— A full account of the Dominican Sisters’ journ®yRhodesia and their share in those
pioneering days has already been published bySh#sbury Sisters®.Yet, for
completeness of this narrative, at least a brigdnek of this period ought to be inserted
here. This report is compiled from documents, tetéd notes preserved in the
Convent Archives at the House of the Generalaté&ydckridge Road, Parktown,
Johannesburg, South Africa.

Chapter 11 Pioneering in Southern Rhodesia (Zimbabwe)

@4/2, 5/5(@ @g Gnu/wLng

A. O}(eéémg to ound, a.Vation

Towards the close of the L@entury the African continent was being openedbuuropean influence.
Cecil John Rhodes made himself responsible foeatgrush into the interior of Africa which was
supposed to be rich in gold. He had evolved adaching scheme to secure the entire stretch of land
from Cape Town to Cairo for the British Empire bgans of peaceful occupation. With this object in
vies the British South Africa Company was inaugedawhich obtained a Royal Charter from Queen
Victoria to administer the territory North of thénipopo River. The land thus claimed by Rhodes was
occupied by Bantu tribes that had migrated in drsoly direction and were ruled over by Lobengtha,
Matabele King.

The Catholic Church watched these new developnwetiisgreat interest, with a view to Christianising
the Aborigines of this unknown and untamed courRgpe Leo Xlll appointed the English Jesuits as
pioneer missionaries for the domain of the Briti@fartered Company and beyond.

For the above reasons the Sisters of King Williafog/n received an urgent call from two sides: the
Jesuits required Sisters to help in their missipeaterprise, while the ‘Empire-builder’ had nedd o
nurses for his fever-stricken soldiers. The nuneveachers by profession, but Dr Leander Starr
Jamesohand the medical practioners subject to him undérto train the Sisters in the art of nursing ‘on
the job’. At that time nursing was still quiteiaple art and women could undertake nursing duties
without the formal training that is required toddedical science too was still in its infancy as treat
medical and surgical discoveries that were to foansthe practice of medicine had yet to be made.

After prayerful reflection Bishop Ricards and Pegs Mauritia came to the conclusion that God was
opening yet another borazon before the Dominicatitute. At the Mother House Sisters Amica Kilduff,
Frances Condon and Ignatius Haslinger volunteemethé new undertaking in 1889. From the Convent
at Potchefstroom Sisters Patrick Cosgrove and @otiatFrommknecht offered their service. The King
William’s Town volunteers, accompanied by Motherwvitia set off on # February 1890 for Mafeking,
the depot where the column of Occupation was beiggnised and equipped. Here they were joined by
Sisters Patrick and Constantia. Kimberley was therrail head; so the Sisters travelled from Kinfdoer
to Mafeking in a Cape Cart, which journey took foeys. A Cape cart is a high vehicle on two wheels,
holding four or more persons, all facing the horsies whole being covered with a hood. In manygart
the road was very rough. Somebody who had travéigdroad described it as “one | could recommend
to those who wish to break their neck.”

! The Congregation of the Dominican Sisters of ther& Heart, whose Mother House is at Salisbungdeisia.

2 Friend of Cecil Rhodes. He qualified in Medicirid_andon University and added to his qualifications/ienna.
He was in practice as a specialist when Dr Priné&imberley wrote, asking for a partner. Jamesorswa
recommended and he was soon recognised as thd dbkder on the diamond Fields.



Three Jesuits were at Mafeking to welcome the Siste 22° February. It was here that Sister Patrick
was appointed Superior of the little band of pigrtgisters. On arrival the nuns were told that the
transport mules had run away and the journey attimndred miles to Fort Salisbury would have to be
made by ox-wagon. It was an even greater disappeimtto learn that Father Alphonsus Daignas.t,
had been recalled to his headquarters at Grahamstod/would not go with them to Matabeleldrithis
and the departure of Mother Mauritia and her congrarbister Margaret McConville, for King
William’s Town, left the five Sisters forlorn indde

However, they lost no time in repining. At Mafekitigey found a temporary hospital staffed only by
male orderlies and Bantu helpers. The patients wihmut comfort of any kind. For seven weeks the
Sisters worked there, nursing those suffering femteric, malaria and blackwater fever, and teactiieg
orderlies to provide better services for the sikther Patrick had acquired considerable nursing
experience while looking after the sick poor atdhefstroom. This knowledge now stood her in good
stead. Small wonder that the departure, when iec@aused pain to both nurses and patients. ®n 13
April, Mother Patrick and her four Sisters receiwgders to leave Mafeking for the unknown North.
With Father Andrew Hartmans,J. accompanying them, the little band of missioreeetered on an
enterprise to which the password wa®URAGE"

On their journey through the wilds they had Masarlyeeach morning and daily recited the Divine
Office. At night they had to keep large fires bagio ward off beasts of prey. The Sisters’ wagas of
considerable size and held all their worldly possess, for which reason it became known as “Noah’s
Ark”, while that of Fathers Hartmann and Barthelengs called the “Vatican”.

The Sisters’ “Ark” was their living room by day aftfieir bedroom by night. When their limbs became
cramped from the sitting position they would alightd walk behind their convoy of four wagons fortpa
of the way. Roads were non-existent; sometimegévellers could follow some sort of track made by
trekkers who had preceded them, but most of the tivair wagons were simply bumping, grinding,
creaking and groaning across the veld. One paatigubumpy part of the way they named “Biscay
Road” because it resembled the Bay of Biscay fratehe height of a storm.

The Sisters had to face one test of enduranceaftgher. Sometimes their wagons stuck in mud epde
sand. To extricate them the entire load would hiav®e taken from the vehicles. The nuns would bglp
pushing while shouting drivers and cracks of theglavhip urged the oxen to drag the wagons free from
the obstruction. After having re-loaded goods thk tould proceed once more. There were, however,
also compensations even if difficulties sometimeEanged insurmountable. The beauty of Nature did
much to comfort them. Their first acquaintance wfith great open spaces of the land fascinated and
charmed them as the country would in after yeatisrahKinglsey Fairbridge to describe it in verse:

“The brown of the veld, the unending immensity,
League after league of the houseless and homeless,
The smokeless, the gardenless wealth of the desert,
The rivers unfinished, and the valleys unhunted,

An empire peopled with nothing — a country
Abandoned to emptiness, yearning for people.”

On reaching Gaborone the wagons got stuck andatttg Ipad to outspan actually inside a large native
village. Mother Patrick, in her letters, descrilbedv frightened they were. The Africans were malang
terrible noise all night, and the din grew worsenfigrning — women and children screeching and
screaming; and the men yelling some weird shouthvthe Sisters dreaded was a war cry. It turned out
that there had been a big dance in the villageratite morning the over-excited dancers proceeded t
their fields to chase away the birds from theienjmg crops.

% Matabeleland, Mashonaland or the Zambesi Missienewnames given to the unknown territory beyond the
Limpopo River, which was later called Rhodesia.



Macloutsie, the base camp of the Chartered Comaad\British Border Police was reached off May.
What a hearty welcome awaited the ladies herd. [owg lines of happy, high-spirited troops were dnaw
up for the wagons to pass through. The men raigeralpon cheer, so delighted were they to see the
“Dauntless Darlings”, as they humorously called $iwters. The bursts of cheering terrified the cs@n
that they got entangled in their yokes and the msre obliged to get out of their wagon and to cw#
the triumphal procession to the hospital on foot.

The next day found the Sisters already at the talsphich consisted of two marquees and four bell
tents. Dr Frank Randj.D., F.R.C.S., had his hands very full trying to cope somehatt the 27 patients.
They were lying on the ground in blankets or wateopmaterial, and they were so closely packedithat
was difficult to attend to them. It was very foratia that Father Daignault had provided the Sistitsa
fully equipped field hospital consisting of tentam beds, blankets and other hospital requisites.

The following historical statement is given in the.A. Company reports: “The High Commissioner...
authorised the advance of the expedition, whiclomtiagly moved forward on #8June 1890 from the
temporary base camp on the Macloutsie River, Cblede/ard Pennefather being in supreme command.
“It was a great day! Mother Patrick begged and éesed the Colonel and Cecil Rhodes to allow her and
the Sisters to accompany them, but they decidedsttoo risky. The Matabele and other tribes were
hostile to the arrival of the foreigners in theduatry and there was every likelihood that the Gwoiu

would be attacked en route. The lives of theseekadould not be risked until those parts had bestem
reasonably safe. Mr Rhodes ordered a wattle-and-dauto be built for the Sisters as the rainy seas

had set in. For the next ten months the nuns tack af the sick at Macloutsie where they faced desg

of every kind, including disease.

Letters from the North began to arrive at Maclaytbut after about two months letters ceased. iVeesr
were unfordable. During the first few months afBecupation the mails were carried from Fort Sakigbu
to Fort Tuli by post riders, post stations haviegi established all along the line. Two or threa ofe
the B.s.A. Company'’s Police were stationed at each withdwrghe Sisters remembered how their
letters from Salisbury used to arrive soaked in.réihese heroic post riders bravely took the neethe
next post station whenever it arrived at any haumgj the day or night, frequently through delugés
rain, flooded rivers, past crocodiles and liongh# horses died of horse-sickness the journeydbd
done on foot; and if the men at the next statiorevd®wn with malari4 two stages had to be completed
by the same postman. At times, during the raing@eathe rivers were quite unfordable.

One of the Sisters told a thrilling story of anrexrdinary escape which one postman had from aGon
Christmas night 1890, one of the police, named Tdmrstarted from Matipi's post station, riding adeo
and having the mail bags strapped to another penwads leading by hand. It was night and the dagknes
intense, while a drizzling rain set in. Suddenly borses began to snort and set off at a galldpamion

in hot pursuit. The lion overtook Thomas’ horse ataived its hindquarters, and Thomas was thrown.
The horse wrenched itself free and the lion agaok up the chase. Meantime Thomas made for a tree
and climbed up. The lion failed to catch up with tiorse so it returned to the tree where it scented
Thomas. The whole night the lion remained at the,tsometimes lying down, sometimes walking about.
Thomas had a revolver but was afraid to fire iredas should only wound the animal and it mightlble a
to stretch up the tree far enough to reach himtHfeitree was not very high.

Imagine the young man’s relief when next morningagon came along and the lion slunk away into the
bush. Both horses turned up at the next post statibthe mail bags had dropped off. The mail was
picked up four months later, but the letters wariegllegible owing to the continuous fain theydha
experienced.

Letters of the Sisters to King William's Town alsid of various narrow escapes the nuns themselves
had at the camp... “A Sister was watching besidgirag patient one night. It was dangerous to ventur

* There were no malaria prophylactic remedies irsthdays.



out after dark and Sister was afraid of the wolhxes were howling outside the hut. The patient @ied
midnight; the nurse remained beside the corpsaglit praying until morning.”

At another time one of the nuns was ill with feiren tent. “She heard heavy breathing and rousestlie
to investigate. Imagine her consternation whernvgea big puff adder advancing towards her withhope
jaws from the foot of the bed. Fortunately she thedpresence of mind to jump out of bed, fling
something about herself and call for help. Theuir was shot by one of the officers.” On anotfasr d
Sister Ignatius sat writing in their hut when tlteoovay was suddenly darkened by a large baboon.
“...Apparently noticing that he was not welcome Ileast scampered off to his den without more &do...

In appointing Sister Patrick, young as she wasldeaf the pioneer community for Rhodesia, Mother
Mauritia evidently knew what she was about. Sigtas not robust but she had great energy. Reference
has been made not only the “rare loveliness othantenance” but also to her “sweetness of maieer,
deep faith and strong insight”. Although she wased teacher she also became a very devoted nurs
who would go to any lengths to help the sick. Asie told that she found her patients in Rhodesia

day silent and dejected — a well-known effect ofamia. When her little jokes failed to cheer theme s
wrapped a blanket around herself and danced tte Jig for them. This the men enjoyed and encoeed h
repeatedly. Despite her frail health Mother Patrieker spared herself. Worn out by over-work and
successive bouts of malaria she succumbed to palmonberculosis at the age of thirty-six in Jug0Q.

Meanwhile, at Macloutsie there was much sicknessngst the garrison and Mother Patrick begged
Mother Mauritia to send more Sisters. Before thavalrof the next group, however, a message was
brought from Captain Leonard at Fort Tuli that28smen were down with fever, he asked the nuns to
push forward. In this emergency Mother Patrick dedithat she and two Sisters would move on, leaving
Sisters Constantia and Frances (the latter affeatisdy nicknamed “the Sergeant Major”) to look afte
Macloutsie hospital in the interim.

On the trek from Macloutsie, Mother Patrick relatkdt, at the Unsingwane River, on™Iune 1891,
Willie van der Riet, a young policeman and an dreelshot, left the camp to shoot game for their
dinner. The young man was so good an orderly thatds relieved from police duties and was permitted
to help in the hospital while at the same time las appointed escort to Mother Patrick. When hedail
to return, Father Prestage, in great distressniggd an extensive search. Several other wagoiepart
were outspanned nearby who also joined in the daeabout a week, but in vain. Sorrowfully the
Sisters continued their journey to Fort Salisbibiyt, with heart and soul they ceased not to offaygrs
for Willie’s safety. Forty-three days later two mieens of a hunting party discovered him in an extesls
and comatose state at a spot about ninety mildk séwhere he had left the camp. The kind peopieg
him every possible attention until, of August, they handed him over to Mr McPherson, wis
trekking to Fort Victoria.

The Sisters had got no news that he was alivehenslidden appearance at Salisbury was a tremendous
and most joyful surprise. Will told them that hedliaed at a partridge, missed it and followedpt But

he must have been so intent on pursuing the baidhil did not take careful note of his surroundings
When he wanted to return he found he was lost. Wieenartridges were spent and his small knife
broken the struggle for survival was fierce.

Mr Rhodes also had a great admiration for Van det, Rnd in recognition of his valuable servicethi®
sick gave him a horse valued at sixty pounds.

The Sisters entered Fort Salisbury off 2aly 1891 and lunched in the officers’ mess wbiteRand and
other Macloutsie friends gave them a hearty welcdrhe hospital consisted of three large huts, a
marquee and some small bell tents. One hut ses/adk#chen, one as a dispensary and the othédr, wit
the marquee, was used for patients. Neglect andmif®ort reigned everywhere. Patients lay on the
ground with only one blanket each and their clogersed as a pillow. The Sisters soon transforined t
entire atmosphere with the hospital equipment tre/brought with them.



There were the usual fever sufferers as well agsmaualty cases, for lions and jackals sometimes
increased their number of patients. In a letteridoPatrick related: “... One young man was satdrat
with fever. We did everything possible but could save him. | wrote to his mother sending her some
locks of his hair. The poor woman was very gratebhle ordered all his belongings to be sold and the
proceeds to be handed to us for our own use. Tégsamvelcome addition to our all but empty purse...
(It was one of the peculiarities of Rhodes thaexeected nurses belonging to a religious orderdkw
without remuneration except their board and lodgihgwever, the men of the pioneer column, realising
that the nuns received no salaries, often gav&isters generous donations.)

As the nuns were the first white women to reachhdasaland the Bantu looked on them with wonder,
and in characteristic manner gave them names indha language. Thus Mother Patrick was “the lady
without a stomach”; Sister Amica, who was energgpeified, they named “Sister Quick”; Sister
Constantia became “Sister Grasshopper” and Sigteatilis was called “Lobengula’s B@&ife”. The king
was known to have 57 wives.

(Just two weeks before Mother Patrick and her meashed Salisbury three Anglican trained nurses fro
Kimberley arrived at Umtali after a most arduoud adventurous journey via Beira. They had sailed
from Cape Town. The Anglican Church had also a ketamest in Mashonaland and Sister Henrietta
Stockdalé persuaded Bishop Bruce Knight to start a hospit®hodesia.)

On a certain day the Dominican Sisters missed jpus@a an important part of the Order’s Habit. Afte
prolonged and vain search — for “lifting” was moicommon in those parts — a band of Bantu men
appeared, each arrayed in a long white scapularutudf white blankets, but minus any other cloghin
The chief among them returned the missing scapuithra broad smile, explaining that they needexbit
a pattern. They then danced off delighted that tieyfashioned a new garment.

B. &4 Promise to Heep

Before proceeding with the story of the SisterthaZambesi Mission it is necessary to pick up the
threads of Mother Jacoba Zirn’s Biography. The emannalist records: “... One of the most striking
events in the history of our Mother House took plan &' September 1890, the Feast of St Peter Claver,
patron of the African Missions.

“Mother Jacoba became dangerously ill on the FafaSur Lady’s Seven Sorrows, the"28larch 1890.
She had been Superior at the Sacred Heart Coriwasttl ondon, but now returned to the Mother
Convent’s Infirmary. The doctor declared that siiéesed from tuberculosis of the spine which coodd
be cured. As time went on Sister only grew worse; the paihér back was intense and her weakness
sometimes so great that we thought she would expire

“It happened that Father Daignault, s.j. of the Basi Mission came to ask for more Sisters for Rbiade
Mother Mauritia regretfully replied that she hadhado give at present. So she took the guest to see
Sister Jacoba in the infirmary. Hearing that thalid was a musician the priest thought how usetfie!
might be on the missions as an organist. He thieeddgave to pray a Novena for Sister’s recovery
through the intercession of St Peter Claver, ife8igould be allowed to promise God and the saiigfot

to the Zambesi Mission when she had recovered. Rether smiled consent, yet she was not nearly as
certain of Sister’s recovery as Father Daignault.

“The novena was begun off $eptember. The patient did not improve but raginew worse, reaching
the culminating point on"8September when she was given the Sacraments dfiing. The following
morning when the bell gave the signal for the Hieveat Mass, Sister thought, “now is the momeat th
| shall be cured.” She tried to sit up in bed @@d/Vonder! She could do so... She felt the paireindack

® A nun of the Anglican Order of St Michael andAigels, who became Matron of the hospital at Kingyeit was
she who started the formal training of nurses int8Africa and became known as the country’s pioneese.
® Before the days of antibiotics there was no caretis disease.



had disappeared and her strength was returningo@as indescribable. Impatiently she waited for
Sister Infirmarian to return, then asked for hebitlavhich had not been worn for five months. Witle t
help of an umbrella as a stick, she tried to waldua in the room. News of the cure spread andiSiste
flocked to her room and found Sister Jacoba palecamaciated, but walking about apparently cured. In
the afternoon Father Fagan made a public act ak#gaving with the Community during which the great
hymn of praise, theEDEUM, was sung in the Convent Church, while Sister Basbood in her pew...

On 18" March 1891 Mother Jacoba left King William’s Toier Macloutsie in compliance with her
promise, for she believed her cure had been mibasulSisters M Berchman Dreier, Bonaventura
Kaltenstadler and Caroline Berchtold travelled viiér.

When the group of nuns arrive from the Cape ColMyther Patrick came from Fort Tuli to welcome
them and to discuss matters with Mother Jacobdahésatter was very tired from the long journewdés
decided that Mother Patrick would move on to Saliglwhile Mother Jacoba took charge of Macloutsie.
These Sisters were destined to wait at this isolatéitary camp for three years... Mother Jacobate/to
King William’s Town that “... Macloutsie is a vepretty place. Besides a few small brick housestiand
stores there are only mud huts and tents as dgslhiere as yet. The Sisters’ four huts and twastent
stand on a large open space which is fenced irtheuwild animals come prowling round at night. The
first night we were here, the wolves gave us ageatert! (One of the men told me this African eayi

is really a hyena whose terrifying howls sound fikadish laughter. This carnivorous quadruped $eed
chiefly on carrion although its dreadful bitesextder underparts of zebra and antelope often Kill,
notwithstanding that its victim’s weight might wédeble the hyena’s 70 Kilograms. It is a nocturnal
beast of prey whose powerful jaws can crunch barles could not eat. Its strong stomach juices can
digest hide, skull, intestines and hooves thatiaedtractive to other predators. The hyena hasifiigs,
spotted with dull brown blotches. Its clumsy loakimody, powerful legs and its hangdog appearance
does not mark it as the great hunter it is...)

“The chapel hut is the best of all the buildingsehéooking very neat. We felt very happy to emter
chapel again after six weeks on the trek... Theatle here is healthy and fairly mild...”

In one of her letters Mother Jacoba relates thisit to the Zimbabwe ruins while on their trek to
Bulawayo: “... We had the good fortune to callfat brooding Zimbabwe ruins, perhaps Africa’s gretate
unsolved mystery, located approximately 25 Kiloraetirom Fort Victoria, and discovered about thirty
years ago by a man named Renders. The officer slgavg around said opinions as to its age and origin
vary; but they are generally believed to be ovéromsand years old. The ruins are divided intoghre
groups: the acropolis occupies the summit of tHeahd is in the nature of a fortification. In the
neighbouring valley is an elliptical temple, wittegt cyclopean walls that have an overall lengtimofe
than 80 metres. These stones are not held todegteday or mortar of any kind, yet have wonderfully
withstood the ravages of time. The walls rise teiht of nearly ten metres and are about five esetr
thick; a characteristic feature being the chevrattgpn in the stone work. The third landmark i®aical
tower, regarded by some to be associated with eratesrship or with pagan fertility rites. Betwete
temple and the acropolis are a large number ofdirekalls, extending for almost 1% kilometres, which
occupy the space in the valley... It is certainip@st interesting place to see...”

Mother Jacoba’s departure from Macloutsie was rathexpected. A wagon was sent to take her to
Bulawayo. The journey thither was dusty and to tadiheir discomfort water was scarce. One Sister
wrote that the “dirty state in which one is forgedyo to bed without washing is perhaps the mgsigdr

we have so far experienced.” They reached Bulawaybd" July 1894, in an atmosphere of conflict and
uncertainty. For some reason no proper arrangerhadtbeen made for their arrival and they were
obliged to live in their wagon for a week while Tameson and Father Kerr smoothed out the major
difficulties. A telegram from Mr Rhodes announcihgt the Sisters were to have charge of the hdspita
settled the matter.

Bulawayo was a new township some three miles frofmelngula’s royal kraal. At first it resembled any
new town in South Africa in its initial stages, swsting of rough wood-and-iron shacks and huts and



tents. Hopes ran high when rumours of a discovegplnl spread among the Europeans. Prospectors,
miners, adventurers — men and women of every sitotked to the township seeking their fortunetia t
tropics of Africa. Bulawayo then grew very quickbecoming the country’s economic centre although
Salisbury remained the capital. As can be imagisadh a mixed community produced a public that was
not easy to manage. But the intrepid Mother Jaceladt courageously with the many difficult situaso
that arose in her hospital.

The Sisters at Salisbury also had their hardskps. records that just before reaching Salisburynam
tragedy occurred to their travelling chicken coajpthe way up country the Sisters had carefuliyded
six hens and a rooster, which travelled in a cambeu their wagon. The birds had become great peks a
had learned to hop out and hop in again wheneuspan or inspan time came. The Hunyani River,
however, proved deeper than had been anticipatbtharpets were all drowned inside the coop.
Sorrowfully Sister plucked and prepared them ferhbspital pot. They made a delightful feast fer th
patients but there followed a famine of eggs wnig day a kind pioneer brought them a dozen eggs
procured from some Africans.

At the hospital the Sisters also found the placarrom with the most aggressive rats “that wereicivé
nothing... Each patient was armed with a stickaegkthese pests at bay. Finally a cat was bought/é
pounds! He was well worth the money...”

Like their Sisters at Bulawayo the nuns never tatiduty” except for their devotions. They rendered
day-and-night service, week in and week out. Whenthere was a lull of patients at the end of &wef
season the nuns would take it in turns at gointgawe. This they sometimes spent at Chishawasha
Mission or some other farm. If they ever reachedrttiestination it was considered grand, because
sometimes the wagon stuck in the mud or broke dowthe oxen would stampede having scented lions.
The nurses, after being stranded in the veld, wthéd return to the hospital without having seeirth
holiday resort.

In 1892 Salisbury Hospital was handed over to aadgarg Board. Doctor Rand, who did not approve of
the Board, resigned from the staff to set up agbepractice, the first in Rhodesia. De Edgelowg wh
took his place at the hospital, also became adr@rihe Sisters.

On T'July 1894 there was consternation at Salisburypkisvhen a patient was found suffering from
small-pox. He had to be placed in an outside hdtealazaretto was speedily erected for the African
contacts. Dr Edgelow and Mr Francyes, the dispemasso fell ill and the hospital was placed under
guarantine. Thanks to the careful nursing of tlste$s the disease did not spread further.

C. Witk the Ship of the Veld,

Very Rev. H. S. Kerr, s.j., Prefect Apostolic oftAambesi Mission, asked Mother Mauritia to sermdeso
Sisters to ‘Mtoko where Father Hartmann was to (bamission. Mother M Clare Huber, one of the
courageous pioneers from Augsburg, again volundeferethis venture. Her journal reads: “... Gh 5
April 1892, the Feast of the great Dominican, Stoént Ferrer, Sisters Yolanda Kilkenny, Borgia
Graham, Benigna Osterberger and | set out for #mel@si Mission. Mother Mauritia and Sister
Pancratius Webster travelled with us as far as wyh.”

At noon on § April the missionaries left Vryburg from the Ougsptwo miles from the town where the
wagons had been prepared for them. Father Kerked/&od's protection and the intercession of St
Dominic and St Ignatius, while all present answehedLitany of Our Lady as they walked before ‘thos
slow ships of the veld’, the laden wagons, at the &f their journey. The party spent Holy Weekster
and Pentecost in the wilds of Africa where torrantains and violent winds lashed them. Duringrthei
brief stay at Mafeking they met some friends am@hgm a Miss Sheppard made them a gift of two
kittens. Remembering what they had heard of theiSisprevious experience, they gladly accepted the
pets.



The Black man leading the oxen and whom they thourgktworthy, decamped, leaving the travellers
leaderless to ford the Notwani River. When thegtfattempted the drift it seemed plain sailinghas t

oxen behaved so well; when lo, in the middle ofritaer the chain got out of its hook so that theefoost
oxen went on, while the wagon remained strandediéhstream. “But Divine Providence was watching
over us”, wrote Mother Clare. “Lord Henry Pauletiagons soon overtook us here, and seeing our plight
a Mr Berry, who has a very competent driver, quigklit matters right so our journey could proceéd...

On May &', they crossed the Crocodile River where they mether Jacoba en route to King William’s
Town whither the doctor had ordered Sister Frafmea recuperative holiday. She was so worn out by
repeated bouts of malaria that this was considérednly way to save her. Though ill with fever
themselves the Sisters tried to keep bravely tio gusts; there was often also no other way fok lafc
staff in the fever season. It was decided hereSistér Benigna would accompany the invalid toGape
while Mother Jacoba returned to her hospital wiskeewas so badly needed.

On the banks of the river the Sisters did theinthy while an African driver stood cracking his ¢pn
whip to scare away the crocodiles. Thé&%2thd 28 May the Sisters spent at Seleka, the British Borde
Police Camp, about 90 Miles from Macloutsie. Amaoimg different kinds of wild fruit they were
especially interested in the cream-of-tartar toee¢he Baobab (adasonia digitata). This magnifiters
rarely grows more than 14 feet in height, but mayehan enormous girth. It is a tree of low-rainfall
forest-free regions of the low veld. Its spongiprdus wood is of little use, although some Afritabes
use the bark fibres. The really large specimerizvefmetres and more circumference are believdzhta
thousand years old. The Sisters secured somefalfiitsvhich resembles a large cocoa-nut and which
they opened with an axe. “It contains a white pawdeich makes a pleasant drink when dissolved in
water and it can also be used as a febrifuge. “Wowderful is God’s providence that this remedy $tiou
grow in the fever belt,” wrote Mother Clare.

Fort Tuli was reached on ®4une. Though the country is hilly it was not veealthy because five men
were down with malaria even in the winter time. Tbad near the Lundi River was very bad but
fortunately the Sisters managed to pass these dargyplaces without mishap.

In a letter to the Mother House Mother Jacobaesl#tat a “nasty accident happened to the Holas at
Hazardous ravine known as Godonkwe Spruit.” It diasng the early morning trek before breakfast.
One side of the track leading down to the drift beaken away; and in the semi-darkness the wagon
capsized completely. Mr Marshall Hole was on haasélat the time; but his wife and little Monica wer
asleep on the bed in their tented wagon. Mrs Haleka suddenly from a bad dream, to find the bed on
top of her. The bedstead had to be lifted beforaiboand her mother could be extricated — no easy
matter in the darkness. Fortunately there was # stoge close to the ford, kept by two ex-memludrs
the B.S.A. Police. They helped to carry Mrs Holapowvas badly knocked about, to the store, wherng the
made her as comfortable as possible on the fldonost at once Mother Clare arrived with her Sistars
route for Salisbury. They dressed her wounds,thu&s some days before Mrs Hole could ride or even
walk. Monica was unhurt and thought the whole egesgreat fun.”

The Sisters were sad to see the many graves #knekotting the road between the Lundi and Sabi
Rivers where pioneers were detained by the rivefood the previous year. Unable to cross theagte
they died of malaria and famine.

“The ferocious Lobengula has massacred and roitgelés$ser tribes to such an extent that the Mashona
have fled into the mountains, hoping to escapeatuers. It is difficult to see how the poor creatican
eke out an existence among the rocks where theyTikey grow a kind of rice, maize and large sweet
potatoes.’.

“About fifty Mashonas came to our wagons at thespan, asking help for one of their chiefs who had
been left mortally wounded by the Matabele in d taio days ago.. They killed about fifty men and a

" Quotations from Mother Clare’s journal.



number of women and children were carried off leyNMuatabele. We gave these poor people what help
we could...

“What a day we had on f@une! The morning was bitterly cold and as thewlage on things grew
worse. A storm broke over us in all its fury at down and the rain kept coming down in torrents all
night. The poor worn-out oxen lay down in the caldi mud and we feared they might not rise again. It
was a great mercy that the exhausted animals sah¢he storm and the cold.

“Near the Umfuli River is a place known as ‘The hi®Den’. The name of the halt spells danger, thoug
we were fortunate not to make the acquaintance®fblur-footed Majesty. As usual, large fires were
kept burning all night and someone was on guardteotly. Yet, in spite of these precautions, some
beast, probably a wolf, succeeded in taking a laitgeout of one of the oxen...

“July 27" Salisbury at last — B0 GRATIAS! Wrote Mother Clare. Mother Patrick and a few &istdrove
to the outspdhto welcome the newcomers, “and what a meetingi!w To be in a house again after
living in a wagon for four months was a wonderf@hsation There were few patients in the hospital at
the time, but sometimes the three large wards@ampletely filled.”

Mother Clare remained at Fort Salisbury for foumting until she was asked to start a hospital &t For
Victoria. As things finally turned out she did rgu to M'Toko.

By the middle of 1892 a number of married settleith children had reached Salisbury. There were als
several Boer families squatting and hunting inwioenity, so there began to be a crying need for
educational facilities. The Dominicans, being akaag Order, always stressed the value of education
The first school in Mashonaland was started byntives on 18 October 1892. It began in a wattle-and-
daub hut with 20 pupils. The central block of Salisy Convent later occupied the site where thehadt
stood. The primitive school was honoured by a Wigithe Administrator, Dr L. S. Jameson, in Novembe
1892. He promised to build a new school for theefss However, the Matabele War of the following
year delayed this project and thus the discomfufregsother rainy season in tents and huts had to be
endured.

Florence Nightingale was known as “The Lady with Bamp” but the Dominican Sisters might have
been called “the ladies with the hurricane lanteéFhey had to run about in the darkness, amidst emdl
deluges of rain, from one hut or tent of their litadpio another, all by the feeble light of theaaterns. A
letter from Rhodesia related that the Sisters a#lyutelt nervous when alone on night duty, haviag
make their way from one hut or tent to the oth&te® Constantia came over one night, to the kitdbe
hot water. An animal, which she presumed to bega tlotted beside her. On reaching the kitchen she
realised her escort to be a wolf. Sister snatched &rom the fire and hurled it at the wolf andusthe
door behind her. The following night, however, taf returned to accompany the Sisters from the
hospital. He seemed quite tame and “was left umdiet] to carry out his self-imposed duty of guagdin
the Sisters going to and from the hospital... Hatrhave been a descendant of Brother Wolf from
Assisi...” states a letter from Rhodesia.

The difficulties under which the Sisters nursedehbgen described by themselves as “simply heart-
breaking”; one of the greatest sorrows being thk & proper supplies of the right nourishment,sase
milk, vegetables and eggs were often not to be had.

In 1892 the first township of Fort Victoria was neava few miles from the site that had been seldnyed
Mr Selous, because its water supply proved inadeqDaring the first year the death toll was heavy;
accordingly Father Barthelelemy, s.j. was allowedélect a site for the hospital which was evehtual
built at a cost of a thousand pounds. On the drofvother Clare and her companions the small iakp
was not yet completed, obliging the nuns to livéhieir wagon on the banks of the Mshangashe River
before they could move into their huts. Their fjpatient was Captain Chaplin, the Magistrate ofr“Fo
Vic”. His life had been despaired of before the@&is arrival. The nuns were not trained nursen tbe

8 Place where oxen are unyoked or horses are unisagte Usually anyone is allowed access to an ontspa
provided they do not damage anything on the farmisHalso permitted to make use of grazing and wate



they could only do their best to follow the docsoiristructions to the letter and trust that prayet their
devotion would do the rest. When the patient recav¢hey attributed the cure to the intercessiamhef
Holy Souls whom they had invoked.

When Fort Victoria was founded a block of buildingas erected consisting of a court house, gaot, pos
office, etc., and the whole was linked with strelof wall to form a square and a fort. It was imitihis
square that the settlers gathered at the timeedfftabele War in 1893. The Matabele were getting
beyond control, robbing coaches and transportgidad even ill-treating the latter. The climax came
with an attack on the Mashonas who were in the eynpl some settlers. Such is stated as being tie re
cause of the war — the attempt of the Matabelatoree their claim to raid the Mashona tribe, tordau
them to carry off their men, women and childrenthey did before the white man came to that region.

In July 1893 a Matabele impi approached the towsoua fifty warriors came to within a short distance
of the hospital. This caused great panic in tHagd and it became imperative for the Sisters hei t
patients to take refuge in the fort where theyestiaipr six weeks.

In 1896 the nuns were again obliged to retreatédart, this time for five months while the Matébe
ravaged the country round about. In October oktrae year about 400 of the Makalaka tribe entered
Fort Victoria intending to join the Victoria Colunagainst the Matabele. Having obtained leave tsajo
they started a war dance about fifty paces fronhtspital. After this they marched away accompanied
by Mr Hull as guide.

On 26" October the United Salisbury and Victoria Colurawebattle to the Matabele in which four
white men were killed and ten wounded. After twarde encounters at the Shangani and Imbembezi
Rivers the Matabele retreated. “More than thirtyterimen were killed by the ferocious Matabele in
January 1894. Major Allan Wilson with his 34 meeritwent in pursuit of Lobengula until they came
close to the Matabele king’s camp. To the cry his king here?” the Matabele answered “No.” Then
seeing the small number of white men they preptredtack. Major Wilson could neither retreat net g
reinforcements because the Shangani River had esawllen with recent rain and was quite
impassable. The small company of British Troopetgyht bravely while their ammunition lasted; bw th
end came soon. Those who could stand up rose agdGad save the Queen” while the Matabele
rushed in and assegaied them all. The African tsiag always ready to respect bravery and they were
filled with admiration for the gallant little barahd said: “These soldiers died like men whose fathe
were men....” Some time later the hospital at #alo was erected as a memaorial to Major Wilson and
his company.

No sooner had the Sisters at Salisbury, Bulawagdramt Victoria met the most urgent needs of the
Pioneer Column than they created accommodatiothéosick Africans as well and founded clinics to
provide them with medical assistance.

D. By Mube Coask to Rhedesia

In the Mother House at King William’s Town the yda893 was marked by the election of a new Prioress
General and Mother Euphemia Koffler succeeded Moliefenboeck. The latter was now second in
command and went to live at Izeli where she foureedrphanage for her Rosary Children. Mother
Euphemia showed the same maternal solicitude &8tsters as that evinced by her predecessor. The
new Superior General invited the Sisters who neededuperative holiday from Rhodesia to come to
King William’s Town. Mother Patrick and several ®is did visit the Cape when it was possible tdlava
themselves of this kind offer. They were afterwaalle to make the journey by sea via Beira whetebet
amenities had been provided along that route.

Sister Pancratius Webster, one of the last sursiebthe Rhodesian pioneer group, gave the follgwin
account from her rich store of experiences: “ste8s Humberta Healy, Sebastian Hill and | were asn
reinforcements to our nuns in Matabeleland. Wedtag by train from King William’s Town to Pretoria



where we stayed at the Loreto Convent until theencolach was ready to leave for Rhodesia at 5 &cloc
on that Sunday morning in September, 1894.

“At the coach office we were joined by sixteen nfienthe trip. We travelled day and night, changing
mules every sixteen miles at ‘stations’. The disfmtrof sitting on luggage for hours, and havingngo

of the baggage piled overhead can perhaps be isdghor some time after departure we were silést; t
men, no doubt, not knowing what to make of thesesnAnd no wonder for, according to custom, we
then wore long gossamer veils over our faces wiaaelling. Suddenly Sr Sebastian said: “What a
gloomy start for a long distance trip, sure. Anditl, | doubt if we can survive!” a burst of laughfrom
the men sent the ice crashing. One after the aitlerd: ‘May we talk?’ and ‘May we smoke?’

“Eventually we were so hungry so | told the menhad a hamper among the luggage. They found it
quickly enough and soon we were having a real pittoim the Loreto Sisters’ generous basket. Big!ala
It was packed for three not for twenty-two... Ediaie we stopped at the stations the men insisted on
paying for our refreshments from the coffee house.

“The coachman had warned us that we must have daoigeg the night to frighten off any prowling lisn
or wolves, so we sang lustily — hymns and folk sofddius we spent the nights without real restes sl

In the malaria belt Sister Sebastian and two ofhtka took ill, probably with fever. Fortunately Wwad a
supply of medicines and we proudly displayed atlelskill at nursing, merely treating the symptoms
The patients were most obedient and grateful. Baijdurney had to continue. Sister Sebastian sdfer
the most. Eventually Col. Molyneux could standatlanger. He made Sister drink a neat toddy and we
had to climb out of the coach to enable Sistetretch out on the bench... She recovered and we arer
our way again.

“When we arrived at the Crocodile River we halted amall inn for mule exchange. The lovely expanse
of water tempted us to make our ablutions, notkihopthat Crocodiles really infested the river. We
began to disrobe and | had my feet already in themwhen a shout from the men arrested our aftenti
We were commanded to come out of the water at drekictantly we did as we were bidden. The coach
was waiting for us, and after a quick cup of teacametinued our journey.

“At about 8 miles from a place called ‘Fig Tree’ African runner was hired to give a message to the
occupants of a small house to prepare refreshnf@n22 people. One can imagine the chagrin of the
proprietors at having to feed so many people friogir tscanty store in the wilderness. On arrival we
found a couple who apologised for what they consid@ meagre fare. To us it was a veritable feast:
eggs, bacon, home-made bread, butter and hot tdffieee were not enough knives to go round but one
could use a pocket knife. The kind people wereegoitercome when the travellers insisted on paying
them a good round sum for giving us the first raahl since we left Pretoria.

“The driver had refused to come to the house, goagly portion was sent out to him. He was not gein
unsociable, as we discovered later: he had a fargeof money to be delivered to the Standard Bank a
Bulawayo and did not dare leave the coach unattende

“As the coach drove up to the post office at Bulgavgreat cheers bade us welcome. Outside the office
all the passengers first joined hands and sangl'‘Rahg Syne’. We then shook hands before parting,
each one declaring that it had been a wonderfulispite the inconvenience of such a journey.”

E. O%eéémg to Found a. Vation

“The first European schobin Bulawayo was opened on"™8ctober 1895, with ten boys and girls. Four
pupils arrived seated in a pannier, or basketfiersides of donkeys. They had come three milesto b
present at school. Before the end of term the numibscholars had increased to thirty-eight.” Thioug
the teaching staff consisted of only Sisters Sédrasind Pancratius, the nursing Sisters joineddioe

° Only a wattle-and-daub hut.



when they could. One would teach the girls needikwath others showed various kinds of hand-work
to the boys.

Not long after the arrival of the last two Sister8ulawayo the Matabele rose in rebellion. An Afm

servant came running to the hospital, wounded #&etling, to say that the rebels had burnt his miaste
store and also killed two young men who were thEnat same evening Father Prestage hastened to warn
the Sisters that the Matabele were indeed appnogcBome Sisters hurried to the hospital while &ath
Nicot packed the sacred vessels of the chapebimioon chest and had them stored in the Standamné.B

The market hall was hurriedly turned into a laagih sandbags, for the 600 women and children to be
defended by 900 men. The Sisters did not go irtgdabut acted under Mother Jacoba as matron at the
hut hospital. Sister Sebastian kept the school apérproved a boon in calming the terrified chitdemd
their mothers. Sister Pancratius was drafted tatinsing staff. The surgical cases in the hospeaided

to most care for the “wounded men suffered pitjfullhe injuries were invariably large and jaggext, f

the old-fashioned guns the Matabele used were fdbullets containing fragments of quartz, pieces
broken glass and bits of wire. Their assegais bethtike saws.

“An old Irishman, too old to be on guard, did histy bringing a cup of hot coffee to each of thjals’
as he called the nursing Sisters. This was stnitlgput mild or sugar. At first it tasted like pois, but it
was soon hailed with gratitude and the old mangal@édor his kindness in giving a hot beverage.”

For seven weeks on end the Sisters never undregsegt for a quick change of clothing. They and Dr
Vigne worked day and night snatching an occasinaplwhen possible, lying on the floor with their
heads resting on their arms. The hospital was oc»eded and even the Sisters’ beds were used for
patients. Yet the nuns continued to count theisditeys. Many brave men lost their lives and lack of
proper nourishment for the children made the dedkihigh. Everything possible was done for therdyi
If their respective clergyman could not be preskatSisters also prayed with them in preparatiorie
last journey. Then the watches, bibles, etc., efdbad were labelled to be sent to their familees a
mementos.

This tremendous work-load was far beyond the streafthe staff, so Prioress Euphemia sent more
Sisters from the Cape Colony to Zambesia. When sogasure of calm was restored to the war-torn
country the Sisters urged Mother Jacoba and a emipiuns to go for a little rest to the house Bu&®
had kindly put at their disposal. It was duringiti@sence from the hospital that the terribleedygof
the explosion of the Bulawayo Magazine took platke wounded were victims of unspeakable
suffering. Some were literally flayed alive; oth&yst arms or legs or suffered other mutilations. T
accommodate these heartrending cases all the oygiaients were quartered on private families...”

After the rebellion Sister Pancratius was on daotthe fever ward at night when a young German was
admitted. His temperature was high and he wasialgdir While Sister was busy at the far end of thedwv
the African helper came running to her saying:” Nkpsazana, umlungu uyahamba!” The man had
gone. He wore only a cotton night shirt and tha veas pouring down. Through the slush and mud iSiste
ran after him. When she overtook him she had ta b@a to return with promises of “Eine echte Tasse
deutschen Kaffee; ein Glas Bier; Sauerkraut undvBatefleisch.” He yielded to such bribes and two
dripping people at length returned to the hospBalond expectation the patient recovered. “Buis{es
Pancratius would say with a twinkle in her eye® Would not leave the hospital before he had edjoye
the good things he had been promised.”

Mother Jacoba wrote to the Mother House that ify*3895 Dr Farmer’s little dog bit his hand at play
Doctor took no notice of it and did an autopsytia gaol. After a few days the finger became most
painful; little white blisters appeared on the afézl limb and spread over the whole arm. He wablana
to continue working and was admitted to the hosfdtactors J. N. Wilson and A. Levy who did duty fo

9 Dr Hans Sauer, Rhodesian Pioneer, was born int8imit, O.F.S., 1857. He studied medicine in Londod
Edinburgh, returned to Kimberley, where he becaneglivhl Officer of Health. After the discovery ofdjo
Sauer moved to the Rand as Medical Officer of Heit 1893 he went to Rhodesia.



him also attended him, but the malady grew morieggiby the day. Doctor was very patient during his
illness, but he was depressed when he had to #hbibho medicine was doing him any good, for he
suffered terribly. | proposed to make a Novenahiar to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. Doctor realisaed t
if prayer did not help he was done for. To our grelef he began to grow better and finally recede

He has since become a Catholic although he telleariead been thinking of it before he left England.

In August 1896, Earl Grey was sent from Englané@ministrator and troops came from the Cape under
the command of Major F Carrington. A regiment ofsklars arrived in Gwelo from Natal, while

Bulawayo and Salisbury were notified in anticipataf further insurrections from the Matabele. It is
believed that the rebellion was instigated by tltelwdoctors.

Relief parties went froth courageously to rescuméas who were unable to defend their farms. Each
Sister at Bulawayo was asked by the Magistrate siatwished done for her safety in case the Magabel
broke through the line of defences. When SistecRains’ turn came, who was the youngest of thesnun
she turned to the lieutenant standing by and $didt you keep a bullet for me, please?” The stuitl
magistrate said: “No! | hope that will not be nesay”, and ordered Sister to join the women in the
laager. As the youthful nun walked out the subaltaiuted her respectfully.

Fighting commenced and gradually the Matabele \weramed in in the Matopo Hills. Several attempts
were made to drive them out but with no successtakve them out of their stronghold would have
taken long and would have been very costly forGhartered Company. Cecil Rhodes, anxious to put an
end to hostilities arranged to meet the Africandera in the Matopos. He bravely went up unarmed to
the Matebele to hold an “indalakith their Chiefs and arrange terms of peace. Th&adVka tribe that
had afterwards joined the general rebellion onlynsitted to peace some months later. The war had
caused much destruction besides the loss of 468 énd 200 wounded among the white men. The
African losses were not known. Food was very scaveeywhere. For a time Salisbury Hospital was
without bread for patients and staff. The Sisteepared “cakes” from ground rice and the men were
issued with peanuts in lieu of bread.

In January 1898 Mothers Patrick and Jacoba weredaddhe Royal Order of the Red Cross by Her
Majesty Queen Victoria in recognition of the valleabervices they and their Sisters had rendered
Rhodesia, especially during the time of the rebelliThe Matabele War Medal was also bestowed on the
two Reverend Mothers, while each Sister in Bulawdgspital was presented with a handsome souvenir
watch with the engraving: “From the people of Budgw in grateful appreciation of services rendered i
the Memorial Hospital (1894 — '98).”

When the Matabele War came to an end the Domirgisters were planning the development of formal
training for nurses in Rhodesia. Accordingly MoghBatrick and Jacoba undertook a voyage to Europe i
quest of postulants and also in order to finaligértown training as nurses. The two Reverend Msthe
were accepted at the famous St Vincent’s Hosiitahlin.*? On the grounds of their wide experience
they were not expected to undergo much furthenitrgibut, after a short intensive course of stugsre
admitted to the nurses’ qualifying examination amérded the certificate. They were also subsequentl
admitted to the register for trained nurses byMeelical Council of the Cape Colony off Bebruary

1899* Mother Jacoba had arranged, before her depafturthe training of nurses to be commenced at
Bulawayo Hospital by the end of 1898. The firstdidates of the course she thus inaugurated s#tdor
final examination in 1901.

After taking all the trouble to equip herself asuase, Mother Jacoba was to learn that the Gowgrnin
Board of Bulawayo Hospital declined to recognisedestificate because she had not undergone a full
course of formal training. This was a terrible bltmaher and to her many friends who admired her

' A meeting.

12 From this hospital came the Nursing Sisters dfiStent de Paul who assisted Florence NightingalSautari
Hospital during the Crimean War.

13 South Africa was the first country in the worldgi@nt State Registration to nurses and midwivéss Was
achieved in 1891, principally through the untiriafforts of Sister Henrietta Stockdale of Kimberley.



greatly. The people of Bulawayo were indignantataction of the Hospital Board and recorded their
disapproval in a document addressed to Mother daant the nuns who assisted Her.

Mother Jacoba Zirn consequently resigned from tleenbtrial Hospital she had pioneered and handed
over its management to secular nurses coming fnenCape Colony, after which she returned to King
William’s Town. Here the Sisters of the Mother Heuscognised her worth and elected her as Prioress
General in succession to Mother Euphemia Koffler.

Mother Patrick’s certificate, on the other handswsacepted by the Hospital Board of Salisbury wdten
returned from Europe with six postulants. Howetlee, voyage had not improved her health as she had
hoped.

Meanwhile Rev. Dr H. MacSherry, now Bishop of thestern Cape Vicariate informed Mother
Euphemia Koffler that the Convents in Zambesia wpinl the future, have to provide their own re@uit
Breath-taking news! Bishop Mac Sherry and Very Rather R Sykes, S.J., Prefect Apostolic of
Rhodesia, arranged to grant the convents in Rhadedependence from King William’s Town without
consulting the Sisters of either group. The agregmso stated that the nursing services in Rhadesi
could be relinquished to secular nurses if the remalb nuns there could not staff the hospitals
adequately. The Sisters much regretted to douktsiyhen general conditions in the country would
improve, but after a while it was evident that theras no other course left to them.

In 1899 the Sisters who had gone to Rhodesia weea dreedom of choice between returning to the
Mother House at the Cape or remaining at their mesgion. About twenty Sisters decided to remain in
Rhodesia while the following went back to King Wth's Town: Mother M Jacoba Zirn

Mother M Clare Huber

Sister M Benigna Osterberger

Sister M Antonina Dowd

Sister M Udalrica Schneider

Sister M Benvenuta Saumweber

Sister M Pancratius Webster, and lastly,

Sister M Bonaventura Kaltenstadler.

Mother Patrick Cosgrave, O.S.D., R.R.C., becamditiePrioress General of the new Congregation of
Dominican Sisters of the Sacred Heart with its MotHouse at Salisbury. But this Reverend Mother was
not to be on earth much longer. Her health declia@itly until on 3% July 1900 God crowned her life

of labour and sacrifice with the grace of a holattie Mother Clare Huber, who in her quiet unobtresi
way had been a tower of strength among the piorees postponed her return to the Mother Convent i
order to help and guide the bereaved community tieir second Leader was installed in Office off 24
January 1901. It was natural that the Sisters shchubose late Mother Patrick’s trusted companidstes
Ignatius Haslinger, as their new Prioress Gené&ta.newly-elected Superior took up her duties with
vigour to make the new branch of her Order in Reeiable.

* This document is preserved in the Archives ofibiegregation in Johannesburg.



