nunnery, and no regular system was pnrsued in our instruction.
There were many nuna wﬁo came and went while I was there,
being frequently called in and out without any perceptible rea-
son. ‘They supply school teachers to many of the country towns,
nsually two o each of the towns with which I was acquainted,
besider sending Sisters of Charity to many parta of the United:
States. Among those whom I saw most was Saint Patrick, an
old woman for a nun, that is about forty, very ignorant and gross
in her manners, with quite a beard on her face, and very cross
and disagreeable, She was eometimes our teacher in sewing,
and was appointed to keep order among ns. We were allowed to
enter only a few of the rooms in the Congregational Nnnnery, -
although it was not considered one of the secluded Conventes.

In the Black Nunnery, which is very near the Congregational,
is an hospital for sick people from the city ; and sometimes some
of our boarders, snch as were indisposed, were sent there to be
cured. I was onoe taken ill myself and sent there, where I re-
mained a few days.

There were beds enough for a considerable number more. A
physioian attended it daily, and there are a nnmber of the veiled
nuans of that Convent who spend most of their time there.

These would alao sometimes read lectures and repeat prayers

us.

After I had been in the Congregational Nuunery about two
years, I left it, and attended several different schools for a short
time. But I soon became dissatisfied, having many and severe
trials o endure at home, whbich my feelings will not allow me to
describe : and as my Catholioc acquaintances had often spoken to
me in favour of their faith, I was inclined to believe it true, al-
though, as I before said, I knew littla of any religion, 'While out
of the nunnery, I eaw nothing of religion. If I had,I believe I
should never have thought of becoming a nun, -
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CHAPTER IIL
BLACE NUNNERY,

Preparations to become a Novice in the Black Nunnery--Entrance—Occu-
ations of the Novices—The apariments to which they had access—
jrst interview with Jane Ray—Revorenca for the Superior—A won-

derful Nun—Her relignes—The Holy Good Shepherd, or Nameless
Nun—Confession of Novices.

A length I determined to become a Black Nun, and called upon

one of the oldest priests in the Seminary, to whom I made known

my intention. - _
he old priest to whom I applied was Father Rocque, He is
still alive. He was at that time the oldest priest in the seminary,

and carried the Bon Dien, Good God, ae the sacramental wafer 18

called.- When going to administer it in any country place, he

used to ride with a man before him, who rang a bell as a signal.

‘When the Canadians heard it, whose habitations he passed, they

would come and prostrate themselves to the earth, worshipping

it as a God. He was a man of great age, and wore large curls,
so that he somewhat resembled his predecessor, Father Roue. He
was at that time at the head of the Seminary.~ This Institution
is a large edifice, situated near the Congregational and Black
Nunneries, being on the east side of Notre Dame Street. It is
the general rendezvous and centre of all the priests in the dis-
triot of Montreal, and I have been told, supplies all the country
as far down as the Three Rivers, which place, I belisve, is under
the charge of the Seminary of Quebec. "About one hundred and
fifty priests are connected with that at Montreal, as every amall

place has one priest, and a uumber of larger ones have two. .

Father Rocque promised to converse with the Superior of the
Convent, aud proposed my calling again at the end of two woeks,’
at which time% visited the Seminary again, and was introduced
by him to the Superior of the Black Nuunery. She told me she
must make some inquiries, before she coultf give me a decided
anawoer, and proposed to me to take up my abode a few days at
the house of a French family in St. Lawrence suburhs, a distant
part of the city, Here I remained about a fortnight; during
which time I formed some acquaintance with the famify, parti-
oularly with the mistress of the house, who was a devoted Papist,
and had a high respect for the Superior, with whom she stood on
good terms, : :

At length, on Saturday morning about ten o’clock, I called,
and was admitted into the Black Nunnery as a novice, mnch to
my satisfaction, for I had a high idea of life in a Convent, se-
cluded, as I supposed the inmates to be, from the world and all
ita evil influences, and assured of everlasting happiness in hea-
ven. The Superior received me, and conductfed me into a large
room, where the novices, who are called in French, Postulantes,
were assembled, and engaged in their customary occnpation of
sewing. : S .

Here wers about forty of them, and they were collected in
gronps in different parts of the room, chiefly near the windows;
but iu each group was found one of the veiled nuns of the con-
vent, whose abode wasiu the interior r:gartmenta, to which no
novice was to be admitted. As we entered, the Snperior*inform-
ed the assembly that a new mnovice had come, and she desired
an qae present who might have known me in the world to sig-
nify i .
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Two Miss Feugnees, and a Miss Howard from Vermoni, who
had been my fellow-pupils in the Congregational Nunnery, ima
mediately recognized me. I was then placed in one of the %ps
at a distance from them, and furnished by a nun, called te
Clotilde, with materials to make a purse, such as priests nse to

the consecrated wafer in, when they go to administer the
sacrament to the sick. I well remember my feelings at that time
gitting among a number of strangers, and expectin with pa.infni
anxiety the. arrival of the dinner-honr. = Then, as I knew, ocere-
monies were to be performed, though for which I was but ill pre-
pared, as I had not yet heard the rules by which I was to be go-
verned, and knew nothing of the forms to be repeated in the daily
exercises, except the creed in Latin, and that imperfectly. This’
was during the time of recreation, as it is called. The only re-
crestion there allowed, however, is that of the mind, and of this
there is but little. We were kept at work, aud permitted to speak
with each other only in hearing of the oid nuns who sat by us, We
proceeded to dinner in couples, and ate in silence while a lecture
was read.

The novices had access to only eight of the apartments of the
Convent ; and whatever else we wished to know, we could only
conjecture, The sleeping room was in the second story, at the
end of the westérn wing. The beds were lg)la.ced in rows, withe
out curtains or any thing else to obstruct the view;and in one
corner was a sma.l{ room partitioned off, in which was the bed of
a night-watch, that is, the old nun who was appointed to oversee
us for the night, In each side of the partition were two holes,
through which she could look out npon us whenever she pleased.
Her bed was a little raised above the level of the others. There’
was a lamp hung in the middle of our chamber, which showed
everything to her very distinctly; and as she had no light in her
little room, we never could perceive whether she was awake or
asleep, Asweknew that the slightest deviation from the rules .
would expose us to her observation as well as to that of our com=
panions, in whom it was a virtue to betray one another’s faults,
continual exposure to suffer what I disliked, and had my mind oc-
cupied in thinking of what I was to do next, and whatI must
avoid. Though I soon learned the rules and ceremonies we had
to pass, which were many, and we had to be very particular in
their observance, we were employed in different kinds of work
while I was s novice. The most beautiful specimen of the nnn’s
manuafacture which I saw, was arich carpet made of fine worsted,
which had been begun before my acquaintance with the Convent,
and was finished while I was there. This was sent as a present
to the King of Englaud, as an expression of gratitude for the
money annually received from the government, It was about
forty yards in length, and very handsome. 'We were ignorant of
the amount of money thns received. 'The Convent of the Grey
Nunas as also received funds from the government, though on
some account or other, had not for several years,

;[ was sitting by a window at one time with a girl named Jane
M’Coy, when one of the old nuns came up and spoke to wsin a
tone of liveliness and kindness, which seemed strange in a placq
where avery thing appeared so cold and reserved. Some remarks
which she made were evidently intended to cheer and enoom‘aga
me, and made me think that she felt some interest in me, I do
not recollect what she said, but I remember it gave mo pleasure.
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I also remember that her manners struck me singularly, She
was rather old for anun—that is, probably thirty; her figure
large, her face wrinkled, and her dress careless, She seemed also
to be under less restraint than the others, and this I afterwards
found was the case, She sometimes even set the rulesat deflance,
She would speak aloud when silence was required, and some-
times walk about when she ought to have kept her place: she
wonld even say and do things on purpose to make us laugh, and,
althongh often blamed for her conduct, had her offences frequent-
ly passed over, when others wonld have been punished with pen-
ances, .

I learnt that this woman had always been singular. She never
wounld consent to take a saint’s name on receiving the veil, and had
always been known by bher own, which was Jane Bay. Her ir.
regularities were found to he numerous, and penances were of so
little use in governing her, that she was pitied by some, who
thonght her partially insane. She was, therefore, commonly
gpoken of as mad Jane Ray ; and when she committed a fanlt, it
was apologized for by the Superior or other nuns, on the
ground that she did not know what sbe did.

The occupations of a novice in the Black Nunnery are not such
as some of our readers may suppose. They are not employed in
studying the higher branches of education: they are not offered
any advantages for storing their minds, or polishing their man.
ners; they are not taught even reading, writing, or arithmetic;
much less any of the more advanced hranches of knowledge. My
time was chiefly employed, at first, in work and prayers. It is
true, during the last year I studied a great deal, and was required
to work but very little ; but it was the study of prayers in French'
and Latin, which I had merely to commit to memory, to prepare
for the easy repetition of them on my reception, and after 1 should
be admitted as a nun.
~ Among the wonderful events which had happened in the Con-
vent, that of the sudden conversion of a gay young lady of the
oity into & nun appeared to me one of the most remarkable. The
story which I first heard while a novice, made & deep impression
upon my mind. It was nearly as follows ; '

‘The daughter of a wealthy citizen of Montreal was paseing the
church of Bon Secours one evening, on her way to a ball, when
she was suddenly thrown down upon the steps or near the door
and received a severe shock., She was taken up, and removeci
first, I think, into the church, but soon into the %lack Nunnery,
which she determined to join 28 a nun ; instead, however, of being
required to pass through a long novitiate, (which usually occu-
pies about two years and a half, and is abridged only where the
character is peculiarly exemplary and devout,) she was permitted
to take the veil without delay, being declared by God to a priest
to be in a state of sanctity. The meaning of this expression is, .
that she was & real saint, and already in a great measure raised
above the world and its influences, and incapable of sinning;
possessing the power of intercession, and a proper object to be
addressed in prayer. This remarkable individual, I was further
informed, was still in the Convent, though I never was allowed
to eoo her ; she did not mingle with the other nune, either at
work, worship, or meals; for she had no need of :Eooci, and not
only her soul, but her body, wasin heaven a great part of her
time. What added, if possible, to the reverence and mysterious
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awe with which I thought of her, was the factI learned, that sha
had no name. The titles used in speaking of her wers, the holy
saint, reverend mother, or saint bon pastenr, (the holy "good
ghepherd.) _

Tt is wonderful tbat we could have carried our reverence for
the Superior go far as we did, although it was thedirect tondency
of many instructions and regulations, indeed of the whole Bys-
tem, to permit, even to foster, a snperstitious regard for her. One
of ns was occasionally called into her room to cut her nails, or
dress her hair; and we would often collect the clippings, and dis-
tribnte them to each other, or preserve them with the utmost
care, I once picked ug all her stray hairs I conld find after oomb.
ing her head, bound them together, and kept them for some time,
until she told me I was not worthy to possess things so sacred.
Jane M’Coy and I were once sent to alter a dress for the Supe-
rior. I gathered up all the bits of thread, made a little bag, and
put them iuto it for safe preservation. This I wore a long time
round my neck, so long, indeed, that I wore out a number of
atrings, which I remember I had replaced with new ones. I be-
lieved it to possess the power of removing pain, and have often
prayed to it to cure the tooth-ache, &ec. Jane Ray sometimes pro-
fessed to ontdo us allin devotion to the Superior, and would pick
up the feathers after making her bed. These she would distribnte
among us, saying, * When the Superior dies, relics will begin to
grow scarce, and you had better supply yourselves in season.”
Then she would reat the whole matter In some way to turn it
into ridicule. Equally contradictory would sbe appear, when oc-
casionally she would obtain leave from her Superior to tell her
dreams. Witk a serious face, which sometimes imposed upon all’
of us, and made us half believe she was in a perfect state of sanc-
tity, she would narrate in French some unaccountable vision
which she said she had enjoyed ; then turning round, would say,
& There are some who do not understand me ; you all ought to be
informed.” And then she would say somathin% totally different
in English, which Eut us to the greatest agony for fear of laugh.
ing. Sometimes she would say she expected to be Superior her«
self one of those days, and other things which I have not room to
repeat. _

While I was in the Go%gregationa.l Nunnery, I had gone to the

rish church whenever I was to confess, for although the nuns

ad a private confession-reom in the building, the boarders were
taken in parties through the streets, on different days, by some of
the nuns, to confess in the church ; bnt in the Black Nunnery, as
wo had a cha.gel, and priests attending in the confessionals, we *
never left the building. .

Cur confessions there as novices were always performed in one
way, so that it may be sufficient to describe a siugle case. Those
of us who were to confess at a particular time, took our places on -
our knees near the confession-box, and, after having repeated a
number of prayers, &c., prescribed in our book, came up one at a
time and kneeled beside a fine wooden lattice-work, which en-
hrel{ separated the confessor from us, yet permitted us to placa
our faces almost to his sar, and nearly cbncealed his countenance
from our view, even when so near. . I recollect how the priesta
used to recline their heads on one side, and often covered their
faoes with their handkerchiefs, while they heard me oonfess my

-gius, and put questions to me, which were often of the most im«
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prodper and revolting nature, naming crimes both unthought of
and inhuman, Still, strange as it may seem, I was persuaded to
beliebe that all this was their duty, or at least that it was done
without sin.

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

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

ead., : :

CHAPTER IV.

Displeased with the Convent—Left it—Residence nt 8¢, Denis—Reles—
: %ﬁar;iage——Retum to the Black Nunnery—Objections made by some
ovices, S

Arrer I bad been a mnovies fonr or five years, that is from the
time I commenced school in the Convent, one day I was treated
by one of the nuns in a manner which displeased me, and be-
cause I expressed some resentment, I was required to beg her
pardon. Not being satisfied with this, although I complied with
the command, nor with the coldness with which the Superior
treated me, T determined to -quit the Convent at once, which I
did without asking leave. There would have beer no obstacle to
my departure, I presunme, novice as I then was, if I had asked
permission ; but'f wag too much displeased to wait for that, and
went home without speaking to any one on the subject, '
I soon after visited the town of St. Denis, where I saw two
young ladies with whom I had formerly been acguainted in Mon-
ireal, and one of them a former school-mate at Mr. Workman's
School. After some conversation with me, and learning that I
had known a lady who kept a school in the place, they advised
me to a.plilly to her to be employed a8 her assistant teacher; for
she was then instructing the government school in that place.
I visited ber, aud found her willing, and I engaged at once as
her assistant. . . -
The government society paid her £20 a year; she was a)hged
to teach ten ohildren gratuitously; migbt have fifteen pence a
month, about a quarter of a dollar, for each teu scholars more,
and then she was at liberty, according to the regulations, to de-
mand as much as she pleaged for the other pupils. The courseof
instruction as required By fhe society, embraced only reading,
writing, and what was called ciphering, .though I thivk im&no-'
ly. The only books used were a spelhn%, ' Instruction de la
aunesse, the Catholic New Testament, and 1" Histoire de Cana.
da. When these had been read through, in regular snccession, -
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the children wera dismissed as having completed their education.
No difficnlty is found in making the common French Canadians
content witﬁ such an amount of instruction as this; on the con-
trary, it is often found very hard indeed to prevail upon them to
gend their children at all, for they say it takes too much of the
love of God from them to send them to.school. The teacher
strictly complied with the requisitions of the society in whose em-
loyment she was, and the Roman Catholic catechism was regue
Far y taught in the school, as much from choice, as from submis-
gion to authority, as she was a strict Catholic. I had hrought
with me the little bag before mentioned, in which I had so long
kept the clippings of the thread left after making a dress for the
Superior. Such was my regard for it, that I continued to wear
it constantly round my neck, and to feel the same revereuce for
its supposed virtues as hefore. I occasionally had the tooth-ache-
during my stay at St. Denis, and then always relied on the influ-
ence of my little hag, On such occasions I would say—* By the
virtue of this bag may I he delivered from the tooth-ache!” and
I supposed that when it ceased it was owing to that cause. :
ile engaged in this manner, I hecame acquainted with a man
who soon proposed marriage; and, young and ignorant of the
world as I was, I heard his offers with favour. On consultin,
with my friend, she expressed a friendly interest to me, advise
me against teking such a step, and especially as I knew so little
about the man, except that a report was circulated unfavonrahle
to his character. Unfortunately, I was not wise enough to listen
to her advice, and hastily married. In a few weeks 1 had occa-
gion to repent of the step I had taken, as the report proved trne—
& report which I thought justified, and indeed required, our ge--
aration. After I had been in St. Denis about threa months, find-
ing myself thus situated, and not knowing what else to do, I de-
termined to return to the Convent, and pursuemy former inten.
tion of becoming a Black Nun, could I gain admittance. Kuoow-
ing the many inquiries the Superior would make relative to me
during my absence, before leaving St. Denis I agreed with the
lady with whom I had heen associated as a teacher, (when she
went to Montreal, which she did very frequently) to say to the
Lady Superior I had been under her protection during my ab-
sence, which would satisfy and stop further inquiry; as I was
sensihle, should they know I had heen married I should not gain
admittance, |

I soou left and returned to Montreal, and, on reaching the city,
I visited the Seminary, and in another interview with the Supe-
rior of it, communicated my wish, and desired her to procure my,
re-admission as a novice. Little delay oceurred.

After leaving for a short time, she returned and told me that
the Superior of the Convent had oonsented, and I was soon intro=
duced into her presence. °

She blamed me for my conduct in leavingthe nungery, but told
me that I ought to be ever grateful to my guardian angel for
taking care of me, unless prohibited by tbe Superior ; and thissbe
promised me. The money usually required for the admission of
novices had not heen expected from me. Ihad been admitted
the first time without any such requisition; but now I chose to_
pay for my re-admission. I knew ﬂ:at she was able to dispeuse
with such a demand as well in this asin the former cass, and she
knew that I was not in possession of any thing like the sum re-
quired, B _ . _
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But T was bent on paying to the Nunnery, and accustomed to
receive the doctrine often repeated to me before that time, that
when the advantage of the church was consuited, the steps taken
were justifiable, let them be what they would ; I thereforae resolv-
ed to obtain money on false gretenoes, confident that if all were
known, I should be far from displeasing the Superior., I wentto
the hrigade-major, and asked himto give me the money payable

to my mother from her pension, which amounted to ahout thirty

" dollars, and without questoning my authority to rdceive it in her
name, he gave it me. :

" Prom several of their friends I obtained small sums under the

pame of loans, so that altogether I had soon raised a number of

pounds, with which I hastened to the Nunuery, and depogited & .

in the hands of the Superior. She received the money with
avident satisfaction, though he must have known that I could

‘not have obtained it honestly ; and I was at once re-admitted as

& novice, '

Much to my gratification, not a word fell from the lips of any
of my old associates in relation to my unceremonious departure,
nor my voluntary return, ‘The Superior's orders, I had not a
doubt, had been explicitly laid down, and they certainly were
carefully oheyed, for I never heard an altusiou made to that sub-
ject during my subsequent stay in the Convent, except that, when
alone, the Superior would sometimes say a little about it.

" There were numbers of young ladies who entered awhile as

novices, and became weary or disgusted with some things they

observed, and remained but a short time. One of my consins,
who lived at Lachine, named Reed, spent about a fortnight in the.

Convent with me. She however, conceived such an antipathy to

the priests, that she nsed expressions which offended the Superior.

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

All stared at such an unusual exclamation, and some one én=
guired what she meant. '

«J gay,” she continued, *he bas been preaching against him
who has given him his bread. Do you suppose that if there were
no devil, there would be any priests 7 :

This hold young novice was immedia.telg dismissed, and in the
afternoon we had a long sermon from the Superior on the sahject.

It happened that I one day got a leaf of an English Bible which
had been brought into the Couvent, wra%ped around some sewing
silkc, purchased at a store in the city. or some reason or other,

- I determined to commit to memory a c‘ha.?ter it contained, which

Isoon did. Itisthe only chapter I ever learnt in the Bible, and

I can now repeat it. It is the second of St. Matthew's gospel.

« Now when Jesus was horn at Bethlehem in Judea,” &e. ft hape

pened that I was observed reading the paper, and whea the na-.

t;re of it was discovered. I was condemned to do penance for my
offence.

Great dislike to the Bible was shown by those who conversed
with me about it, and several have remarked at me at different
times, that if it were not for that book, Catholics would never he
led to renounce their own faith. , .

T have hoard passages read from_the Evangile, relating to the
death of Christ ; the conversion of Paul; a few chapters from St.
Matthew, aud perhaps a few others. The priesta wruld also some-
times take o verse or two, and preach fruw it, I huve read St
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Poter’s life, but only on the book called the * Lives of the Saints.”
He, I understood, has the keys of heaven and hell, and bas found-
ed our church. As for Saiut Paul, I remember, as I was taught
to understand it, that he was once a great persecutor of the Boman
Catholics, until he became convicted, and confessed to one ofthe fa-
ther confessors, I don’t know which. For who can expect to be
forgivey, who does not become & Catholic, and confess?

CHAPTER V.
Received Confirmation—Pzinful Feelings—Specimens of Instruotions re-
ceived on the Subjact. - ‘

T day on which I received Confirmation was a distreseing ane
to me. Ibelieved the doctrine of the Roman Catholics, and ac-
cording to them I was guilty of three mortal sins; concealing
something at confession, sacrilege, in putting the body of Christ
in thesacrament atmy feet, and by receivingit while not ina state
of grace ! and now I had been led into all those sins in conse-
quence of my marriage, which I never bad acknowledged, as it
would bave cut me off from being admitted as a nun.

On the day, therefore, when I went to the chnrch to be con-
firmed with a nnmber of others, I suffered extremely from the re-

roaches of my conscience. I knew, at least I believed, as I had
Eeen told, thaf a person who had been anointed with the holy oil
of confirmation on the forehead, and dyinﬁ in the state in which
T was, would go down to hell, and, in the place where the oil had
been rubbed, the names of my sins would blaze out of my fore-
head ; these would be a sign by which the devils would kuow me,
and would torment me the worse forthem. I was thinking of all -
this, while I was sitting iu the pew, waiting to receive the oil, I
felt however some cousolation, as I often did afterwards, when
my sing came to my micd: and thie consolation I derived from -
another doetrine of the church, viz., that a bishop could absolve
me from all these ging any minute before my death ;and Iintend«
ed to confess them all to a bishop before leaving the world. At
lendgth the moment for administering of the ¢ sacrament” arrived,
and a bell was rung. Those who ﬁad come to be confirmed had
brought tickets from their confessors, and those were thrown in-
to a hat, and carried around by a priest, who in turn handed sach
to a bishop, by which he learned the name of each of us, and ap-
plied a little of the oil to the foreheads. This was immediately
ruhbed off by & priest with a bit of cloth quite roughly.

I went home with some gqualms of conscience; and often thonght
with dread of the following tale, which I have heard told, to illus-
trats the sinfulness of conduct like mine.

A priest was once travelling, when just a8 he was passing by a
house, hig horse fell on his knees, and would not rise. His rider
dismounted and went in, to learn the cause of so extraordi
an ocourrence, He found there a woman near death, to whom a
priest was trying to administer the sacrament, but without enc.
cens ; for every time she attempted to swallow it, it was throvgn
back out of hér mouth into the chalice. He perceived it was
owing to unconfessed sin, and took away the holy wafer from
her : en which his horse rose from his knees, and he pursued his
journey. :

I often remembered aleo that I had been told, that we shall
have as many devils biting us, if we go to hell, na wo have uncon-
fessed sins on our consciences,
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I was required to devote myself for about & year to the study of
the prayers and practice of the ceremonies necessary on the re-
ception of a nnn.  This I found & very tedious duty;butasl
-was released in a great degree from the daily labours usually de-
manded of novices, I felt little disposition to complain.

CHAPTER VI

Taking the veil—Interview afterwards with the Buperior—Surprise and

horror at the disclosures—Resclution to submit. ~
1 wa8 introduced into the Superior’s room on the evening preced-
ing the day on which I was to take the veil, fo have an interview
with the bishop. The Superior waas present, and the interview
lasted abont half an hour. The bishop on this as on other occa-
sions appeared to be habitually rough in his manners. His ad-
dress was by no means lprapossessing.

Befors I took the veil, I was ornamented for the ceremony, and
was clothed in a dress belonging to the Convent, which was used
* on sach occasions; and placed not far from the altar in the cha- -
el, in the view of a number of spectators, wbo had assembled,
in number, perbaps about forty. Taking the veil is an affair
.which occurs so frequently in Montreal, that it has long ceased
to be regarded as a novelty; and, although notice had been given
in the French parish church as usual, only a small audience as-
sembled as I have mentioned. )

Being well prepared with a long training, and frequent re- -
hearsals, for what I was to perform, I stood waiting in my large
flowing dress for the appearance of the bishop. He scon present-
ed himself, entering by a door behind the altar ; I then threw my- -
gelf at his feet, and askéd him to confer upon me the veil. He
expressed his consent ; and then furning to the Superior, I threw
myself prostrate at her feet, according to my instructions, repeat-
ing what I have before dune af rehearsals, and made a move-
ment as if to kiss her feet. This she prevented, or appeared to
prevent, catching me by a sudden motion of her hand, and grant-.
od my request. I then kneeled before the Holy Sacrament, that
is & large round wafer held by the Bishop between his fore-finger
and thumb, and made my vows, ‘ :

This wafer I had been taught to regard with the utmost vene-
ration as the real body of Jesus Christ, the presence of which
made the vows that were uttered before it binding ia the most
solemn manner, ,

After taking the vows, I proceeded to a small apartment be-
hind the altar, accompanied by four nuns, where thero was a oof- -
fin prepared with my nun’s name engraved upon it: .

“Sarxt Eusracs.”

My companions lifted it by four handles attached to it, while I
threw off my dress, and put on that of & nun of Sceur Bourge-
oise; and then we all returned to the chapel. I proceeded first,
and was followed by four nuns, the Bishop naming & number of
worldly pleasures in rapid succession, in reply to which I as ra.
pidly repeated, ‘‘Je renounce, je renounce, je renouncs,”’—I re-
nonnce, I renounce, I rencunce, .

The coffin was then placed in front of the altar, and I advanc-
ed to place myself in it. This coffin was to be deposited, after
the coremony, in an out-houss, to be preserved until my death,
when it wasto receive my corpse. There were reflections which
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1 paturally made at that time, but I stepped in, extended myself,
and lay still. A pillow had been placed at the head of the coffin,
to support my head in a comfortahle position. A large thick
black cloth was then spread over me, and the chanting of Latin
bymns immediately commenced. My thoughts were not the
most pleasing during the time I lay in that situation. The pall,-
“or Drap Mortel, as the cloth is called, bad a strong smell of in-
cense, which was always disagreeahle to me, and then proved al-
most suffocating. I recollected the story of the novice, who, in
taking the veil, lay down in her coffin like me, and was covered
in the same manner, hut on the removal of the covering was found
dead. .
When I was uncovered, I rose, stepped out of my coffin, and
kneeled. Other ceremonies then followed, of no particular inte- .
 rest; after which the music commenced, and here the whole was
finished. I then proceeded from the chapel, and returned to the
Superior’s room, followed hy the other nuns, who walked two by
two, in their customary manner, with their hands folded on their
breasts, and their eyes cast down upon the floor. FThe nun who
was to be my companion in futurs, then walked at the end of the
rocession, Qu reaching the Superior’s door they all left me, and
entered alone, and found her with the Bishop and two Prieats.
The Superior now informed me that having taken the black
veil, it only remained that I should swear the three oaths cus-
tomary on hecoming a nun; and that some explanation would be
necessary from her, I was now, she told me, to have access to
every part of the edifice, even to the cellar, where two of the sis-
ters were imprisoned for causes which she did not mention. I
must be informed that one of my great duties was to obey the
priests in all things; and this T soon learnt, to my utter astonish-
ment and horror, was to live in the practice of criminal infer-
course with them. I expressed some of the feelings which this
announcement excited in me, which came upon me like a flash of
lightning ; but the only effect was to set her arguing with me, in
favour of the crime, representing it as a virtue acceptable to God,
and honourable to me, The priests, she said, were not situated
like otber men, being forbidden to marry ; while they lived ses
cluded, laborious, and self-denying lives for our salvation. They
might, indeed, be considered our saviours, as without their ser-
vice we could not obtain pardon of sin, and mnst go to hell. Now
it was our solemn duty, on withdrawing from the world, to con-
secrate our lives to religion, to practice every species of self-de-
nial, We could not he too humble, nor mortify our feelings too
far ; this was to be done by oppoeing them, and acting contrary
to them; and what she proposed was, therefore, pleasing in the
sight of God. I now felt how foolish I had been to place myself.
in the power of such persons as were around me.
From what she said, I could draw no other conclugions but that
I was required to actlike the most abandoned of beings, and that
all my future associationa were habitually guilty of the most
heinous and detestable crimes.  'Wheu I repeated my expressions
of surprise and horror, she told me that such feelings were very
common at first, and that many other nune had expressed them-
selves a8 I did, who had loug since changed tbeir miuds. 8ha
;’i‘l’fn said, that on her entrance info the nunnery, sha had felt
e me. : .
Doubts, she declared, were among our greatest enemies. They
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would lead us to question every point of daty, and induce us to
waver at every step. They arose only from remaining imperfed-
tions, and were always evidences of sin. Our only way was to
dismiss them immediately, repent and confess them, Priesis, she
insisted, could not sin. It was a thing impossible. Everything
that they did, emd wished, was of course right. She hoped I
would see the reasonableness and duty of the oaths I was then to
take, and be faithful to thom. '

She gave me another piece of information, which excited other
feelings in me, scarcely less dreadful,  Infants were sometimes
born in the Jonvent, but they were always baptized, and imme-
diately strangled. This secured their everlasting happiness; for
the baptism <;)nr'iﬁe:st them from zll sinfulness, and being seut out
of the world before they had time to do anything wrong, they
ware at once admitted into heaven. How happy,.ehe exclaimed,
are those who secure immortal happiness to such little beings !
Their souls would thank thoss who kill their bodies, if they had
it in their power, .

Into what a place, and among what society, had I been admit-
ted. . How different did a eonvent now appear from what I sup-
posed it to be. The holy women I had always fancied the nuns
to be, the venerable Lady Superior, what are they? Aud the
priests of the Seminary adjoining, (some of whom, indeed, I had
reason to think were base and profligate men,) what were they
all? I now learned that they were often admitted inte the nun-
naxc-ly, and allowed to indulge in the greatest crimes, which they
and othaers call virtues. -

And having listened for some time to the Superior alone, &'
number of the nuns were admitted, and took a free part in the
conversation. They conourred in everything which she told me,
and repeated, without any signs of shame or oompunction,thm&.s
which criminated themselves. I must acknowledge the truth,
and declare that all this had an effect npon my mind. I ques-
tioned whether I might not be in the wrong, and felt as if their
reasoning might have some just foundation. I had been several

ears nnder the tuition of Catholios, and was ignorant of the
criptures, and unaccustomed to the society, example, and con.
versatiou of Protestants; had not heard any appeal to the Bibla
_ a8 authority, but had been taught, both by precept and example,
to receive as truth everythiug said by tge priests. 1 had not
heard their anthority questioned, nor anything said of any other
standard of faith but their declarationd. I had long been fami- .
liar with the corrupt and licentious expressions which some of
them use at confessions, and believed that other women were also.
I had no standard of duty to refer to, and no judgment of my own
which I knew how to use, or thought of nsing. - .

All around me insisted that my doubts proved only my own ig-
noranoe and sinfulness; that they knew by experience that they
wonld soon give place to true knowledgs, and an advance in re-
ligion ; and I felt somiething like indecision.

Still there was 8o much that disgusted me in the discovery I
had now made, of the debased eharacters around me, that I would
most gladly have escaped from the nunnery, and never returned.
But that was a thing not to be thought of, I was iu their power,
and this I deeply felt, while I thought there was not oue among
the whole number of nuns to whom I could look for kindness,
There was one, however, who begau to speak to me at length in
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1 tone that gained something of my confidence,~the nun whom
I have mentioned before as distinguished by her oddity, Jane
Ray, who made us so mnch amugement when I was a novice, Al«
thongh, as I have remarked, there was nothing in her face, form,
or manners, to give me auy pleasure, she addressed me with ap-
parent friendliness; and while she seemed to concur with some
things spoken by them, tock an opportunity to whisper a few
words in my ear, unheard by them, intimating that I had better
comply with everything the Superior desired, if I would save m
life, I was somewhat alarmed beifore, but I now became muo
more 8o, and determined to make no further resistance. The Su-
perior then made me repeat the three oaths; and, when I had
sworn them, X was shown into one of the commuxzity-rooms, a.n'd
remained some time with the nuns, who were released from their
usual employments, and enjoying a recreation day, on account of
the admission of a new sister. My feelings during the remainder
of the day I shall not attempt to describe, but pass on to mention
the ceremonies that took place at dinrer. This description may
give an idea of the manner in which we always took our meals,
although there were some points in which the breakfast and sup-
per were differect. ) )

At eleven o’clock the bell rang for dinner, and the nuns all {ook
their places in a double row, iu the same order as that in which
the:iv left the chapel in the morning, except that my companion
and myself were stationed at the head of the line. Standing thus
for a moment, with our hands placed one on the other over the
breast, and hidden in oor large cuffs, with our heads bent for~
ward, and eyes fixed on the floor, an old nun, who stood at the
door, clapped her hands as a signal for us to proceed ; and the pro-
cesgion moved on,whilewas all commenced therepetition of litanies.
‘We walked on in this order, repeating all the way until we reach-
ed the door of the dining-room, where we were divided into two
lines ; those on the right passing down the side of the long table,
and those on the left the other, till all wers in ; and each stopped
in her place. The plates were all arranged, each with a knife,
fork, and spoon, rolled up in a napkin, and tied round with a
linen band marked with the owner's name. My own plate, knife,
&o., were prepared like the rest: aud on the band around them I
found my new name written—* Saint Eustece.”

There we stood till all had ooncluded the litany, when the old
nun, who had takeu her place at the head of the table next the
door, said the prayer before meat, beginning, *“ Benedicite,” and
we sat down. I do not remember of what our dinner considted,
but we usually had soup, and some plain dish of meat ; the re-
mains of which were occasionally served up at supper as a fricd-
seg. One of the nune, who had been appointed to read that day,
roge, and begun a lecture from a book put into her hands by the
Superior, while the rest of us ate in perfect silence. - The mun
who reads during dinner, stays afterwards to dine. As fust as
we finighed our meals, each rolled up her knife, fork, and apoon,
in her napkin, and bound them together with the band; and sat
with hands folded. The old nuu then said a sbort prayer, arose,
stepped a little aside, clapped her bands, and we marched towards
the door, bowing as we passed, before a little ehapel, or glass box,

- containing a wax image of the infant Jesue. .

Nothing important oceurred till late in the afternoon, when, da

I wasg sitting in the community-room, Father Dufresne called me
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out, saying, he wished to speak with me. I feared what was his

intention ; but I dared not disobey. In a private apartment, he

- treated me in a brutal manner;and, from two other priests, I

afterwards received similar usage that evening. Father Du-

" fresne afterwards appeared again; and I was compelled to remain
-in company with bim until morning.

I am assured that the conduct of priestsin our Convent had

. never been exposed, and it is not imagined by the people of the

United States. This induces me to say what I do, notwithstand-

ing the strong reasons I have to let it remain unknown. Still I

cannot force myself to speak on such subjects excopt in the most

brief manner. . ' -

CHAPTER VII.
" Daily ceremonies—Jane Ray among the nuns,

Or Thursday morning, the bell rang at half-past six to waken
us, The old nun who was acting as night-watech immediately
spoke aloud :

“Voici le Seigneur qui vient.”” (Behold the Lord cometh.) The

. nnns all responded : ,

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

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

We first repeated “ Au nom du Pdre, dn Fils, et du Saint Es.
prit—Aninsi soit il.” (In the name of the Father, the Son, and
the Holy Ghost,—Amen.) :

‘Wo then kneeled and kissed the floor; then, still on our knees,
wo said a very long prayer, beginning : “ Divin Jesus, sauvenr
de mon ame,” (Divine Jesus, Saviour of my soul.) Then came
the Lord’s prayers, three Hail Marys, four creeds, and five con
fessions, (confesse & Dieu.) .

Next we repeated the ten ¢ommandments. Then we repeated
the acts of faith, and a prayer to the Virgin, in Latin, which like
everything elge in Latin, I never understood a word of. Nextwe
said litanies of the Holy Name of Jesus, in Latin, which were
afterwards to be repeated several times in the course of the day,
Then came the prayer for the beginning of the day; then bende
ing down, we commenced the Orison Mental, (or Mental Orison,)
which lasted about an hour and a half. o .

This exercise was considered peouliarly solemn. We weratold
in the nunnery that a certain saint was saved by the use of it, as .
she never omitted it. It coneists of several parts: First, the Su-~ -
perior read to us a chapter from a book, which ocenpied five mi-
uutes. Then profound silence prevailed for fifteen minutes, dur-
ing which we were meditating upon it. Theu she read another
chapter of equal length on a different subject, and we meditated :
upon that another quarter of an hour; and after a third reading
aud meditation, we finished the exercise with a prayer, called an.
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act of contrition, in which we asked forgiveness for the sins com-
mitted duriang the Orison, ' .

During this hour and a half I became very weary, having be-
fore been kneeling for some time, and having then to sit in ano-
ther position more uncomfortable, with my feet nnder me, and
my hands clasped, and my body went humbly forward, with my
head bowed down. ' , .

When the Crison was over, we all rose to the npright knesling
posture, and repeated several prayers, and the litanies of the
providences, “ providence de Dieu,” &c., then followed a number
of Latin prayers, which we repeated on the way to mass, for in
the nunnery we had mass daily. o T

When mass was over, we proceeded in onr nsual order to the
eating-room to breakfast, practising the same forms which Xhave
described at dinner. Maving made our meal in silence, weo re-
peated the litanies of tbe “holy name of Jesus,” as we proceed-
ed to the community-room ; and such as had not finished them on
their arrival, threw themselves upon their knees, and remained
there until they had gone through with them, and then kissing
the floor, rose again.

At nine o’clock commenced the lecture, which was read by a

- pun appointed to perform that duty that day: all the rest of us
in the room being engaged iu work, : J

The nuns were at this time distributed in different community
rooms, at different kinds of work, and each was listening to a
lecture. ‘This exercise continued unti! ten o’clock, when the re-
creation-bell rang, We still continued our work, but the nuna
began to converse with each other, on subjects permitted by the
rules, in the hearing of the old nuus, one of whom was seated in -
each of the groups.

At balf-past ten the silence bell rang, and this conversation in«
gtantly ceased, and the recitation of some Latin prayers com-
menced, which continued half an hour,

At eleven o’clock the dinner-bell rang, and we went through
the forms and ceremonies of the preceding day., Wa proceeded
two by two. The old run who had the command of us, clapped
her hauds as the first couple reached the door, when we stop};;ed.
The first two dipped their fingers iuto the font, touched the holy
water to the breast, forehead, and each side, thus forming a oross,
said, “In the name of the Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Amen,”
and then walked ou to the dining-room repeating the litanies.
The rest followed their example. On reaching the door the cou-
}Jles divided, and the two rows of nuns marched up, stopped, and

aced the table against their plates. There we stood, repeafing
the close of the litany aloud. The old nan pronounced
 BENEDICTE,”’ _
and we sat down. One of our number began to read a lecture,
which continued during the whole meal; she stays to eat after
the rest have retired, When we had dined, each of ns folded up
our napkin, and again folded her hands. The old nun then re.
Eeated a short prayer in French, and stepping aside from the
head of the table, lot us pass out as we came in. Each of usbow-
ed in passing the little chapel near the door, which is a glasa.
0ase, contaiuing a waxen figure of the infant Jesus, “When we
reached the community-room we took our places in rows, and
kneeled upon the floor, while a nun read aloud, “Douleurs de
potre Saiute Marie,” (the sorrows of our boly Mury.) At the end
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of caoh verse we responded “ Ave Maria.” ‘We then repeated
again the litany of the providences and the :

“ BeNissANTR."” .
Then we kissed the floor, and, rising, took onr work, with leave
to converse on permitted subjects—thia is what is called recrea-
tion—till one o’clock. 'We then began to repeat litanies, one ata
- time in succession, still engaged in sewing, for.an hour.

At two o’clock commenced the afternoon lectures, which lasted
till near three. At that hour one of the nuns stood up in the
middle of the room, and asked each of us a question out of the

- catechism ; and sach as were unable to answer correctly were ob-
liged to kneel, until that exercise was concluded, upon as many
dry peas as there were verses in the chapter out of which fhey
were questioned. This seems like a penance of no great import-
ance; but I have sometimes knaeled on peas until I suffered great
inconvenience, and even pain. ‘It soon makes one feel as if nee-
.dles wWere running through the skin; whoever thinks ita trifle
had better try it. :

At four o’clock recreation commenced, when we wers allowed,
ae usual, to speak to each other while at work.

At half-past four we began to repeat prayers.in Latin, while
we worked, and concluded ahout fivh o'olock, when we com~ -
menced repeating the * prayers for the examination of consci-
ence,’’ the ¢ prayer after confession,” the “prayer before sacra-
ment,” and the * prayer after sacrament.” Thus we continued
our work until dark, when we laid it aside, and began to go over
-the same prayers which we had repeated in the morning, with the
exception of the orison mental ; instead of that long exercise, we
examined our consciences, to determine whether we had perform-
ed the resolution we had made in the morning, and such_as had
kept it repeatéd an “acte de joie,”” or expression of gratitude;
while such as had not, said an “ acte de contrition.”

‘When the prayers were concluded, any nun who had been dis- -
obedient in the day, knelt and asked pardon of the Superior and
her companions  for the scandal she had eaused them,” and then
requested the Superior to give her a penance of perform, When
all the penances had been imposed, we all proceeded to the eat-
ing-room to supper, repeating litanies on the way. -
- At supper, the ceremonies were the same as at dinner, exospt
that there was no lectnre read. We ate in silence, and went out
bowing to the chapells, and repeating litanies. Returning to the
community-room, which we had left, we had more prayers to re-
¥eat, which are called La couronne, (crown,) which conaists of the

ollowing parts:

1st. Four Patera,

2nd. Four Ave Marias.

3rd. Four Gloria Patria.

4th. Benissez, Santeys.
At the cloge of these we kissed the floor; after which we had re-
creation till half-past eight o’clock, being allowed to converse on
{:hermitted subjects, but olosely watched, and not allowed to sit in

© eorners, .

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

Standing near the door;, we dipped our fingers in' the holy wa-
ter, orossed and bleesed ourselves, and proceeded up to the sleeps
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ing-room in the usnal order, two by two. When we had got into
bed, we repeated a prayer beginning with,— -

“ Mon Dieu, je vous donne mon ¢cur,”’—

My God, I give yon my heart ;” . .
and then an old nnn, bringing some holy water, sprinkled it on
our beds to drive away the devil, while-we took some and erossed.
ourselves again. .

At nine o'clock the bell rang, and all who were awake repeat-
ed a prayer, called the offrande; those wha were aslesp were cone -
sidered as excused. : . -

After my admission among the nuns, I had more opportunity
than before to observe the conduct-of mad Jane Ray. - She be. .
haved quite differently from the rest, and with a degrees of levity
irreconcilable with the rules. She was, as I have described her,
8 large woman,.with nothing beautiful or attractive in he;__fae_e,
form, or manners ; careless iu her dress, and of a restless disposi-
tion, which prevented her from applying herself to anything for
any length of time, and kept her roving about, and aimost per-
petnally talking to somebody or other, It would be very diffi-
cult to give an accurate description of this singular woman;
dressed in the plain garments of the nuns, bound by the same
vows, and accustomed to the sadie life, resemhling them in no=
thing else, and frequently interrupting all their employments.
She was apparently almost always studying, or pursuing soms
odd faney; now rising from sswing to walk up and down,or
straying in from another apartment, looking about, addressing
some of us, and passing out again, or saying something to make. .
ns laugh. ‘But what showed she was no novelty, waa the little .
attention paid to her, and the levity with which she was treated -
by the whole nuus; even the Snperior every day passed over ir-
regularities in this singular person, which she wonld have pun=
ished with penances, or at least have met with reprimands, in any
other. From what I saw of her I soon perceived that she betray-
-ed two distinet traits of cbaracter; a kind disposition towards
such as she chose to prefer, and a pleasure in teasing those she
disliked, or such as had offended her, ”

CHAPTER VIIL

Description of apartments in the Black Nunnery, In order: 1st Floor—2nd
Floor—Garret—The Founder—Superior's management with the
friends of Novices—Religions lies—Criminality of concealing =sins at
confession.

I WILL now give from memory a general description of the inte.

rior of the Convent of Black Nuns, except the few apartments

which I never saw. I may be inaccurate in some things, as the
apartments and passages of that spacious buildigg are numerons
and various ; but I am willing to risk my oredit for truth aud gin-
cerity on the general correspondence between my description and
things as they are. And this would, perhaps, be as good a case
as any by which to test the truth of my statements, were it pos-
sible to obtain acoess to the interior. It is well known, that none
-but veiled nuns, the bisbop and priests, are ever admitted: an
of course, that I cannot have seen what I profess to describe,

I have not been & black nun, The priesta who read this book

will agknowledge to themselves the truth of my description; but

will, of course, deny it to the world, and probably exert them«
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solves to destroy my credit. . I offer to every reader the following
deseription, knowing that time may possibly throw open those
sacred recesses, and allow the sntrance of those who oan satisfy
themselves, with their own eyes, of ite truth. Some of my de-
olarations may be thomght deficient in evidence, and this they
‘must of necessity be in the present state of things. But here 13
a kind of evidence, on which I rely, as I see haw unguestionable
and satisfactory it must prove, whenever it shall be obtained.

If the interior of the Black Nunnery, whenever it shall be ex-
amined, is materially different from the following deseription,
then Ishall claim no confidence, of my readers, If it resembleit,
they will, I persume, place confidence in some of thede declara-
tions, on whioh I may never be corrohorated by frue and living
witnesses. »

I am sensible that great changes may be made in the furniture
of apartments ; that new walls may be constructed, or old ones
removed ; and I have been incredibly informed, that masons have
been employed in the Nunnery since I left it. I well know, how-
ever, that entire changes cannot be made, and that enough mnst
remain as it was to substantiate my description, whenever the
truth shall be known. )

' The F'i¥st Story.

Beginning at the extremity of the western wing of the Convent
towarda Notre Da me street, on the first story, there is—

1st. The Nung’ fprivate chapel adjoining which is a passage toa
small projection of the building extending from the upper story
to the ground, with very smalF windows. Into the passage we
ware sometimes required to bring wood from the yard, and pile
it up for use. . )

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

]

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

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

5th, A commugjty-room for prayer used by both nune and no-
vioes. In the further right-hand corner is a small room, parti-
tioned off, called the room for examination of conscience, which I
had visited while a novice by permission of the Superior, and
where nuns and novices occasionally resorted to reflect on their
character, usually in preparation for the sacrament, or when they
had tranegressed some of their rules. This little room was hardl
lazge enough to contain half a dozen personsat a tima, '

6th. Next, beyond, is a large community-room for Sundays. A
door leads to the yard, and thence to a gate in the wall on the
oross street. ’ . :
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‘7th. Adjoining thisis a gitting room, fronting on the cross
street, with two windows, and a store room on the side opposite
them. 'There is but little furniture, and that very plain.

8th. From this room a door leads into what I may call the wax.
room, as it contains many figures in wax, not intended for sale.
There we sometimes nsed to pray, or meditate on the Saviour's
passion. This room projects from the main building ; leaving it,
you enter a long passage, with cupboards on the right, in which
are stored crockery-ware, knives and forks, and other articles of
. table furniture, to replace those worn out or broken—all of the
plainest deseription ; also, shovels, tongs, &c. This passage leads
to—
9th. A corner room, with a few benches, &c., and a door Iead-
ing to a gate in the street. Here some of the medicines were
kept, and persons were often admitted on business, or fo obtain
medicines with tickets from the priests ; and waited till the Sn.
perior or an old nun could be sent for. Beyond this room we
never were allowed to go; and I cannot speak from personal
knowledge of what came next,
) The Second Slory. ° . .
Beginning, as before, at the western extremity of the north
wing, but on the second story, the furthest apartment in that di-
rection which I ever entered wag,—
1st. The nung’ sleeping-room, or dormitoire, which I have al-
ready described. Here is an access to the projection mentioned
in speaking of the first story. The stairs by which we came up
to bed are at the further end of the room ; and near them a cru-
cifix and font of holy water, A door at the end of the room
opens into a passage, with two small rooms, and closets between
em, contaiuing bed-clothes, Next you enter,— -
2nd. A small community-room, beyond which is a passage
with a narrow staircase, seldom used, which leads into the fonrth
‘ecommunity-room, in the fourth story. Following the passage
just mentioned, you enter by a door,—
38rd. A little sitting-room, furnished in the following man.
ner :—with chairs, a sofa on the north side, covered with a red-
figured cover and fringe; a table in the middle, commonly bear.
ing one or two books, an inkstand, pen, &c. At one corner is a
littla projection into the room, caused by a staircase leading from
above to the floor below, without any communication with the
pecond story. ‘This room has a door opening upon a staircase
leading down to the yard, on the opposite side of which is a gate
opening into the cross street. By this way the physician is ad-"
mitted, except when he comes later than usual. When he comes
in, he usually sits a little while, until a nun goes into the adjoin«
ing nung’ sick-room, to see if all is ready, and returns to admit
him. After prescribing for the patients, he goes no fiirther, but
returns by the way he enters; and these are the only rooms into
which he is ever admitted. i
4th., The nuns’ sick-room adjoins the little sitting-room on tha
east, and has, I think, fonr windows towards the north, with
beds ranged in two rows from end to end, and a few more be-
tween them, near the (;Epoite extremity. The door to the ajt-
ting-room swings to the left, and behind it is a table, while a
glass case on the right containe & wax figure of the infant Savi- .
our, with several sheep.’ Near the north.eastern corver of this
room are two doors, one of which opens indo a long and narrow
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‘passage, leading to the head of the great staircase that conducts
to the oross street. By this passage the physician sometimes finds
his way to the siock-room, when he comes later than usual. He
rings the bell at the gate, which I was told had a concealed pull,
known only to him and the priests, proceedsup stairs and through-
the passage, rapping three times at the door of the sick-room,
which is opened by a nun in dttendance, after she has given one
rap in reply. 'When he has visited his patients and prescribed
for them, he returns by the same way. '

5th, Next heyond the sick-room, is a large unoccupied apart-
ment, half divided by two partial partitions, which leave an open

ace in the middle, Here some of the old nuns commonly meet
in the day time, ‘ .

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

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

Bth. A room with bed and screen in one corner, on which nuns
were laid to be examined, before their introdyetion into the sick~
room last mentioned. Another door, opposite the former, opens
into a passage, in which is a staircase leading down.

gth. Beyond this is a spare room, sometimes used to store ape
ples, boxes of different things, &ec.

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

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

13th, The next is a small sitting-room, where a priest waitsto
baptize the infants provious to their murder. A passage leads
from this room ou the left, by the doors of two succeeding apart.
ments, neither of which have I ever entered.

14th, The first of them is the ¢ holy retreat,”” or room occnpied
by the priests, while suffering the peualty of their licentiousness.

16th. The other is a sitting-room, to which they have access.
Beyond theee, the passage leads to two rooms, containing closets
for the storage of various articles ; and two others, where persons
are received who come on businesa.

The public hospitals succeed, and extend a congiderable dis.
I;mce-—& believe, to the extremity of the building. By a public
eutrance in that part, priests often come into the Nunnery ; and
I have often seen some of them thereaboufs, who must have en-
tered that way. Indeed, priests often get into the “ holy retreat.”
without exposing themselves in the view of persons in the other
parts of the Conventmand have been first known to be there, by
the yard-nuns being seut to the Seminary for their clothes.
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The Congregational Nunnery was founded by & nun, called
Sister Bourgeoise. She taught a scheol in Montreal, and left pro-

riv for the foundation of a Convent, Her body 18 burie -and
Egr eart is kept under the Nunnery in an iron chest, whioh'has
been shown to me, with the assurancé that it continues in perfect
preservation, although she has been dead more than one h_u.u_dred
and fifty years, In the chapel is the following inscription ¢
« Seour Bourgeoise, Yondatrice du Convent.” (Sister Bourgeoise,
Founder of the Convent.) ]

Nothing was more common than for the Su¥enor to step hasti-
ly into our commugity-room, while numbers of us were assembled
there, and hastily communicate her wisbes in words like these :—-

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

Tt was & common remark always at the initiation of 8 new nun -
into the Black nun department, that is, to receive the black veil,
tfat the introduction of another novice into the convent as a veil-
ed nun, always caused the introdnction of a veiled nnn_into hea-
ven as a saint, which was on account of the singular disappear-
ance of some of the older nuns always at the entranog of new
ones,

To witness the scenes which often oceurred between us and
strangers would have struck a person most powerfully, if he had
known how truth was set at nought. The Superior, with a seri- .
ous and dignified air, and a pleasant voice and aspect, would com-
mence a recital of things most favourable to the character of the
abgent hovice, representing her equaily fond of her situation, and
beloved by the other inmates. The tale told by the Superior,
whbatéver it was, however unheard before might have been any -
of her statements, was then attested by ns, who in every way we
could think of, endeavonred to confirm her declarations beyond
the reach of doubf.

Sometimes the Snperior would entrust management of such
a oaso to some of the nnns, whether to h 1ate us to the prac.
tice in which she was so highly accomplished, or to relieve her-
solf of what would have been a serious burden to most other
persons, or to ascertain whether she ¢ould depend upon us, or ali
together, I cannot tell, QOften, however, have I seen her throw
open a door, and eay, in & hurried manner, “ Who can tell the
best story P’ E
. One point, on which we have received frequent and particnlar
instructions was, the nature of f.a.]sehooda.mgn this subject I have
heard many a speech, I had almost said many & sermon; and I
was led to believe that it was one of great importance, one on
which it was a duty to be well informed, as well as to act,
“ What!” exclaimed a priest one day—* what, & nun of your
ago, and not know the difference between a wicked and a relis
gious lie I . -

He then went on, as had been done many times previously in
mp hearing, to show the essential difference between the two dif-
ferent kinds of falsehoods, A lie told merely for the injury of
auother. for our own interest alonse, or for no objeot at Le
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/ painted as a sin worthy of penance.—But a lie told for the good
of the chnrch or convent, was meritorious, and of course the tell-
ing of it a duty. And of this class of lies there were many va-
rieties and shades, This doctrine has been inculcated on me and
iy companions in the nunnery, mote times than I can enumer-
ate; and to say that it was generally received, would be to tell
part of the truth., We often saw the practice of it, and were fre«

uently made fo take part in it. 'Whenever anything which the
uperior thought important, could be most conveniently accom-
plished by falsehood, she resorted to it without scruple.

There was a class of cases, in which she more frequently relied
on deception than any other.

The friends of novices frequently applied at the Convent to see
them, or at least to inquire after their welfare. It was common
for them to be politely refused an interview, on some account or
other, generally a mere pretext; and then the Superior generally
songht to make as favourable an impression as possible on the
vigitors, Sometimes she would make up a story on the spot, and
tell the strangers; requiring some of us to con it in the most

. eonvincing way we could.

At other times she would prefer to make-over to ns the task of
deceiving, and we were commended in proportion to our ingena-
ity and snceess, . _

Some nun usually showed her submission, by immediately step-
ping forward, She would then add, perhaps, that the parents of
such a novice, whom she named, were in waiting, and it was ne-
cessary that they should be told such and such things. To per-
form so difficult a task well, was considered a difficult duty, and
it was one of the most certain ways to gain the favour of the 8u-
perior. Whoever volunteered to make a story on the spot, was
sent immediately to tell it, and the other nuns present were hur.
ried off with her under strict injunctions to uphold her in every-
thing she might state. The Superior, as there was every reason
to believe, on all such occasions, when she did not herself appear,
hastened to the apartment adjoining that in which the nuns were
going, there to listen through the thin partition, to hear whether
all performed their parts aright. It was not uncommon for her
to go rather further, when she wanted fo give such explanations
as she conld have desired. She would then euter abruptly, and
ask, * Who cau tell & good story this morning 7 and hurry us off
without & moment’s delay, to do our hest at a VYenture, without
waiting for instructions. It would be curious, could a stranger
from the * wicked world"” outside the Convent, witness such a
scene, One of the nuns, who felt in a favourable humour to un.
dertake the proposed task, would step promptly forward, and sig-
hify her readiness in the usual way, hy a knowing wink of one
oye, and & slight toss of the head.

¢Well, go and do the best you can,” the SuPerior would sgy :
“and all the rest of you mind aud swear to it,” The latter part
of the order, at least, was always performed ; for in every case,
‘all the nuns present appeared as unanimous witnesses of everys
thing that was nttered by the spokeswoman of the day.

Wge were constantly hearing it repeated, that we must never
egain look upon ourselves as our own ; but must remember, that
we were solely and irrevocably devoted to God. Whatever was
required of us, we were called upon to yield uuder the most so-
lemn cousiderations., I cannot speak on every particular with
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equal freedom : but I wish my readers clearly to understand the
condition in which we were placed, and the means used to reduce
us to what we had to submit to. Not only were we required to
perform the several tasks imposed upon us at work, prayers, and
penances, under the idea that we were performing sclemn duties
to our Maker, but everything else which was required of us, we
were constantly told, was something indispensable in his aight.
The priests, we admitted, were the servants of God, especially
appointed by his authority, to teach us our duty, to absolve us
from sin, and lead us to heaven. Without their assistance, we
had allowed we could never enjoy tbe favour of God ; unlessthey
administered the sacrament to us, we could not enjoy everlasting
happiness. Having cousented to acknowledge all this, we had
no objection to urge against admitting any other demand that
migbt be made for or by them. If we thought an act ever so
criminal, the Superior would tell us that the priests acted under
the direct sanction of God, and could nof sin. Of course, then, it
could not be wrong to comply with any of theirrequests, becanse
they could not demand anything hut what was right.  On the
contrary, to refuee to do anything they asked would necessarily
be sinful,” Such doctrines admitted, and such practices perform-
ed, it will not seem wonderful when I mention that we often felt
gomething of their preposterous character. :

Sometimes we took pleasure in ridiculing some of the favourite
themes of our teachers; and I recollect one subject particularly,
which at one period afforded us repeated merriment. It may
seem irreverent in me to give the account, but I do it to show
how things of a solemn nature were sometimes {reated in the con-
vent, by women bearing the title of saints. ~ A Canadian novice, .
who spoke very broken English, one day remarked that she was
Eerforming some duty *for the God.” This peculiar expression

ad something ridiculous to the ears of some of us; and it was
soon repeated again and again, in application to various ceremo-
pies which we had to perform. Mad Jane Ray seized upon it
with avidity, and with her aid it soon took the place of a by-word
in couversation, so that we were constantly reminding eath other
that we were doing this thing and that thing, how trifling and
unmeaning soever, * for the God.” Nordid we stop here; when
the Superior called upou us to bear witness to one of her religi-
ons lies, or to fabricate the most spurious one the time would ad-
mit ; to save her the trouhle, we were sure to be reminded, on cur
way to the stranger’s room, that we were doing it ¢ for the God.”
And so it was when other things were mentioned—everything
which belonged to our condition was spoken of in somaw{at 8. .
milar terms, '

I have hardly detained the reader long enough on this subject
to give him a just 1mpression of the stress laid on goufession. It
is one of the great points to which our attention was constantly
directed. We were directed to keep a strict and coustant watcn
over our thoughts; to bave continually before our minds the
rules of the convent, to compare the one with the other, remem-"
ber every devotion, and tell all, even the smallest, at confession,
either to the Superior or to the priest. My mind was thus kept
in a continual state of activity, which proved very wearisome;
and it required the constant exertion of our teachers to keep us
up to the practice they inculcated.

Another tale recurs to me, of those which wers frequently told
us, to make us feel the importance of unreserved confession.

[M]



3396 Vatican Assassins

34 Awful Disclosures of Maria Monk.

A nun of our convent, who had hidden some sin from her con-
fessor, died suddeuly, and without any one to confess her. Her
sisters assembled to gray for the peace of her soul, wben she ap-
peared, and informed them that it would be of no use, but ratber
troublesome to her, as her pardon was impossible. The doctrine
is, that prayers made for souls guilty of unconfessed sin, do but
sink them deoper in hell; and tbisis the reason I have heard

iven for not praying for Protestants.

The authority of the priests in everything, and the enormity of
every act which ogpoaes it, were also impressed upon our minds,
in various ways, by onr teachers. A “II)Fathe.r” told us the fol.
lowing story one day at catechism.

A man once died who had failed to pay some money which the
priest had asked of him; he was con emned to be burnt in pur-
gatory until he should pay it, but had permission to come back to
this world, and take a human hody to work in, He made his ap-
pearance, therefore, again on earth, and hired himself to a rich
man as a labourer.  He worked all day, with the fire working in
bim, unseen by other people; but while he was iu bed that night,
& girl in an adjoining room, perceiving the smell of brimstone,
looked through a crack in the wall, and saw him covered with.
flames. She informed his master, who questioned him the next
morning, and found that his hired man was secretly suffering the
pains of purgatory, for neglecting to pay a certain sum of mouey
to the priest. He, therefore, furnished him with the amount due;
it was paid, and the servaut went off immediately to heaven,
The priest cannot forgive any debt due unto him, because it is the
Lord’s estate.

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

!

CHAPTER IX.

Nuns with similar names—Squaw nuns—First visit to the cellar—Descrip-
tion of it—Shocking discovery there—3uperior’s instructions— Private
signal of the priests—Books used in the Nunnery—Opinions expressed
of tha Bible—8pecimens of what I know of the Scriptures.

T FounD that I had several nameeakes among the nuns, for thers

were two others who had already borne away my new namse,

Saint Eustace, 'This was not a solitary case, for there were five

Saint Marys, and three Saint Monros, besides two novices of thaf .

name. Of my namesakes, I have little to say, for they resembled

most nuns; being so much cut off from intercourse with me and
other sisters, tbat I never saw anything in them, nor learn{ any-
thing about them, worth mentioning.

Several of my new companions were squaws, who had taken
the veil at different times, They were from some of the Indian
gettlements in the ecuntry, but were not distinguishable by any
striking habits of cbaracfer from other nuns, and were generally
not very different in tbeir appearance when in their usual dress,
and engaged in their customary ocoupations, It was evident the
were treated with much kinduess and lenity by the Superior an
the old nuns; and this I discovered was done in order to render
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them as well contented and happy in their situations as possible:
_and should bave attributed the motives for this partiality to their
wishing, that they might not influence others to keep away, had
I not known they were, like onrselves, unable to exert such an
influence. And therefore, I could not satisfy my own mind why
this difference was made. Many of the Indians were remarkably
devoted to the priests, belisving everything they were taught;
and as it is represented to be not only a high hononr, but a real
advantage to a family, to have one of its members become a nun,
Indian parents will often pay large sums of money for the admis.
gion of their danghters into a convent. The father of one of the
squaws, I was told, paid to the Superior nearly her weight in sil-
ver on her reception, although he was obliged to sell nearly all
his property to raise the momey. This he did volnntarily, be-
cause he thonght himself overpaid by having the advantage of
her prayers, self-sacrifices, &c., for himself and the remainder of
his family. The squaws sometimes served to amuse us; for when
we were partially dispirited or gloomy, the Superior would ocea- .
gionally send them to dress themselves in their Indian garments,
which usually excited us to merriment. S
~ Among the squaw nuns whom I particularly remember, was
one of the Saint Hypolites, not the one who figured in a dreadful
scene, described in another part of this narrative, but a woman of
a far more mild and bumane character.

Three or four days after my reception, the Superior sent me in-
to the cellar for coals ; and after she had given me directions, 1
procesded down a staircase with a lamp in my hand. I soon
found myself on the bare earth in a spacious place, so dark that
T conld not at once distinguish its form or size, but I observed -
that it had very solid stone walls, and was arched overhead, at
no great elevation. Following my directions, I proceeded on-
wards from the foot of the stairs, where appeared to be one end
of the cellar. After walking about fifteen paces, I passed three
gmall doors, on the right, fastened with® large iron bolis on the
outside, pushed into posts of stone work, and each having a small
opeaing above, covered with a fine grating, segured by a smaller
bolt. On my left were three similar doors, resembling these, and
placed opposite them. - :

Beyond these, the space became broader;the doors evidently
closed small compartments, projecting from the outer wall of the
cellar. I soon stepped upon a wooden floor, on which were beaps
of wool, coarse linen, and other articles, apparently deposited
there for occasional use. I soon crossed the floor, and found the
bare earth again under my feet.

A little further on, I found the cellar again contracted in size
by & row of closets, or smaller compartmenss, frojecting on eath
stde. These were closed by doors of a different description from
the first, having a simple fastening, and no opening through them.

Just beyond, on the left side, I passed a staircase leading up,
and then three doors, much resembling those first described, sta.mf-
ing opposite three more, on the other side of the cellar. Having
passed these, I found the cellar enlarged as before, and here the
earth a.p£eared as if mixed with some whitish substance, which
attracted my attention, .

As I proceeded, I found the whiteness increase, until the sur-
face looked almoet like enow, and in a short time I observed be-
fors me, & hole dug so deep into the earth that I could perceive
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no bottom. I stopped to observe it—it was ciroular, twelve or
feerha 8 fifteen feot across, in the middle of the cellar, and unpro-.

cted by any kind of curb, so that one might easily have walked
into it in the dark.

The white substance which I have observed, was spread all
over the surface around it; and lay in the quantities on all sides,
that it seemed as if a gredt deal of it must have been thrown in-
to the hole. It immediately occurred to me that the white sub-
stance was lime, and that was the place whers the infants were
buried, after being murdered, as the Superior had informed me.
I knew that lime is ofton uwsed by Roman Catholics in burging
places ; and in that way I acconnted for its being scattered about
the spot in such quantities. . -/ : o

This was a shocking thought to me; but I can hardly tell how
it affected me, as I had already been prepared to expect dreadful
things in the Conventi and had undergone triala which prevent-
ed me from feeling as I should formerly have done in similar ir-
camstances. :

I passed the spot, therefore, with dreadful thoughts, it is true,
about the little corpses which might be in that secret burying

lace, but with recollections also of the declarations which I had
Eea.rd, about the favour done their souls in sending them direct
to heaven, and the necessary virtue accompanying all theyactions
of the priests. , e

‘Whether I noticed them or not af the time, fhere is a window
or two on each side nearly against the hole, in at which are some-
times thrown articles brought to them from without, for the use
of the Convent. Through the window on my right, which opens
into the yard, towards the cross street, lime is received from
carts; I then saw a large heap of it near the place.

Passing the hole, I came to a "spot where was another projec-
tion on each mide, with three cells like those I first described.
Beyond them, in another broad part of the cellar, were heaps of
vegetables, and other things, on the right; aud on the left, I
found the charcoal I was in search of. This was placed in a hea
against the wall, as T might then have observed, near a s
high window, like the rest, at which it is thrown in. Beyond
this apot, at a distance, the cellar terminated. '

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

Not liking to be aloue in 8o spacious aud gloomy a part of the
Convent, especially after the discovery I had made, I hastened to
fill my basket with coal, and to return.

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

And yet, such is the power of instruction and example, al«
though not satisfied, as many around me seemed to be, that this
wag all righteous and proper, 1 sometimes was half inclined to
bqlietvse it, for the priests could do no sin, and this was done by
priests, ' :

Among the first instructions I received from the Superior, were
such a8 prepared me to admit priests into the nunnery, from the
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gtreet, at irregular honrs, It is no secret that priests enter and
go out; bntif they were to be watched by any person in St.
Paul’s street all day long, no irregularity might be snspeoted;
and they might be supposed to visit the Convent for the performs
ance of religtous ceremonies merely. '

But if a person were nedr the gate about midnight, he might
sometimes form a different opinion ; for when a stray priest is

" shut ont of the Seminary, or:is otherwise put in the need of seek-
ing a lodging, he is always sugze of being admitted into the Black
Nunnery. Nobody but a priest can ever ring the bell at the
gick-room door; much less can any but a priest gain admittance.

"The pull of the bell is entirely concsaled, somewhere on the out.
side of the gate, I have been told, .

He makes himself known as a priest by a peculigr kind of hiss.
ing souud, made by the tongue against the teeth while they are
kept closed and the lips open. he nun within, who delays to
open the door until informed what kind of an applicant is there,

" immediately recognizes the signal, and replies with two inarti-
culate sounds, such as are often used instead of yes, with the
mouth closed. ‘

The Superior seemed to consider this part of my instructions

. quite important, and taught me the signals. I had often occasion
to use them; I have been repeatedly called to the door, in the
night, while watching in the sick-room ; and on reaching it, heard
the short hissing sound I have mentioned ; then, according to
my staunding orders, unfastened the door, admitted a priest, who

_was at liberty to go where he pleased, I will name M. Bierze,
from St. Denis.

The books used in the nunnery, at least such as I recollect of
them, were the following. Most of these are lecture books, or
such ag are used by the daily readers, while we were at work and
meals, These were all furnished by the Superior, out of her li.
brary, to which we never had access. She was informed when
we had done with the book, and then exchanged it for auother,
a8 she pleased to select. '

La Miroir du Chrétien (Christian Mirror,) History of Rome,
History of the Church, Life of Sceur Bourgeoise, (the founder of
the Convent,) in two volumes, IL'Ange Conducteur, gthe Guar-
dian Angel,) L’Ange Chrétien, (the Christian Angel,) Les Vies
des Saints, (Lives of the Saints,) in several volumes, Dialogues,
a volume consisting of conversations between a Protestant Doc-
tor, called Dr, D., aud a Catholic gentleman, on the articles of
faith, in which, after much ingenious reesoning, the former was
confuted ; one large book, the name of whioh I have forgotten,
occupied us nine or ten months at our lectures, night and morn-
ing, L'Instruction de la Jeunesse, {the Instruction of Youth,)
containing much about Convents, and the education of persons in
the world, with a great deal on confessions, &c. Examen dela Con-
science (Examination of Conscienecs,) is a book Irequent.lé used.

I may here remark, that I never saw a Bible in the Convent
from the day I entered as 2 novice, until that on which I effected
my escape. The Catholic New Testament, commonly called the
Evangile, was read to us about three or four times a year. The
Sause_n?r directed the reader what passage to select; but we never
had it in our hands to read when we pleased. I often heard the
Protestant Bible spoken of, in bitter terms, a8 a most dangerous
book, and one whioh never ought to be in the hunds of common

‘people, -
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CHAPTER X.

Manufacture of bread and wax eandles, carrfed on in the Convent—Super-
stitions—Scapularies—Virgin Mary's Pincushion—Her Houge—The
Bishop’s power over fire—My instructions to Novices—Jane Ray—Va-
cillation offeclinga. :

LARGE quantities of bread are made in the Black Nunnery every
week ; for, besides what is necessary to feed the nuns, many of
the poor are snpplied. When a priest wishes to give a loaf of
bread to a poor person, he gives him an order, which is presented
at the Convent, .The making of bread is, therefore, one of the
most laborious employments in the institution,

The mannfacture of wax candles was anotherimportant branch
of husiness in the nunnery, It was carried on in a small room,
on the first floor, thence called the ciergerie, or wax room, cierge
being the French word for wax. I was sometimes sent to read
the daily lecture and catechism to the nuns employed thers, but -
found it & very unpleasant task, as the smell rising from the -
melted wax gave me a sickness at the stomach. The employment
was considered as rather nnhealthy, and those wezre assigned to
it who had the strongest constitutions. The nnns who were more
employed in that room were Saint Maria, Saint Catherine, Saint
Charlotte, Saint Hyacinthe, S8aint Hypolite, and others. But with
these, as with other persons iu the Conveut, I was never allowed
to speak, except under circumstances before mentioned. 1 was
sent to read, and was not allowed even to answer the most fri-
vial question, if one were asked me. Should a pun say, * What
o’clock is it # I never shonld have dared to reply, but was re-
quired to report her to the Superior,

Much stress was laid on the sainie scapulaire, or holy scapu-

lary, This is a small band of cloth or silk, formed and wrough$

in a particular manner, to be tied around the neck, by two strings,
fastened to the ends. I have made many of them; having been
sometimes set to make them in the Convent. On one side is
worked & kind of double cross, (thus, X X)) and on the otber,
I, H. 8., the meaning of which I do not exactly know. Such a
band is called a scapulary, and many miracles are attributed to
its power. Children on first receiving the commnnion are often
preseuted with scapularies, which they are taught to regard with
great reverence. We were told of the wonders effected by their
means, in the addresses that were made to us, by priests, at cate-
chism or lectures, I will repeat one or two of the stories which
occur tome,

A Boman Catholio servant woman, who had concealed some of
her sins at confession, acted so hypocritical a part as to make her
mistress believe her a devolee, or ga—ict observer of her duty. Sbe
even imposed upon her confessor to snch a degree that he gave
ber a scapulary. After he had given it, however, one of the saints
in heaven informed him in a vision, that the holy scapulary must
not remain on the neck of so great a sinner, and that it must be
restored to the church. 8he lay down that night with the scapu-
lary ronnd her throat; but in the morning was fonnd dead, with
her head cut off, and the scapulary was discovered in tbe church.
The belief was, that the devil could not endure to have g0 holy a

. thing on oue of his servante, and had pulled so hard to get it off,
: a8 to draw the silken thread, with which it was tied, through her
; :heck 'h. after which, by some divine powet, it was restored to the
. ehure . \
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. -
Another story was as follows. A poor Roman Catholic was
once taken prisoner by the heretics, %e had a sainfe scapulaire
on his neck, when God, seejng him in the midst of his foes, took
it from the neck by a miracle, and held it up in the air above the
tbrong of heretics; more than ons hundred of whom were con-
verted, by seeing it thus supernaturally suspended.

- I had been informed by the Superior, on my first admission as
a nun, that there was a subterraneous passage, leading from the
cellar of our Convent, into $¢hat of the Congregational Nunnery:
but, though I had so often visited the cellar, I had never seen if.
One day, after I had heen received three or four months, I was
sent to walk through it on my knees, with another non,as a pen-
ance, ‘This, and other penances, were sometimes put npon us by
the cf:riests, without any reason assigned. The common way, in-
deed, was to tell us of the sin for which a penance was imposed,
but we were left many times to conjecture., Now and then the
priest would inform ns at a subsequent confession, when he hap-
pened to recollect something about it, as I thought, and not be-
cause he reflected or cared much upon the subject.

The nun who was with me led through the cellar, Eassing to
the right of the secret burial-place, ang showed me the door of
the subterraneous passage, which was at the extremity towards
the Congregational Nunnery. The reasons why I had not notic-
ed it before, I presume, were, that it was made to shut close and
even with the wall: aud all that part of the cellar was white-
washed. The door, which is of wood, and square, opens with a
latch into a passage about four feet and a half high, 'We imme-
diately gof upon our knees, commenced saying the prayers re- "
quired, and began to move slowly alon tf‘:e dark and narrow-
passage. It may be fifty or sixty feet in length. When we reach-
ed the eud, we opened a door, and found ourselves in the cellar
of the Congregational Nunnery, at some distance from the ounter
wall ; for the covered way is carried on towards the middle of the
cellar by two low partitions covered at the top. By the side of
the door was placed a list of names of the Black Nuns, with a
slide that might be drawn over any of them. We covered our
names in this manner, as evidence of having performed the duty
assigned us ; and then returned downwards on our knees, by the
way we had come. This penance I repeatedly performed after-
wards ; and by this way, as I have occasion elsewhere to mention,
nuns from the Congregational Nuunery sometimes entered our
Convent for worse purposes.

We were frequently assured that miracles are still performed ;
‘and pains were taken to impress us deeply ou this subject. The
Superior often spoke to us of the Virgin Mary’s pincushion, the
remains of which are pretended to be preserved in the Convent,
though it has crumbled quite to dust. We regarded thia relio
with such veneration, that we were afraid even to look at it, and
we often heard the following story related, when the subject was
introduced.

A priest in Jerusalem once had a vision, in which he was in«
formed that the house in which the Virgin had lived, should be
removed from its foundations, and transported to a distance. He
did not think the communication was from God, and therefore
disregarded it; but the house was soon after missed, which con-
vinced him that the vision was true, and he told where the house
might be found. A picture of the house is preservedin the Nuna
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nery, and was sometimes shown ns. There was also wax flgures
of Joseph sawing wood, and Jesus, as a child, picking up the
chips, We were taught to sing a little song relating to thias, the
chorus of which I ramember ;

¥ Saiut Joseph Carpentier,

Petit Jesus ramassait les copeaux

- Pour faire bouillir la marmite !1”

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

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

Y had heard, before I entered the Convent, about a great fire
which had destroyed a number of houses in tha Quebeo suburbs,
and which some said the Bishop extinguished with holy water.
Ionce heard a Catholic aud a Protestant disputing on this sub=
ject, and when I went to the Congregational Nunnery, I some-
times heard the children, alluding to the sams story, say, at an
alarm of fire, “ Is it a Catholic fire? Then why does not the Bis-
hop ron 7’ : .

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

The holy water which the Bishop has consecrated, was consi.
dered much more effiacious than any blessed by a common priest }
and this it was which was used in the Convent in sprinkling our

- beds. It has a virtue in it, to keep off any evil spirit.

Now that I was a nun, I was ocecasionaily sent to read lectures
to the novices, as other nuns had been while I was a novice.
There were but few of ns who were thonght capable of reading
English well enough, and, therefore, I was more frequently senf
than I might otherwise have been.  The Superior often said to
me, a8 I was going among the novices:

“Try to convert tbem—save their souls—you know you will
have & higher place in heaven for every one you convert.”

For whatever reason, Mad Jane Ray scemed to take great de-
light in crossing and provoking the Superior and old uuus; and
often she would cause an interruption when it was *most incon-
venient and displeasing to them. The preservation of silence
was insisted upon most rigidly, and penauces of such a nature
were imposed for breaking it, that it was a constant source of
uneasiness with me, to know that I might infringe the rules in so
many ways, and that inattention might at any moment subject
me to something very unpleasant. During the periods of medi-
tation, therefdére, and those of lecture, work, and repose, I kept a
strict gnard upon myself, to escape penances, as well a3 to avoid
sin; and the silence of the others convinced me that they were
equally watchful, and from the same motives,

My feelings, howaever, varied at different times, and so did those
of many, if not of all my companions, excepting the older ones,
who ook their turns in watching us. "We sometimes felt dispos-
ed for gaiety, and threw off all idea that talking was sinful, even
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when required by the rules of the Convent. I even, when I felt
that I might perhaps be doing wrong, reflected that confession,
and certainly penance, would soon wipe off the guilt.

I may remark here, that I ere long found out several things ime
portaut to be known to a person living uuder such rules. One
of these was, that it was much better to confess to a priest a sin
committed against the rmles, because he would not require one ol
the penances I most disliked, viz., those which "exposed me to the
observation of the nuns, or which demanded self-debasement he«
fore them, like begging their pardon, kissing the floor, or the
Superior’s feet, &c., and, besides, he as a confessor was bound to
secrecy, and coxfld not inform the Superior against me. My con-
science being as effectnall l1&]3111’6631::6(1 by my confession to the
priest, as I bad been taught to believe, I therefore preferred not
to tell my sins fo any one else: and this course I found was pre-
ferred by others for the same good reasons,

To Jane Ray, however, it sometimes appeared to be a matter of

- perfect indifference, who knew her violations of rule, fo what pen-
ance she exposed herself. :

Often and often, while perfect silence prevailed among the nnns,
at meditation, or while nothing was to ge heard exeept the voice
of the reader appointed for the day, no matter whose life or writ-
ings were presented for our contemplation, Jane would break
forth with some remark or question, that would attract general at-
tention, and often cause a long and total interruption. Sometimes

. she would make some harmless remark or inquiry aloud, as if
through mere inadvertency, and then her loud and well known
voice, so strongly associated with every thing singular and ridi-
culons, would arrest the attention of us all, and generally incline
us to laugh. The Superior would then usually utter some hasty
remonstrance, and many a time I bave heard her pronounce some
penance upon her ; but Jane had some apology ready, or some re-
ply calenlated to irritate still further, or to prove to every one
that no punishment would be effectual on ber, Somefimes this
gingular woman would appear to be actuated by opposite feelings
and motives; for although she nsually delighted in drawing others
into difficulty, and has thrown many a severe penance even upon
her greatest favourites, on other occasions she appeared totally re-
gardless of consequences herself, and preferred to take all the
blame, anxious only to shield others, '

I have repeatedly known ber to break silence in the community,
as if she had no object, or none beyond that of causing disturb-
ance, or exciting a smile, and as soon as it was noticed, exclaim,
“Say it’s me, say it's me!” .

Sometimes she would even expose herself to punishment in

lace of another who was guilty; and thus I found it difficult ful-
y to understand her. In some cases she seemed decidedly out of
her wits, as the Superior and priests commonly preferred to re-
present ber ; but generally I saw in her what prevented me from
acoounting her insane, '

Among her common tricks were such as these ; she gave me the
name of the * Devout English Reader,” because I was often ap-
rointed to read the lectnre to the Euglish girls; and sometime
efter taking a seat near me, under pretence of deafness, wwl?i
whisger it in my hearing, because she knew my want of self-com.
mand when excited to langhter. Thus she often exposed me to
penances for a breach of decorum, and set me to biting my lips,
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to avoid Ianghing ontright in the midst of a solemn lecture. * Oh {
you devout English reader!’” would sometimes come npon me
suddenly from her lips, with something in it so Iudicrous, that I
had to exert myeelf to the utmost to avoid ohservation.

This came so often at one time, that I grew nneasy, and told
her I mnst confess if, to unburden my conscience, had not
done so before, becanse she would complain of me, for giving way
to temptation.

Sometimes she would pass hehind ns as we stood at dinner

~ ready to sit down, and softly moving hack onr chairs, leave us to
fall down upon the floor. This she has re;l)eatedly done; and
while we were langhing together, she wonld spring forward,
kneel to the Superior, and beg her parden and a penanoce.

L

CHAPTER XI. _

Alarming order from the Superior—Proceed to executo it—Secene in an up-
per room—Sentence of death, and murder—My own distress—Eeporis
made to friends of Ht. Frances. ’
Bor I mnst now come to one deed in which I had some part, and
which I look back upon with greater horror and pain than ::}y
ocenrrences in the Convent, in which I was not the principal suf-
ferer. It is not necessary for me to attempt to excuse myself in
this or any other case. Those who have any disposition to judge
fairly, wilf exercise their own judgment in making allowances for
me, under the fear and force, the command and examples, before
" me, I, therefore, shall confine myself, as usual, to the simple
narration of facts. The time was about five months after I took
the veil, the weather was cool, perhaps in September or Octoher.
One day, the Superior sent for me and several other nuns, to re-
ceive her commands at a particular room. We found the Bishop
and some priests with her; and speakingin an unusual tone of
fierceness and authority, she said, *“ Go to the room for the Ex-
amination of Conscience, and drag St. Frances up stairs.” No-
thing more was necessary than this unusual command, with the
tone and manner which accompanied it, to excite in me the most
gloomy anticipations, It did not strike me as strange that St.
Frances should be in the room to which the Superior directed us.
It was an apartment to which we were often sent to prepare for
the commnnion, and to which we voluntarily went, whenever we
felt the compunctions which onr ignorance of duty, and the mis-
instructions we received, inclined ns to seek relief from self-re.
proach. Indeed I had seen her there a little befors. What ter-
rified me was, first, the Superior’s angry manner ; second, the ex-
ression she used, being & French term, whose peculiar nse I had
earnt in the Convent, and whose meaning is rather softened when
translated into drag ; third, the place to whioch we were directed
to take the interesting young nun, and the persons assembled
therse, a8 I snpposed, to condemn her. My fears were such, con-
cerning the fate that awaited ber, and my horror at the idea that
she was in some way to be sacrificed, that I wonld have given
auything to be allowed to stay where I was. But If the
consequences of disobeying the Superior, and proceeded with the

rest towards the room for the examination of conscience.
The room to which we were to prooeed from that, was in the
second story, and the place of many a scene of a shameful na-
ture. It is sufficient fo say, after what I have said in other parts
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of this book, that things had t{ere occurred which made me re-
gard the place with the greatest disgnst. Saint Frances had ap-
peared melancholy for some time., I well knew that she bad
cause, for she had been repeatedly subjeot to trials which I need
not name—our common lot. 'When we reached the room whers
we had been bidden to seek her, I entered the door, my compa-
nions standing behind me, as the place was so small as hardly to
hold five persons at a time, The young nun was standing alone,
near the middle of the room ; she was probably about twenty,
with light hair, blue eyes, and a very fair complexion. I spoke to
her in a compassionate voice, but at the same time with such &
decided manner, that she comprehended my meaning. '

“ Saint Frances, we are sent for you.” E .

- Beveral others spoke kindly to her, but two addressed her-very'-
harshly. The poor creature turned rounll with a look of meek-
ness, and without expressing any unwillihgness or fear, without
even speaking a word, resigned herself to our hands. The
tears came into my eyes. I had not a moment’s donbt thdt she
considered her fate as sealed, and was already beyond the fear of
death., Sbe was conducted or rather hurried to the staircase,
which was near by, and then seized by her limbs and clothes, and
in fact almost dragged up stairs, in the sense the Superior had,
intended. I laid my own hands upon her—I took hold of her,
too, more gently indeed than some of the rest ; yet I encouraged
and assisted them in carrying her. I could not avoid it. - My re-
fusal would not have saved her, nor prevented her from-being
carried up; it would only have exposed me to some severe pun-
ishment, as I believe some of my companions would have seized
the firat 0pportunitg to complain of me. . ' .

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

When we had brought our prisoner before them, Father Rich.
ards began to question her, and she made ready, but ecalm, re-
plies. I cannot pretend to give a connected account of what en-
sued ; my feelings were wrought up to such a pitch, that I knew
not what I did, or what to do. I was under a terrible a.pf)rehen- ‘
gion that, if I betrayed the feelings which overcame me, 1 should
fall under the displeacure of the cold-blooded persecutors of Jny
poor innocent sister ; and this fear on the one hand, with the dis-
tress I felt for ber on the other, rendered me almost frantic. As
soon a8 I entered the room, I had stepped into a corner, on the
left of the entrance, where I might partially support myself by
leaning against the wall hetween the door and the window. This
support was all that prevented me falling to the floor, for the
confusion of my thoughts was so great, that only a few of the
words I heard spoken on either side made any lasting impression
upoun me. I felt as if struck with some insupportable blow ; and
death would not have been more frightful to me, I am incalined °
to the belief that Father Richards wished to shield the poor pri-
soner from the severity of her fate, by drawing from her expree.
sions that might bear a favourable construction. He asked her,
among other things, it she was now sorry for what she had been
overheard to say, {for she had been betrayed by one of the nuis,)
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and if she would not prefer confipement in the cells to the panish-
ment which was threatened. But the Bishop soon interrupted
him, and it was easy to perceive, that he conaidered her fate ag
sealed, and was determined she should not escape. In reply to
some of the Tlestions put to her, she was silent ; to bthers I heard
her voice rep E that she did not repent of words she had uttered,
thongh they had been reported by some of the nuns who had
heard them; that she had firmly resolved to resist every attempt
to compel her to the commission of crimes which she detested.
She added that she would rather die than caunse the murder o
barmless babes. .
¢ That is.enough, finish her I’ said the Bishop.
"Two nuns instantly fell npon the woman, and in obedience to
directions, given by the Superior, prepared to execute her sentence,
Bhe still maintained all the calmness and submission of a lamb.
Some of those who took part in this transaction, I believe, were
as unwilling as myself; but of others I can safely say, I helieve
they delighted in it, Their conduct certainly exhihited a most
blood-thirsty spirit. But above all others present, and ahove all
hnman fiends I ever saw, I think Saint Hypolite was the most
diaholical ; she engaged in the horrid task with all alacrity, and
assumed from choice the most revolting parts to be performed.
She seized a gag, forced it into the mouth of the poor nun, and
when it was fixed hetween her extended jaws, so as to keep them
open at their greatest possihle distance, took hecld of the straps
fastened at each end of the stick, crossed them hehind the helpe
lesa head of the victim, and drew them tight through the loop
prepared as a fastening, -
The bed, whigh had always stood in one part of the room, still
remained there ; though the screen, which had usually heen piaced
before it, and was made of thick muslin, with only a crevice
throngh which a person might look out, had been folded up on
its hingues in the form of a W., and placed in a corner. On the
bed the prisoner was laid with her face upwards, and then hound
with cords so that she could not move. In an instant, another
bed was thrown upon her. One of the priests, named Bonin,
sprung like a fnry firet upon it, with all his force. He was speed-
ily followed hy the nuns, until there were as many npon the hed
a8 conld find room, and all did what they could, not only to
smother, but to hruise her. Some stood up and jumped upon the
goor girl with their feet, some with their knees: and others, in
ifferent ways, seemed to seek how they might best beat the
breath out of her body, and mangle it, without coming in direot
contact with it, or seeing the effects of their violences. Durin
this time, my feelings were almost too strong to he endured.
felt stupefied, and scarcely was conscious of what I did. 8till,
fear for myself remained in a sufficient degree to induce me to
some exertion ; and I attempted to talk to those who stood next,
artly that I might have an exouse for turning away from the
adful scene. : '
After the lapse of fifleen or twenty minntes, and when it was
presumed that the sufferer had been smothered and erushed to
death, Father Bouin and the nuns ceased to trample upon her,
and stepped from the bed. All was motionless and silent beneath it.
They then began to laugh at such inhnman thoughts as ocour-
red to some of them ,ml}yi.ng each otherin the most unfeeling man-
Ler, and ridiculing me forfeelings which Iin vain endeavoured
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to conceal. They alluded to the resignation of our murdered com-

panion j; and one of them taughtingly said, “ She wonld have made’

a good Catholic martyr.”” After spending some moments in such

conversation, one of them asked if the corpse should he removed.

The Superior said it had hetter remain a little while. After wait--

in% a short time longer, the feather-had was taken off, the cords

unloosged, and the hody taken hy the nnns and dragged down
stairs. I was informed that it was taken into the ecellar, and
thrown unceremoniously into the hole which I have already de-
seribed, covered with a great quantity of lime; and afterwards
sprinkled with a liqnid, of the properties and name of which I am'
ignorant. This liquid I have seeu poured into the hole from
large hottles, after the necks were broken off; and have heard

:ha:t it is used in France to prevent the effluvia rising from ceme-

eries. .

X did not soon recover from the shock caused by this scene; in-
deed, it still recurs to me, with most gloomy impressions. The
noxt day, there was a melancholy aspect over everything, and re-
creation time passed in the dullest manner; scarcely anything

'waas said ahove a whisper. I never heard much said aftexwards
abont Saint Frances.

I spoke with one of the nuns, a few words, one day, hot we
were all cautioned not to expose ourselves very far, and could
not place'much reliance in each other. The murdered nou had
been brought to her shocking end through the treachery of one
of our number in whom she confided.

I never knew with certainty who had reported her remarks to

- the Snperior, but suspicion fasteued on one, and X never could re-
gard her but with detestation.

I was more inolined to blame her than some of those employed

- in the execntion ; for there could have heen no necessity for the
betrayal of her feelings. We all knew how to avoid exposing
each other.

I was often sent hy the Superior to overhear whatl was said by
novices and nuns, when they seemed to shun her ; she would say,
“ Go and listen, they are speaking English;” aud thongh I obey-
ed ber, I never informed her against them. If I wished to clear
my conscience, I would go to a priest and confess, knowing that
he dared not communicate what I said to any person, and that he
would not choose as heavy penances as the Superior. -

‘We were always at liberty to choose another confessor when he
had any gin to confess, which we were unwilling to tell one to
whom we should otherwise have done.

Not long after the murder jnst related, a young woman came.
to the nunnery, and asked for permission to see St. Frances. It
was my former friend, with whom I had heen an assistant teacher,
Miss Louisa Bousquet, of St. Denis. From this, I supposed the
murdered nun might have come from that town, or its vicinity,
The only answer was, tbat St. Frances was dead.

Some time afterwards, some of St. Frances’ friends called to in-
gulre after her, and they were told that she had died a glorious

leath ; aud further told, that she made some heavenly expres-
sions, which were repeated in order to satisfy her friends,

r



3408 Vatican Assassins

46  Awful Disclosures of Maria Monk.

I
-

] CHAPTER XII.

Deacription of the Room of the three States, and the pictures in it—Jane

Ray—Ridiculing Priests—~Their criminal treatment of us at Confes-

sfon=~Jane Ray’s tricks with the Nun’s Aprons, Handkerchiofs, and

Night Gowns-—Apples. :
THE pictures in the room of -the three states were large, and
painted by some artist who ynderstood how to make some horri-
ble onés, They appeared to be stuck to the walls. The light is
admitted from emall and high windows, which are curtained, and
is rather faint, so as to make everything look gloomy. Thestory
told ns was, that they were painted by an artist, to whom God
had given power to represent things exactly as they are in hea-
ven, hell, and purgatory.

In heaven, the pictore of which hangs on one side of the apart-
ment, multitudes of nuus and priests are putin the higheat places,
with the Virgin Mary at their head, St. Peter and other saints,
far above the great numbers of good Catholics of other classes,
who are crowded iu below, .

In purgatory are multitudes of people; and in one part, ealled
“ The place of lambs,”’ are infants who died unbaptized, “ The
place of darkness” is that part of purgatory in which adults are
collected, and there they are surrounded by flames, waiting to be
delivered bi the prayers of the living. _ :

In hell, the picture of which, and that of purgatory, were on
the wall opposite that of heaven, the human faces were the most
horrible that can be imagined. Persons of different descriptions
were represented, with the most distorted features, ghastly com-
plexions, and every variety of dreadful expression; some with
wild beasts gnawing at their heads, others furiously biting the
iron bars which kept them in, with looks which could not fail to
make a spectator shudder. _

I conld hardly persuade myself, that the figures were not liv-
ing, and the impression they made on my feelings was powerful.
I was often shown the plave where nuns go who break their vows,
as a warning. It is the hottest place in hell, and worse, in every
point of view, even than that to which all Protestants are assign-
ed ; because tiaey are not so much to be blamed, as we were some-
times assured, as their ministers and the Bible, by which they are
perverfed. ,_

‘Whenever I was shut in that room, as I was several times, I
rayed for * les Ames des fideéles trepasses;”’ the souls of those
aithful ones who have long been in purgatory, and have no re-

lations living to pray for them. B

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

“Jane Ray was once put in, and nttered the most dreadful shrieks,
Some of the old nuns proposed to the Superior to have her gag-
ged ; “No,” she replied, “ go and let out that devil, she makes me
gin more than all the rest.”

Jane. could not endure the place; and she aftorwards gave
names to many of the worst figures of the pioctures. On cate-
chism-days she would take a seat behind a supboard door, where
the priest conld not see her, while she faced the nuns, and would
make us laugh, “ You are not so attentive to your lessons asyou
used to be,” he wonld begin to say, while we were endeavouring
to suppress our laughter, ~
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Jane would then hold up the first letter of some priest's name
. whom she had hefore compared with one of the faces in “hell,”
and 80 look that we could hardly preserve our gravity. .

I rememher she named the wretch who was hiting at -the hars
of hell, with a serpent gnawing his head, with chaius and pad-
locks on, Father Dufresne; and she would say—* Does he not
look like him, when he comes in to catechism with his long so-
lemn face, and hegins his speeches with, * My children, my hope
is that you have lived very devout lives ¥ **

The first time I went to confession after taking the veil, I found
abundant evidence that the priests did not treat even that cere-
mony, which is called a solemn sacrament, with respect enough
to lay aside the shameless charaoter they 8o often showed on other
occasions. The confessor sometimes sat in the room for the ex-
amination of conscience, and sometimes in the Superior’s room,
apd always alone except the nun who was confessing. He had a
common chair placed in the middle of the floor, and instead of
being placed behind a grate, or lattice, as in the chapel,"had no-
thing before or around him. There were no spectators to oh-
gerve bim, and of course any such thing would have been unne-
cespary. ‘

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

I shall not tell what was transacted at such times, under the
pretence of confessing, and receiving ahsolution from sin; far
more sin was often inourred than pardoned ; and crimes of a deep
dye were committed, while trifling irregularties in childish cere-
monies, were treated as serious offences. I cannot persuade my-
self to speak plainly on such a subject, as I must offend the vir-
tuons ear, I can only say, that suspicion caunot do any injustice
to the priests, hecause their sins cannot he exaggerated.

Some idea may be formed of the manner in which even such
women as many of my sister nuns, regarded the father confes-
sors, when I state that thers was often a contest among us, to
avoid entering the apartment as long as we could: endeavour-
ing to make each other go first, as that was what most of us
dreaded.

During the long and tedious days which filled up the time be-
teveen the occurrences I have mentioned, nothing or little took
place to keep up our spirits. We were fatigued in body with In.
bour, or with sitting, dehilitated by the long continuence of our
religious exercises, and depressed in feelings hy our miserable and
hopeless condition. Nothing but the humours of mad Jane Ray
could rouse us for a moment from our languor and melancholy.

To mention all her devices, would require more room than is
here allowed, and a memory of almost all her words and actions
for years. T had early become s favourite with her, and had op-
portunity to learn more of her character than most of the other
nons. As this may be learned from hearing what she did. I will
here recount a few of her tricks, just as they hapren to present
themselves to my memory, with regard to the order of tima.
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' She one day, in an unacconntable humour, sprinkled the floor
plentifully with holy water, which brought upon her a severe leo-
ture from the Superior, as might have been expected. The Su-
perior said it was a heinous offence: she had wasted holy water
enough to save many souls from purgatory: and what would
they not give for it. ~ She then ordered Jane to sit in the middle
of the floor, and when the priest came, he was informed of her
offence. . Instead, however, of imposing one of those penances
to which she had been subjected, but with so little effect, he said
to her, % Go to your place, Jane; we forgive you for this time,”

1 was once set to iron aprons with Jane ; aprons and pocket-
Landkerchiefs are the only articles of dress which are ever ironed
in the Convent. As soon as we were alone, she remarked, * Well,
we are free from the rules while we are at this work;” and, al«
thongh she knew she had no reason for saying so, she began to
sing, and I soon joined her, and thus we spent the time, while
we were at work, to the neglect of the prayers that we ought to
have said. ’

‘Wo had no idea that we were in danger of being overheard,
but it happened that the Superior was overhead all the time, with
several nuus, who were preparing for confession : she came down
and said, “ How is this > ~Jane Ray coolly replied that we had

_employed our time in singing hymus, and referred to me. I was
afraid to confirm so direot a falsehood, in order to deceive the

* Superior, though I had often told more injurious ones of her
fahrication, or at her orders, and said very little in reply to Jane’s

re?ttlxest.

he Snperior plainly saw the trick that was attempted, and or-

dered us both to the room for the examination of conscience,
where we femained till night without a mouthful to eat. The
time was not, however, unoccupied: I received such.a lectare
from Jane as I have very seldom heard, and she was 8o angry
with me, that we did not speak to each other for two weeks,

At length she found something to complain of against me, had
me subjected to a penance, which led to our hegging each other’s
pardon, and we became perfectly satisfied, reconciled, and as good
friends as ever.

One of the most disgusting penances we had ever to submit to,
waa that of drinking the water in which the Superior had wash-
ed her feet, Nobody could ever laugh at this penance except

« Jane Bay. She would pretend to comfort us, by saying she was
gure it was better than mere plain clear water. :

Somse of the tricks which I remember, were played by Jane
with nune’ clothes, It was a rule that the oldest apronsin use
should go to the youngest received, and that the old nuns were to
wear all the new onmes, On four different occasions, Jane stole
into the sleeping-room at night, and nnobserved by the watch,
ohanged a great part of the aprons, placing them by the beds of
nuns to whom they did not belong., ‘The consequence was, that
in the morning they dressed themselves in such haste, as never to
discover the mistake they made, until they were all ranged at
prayers ; and then the ridiculous appearance which many of them
cut, disturbed the long devotions. I laugh so easy tha% on such
occasions, I usually incurred a full share of penances, I general-
ly, however, get anew apron, when Jane played this trick ; forit
was part of her object to give the best aprons to her favourites,
and put off the ragged ones on some of the old nuns whom she
most hated. )
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Jane once lost her pocket-handkerchief, The penance for such
an offence is, to go without any for five weeks. For this she had
no relish, and requested me to pick one from some of the nuns on
the way up stairs. I succeeded in getting two ;this Jane said
was one too many. and she thought it dangerous for either of us
to keep it, lost a search should be made. Very soon the two nuus
were complaining that they had lost their handkerchiefs, aud
woundering what could have become of them, as they were sure
they had been careful. Jane seized an opportunity, and slipped
ous into a straw bed, where it remained until the bed was emp-
tied to be filled with new straw. :

As the winter was coming on, one year, she complained to me
that we were not as well supplied with warm night-clothes, as
two of the nuns she named, whom she said she “abominated.”
She soon after found means to get possession of their fire warm
flaunel night-gowns, one of which she gave to me, while the other
was put on at bedtime. She presumed the owners would have a
secret search for them ; and in the morning hid them in the stove,
after the fire had gone out, which was kindled a little befors the
hour of rising, and then suffered to burn down.

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

Jane once found an opportunity to fill her aprou with a quan-
tity af fiue apples, called fumeuses, which came in her way, and’
hasteniug up to the sleeping-room, hid them under my bed. Theua
coming down, she informed me, and we agreed to apply for leave
to make our elevens, as it is called. The meaniug of thia is, to
repeat a certain round of prayers, for nine days in succeasion, to
some saint we choose to address for assistance in hecoming mora
charitable, affectionate, or something else. We easily ohtained
permiasion, and hastened upstairs to begiu our nine days’ feast on
the apples ; when, much to our surprise, they had all been taken
away, and there was no way to avoid the disagreeable fate we
had brought upon onrselves. Jane, stherefors, began to search
the beds of the other nuns: but not finding any traceof the ap-
ples, she hecame doubtly vexed, and stuck pins in those that be«
longed to her enemies,

When bed-time came, they were much scratched in getting into
bed, which made them break silence, and that subjected them to
penauces. ’

%
CHAPTER XIIT,

Jane Ray’s tricks continued—The breomstick ghost—Sleep-walking—Salt-
ed cider—Changing beds—Objects of some of her tricks—Feigned Hu-
mility—Alarm

ONE night, Jane, who had beetr sweeping the eleeping-room fora
ponance, dressed up the hroomstick, when she had completaed her
work, with a white cloth on the end, so tied as to resemble an
old woman dressed in white, with long arins sticking out. This
she stuck thrcugh a broken pane of glass, and placed it so thatit
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appeated to be looking in at the window, by the font of holy
water. ‘There it remained till the nuns came np to bed.  The
first who stopped at the font, to dip her finger in, canght a
glimpse of the singular object, and slarted with terror. ~The
:;]lfxt wai.:s equally terrified, as she approached, and the next,’and

o next. , R

We all believed in ghosts; and it was not wonderful that soch
an object shonld cause alarm, especially as it was but a short
time after the death of one of the nuns, - Thus they went on,
each getting a fright in turn, yet all afraid to speak. "At length,
one more alarmed, or with less presence of mind than the rest,
exclaimed, * Oh, mon Dieu! je ne me coucherais pas!” When
the night watch called out, “ Who's that?” she.confessed she had
broken silsnce, but pointed at the cause; and when all the nuns
assembled at a distance from the window, Jane offered to ad-
vance boldly, and ascertain the nature of the apparition, which
they thought = most resolute intention. We all stood looking ou,.
when she stepped to the window, drew in the broomstick, a.mi
showed us the ridiculous puppet which had alarmed so many su-
perstitious fears. : —

Some of her greatest. feats she performed as a sleep-walker,
‘Whether she ever walked in her sleep or not, I am unable, with
certainly, tosay. She, however, often imposed upon the Superi-
or, and old nuas, by meking them think so, when I knew she did
not ; and yet I cannot positively say that she always did. I have
remarked that one of the old nune was always placed in our
sleeping-room at night, to watch us. Sometimes she would be
inattertive, and sometimes fall into a doze. Jane Ray often seiz»
ed such times to rise from her bed, and walk about, occasionally
seizing one of the nuns in bed, in order to frighten her. This she
gonerally effected ; and many times we have been awakened by
screems of terror.  In our alarm, some of us frequently broke
silence, and gave occasion to the Superior to lay us under pen-
ances. Many times, however, we escaped with a mere repri-
mand, while Jane usually received expressions of compassion:
“Poor creature ; she would not do so if she were in perfect pos-
session of her reason.” And Jane displayed her customary art-
fulness, in keeping up the false impression. As soon as she per-
ceived that the old nun was likely to observe her, she would
throw her arms about, or appear unconscious of what she was do- -
jog ; falling upon a bed, or standing stock-still, until exertions
had been made to rouse her from her snpposed lethargy.

‘We were once allowed to drink cider at dinner, which was
quite an extraordinary favour. Jane, however, on account of her
negligence of all work, was denied the privilege, which she much
resented. The next day, whea dinner arrived, we began to taste
our new drink, but it was so salt we could not swallow it. Those
of nug who first discovered it were as usnal afraid to speak; but
weo set down our cups, and looked around, till the others made
the same discovery, which they all soou did, and most of them in
the same manner. Some, howerver, at length, taken by surprise,
uttered some ludiorous exclamation, on tasting the saited cider,
and then an old nun, looking across, would cri out—

# Ah ! tu oasses la silence.”” (Ah; you've broken silence.)

And thus we soon got a laughing, beyond our power of sup-
porting it. At recreation that day, the first question asked by
many of us was, “ How did you like your cider &
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Jane Ray never had a fixed place to sleep in. 'When the wea-
ther began to grow warm in the spring, she usually pushed some
bed out of its place, near a window, and put her own beside it ;
and when the winter approached, she wouald choose a spot near
the stove, and occupy it with her bed, in spite of all remonstrance.
‘We were all convinced that it was geverally best to yield to her.

Bhe was often set to work in differeut ways ; but, whenever ehe
was dissatisfied with doing any thing, would devise some trick
that would make the Superior or old nuusdrive her off ; and when-
ever any suspicion was expressed of her being in her right mind,
she would say that she did not know what she was doing; and
all the difficulty arose from her repeating prayers too much, which
wearied and distracted her mind. '

I was once directed to assist Jane Ray in shifting the beds of
the nuns. When we came to those of some of the sisters whom
she most disliked, she said, now we will pay them for some of
the penances we have suffered on their account ; and taking some
thistles, she mixed them with the straw. At night, the first of
them that got into bed felt the thistles, and cried out, Thenight-
watch exclaimed us usual, “You are breaking silence there.”
And then another screamed as she was scratched hy the thistles,
and another. The old nuu then called on all who had broken si-
lence to rise, and ordered them to sleep under their beds as a
penance, which they sileutly complied with, Jane and I after-
wards confessed, when it was all over, and took some trifling pen-
ance which the prieat imposed.

- Those nuns who fell most under the displeasure on mad Jane
Bay, as I have intimated before, were those who had the reputa-
tion of being most ready to inform of the most trifiing faults of
others, and especially those who acted without any regard to
honour, by disclosing what they had pretended to listen to in con-

- fidence. Several of the worst-tempered “ saints’’ she held in ab~
horrence ; and I have heard her say, that such and such sha
ahominated. Many a trick did she play upon these, some of which -
were painful to them in their consequences, and a good number
of them have never been traced to this day. Of all the nuns, how-
oved, none other was regarded hy her with so much detestation as
8t. Hypolite ; for she was always believed to have betrayed St.
Frances, and to have caused her murder. She was looked upon
by us as the voluntary cause of herdeath, and of the crime which
those of us committed, who, unwillingly, took part in her execu- |
tion. 'We, on the contrary, being under the worst of fears for
ourselves, in case of refusing to ohey our masters and mistress,
thought ourselves chargeable with less guilt, as unwilling assist«
ants in a scene which it was impossible for us to prevent or delt;{.
Jane has often spoke with me of the suspected informer, and al-
ways in terms of the greatest bitteruess.

The Superior sometimes expressed commiseration for mad Jane
Ray, but I never could tell whetber sbe really believed her insane
or not. I was alwaysinclined to think, that she was willing to
put up with some of her tricks, becanse they served to divert our
minds from the painful and depressing circumstauces in which we
were placed. I know the Superior’s powers and habits of decepe
tion also, and tbat she would deceive us as willingly aa any one
else, )

Sometimes she proposed $o send Jaue to Si. Anne’s, a place
near Quebec, celebrated for the pilgrimages made to it by persons
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differently afflicted. It is supposed that some peculiar virtae exists
there, which will restore health to the sick; and I have heard
stories told in corroboration of the common belief. Many lame
and blind persons, with others, visit 8t. Anne's every year, some
of whom may be seen travelling on foot, and begging their food.
The Superior would sometimes say that it was a pity that a wo-
man like Jaue Ray, capable of being s0 useful, should be unable
to do her duties, in consequence of a malady which she thonght
might be ¢cured by a visit to St. Anue's. :

Yot to St. Anne’s Jane was never eenf, and her wild and vari.
ions tricks coutinued as before.  The rules of silence, which the
others were so scrupulous in observing, she set at nought every
hour ; and as for other rules, she regarded them with as little re-
spect when they stood iu her way. She would now and then
step out and stop tbe clock by which our exercises were regula
ted, and sometimes in this manner lengthened out our recreation
till pear twelve. At last the old nuns began to watch against
such a trick, and would occasionally go out fo see if the clock
wasg going. . :

She once made a request that she might not gat with the other
nuns, whicb was granted, as it seemed to proceed from a spirit of
genuive humility, which made her regard herself as unworthy of
our society. -

It being most convenient, she was sent fo the Superior's tahle,
to take her meals after her; and it did not first occur to the Su-
perior that Jane, in this manner, profited hy the change, by get-
ting much hetter food than the rest of us. Thus there seemed to
be always something deeper than anybody at first suspected, at
the bottom of everything she did. ’

She was once directed to sweep a commuuity-room, under the
sleeping-chamber, This office had before been assigned to_the
other nuns, as a pevance ; but the Superior, oconsidering that Jane
Ray did little or nothing, determined thus to furnish her with
some employment.

She declared to us that she would not sweep it long, as we
might soon be assured. It happened that the stove by which the
community-room was warmed iu the winter, had its pipe cafried
through the floor of our sleeping chamber, and thence across it
in a direction opposite that in which the pipe of our stove was
carried, It being then warm weather, the hole was left unstop-
ped. After we had all retired fo our beds, and while engaged in
our silent prayers, we were suddenly alarmed hy a hright blaze
of fire, wbich burst from the hole in the floor, and threw sparks
all around us. We thought the building was burning, and ut-
tered cries of terror, regardless of the penances, the fear of which
generally kept us silent.

The utmost confusion provailed ; for although we had solemnly
vowed never to flee from the Couvent even if it was on fire, we
were extremely alarmed, and could not repress our feelings. We
goon learnt the cause, for the flames ceased in a moment or two,
and it was found that mad Jane Ray, after sweepiug a little in
the room beneath, had stnck a quantity of wet powder on the end
of her broom, thrust it up through the hole in the cealing into
our apartment, and with a lighted paper set it on fire. .

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

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

Our bedsteads were made with very narrow boayds laid across
them, on which the beds were laid. One day, while we were in
the bed-chambers together, she proposed that we should misplace
these boards. 'This was done, o that at night nearly a dozen
puns fell down upon the ficor in gettiug into bed.. A good deal
of confusion naturally ensued, but the authors were not discover=
ed. I was so conscience-stricken, however, that & weely, after-
wards, while we were examining our consciences together, I told
her I must confess the sin the next day. She replied, “ Do as you
like, but you will be sorry for it.” B

The next day, when we came before the Saperior, I was just
going to kneel and confess, when Jane, almost without giving me
time to shut the door, threw herself at the Superior's feet and
confessed the trick, and a penance was immediately laid uponme .
for the sin I had concealed. '

There was an old nun who was a famous talker, whom we used
to call Ia Mére (Mother.) One night, Jane Ray got up, and se-
cretly changed the caps of several of the nuns; and hers among
the rest, In the morning there was great confusion, and such a-
gcene as seldom occurred. She was severely blamed by La Mére,
having been informed against by some of the nuns; and at last
becamne so much enraged, that she attacked the old woman, and
even took her by the throat. La Mére called on all present to
come to her assistance, and several nuns interfered. Jane seized
the opportunity afforded in the confusion, to beat some of her
worst enemies quite severely, and afterward said, that she bad
intended to kill some of the rascally informers.

For a time Jane made us laugh so much at prayers, that the
Superior forhade her going down with ns at moruing prayers;
and she took the opportnnity to sleep in the morning. When
this was found out, she was forbidden to get into her bed again
after leaving it, and then she would creep under it and take a nap
on the floor. This she told us of one day, but threatened us if we
ever betrayed her, At length she was missed at breakfast, asshe
would sometimes oversleep herself, and the Superior began to be
more strict, and always inquired, in the morning, whether Jane
Ray was iu her place.

When the question was general none of us answered ; but when
it was addressed to some nnn near her by name, as,

“ISaint Eustace, is Jane Ray in her place "’ then we had to
reply. .

Of all the scones that oconrred during my stay in the Convent,
there was none which excited the delight of Jane more than one
which took place in the chapel one day at mass, though I never
had any particnlarreason to suppose that shehad brought it about.

Some person unknown to me to this day, had put some sub
stance or other, of a most nauseous smell, into the hat of a little -
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boy, who attended at the altar, and he, without observing the trick,
put it upon his head. In the midst of the ceremonies he approach-
ed some of the nuns, who were almost suffocated with the odour;
and as he occasionally moved from place to place, some of them
hegan to heckon to hjm to stand further off, and to hold thair
poses, with looks of disgust. 'The boy was quite unconscions of
the cause of the difficulty, sud paid them no attention, but the
confusion soon hecame so great through the distress of some, and
the laughivg of others, that the Superior noticed the circum-
stance, and ieckoned the boy to withdraw. :

All attempts, however, to engage us in any work, prayer, or
meditation, were found ineffectual. Whenever the circumstances
in the chapel came to mind, we would laugh out. 'We had got
iulo such a state, that we could not easily restrain ourselves. The
gqperior, yielding to necessity, allowed us recreation for the whole

8._?‘. ) - ‘
The Superior used sometimes to send Jane to instruct the no-
vices in their English prayers. She would proceed to the task
with all seriousness ; but sometimes chose the most ridiculous, as
well ag irreverent passages from ‘the songs, and other things,
which she had sometimes learned, which would set us, who un-
derstood ber, laughing. One of her rhymes, I recollect, began
with— :

% The Lord of love—look from above
Upon this turkey hen " '

Jane for a time slept opposite to me, and often in the night
would rise, uuobserved, and slip into my bed, to talk with me,
whi:ih she did in a low whisper, and returned rgain with equal,
cautiou.

She would tell me of the tricks she had played, and such as she
meditated, and sometimes make me laugh so loud, that I had
much to do in the morning with begging pardons and doing pen-
ances. : :

One winter’s day, she was seut to light a fire ; but after she had
done so, remarked privately to some of us, *“my fingers were 80
cold—you’ll see if I do it again.” - '

The next day there was & great stir in the honse, because it was
said that mad Jane Ray had been seized with a fit while making
a fire, and she waa taken up apparently insensible,and conveyed
to her bed. She complained to me, who visited her in the course
of the day, that she was likely to starve, as food was denied her;
and I was persuaded to pin a stocking nnder my dress, and se-
cretly put food into it from the table. This I afterwards carried
to her, and relieved her wants.

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

‘We were allowed but litHe soap ; and Jane, when she found her
supply nearly gone, wonld take the first piece she could find. One
day there was a general search made for a large piece that was
missed ; when, soon after I bad heen searched, Jane Ray passed
me, and slipped it into my pocket; she soon after was searched
berself, and then secretly came for it again,

‘While I recall these particulars of our Nunnery, and refer so
often to the conduct and language of one of the nuns, I cannot
speak of some things, which I believed or suspected, on account
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of my want of sufficient knowledge. But it is a pity Jou have
not Jane Ray for a witness; she knew many things of which I
am ignorant. She must be in possession of facts that should be
known. Her long residence in the Convent, her habits of roam-
ing about it, and of observing everything, must have made her

“acquainted with things which would be heard with interest. I
always felt as if she knew everything. Sbe wonld often go and
listen, or look through the cracks into the Superior's room, while
any of the priests were closeted with her, and sometimes would
come and tell me what she witnessed. I felt myself bound to
confess on such occasions, and always did so.

She knew, however, that I only told it to the priest, or to the
Superior, and without mentioning the name of my informant,
which T was at liberty to withhold, so that she was not fouud out.
I often said to her, “ Don’t tell me, Jane, for I must confess it.”
She wonld reply, It is better for you to confess it than for me.”
I thns became, even against my will, informed of scenessupposed
by the actors of them to be secret. -

Jane Ray once persuaded me to accompany her into the Sape-
rior’s room,.to hide with her under the sofa, and await the ap«
pearance of a visitor whom she expected, that we might overhear
what passed between them. We had heen long concealed, when
the Superior came iu alone, and sat for some time; when, fearing
she might detect us in the stillness that prevailed, we began fo
repent of our temerity. At length, however, she suddenly with-
drew, and thus afforded us a welcome opporturnity to escape. .

I was passing one day through a part of the cellar, where Ihad
not often occasion to go, when the toe of my shoe hit somethinz.
I tripped and fell down. I rose again, and holding my lamp fo
gee what had caused my fall, I found an iron riug, fastened to a ~
small square trap-door. This I had the curiosity to raise, and
gaw four or five steps down, but there was not light enough to
gsee more, and I feared to he noticed hy somebody and reported to
the Superior; so, closing the door again, I left the spot. At first
I conld not imagine the use of such a passage ; but it afterwards
occurred to me that it might open to tlllle subterranean passage to
the Seminary; for I never could before account for the appear-
ance of magy of the priests, who often appeared and disappeared
among us, particularly at night, when kanew the gates were
closed, They could, as I now saw, come up to the door of the
Superior’s room at any hour; thea up the stairs into our sleep-
ing~room, or where they choss, And often they were in our beds
before us.

I afterwards ascertained that my conjectures were correct, and
that a secret commaonication was kept np in this manner between
these two institutions, at the end towards Notre Dame street, at
a considerahle depth under ground. I often afterwards met
priests in the cellar, when sent there for coals and other artioles,
as they had to pass up and down jhe common cellar stairs on
their way.

My wearisome daily prayers and labours, my pain of body and
depression of mind, which were so much incressed by penances I
had euffered, and those which I constantly reared, and the feel-
ings of shame, remcrse, and horror, which sometimes arose,
brought me to a state which I cannot describe, ¢

In the first place, my frame was enfeebled by the uneasy pos-
tures I was required fo keep for 8o long & time during prayers.
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This alone, I thought, was sufficient to undermine my health and
destroy my life. An hour and a half every morning I bhad to sit
on the floor of the community-room, with my feet under me, my
body bent forward, and my head hanging on one side, in a pos-
ture expressive of great humility, it is true, but very fatiguing to
keep for such an unreasonable length of time. Often I found it
impossible to avoid falling asleep in this posture, which I could
do without detection, by bending a little lower than usual. The
signal to rise, or the noise made by the rising of the other nuns,
then woke me, and I got up with the rest unobserved.

Before we took the posture just deseribed, we had to kneel for
a long time without bending the body, keeping quite erect, with
the exception of the knees only, with-the hands together before
the breast. This I found the most distressing attitude for me,
and never assumed it without feeling a sbarp pain in my chest,
which I often thought would soon lead me to my grave—that is,
to the great common receptacle for the dead uuder the chapel,
And this upright kneeling posture we were obliged to resume a8
soon as we rose from the half-sitting posture first mentioned, so
that I usually felt myselfexhausted and near to fainting before
the conclusion of morning services. ' _

I found the meditations extremely tedious, aud often did I sink
into sleep, while we were all seated in silence on the floor. When
required to tell my meditations, as it was thought to he. of no
great importance what we said, I sometimes found that I had
notl}l]iug to tell but u dream, and told that, which passed off very
well. ‘ -

Jane Ray appeared to be troubled still more than myself with
wandering thoughts; and wheu blamed for them, would reply,
“I begin very well; but directly I begin to .think: of some. oid
friend of mine, and my thoughts go a wandering from one coun=
try to another.” ‘ T

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

My close confinement in the Convent, and the want.of oppor-
tnnities to breathe the open air, might have proved more injuri-
ous to me than they did, had I not been employed a part of my
time in more active labours than those of sewing, &c., to which I
was chiefly confined. I took part occasionally in some of the
heavy work, as washing, &c.

. The events which I am now to relate oocurred about five months

after my admission into the Convent as a nun; hut I cannot fix
the time with precision, as I know not of anything that took
place in the world about the same period. The circumstance I
clearly remember; but as I have elsewhere remarked, we were
not accustomed to keep any gccount of time. )

Information was given to us one day, that another novice waa
to be admitted among us; and we were required to remember and
roention her often in our prayers, that she might have faithful-
ness in the service of her holy spouse. No information was given
us concerning her beyond this fact; not a word about her age,
name, or nation. Qo all similar occasions the same course was
pursned, and all that tbe nunsever learnt concerning one another
was what they might discover by being together, and which usue
ally amouuted to little or nothing, -
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‘. When the day of her admission arrived, though I did not wit-
ness the ceremony in the chapel, it was a gratification to us.all on
one account, hecause we were always released from lahour, and
enjoyed a great recreation day. ’
ur new sister, when she was introduced to the “ holy’' society
of us “ saints,” proved to he young, of ahout the middle size, and
very good looking for a Canadian; for I soon ascertained that .
she was one of my own countrywomen. ‘The Canadian females
are generally not handsome. I never learnt her name nor any-
thiug of her history. She had chosen S8t. Martin for her nnn
pame, She was admitted in the morning, and appeared melan-
choly all day. ‘This I ohserved was always the case; and the re-
marks made hy others, led me to helieve that they, and all they
had seeu, had felt sad and miserahle for a longer or shorter time.
Even the Superior, as it may be recollected, coufessed to me that
gshe experienced the same feelings when she was received. When
bed-time arrived, she proceeded to the chamber with the rest of
us, and was assigned a hed on the side of the room opposite my
own, and a little beyond. The nuus were all soon in bed, the
usual silence ensued, and I was making my customary mental
prayers, aud composing myself to sleep, when I heard the most
piercing and heart-rending shrieks proceed from our new come
rade. Every nun seemed to rise as if by oue impulse, for no one
could hear such sounds, especially in such total silence, without
being greatly excited. A general noise succeeded, for many
voices spoke together, uttering cries of surprise, compassion, or
fear. It wasin vaiu for the night-watch to expect sileuce: for
once we forgot rules and penances, and gavo veut to our feelings,
and she could do nothing but call for the Superior. .

I heard a man’s voice mingled with the cries and shrieks of the
nun, Father Quiblier, of the Seminary, I had felt confident, was
in the Superior’s room at the time when we retired ; aud several
of the nuns afterwards assured me that it was he. The Superior
soon made her appearance, aud iu a harsh manner commanded si-
lence. I heard her threaten gagging her, and then say, “ You are
no better than anyhody else, and if you do not.obey, you shall be
gent to the cells.”

Oue young girl was taken into the Convent duriug my ahode
there, under peculiar circumstances. I was acquainted with the
whole affair, as I was employed to act a part in it.

Among the novices was & young lady, of about seventeen, the
daughter of an old riech Canadian. She bad been remarkable for
nothing that I know of, except the liveliness of her digposition.

"The Superior once expressed to us a wish to have her take the
veil, though the girl herself had never such iutention that I know
of.  Why the Superior wished to receive her I could only conjec-
ture. One reason might have been, that she expected to receive
a considerable sum from her father. She was, however, strongly
desirous of having the girl in our community, and one day said—
& Tet us take her in by a trick, and tell the old man she felt too
humble to take the veil in public.”

In obedience to the directions of the Superior we exerted our-
selves to make her contented, especially when she was first re-
ceived, when we got round her and told her we had felt so for a
time, but having since become acquainted with the happiness of
nnon’s life, were perfectly content, and would mnever be willing to
leave the Convent. An exception seemed to be made in her fue
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vour, in one respect ; for I believe no criminal attempt wasmade
upon her, until she had been for some time an inmate of the
nunnery. ' .

Soon after her reception, or rather her forcible eniry into the
Convent, her father called to make enquiries ahout his daughter.
The Superior first spoke with him herseif, and then called us to
repeat her plausible story, which I did with acouracy. If I had
wished to say any thing else, I never should have dared.

Woe told the foolish old man, that his daughter, whom we all
affsctionately loved, had long desired to become a nun, but had
been too humble fo wish to appear befors spectators, and had, at
her own desire, been favoured with a private admission into the
community. .

The benefit conferred upon himself and his family, by thisact
of self-consecration, I reminded him, must be truly great and va-
luable; as every family who furnishes a priest or a nun, is justly
looked upon as receiving the peculiar favour of heaven cn_that
account. The old Canadian, firmly. believing every word I was
forced to tell him, fook the event as a great blessing, and express-
od the greatest readiness to pay more than the customary fee to
the Qonvent. After the interview, he withdrew, promising soon
to return, and pay a handsome sum of money to the Convent,
which be performed with all despatch and the greatest cheerful-
ness. The poor girl never heard that her father had faken the
trouble to call and see her, much less did she know. any thing of
the imposition passed upon her. She remained in the Convent
when I left it. _ ' :

The youngest girl who ever took the veil of our sisterhood, was
only fourteen years of ange, and considered very pious. She lived
but a short time. I was told that she was ill-treated hy the priests,

and believed her death was in consequence,

-

CHAPTER XIV, .-
Influencing novices—Difficnlty of convinelng persons from the United
States—Tale of the Bishop in the city—The Bishop in the convent—
The prisoners in the cells—Practice in singing—Narratives—Jane Ray’s
hymns—The Superior’s best trick.

It was considered a great duty to exert ourselves to influence no-
vices in favour of the Roman Catholic religion; and different
puns were, at different times, charged to do what they could, hy
conversation, to make favourable impressions on the minds of
some, who were particularly indicated to us by the Superior. I
often heard it remarked, that those who were influenced with the
greatest difficulty, were young ladies from the United States ; and
on some of those, great exertions were made.

Cases in which citizens of the States were said to have been
converted to the Roman Catholic faith were sometimes spoken of,
and always as if they were considered highly important.

The Bishop, a8 we were told, was in the public square, on the
day of an execation, when, as he eaid, a stranger looked at him
in some peculiar manner, which mads himn confidently believe
God intended to have him converted by his means. When he
weont home he wrote a letter for him, and the next day he found
him again in the same place, aud gave him the letter, which led
to his becoming a Romau Catholic, This man, it was added,
proved to be a citizen of the States,
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The Bishop, as I have remarked, was not very dignified on all
occagions, and sometimes acted in such a manner as would not
have appeared well in public.

One day I saw him preparing for mass; and hecause he had
some difficulty in getting on his rohes, showed evident signs of
anger. Oneof the nnns remarked: “ The Bishop is going to
perform a passionate mass.” Some of the others exclaimed :
* Are you not ashamed to speak thus of mylord?’’ Aand she was
rewarded with a penance.

But it might he hoped that the Bishop would be free from the
crimes of which I have declared so many priests to have heen

uilty. T am far from entertaining such charitable opinions of
im; and I had good reasons, after a time.

I waas often required to sleep on a sofa, in the room of the pre-
sent Snperior, as I may have already mentioned..

One night, not long after I was first introduced there for that
purpose, and within the first twelve months of my wearing the
veil, having retired as usual, at about half-past nire, not long
after we had got into bed, the alarm-hell from without, which
hangs over the Superior’s hed, was rung. She told me to see who -
was there; and going down, I heard the signal given, which I
have hefore mentioned, a peculiar kind of iissing sonnd made
through the teeth, I answered with a low “ Hnm—hum ;” and
then opened the door. It was Bishop Lartique, the present Bis-
hop of Montreal. He said to me, “ Are you a Novice or o Receiv-
ed 2’ meaning a Received nun. I answered, * a Received.!

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

I continued to visit the cellar frequently, to carry up eoal for
the fires, without anything more than a general impression that -
there were two nuns somewhere imprisoned in it. One day, while
there on my usual erraud, I saw a nun standing on the right of
the cellar, in front of one of the cell doors I had before obaerved ;
she was apparently engaged with something within, This at-
tracted my attention. The door appeared to close in a small re-
cess, and was Sastened with a atout iron bolt on the ontside, the

.end of which was secured by being let into a hole in the stone-
work which formed the posts. The door, which was of wood,
was seuk a few inches beyond the stonework, which rose and
formed an arch overhead. Above the bolt was a small window,
supplied with a fine grating, which swung open, a small bolt hav-
ing been removed from it, on the outside. The nun I had ob-
served seemed to be whiapering with some person within, through
the little window ; but I hastened to get my coal, and left the cel-
lar, presuming that was the prison. ‘When I visited the place
again, being alone, I ventured to the spot, determined to learn
the truth, presuming that the imprisonegoti{ms, of whom the Su-
perior had told me on my admission, were confined there. I
spoke at the window where I had seen the nun standing, and
heard a voice reply in a whisper. The apertnre was so small, and
the place so dark, that I could see nobody; but I learnt that a
Eoor wretch wgs confined there a prisoner. I feared thatI might

o discovered, and after a fow words, which I thought could do
no harm, I withdrew, : . '
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' My curiosity was now alive to learn everything I could about
8o mysterious a subject. I made a few inquiries of St. Xavier,
who only informed me that they were pnnished for refusing to
obey the Superior, Bishop, and Priests. I afterwards found that
the other nuns were acquainted with the fact I had just discover-
ed. All I could learn, however, was that the prigoner in the cell
whom I had just spoken with, and another in the oell just be~
yond, had heen eonfined thers several years without having been
taken out ; but their names, connexions, offences, and everything
else relating to them, I could never learn, and am still as ignor-
ant of as ever. Some conjectured that they had refused to com-
gly with some of the rules of the Convent, or requisitions of the

uperior; others, that they were heiresses whose property was
desired for the Convent, and who would not consent to sign deeds
of it. Some of the nuns iuformed me, that the severest of their
sufferings arose from fear of supernatural beings.

I often spoke with one of them in passing near their cells, when
on errands in the cellar, but never ventured to stop long, or to

ress my inquiries very far, Besides, I found her reserved, and
ittle disposed to converse freely, a thing I could not wouder at
when I considered her sitnation, aud the character of persons
around her. She spoke like a woman in feeble health, and of
broken spirits, I occasionally saw other nuns speaking to them,
particalarly at meal times, when they were regularly furnished
with food, which was such as we ourselves ate. N

Their cells wers oocasionally cleaned, and then the doors were
opened. I never looked into them, but was informed that the
ground was their only floor. I presumed that they were furnish.
ed with straw to lie upon, as I always saw a quantity of old straw
scattered about that part of the cellar, after the cells had been
cleaned. I ouce inquired of one of them whether they could con-
verse together, and she replied that they could, through a small
opening between their cells, which 1 could not see.

I once inquired of the one I spoke with in passing, whether she
waunted anything, and she replied, * Tell Jane Ray I want to see
her o moment if she can slip away.” When I went up I took an
opportunit{ to deliver my message to Jane, who concerted with
mo a signal to be used in future, in case a similar request should
be made throngh me. 'This was a sly wink at her with one eye,
accompanied with a glight toss of the head. She then sought an
opportunity to visit the cellar, and was soon able to hold an ine
terview with the poor prisoners, without being noticed by any
one but myself. I afterwards learnt that mad Jane Ray was not
5o mad but she could feel for those miserable beings, and carry
throngh measures for their comfort, "She would often visit them
with sympathizing words, and when necessary, conceal part of
ber food while at table, and secretly convey it into their dungeons,
Sometimes we would combine for such au object; aud have re-
peatedly aided her in thus obtaining a larger supply of food than
tht:aty had been able to obtain from others,

freqnently thought of the two nuns confined in the cells, and
occasionally heard something said about them, but very little,
Whenever I visited the cellar and thonght it safe, I went up to
the first of them and epoke a word or two, and usually got some
brief reply, without ascertaining that any particular change took
place with either of them., The one with whom alone I ever con.
varsed, spoke Euglish perfeotly well, and French I thought as
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well. T supposed she must have been well educated, for I could
zot tell which was her native langunage. I remember that she
frequently used these words when I wished to say more to her,
and which alone showed that she was constantly afraid of pun-
ishment, ¢ Oh, there’s somebody coming—do go away I” I have
been told that the other prisoner also spoke Euglish,

Tt was impossible for me to form any certain opinion about the
size or appearauce of those two miserable creatures, for their
cells were perfectly dark, and I aever caught the slightest glimpse
even of their faces. It is probable they were women not above
the middle size, and my reason for this presumption is the follow-
ing: I was sometimes appointed to lay out the clean clothes for
all the nuns in the Convent on Saturday evening, and was always
directed to lay by two snits for the prisoners. Particular orders
were given to select the largest sized garments for several tall
nuns; but nothing of the kind was ever said in relation to the
clothes for those in the ceHs. ‘

I had not been long a veiled nun, before I requested of the Sn-
perior permission to confess to the “ Saint Bon FPastenr,” (Holy
Good Shepherd) that is, the mysterious and nameless nun whom
I bad heard of while a novice. I knew of several others who had
confessed to her at different times, and of some who had sent
their clothes to be touched by her when they were sick; and I
felt a desire to unburden my heart of certain things, which I was
loath to acknowledge to the Superior, or any of the priests.

The Superior made me wait a little, until she could ascertain
whether the “ Saint Bon Pasteur’” was ready to admit me; and,
after a time, returned, and told me to enter the old nuns’ room.
That apartment has twelve beds arranged like the berths of a
ghip, by threes; and as each is broad enough to receive two per~
sons, twenty-four may be lodged there, which was about the num-
ber of old nuns in the Couvent during most of my stay in it. Near

- an opposite corner of the apartment was a large glass case, with
no appearauce of a door, or other opening, in any part of it; and
- in that case stood the venerable nun, in the dress of the commu-
rity, with her thick veil spread over her face, so as to conceal it
entirely. She was stauding, for the place did not allow room for
sitting, and moved a little, which was the only sign of life, as she
did not speak. I fell upon my knees before her, and began to
confess some of my imperfections, which lay heavy upon my
mind, imploring ber aid and intercession, that I mightbe deliver-
ed from them. She appeared to listen to me with patience, but
still never returned a word in reply. I became much affected as
I went on; at length began to weep bitterly: and, when I with-
drew, was in tears. It seemed to me that my heart was remark-
ably relieved, after this exercise ; and all the requests I had made,
1 found, as I believed, strictly fulfilled. I often, afterwards, vi-
gited the old nuns’ room for the same purpose, and with similar
results ; so that my belief in the sauctity of the namelessnun, and
my regard for her intercession, were unbounded.
at is remarkable, though I repeatedly was sent into thaf
room to dust it, or to putit in order, I remarked, that the glass
case was vacant and no signs were to he found, either of the nun;
or of the way by which she had left it ! so that & solemn oconclu-
sion rested upon my mind, that she had goue onone of her fre.
quent visits to heaven. .
A priest would somotimes come in the daytime to teach us o
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ging, and this was done with some parade or stir, as if it wera
considered, or meant to be considered, as a thing of importance.

The instructions, however, were entirely repetitions of the
words and tunes, notbing being taught even of the first principles
of the science. It appeared to me, that although hymns alone were
sung, the exercise was chiefly designed for our amusement, to raise
our spirits a little, which were apt to become depressed. Mad Jane
Ray certainly usually treated the whole thir:)gas a matter of sport,
and often excited those of us who understood English, to a great
degree of mirth. She had a very fine voice, which was so power-
ful as generally to be heard above the rest. Sometimes she would
be silent wheu the other nuns began ; and the Superior would of«
ten call out, “ Jane Ray, you don’t sing.”” She always had some
trifling excuse ready, a.ndy commonly appeared unwilling to. join
the rest. '

After being urged or commanded by tbe Superior, she would .
then strike up some English song, or profane parody, which was
rendered ten times more ridiculous by the ignorance of the lady
Superior and the majority of the nuns. I cannot help laughing
now when I remember how she used to stand with perfect com-
posure, and sing, -

: «J wish I was married and nothing to rue,
With plenty of money and nothing to do.””*
- “Jane Ray, you don’t sing right,” the Superior would exclaim,
;‘Oh,” she would reply with perfect coolness, that is the English
or

“Seigneur Dieu de clemence,

Recols ce grand pecheur!” .
and, as sung by her; a person ignorant of the language would na-
turally be imposed upon. It was extremely difficult for me to
conceal my laughter. I bave always had greater exertion to make
in repressing it than most other persons; and mad Jane Ray of-
ten took advantage of this.

Saturday evening usually brought with it mueh unpleasant °
work for some of us, We received Sacrament every Sunday ; and
in preparation for it, on Saturday evening, we asked pardon. of
the Superior, and of each other, * for the scandal we had caused
them since we last received the Sacrament,” and then asked the
Superior’s permission to receive it on the following day. She en-
quired of each nun, who necessarily asked her permission, whe-
ther she, naming her as Saint somebody, had concealed any sin
that should hinder her receiving it ; and if the answer was in the
negative, she granted her permission,

On Saturday we were catechised by a priest, being assemhled
in a eommunity-room. He sat on the right of the door, in a chair,
He often told us stories, and frequently enlarged on the duty of
enticing novicesinto the nunnery. * Do you not feel happy,'’ he
would say, ¢ now that you are safely out of the world, and .sure
of heaven f But remember how many poor people are yet in tha
world. Every novice lylvou iufluence to take the black veil, will
add to vonr honour in heaven. Tell them how bappy you are.”

The Superior played oue trick while I was in the Convent,
which always passed for one of the most admirable she ever car-
ried into execution. We were pretty good judges in a case of this
kind ; for, as may be persumed, we were rendered familiar with
the arts of deception under so accomplished a teacher.

There was au ornament on hand in the Nnnnery, of an extra-
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ordinary kind, which was prized at ten' pounds; but it had becn
exposed to view so long, that it became damaged and quite nne
saleable. We were one day visited by an old priest from the conn-
try, who was evidently somewhat intoxicated ; and as be with.
drew to go to his lodgings in the Seminary, where the conniry
priests often stay, the Superior conceived a plan for disposing of
tbe old ornament. * Come,” said she, “ we will send it to the old
priest, and swear he has bonght it.””

Woe all approved of the ingenious device, for it evidently class.
ed among the pious frauds we had so often had recommended to
us, both.by precept and example ; and the ornameut was sent to
him tbe next morning, as his property when paid for, He soon
came into the Convent, and expressed the greatest surprise that
he had been charged with purchasing such a thing, for whioch he
had no need and no desire. _
. The Superior heard his declaration with patience, but J)o]jt.aly
insisted that it was a fair bargain ; aud we then surrounded the
old priest, with thestrongest assertions that such was the fact,and
that nobody would have thought of his purchasing it unless he
had expressly engaged to take it. The poor old mau was entirely
put down, o was certain of the trath ; but what could he do
to resist or disprove a direct falsehood pronounced by the Supe-
rior of a Convent, and sworn to by all her holy nuns? He finally
expressed his conviction that we were right : and was compelled
to pay his money.

CHAPTER XYV.
¥Frequency of the prie:ts’ visits to the Nunnery—Their freedom and crimes
—Difficulty of learning their names—Their Holy Retreat-—Objections
ino“t;. minds—Means used to counteract conscience—Ingenious Argu-
men:
SoMz of the priests from the Seminary were in the Nunnery every-
day and night, and often several at a time. I have seen nbarly
all of them at different times, though there are about one hundred
and fifty in the district of Montreal. There wasa difference In
their conduct: thongh I believe every one of them was guilty of
licentiousness; while not one did I ever see who maintained &
character any way becoming the profession of a priest. Some
were gross and degraded in adeglree wbich few of my readers can
gver have imagined : and I should be unwilling to offend tife eye,
and corrupt the heart, of any one, by an account of their words
and actions. Few imaginations can conceive deeds s0 abomin-
able as they practised, and often rquired of some of the poor
women, under the fear of severe punis ments, and even of deatb,
I do not hesitate to say with the strongest confideuce, that al-
though some of the nuns became lost to every sentiment of virtue
and honour, especially one of the Congregational Nunnery whom
1 have before mentioned, Saint Patrick, the greater part of them
loatbed the practices to which they were compelled to submit, hy
their Superior and priests, who kept them under so dreadful a
bondage. '

Some of the priests whom I saw I never knew by nams, and
the names of others I did not learn for a time, and at lagt learnt
on"llg]by accident, :

ey were always called *Mon Pére,” (my father,) but some-
-times when they bad purchased something in the ornament-room,
they would give their real names, with directions where it should
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"be sept. Many names thus learnt, and in other ways, were
whispered about from nun to nun, and became pretty geuerally
known. Beveral of the priests some of us had seen before ween-
tered the Convent. P

Many things of which I speak, from the nature of the case,
must necessarily rest chiefly upon my own word, until further
evidence can he obtained ;: but there are some facts for which I
can appeal to the knowledge of others. It is commonly known
in Montreal that some of the priests occasionally withdraw from
their customary employments, and are not to be seen for some
time; it being understood that they have retired for religious
study, meditation, and devotion, for the improvement of their
hearts. Sometimes they ars thus withdrawn from the world for
three weeks : but there 18 no fixed period.

This was a fact I knew before I took the veil; for it is a fre-
quent subject of remark, that such and such a Fatber ia on &
“holy retreat.” This is a term which conveys the idea of a reli-
gious seclusion from the world, for sacred purposes. Ou the re-
appearance of a priest after such a period, in the church or the
streets, it is natural to feel a peculiar impression of his devout
character—an impression very different from that conveyed to the
mind who knows matters as they really are. Suspicions have
been indulged by some in Canada on this subject, and facts are
known by at least afew, I am able tospeak from personal know.
ledge ; for I have been a nun of Sceur Bourgeoise.

The priests are liabls, by their dissolute hahits, to occasional
attacka of disease, which render it necessary, or at least prudent,
to submit to medical treatment.

In the Black Nunnery they find private accommodation, for.
they are free to enter one of the private hospitals whenever they
please ; which is a room set apart ou purpose for the accommoda-~
tion of the priests, and is called a retreat-room., But an excuse
is necessary to blind the publio, and this they find in the pretence
they make of heing in a “ Holy Retreat.”” Many such caseshave
I known ; and I cau mention the names of priests who haye been
conflned in this Hog' Retreat, They are very carefully attended
by the Superior and old nuns, and their diet consists mostly of
vegetable soups, &c., with but little meat, aud that fresh. I have
seen gn instrument of surgery lying upon the table in that holy
room, which is used only for particular purposes. :

Father Tombeau, a Roman priest, was on one of hia holy re-
treats about the time when Ileft the Nunnery. There aresome-
times & number confined there at the sams time. The victims of
these priests frequeutly share the same fate. .

I have often reflected how grievously I had been deceived in m
opiuions of a nun’s condition]—All the holinesa of their lives,
now saw was merely pretended. The appearance of sanctity and
heavenly-mindedness which they had shown among us novices, I
fouud was only a disguise to conceal such practices aa would not
be tolerated in any decent society in the world ; and as for joy
and peace like that of heaven, which I had expected to find among
them, I learnt too well that they did not exist there.

The only way in which such thoughts were counteracted, was
by the constant instructions given us by the Superior and priests,
to regard every doubt as a mortal sin.  Other faults we might
have, as we were told over and over again, which though worthy-
of penances, were far leas sinful thau these, For a nua to doubt
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that she was doing her duty in fnlfilling her vows and oaths, was
a heinous offence, and we were exhorted always to suppress our
doubts, to confess them without reserve, and cheerfully submit
to severe penances on acconnt of them, as the only means of mor-
tifying our evil dispositions, and resisting the temptations of the
devil. Thus we learnt in a good degree to resist our minds and
consciences, when we felt the rising of a question about the duty
of deing anything required of us. '

To enforce this upon us, they employ various means, Someof
the most striking stories told us at catechism by the priests, were
designed for this end. One of these I will repeat. * One day,”
as a priest assnred ns, who was hearing us say the catechism on
Saturday afternoon, “as one Monsieur * ® * #* a well-known
citizen of Montreal, was walking near the cathedral, he saw Sa-
tan giving orders to innumerable evil spirits who were assembled
aronnd him. -Being afraid of being seen, and yet wishing to ob-
perve what was done, he hid himself where he could observe all
that passed. Satan despatched his devils to different parts of the
city, with directions to do their best for him ; and they returned
in a short time, bringing in reports of their success in leading
persons of different classes to the commission of various sius,
whioh they thought would be agreeable to their master. Satan,
however, expressed his dissatisfaction, and ordered them out
again ; but just then a spirit from the Black Nunnery came, who
had not been seen before, and stated that he had been trying for
seven years to persuade one of the ouns to doubt, and had just
succeeded. Satan received the intelligence with the highest plea-
sure; and turning to the spirits around him, said: ‘You have
not half done your work,—he has done much more than all of
you put together,’ ”’ :

In gpite, however, of our instructions and warnings, our fears
and penances, such doubts would obtrude; and I have often in-
dulged them for a time, and at length, yielding to the belief that
I was wrong in giving place to them, would confess them, and
undergo with cheerfulness such new penarnces as I was loaded
with, Others too would occasionally entertain and privately ex-
press such doubts; though we had all been most solemnly warn-
ed by the cruel murder of Saint Frances. Occasioually some of
the nuns would go further, and resist the restraints of punish-
ments imposed upon them; and it was not uncommon to hear
screams, sometimes of a most piercing and terrifickind, from nuns
suffering under discipline.

Some of my readers may feel disposed to exclaim against me,
for believing things which will strike them as so monstrous and
abominable. To such, I would say, without pretending to jus-
tify myself,—you know little of the position in which I was plac-
ed; in the first J)lace, ignorant of any other religious dootrines,
and in the second, met at every moment by some ingenious arga-
ment, and the example of a large commuuity, who received all
the instructions of the priests as of undoubted truth, and prac-
tised upon them. Of the variety and speciousness of the argu-
ments used, Evlon cannot have any correct idea. They were often
so ready with replies, examples, anecdotes, and authorities, to en«
force their doetrines, that it seemed to me as if tbey could never
have learnt it all from books, but must bave been taught by wicka
ed spirits. Indeed, when I reflect upen their conversations, Iam
astonished at their art and address, and find it difficult to account
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~for their subtlety and suceess in inflnenocing my mind, and per-
suading me to anything they pleased. It seems to me thathard-
1y anybody would be safe in their hands. If you were to go to
confession twice, I believe you would feel very different from
what you do now. * They have such a way of avoiding one thing
and speaking of another, of affirming this, aud dqubting and dis-
puting that, of quoting authorities, and speaking of wonders and
miracles recently performed, in confirmation of what they teach
as familiarly known to persons whom they oall by name, an
whom they pretend to offer as witnesses, thongh they never give
you an opportunity to speak with them,—these, and many other
means, they use in such a wa.ir, that they a.lwa.gs blinded my mind,
and, I shounld think, would blind the minds of others,

CHAPTER XYVI, :

Treatment of young Infants in the Convent—Talking in Sleep—Amusements
—Ceremonies at the public Interment of deceased Nuns—Sudden disap-
pearance of the Old Superior—Introduction of the new one—Supersti-
tion—Alarm of a nun--Difficulty ¢f Communication with other Nuns.

IT will be recollected, that I was informed immediately after re-
ceiving the veil, that infants were occasionally murdered in the
Convent, I was one day in the nun’s private sick room, when I
had an opportunity unsought for, of witnessing deeds of suoh a
nature. 1t was, perhaps, a month after the death of St. Frances.
Two little twin babes, the children of St. Catherine, were brought
to a priest, who was in the room, for baptism. I was present while
the ceremony was performed, with the Superior and several of
the old nons, whose names I never knew, they being called Ma
tanfe (Aunt.)

The priests took turns in attending to confession and ecatechism
in the Convent, usually three months at a time, thongh sometimes
longer periods. The priest then on duty was Father Larkin. He
is a good-locking European, and has a brother who is a Professor
in the College, He first put oil upon the heads of the infants, as
is the cnstom before baptism. When he had baptised the ohildren,
they were taken, one after another, by one of tge old nuns, in the
presence of usall. She pressed her hand npon the mouth and
nose of the first so tight that it could not breathe, and in a few
minutes, when the hand was removed, it was dead. She then
took the other, and treated it in the same way. No sound was
heard, and both the children were corpses. The greatest indiffer-
ence was shown by all present during this operation ; for all, as I
well knew, were long accustomed to such scenes. The little bo-
dies wore then taken into the cellar, thrown into the pit I have
mentioned, and covered with a quantity of lime.

I afterwards saw a new-born infant treated in the same man-
ner, in the same place ; but the actors in this scene I ochoose not
to name, nor the circumstances, as every thing connected with it
is of a peculiarly trying and painful nature to my own feelings.

These were the only iustances of infanticide I witnessed ; and
it seemed to be merely owing to acoident that I was then present.
So far as I know there were no pains taken fo preserve secrecy
on this subject ; that is, I saw no attempt made to kesp any ine
mate of the Convent in ignorance of the murder of the children,
Qua the contrary, others were told, as well as myself, ou their first
admission as veiled nuns, that all infants born in the place were
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baptised and killed, without loss of time; and X had been oalled
to witness the murder of the three just mentioned, only because
I happened to be in the room at the time, ) .

That others were killed in the same manner, during my stay 1n
the nunnery, I am well assured. -

How many there were I cannot tell, and having taken no ac«
count of those I heard of, I cannot speak with precision ; I be-
lieve, however, that I learnt throngh nuns, that at least eighteen
or twenty infants were smothered, and secretl; buried in the cel-
ler, while X was a nun. .

One of the effects of the weariness of our bodies and minds, .
was our proneness to talk in our sleep, It was both ludicrous and
painful to hear the nuns repeat their prayers in the course of the
night, as they frequently did in their dreams. Required to kesp
our minds continually on the stretch, both in watehing our con.
duct, in remembering the rules and our prayers, under the fear
of the consequences of any neglect, when we closed onr eyes 1n
sleep, we often went over again the scenes of the day ; and it was
no uncemmon thing for me to hear a non repeat one or two of
her long exercises in the dead of the night, Sometimes by the
time she had finished, another, in a different part of the room,
would happen to take a similar turn, and commence & similar re-
citation ; and I have known cases in which several such uncone
soious exercises were performed, all within an hour or two.

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

Several nuns died at different times while I was in the Con-
vent ; how many, I caunot say, but there was a considerable
number, I might rather say many in proportion to the number
in the nonnery. The proportion of deaths I am sure was very
large. There were always somein the nuns’ sick-room, and sev-
eral intermeuts took place in the chapetl.

When a Black Nun is dead, the corpse is dressad as if living,
and placed in the chapel in a sitting posture, within the railing
rouud the altar, with a book in hand as if reading. Persons are
then freely adwnitted from the street, and some of them read and
pray before it. No particular notoriety is given, I believe, to this
exhibition out of the Convent, but such a case nsually excites some
attention.

The living nuns are required to say é)rayers for the delivery of
their deceased sister from purgatory, being informed, as in all
other such cases, that if she is not there, and has no need of aur
intercession, our prayers are in no danger of being thrown away,
a8 they will ' be set down to the acoount of some of our deceased
friendy, or at least to that of the souls which have no acquaint-
ances to pray for them. Co

It was customary for us occasionally to kneel before & dead nun
thus seated in the chapel, aud I have often performed that task.
It was always paiuful, for the ghastly countenance- being seen
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‘whenever I raiced my eyes, and the feeling that the position and
dress were entirely opposed to every idea of propriety in such a
oase, elways made me melancholy. .

The Superior sometimes left the Convent, and was absent for
an hour, or several hours at a time, but we never kuew of it until
she had returned, and were not informed where she had been. I
one day had reason to presnme that she had recently paid a visit
to the priests’ farm, though X had not direct evidence that such
was the fact. The priests’ farm is a fine tract of land belonging
to the Seminary, a Yittle distance from the city, near the Lachine
road, with a large old-fashioned edifice upon it. I happened to
be in the Superior’s room on the day alluded to, when she made
some remark on the plainness and poverty of her furniture. I
replied that she was not prond, ang could not be dissatisfied on
that account : she answered,—* No: hut if I was, how much su-
perior is the furniture at the priests’ farm; the poorest room
there is furnished better than the best of mine.” _

I'was one day mending the fire in the Superior's room, when a
priest was conversing with her on the scarcity of money; and I
heard him say that very little money was rececived by the priests
for Iirayers, but that the principal part came -with penances and
absolutions. S0 '

One of the most remarkable and unaccountable things that
happened in the Convent, was the disappearance of the old Supe-
rior. Bhe had performed her customary part during the day, and
had acted and appeared just as nsual. She had shown no symp-
toms of ill health, met with no particular difficulty in condueting
business, and no agitation, anxiety, or gloom had been noticed in
her condnet. We had no reason to suppose that during that day
she had expected anything particular to occur, any mora than the
rest of us. After the close of our customary labours and evenin
lectures, she dismissed us fo retire to bed, exactly in her usua
manner. The next morning the bell rang, we sprang from our
beds, hurried cn our clothes as usual, and proceeded to the com-
munity-room in double line, o commence the morning exercises.
There, to our surprise, we found Bishop Lartique; but the Supe-
rior was nowhere to be seen. The Bishop soon addressed us, in-
stead of her, and informed us, that a lady near him, whom he

resented to us, was now the Superior of the Convent, and eu-
oined upon us the sama respect and obedience which we paid to
er predecessor. - :

o lady he introduced to us was one of our oldest nuns, Saint
Du*** g very large, fleshy woman, witb swelled limbs, whioh
rendered her very slow in walking, and often gave her great dis-
tress. “Not a word was dropped from which weq could conjecture
the oause of this change, nor of the fate of the old Superior. I
took the first opportunity to inquire of one of the nuns, whom I
dared to talk to, what had become of her ; but I found them as
ignorant as myself, though suepicions that she had beeun murder-
ed by order of the Bishop. Never did I obtain any light on her
mysterious disappearance. I am confident, however, that if the
Bishop wished to get rid of her privately, and by foul means, he
had ample opgortunities and Eower at his command. Jane Ray,
as usual, could not allow such an oscurrence to pass by withount
intimating her own suspicions more plainly than any other of the
puns would have dared to do. She'spoke out one day in the com-
munity-root, and said, “I'm going to have a hunt in the cellar
for my old Superior.” |
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% Hush, Jane Ray.1” exclaimed some of the nuns, “you’ll be
ponished.” :

« My mother used to tell me,” replied Jaue, “ never to be afraid
of the face of man.” : :

It cannot be thought strange that we were superstitious. Some
were more easily terrified than others by unacoountable sights
and sounds; but all of us belisved in tbe power and occasional
appearance of spirits, and were ready to look for them at almost
any time. I have seen several instances of alarm caused by such
guperstition, and have experienced it myself more than once. T
was one day sitting mending aprons, beside one of the old nuns, -
in the community-room, while the litanies were repeating: asl

_was very easy to laugh, Saint Ignace, or Agnes, came in, walked
up to her with much agitation, and began to whisper in her ear. ,
She usnally talked but little, and that made me more curions to
know what was the matter, I overheard her say to the old nun,
in mnch alarm, that in the cellar from which she had just return-~
ed, she had heard the Most dreadful groans that ever came from
any homad being. This was enough to give me uneasiness, I
could not account for the appearance of an evil spirit iu any
part of the Convent, for I had been assured that the only one
ever known there was that of the nun who had died with an uu.
confessed sin; and that others were kept at a distance by the
holy water that was rather profusely used in different partsof the
nunnery.  Still, I presumed that the sounds heard by 8aint Ig-
nace must have proceeded from some devil, and I felt great dread
at the thought of visiting the cellar again., I determined to seek
further information of the terrified nun, but when I addressed
her qn the subject, at recreation-time, the first opportunit I
could find, she replied, that I was always trying fo make her
break silence, and walked off to another group in the room, o that
I could obtain no satisfaction. :

It is remarkahle that in our nunnery, we were almost entirely
out off from the means of knowing anything even of each other.
Thers were many nuns whom I know nothing of to this day, af-
ter having been in the same rooms with them every day and night
for four years. There was a nun, whom I supposed to be in the
Convent, and whom I was anxious tolearn something about from
the time of my entrance as a novice; but I never was able fo
learn anything concerning her, not even whether she was in the
nunnery or not, whether alive or dead. She was the daughter of
a rich family, residing .at Point aux Trembles, of whom I had
heard my mother speak before I entered the Convent, The name
of her family I think was Lafayette, and she was thought to be
from Europe, She was known fo haye taken the Black Veil ; but
as X was not acquainted with-the Saint she had assumed, and I
could not describe her in ¢ the world,” sll my inquiries and ob-
servations proved entirely in vain.

"I had heard before my entrance into the Convent, that oune of
the nuns had made her escape from it during the last war,and
once inquired about her of the SuPerior. She admitted that sach
was the fact: but I was never able to learn any particulars con«
cerning her name, origin, or manner of eecape.
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CHAPTER XVIL

Disappearance of nuus—8t. Pierre—Gags—My tempora.r{ conflnement in

"a cell—The cholera season—How to avoid it—Occupations in the Con-

vent during the pestilence—Manufacturs of wax candles—Theo election
riots—Alarm among the nuns—Preparations for defence—Penances.

T ¥ anable to say how many nuns disappeared while I was in
the Convent. There were several, One was a young lady oalled
St. Pierre, I think, but am not certain of her name. There were
two nuns by this name, I had known her as a novice with me,
She had been a novice about two years and a half before I be- -
came ons. She was rather large without being tall, and had ra-
_ ther dark hair and eyes. She disappeared unaccountably, aud
nothing was said of her except what X heard in whispers from a
fow of the nuns, as we fouud moments when we could speak un-
observed. ‘
* Some told me they thought she must !:a.va left the Couveut;
and I might have supposed 8o, had I not some time afterwards
found some of her things lying about, which she would, iu sucha
case, doubtless have taken with her. I had mever known any-
thing more of her than what I conld observe or conjecture. I1had
always, however, the idea that her parents or friends were weal-
thy, for she sometimes received clothes and other things which
were very rich. - ' '
~ Another nun named St. Paal, died suddenly, but as in other
cases, we knew so little, or rather were 8o entirely ignorant of the
cause and circumstances, that we could only conjecture ; and be-
ing forbidden to speak freely npon that or any other subject,
thought little about it. I have meutioned that a number of-veil-
ed nuns thus mysteriously disappeared dnringb m& residence
among them. I cannot perhaps recall them all, but I am confi. P
dent there wers as many as five, and I think more. All that we
knew in such cases was, that one of our number who appeared as
usual when last observed, was nowhere to be seen, and never seen
ain.—Mad Jane Ray, on several such ocoasions, would indulge
in her bold, and, as we thought, dangerous remarks. She had
intimated that some of those, who had beén for some time in the
‘Convent, were by some means removed to make room for new
ones; and it was generally the fact, that the disappearance of one
and the introduction of another into our community, were near-
ly at the same time. I have repeatedly heard Jane Ray say, with
one of her significant looks, “ When you appear, somebody else
disappears I ,

It is unpleasant enongh to distress or torture oue’s self; but
there is something worse in being tormented by others, especially
when they resort to force, and show a pleasurein compelling you,
and leave you no hope to escape, or opportnnity to resist, I had
seen the gags repeatedly in nse, and sometimes applied with a
rogghness which seemed rather inhuman ; but it is one thing to
see and another thing to feel. They were ready to recommend a
resort to compulsory measures, and ever ready to run for the
gags, 'These were kept in one of the community-rooms, in a
drawer between two olosets; and tbere a stock of about fifty of
them were always kept in deposit. Sometimes a number of nuns
would prove refractory at a time; and I have seeu battles com-
menced in which several appaare(i on both sides. The disobedient
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were, however, soon overpowered ; and to prevent their screams
being heard beyond the walls, gagging commenced immediately.
X have seen half a dozen lying gagged and bound at once,

I have been subjected to the same state of involuntary silenoce
more than once; for sometimes I became excited to a state of dese
peration by the measures used against me, and then conducted
myself in a manner perhaps not less violent than some others.

y hands have been tied behind me, and a gag pnt into my
mouth, sometimes with such force and rudeness as to separate my
lips, end causs the blood to flow freely. '

Treatmeut of this kind is apt to teach submission; and many
times I have acquiesced under orders received, or wishes express-
ed, with a fear of a recurrence to some severe measures, o

QOne day I had incurred the anger of the Snperior in a greater
degree than nsual, and it was ordered that I shonld be taken to
one of the cells. I was taken by some of the nuns, bound and
gagged, carried down the stairs into the cellar, and laid upon the
floor, Not long afterwards I induced one of the nuns to request
the Superior to come down and see me; and on making some nc-~
knowledgment, I was released. I will, however, relate this story
rather more in detail. ,

On that day I had been engaged with Jane Ray, in earrying
into effect a plan of revenge upon another person, when I fellun-
der the vindictive spirit of some of the old nuns, and suffered se-
verely. The Superior ordered me to the eells, and a scene of vio-
lopce commenced which I will not attempt to deseribe, nor the

recise circumstances which led to it. Suffice it to say, that after
E had exhausted all m‘yt strength, by resisting as long as I could,
against several nuns, I bad my hands drawn behind my back, a -
leathern band passed first round my thumbs, then round my
bends, and then round my waist and fastened. This was drawn
go tight that it cut through the flesh of my thumbs, makin
wounds, the scars of which still remain. A gag was then force§
into my mouth, not indeed 80 violently as it sometimes was, but
roughly enongh ; aiter which I was taken by main force, and car-
ried down info the cellar, across it almost to the opposite extrem-
ity, and brought to the last of the second range of c¢ells on the
left hand. The door was opened, and I was thrown in with vio-
lence, and left alone, the door being immediately closed, and bolt-
ed on the outside. The bare ground was under me, cold and hard
a8 if it had been beaten even. I lay still in the position in which
I had fallen, as it would have been difficuit for me to move, con-
fined as I was, and exhausted by my exertions; and the shock of
my fall, and my wretched state of desperation and fear, disincline

me from any further attempt, I wasinalmosttotal darkness,

there being nothing perceptible except a slight glimmer of light
which came in through the little window far above me.

How long I remained in that condition I can only conjecture,
It seemed to me a long time, and must have been two or three
hours, I did not move, expecting to die there, and in a state of -
distress which I cannot describe, from the tight bondage about
my hands, and the gag holding my jaws apart at their greatest
extention. I am confident I must bave died before morning, if,
as I then expscted, I had been left there all night. By-and-bye,
bowever, the bolt was drawn, the door opened, and Jane Ray
spoke to me in a tone of kindnesa,

She had taken an opportunity to slip into the cellar unnoticed,
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on purpose to see me, She unbound the gag, took it cut of my
mouth, and told me, she would do any thing to get me out of the
dangeon. If she had had the bringing of me down she would .
not have thrust me in so brutally, and she would be resented on
those who had, She offered to throw herself upon her knees be=
fore the Buperior, and heg her forgiveness. 'To this I would not -
consent 3 hut told her to ask the Superior to come to me, as I wish«
ed to speak to her.. This I had no idea she would condescend to
do; bnt Jane had not been gone long before.the Superior came,
and asked if I repented in the sight of God for what I had done.
Ireplied in the affirmative ; and after a lectnre of some length on
the pain I had given the Virgin Mary by my conduct, ehe asked
whether I was willing to ask pardon of all the nuns for the scan-
dal I had caused them by my behaviour. To this I made no ob-
jection; and I was then released from my prison and my bonds,
went up to the community-room, and kneeling before all the sis«
ters in succession, begged the forgiveness and prayers of each. ~

Among the marks which I still hear of the wounds received
from penances and violence, are the scars left by the belt with
which I repeatedly tortured myself, for the mortification of my
spirit. 'These are most distinet on my side : for although the
band, which was four or five inches in breadth, and extended -
round the waist, was stuck full of sharp iron pointsin all parts,
it was sometimes crowded most against my side, by resting in my

_ chair, and then the wounds were usually deeper there than any-
where else. : 7

My thumbs were several times cut severely by the fight draw. .
ing1 of the band used to confine my arms; and scars are still vi-
gsible npon them. -

The rongh gagging which I several times endured wounded my
lips very much; for it was common, in that operatfion, to thrust
the gag hard against the teeth, and catch one or both the lips,
which were sometimes eruelly cut. The object was to stop the
soreams made by the offender, as soon as possible; and some of
the old nuns delighted in tormenting us. A gag was once forced
into my mouth, which had a large splinter upou it; and this cut
through my under lip, in front, leaving to this day a scar about
half an inch long, The same lip was several timea wounded as
well as the other; but one day worse than ever, when a narrqw
piece was cnt off from the leff side of it, by being pinched be-
tweeun the gag and the under fore-teeth; and this has left an in-
equality in it which is still very observable.

One of the most shocking stories I heard, of events that occur-
red in the nunnery before my acquaintance with it, was the fol.
lowing, which was told me by Jane Ray. What is uncommon, I
can fix the date when I heard it. It wason New Year's Day,
1834. The ceremonies, customary in the early part of that day,
had been performed ; after mass, in the morning, the Superior
had shaken hands with all the nuns, and given us her blessing,
for she was said to have received power from heaven to do so onca
& year, and then on the first day of the year. Besides this, cakes,
rasing, &c., are distributed to the nuns on that day.

"While in the community-room, I had taken a sent just within
the cupboard-door, where I often fouud a partial sheiter from ob-
servation with Jane, when a conversation incidentally began be-
tween us. Our practice often was, to take places thers beaide one
of the old nuns, awaiting the time when she would go away fora
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little while, and leave ue partially screened from the observation
of others. - On that occasion, Jane and I were left for a time
alone; when, after some discourse on suicide, she remarked that
three nnns once killed themselves in the Convent, This happene-
ed, she said, not long after her reception, and I knew, therefore,-
that it was several years before I had become a novice. Three
young ladies, she informed me, took the veil together, or very near
the same time, I am not certain which. I know they have four
robes in the Convent, to be worn doring the ceremony of taking
the veil ; but I never have seen more than oge of them used at &
time.

Two of the new nuns were sisters, and the other their cousin,
They had been received but a few days, when information was
given one morning, that they had been found dead in their beds,
amid a profusion of blood, Jane Ray said she saw their corpses,
and that they appeared to have killed themselves by opening veina
in their arms with a knife they had obtained, and all had Eled to
death together. What was extraordinary, Jaue Ray added, that
ghe had heard no noise, and she believed nobody had suspected
that anything was wrong during the night, St. Hypolite, how
ever, had stated, that she had found them in the moruing, after
the other nuns had gone to prayers, lying lifeless in their beds.

For some reason or other, their death was not made public; bt
their bodies, instead of being exhibited in full dress, in the cha-
pel, and afterwards interred with solemnity beneath it, were taken
nnceremoniously into the cellar, and thrown into the hole I have
so often mentioned.

There were a few instances, and only a few, in which we knew
anything that was happening in the world; and even then our -
knowledge did not extend out of the city. I can recall but three
occasions of this kind, Two of them were when the cholera pre-
vailed in Montreal; and the other was the election riots. g.‘he
appearance of the cholera, in both seasons of ite ravages, gave na
abnndance of occnpation, Indeed, we were more borne down by -
hard labour at those times, than ever before or afterwards darin
my stay. The Pope had given early notice that the burning o%
wax candles would afford protection from the disease, because, so
long as any person continued to burn one, the Virgin Mary would
intercede for him. No socner, therefore, had the alarming dis-
ease made its appearance in Montreal, than a long wax candle
was lighted in the Convent, for each of the inmates, so that all
&larts of it in use were artificially illuminated day and night.

hus a great many candles were constantly burning, which were
to be replaced from those manufactured by the nuns., Bnt this
was a trifle, The Poge’s message having been promulgated in
the Grey Nunnery, and to Catholics at large through the pulpit,-
an extraordinary demand was created for wax ca.ngles, to supply
which we were principally depended upon,  All who could pos-
¢idbly be employed in making them were, therefore, set to work;
and I, among the rest, assisted in different departments, and wit-
neased all,

Numbers of the nans had long been familiar with the business;
for a very coneiderable amount of wax had been annually manu.
factured in the Conveut; bnt now the works were much extend-
ed, and other occupations in a ej;reat degrea laid aside.
quantities of wax were received in the building, which was said
to have been imported irumn Baglaud; kettles wers placed iu
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some of the working-rooms, in which it was clarified by heat
over coal fires, and, when prepared, the process of dipping com-
menced. The wicks, which were quite long, were placed, hang-
ing upon a reel, taken up and dipped in succession, until afier
many slow revolutions of the reel, the candles were of the proper
size. They were then taken to a part of the room where tables
were prepared for rolling them smooth, This is done by passing
a'roller over them, until they became even and polished; after
which they are laid by for sale. These processes caused a con-
stant bustle in several of the rooms; and the melanchely reports
from withont, of the ravages of the cholera, with the uncertainty
of what might be the result with us, notwithstanding the promis-
ed intercession of the Virgin, and the brilliant lights constantly
burning in such numbers around us, impressed the scenes I used
to witness very deeply on my mind. I had very little doubt, my-
gelf, of the strict truth of the story we had heard abont the se-
curity econferred npon tbose who burnt candles, and yet I some-
times had serions fears arise in my mind. These thoughts, how-
ever, I did my utmost to regard as great sins, and evidences of
my own want of faith, _

t was during that period that I formed a partial acquaintance
with several Grey Nuns, who used to come frequently for sup-
plies of candles for their Convent. I had no opportunity to con-
verse with them, except so far as the purchase and sale of the ar-
ticles they required. I became familiar with their conntenances
and appearances, but was unable to judge of their characters or
feelings, Concerning the rules and habits prevailing in the Grey
Nunnery, I therefore remained as ignorant as if 1 had been g
thousand miles off ; and they had no betier opportunity to learn
anything of us, beyond what they could see around them in the
room where the candles were sold.,

. 'We supplied the Congregational Nunnery also with wax can-
dles, as I before remarked; and in both these institutions, it was
understood, a constant illumination was kept up. Citizens were
also frequently running iu to buy candles in great and small
quantities, so that the husiness of store-keeping was far more la- |
borious than common, .

‘We ware confirmed in our faith in the intercession of tha Vira
gin, when we found that we remained safe from the cholera; and
it is a remarkable fact, that not one case of that disease existed
in the Nunnery, during either of the seasons in which it proved
so fatal in the city. .

‘When the election riots prevailed at Montreal, the oity was
thrown into general alarm; we heard some reports from day to
day, which made us anxious for ourselves. Nothing, however,

ave me any serions thoughts, until I saw uncommon movemeuts
in some parts of the Nunnery, and ascertained, to my own safis-
faction, that there was a large quantity of gunpowder stored in
some secret place within the walls, and that some of it was ye-
moved, or prepared for use, under the direction of the Superior.

Penances.—1 have mentioned several penances iu different parts
of this narration, which we sometimes had to perform. Thereis
a great variety of them; and, while some, though trifiing in ap-
pearauce, became very painful, by long endurance or frequent re-

etition, others are severe in their nature, and never would be
suhmitted to, unless, throngh fear of something worse, or a real -
belief in their efficacy to remove guilt. I will mention here such -
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as I recollect, which can be named without offending a virtuous

ear; for some there were, which, although I have been compelled

to suhmit to, either by a¥misled conscience, or the fear‘of severe
punishment, now that I am better able to judge of my duties, and
at liberty to act, I would not mention or describe.

Kissing the floor is a very common penance; kneeling and
kisaing the feet of the other nuns is another; as are kneeling on,
bard peas, and walking with them in the shoes. 'We had repeat-
edly to walk on our knees through the subterranean passage,
lea.iing to the Congregational Nunnery; and sometimes tfo eat

our meals with a rope round-our necks, Sometimes we were fod

only with such things as we most disliked. Garlic was given to
me on this account, because L had a strongba.ntipathy azalnst it.

. Eels were repeatedly given some of us, because we felt an un-
conqnerable repugnance to them, on account of reports we heard
of their feeding on dead carcases in the river St. Lawrence. It
was no uncommon thing for us to he required to drink the water
in which the Superior had washed her feet. Sometimes we were

uired to brand oursslves with a hot iron, so as to leave scars;
at other times, to whip our naked flesh with geveral small rods,
before a private altar, nntil we drew blood. X can assert, with
the perfect knowledge of the fact, that many of the nuns bear
the scars of these wounds. . -

Oue of the Henances was to stand for a length of time with our
arms extended, in imitatiou of the Saviour on the Cross. The
Chemin de la croiz, or Road to the Cross, is, in fact, a penancs,
though it consists of a variety of prostrations, with the repetition
of many prayers, occupying two or three hours. This we had to

. perform frequently going in chapel, aud falling before each cha- -
pelle in succession, at each time commemorating some particular
act or circumstance reported of the Saviour’s progress to the
place of his crucifixion. Sometimes we were obliged to sleep on
the floor in the winter, with nothing over us but a single sheet;

. and sometimes to chew a piece of window glass to a fine povder,’
in the presence of the Superior,

‘We had sometimes to wear a leathern belt stuck full of shavp

“metallic points, round our waists and the u?er part of our arms,

bound or so tight that they penetrated the flesh, and drew blood.

Some of the penances were so severe, that they seemed too
much to be endured : and when they were imposed, the nuns who
were to snffer them showed the most violent repugnance. They
wouild often resist, and still oftener express their opposition by
exclamations and screams. -

Never, however, was any noise heard from them for along
time, for there was a remedy always ready to be applied in cases
of the kind. The gag which was put into the mouth of the un-
fortunate Saint Frances, had been brought from a place where
there were forty or fifty others of different shapes and sizes.
These I have seen in their depository, which is a drawer between
two closets, in one of the community-rooms. Whenever any loud
noise was made, one of these instruments was demanded, and
gagging commenced at once. I have known many instances, and
sometimes flve or six nuns gagged at once. Sometimes they
would become s0 much excited&%)efoxe they could be bound and
gagged, that considerable force was necessary to be exerted ; and
I have seen the blood flowing from months into which the gag
had been thrust with violence, !
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' Indeed I ought to know gomething of this department of nun- .
nery discipline ; I have had it tried upon myseif, and can bear wit-
ness that it is not only most humiliating®and oppressive, but often
extremely painful. The mouth is kept forced open, and the strain.
ing of the jaws at their utmost stretch, for a considerable time, is

very disiressing, . :
" One of the worst punishments which I'ever saw inflicted, was
that with the cap ; and yet some of the old nuns were permitted
to inflict it at their pleasure. I have repeatedly known them fo
go for a cap, when one of our numher had transgressed a rule,
sometimes though if were a very unimportant one. These caps
were kept in a cuphoard in the old nuns’ room, whence they were
brought when wanted. . S :

They were small, made of a reddish looking Ieather, fitted close- .
1y to the head, and fastened under the chin with a kind of buckle,

t was the common practice to tie the nun’s hands behind,-and
gag her before the cap was pnt on, fo prevent noise and resist-
ance. I never saw it worn hy-any one for a moment, without
throwing them into severe sufferings. If permitted, they wonld
scream in the most shocking manner, and always writhed as much
as their confinemen$ would allow. I cau speak from personal
knowledge of this punishment, as I have endured it more than
once; and yet I have no idea of the cause of the pain. X never
examined one of the caps, nor saw the ingide, for they are always

. brought and taken away quickly ; but although the first sensation
was that of coolness, it was ha.rgly put on my head before a vio-
lent and indiscribabde sensation began, like that of a hlister, only
muoh more insupportable: and this continued until it was re-
moved. It would produce such an acute pain as o throw us in»
to convolsions, and I think no human heing could endure it for
an hour. After this punishment, we felt its effect through the
system for many days. Haviug once known what it was by ex-
erience, I held the cap in dread, and whenever I was condemned

o suffer the punishment again, felt ready to do any thing to avoid
it. But when tied and gagged, with the cap on my head again,
I could only sink upon the floor, aud roll about in anguish until it
was taken off. ,

This was usually done iu about ten minutes, sometimes less,
but the pain always continued in my head for several days. I
thought thatit might take away a person’s reason if ke%t on a
much longer time. If I bad not heen gagged, I am sure I should
have uttered awful screams. L have felt the effects for a woek.
Sometimes fresh cabbage leaves were applied to my head to re-
move it. Having had no opportunity to examine my head, I con-
not say more. '

CHAPTER XVIIL

The punishment of the Cap—The priests of the disirict of Montireal have -
gee access to the Black Nunnery—Crimes committed and required by .
them—The Pope’s comnmand to commit indecent crimes— Characters of
the old and new Superiors—The timidity of the latter—I began to be

. employed in the hospitals—Some account of them—Warning given meé
by & sick nun—FPenance of hanging, . -

TS punishment was occasionally resorted to for very trifling of-

fences, such as washing the hands without permission; and it

was generally applied on the spot, and before the other nunsin -

community.room.
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1 have mentioned befors, that the country, so far down as the
Three Rivers, is fornished with priests by the Seminary of Mon. -
treal; and that these hnndred and fifty men are liable fo be oc-
casionally transferred from one station to another. Numbers of
them are often o be seen in the streets of Montreal, as they may
find a home in the Semirnary.

They are considered as having an eqt:ml right to enter the Black -
Nunnery whenever they please ; and then, according to our oaths,
they have complete control over the nuns. To name all the works
of shame of which they are guilty in that retreat, wonld require
much time and space, neither would it be necessary to the accom-
plishment of my object, which is, the publication of but some of
their criminality to the world, and the development, in general .
terma)of scenes thus far carried on in secret witbin the walls of
that Convent, where I was so long an inmate.

Secure against detection by the world, théy never believed that
an eye-witness would ever escape to tell of their crimes, and de-
clare some of their names before the world; bot the time has
come, and some of their deeds of darkness must come to the day.

‘I have seen in the Nunnery, the priests from more, I presnms,
than a hundred country places, admitted for shameful and crimi-
nal purposes ; from St. Charles, St. Denis, 8t, Mark’s, St. Antoine,
Chambly, Bertier, St. John's, &c.

How unexpected to them will be the disclosures I make! Shut
up in a place from which there has been thougkt to be but one
way of egress, and that the passage to the grave, they considered
themselves safe in perpetrating crimes in our presence, and in
making us share in their criminality as often as they chose, and
conducted more shamelessly than even the brutes.

These debauchées would come in without ceremony, concealing
their names, both h¥ night and day. Being within the walls of
that prison-house of death, where the cries and paius of the in.
jured innocence of their victims would never reach the world, for
relief or redress for their wrongs, without remorse or shame, they
would glory, not only in sating their brutal passions, but even in
torturing, in the most barbarous manner, the feelings of those
under their power; telling us at the same time, that this morti-
fying the flesh was religion, and pleasing to God. Themore they
could torture us, or make us violate our own feelings, the more
pleasure they took in their unclean revelling ; and all their brutal
obscenity they called meritorious before God.

We were sometimes invited to put ourselves to volnntary suf-
ferings in a variety of ways, not for a penance, but to show onr
devotion to God. A priest would sometimes say to ns—

“ Now, which of you have love encugh for Jesus Christ to stick’
a pin through yonr cheeks

Some of us would signify our readiness, and immediately throst
one through np to the head. Sometimes he would propose that-
we shonld repeat the operation several times on the spot; and the -
cheeks of a number of the nuns would be bloody.

There were other acts occasionally proposed and consented to,
which I cannot name in a book. Such the Superior would come-
times command us to perform; many of them, things not only.
usaless and unheard of, but loathsome and indecent-in the high-
est possible degree. How they ever could have been inveniaeg, I
never could coneeive. Things were done worse than the entire
exposuze of the person, though this was occasionally required of
several at once in the | resence of priests.
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» 'The Superior of the Seminary would sometimes come and in-
form us, that she had received orders from the Pope, to request
that those nuns who possessed the greatest devotion and faith,
ghould be requested to perform some particular deeds, which she
named or described in our presence, but of whioh no decent or
moral person conld ever venture to speak. I eannot re{:ea.t what

- wonld injure any ear, not debased to the lowest pvssible degree.
Iam bound by a regard to truth, however, to confess, that de-
luded women were found. among us, who would comply with.
their requests. - ‘

There was a great difference betweeu the characters of our old
and new Superiors, which soon became obvious. The former used
to say she liked to walk, because it would prevent her from be-~
coming corpulent. She was, therefors, very active, and constante
ly going about from one part of the Nunnery to anmother, over-
seeing us at onr various employments. I never saw in ber any
appearance of timidity ; she seemed, on the contrary, bold and
masculine, and sometimes much more than that, crusl and eold-
blooded, in scenes calculated to overcome any common person,
Snch a character she had particularly exhibited at the murder of
St. Frances. ' _

The new Superior, on the other hand, was 80 heavy and lame,
Mt sbe walked with much difficulty, and consequently exercised
a less vigilant oversight of the nuns. She was also of a timid
disposition, or else had been overcome by some great fright in her
past life ; for she was apt to become alarmed in the night, and
never liked to be alone in the dark. She had long performed the
part of an old nun, which is that of a spy upon the yonugerones,
and was well known to us in that character, under the name of
8t. Margarite. Soon after her promotion to the station of Supe-
rior, she appointed me to sleepiu her apartment, and assigned me
a sofa to lie upon. One night, while I was asleep, she suddenly
threw herself upon me, and exclaimed, in great alarm, ¢ Oh!
mon Dieu! mon Dieu! questque ca 7’ (Oh! my God! my God !l
what is that ?) I jumped up and looked about the room, but saw
nothing, and endeavoured to convince her that there was nothing
extra.orciinary there. But she insisted that a ghost had come and
held her bed-curtain, so that she could not draw it. I examined
it, and found that the cnrfain had been caught by a pin in the
valence, which bad held it back; but it was impossible to fran-
quilize her for some time. She insisted on my sleeping with hex
the rest of the night, and I stretched myself across the foot of her
bed, and slept there till morning, .

During the last part of my stay in the Convent, I was often
employed in attending in the hospitals. There are, as I have be-
fore mentioned, several apartments devoted to tbesick, and there
is a physician of Montreal, who attends as physician to the Con-

+vent. It must not be supposed, however, that he knows auything
concerning the private hospitals. It is a fact of great importance
to be distinotly understood, and constantly borne in mind, that
he i8 never, under any circumstances, admitted into the private
hospital-rooms. Of those he sees nothing more than any stranger
whatever. He is limited to the cars of those patienta who ara
admitted from the city into the publio hospital, and one of the
nuns’ hospitals, and these he visits every day. Sick poor are re-
ceived for charity by the institution a.ttendedtl)? some of the
nuns, and often go away with the higi:test ideas of our charitabla

»

4
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characters and holy lives. The physician himeelf might, perhaps,
in some cases, share in the delusion, .

I frequently followed Dr. Nelson through the publio ho_splta.l
at the direction of the Superior, with pen, ink, and paper, in my
hands, and wrote down the prescriptions which he ordered for the
different patients. These were afterwards prepared and admin-
istered by the attendants, About a year before I left the Cons
vent, I was first appointed to attend the private sick-rooms, and
was frequently employed in that duty up to the day of my de
parture. Of course, ]'.yhad opportunities to observe the nunber
and classes of patients treated there; and in what I am to say on
the subject, I appeal, with perfect confidence, to any true and
competent witness to confirm my words, whenever snch a witness
may appear. It would be vain for any body who has merely vi-
gited the Convent from curiosity, or resided in it as a novice, to
guestion my declarations. Such a person must necessarily be ig-
roraat of aven the existence of the private rooms, nnless 1nform-
od by some one else. Such rooms, however, there are, and I could
relate many things which have passed there during the hours I
was employed in them, as I have stated. '

Oue night I was called to sit up with an old nun, named St.
Clare, who, in going down stairs, had dislocated a limb, and lay
in a sick.room adjoiniug the hospital, She seemed to be a little
out of her head a part of the time, but appeared to be quite in
possession of her reason most of the night. It was easy to pre-
tend that she was delirious; but I considered her as speaking the
truth, though I felt relactant to repeat what I heard her say, and
excused myself from mentioning it even at confession, on the
ground that the Superior thought her deranged.

‘What led her to some of the most remarkable parts of her con-
versation was, a motion I made, in the course of the night, to
take the light out of her little room into the a.dgoining'; apartment,
to look once more at the sick persons there. he begged me nob
to leave her a moment in the dark, for she could not bear it. “I
have witnessed 8o many horrid scenes,”” said she, *“in this Con-
vent, that I want somebody near me constantly, and must always
have a light burning in my room, I cannot tell you,’” she added,
“ what things I remember, for they would frighten you oo much.
What you have seen are nothing to them. Many a murder have
I witnessed ; many a nice young creature has been killed in this
Nunnery. I advise you to be very cautious—keep everything to
yourself—there are many here ready to betray you.”

‘What it was that induced the old nun to e2press so0 mnch kind-
ness to me I could not tell, unless she was frightened at the re-
collection of her own crimes, and those of others, and felt grate-
fnl for the care I took of her. She had been one of the night
watches, and never before showed me any particular kindness.
She did not indeed go into detail concerning the transactions to
which she alluded, but told me that some nuns had been murder-
ed under great aggravatious of cruelty, by being gagged, and left
to starve in the cells, or haviug their flesh burned off their bones
with red hot irons. .

It was uncommon to find compunction expressed by any of the
nuns. Habit reuders us insensible to the sufferings of others,and
careless about our own gins, I had become so hardened myself,
that I find it difficult to rid myself of many of my former false
principles and views of right and wrong, '
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, I was ono day set to wash some empty bottles from the cellar,
which had contained the liquid that was ponred into the cemetery
there. A number of these had been brought from the corner
where 80 many of them were always to be seen, and placed at the
head of the cellar stairs, and there we were required to take them
and wash them out. We poured in water and rinsed them ; a few -
drops which got upon onr clothes soon"made holes -in them. I
think the liquid was called vitriol, or some guch name, and I
heard some persons say that it would soon destroy the flesh and
even the bones of the dead. At another time, we were fnrnished.
with a little of the liquid, which was mixed with a ‘quantity of
water, and used in dying some cloth black, which was wanted at
funerals in the chapel. = Our hands were turned very black by
being dipped in it, but a few drops of some other liquid were
mixed with fresh water, and given us to wash in, which left our
ekin of a bright red. ' -

- The bottles of which I spoke were made of very thick dark-co-
loured glass, large at the bottom, and, I should say, held some-
thing less than a gallon. _ .

I was once much shocked, on.entering the room for the exami-
nation of conscience, at seeing a nun hanging hy a cord from a8
ring in the ceiling, with her head downward: Her clothes had
been tied round with a leathern strap, to keep them in their place,
and then she had been fastened in that situation, with her head
some distance from the floor. Her face had a very unpleasant
n?pea.ra.nce, being dark coloured, and swollen by the rushing in
of the blood ; her hands were tied, and her mouth stopped with a
large gag. This nun proved to be no other than Jane Ray, who
for some fault had been condemned to this punishment.

This was not, however, a solitary case: I heard of numbers
who were “hung,” as it was called, at different times ; and Isaw

' 8t. Hypolite and St. Luke undergoing it. This was considered a
most distressing punishment ; and it was the only cne which Jaue
Ba.sv could not endure, of all she had ftried.
ome of the nuns would allude to it in her presence, but it usu.
ally made her angry. It was probably practised in the same
place while I was a novice, but I never heard or thought of such
a thing in those days. 'Whenever we wished to enter the room
for the examination of conacience, we had to ask leave, and
after some delay, were permitted fo go, but always under a strict
ic:ll]n.:l.rﬂ;ze to bend the head forward, and keep the eyes fixed upon
e floor,

_ CHAPTER XIX. :

More visits to the imprisoned nons—Their fears—Others temporarily put
into the cells—Relics—The Agnus Dei—The priests’ private hospital,
or Holy Retreat-—S8eeret rooms in the eastern wing—Reports of mur-

_ders in the convent-—The Superior’s private records—Number of nuns -
in the convent—Desire of escape— Urgent reason for it—Plan—Deli-
beration—A ttempt—SBuccess, o

I O¥TEN eeized an opportunity, when I safely could, to speak a

cheering or friendly word to one of the poor prisoners, in passin

their oefla, on my errands in the cellars. For a time I suppol

them to he sisters; hut I afterwards discovered that this was not
the case. I found that they were always under the fear of suffer-
ing some punishment, in case they should be found talking with

& person not commiesioued to attend them. They wonld often

aak, “ Is not somebody coming P’ '
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T could easily believe what I heard affirmed by others, that fear
was the severest of their sufferings. Confined in the dark, in so
gloomy a place, with the long arched cellar stretching off this
way and that, visited only now and then by a solitary - nun, with
whom they were afraid to speak their feelings, and with only the
miserable society of each other; how gloomy thus to spend day
after day, months, and even years, without any prospect of libe-
ration, and liable at any moment to another fate to which the

- Bishop or Superior might condemn them,  But these poor crea«
tures must have known something of the horrors perpetrated in
other parts of the building, and could not have been ignoraut of
the hole in the cellar, which was not far from the. cells, and the
use to which it was devoted, One of them told me, in confidence,
ghe wished they could get out. They must also have been often .
disturbed iu thejy sleep, if they ever did sleep, by the numerous

riests who passed through the trap-door at no great distance.
g‘o be subject to such trials for a siogle day would be dreadful;
but these nuns had them to endure for years.

I pften felt much compassion for them, and wished to see them
released ; but at other times, yielding to the doctrine perpetually
taught us in the Convent, that our futnre happiness would be
proportioned to the sufferings we had to undergo in this world, 1
would rest satisfied that their imprisonment was a real blegsing
to them. '

Others, T presume, participated with me in such feelings. One
Sunday afternoon, after we had performed all our ceremonies,
and were engaged as usual, at that time, with backgammon and
other amusements, one of the young nuns exclaimed, “ Oh! how
headstrong are those wretches in the cells, they are as bad as the
day they were put in I”’

This exclamation was made, as I supposed, in consegqueunce of
gome recent conversation with them, as I knew her to be parti-:
cularly acquainted with the older one, ,

Some of the vacant cells were occasionally used for temporary

imprisonment. Three nuns were confined in them, to my know-
ledge, for disobedience to the Superior, as she called it. They did
not join tbe rest in singing in the evening, being exhausted in
the various exertions of the day. The Superior ordered them to
ging; and, as they did not comply, after the command bad been
twice ropeated, she ordered them away to the cells.

They were immediately taken down into the cellar, placed in
separate dungeons, and the door shut and barred upon them.
There they remained through the night, the following day and
second night, but were released in time to atlend mass on the se-
cond morning,

The Supertor used occasionally fo show something - in a glass
box, which we were required to regard with the highest degree
of reverence, It was made of wax, and called an Agnus Dei. She
nsed to exhibit it to ns when we were in a state of grace; that is,
.after confesssion and before Sacrament. She said it had been
hlessed tn the very dish in which our Saviour had eaten. It was
brought from Rome. Every time we kissed it, or even looked at
it, we were told it gave a bundred days’ release from purgatory
to ourselves, or if we did not need it, to our next of kin in pur-
gatory, if not a Protestant. If we had no such kinsman, the bene«
fit was to go to the souls in purgatory not prayed for.

Jane Ray would sometimes say to me, *Let’s kisas it—some of
our friends will thank us for it.”

"
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I have been repeatedly employed in oarrying dainties of differ-
ent kinds into the little private room I have mentioned, next be-
yond the Superior’s sitting-room, in the second story, which the
riests made their “ Holy Retreat.”” Thatroom I never was al-
owed to enter. I could only go to the door with a waiter of re-
freshments, set it down upon a little stand near it, give three raps
on the door, and then retire to & distance to await orders. 'When
anything was fo be taken awa.{:r it was placed on the stand by -
::ihe Superior, who then gave three raps for me, and closed the
oor, - .
 The Bishop I saw at least once, when he appeared worse for.
wine, or something of the kind. Affer partaking of refreshments
in the Convent, he sent for all the nuns, and on owr appearance,
gave us his blessing, and put a piece of pound cakeon the shoulder
of each of us, in a manner which appeared singular and foolish.
There are three rooms in the Blhck Nunnery, which I never
entered. I had enjoyed much liberty, and had seen, as I suppos-
ed, all parts of the building, when one day I observed an old nun
go to a corner of an apartment near the northern end of the wes.
tern wing, push the end of her scissors into a crack in the panel-
led wall, and pull cut a door, I was much surprised, because I
never had conjectured thatany door was there; and it appear-
ed, when I afterwards examined the place, that no indication of
it could be discovered on the closest scrutiny. I stepped forward
to see what was within, and saw three rooms opening into each
other ; but the nun refused to admit me within the door, which
she said led to rooms kept as depositories.
She herself entered and closed the door, so that I could not sat-
isfy my onriosity ; and no occasion presented itself. I always
hag a strong desire to know the use of these apartments; for I
am sure they must have been designed for some purpose of which
I was intentionally kept ignorant, otherwise they never would
have romained unknown to me so long. Besides, the old nun
evidently had some strong reason for denying me admission,
though she endeavoured to quiet my curiosity.
The Superior, after my admission into the Convent, had told
me I had access to every room in the building; and I had seen
places which bore witness to the cruelties and the crimes com-
mitted nnder her commands or sanction; but here was a suaces.
sion of rooms which had been concealed from me, and so oon.
structed as if designed to be unknown fo all butafew. I am
sure that any person, who might be able to examine the wall in
that place, would prononnce that secret door a surprising piece
of work. I never saw anything of the kind which appeared to~
me 80 ingenions aud skilfully made, I told Jane Ray what I had
seen, and she said at once, “ We will get in and see what is
there.” But I suppose she never found an opportunity,
I naturally felt a good deal of curiosity to learn whether such

scenes, a8 1 had witnessed in the death of Saint Frances, wera
common or rare, and took an opportunity to irquire of Jane Ray.
Her reply was— ‘

#“Qh, yes; and there were many murdered while you were a
novice, whom you heard nothiug abont.,”

This was all I ever learnt on this subject ; but although I was ~
told nothing of the manmer in which they were killed, I suppose -
it to be the same which I had seon practised, namely, by smoth~
ering.

!
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- T went into the Superior’s parlour one day for something, and
found Jane Ray there alone, looking into a book with an appear«
auce of interest, I asked her what it was, but she made some
trifling answer, and laid it by as if unwilling to let me take it.
There are two bookcases in the room; one on the right as you
enter the door, and the other opposite, near the window aud the
sofa. The former contains the lecture-books and other printed
volumes, the latter seemed to be filled with note and account
books. I have often seen the keys in the bookeases while I have
been dusting the furniture, and sometimes observed letters stnck
up in the room; although I never looked into one, or thought of
doing so. 'We were under strict orders not to touch any of
them,_at&d the idea of sins and penances was always present in
my mind.

. )éome time after the occasion mentioned, I was sent into the
Superior’s room with Jane, to arrange it; and as the same book
was lying out of the case, she said, * Come let us look into it.”” I
immediately.consented, and we opened it, and tnrned over sev-
eral leaves. It was about a foot and a half long, as nearly as I
-can remember, & foot wide, and about two inches thick, though I
cannot speak with particular precision, as Jane frightened me al-
most as soon as I touched it, exclaiming, “There, you have
looked into it, and if you tell of me, I will of you."”

The thought of being subjected to a severe penance, which I
had reason to apprehend, fluttered me very much ; and, althongh
I tried to cover my-fears, I did not succeed very well. I reflect-
ed, however, that the sin -was already committed, and that if
would not be increased if I examined the book.

I therefore looked a little at several pages, though I still felt a.
good daal of agitation. I saw at once that the voclume was & re- .
cord of the entrance of nuns and novices into the Convent, ang:-
of the births that had taken place inthe Convent. Entries of the’
last description were made in a brief manner, on the following -
plan: I do not give the names or dates as real, but only to show
the form of entering them. '

Saint Mary, delivered of & gon, March 16, 1834,
Saiut Clarice » danghter, April 2,
Saint Matilda _ ,, daughter, April 30, &c,

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

Now I presume that the period the book embraced was about
two years, as several names dear the beginning I knew; but I
can form only a rough conjecture of the number of infants born,
and murdered, of course, records of which it contained. I sup-

ose the book contained at least ome hundred pages, and one
?ourth were written upon, and that each page contained fifteen
distinct records. Several pages were devoted to the list of births.

On this supposition there must have been a large numher, which
I can easily believe to have been born there in the oourse of two

ears‘

d What were the contents of the other books belonging to the
pame case with that which I had locked into, I have no idea, hav-
ing never dared to touch one of them ; I believe, however, that
Jane Ray was well acquainted with them, knowin%, as I do, her
intelligence and prying disposition.  If she could beé brought to

. give her testimony, she would doubtless unfold many curious
particulars now unknown.
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I am able, in consequence of a circumstance which appeared ac«
cidental, to state with confidence the sxact number of persons in
the Convent one day of the week in which I left it. This may be
s point of some interest, as several deaths had occurred since my
taﬂing the veil, and many burials had been openly made in the
chapel.

I]:va.s appointed, at the time mentioned, to lay out the covers

" for all the inmates of the Convent, inoluding the nunsin the cells.
These covers, as I have said before, were linen bands, to be bound
around the knives, forks, spoons, and napking, for eating. These
were for all the nuns and novices, and amounted to two hundred
and ten. As the number of novices was then about thirty, Iknow
that there must have been at that time. about one hundred and
eighty veiled nuns.

1 was occasionally tronbled with a desire of escaping from the
Nunnery, and was much distressed whenever I folt so evil an im-
agination rise in my mind. I believed that it was a sin, a great

- gin, and did not fail to confess, at every opportunity, that I felt
discontent, My confessors informed me that I was beset with
evil spirits, and urged me to pray against it. Still, however, every
now and then, I would think, “ Ob, if I could get out.”

At length one of the priests to whom I had confessed this sin,
‘informed me, for my comfort, that he had begun to pray to Saint
Anthony, and hoped his intercession would, by-and-by, drive
away the ovil spirit. My desire of escape was partly excited by
the fear of bringing an infant to the murderous hands of my com-
panions, or of taking a potion whose violent effects I too well
knew. :

One evening,however, I found myself more filled with a desire
of escape than ' ever ; and what exertions I made to dismiss the
thought proved entirely unavailing, During evening prayers, I
became quite occupied with it; and when the time of meditation

“arrived, mnstead of falling into a doze, as I often did, though I .
was a good deal fatigued, I found no difficulty in keeping awake,
‘When this exercise was over, and the other nuns were about to
retire to the s]eegiu§ room, my station being in the private sick.
room for the night, I withdrew to my post, which was the little
sitting room adjoining it.

Here, then, Ijthrew myself apon the sofa, and being alone, re-
flected a few moments on the manner of escaping which had oce
corred to me. © The physician had arrived a little before, at half.
past eight ; and X had now to accompany him as usual from bed
to bed, with pen, ink, and paper, to write down bis prescriptions
for the direction of the old uun, who was to see them administered.

‘What I wrote on that evening, I cannot now recollect, as my
mind was uucommonly agitated ; but my customary way was to
note down briefly his orders, in tbis manner—

1 d. salts, St. Matilde.
1 blister, St. Genevieve, &e.

I remember that I wrote these orders that evening, and then,
haviug fluished the rounds, I returned for a fow moments to the
sitting=-room.

There were two ways of access tothe street from those rooms;
first, the more direct, from the passage adjoining the sick-room
down stairs, through a door, into the Nunnery-yard, and through
a wicker gate : that ia the way by which the physician
enters at night, and he ia provided with a key for that purpose.
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It would have been unsafe, however, for me to pass out that
way, because a man is kept continually in the yard, near the gate,
who sleeps at night in a small hut near the door, to escape whose
observation would be impcssible, My only hope, therefore, was,
that I might gain my passage through the other way, to do which
I must pass through the sick-room, then through a passage, or
small room usually occupied by an old nuu ; another passage and
staircase leadieg down to the yard, and a large gate opening into
the cross street. I had no liberty to go beyond the sick-room, and
knew that several of the doors might be fastened; still.I deter-
mined to try ; although I have often since been astonished at my
boldness in undertaking what would expose me to so many ha-
zards of failure, and to severe punishment if found out.

It secemed as if I acted under some extraordinary impulse,
which encouraged me to what I should hardly at any other mo-
ment have thought of undertaking. I had sat but a short time
upou the sofa, however, before I rose with a desperate determin-
ation to make the experiment. I therefore walked hastily across
the sick room, passed into the nun’s room, walked by herin a
great hurry, and almost without giving her time to speak or think,
said, ““ A message!’’ and in an instant was through the door, and
in the next passage. ' I think there was another nun with her at -
the moment ; and it is probable that my hurried manner, and
grompt intimation that I was sent on a pressing mission to the

uperior, prevented them from entertaining any suspicion of my
intention, Besides, I had the written orders of the ghysicl.a.n in
my hand, which may have tended to mislead themj and it was
well known to some of the nuns, that I had twice left the Cone
vent, and returned from choice, so that I was probably more like-
ly to be trusted to remain than many of the others. e

The passage which I now reached had several doors, with all-
which I was acquainted ; that on the opposite side opened into a
community-room, where I should have probably found some of -
the old nuns at that hour, and they would certainly have stopped
me. On the left, howaver, was a large door, both locked and bare
red: but I gave the door a sudden swing, that it might creak as
little as possible, being of iron. Down the stairs I hurried, and -
making my way through the door iutd the yard, stepped acrossit,
unbarred the great gate, and was at liberty 1 _

CONCLUSION.

Tux following circumstances comprise all that is deemed neces-
pary now to subjoin to the preceding narrative.

After my arrival in New York, I was introduced to the almas-
house, where I was attended with kindness and care, and, as I
hoped, was entirely unknown. But when I had been some time
in that ipstitution, I found that it was reported that I wasa
fugitive nun; and not long after, an Irish woman, belonging to
the house, brought me a secret message, which caused me some .
agitation.

I was sitting in the room of Mrs. Johnson, the matron, engaged
in sewing, when that Irish woman, employed in the institution,
came in and told me that Mr. Conroy was below, and had sent to
sce mo. I was informed that he was a Roman priest, who often
visited the house, and he had a particular wish to see me at that
time; having come, as I believe, expressly for that purpose. 1
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"ah_ct:wec'l unwillingness to comply with such an invitation, and did

a0t go,

The woman told me, further, that he sent me word that I need
not think to avoid him, for it would be impossible for me to do so,
I might conceal myself as well as I'could, but I should be foun
and taken, No matter where I went, or what hiding-place I
might choose, I should be known ; and I had better come at once.
He knew who I was; and he was authorized to take me to the
Sisters of Charity, if I should prefer to join them. He would
promise that I might stay with them if I chose, and be permitted
to remain in New York. He sent me word further that he had
received full power and authority over me from the Superior of
the Hotel Dieu Nunnery at Montreal, and was able o do all that
she could do; as her right to dispose of me at her will had been
imparted to him by a regular writing received from Canada. This
was alarming information for me, in the weakness in which I was
at that time, 'The woman added, that the same authority had °
been given to all the priests; so that go where I might I should
meet men informed ahout me and my escape, and fully empower=
ed to seize me whenever they conld, and convey me back to the
Convent from which I had escaped. -

Under these circumstances, it -seemed to me that tbe offer to

lace me among the Sisters of Charity, with permission to remain

- 1n- New York, was mild and favourable. However, I had resolu-
tion enough to refuse to see priest Conroy.

Not long afterwards I was informed, by the same messenger,
that the priest was again in the building, aud repeated his re-
quest. I desired one of the gentlemeu connected with the insti.
fution, that a stop might be put to such messages, as I wished to.
recaive no more of them. A short time after, however, the wo-
man told me that Mr. Conroy wished to inquire of me, whether
my name was not St. Eustace while a nun, and if T had not con="
fossed to Priest Kelly in Montreal. I answered, that it wasall
true; for I had confessed to him a short time while in the Nun-
nery. I was then told again that the priest wanted to see me,
and I sent back word that I would see him in the presence of
Mr. T— or Mr, §——; which, however, was not agreed to;
and I was afterwards informed, that Mr. Conroy, the Roman
priest, spent an hour in the room and a passage where I had fre-
quently been ; but, through the mercy of God, I wasemployed at
another place at that time, and had no occasion to go where I
should have met bim. I afterwards repeatedly heard, that Mr.
Conroy continued to visit the house, and to ask for me; but I
never saw him, I once bad determined to leave the institution,
and go to the Sisters of Charity: but circumstances occurred
which gave me time for further reflection; and I was saved from
the destruction to which I should have been ¢xposed.

As the period of my accouchement approached, I sometimes
thought that I should not survive it ; and then the recollection of
the tgreadful crimes I bad witnessed in the Nunnery would come

upon me very powerfully, and I would think it a solemn dnty to
dizclose them before I died. To bave a knowledge of thosa things,
and leave the world withont making them known, appeared to
me like & great sin, whenever I could divest myself of the im-

- pression made upon me by the declarations and arguments of
the Superior, nuns, and priests, of the duty of submitting to
everything, and the necessary holiness of whatever they did or
required,



Suppressed Anti-Jesuit Documents 3449

Awful Disclosures of Maria Monk, 87

The evening but one before the period which I anticipated with
so much anxiety, I was sitting alone, and began to indulge in re-
flections of this kind, It seemed to me that I must be near the
close of my life, and I determined to make a disclosure at onoe,
I spoke to Mrs. Ford, a woman whose character I respected, a
nurse in the hospital, number twenty-three., Iinformed her that
I had no expectation of living long, and had some things on my
mind which I wished to communicate before it should be too late.
I added, that I should prefer telling them to Mr. T—, thechap-
lain! of which she approved, as she considered it a duty to do so,
under those circumstances.- I had no opportunity, however, to
converse with Mr, T. at that time, and, probahly, my purpose of
disclosing the facts already given 1n this book, would never have
been executed, but for what subsequently took place,

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

I was then a Roman Catholio, at least a great part of my time;

.and my, conduct, in a great measure, was according to the faith
and motives of a Roman Catholic. Notwithstanding what I knew
of the conduct of so many of the priests and nuns, I thought that
it had no effect on the sanctity of the church, or the authority or
effects of the dcts performed by the former at the mass, confes-
sion, &e. I had such a regard for my vows as a nun, that I con-
gidered my kand as well as my heart irrevocably given to Jesus
Christ, and could never have allowed any person to take it. In-
deed, to this day, I feel an instinctive aversion to ofiering my
hand, or taking the hand of another person, even as an expres-
sion of friendship. ' ’

I slso thought that I might soon return to tbe Catholics, al.
though fear and disgust held me back. I had now that infant to
think for, whose life I had happily saved by my timely escape. .
from the Nunnery ; what its fate might be, in case it should ever
fall into the power of the priests, I could not tell. :

I had, however, reason for alarm. Would a child, destined to
destruction, like the infants I had seen baptized and smothered,
be allowed to go through the world unmolested, a living memo-
rial of the truth of crimes long practised in security, because never
exposed? What pledges could I getto satisfy me, that I, on
whom her dependence must be, would be spared by those who, I
had reason to think, were wishing then to sacrifice me? How
could I trust the helpless infant in hands which had hastened the
baptism of many such, in order to hurry them into the secret pit
in the cellar? uld I suppose that Father Phelan, Priest of the
Parish Church of Montreal, would see his own child growing up
in the world, and feel willing to run the risk of having the truth
exposed? 'What could I expect, especially from him, but the ut-
most rancour, and the most determined enmity, against the inno-
cent chilg aud its abused and defenceless mother?

Yot, my mind would sometimes still inclize to the opposite di-
rection, and indulge the thought, that perhaps the only way to
seenre heaven to us both, was to throw ourselivea back into the
hands of the church, to be treated as she pleased.— When, there-

fore, the fear of immediate death was removed, I renounced all
thoughts of commuuicating the substance of the facts of this vo-
lume, It heppened, however, that my danger was not passed. I
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was soon eeized with very alarming symptoms ; then my desire to
discloss my story revived, .

I had before had an opportnnity to speak in private with the
chaplain ; bat, as it was at & time when I supposed myself out of
danger, I had deferred for three days my proposed communica-
tion, thinking that I might yet avoid it altogether, When my
symptoms, however, became more alarming, I was anxious for
Saturday to arrive, the day which I had appointed; and wben I
bad not the opportunity, on that day, which I desired, I thought
it might be too late. did not see him till Mouday, when my
Eroipects of surviving were very gloomy, and I then informed

im that I wished to communicate to him a few secrets, which
were likely otberwise to die with me. I then told him, tbat while
a nun, in the Convent of Montreal, I had witnessed the mnrder
of a nun, called Saint Frances, and of at least one of the infants
which I have spoken of in this book. I added some few circnme
stances, and I believe disclosed, in general terms, some of the
crimes I knew of in that Nunnery.

" My anticipatious of death proved to be unfounded: for my
_health afterwards improved, and bad I not madse the confessions.
‘on that occasion, it is very possible I migbt -never have made
them. I, however, afterwards, felt more willing to listen to in-
-straction, and experienced friendly attentions from some of tha
benevolent persons around me, who, taking an interest in me on
account of my darkened understanding, furnished me with the
Bible, and were ever ready to counsel me when I desired it.

I scon began to believe that God might have intended that his
creatures should learn his will by reading his word, and taking
npon them the free exercise of their reason, and acting under re-.
sponsibility to him,

It is difficult for one who has never given way to such argue
ments and influences as those to which I had been exposed, to
realize how hard it is-to think aright, after thinking wrong. The
Scriptures always affect me powerfully when I read them; but I
feel thaf I have but just begun tolearn the great truths, in which
I ought to have been early and thoroughly instructed. I realize,
in some degree, how it is, that the Scriptures render the people of
the United States so strongly opposed to such doctrines as are
taught in the Black and Congregational Nunneries of Montreal.
The priests and nuns used often to declare that of all heretics, the
children from the United States were the most difficult to be con-
verted; and it was thought a great triumph when one of them
was brought over to “ the true faith.”” The firat passage of Scrip=
ture that made any serious impression npon my mind, was the
text on which the chaplain preached on the Sabbath after my in-
-froduction to the house,—* Search the Scriptures.”
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EXTRACTS FROM PUBLIC JOURNALS,
RELATIVE 70
THE TRUTH OF -
MARIA MONK’S DISCLOSURES.

The following certificate appeared in the Profestant Vindicalor, in
March, 1836.

W, thesubscribers, have an aequaintance with Miss Maria Monk, -
and having considered the evidence of different kinds which haa
been collected in relation to her case, have no hesitation in de-
claring our beliéf in the truth of the statements she makes in her
book, recently published in New York, entitled ¢Awfal Disclo-
sures,’ &o. ‘ )

“We at the same time declare that the assertion, originally"
made in the Roman Catholic Newspapers of Boston, that the
book was copied from a work entitled ‘ The Gates of Hell Open«
ed,’ is wholly destitute of foundation ; it being entirely new, and
not copied from anything whatsoever,

¢ And we furtber declare, that no evidence has been produced
which discredits the statements of Miss Monk ; while, on the cone
trary, her story has yet received, and continues to reoceive, con-

ation from various sources.

“ During the last week, two important witnesses spontaneously

appeared, and offered to give public festimony in her favour,
m them the following delineations have been received. - The

first is an affidavit given by Mr. William Miller, now a resident
of this city. The second is a statement received from & young
married woman, who, with her hnsband, also resides here, In
the clear and repeatea statemouts made by these two witnesses,
we place entire reliance ; who are ready to furnish satisfaction to
any persons making reasonable enguirtes on the subject.

“W. C. BROWNREE, % Amos BRELDEN,
“ Jouxw J. Srocom, “ DAVID WRSSON,
¢ ANDREW BRUCE, “ TroMAS HogaN."

89
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From the American Protestant Vindicator.

“Jt was expected that, after Maria Monk’s disclosures, an art-
ful attempt would be made to invalidate her testimony—which
was done secretly after her escape from the-Hotel Dieu Nunnery,
by so altering the appearance of that institution by planking, and
bricking, and stoning, as to deceive Col. Stone, who waa lhen re-
quested to examine it for himself and the world. The Col. mis-
represented what he saw, he was deceived regarding thoge alter-
ations by the inmates, who dragged him, as it were, by force
through the building during his examination, which was perform-
ed in the amazing short space of a few hours. But time is the
grand unraveller of mysteries. On the appearance of the book
of Miss Monk, the hoodwinked people of Montreal were so snr-
prised and stupefied at finding that the immaculate purity of the
Hotel Dieu had been so disparaged, that they forgoet to think se-
riously on the subject—but, understanding that the story had

. gained almost general belief abroad, they, at last, wereled to con-
jecture that perhaps it was partiality that prevented them from

elieving it at home. General attention, therefore, in Montreal,
was directed towards that edifice—and those residing in its m-
mediate vicini‘tiy cast a retrospective glance over what they had
seen transacted there, between the time at which the ¢ Disolo-
sures’ were published, and the visit of Col. Stone. The resulf of

-this investigation has been lately given on the spot fo the Rev.
Jas. P. Miller, of New York, who visited that city for the pur-
pose of hearing that the truth was gradually coming to light.
The neighbours informed Mr, Miller that about the time it was
rumoured that she had exposed the institution, a mysterious pile
of planks, twenty-five feet in height, had been placed mysterious-
ly mn the yard, which were wonderfully and gradually used in
progressing someimprovements in the building—for they were
neither employed outside nor hauled away. : '

_ Whatever may be the fact with regard to Maria Monk’s alleged
disclosures, those of our people who have read your papers, are
satisfied in one point : that ﬁ[r Stone’s credibility as a witness
as been successfully impeached; that his examination of the
Nunuery, was a mere sham ; that he was either the dupe of Je-
suitical imposture, or that he himself is 4 fond impostor; that he
has bgen unwillingly or ignorantly befooled ; and unless he has
had a tangible reward, that he has ¢ got his lahour for his pains.”

“My wife, who spent her childhood in Montreal, says, that sbe
and her schoolmates, wben walking the strcet near the Nunnery,
often used to wonder if the famous suhterranean passage was un-
der the place where they then stood : and yet, forsooth, no person
in Canada ever before heard of it! 'Whatever may be the facts
in relation to those disclosures, we needed not your paper to sat-
isfy ua either that Jesuits must be as boly as the ‘Blessed Virgin
Mother' herself, or those conventicles of unprotected females are
sceneg of the most damning character.—A ProTESTANT,”

From the Long Island Star, of Feb. 29th.
‘ Since the publication of our Iast paper, we have received a

communioation from Mesars. Howe and Bates, of New York, the
publishers qf Miss Monk’s ¢ Awful Disclosures,’ It appears that -
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some influende has been at work in that city, adverse fo the free
examination of the case between her and the priests of Canada ;
for thus far the newspapers have been most entirely closed aﬁainst
everything in her defence, whilst most of them have published
false charges against the book, some of a preposterous nature, the
contradiction of whioch is plain and palpable.

“ Beturning to New York, she then first resolved to publish her

*story, which she has recently done, after several intelligent dis-
interested persons had satisfied themselves by much examination
that it is true. :

When it became known in Cauada that this was her intention, .
six affidavits were published in some of the newspapers, intended

“to destroy confidence in her character ; but these were found veg
contradictory in several imforta.nt points, and in others to affo
undesigned confirmation of statements befors made b{l her.

“ On the publication of herbook, the New York Catholic Dairy,
the Truth-teller, the Green Banner, and other papers, made vi-
rulent attacks npon it, and one of them proposed that the pub-
lishers should be ¢ lynched.’ An aunonymous handbill was also
circulated in New York, decharing the work a malignant libel, got
up by Protestant clergymen, aud promising an ample refufation
of it in a fow days. This were re-published in the Catholic Dairy,
&e., with the old Montreal affidavits, which latter were distri-
buted through New York and Brooklyn ; and on the authority of
these, several Protestant newspapers denounced the work as falee
aud malicious. '

“ Another charge, quite inconsistent with the rest, was also
made, not only by the leading Roman Catholic papers, but by sev-
eral others at second hand-—viz., thatf it was a mere copy of an
old European work. This had been promptly denied by the pub-

‘lishers, with the offer of 100 dollarsreward for any book at all
resémbling it, .
“ Yet such is the resolution of some, and the unbelief of others,
¥ that it is impossible for the publishers to obtain insgertion for the .
replies in the New York papers generally, and they have been
unsuccessful in an attempt at Philadelphia. ,

“ This is the ground on which the following article has been
offered to us, for pnblication in the Star. It was offered to Mr.
Schneller, a Roman Priest, and Editor of the Catholic Dairy, for

‘insertion in his paper of Saturday before last, but refused, al-
thongh written expressly as an answer to the affidavits and
charges his pravious number had contained. This article has also
been refused insertion iu a Philadelphia daily paper, after it been
satisfactorily ascertained that there was no hope of gaining ad=
mission for it into any of the New Y ork papers.

“ It should be stated, in addition, that the authoress of the book,
Maria Monk, is in New York, aud stands ready to answer any
questions, and snbmit o any enquiries put in a proper manner,

. and desires nothing so strongly as an opportunity to prove before .
a court the truth of her story. She has already found several

reona of respectability who have confirmed some of the facts,
important and likely to be attested by concurrant evidence; and
much further testimony in her favour may be soon expected by
the pnblic.

“ With these facts before them, intelligent readers will judge
for themselves. Bhe asks for investigation, while her opponeuts
deny her evary opportuunity to meet tfea charges made agaigst her.
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Mr, Schneller, after expressing a wish fo see her, to the pub-
lishers, refused to mest hér anywhere, unless in his own house;
while Mr. Quarter, another Roman Catholic prieat, called to eee
her, at ten o’clock one night, accompanied by another man, with-
out giving their names, and under the false pretence of being
bearers of a letter from her brother in Montrsal.



	Introduction
	Table Of Contents
	The History of Romanism
	History of the Jesuits
	Popery, Puseyism and Jesuitism
	The Engineers Corps of Hell
	Secrets Instructions of the Jesuits
	The Black Pope
	The Jesuits
	The Footprints of the Jesuits
	The Thrilling Misteries of a Convent Revealed!
	The Jesuit Conspiracy: The Secret Plan of the Order
	The Crisis: Or, The Enemies of America Unmasked
	Romanism as a Worl Power

	Help
	Print
	Exit
	Awful Disclosures Of Maria Monk (1835) Part 2 Of 2 (R).pdf
	Introduction
	Table Of Contents
	The History of Romanism
	History of the Jesuits
	Popery, Puseyism and Jesuitism
	The Engineers Corps of Hell
	Secrets Instructions of the Jesuits
	The Black Pope
	The Jesuits
	The Footprints of the Jesuits
	The Thrilling Misteries of a Convent Revealed!
	The Jesuit Conspiracy: The Secret Plan of the Order
	The Crisis: Or, The Enemies of America Unmasked
	Romanism as a Worl Power

	Help
	Print
	Exit




