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‘YELLOW JACK® AND HIS HORRORS
A GRAPHIC DESCRIPTION

Se—vm——

s The death of the Most Rev, Dr. Chapelle, Archbishop
of New Orleansand Apostolic-Delegate to Cuba and
Porto Rico, from an attack of yellow fever has again
directed public attention to the terrible ravages of ihat
fearful scourge, and to which reference is made in our
editorfal columns. The following account of a visitation
of this terrible pestilence, taken from an American con-
temporary, will give some idca of the terror whichk it
inpsires .~

The moment the ' Yellow Flag’® appears, there is a
wild rush for frains northbound—anywhere—beyond the
pestilont breath, The ceaseless tramp of huzrrying feet
sounds through all the day and through the might.
Barracks, army, posts, are deserted, for 'tis not coward-
ice even in soldbersto fiee madly from * Yellow Jack.'
At this time, too, devoted ministers Instruct us con-
cerning their oconsuming desire to remain amd die
among their afflicted flock, but alas! stern duty to
wife and children tear them away northward, South-
ern people neod no theological disquisitions as to the
utility and desirability of a celibate clergy, who in
time of danger and death, need not * study the things
that pleaseth’'a wile.” FHvery State, town, and eounly,
and even every track through the densest woods, hasg
its armed wguards to warn back every venturesome re-
fugee who seeks toescape from tue blight and infection.
Every train is stopped, amd searched, inside the cit-
ies, every door'is locked, overy window closed and fast-
ened tight, despite intensest heat, and suffering for food
and even craving a drink of water.

These Panic-stricken Refugees

are thus herded and jammed into an inferno, reeking
with foul air, whilst the thoughtless or desperate onc
that dares open a window or stand on a platform
has'a shiot-gun  pointed at him, with gruff but convinc-
ing orders to ‘! get inside and close that window.' Nor
are any words wasted, for the gun speaks the next
word and closes the argument forever. Iven the en-
gineers and crews are changed, before the train can
come near a town, and strict are the orders to steam
through at a lively speed. Nor can mail or goods be
thoown off ; all must o o the disinfecting siation, to
he perforated and perfumed with vile-smelling acids,
which no self-respecting microbe would stand.

Many @ death resuits {rom the alleged necessary
quarantine regulations, with shot-gun backing. But the
individual must sufler to save the general public. I re-
member. walking everings  along the noble government
street, Mabile, In company with Father Coyle, the pre-
sent pastor of Birmingham, Ala. As he ig exception-
ally rich in philosophic and poetic lore, we casily forgot
the sights and sorrows of the day, as we argued pro
and con of Plate, Aristotle, and the others, till at the
head of a street, a rifle gleamed in the arclight, and a
by-no-means courteous nor pentle voice rudely shattered
our classic dreamings with ¢ Get back, get back there,
lively now.’” But we got hack all tight, nor stood on
the order of our roing.

When the fever is discovered in a house, immediately
a yellow flag is nailed at the main door, and a  guard
stationed at the gate, armed. Whoso enters is warned
that he must  stay in until ten days after the wofficial
recovery or death of the latest case in the howse, Gro-
ceries and medicines are flung in through a window or
door. How heart-breaking whem the father or mother
comes from their work in the ovening {ime, sees the
yellow flag over their home, and can only lean over the
tance to inguire how the lowed sufferer is, for if the
bread-winner enters, e can mo longer go forth to earn
bread for the little omes in the stricken nest. ‘LAnd
men must work and women must weep—so good-by to
the bar and its moanings.’

No Funeral Processions nr Hearses

are allowed, only those absolutely needed to carry thae
body and bury it are permitded to accompany the dear-
est dead. Nor are any services allowod in the chur-
ches ; the priest reads the service in the house of pesti-
lence and death. 1 have seen the priest himself buried,
without being taken to the church nextdoor, where he
said Masd and heard comiessions three days before. I
have sedn the lonely orphan boy of ten, digging hs mo-
ther’s grawe, and resting and weeping on the still frash
earth that covered his father.

One of the memories that shall never leave me is
that of the illness and death of Father Murray, one
of the most brilliant and devoted young priests T had
ever the blessing to know. But five vears ordained, he
had just arranged to vidit his dear old mother in Tre-

land. He came first to see his esteemed friend, Vicar-
General O'Callaghan of Mobjle. Whilst there the fever
broke out, and though advised and urged that he was
nob in duty bound to stay, etill the nobility of sell-
sacrifice comnstrained this zealows priest to remain with
an afflicted people. Day and nigllljt he spent himsell in
an unwearying round of charity, till baving said Mass
one Sunday with the fever's grip upon him, he was as-
sisted from the altar to his death-bed. During all the
delirium, of the raging fever that burned ot his young
life, he spolte to his dear old mother. Round thab lowly,
bed our hearts bled for her, who was walching  each
ship for the boy who would return no more, A fow
priests in utter sorrow wrapped his lifeless bmit still
warm body in the Mass vestments he had worm bub
three days before,

What & precious memory is that of the Sisters of
Charity in these days that tried men's souls ! On every,
traln coming sowth rushed these angels of the earthy, ta
d0 and die among the afflicted. From ward to ward
of choked and crowded hospitals, soothing the fever-
racked brow of the stricken, or pillowing the head of
the dying, or lifting the motherless child from the bro-
ken heart of the dead, or again the fitiul gleam of the
bam-yard lamtern, lighting up the white bonnet as it
hurries among the fever tents, out in the hospital yard,
writing a last letter of good-bye to some far-away sad-
eyed mother, or helping the over-worked priest in  hig
services to dying and dead—all this is a memory pre-
cious and dear, rendering useless land empty all  the
praise that mortal tongue cam ever giveto the Sisters
of Charity.

Whilst ihe Catholie Church can point o her Bisters
of Charity,or to the hut in the wilderness where the
first ablbot of Alabama nursed the Methodist preacher,
dug his grave, and carried him to it in his own Arms,
while the shot-gun guards menaced him with death, or
to Father Lane stealing through the night, away from
his devoted friends, to  gef back among the aficted
ones of hig flock, or to the seven graves in a row,
where rest forever those hero priesls whe one after an-
other came to live a short week and die among  the
fever-stricken, or {o the many graves of pentle nunsg
who fell before the post—in one place a whole convent
of muns died one aficr another—and there were generous
volunteers to fill un the ranks, never, never hag the
Catholic Church called in vain for priests and nunhs, to
dic in the service of affiicted humanity—and whilsg
she can point 1o this glorious faet, she needs no de-
fence against calummy, no arguments -as to her Diving
niission.
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ARCHDIGCESE OF WELLINGTON
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(From our own correspondent.)
September 23,

The many friends of the Rev. Father Ainsworth
will be pleased to hear that his medical adviser ocon-
siders that he will be quite well again within the space
of two or three months.

On Monday evening last the Children of Mary, Wels
lington South, held a * Kitchen party '  for one of their
number, Miss Lizvie Stacey, who is shortly to be mar-
ried to Mr. James Stratford,‘who is well known in con-
nection with the Hibernian Society here.

The wusual weekly meeting of the Literary Society
was held on Monday evening. The subject for diseus-
sion was ' Town life versus country life." There was a
good attemdance of members, quite a number of whom
took pard in the debate, which ended in a draw,

Rumors are now afloat in 'the city as to the likely
candidates for the various local electorates. Mr. P.
J. O’Reglam, solicitor, who made a very satisfactory
showing in the previous contest, has announced himself
ag a candidate for the Wellington Central seat. He
comes out as an Independent Liberal. Mr. O’Regan
haq taken an active interest in politics for many yearsy
amd has gained a considerable reputation and popularity,
here amongst all classes of the people.

The members of the Catholic Young Men's
club are to open the seasom very soom.
players have already begun practice. The courfis to
bo extemded and top-dressed, so that players will find
it in much better order this year. The club intends to
arrange a number of matches with the outside clubs,
especially those in the suburhs. This course should
meet with general approval and will afford players op-
portunities of testing their prowess against some of
the champions of the suburban teams.
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