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Diary of Lily Bowes at Ursuline Convent in Quebec, 1880-1881 

 

[Transcription courtesy of Katherine Durnin on April 18, 2000] 

 

First division 1880 & 81 – Joe Ledoit, Matild Collequet, S. Bermingham, Nellie Anderson, Joe 

Monois, Katie Duhig, Annie Belleau, Alma Canon  

 

Ursuline Convent 

Quebec Sept 22 1880 

Our Retreat by 

Reverend father Krine 

 

Our retreat commenced this afternoon at 3.30 o’clock, we English girls had our sermon in the 

grand parlor, at 3.30. Father Lemoine brought Father Krine to the parlor where we had all 

assembled outside of the iron bars; a few minuits before, as Father Krine entered, we sang “Come 

Holy Ghost send down your beams.” Then he commenced, his first instruction; how we should 

make our retreat; & what we should do to make a good one, he explained how important it was for 

us when making a retreat; to make it well, – After our first instruction we went to Benidiction of 

the Blessed Sacriment, & in the evening after tea we went to the office. 

 

Second day 

The next morning the instruction was on “Every day life.” He made three pictures of every day life 

for us & “The people of the world.” The next was “All our dear Savior suffered for us.” Then 

came the instruction on “Mortal sin.” But the following sermon was the best of all “Death.” He 

spoke of how well we should always be prepared to meet death, for it comes when we least expect 

it. He made three pictures of a “Death room” which tuched all our hearts very much. This 

afternoon the sermon was on Confession & Communion; he explained how important it was to go 

to Confession often, and to make a good Confession always, that we should be very piticular and 

never tell anything that is said in the Confessional to us, and we should not even tell our penance, 

it is for ourselves, therefor no person else should know it.  

 

Friday afternoon 

Our sermon this afternoon at 4. o’clock was on “Judgement.” Father Krine drew two pictures, “on 

the soul that died in mortal sin, & on one that goes to Purgatory for a short time; & how we should 

always pray for the souls in Purgatory. 

 

Saturday 

This morning the sermon was on “Heaven.” & Hell.” He brought us in Spirit to Hell saw all the 

sufferings of Hell, how much a soul has to suffer for ever & ever in the world to come if he died in 

the state of mortal sin. Then on the other hand how how much a soul enjoys, that has the happiness 

to dye in the state of grace. & etc. 

 

Saturday afternoon  

The last sermon of our beautiful & happy retreat was this afternoon on the “Temptations of the 

world.” and how few in the world that are truly happy. (Oh! if I could be a nun, if it was only my 

vocation!![)] Oh how sorry I am that our retreat is over, for I could sit for ever & listen to dear 

Father Krine’s instructions, they have done me so much good, I can never forget them or him. 

After the sermon he blessed our beads, & attached numerous indulgences to them, to every one 
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that says them three times a week, & if we say them every day we gain still more; I had two pairs 

of beeds blessed, He then asked if we would say one “Hail Mary” for his intenshion every day, & 

that he would not forget us in his prayers, He gave us the “Papal Benediction” and everything was 

over. (I made a general confession, now that part of my life is gone for good. I am commencing all 

new.)  

At four 4. o'clock we went to the French sermon in the Choir. 

 

Sunday morning 

We all had the great happiness of receiving Holy Communion this morning. The singers went to 

the first mass at 5 o.clock, but I did not go. I was too tirde. I went to 6 o’clock mass. I was never so 

happy in all my life as I was this morning. I felt as if I were to die I would go strate to Heaven. I 

was so happy. After breakfast it was recreation & Mother Superior came over to see us all a[nd] 

gave us each a picture as a sovenir of our retreat, –  

After Mother Superior went away I got a letter telling me Eugenie Bender, was coming down & 

would bring me a parcel poor Eugenie I will be so glad to see her. At 10 o’clock we went to 

another French sermon, what I understood I liked very much. Jim, Ada & Mellie were down in 

Montreal for the Exhibition. This afternoon we sang Vespers. I have not been speaking to Mère St 

Joseph or Edward since we came off our retreat, but I will see her to-morrow at my singing lession. 

 

September 31
st
 1881 [sic] 

Today is the anevarsery of Mère St. Paul & [ ? ] profession, they are 50 years professed to-day, 

they had a grand time for them at the community. this morning at mass there was a throne erected 

for them & they each wore a crown of white flowers. we had a grand congé.  

 

October 20
th
 1880 

There is an Ursuline nun here from Demarara [sic: Demerara], South America. She is here looking 

for postilants [sic: postulants] & more nuns to go & help them. she spent the recreation with us 

Saturday evening, & told us all about the beauties of her Southerin home. 

 

Oct 21 

Today is Rosie Berminghams birthday, she is 19. Monday will be Mollie’s she will be 15. We are 

preparing a feast for the nun from Demerara she is going away next week and Georgie O’Ryan is 

going with her. I have a letter to write to M. O’Gara to congratulate him upon his “Blue Ribbon 

Garter.” I hate the thought of doing it.  

 

October 23
rd

 1880 

It is raining all day, nothing of any interest happened until this evening, we feasted the nun from 

Demerara. the programme was as following “French Song & chorus.” St Ursula” a tableau 

[“]Madame de la Peltrie & the little Indian children.” English dialogue “Aggie Bermingham & 

Snowdrop.” “Tableau of the Myrtdom [sic: Martyrdom] of St Angela” & her companions, “The 

Foot of the Cross.” We then returned to the Study Hall, said our prayers & went to bed, – “Plesent 

dreams.” 

 

October 24 1880 

Snowing to-day, nasty cold day; We had no sermon this morning we studied from 9-10.45, then 

went to Choir, next dinner. After dinner I spent a delightful recreation, at the head of the grand 

parlor stars [sic: stairs] with Snowdrop, Ida La Rue, Eloise Dupuis, Ella Harrison & Annie Watters 

with Darling Mère St Joseph! But Alas! the hour passed very quickely telling about Mère St. 

Francis de Paul how she goes around the domatory at night, – who should come but Mère St. 
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Francis de Paul herself & asked if we had promission [sic: permission] to come. Ella Harrison & 

Snowdrop were the only ones that had it, but for all that she left us with dear Mère St Joseph. she 

told us that yesterday the 23 of October was her birthday she was 33. Just fancy we did not know 

it. – Maggie Murry or Mère of the Purification kept us this afternoon. Perhaps Mère St. Joseph will 

be our second mistress next year. Oh! if she was only our mistress this year, for I will not be here 

next year. Maggie nor Lottie Shipman have not come in yet, I wrote to Maggie two weeks ago but 

she has not answered it – Oh Maggie is mean. I never thought she was like that. Poor Grandma I 

wonder how she is; when I think, of going home next year for good; what enjoyment will there be 

for me. Oh I hate the thought of going home for good. If I could always remain as I am now! but 

alas! the time is going fast when I will leave the Convent for good. I received a letter from M. 

O’Gara, this evening when I was going to tea; poor grandma is dying, he says I will never see her 

again. 

 

October 25
th
 1880 

Last night I dremt of poor grandma. I thought she was getting ready to go away. I dremt also of 

poor mother. I thought she was away & had just come home. Oh if it was only true; if it could but 

happen for my dear mother to come back to me. if it were only one day even one hour, I would be 

satisfied, poor Grandma I think she will die about the same time as poor mother in the month of 

November poor mother will be dead two years to-morrow week. Oh! but it seems like five years. 

 

Sunday the last day of October 1880  

Raining as usual & awfully dull in the Convent. 

 

Thursday afternoon 

Mère St. Christine allowed Rosie, Mollie Bermingham & I out, to get something for the bazaar, 

only for that I would not get out. We went to see Miss Behan. I saw Louie Frondo, on the Street, 

with some other young gentlmen from Ottawa. I was very much surprised on being asked to parlor 

to see M
rs
. Brophy. M

r
. & M

rs
. Dunn want me to go with them to spend New Years holidays but of 

course I don’t expect to go out any where. Tom & Charlie were at parlor, (I got compliments after 

parlor.) M
rs
. Brophy & Burns are comming to try to get me out this week some afternoon. Lollie & 

Kathleen are both going out this afternoon; but I do not think they will succeed after what Mère St. 

Christine said at notes about the “Hankerchefs” & not giving me any note; but it is all the same for 

me I will have it in for her. Peraphs she will speak of it at the “certificates” on Sunday. if she does 

everything will be up with me. 

 

November 3
rd

 1880 Wednesday 

It is a beautiful day everything is the same as usual. Last night I dremt Mary got a letter with 

money in it & a note but she was not to show it to any person else. I dremt also the Berminghams 

were in morning [sic: mourning] for some person, that they were covered in new crape. also that I 

had a new crape dress. I had my singing lesson this evening. Mère St Joseph was in the best 

humor, & we had a good talk. she said I had made great improvement, since last year, but of 

course there was place for improvement yet. Laura Lafabre, came upstars, but Mère said she 

wanted to speak to me; was not I delighted to see her sent down. Mère asked me how often have I 

made my poor Lillie cry last year at your singing lesson, and I said “only once.” & once fore 

something else; (examination of music.) Then we went out to the cubord & she got a book & we 

went down stars. She asked me if I would come back next year I said “no.” Then she told me all 

the happiest days of my life would be over, that my convent days were the happiest days of my 

life, as I could not always remain the same at home, then I would look back to the days I spent in 

the Cloister, & would see that they were the happiest days of my life. At those words she said 
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“good night,” & we parted. – This is the first time I have thought of poor Willie Bliss. I wonder 

what has made me think of him! or how I never thought of him before, poor Willie! I wonder 

where he is now. It is two years since he went away this August. Is he dead or alive!! and where is 

my poor brother Eddie, it is nearly a year since we heard from him but I expect he will write soon, 

if he is living, poor Eddie. 

 

November 12
th
 1880 

The girls are all down stars. Mère St. Christine is sick, so we have no Catechism. I hope she will 

not get better. Ella Anderson, Snowdrop, & Aggie Brophy & I stole out of the recreation room. I 

have not spoken to Mère St. Christine, for two weeks, last night she asked me at least Flora Ficher 

asked me where the work is that I did for the bazaar. I said I did not have any. St. Christine told 

Snowdrop she thought I was in bad humor, the last week with her, it does not make any difference 

to me what she says or thinks, – The forty hours devotion is going on it commenced to-day, The 

bazaar is this day week, Thursday, I am here two months to-day. Oh!! if it was only eight!! 

 

November 18
th
 1880 

The day of our bazaar. What a jolly time I had to-day. I never had such fun in my life (this year I 

mean) as I had to-day. We were in class with Mère St. Edward from 9.-10 o’clock. She read stories 

& talked, there were only six in our class. Eloise & myself in Literature. At 10. o'clock we went 

down & had lots of fun. Ella Fitz Gerald & I were to-gether all day & eat plates after plates & 

stored away things. We were introduced to Maggie Fitz Gerald of the half-boarders & we bought 

two plates from her. We were all dead from eating so much, we did not take any dinner, “only 

soup[”] Oh will I ever forget the run after Flora Ficher for the soup through the bazaar room & 

around the refectory all the girls after her! At one o’clock Eloise and I went up to the half-boarders 

to look out the window, but could not see any person passing, we then went down & sat on the 

parlor stars . Annie Belleau asked me to go & get some throws with her on a hood [sic] , but I 

would not go. We went to tea at five, but all were too tired to eat anything. After tea we went into 

the recreation room, laid down on the benches, until six o’clock when Mère St Christine took pity 

on us & brought us to bed. The next morning we slept until 6.30 o’clock. To-night we are going to 

bed at 7. o’clock, all the girls are sick from eating too much yesterday. 

 

Thursday Nov. 25 1880 

To-day is mother Supremess (St Catherine’s feast) we had a grand congé, all the girls of the City 

went home & only we Upper Canadians were in. In the morning after all the girls were gone out, 

we went to the cellar & made toste for breakfast. There was a profession this morning and Miss 

Nagle took the white veil. Marie Maguire was in the Church. There was a number of the old girls 

in the church & a great many Gentlmen to see Maggie Battelin, took the Black Veil, she is so 

pretty. She sang her vows beautifully. Snow, Ella Anderson, Eloise & I stole two loaves of brown 

bread & it was Mère of the Sacret [sic: Sacred] Hearts, she had to do without any for her dinner, so 

in the afternoon we gave her one. In the afternoon we made letear, such fun we went up to see 

Mère St. Edward to her third division & stayed a while her pulling our letear, Then we came down 

to our study room with Mère St. Augustine, she sang a song for us, she has a very sweet voice. 

This morning all the English girls kissed St. Christine, except me & she noticed it. At five o’clock 

we had splendid fun down at the tour seeing the girls come in. Maria Maguire came to see us in 

the afternoon & sang for us all her old soloes of last year, she would like to come in for Xmas & 

stay to the end of the year. I wish she would come in. She said Maggie & Lottie were coming in 

after Xmas. for certain Oh! if they would. 

 

December 2
nd

 1880 Thursday 
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I did not get my singing lesson last night, as “Darling” had five of us practicing for Xmas from 

4.30 to 5.30. I enjoyed that hour very much & was sorry when it was over. Tuesday evening we 

were up with her it was just lovly there was only Eloise, May Power & myself in our part. I was 

sitting beside my “love” & every now & then she would smile at me. I learnt more in that hours 

practice with her, than if we all had three hours. This morning I had my singing lesson at 8 o’clock 

in the grand parlor; she made me sing all the songs I learnt this year. She sent me away over at the 

other side of the parlor near Mère St. Mary’s table to sing, “Sweet & Low.” I sang it twice for her. 

Every few minuits some of the half-boarders would come & nock at the door to get in as they 

could hear me singing. Then the nuns came down to let them in, bringing my happy half hour to a 

close. Darling told me to bring all the books up for her & close the piano, which I did. I then went 

to my music. This afternoon during parlor I practiced all the time I never practiced so well before. 

I hope I will know it perfectly for her on Monday. We had our elections in the Literature class this 

morning. Ella Anderson “presedent” Snowdrop “assistant” Katie Duhig “second assistant.” They 

each thanked us for having elected them & poor Katie cryed. Kathleen Burns has just told me poor 

Ida Tims is dying, she took sick while out walking with Katie Brophy my poor Ida. I hope she will 

be well soon, she was always so amiable & such a dear girl. It is two weeks ago yesterday since I 

got a letter from home. I am not in a hurry to get one for I am expecting to hear of bad news. I had 

such terrible dreams lately. Mattie Seabrook is to be baptized next Thursday & make her first 

communion & be received Child of Mary. 

 

Dec 5
th
 1880 

Mattie Seabrook was baptized to-day, she is wild with delight. she sais no person can imagion how 

happy she feels, she felt like hugging Père Lemoine & Mr. Rochet after she was baptized. 

 

December 7
th
 1880 

It just seems like Christmas eve here to-day, all the nuns seem busy & St Christine & some of the 

girls are decorating the recreation room, for tomorrow. Snow, Josephine Le Doit & Eloise are 

going to remain up to-night to finish it.  

 

December 8
th
 1880 

To-day is Marys birthday. I wonder what they are doing at home. Mattie Seabrook made her first 

communion this morning. she was dressed in pure white, & knelt on a Priea Dieau in front of the 

Blessed Virgin altor. Mère St. Ignatius & Josie Seabrook knelt beside her. Oh! what a happiness it 

was for Mère St. Ignatius to see Mattie making her first communion! She received some nice 

presents from the City & the girls in school. In the evening we feasted her. The first of it was a 

tableau, called “Mattie’s Adoption” it show the Blessed Virgin adopting Mattie. next “Mattie in 

the future.” as a nun teaching a lot of little girls. The “Guardian Angel” & some songs & hyms. & 

an address by Ella Anderson. Mattie thanked us all both in French & English for her unexpected 

pleasure. 

 

December 10
th
 1880 

Lollie Dunn, Katie Monaghan, Doddie Brophy, Ella Fitz-Gerald & I are making a “[tanner?] fast” 

for ten days. Katie took her breakfast, did without her dinner, but could not stand it any longer, 

had to take her “gouteaux.” Dollie fasted until “gouteaux time.” Doddy, Ella, & I are the only ones 

now. They both look pretty sick but the girls say I look all right. I will not give up until they eat 

first. 

 

Dec. 11 1880 

Doddy nor Ella have not eaten yet, they look sick but will not eat until I do it. but I feel very well. I 
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think Ella will take her dinner they wanted me to take my dinner but I will not until they give up 

first. 

 

Dec 12
th
 1880 

We all broke our fast this morning at 9. o’clock Mère Le Providence made us, she went & got 

crackers for us. Dody eat first, the[n] Ella, & then I finished we eat a big plate full. 

 

Dec 11
th
 1880 

Two nuns died to-day one died at 8 ½ & Mère the Sacret Hearts sister died at 1. o’clock in the 

afternoon. 

 

Dec 12
th
 1880 Sunday 

Mattie Seabrooks birthday. we had no singing at mass this morning & no notes or certificates on 

account of the nuns being dead. I read all morning. Oh! I am so lonly I wish they would write to 

me. I have not had a letter since the 18 of November.  

 

Xmas Eve. Friday 1880 

I received a letter from Mary while at dinner, poor Grandma is dying. They are not going to send 

me anything for Xmas not until New Years as they have no time as poor Grandma is sick. 

 

Christ-mas day 1880 

Terrebely lonly all day much worse than last year. I did not get one letter or card from home. We 

are going to have an Xmas tree this evening. 

 

Dec 28
th
 

Katie Monaghan’s birthday. Snow got a tellegraph from M
r
 Harts he will be down to-morrow to 

bring Rosie home. I do not think she will go as hes [sic: she] is much better. I went out with M
r
. 

Harts the Brophys & Berminghams we had a grand time, drove all over, saw the House Champlain 

died in & etc. took dinner at the St. Louis Hotel. Came in the Convent at 9.30 o’clock a grand 

time. 

 

Jan 20
th
 1881 

Grand congé to-day after our examinations never before enjoyed myself so much. In the morning I 

spent my time on the hill. & walking in the nuns garden. In the afternoon Rosie & I went to 

Mataunt St Luchs told her we had no dinner (a lie) & asked her if we could not go down in the 

cellar & make toste , she let us go but sent Rose the girl to take care of us so no person would 

come down. but Phine Peters & Mary Boisvert came down with us. we made the toste & eat it in 

the celler, after we went to the Domentry & had some cake & nuts; then we stole a cande [sic: 

candle] & went all over the celler looking for a way to get over the celler of the community to steal 

apples, but after all our climbing over rocks & stone walls we came to a big wall that there was no 

getting through – Oh!! such a time as we had! will I ever forget it. I never enjoyed a congé so 

much and to complete everything I got a letter from darling Sister Camper. Mère St. Joseph has 

not been very well lately, the darling angel I hope she will be well soon. Mère St. Francis de Paul 

is sick & Mère St. Ignatius keeps, she is very nice. 

 

Feb. 24
th
 Wednesday 

A congé to-day. I never before spent such a pleasent one. Before 8 o’clock Mère St. Christine sent 

for me “to get dressed & go & get the treese & bring them in for Mère St. Joseph. Now you are 

cought nicely.” She knew I would do it for Mère St. Joseph that is why she sent for me. After I 
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brought them in I went down to the grand parlor to hear Father Bouché lecture on the “Power of 

the Pope[”], it was some-thing beautiful. He is Victoria Aubry’s cousin, he is very young. I sat 

beside Mère St. Joseph she was sowing making curtains for the concert this evening. I held her 

thread for her. After the lecture we went up to the Oratory & sowed until dinner. Rosie, Aggie 

Brophy & Ella Anderson. I never enjoyed a congé so much. I was working for her all morning. In 

the afternoon we fixed the Reception Room for the concert, & Mère St. Joseph went & got apples 

for us. After the concert she gave me her beads. Oh! I never was so happy in my life before. I 

cleaned them before I gave them to her. Josephine Monois wanted to get them from me, but it was 

no use trying I would not give them. I could not see her so I sent them with Mère the Sacret Heart. 

Poor Mère St. Joseph is going on retreat this afternoon for nine days & I will not see her before she 

goes. I was the Apostle Philip at the Concert in the Tableau & piece. Wednesday evening she took 

my hand & squeased it & thanked me for my card & programe Oh! how I love her & Mère St. 

Christine knows it. Eloise Dupuis told her at Germain I was angry & I was not! 

 

Febuary 28
th
 1881 

Mère St. Joseph is on retreat, I wish it was over so I could see her. I saw her yesterday morning 

during the sermon in the choir. She was upstars, poor angel she is sick from crying over M
r
. 

Cazeau’s death. She was crying during the sermon. I saw her coming into Benediction with Mère 

St. Mary & when we went upstars to singing I saw her in the corner with her veil down praying 

hard. Oh! if I could only be on retreat with her I would be happy! I have not seen her at all to-day I 

could not see her at Mass. I don’t think she was at Mass! I wonder if she was sick!! 

 

Sunday March 5
th
 1881 

I have been up since 4 o’clock & saw Mère St. Joseph going to communion, to-day for the second 

time since I have been here. Poor little dear she looked so sick & pale I am sure she is sick: she is 

coming off her retreat this afternoon & I will see her to-morrow at my singing lesson. Poor little 

nun, two weeks more will be her feast on the 19
th
 I will give her a “bouquet.” 

 

March 6
th
 1881 Sunday 

Will I ever forget this day out driving with Ella Harrison, for two hours. Meet Bessie Hunt, was 

indrouced [sic: introduced] by her to Gussie Canier, saw Author Mountain, Archie Smith. they 

came in the tour with Gussie Andrews, & spoke to us. Saw Charlie Dunn & Lollie was introduced 

to Miss La Rue, Saw Louie Bruno. & etc All together we had a grand time. Mère St. Joseph came 

of[f] Retreat to-day. 

 

 

March 19
th
 1881 

Feasted darling Mother St. Joseph, we all wore our club caps. I was the first person to kiss her 

after Alice Ganeaux. My bouquet was lovely, she admired it very much, there was a beautiful lily 

in the center. I only paid $1.00 for it. Annie Belleau gave the Spiritual bouquet to her. Oh! how we 

kissed her, the little darling. She told us all she would look to see me a nun & she would not be 

surprised to see me one. Oh how I would love to be an Ursuline nun. We saw Mère St. Mary & the 

Sacret Heart kiss Mère St. Joseph this morning near St. Mary’s door. Oh how loving it looked! & 

What happiness there is in the Cloister. We had grand Singing to-day. In the evening after tea the 

three clubs feasted St. Christine to-day is the 25
th
 aneversary of her entry in the Noviceate [sic: 

novitiate]. Katie Monaghan gave her a bouquet, but not nearly as pretty as mine to St Joseph. St 

Joseph received six bouquets from the City & two lilys, but my bouquet was the prettiest. In the 

evening at 6.30 We all went in procession all over the house to the different Statues of St. Joseph. 

of course Mère St. Joseph was at the head of it. Oh!!! will I ever forget this evening, my last feast 
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of St. Joseph in the Cloister. going through the old Halls 200 years old singing Hyms to St. Joseph. 

When we arrived at the Choir it was all one blaze of lights shining from St. Joseph’s altor. The 

altor was beautifully decorated with tapers & colored lights and natural flowers, all around the 

altor on the floor were vauses of beautiful fresh flowers. Here we sang several Hyms & said the 

litany, bring our nevena [sic: novena] to a close. Josephine Monois, Snowdrop & a few of us 

remained after all the others had left the Choir. Oh how I prayed to know my vocation & for a 

happy death! I don’t know when I prayed so much before & so well. I will never forget it. 

 

Sunday 20
th
 of March 

This afternoon after Vespers Mother St. Joseph, called all the singers up to the Oratory and gave 

us some beautiful new suggar, for singing so well on St. Joseph’s feast. “Nothing of any 

importance has taken place.” 

 

March 31
st
 

To-day when I went in to class, we were all speaking to Mère St. Edward & she told us all she had 

a Secret to tell me; I could not immagine what it was, so all the girls went away to their places. she 

told me it. “It was that I had not been giving my lessons very well the last week or two, & she 

asked me if I studied as well, so she could not give me “tres bien” on Sunday.” I then told her I 

had a secret to tell her it was that I did not do my exercise on the “Meeting of our Lord with his 

mother,” as I could not do it. I had not feeling or heart to do any thing like that needed any heart.” 

“Oh!! Lily mère said. Don’t say that; for I know you can do it, & don’t say you have no heart. She 

asked me how long it was since I lost all my feelings, “I said since New Years. Well she said she 

knew what was rong [sic: wrong] with me, but she did not know if she would tell me or not, I 

coxed [sic: coaxed] her to tell me. “Well she said, Will you not mentione it, or not get angery. Of 

course I promised her I would not! Then she asked me if I had given my heart to any person! I 

looked at her & said why no Mother St. Edward. – “You have not given it to Mother St. Joseph,” – 

Why no. I like her very much, but I am not so foolish.” Yes, I know; you are right to like Mère St. 

Joseph. she has always been very good to you. & you have every reason to like her & she likes 

you.” I don’t mind you doing anything for her or say that you love her better than the other nuns, 

for you have reason to love her; she is always so good to you.” – Oh I thought I would die when 

she was saying this to me; she then asked me how often I go to Holly Communion, she said I 

should go just as often as possible, every week. I will never forget this. Also the morning that 

Mère St. Christine called me in the Oratory & spoke to me about the letter I wrote to Katie about 

Mère St. Madline & “the object of of [sic] my love.” Oh I thought I would die. After all she read in 

Katie Monaghans album, about her & St. Joseph & have her looking at me strate in the face & 

asking me all about it. Oh I was ready to faint.” 

  

April 4
th
 1880  

Working down in the drawing room. – my fite with Annie Belleau over the Statue of St. Joseph. I 

can never forget it. “No never” to see how angery poor Annie got, & to think I was killing myself 

laughing all the time. Annie became so mad that she pounded me on the head. & Snow & Victoria 

Aubry had to stop her. – then the push she gave me at the head of the stars , when I was speaking 

to Lollie Dunn, & Mère St. Edw saw her, & asked me what was up. How she laughed when I told 

her When Snow & I went up to singing we told Mère St. Joseph, so she gave me a picture of her 

own “of St. Joseph” one she said she “cherished dearly” until I would finish my painting & when I 

showed it down at the drawing room, oh Annie could of killed me. 

 

April 5
th
 1881  

Annie won’t speak or look at me. I went to my singing lession & Mère asked me how Annie was. I 
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said she would not look at me. “Mère laughed.” 

 

April 9
th
 

Annie has not spoken to me yet. I don’t care. I have got Mère St. Joseph’s picture still. “poor girl 

she is sick.” 

 

April 10
th
 1881 Sunday 

Miss Horan died yesterday, poor Mere St. Edward feels very badly. Annie has not spoken to me 

yet. – my pictures are finished. Sunday evening Annie spoke to me after tea, she told me my 

pictures were all finished & Mère St. Joseph saw them. 

 

April 11
th
 

Mère St. Joseph came down to the drawing room, while we were there. I did not have any singing 

lesson, we are practicing for Easter. 

 

April 12
th
 1881 

I went to my singing practice red Katie’s B. letter all the time she wrote to Aggie B. & Robertine. 

After my practice I went in to Mère St. Joseph’s room & gave her a picture. I told her Annie had 

spoken to me & asked her if she told her to do so. She said no; but if Annie had not spoken to me, 

she surely would have obliged her to do so, as she did not like that at all, not speaking to me. – She 

promised me her lantern for Easter Saturday. 

April 13
th
 

Mère St. Joseph promised me a beatiful picture of St. Joseph, as a remembrance of “the feast of St. 

Joseph here 1881.” She told me not to forget, & I am sure not to forget – she talked to me a long 

while about Annie Belleau. 

 

April 15
th 

1881 

To-day when I went to my singing practice Mère St. Joseph told me not to forgette her picture she 

promised me she was with Mother St. Edward printing in the singing room. After a little while I 

went in again when Mother St. Edward had gone down, and asked Mère for something for Easter. 

she said she would give me her lantern, belt & Statue of St. Joseph. I was with her a long while. 

 

April 13
th
 1881 

We had no class this afternoon, we commenced our Holy Week retreat this afternoon, we went to 

vespers at 2:30 & remained until 5:30 in church. Went to church again at 6:30 remained until 8 

o’clock, went to bed. 

 

April 14
th
 1881 Holy Thursday 

We had High Mass at 6.30, breakfast before mass. after mass until 10 o’clock remained sowing in 

the Study Hall. at 10
.
 we went to Vespers. but at 9:30 we visited the Blessed Sacrement in the 

exterior church. at 1 o’clock beads at at [sic] 2.30 Office (Tenebries) until tea time, 6.30 Office, 

then went to bed. 

 

April 15
th
 1881 Good Friday 

Breakfast at 6.30 o’clock before church, after we came from the domertry, after we made the 

Stations of the Cross to the seven stations all around the house; and gained the same indulgences 

as if we made it in the Holy Land. at 10 o’clock we went to Vespers until dinner time, 1. o’clock 

beads, & after beads we remained in the study room working, one of the girls read aloud, at 2 

o’clock I went down to choir with Katie Monaghan & made the Stations Mère Ste. Joseph was 
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making them at the same time. From 3. o clock to 5 was Tenebries, then we went to tea. 

Recreation until 6.30, when we went to Office again, then to bed. 

 

Holy Saturday 

Went to Mass at 6. breakfast before Mass. After mass came to the Study cleaned my desk. Then to 

the dormetry had jolly fun. We were not allowed to have anything of the nuns to clean, I was so 

sorry; I had a nice mas candle for Mère St. Joseph. I cleaned Laure Lafabre chain & meddles. Saw 

Mère St. Joseph after dinner, – After tea we went to Office. 

 

Easter Sunday April 17
th
 1881 

High Mass at 6.30 o’clock grand singing, breakfast before mass. Sermon by Mr. Fatue at 10. 

o’clock. After the sermon Mother Superioress visited the dormatry. At 1 o’clock the drawing-

room. She asked me if I heard how Ida is, & to send her word when I would. 

Easter Monday April 18
th
 1881 

Slept until 8 o’clock this morning, breakfast at 9. Snow & I went out in the world at 10. took lunch 

at M
e
 William’s. After lunch we came up to the Convent for Mollie & Aggie, then we went all 

over the city shopping. Before coming in we had our tin-types taken. Oh will I ever forget this day, 

we came in at 4. o’clock Just as we came in Maggie & Lizzie Shipman, Lena Rajotte & Maria 

Maguire came to parlor to see us all. Lena has been visiting Maggie for two months. she is a real 

nice girl. we made up friends at once, she said she often heard of me in Ottawa last summer. She 

told me poor Minnie Darmody’s father was dead, he died a terrible death at Xmas time, poor 

Minnie. Mère St. Augustine came in to see them & St. Mary & Christine, but Mère Ste. Joseph 

would not come because she had no promission, but she spoke to them from the door. Lizzie gave 

her a beautiful bouquet. Mère was awfully proud of it & threw them kisses, She told them to come 

any day & ask for her & she would go & see them, & would be very happy. Annie Belleau had her 

Apron on & they all kissed it. 

 

April 19
th
 1881 Tuesday 

Annie Belleau told Mère Ste. Joseph about the girls kissing her apron. she blushed & laughed at it. 

Poor Mère St. Edward came to class to-day, she was as nice as usual. Spent my recreation with 

Ella Fitz Gerald this evening telling “secrets.” Snow & the oister pattie, & Ella Harrison, the day 

they went out in the fall with Laure Lafabre. Wrote to Katie & Aggie & Robertine also. Have not 

heard from home yet. 

 

Holy Thursday 1881 

Sat up this evening until 12. o’clock, prayed all the time & sang Hyms. I was not a bit tired, was 

sorry it was over, to think we had to go to bed, Had bread & butter in the Oratory, before going to 

bed. Got up the next morning at 5. after going to bed at 1 (one) (at least to sleep). I can never 

forget this night [“]my last Holy Thursday in the Cloister.” How sad to think I have only two 

months more to remain her with all I love so dearly. 

 

April 20
th
 1881 Wednesday 

It is a beautiful day, the sun is shining in the Study room. We have a competition in History this 

afternoon. We did not have our competition to-day. I spent my recreation this evening in the yard 

skipping. Nothing of importance happened to-day. 

 

April 21
st
 1881 Thursday 

The sun is shining in all its beauty. We got up at five as usual, – Mother St. Edward was in 

splendid humor; when we went to class she talked to us all for 15 minutes at her desk, telling us 
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about her brothers; & herself when they were young. We got no singing lessons to-day. Mother St. 

Joseph is preparing for Père Lemoin’s feast Saturday. Darling mother St. Joseph, I have not seen 

her to have a talk for a long while, not since before Easter. When I went up to singing she said 

“Why Lily! it is a long time since I haven’t seen you.” the little dear. Oh! if I was only coming 

back next year; I would be happy, then I would not mind going home so soon. 

 

April 22
nd

 1881 

We were in the Reception room all morning practicing for this afternoon – Saw Mère St. Joseph 

all the time. Feasted Père Lemoine this afternoon. Laure & Ida Bouchet sang a laughing song. 

Snow Drop recited Pats Dream. Aggie Brophy recited the memorable 20
th
 of May. We had no 

class this afternoon. Katie Monaghan & I served at tea had eggs, three each. We walked in the yard 

all afternoon, went to bed at 7 o’clock. Lollie Dunn, May Boisvert, Blanch Metot, were brought to 

the General Mistress for making signs to Traverce Soule, from the yard. Deprived of Parlor. 

 

April 23
rd

 1881 

St. Georges day. Feasted Mère Ste. George yesterday after Père Lemoin’s feast. To-day is a grand 

congé. Singing at Mass. Laure sang well. Katie Monaghan and I spent the whole day in the yard. 

At 3 o’clock St. Thomas came for us to go in the nuns garden. Mère the Purification’s sister Mrs. 

McDonnall died suddenly yesterday. She does not know it yet. I have not seen Mère St. Joseph 

since this morning after breakfast.  

 

April 24
th
 1881 Sunday 

Mère St. Joseph is sick with a headach, poor little darling. she was sick all last night. Mère St. 

Secret Heart kept singing this morning. Saw St. Joseph coming from the sermon. I hope she will 

be well to-morrow. It rained this morning during breakfast, beautiful day now. I did not get a letter 

since the 16
th
 of March. I don’t know what they are doing at home. 

 

April 25
th
 1881 Monday 

A beautiful day. We got up at a quarter to five, as there was a procession before Mass. We 

commenced a compitition in History but did not finish it. we will do it to-morrow. I had my 

singing lesson at 2 ½ to-day. Mère’s headach is better, but she was not in good humor. I felt like 

crying, as much as I could do was to keep from crying. but it was not my fault – this was the first 

time this year I missed my singing lesson. But poor dear Mère is sick so I will not mind it. Katie 

Monaghan is sick in the infermery. & Hectorine Sheighn, is left for good her trunk went home this 

afternoon. 

 

April 26
th
 Tuesday 

Competition in Chemistry & History. At Catechism Mère St. Christine gave me gentle hints on 

hating her. 

 

May 9
th
 

My birthday I received a box of candy & honey from home to-day. Mother St. Mary got my jurnal 

about the last week of April, she called me in her room and red parts of it to me. She said she 

would show it to Mère Ste. Joseph but she did not. Dear Mother St. Mary is to[o] good. The first 

Sunday in May Laure Lafabre & I went to see Père Lemoine after dinner. 

 

May 12
th
 

The Marquis of Lorne & the Duke of Southerland [sic: Sutherland] came in at 12 o’clock with a 

string of nobility. Said the prettiest thing is to see all the young ladies sitting in the windows while 
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they were visiting the grounds.  

 

May 16
th
 Monday evening 

I have been in the infirmery with a sore throat. Since Saturday, I saw the D
r
. Saturday evening had 

to go to bed immediately. Staid in bed all day.  

 

Sunday  

Saw the D
r 
to-day again. He told me I will have to have the glans cut out soon. 

 

May 17
th
 Tuesday 

Visit of Bishop Raccine of Lake St. John’s, I went to the Reception Room & took a back seat with 

Mother St. Joseph. When I came down to the Infermary the Bishop & Mr. Tims & another Priest 

came in I got his blessing & spoke French to him. Spoke to Mr. Tims & etc. 

 

Saturday 21
st
 of May 

To-day is Mère St Edwards birthday. I came to class to-day for the first time this week. My throat 

is not better yet.  

 

Sunday 22
nd

 of May 

Mr. Blais preached this morning. I could listen for ever to him. I understand everything he says. 

 

Monday 23
rd

 

Josephine Monois brother said his first Mass this morning in the exterior Church this morning. Got 

my singing lesson to-day the first in two weeks. 

 

Tuesday 24
th
 of May 

Memorable day. Will it ever be forgotten. Mother Superioress, St. Mary & St. George went to 

Lake St. John this morning they left at 7.30. The Street was crowded with people to see them 

leave. The Graduates went to the boat to see them off. The whole City was down at the boat, 

Mother St. Joseph is sick from crying after them She told me she would cry if an old cat would 

leave the convent. I wrote home to see if I would have my glans cut here. Joe Monois came in this 

evening she is looking well, does not take her father’s death much to heart.  

 

Sunday the 5
th
 of June 

The nuns arrived home this afternoon at 2 o’clock, all the passages from the door to the 

community were decorated with Banners & Green treese. Great excitement all over the convent. 

Vespers at 3 o’clock. 

 

Monday the 6
th
 

Grand ‘congé.’ Very cold out. Bessie Hunt, Ella Fitz-Gerald, Rebeca Ross, Katie Monaghan & I 

clubed [sic: clubbed] all day, Sent out with Tomá for a feast. Our pic-nic in the garet. “Salmon. 

Chow-chow & crackers.” Our club P.P.M.S.C. 

 

June 4
th
 

Received a letter from Katie. Poor Eugénie Laperriear died the day after the “Assension.” also one 

from Alex. 

 

June 10
th
 

Flora Fischer arrived this morning from New York alone for Bessie. Bessie went out this morning 
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they leave for home this evening. I was with Mère Le Providence from 2.30 to 5. & then with 

Mère St. Edward. 

 

Sunday 12
th
 of June 1881 

Katie Duhig is gone home, they came for her just as we were going to bed last night – their mother 

is sick with paralises. this is the third stroke. Grand old time in the domatory last night. Ella Fitz, 

Rebeca, Joe Shehyn, Dody, Katie. Mère St Christine came up after nine o’clock & etc. 

 

Monday 13
th
 of June 

Examination in Chemistry. I made [ ? ] I was fifth and it lasted from 9 to 12 o’clock.  

 

Monday June 13
th
 1881 

Grand examination in Music & Singing this afternoon. I was fourth to sing. “Sweet & Low.[”] 

Blanche Gangnon played for Rebeca & I. I passed well, so Mère Ste Joseph & Philiman said & St. 

Mary. I have not seen mère St. Joseph since Eliza Lemoine came in boarder this afternoon, as it is 

her last year at the half-boarders. There was a big fire here last Thursday night. 500 houses & St 

John Street Church. It has not rained for a month. 

 

June 14
th
 Tuesday 

We read all morning in English class. The Second class made a competition in Grammar to see if 

they would come into Literature next year. Ella Harrison is angery with Mère Leprovidence about 

the examination in Chemistry. Mère sent for Ella to go and speak to her but she would not go. 

Mère was very much surprised at Ella’s conduct. During recreation we sang the “Laudate” when 

we saw it was going to rain. Last night we said our evening prayers in the yard around the Statue 

of the Blessed Virgin & went to bed & studied in bed. This night two weeks I wonder if I will be 

here. Oh how sad! to think we have to leave the dear Convent so soon, when I know it is for good. 

We will be on retreat the last Sunday we are here in the Convent. 

 

Thursday June 16
th
 

A new boarder Miss Duffie from Montreal a Protestant will stay all summer. Mother Superior sent 

me word after dinner “that poor Ida Tims died last night (the 15
th
) – the graduates went on 

“retreat” this morning. 

 

Saturday 18 

A fun at class this morning with Mother St. Edward. making poetry. 

 

Sunday June 19
th
 

We feasted the graduates at 5 o’clock. “Very Grand.” I sang a solo to Nellie Anderson & wrote to 

Annie Belleau. Père Lemoine gave them each a prayer book. I wrote to Louisa Tims to-day & to 

Alex. 

 

Monday 20
th
 of June 

Passed our French examination. – & after Dinner Aggie & Dody Brophy & I went out with Mattie 

Seabrook shoping . “Saw Miss Behan, had cake & Claret, Sang & played for her. I bought a hat in 

Glovers. We went for a walk on the Penace Saw Mrs & M
r
 Fortiscue on the Street. & etc. Traverce 

Suel, Gus Caniear, Tom Dunn and a number of others. I did not get a singing lesson to-day 

because I went out – We saw the big fire. it is terrable . It rained while we were out. We went out 

at one & came in a six o’clock. Saw Alice Monet she is going to-morrow. 


