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Some reminiscences of my life and work in the past among the Japanese
in Vancouver by Sister Mary Stella, S.A.

Having been told by my superiors to write down some reminiscences of
my life and work among the Japanese in Vancouver before entering the
Society of the Atonement at Graymoor, | have put together the following
little account of my missionary labours in the past.

As these Missionary labours led up to in some way and prepared the soil
for the present well established and fruitful mission of our Holy Society
among the Vancouver Japanese, the future workers in this mission field will
no doubt be interested to hear something about the first efforts that were
made by a humble child of St. Francis who, with the assistance of a few
companion Tertiaries, tried under the guidance of the Church, to break into
the prevailing [Unchristian] Japanese in Vancouver.

When | think of the hopes and efforts of the past in this direction and
compare them with the present development of the work into an organized
mission for the Japanese, | am reminded of the words of the poem,

“l breathed a song into the air;

It fell to earth, | know not where:

For who has sight so keen and strong

That it can follow the flight of a song?

Long, long afterwards the song from beginning to end
| found again in the heart of a friend.”

These words express in some way the work of my life; only, instead of a
song, it was rather a message which | was privileged to give, an effort
which | was interiorly urged by our Crucified Lord to make and after years
of toils, not without some fruits to keep hope alive, | began to wonder if
when | should be called away from this world, my “song” — my effort would
be ultimately lost.

But God took my hopes and fears in hand in His most sweet Providence;
and, praise to the Sacred heart of Jesus and to the Saints whom | invoked
in my anxiety, behold, | found my song from the ginning to end in the heart
of a friend — the great warm heart of Graymoor!

And now as life passes and | must decrease, | feel a sure confidence
that under God, the work to which my effort first led, as the shadow cast
ahead of one coming, will continue to increase in the devoted hands of the



Fathers and Sisters of the Society of the Atonement, in which Society |
have now the privilege to be a Sister.

My call to work for the Japanese came before | entered the Catholic
Church.

My father was an Anglican Clergyman, and | was born and brought up in
England.

After my father’s death, my mother also having died previously, | came
to Canada with the desire to work for God and souls in some way.

As parish helper to my Father for a number of years, | had imbibed a
love for this kind of work.

Before leaving England | had wished to associate myself as a teacher
with the work of some Anglican Sisters among the Indians in Canada, but
there being no such opening with them, | cam to Vancouver, B.C., arriving
March 9, 1902.

For about a year and a half | was engaged in nursing and other works in
connection with a private Anglican Hospital on East Cordova Street.

Then came the call to missionary work.

It was during the Three Hours’ Service in an Anglican Church one Good
Friday that the appeal for the [Non-Christian] Japanese around seemed to
sound interiorly in my soul as if the Crucified Lord had Himself spoken, and
with many tears, for | was profoundly moved with the sense of God, |
resolved to give my life to the work of bringing Christianity to the Vancouver
Japanese.

At the time there was no missionary work, Catholic or Anglican, being
done for the Japanese in Vancouver.

The Methodists alone had a mission and were propagating their poor
form of Christianity.

Not long after the above spiritual experience, which was to decide the
work of my life, an opportunity offered for beginning to put my resolve into
practice:

A lady, a public school teacher, had been carrying on a little school for
Chinese and Japanese in a room in a Chinese house in Pender Street and
had furnished it with benches, table and blackboard. She wished to dispose
of these as she was going away and | took them and the little school from



her. | was still living then in the private Hospital in Cordova Street and went
back and forth from there to this room to teach.

Before long | was able to get a better room in Hastings Street, over a
studio, and then a still better place in the Flack Block.

From the time | gave up the room in the Chinese house | gradually
dropped the Chinese and the work became a Mission School for the
Japanese; though for some time | took occasional Chinese pupils.

| have already begun the study of the Japanese language and was
making good progress. | had a good teacher who was a graduate of a
Japanese University, and he also assisted me as interpreter for the school.
In time he left to study more in the United States and another Japanese, a
pupil of the school, took his place.

The latter had been a Buddhist and was well versed in the Buddhist
Scriptures — a good training | found it to be for translation of English
religious language into Japanese.

Religious Christian books in Japanese were not so plentiful in those
days, but in time | procured some from Japan. The books explanations
however, gave me little satisfaction. The Oxford movement however it may
have influenced other parts of the Anglican Church, did not seem to have
penetrated at all at the time into Japan, and the “Low Church” or so called
“‘Evangelical” teaching prevailed. I, on the contrary, as | have previously
stated, belonged to the High Church School of thought and tried to make all
my teaching as Catholic as possible.

The Rector of the local Church, St. James, with which | was connected,
had similar views, being also “High Church.”

Several of the pupils of the school and both of my interpreters became
Christians. One of the latter R.I.P. ultimately followed me into the true
Church, though his wife and children were at that time strong Buddhists.

Finally a house was erected by some good ladies in East Cordova
Street with the intention of providing a home for themselves and also for my
Japanese School and me and | was now recognized as Diocesan
Missionary for the Japanese.

These ladies were afterwards obliged, for family reasons, to return to
England, but | carried on my Japanese work for some time in that house
with a companion lady and then in another house near.



During this time my teaching endeavours had kept my mind continually
on religion and awakened an overpowering realization of the deficiency and
uncertainty of Anglicanism.

The appreciation which | had for years — almost from childhood — felt of
the unity and doctrinal strength of the Catholic church and which had been
nourished by the Catholic books | had read in England grew into an intense
longing to enter and to bring others into that one Fold.

Those books, which had been chiefly written in French and consisted for
the most part of the Lives of the Saints and the Catechisms of St. Sulpice.
They had laid the foundation, and now | procured and studied many other
Catholic books.

| had no Catholic relations or friends to encourage me, but my interior
conviction being the pure effect of Divine Truth and free from any element
of persuasion was possible all the stronger and more indelible. While |
worked for other's God was working for my own soul, and at length | could
no longer resist.

| still felt the influence also of a dream | had had some time previously in
the early days of my work with the Japanese.

It had seemed to me that Our Lord appeared as a beautiful child,
surrounded with the most ineffable light. | felt that this light and joy were
one in a way, which is impossible to describe. When | looked at the
appearance it seemed to draw me towards it and fill me with inexpressible
happiness and looking up at it in that moment of Heaven with an intense
sense of Our Lord’s Presence | involuntarily said the words, “My Lord and
My God.”

But all the time between me and the appearance there seemed to be a
wall or partition above which was elevated. | remember also that it rose up
and went down twice. Afterwards | learned that the words, “My Lord and My
God” are to be said when looking up at the elevated Host. Then | seemed
to understand better the meaning of the dream. There had been a wall of
partition then between me and our Eucharistic Lord because | was outside
the visible body of the one true Church where is the real Sacramental and
Substantial Presence of Our Lord in the Host. Our Eucharistic Lord was
calling me!

When | awoke from the dream the room seemed filled with the Presence
of Our Lord much as we feel after Holy Communion.



Wonderful indeed and gentle is the way in which God leads us to the
Truth when we have no living human help!

Little by little | drew nearer and at length the time came for the great
decision.

One morning | was making my meditation as usual in the Chapel of the
Anglican Church, which | attended — the meditation was, by the way, from a
Catholic book.

The subject was the deputation from St. John the Baptist and the
question — “art Thou he that is to come, or look we for another? “Go and tell
John what you have seen and heard: the blind see, the lame walk, the
lepers are cleansed, the deaf hear, the dead rise again to the poor the
Gospel is preached, and blessed is he who is not offended by me.”

In the second part of the meditation, called “Facts in my own life”, came
these words: “The facts are quite sufficient for me, what | hear and see
joined with an unselfish courage, are all | need to make me act as Our Lord
would wish me ... | have quite enough facts to enable me to make up my
mind, only | will not let my heart decide — perhaps because | live in hope
that the time has not yet come when | am bound to act strongly and side,
once for all, with Our Lord.

O Jesus, give me courage. | am such a coward. | am so afraid to listen
to you sometimes. | want you now to speak to me quite plainly. | know |
cannot be excused if | am putting myself in danger. You and my own soul
are all | must consider. Give me courage. Aspirations — “Jesus, strengthen
me.”

This seemed to be the call of god and that day | went to see a Catholic
Priest who in time sent me to his Grace Archbishop McNeil. | can never
express adequately my gratitude to this venerable Prelate for the help he
gave me spiritually at this time. In all his words he impressed me as one
truly apostolic and guided by the Holy Spirit.

When | announced to my Anglican friends my intention of joining the
Catholic Church, there was naturally much opposition to be faced.

The Bishop of the Anglican church in Vancouver made more than one
visit with a view to shake my resolution by criticisms which he made no
doubt in good faith of the Catholic Church. He had always misdoubted my
High church tendencies and had objected to the large Crucifix which | had
hung in our Oratory, on the ground that the Japanese would worship the



material image, and he had desired that it should be removed and replaced
by a cross without the figure of Our Lord upon it.

Yet the last time he came to see me he went into the said Oratory before
the interview and was some time in prayer before my Crucifix. Perchance, if
| had remained in the Anglican Church, he would have even tolerated the
Crucifix, but my resolution was taken.

The good Anglican Archdeacon, R.I.P., always a kind supporter of my
work, came on another occasion and appealed to the memory of my
deceased father who himself had been an Anglican clergyman. My Baptism
in the Anglican Church was also made a reason for remaining. As a last
resource the Archdeacon lent me “Plain Reasons against joining the
Church of Rome” — a book, which affected me in the reverse way to that in,
which it was intended to do. | returned him this book afterwards when | was
leaving Vancouver to join the Catholic Church. When | took farewell of him
he said in a tone in which there was much foreboding. “I hope you will be
happy.” It hardly seemed to me that he expected it then, but how truly it has
been fulfilled.

Other intimate friends united in trying to shake my resolution, but much
as | valued their care for me and appreciated the sincerity of their good
intentions, clearer and louder than all was the interior voice of God: “Thou

art Peter and upon this rock | will build my Church” “That they may all be

one.

| am sure Our Lady of the Atonement prayed for me then. | had long
said the Rosary and believed in the Immaculate Conception.

In contrast to all those in the Anglican Church who dissuaded me there
was one, my confessor, an elderly clergyman — ‘God bless him’ who
respected the call of God. Though in good faith himself, he never
dissuaded my but, if | may so express it, left me to God, and even gave me
his blessing when | departed.

My feelings during all this time | have described in the following verses:

The Hour that should come,

We know O Lord that life and death

Are in Thy Hands a measured span

Nor gentlest zephyr breathes its breath
But in the order of Thy plan,

The rising star, the opening flower,

Each waits the fullness, when is brought
Within the soul a new-born strength



To break the strong and subtle strings
Which bind us to accustomed things.
We cannot tell, but only this,

There comes an hour when Truth appears
Undimmed, an hour we may not miss
And not regret it through the years,

An hour when, as in death alone,

We leave the known for the unknown —
And like a barque from port unmoor’d
Our soul springs forth into the deep;
We may not know what God has stored
Beyond that far horizon’s sweep;

Yet, knowing God this course has will’'d
His “Peace be Still” our fears has still'd
To some without no hour arrives,

We may not solve God’s sovereign will,
Or know why | so many lives

Those latent germs no fruit fulfill

But sad it were our hour to know

And see unmoved it come and go!
“Today if ye will hear His voice.”

How soft it came, how strong and still!
Exclusive of all other choice

Save only this to do His Will.

And what was His appeal to be?

“The things which thou dost hear and see.
Enough! The time of search is past,
Thine eyes behold; this is the hour,
Thou see’st my glorious Church at last
In all her loveliness and power.

This is the hour was to come

To claim thy heritage, thy home.

True Church of Christ, who honors thee,
He honors Christ, thy voice who hears
Hears Christ, and e’er the more we see
The more we taste it through the years.
O Church of Christ, how blest is he
Who is not scandalized in thee!

”

Finally August 2™, 1912 | gave up my work and home in the Anglican
Church.



This day — The Feast of Our Lady of the Angels — is a hallowed one in
my life for this and several other reasons, which | will mention in their place.

The evening before my departure was indeed a sad one though beneath
the sadness was a strong mysterious joy — joy of having found the Truth —
the pearl of great price for which all must be sacrificed. Many of the good
people whom | had previously instructed shed tears as they took leave of
me. May God reward them for their kindness, and grant that some day
even yet they may find the full Light of Catholic Truth!

My lady helper and | were warmest friends and in the afternoon of
August 2" she accompanied me as far as St. Ann’s Convent.

The good Sisters had promised to let me stay there for a few days,
during which the Fathers were to make arrangements for my going to New
Westminster.

There the priest in charge of St. Peter's Church found me a room which |
rented in the house of a Catholic woman and | was given the work of
teaching the preparatory class of boys in St. Louis’s College, a School
there belonging to the Oblates of Mary Immaculate.

The Fathers also allowed me to use a room in the basement of the
college for holding an English class for adult Japanese.

This | did in the afternoons after school and in the evenings.

| spent much time also on Saturdays and holidays in visiting the
Japanese people in the district around New Westminster and managed to
get quite a few to attend my school. Some of these also began to take and
interest in Religion.

After a few weeks | asked to be received into the Catholic Church and
after a brief examination, my desire was realized.

In the afternoon of September 9", 1912 | was received into the Church
and conditionally Baptized in the Chapel of St. Louis’ College, New
Westminster.

Only one who has experienced it can realize the joy of a convert coming
home to the Mother Church after long years of waiting and longing and
hope deformed.

Surely it is an earthly foretaste of the soul reaching Heaven at last!



How often has the wanderer experienced the yearning and uttered the
sigh of the exile.

“O Mother dear, Jerusalem when shall | come to thee?”
And at length all fulfilled, the door of the Fold is opened and it enters in.

“He shall feed them in a green pasture, and lead them forth beside the
waters of consolation.”

That evening when | was teaching the Japanese class | seemed to be
walking upon air, the joy was something greater than | could have ever
imagined, almost too great for this world.

The following Sunday | made my First Holy Communion as a Catholic in
St. Peter’s Church, New Westminster, Nothing could separate me now from
the Real Presence, the supreme embrace of Christ and the soul — “my
Beloved to me and | to Him.”

| was very happy at New Westminster but | felt the call of god to work,
and where there were so many more Japanese and therefore more
opportunities for conversions.

| must mention here the kindness of the Oblate Father O.M.l. during my
stay at New Westminster. Also that of His Grace Archbishop McNeil who
several times wrote to me and even sent me donations sometimes, as,
since leaving the Anglican Church, | had very little for necessities.

Some Japanese of Vancouver also came with offerings as they thought |
might need them.

At length one day His Grace Archbishop McNeil came to call on me
bringing a large bag of Catholic books. As he was soon to leave Vancouver
he had set these aside for me from among his own. He encouraged me to
resume work among the Japanese of Vancouver. He thought it would be a
waste of time to remain at New Westminster where there were so few
Japanese. He also gave me a letter to Father McNeil of the Sacred Heart
Church, Vancouver.

| acquainted the Oblate Fathers with his advice and soon after that |
gave up my work at St. Louis’s college and returned to Vancouver,
December 1912.

Father McNeil, whom | had interviewed after my conversation with the
Archbishop, had already found me a room for a school, and one for myself
in the house of a Catholic lade in East Cordova Street.



The Catholic Japanese Mission School was started in December 1912 in
the small room above mentioned in East Cordova Street, opposite the Fire
hall.

| shall never forget that return to Vancouver. | was placed in the same
district in which | had been before but my former friends had changed their
attitude towards me. How cold and changed was their appearance when |
happened to meet them! And who can blame the, for they were in good
faith. Though | had in my heart that great and special first joy which a
convert knows; from a human point of view | felt singularly alone and like
an outcast in a strange land.

There was one little pathetic incident connected with this time which is
worth recording:

A little stray dog had formerly come to our Mission House door one cold
winter’s night and we had taken it and afterwards procured for it a good
home with a lady. One day around Christmas time, shortly after my return
to Vancouver, | met the man who was working for that lady walking in the
street and the dog was with him. No sooner did it perceive me than it was
wild with joy and fawned around me with genuine affection. It would be
hard to say how | was touched by the friendship of the little creature, so
much in contrast to the cold disapproval, which | noticed in the faces of
some former friends.

Maybe it was my good Angel who brought it to give me a Christmas
greeting for “God fulfills Himself in many ways.”

Well, to return to the subject of my school; pupils soon increased and
from that time on until his premature death some years afterwards, Fr.
McNeil of the Sacred Heart Church came once or twice a week to give the
pupils catechetical instructions which | translated for them into Japanese.

The pupils were instructed between the lectures, if they desired it, from
the Catholic Catechism in English and books and Catechisms in Japanese
were obtained from the Catholic Church in Japan.

Some of the pupils soon desired to become Catholics and when Father
considered them sufficiently instructed, received Holy Baptism.

On Sunday, April 20, 1913, there were two Baptisms of adult Japanese
in the Sacred Heart Church and others were then under instructions.

These two who were the first to be baptized were confirmed a little later
April 27, 1913 in the Church of the Holy Rosary by His Grace Archbishop
Casey. This was also the day of my own Confirmation in the Catholic
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Church so | had the singular privilege of receiving side by side with these
converts of my school the Precious Gifts of the Holy Ghost.

From time to time after that during McNeil's period, Japanese were
baptized in the Sacred Heart Church and some were confirmed there.

It was soon found necessary to have a larger room for the English
School and | rented a large room in the corner house 300 East Cordova
Street.

| was very busy teaching nearly all day and especially in the evenings
when many who worked during the day came to school.

The room was bright and airy and many of the Pagans coming to the
school for the first time took special notice of the religious pictures with
which the walls were hung, also of the large crucifix which had been
disapproved of by the Anglican Bishop in former days and which the
Anglicans had allowed me to have when | returned to Vancouver.

| have seen [Non-Christians], even before they made an inquiry into the
true Religion come and stand in front of it in deep thought. How true are
Our Lord’s words, “If | be lifted up will draw all men unto Me.”

Shortly after the Baptisms mentioned above an Anglican Japanese was
received into the Catholic Church by Father McNeil and afterwards assisted
me in the School for a time.

The evenings when Father McNeil came to teach were always full of
interest and encouragement. His instructions were very clear and helpful to
the inquirers and especially when they would ask intricate questions as
Orientals delight to do, the depth of his mind and erudition would be shown
to advantage in the thoughtful and elucidating answers, which he would
give. If any whom he grounded in the Faith in those instructions fail to
obtain the crown of the Steadfast in Heaven, the fault will surely be their
own. How scattered they are now who are gathered together at the Mission
School during those evenings! May the good Father pray for them all in
Heaven, that those who embraced the Truth may save their souls and
those who failed to respond may still do so before they pass from this
world!

From time to time during this period, we were greatly cheered by the
visits of Father Albert Breton, now a Bishop in Japan. He was founder of
the Japanese Mission at Los Angeles where he worked with a community
of Japanese Sisters, and from time to time he would come to Vancouver to
see the mission. On such occasions the Japanese Catholics and the pupils
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of the School would, as far as possible, be gathered together and he would
give them an address in Japanese.

He used also to obtain faculties from the Archbishop of Vancouver and
hear the confessions of those who found difficulty in going to confession in
English. These visits were a great help and Father Breton also assisted the
work by procuring Catholic Religious books in Japanese for the Mission
School.

His Grace Archbishop McNeil, though in Toronto, kept the work in mind
and interested the Sisters of St. Joseph in Toronto.

These Sisters even formed among their pupils under his auspices a little
association called the “Western Mission Society” which sent us donations
for a while from time to time.

We had no chapel or oratory in those days so the Catholic Japanese
attended the Sacred Heart Church where a special place was reserved for
them.

What was needed of course was a Mass of their own and the activities
of an organized Mission to keep them together after they had finished
attending the English School.

But we could only wait and hope and pray. God in His good Providence
had ordained that all these good things should come at a future time with
the coming of the Society of the Atonement to take charge of the work.

August the second, 1914 | received the habit of the Third Order Secular
of St. Francis and was professed therein April 10, 1916. As a Tertiary | took
the name of Sister “Mary of the Angels.”

Owing however to the fact that there was a deficiency of faculties for my
reception, | afterwards had both reception and profession renewed by the
Provincial of the Franciscans of Canada, Father John Joseph, O.F.M. the
dates of these renewals were 1923 and July 1924.

In January 1915, | took one vow — the perpetual vow of chastity, in the
Sacred Heart Church, according to the ritual for Tertiaries who take this
vow with the permission of Archbishop Casey. | received then the ring
which is given in this ceremony, thus binding my soul to Our Lord forever.
Father McNeil performed the ceremony.

The same day my former interpreter in the Anglican Church was
received into the True Church.
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He died some years afterwards in his home of cancer after having
received the Last Sacraments at the Hospital. Alas, his wife refused to let
him have Catholic burial although he had been a Christian so long.

| tried to persuade her but she said her duty was to Buddha and not to
Christ and hastily made arrangements with the Buddhist temple. She was a
nice little woman and no doubt acted consciously though it was sad not to
have a Catholic burial.

In 1917 | was joined by Sister Ignatia Kolb a Franciscan Tertiary who
had 20 years Missionary experience in South Africa in connection with the
Missionary Sisters of the Precious Blood.

We obtained permission from the Archbishop to wear the Tertiary habit
and to live as far as possible like Religious.

In a short time we took a small house, 357 Cordova Street East, which
we used for our own residence and carrying on the School for English. We
also made in it a small Oratory for our meditations and the recitation of the
Little Office of Our Lady.

Unfortunately the climate of Vancouver did not suit Sr. Ignatia’s health,
as she was accustomed to the hot climate of South Africa. She also had a
great desire to return to her former Missionary work and the Sisters of the
Precious Blood hoping to resume her previous life with them. So after
about a year and eight months (March 1919) she left to return to Holland
where the motherhouse of these Sisters is.

During the time she lived with me we had a great sorrow in the loss of
the beloved Parish Priest of the Sacred Heart church who had — taken such
an interest in our work and who died of the Spanish flu at the close of the
World War (1918).

Soon after his death a Japanese lady who had attended his instructions
was baptized at Sacred Heart Church.

His successor Father Yahner continued for a time tot give the religious
instructions at the Mission School.

From the time I first took the habit of the Third Order of St. Francis until
the coming of the Franciscan Fathers to Vancouver | received from time to
time letters of encouragement and counsel from the Sacred Heart Province
of Friars Minor at Chicago. | also contributed poetry and religious writings
to their publication, the “Franciscan Herald.”

| was glad in this way to keep in touch with things Franciscan.
13



My devotion to St. Francis dated from far-off English days when | had
first studied his life in the “Fioretti”. | longed to combine my missionary work
with the Religious Life. The idea of being a regular Franciscan Sister was
ever before my mind. But how was this to be accomplished? Was it to be
by a new community being founded or by my entering one already
established? If the first plan was to be the solution, might not the work be
held back and opportunities and even souls lost through the insufficiency of
means and workers during the long period which it would take to build up a
new community? If, on the other hand, the second was the solution, where
was the Franciscan Community, for Franciscan | felt it must be, which
would come and take up the work and take in the worker?

These questions were to take years to solve, but the solution, which |
could not then see God had already written in letters of gold on the pages
of the future.

The Divine Vision could see even then Religious and Priests
unconsciously preparing for the work, and the bright future of the Mission
when a spacious Hall and a Chapel with the Eucharistic presence, would
replace the humble school room and oratory, when many activities at the
Mission would hold the young Catholics together; when the children and
the parents would be drawn towards the true Faith by the Sisters tender
care of their little ones in day nursery and Kindergarten, when instead of a
long walk to Mass, the Holy Sacrifice would be celebrated at the Mission
itself in the midst of the Japanese colony. All this, so necessary and yet so
impossible to a few poor isolated workers was being prepared by Divine
Providence.

“His purposes will ripen fast, unfolding every hour;
The bud may have a bitter taste, But sweet will be the flower.”

Meanwhile | could only work and struggle on and “learn to labour and to
wait” until the Divine Will should be known.

“The distant scene” of my life and workday veiled to all but God.
Sufficient to follow up all that seemed to lead onward, putting my work and
hopes into His Hands who had inspired them.

“So long Thy power hath blessed me, sure it still will lead me on — step
enough for me.” But to return to the records of the Mission School.

Father Yahner having found his parochial duties too onerous to allow
him to continue his instructions at the Mission School. Father Bedard O.M.I.
of the Holy Rosary Church was sent to take his place September 1919.
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Twice a week he came to give religious instructions. Classes of Bible
History and Catechism were formed. He procured for the School some
large charts on these subjects, which he explained through interpretation
and also used Butler’'s Catechism and a small Bible History, which books
were studied in the School between the lectures.

In the English Classes everyone would study each time a question and
answer or two in the Catechism. A small passage on the bible History
would be read by the pupils simultaneously everyday. The latter exercise
was much appreciated by them and it was a beautiful sound to a
missionary’s ear to hear them all reading it together and to know that at
least some heart might be touched by Our Lord’s life told in the language of
children.

The good Father also delighted in teaching the Japanese to sing hymns
in English and presented the Mission School with a beautiful little organ. He
had a great devotion to our Blessed Lady, the Immaculate Patroness of his
Order, and many among the hymns he specially loved to have them sing
was, “Hail Queen of Heaven, the ocean Star.”

Many of those who studied Catechism under him will probably be
reminded of him whenever they hear that hymn. May Our Lady pray for any
who have lost the path he taught them to follow, may they return to be
through his intercession in Heaven to our Immaculate Queen!

On Sunday evenings we would come and recite the Rosary with the
believers after giving them an address, and hymns would be sung in
English.

In November 1919 we had the first infant Baptism in the Oratory at the
Mission House 357 Cordova Street East. The child was the son of the first
of our Japanese to embrace Catholicity.

In December 1919 on the Feast of the Immaculate Conception, Sister
Clare was brought to join me by the Rector of the Holy Rosary Church who
took a great interest in the Mission School.

| had moved to 367 Cordova Street East, a better house close at hand.

Sister Clare was then still suffering the effects of an accident. It was
hoped that she would speedily recover her former health, but these hopes
were not realized and she was always more or less of an invalid. She was
a widow and her name in the world was Mrs. Jennie Griffin.

She had been a Tertiary in Victoria and connected with the Poor Clares

there for whom she had done much work in collecting etc ... She was of
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Oriental race, her mother having been Japanese and her father Chinese.
She was a very holy soul and came to me wearing the Tertiary habit.

After her coming we lived together much like Religious, reciting the Little
Office of Our Lady and the Franciscan Rosary, keeping silence at meals,
make meditation and so forth. Her infirm health was a great drawback of
course but still | was very thankful for her coming and for the opportunity it
gave me of living more like Religious.

She spoke Chinese fluently and understood a good deal of Japanese
when she heard it spoken. She was much liked by the Japanese women
and assisted in the English School, taking special pains in teaching the lady
pupils to write. She was much given to prayer, and no doubt her holy
prayers more than made up for what she could not do in exterior works.

This holy soul remained with me faithfully until her increasing illness
necessitated her entering St. Paul’'s Hospital where she remained several
years as an incurable patient until the time of her holy death.

This did not occur until after | had entered at Graymoor and returned as
a professed Sisters of the Atonement.

The Rector of the Procathedral then acting as Administrator General of
the Diocese, allowed me to take the three vows of poverty, chastity and
obedience, August 2, 1920, in the Procathedral before the Altar of Our
Lady, himself received them. The vow of chastity | had taken five years
before.

From that time | considered all | had as belonging to the Catholic
Japanese mission and not to myself personally, and | obeyed my spiritual
director. He managed the financial affairs of the Mission and took care of
any funds, which remained after | had paid the monthly expenses, having a
special account for the Mission.

| had for some time kept almost entirely the original unchanged rule of
the Third Order of Penance.

Those who afterwards joined me were unlike me weak in health and
were not supposed to keep the same rule of fasting as | did but the Order
of the day, Little Office, silence at meals and other customs they were able
to observe. So we did the best as we could, expecting that after a time a
rule would be drawn up for all of us to observe alike.

The first Sunday in the month was made a day of retreat and
preparation for death, a custom which | had learned from my first Tertiary
companion Sister Ignatia.
16



The Stations of the Cross were to be said on Sundays.

The order of the day drawn up by my spiritual director was as follows:

5:20 Rising
5:50 Morning Prayer
Meditation on way to Mass
Rosary on way back
(Afterwards on mornings when we had mass at the

Mission)
8:00 Little Hours
8:15 House work, etc.
10:00 Classes
11:45-11:55 Particular Examination of Conscience
12:00 Dinner
1:00 Classes
4:00 Vespers, Compline and Rosary of the Seven Joys
4:30 Preparation of Evening Meal
5:00 Evening Meal
5:45 Matins and Lauds
6:00 Five Classes
9:00 Reading for Meditation and Night Prayer
10:00 Retire

| renewed vows and Tertiary Profession before Very Reverend John
Joseph, O.F.M. then Provincial of Canadian Franciscans, July 1924.

During the time of Father Yahner and Father Bedard, three marriages
took place at the Mission School. As only one party was Catholic in each
case the marriages could not be solemnized with a Nuptial Mass.

One of our converts, a young Japanese lady was married by Father
Bedard, afterwards went to the States, and upon the death of her husband
and dear little child who received Baptism there, she entered Maryknoll, in
which Community she is working now as a Missionary Sister.

The first funeral among the converts occurred during the time of Father
Bedard. The lady was the sweet young wife of one of our Catholics to
whom she had been married by Father Bedard.

She was converted and baptized during her iliness at the General
Hospital. She died at her own house, strengthened by the Last Sacraments
and prayers of the Church.
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As her soul was passing we knelt around her bed, her Catholic husband
and several of the other Japanese Catholics being present and recited the
Rosary in Japanese.

Her funeral Service was conducted from the Undertaker's rooms in the
afternoon by Father Bedard who said the Mass of Requiem on the morning
of that day at the Procathedral, many of her Japanese friends being
present.

As the result of Father Bedard’s good work, a class of adult Japanese
was baptized in the Holy Rosary Procathedral in 1920 and another class in
1921; and some others were baptized at different times.

His Grace Archbishop Casey was always interested in our Mission work.
Shortly after his arrival at Vancouver, having heard of me from Archbishop
McNeil, he had specially sent for me in order that | might tell him all about
the work and from then onward | would go from time to time to see him at
his residence and report to him how things were going on. On these
occasions he would usually give me a little spiritual talk, and he lent me
books sometimes.

When Sister Ignatia had first joined me we went to him wearing the
Habit of the Third Order to obtain his approval of our so doing and of our
way of life. On that occasion he was especially kind to us and showed us
all his beautiful Sacred pictures.

| shall always remember his visit to the Mission School on St. Francis
Day’s, accompanied by Father Their, O.M.Il. He said he had come on that
day to do honor to St. Francis this being then the only Franciscan
establishment in Vancouver, as the Friars Minor had not yet come.

He gave me a blessed medal and one to Sister Clare and his visit
encouraged us much in our work and life.

Other interesting visitors to our Mission School were His Grace the
Archbishop of Tokyo, Father Fraser of the Canadian Missions and the
founder of Maryknoll all these visits helped to encourage us.

Another visit to be remembered was the coming of a professional
Japanese, a Catholic, one New Year's Day to offer his services to help the
Mission in some way. He had made a New Year’s resolution to that effect
and from that time on he came on Sunday mornings to take a class in Bible
History at the Mission House and was very zealous and careful in his work.
He also generously helped us in several ways.
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Other good friends from among the Catholics of Vancouver cheered and
helped us by kind visits and donations and also the Religious Communities
were very kind and interested in us and our work.

The next important event in the mission work was the coming of the
Friars Minor to Vancouver.

For a long time | had corresponded with Father John Joseph who
contemplated sending Franciscan Fathers to this city.

| wished that we could have a regular Franciscan Community here and it
was thought that they would form one specially for the work of the
Japanese Mission.

At length in 1922 the Franciscan Fathers came with the purpose of
helping the Catholic Japanese Mission School. Father martin was the first
to take on this work.

Father Bedard now retired from it. He regretted to do so, but he had
much to do for his Community in which he held and important position. This
necessitated his traveling around much to different places where Oblates
were stationed. Also his health was far from good.

He had only taken on the work at first as a substitute till some
permanent arrangement should be made. He never forgot, however, his
dear Japanese. He kept them always in his heart while he remained on
earth and they have doubtless a very special remembrance now in his holy
prayers before the Throne in Heaven.

The Friars minor invited two Tertiaries to join me from the East, Sister
Francis from Quebec and a Tertiary Sister from Montreal.

Thus for a time we were four Tertiary Sisters wearing the habit and were
able to carry out many of the practices of Community Life. Indeed we were
very hopeful for a time that a regular community would be formed.

We now had Mass twice a week and our confessions heard in our own
Oratory. But the Sunday Mass and the Blessed Sacrament in our
Tabernacle were denied us.

Father Martin gave the Religious instructions in the School for a time
and then Father Eugene took on the work, which he carried on with great
regularity and perseverance.

As there were more teachers now, the English School increased and
there were a large number of pupils.
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The Father came to the Mission School several times a week to give the
instruction in Catechism to the pupils.

On Sunday evening as before there was singing and recitation of the
Rosary after the address.

A Japanese magazine dealing with Religious topics and very instructive,
called “Komyo” (Light), was much appreciated by the Japanese. Some
copies of it were generally distributed to those who came on Sunday
evenings.

An interesting visitor to the Mission House during this period was the
Reverend F.X. lwashita who passed through Vancouver on his way back
from Rome to take up work in Tokyo.

During his brief visit to Vancouver he said Mass in our Oratory and met
some of the Catholics who came to his Mass.

He remembered the Japanese of Vancouver after his return to Japan,
and afterwards helped the work very much by sending Catholic books and
magazines.

On Sunday afternoons it was our custom to visit St. Paul’s hospital and
call on the Japanese patients there. Those, who desired it, were instructed
in Catechism and several of these received Holy Baptism there. Among
these we specially remember one on account of his very long-sufferings
and faithful Catholicity.

He lived till after | went to Graymoor and before his death wrote me this
touching letter in broken English, which | received, there — “St. Paul’s
Hospital

Dear Sister Mary:

| stay here a long time for my sickness, and | never forgot your kindness
in coming to see me every Sunday at Hospital, and | am very glad you
showed me way to God through Jesus Christ our Lord.

| always pray for your happiness and long life and please remember me
to other Sister and Father Eugene. And, if you please after my death make
me funeral to be of my Religion, Roman Catholic.

Goodbye. P.H.”
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| am glad to say that after his death his desire was granted, and he was
buried with the rites of the Catholic Church, some of our own Sisters of the
Atonement being present at his funeral in 1927.

May he and all those of our converts who have gone on into the other
world pray for the work of the Catholic Japanese Mission.

Unfortunately the last Tertiary to join us, the lady from Montreal, found
the climate and life unsuitable for her health, and after a time returned to
her Tertiary Home in Montreal. But Sister Francis, the Tertiary from Quebec
remained.

The Franciscan Fathers gave up the idea of founding a new Community,
as they saw too many difficulties in the way. There were some negotiations
with other Communities on their part, but the thoughts of Sister Francis and
myself turned to Graymoor.

Sister Francis was acquainted with the life and work of the Sisters of the
Atonement having stayed at Graymoor in earlier days, and | also knew
about them through reading the “Lamp”.

Our dear Sister Clare had already become so ill as to make it necessary
for her to remain in the Hospital and there seemed to be no prospect of her
recovery.

There were some hopes that one or two others might join us, but our
decision was already made, and doubtless the Holy Ghost was leading us,
we would turn to Graymoor.

The reply of the Reverend Mother General to our first letter filled us with
joy and encouragement.

It seemed that the Holy Ghost had already stirred up in her heart an
interest in the Japanese on the far Pacific Coast, and our letter, instead of
coming as a surprise, came rather as an echo to her own thought, so
wonderful are the ways of God.

“‘Deep in the unfathomable mines of never failing skill, He treasures up
His deep designs and works His Sovereign will.”

But there was still much to be done before all would be settled, and our
plans had to be brought before His Grace Archbishop Casey and his
decision waited for.

How we prayed during that time! We stormed the Gates of Heaven.
Especially we relied on the intercession of the “Little Flower” and His
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Holiness Pope Pius the Tenth, and above all the all prevailing power of the
sweet Sacred Heart of Jesus. It seemed impossible that the Sacred heart
could fail to listen to us poor Missionaries pleading for the coming of the
Sisters of the Atonement and all it meant for the salvation of souls; and
while we prayed, we already thanked the Sacred Heart for the favourable
answer to our prayers, which we felt sure would come. And come it did, the
gracious fulfillment of our desires and petitions, filling us with joy and
consolation!

How grateful | am to my companion in those days, faithful to the end —
Sister Francis. She was a wonderful companion in spite of her deafness, so
inspiring, so spiritual; living as it were in the lives of the Saints which she
knew so well and read so often, and coming forth from the world of her
mind, in which she was to some degree shut in by her affliction to shed
forth its consolations on this material anxious world of daily life.

Wherever you may be and go, dear Tertiary friend and Sister, may the
Lord bless and reward you for all your life’s sacrifices and endeavors for
His sake and may the music of the Eternal song make up a thousand fold
for all the sweetness and consolation of earthly sounds denied to you for so
long!

At length all was settled, and | was about to start out on the new though
similar path of life and leave for Graymoor.

Looking back on my Missionary labours hitherto, not as Our Lord said,
could | say “Consummatum est”, but only, “It is begun” — the missionary
work for these poor [Non-Christian] souls.

These labours of years, what were they? A beginning that is all. But God
who inspired that beginning will not, | feel confident, ever let the work fail in
the hands of the Society of the Atonement.

Great is the opposition of the powers of darkness to every Missionary,
but who is more sure than we of the Divine Assistance? Can we not also as
children of the Atonement appeal to that holy Covenant so dear to us, and
pray in the words of our Revered Founder: “Thy word prevail, when foes
assail, Lest we should fail, lest we should fail.”

The time had come for my departure for the Novitiate at Graymoor, and
for a time my nets would be “thrown by others on the shore and Jesus lead
me on and on to love Him more and more.”

God had given me the grace to resign all into His Hands — and He would
shape the future.
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And so | departed strong in the hope of returning to offer still my humble
service tot eh work of building up the Catholic Japanese Mission at
Vancouver.

Sister Francis with a companion took charge of the Mission House till
the coming of the Sisters of the Atonement in the October of the same
year, and did not return East till some time after their coming.

| left Vancouver July 18, 1926. Many of our good Japanese and other
friends and Sister Francis saw me off at the C.P.P. station, and soon | was
speeding through the Rockies on my way to Graymoor, while others in New
York were preparing to come to the West.

In 1928 | returned to Vancouver with Sister Mary Angela, S.A. having
completed my Novitiate and made my profession at Graymoor in the
Society of the Atonement, May 8, 1928. Sister Monica, S.A. was in charge
of the Mission when | returned, assisted by Sister Margaret Mary, Paula
and DeChantal.

The Sisters had left the former house and our Society had purchased
and thoroughly renovated a much larger and more convenient house with
grounds attached at the corner of Cordova Street and Dunlevy Avenue.

A part of it had been made into a beautiful little Chapel. And in the
Tabernacle was Our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament whom we had so
longed to have with us in former days.

The English classes for Japanese were continuing and | soon
recognized among the pupils and those who came to the Mission many |
had known before.

The building of the Hall and opening on the Kindergarten and Day
Nursery followed the next year, 1929 — truly momentous events in the
history and development of the Mission.

Later on was to come the opening of the Steveston Mission and at
length the coming of the Fathers of the Atonement.

Now as | write this | am stationed here in Vancouver where | am working
as a Sisters of the Atonement and it has been my privilege to see all the
wonderful development of the Mission here — Priests and Sisters working
for the Salvation of the Japanese, while some of our own Japanese are
preparing at Graymoor for the Priesthood.
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How fervently | thank God for all this, and how grateful | am to our dear
Reverend Mother General for giving me back to this work and for all that
she has sent here and done for this Mission so dear to her heart.

How grateful | am also to our own Very Reverend Father General for all
that he has done for the Missions here especially for sending us such
devoted Missionary Fathers to speak in their own tongue, acquired in one
year, to the hearts of the Japanese people.

When | am called to the other world | feel that | must still pray for this
Mission and that God will let me know in some way the souls that are being
brought to Him through the instrumentality of the Society of the Atonement.

When death comes | shall be separated

Indeed as far as sensory contact is concerned,

But | hope still to plead with Our Lord for the souls He loves.
With passing life will cease my labours here

Yet work remaineth in the Eternal Home

For close to Jesus’ Heart my ceaseless prayer:

“O Lord, Thy Kingdom come, Thy Kingdom come.”

Sr. Mary Stella, S.A. February 1934
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