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ctoation during the warm weather. The grounds are ample,
comprising spacious gardens and orchards, and all the mem-
bers of the seminary, priests, tutors and pupils, resort thither
once o, week in summer.

From the summit of this mountain, the view is exceedingly
piciuresque and beautiful. 'The island itself, nnd the eastern
shore of the St. Lawrence—pouring the mighty floods of the
great lakes into the Northern Ocean—are thickly inhabited to
the extent of many miles. The parich churches are numerous,
and every where surrounded by the neat white cottages of the
peasantry clustering around them. 'The rapids of Lachine in
a perpetual foam above the sweet island of the nuns on the
South ; the charming island of St. Helen’s, with its fortifica-
tions in front of the city, and the lofty mountains of Vermont
and Chambly in the azure distance on the east and south-east ;
with a level plain, sprinkled with villages, farms, orchards, and
gardens, all around from the St. Lawrence to the Ottawa,
spreading beneath the feet of the beholder, combine to muke
up a landscape such as is rarely excelled, either for luxuriance,
variety or beauty. But enough—perhaps already too inuch—
of description. I will now proceed to gravor matters.

Among the religious and other public institutions of Mon-
treal demanding the attention of the inquisitive stranger, the
monastic establishments of the Roman Cutholics are not the
least prominent. The history of Monachism, from the days
of Paul, the Egyptian, who leads the van in the army of the
monastic saints as the first Christian hermit—to say nothing
of the'Essenes and Therapeutes, the rocluses, of Palestine
and Egypt before the commencement of the Christian era—is
rich in instruction’and of absorbing interest. The first mo-
nastery was founded, according to the Romi=h legend—and
the tale is a beautiful one—in the deserts of Upper Kgypt, by
the aforementioned Paul, in connexion with St. Anthony, in
the year 303; or thereabout. I'emale monasteries, or con-
vents of nuns, were instituted about a century nfierward. Both
have been at times eminently useful, and both at other times
eminently corrupt. ‘They have scrved as places of refuge,
from persecution, of retirement and repose from the cares of
the world, of ruligious study and meditation, and as schools
of learning, benevolence and virtue.—They have also at times
degenerated into dens of debauchery and crime. Still, when
wa consider that it was to them, for many centuries, that the
world was indebted for all it knew of letters and religion, and
that they were the abodes of such meek and holy spirits as
Bede and Thomas-a-Kempis, it is not to be taken for granted
by every opponent of the Roman Seo, that a monastery must
necessarily be the vestibule of hell, and every recluse worthy
only of such an abodo. .

With such views and impressions, I was of course glad of
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an opportunity of looking at an establishment of this deserips
tion with my own eyes ; and having from my youth heard much
of the Christian monasticism of Lower Canada, it may well bo
conjectured that the excitement recently enkindled in the
United States against the priesta and nuns of Montreal, b
the starlling publications of Maria Monk, in connexion wit
the writings of several Protestant controversialists of acknowl.
edged talents and piety, had not abated the desire, which under
any circumstances, I should have felt to visit their communi-
ties.—Of the verity or falsehood of the truly ¢ Awful Disclo-
sures” of Maria Monk, I had formed o very definite opinion
previous to entering the province. Indeed, I had not read
the book in any other manner than by an occasional and ver
cursory glance at a few of its pages. Still I had read muc
Jfrom and of it, and heard much more ; and I am constrained
in candor to confess that, although at tinies n partial believer,
and at others a sceptic as to the truth of her fearful revelations
of hypocrisy, lust, and blood, I was rather a believer than
otherwise, during the eatlier part of my Canadian visit.

True the tale was most revolling, and it was not a little
difficult to bring the mind to believe it possible, that even the
most hardened of our species could be guilty, from year to
year, if the frightful abominations charged by Miss Monk
upon the priests and nuns of Montreal—much less that the
professed ministers of the Christian religion,~-of any fuith,—
however widely they might have strayed from the truth, or
however deeply been plunged in error, or however wuch in-
volved in the gross and mystical fanaticism of the ¢ scarlet
lady”—could have been guilty of the horrible successions of
crimes imputed to them. Still more difficult was it to su
pose it possible that woman, gentle woman—who bad sougg.t
in solitude a protection against the corruptions and tempta.
tions of the world—assuming a name indicativo of - purity as
well as its garb—could resign themselves by whole commuai-
ties, as the ready and willing instruments of lust and murder.
But on the other hand, my prejudices against the Catholic
faith were strong. Its monstrous corruptions in the old world
were notorious. ‘The work of Maria Monk I knew to have
been written by one of our most estimable citizens—a gentle-
man of character and approved christian piety—who had taken
every pains, as he supposed, to record the exact truth. I
knew from his own lips, that he was a religious believer of all
that he had thus written. I knew that other intelligent and
pious gentlemen, had, by repeated examinations, endeavored
to detect the girl's imposture, if impostor she was, without
success, I knew that these men, and multitudes of others,
were firm believers in the truth of her revelations. I bad
heard that emissaries from the pricsts were prowling about
New-Xark, and that several attempts had been made to spirit
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ately above. Every wall was carefully examined, both as
to its nppearance, the texture of its mortai, &c. &c. After
these examinations were ended, the sisters took us into the
yards, und conducted us intis the cellars and vaulted rooms.
The same scrutiny was every where made, ana the texture
of the mortar trie't by an iron.pointed cane. Every door
nnd'pnssnge way was opened and examined, with the like
results,

We now re-entered the convent and agcended to the next
story, examining every department with the mos' deliberate
and eaglo-eyed attention.  We visited the cells of the nuns,
and examined their furniture. The unsophistiented reuder
may peshaps think these cells are very dark and gloomy
places, with stose floors, and locks, and bars, and grates.
No such thing. They are neat little apuriments, containing
u single bed with green curtains and counterpnurs two old-
fushioned high backed chairs, a little desk with a small case
for books, and within which is also a crucifix. The Looks
so far as we lovked at .hem, were such as gond Protestants
might bec: me sull better by rending. Huving uscended to
the attick, we had now examiuned every part except one of
the fony attick rooms, into which I looked carefully throngh a
glass window at the heid of the stirwny—-Mas Weeks
having furgoiten to bring the key to the door. The room
was used for drying clothes, for which purpase, as it was
well lighted | saw the necessary fixtures, and I did not
think it neceasary to send the lady down all the stairs for the
key.

Soon after we commenced our investigations, we were
presented to the Lady Superior, at the duor of her apartment,
into which we were admitted, She was suffering from an
attack of rheumatism. She is ajlady of dignity and sefincment
of wanners—somewhit advanced in years. She received ua
with the utmest urbanity, nay, with cordiality ; and regretied
not being able 10 accompany us throngh the institution. In.
deed the nuns have all the ease, simplicity, digmty, and grace
which distinguish the high bred and truly genteel. I have
varely seen 80 many ludies together, possessing ia so groat a
degree, the charm of wannes.  They were all affyhility and
Kindness, Chicerfulness was universal, and ver\ unlike the
notiong comwnonly entertained of the gloom of the cloister.
Their faces were tao often wrearhed in smiles to allow us to
suppose. that they were saon to assist in smethering their
own chillren, or that thuse sweet spirits were soun to be
trodden out of their bodies by the rough-shod priests of tha
seminary. The costume of the black nuns is differont from
what' [ had supposed. The dress is of black bombazine,
with ample ekirt, and bishop sleeves ; the neck dress consists
of a large square white lnen collar, reaching up to the chin
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