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" Cathétirie McAuley was b
Stormanstown Ho just n

orn Sept. 29, 1978, 4t .
rth of the city f ' Dublin.

The, house was a|17th century til

e-covered mansion
s1tuated ‘on.a oome’ of the 21 acres of fme azing land
owned by her father, a wealthy Irish crafts an.

Catherme was the

~ She began her sacial servi
24, 1827, by apening a Ho

nd of three children.

work in Pubﬁin on Sept.
of Mercy, a hospice on

Baggot Street for women without work or home. The

children. These tw agencn
dwelling she had bui

following day she opened a school for poorifemale

were houied ifi the
t with an inherite fortune She

hoped to attract Dublin socialites to assist her in this

WOIK.

Shortly afterwarJ , she o ganized‘a I]o ogram of

vxsmng the sick,
to alleviate their n ds

Helpers were attr c.ted ta her work,
ed a small jorp
ts took| up permanent :odging\ in

daily. To her sch
many of her assis
her dwellmg

| ishe ad

Because of pressure from area clergymen and because
adually dwindling, s 1e began to look

her fortune was

r and needy in thear homes helping.

.
Whieh increased
orphanage; and

|

|l

into the possibility of estabhshmg a rel gnous order to

add stability to her work.

She made arrangemen
Dublin to prepare|for thi
and two companions enter
in Dublin to begi

1» 1

151 through thc} Archblshop of
is step. On Sept. 8, 1830, she

the Pr ntation Convent

year and three manths of trainirig, on [Dec| 12, 1831,
the three pronounced vows as Sisters of Mercy and

returned to the

3 training for the sisterhood. After a

ggot Street convent| This date marks

the foundatlon of jthe Sisters of Mercx in Dublin.
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Suscipe

j My God{ I am Thine for time
and eternity! Teach me: to cast
myself entirely into the arms of

Thy loving
most lively
thy comp

Grant me,

Providence, with the
inlimited confidence in
sionate, tender pity.
most merciful

Redeemer, that whatever Thou

dost ordai
acceptable

or permit may be
to me. Take from my

h’ez‘lr: all painful anxiety; suffer

ng to
nothmg to
of coming
Thee, my ¢
Thme ever;

sadden me but sin;
delight me but the hope
to the possession of -
5od and my All, in
lasting Kingdom.

AMEN

]

“

rtahty, a stop t Adare t
e pictures jof a pary,
tx_eular thatched-roof
cottage.. (For those whd
€quate thafch with
poverty this |cottage i§

vorth about.$70,000 and
is not for sale.) ,he church

Holy Comm%;mon w.

he :‘I}Ujh*t JS!dE

By Father Paul] C ddy

survey |lof the lobby, gift
shop, personnel. Just off
the lobby was a large room
where |the bar was open,
the room: filled with
couples in ‘their twenties
absorbrng the blare of rock
music. | inquired of a
young maq, “Is this the
usual substitute for Irish
music?” He: laughed. “Oh,
no, Father.! This is just a
coupl hours around
Sunday noon.” When we
came put from our sub-
stantial lunch the din had
ceased; the bar had closed,
the room was empty. Deo
gratias!

After lunch, on to
Killarney Ryan Hotel in

powdelle rooms, then a

llarney. After resting a

bit, most went off to ride in
the jaunting carts. All
returned beaming from ear
- tp ear; partly from the fun
of the jaunt and partly
from {amusement at the

‘jarveys,” ig., the jaunting
cart ivers, who giveouta
line | of chatter and
exaggerati'ons to the
delighit of  their patrons.
The }bject, of course, is a

generous tip.

Tours adre planned ‘to
cover the maxxmum sights
and |experiences in. the
minir um time. The first
aim the next day was the

5 of ; Killarney and
Du Gap We were
ear; rithe Franciscan Friary
and ohurcl} isol suggested,
stop| at the Fran-

and Jhave our Mass
(it will ‘be .

‘was Jess successful, Ll:%‘w_agh

chapel which is set up far
visiting priests. 1t seats
about 50 people and is a

“crying room” for Sunday

* Mass.All clambered up the

stairs,; assisted at Mass,
admired the old fashioned

: church with statues, .

listened to the friars' on
retreat chanting the Officé
in the;cadence of well-sung
Gregorian chant.

Then on to the Lakes of
Killarney and Dunloe Gap,
where there is a shop with
prices reputed to be better

than most places. Here the .

women seem to go mad as
they ‘model sweaters, test
cloth: textures, measure
scarves, fondle souvenirs,
and carry a glint in the eye
reflecting memories of
loved ones at home whom
they wish to remember

~withia gift. The lakes and

gap were concluded with a
stop at genteel Great
Southern Hotel for coffee.
Then on to Cashel, 80
miles away, for lunch at
“The Bishop’s Palace,” a
guided tour of the famous

‘Rock of Cashel, where”St.

Patrick baptized King
Aengus— and soon " all
Ireland became a Christian
nation. In time, the Rock
became a ‘fort, a
monastery, a cathedral,
and now is a historic ruin.

So many of our people
had sald “We should like
to live with an Irish family
to see what their life is

.like.” So we had arranged

with the Irish Tourist
Board for four farmhouses
outsidé the 3,000

‘population village of

Cashel. Three turned qut a
great success. The families
arranged for their guests to

go into Cashel at mght for:
genuine .native | en-

tertainment. The fourth

the. meals were ela

All “in-all, wé were |very'

_satisfied; wnth the| ex- . -

& cover. Handsomely boxed
skimmer, chopstncksﬁ, brds

& Wokcraft — 11 pcs. $3€§ 50.

te.

A 2. DELUXE WOK SET (WOOD BOX): 14” wok, ring

w/stainless utensils,
. steam rack, brochure
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