
Micaela`s  ordeal 



"The slanders and attacks on the

School and on me were like a spur that

encouraged me to work, as if I started

then with an invincible spirit and

strength in the human and I never had

a temptation to leave it and go home,

no matter how painful the

circumstances were. to surround me. 
 

"Since the clergy in general disapproved
of my work, and these were the most
famous for their piety and position, not
only did it hurt me with outsiders, but I
myself did not know what to think, and it
hurt the heart of a cruel and painful
way at the most, and in truth he made me
spend the hours at the foot of the altar
crushed

 

Lord, if I don't serve you!
Who do I serve in such a

bitter life
and full of continuous

sacrifices?-To me!  yes, me!  
you serve-

I felt deep in my soul, like a
balm that heals my pain, and

even more I felt an energy,
which served me as wings to

fly to work;



And this was renewed in a special way in
each communion and in each slander
that the enemy armed me, each day

different, each more painful, because in
the shops that supplied the House they

doubted I could pay them what I owed
them, for contracts that They did not

respect, because they believed they
were authorized to do so with the

discredit in which they put me good and
bad, because when they saw that I did

not give up they believed that I had to
leave him, and that I could not continue

for more than a month or two at the
most, and they all told me this

countless times a day!
 



During this time Father
Carasa is of great help to
Micaela, encouraging her
in her difficulties and
sufferings.  In November
1850, he told her: "I am
sending that little basket
of donuts and chocolate,
for our repentant ones,
and I would like that very
small finesse to console
you with the regrets that
they give to you who do
not know the importance
of such a work. big...

Father Carasa never imposes
himself, always respecting God's

action in her. !!!

On July 21, Father Carasa revealed to us the immense work that falls on Micaela.  "In the few
lines that you give me, I see how busy, tired and half bored you were. Without sleeping or

combing your hair, and without time for anything. Believe that it is absolutely essential to
take some serious action on this. V She cannot carry out that immense work alone. God does

not want impossible things. "  She advises him of some measure, and ends: "In this case we are, I
believe that the advantage that you do not live in that torment and agony so continuous, is

much greater than the disadvantages of the measure that I have proposed."



On the 25th we see how Micaela
already knows how to face these

difficulties.
On the 25th we see how Micaela already knows

how to face these difficulties.
"I read in V.'s, and with much consolation from me,

what he tells me about the sweet, happy and calm
way with which he carries the continuous and
painful work of that House and the pains that
accompany him, and of other pains that have

nothing. to do with him. God be blessed, and I thank
him a million for all that V. tells me about the

interior provisions in this particular.
 

To the jobs that the school provides

to Micaela and the loneliness and

misunderstanding of those around

herwe must add the deprivations and

economic difficulties that she

experiences.

She has to pawn or sell her

jewelry, jewelery, and gold silver.



She is also very fond of painting and music.  She plays the harp.  "And so
many people gathered to listen to me, that I drew attention, and they

applauded me from the street and I had to leave it. Painting, which
distracted me so much, and as it was my occupation of all my life, it cost

me a sacrifice, because I had no a piece to put my painting workshop; I
confess it has been one of the biggest sacrifices that I have had to make
and the ones that have cost me the most; I had everything luxurious and

to see it lose and break due to the narrowness of the house "

The house is also a source of suffering
 for Micaela:

It is not possible to say what I suffered!  fire people,

and watch them go to a public house!  it did not fit in

my heart;  to support 90 people by myself, and the

house was poorly replaced due to bankruptcies

beyond my control "

I began to beg from house to house, how negative! 

 what insults!  the least was calling me crazy, what

ingratitude!  The Father did not want to go out any

more, he did it in writing.  What letters I still have in

the file, of the most lucid of greatness!  and in what

tone, and Sras!… 

 What happened, only
 God knows!  "



"On this day I am in such a hurry due to lack of resources,

that it has not been enough for me to have made twenty

Schoolgirls leave to reduce the staff of the last three

months, but I have to think about firing another ten. 

. And this is cruel! assure you and believe me
that all this is more painful for my heart than

what I have suffered in five years

To all this, the fact that my income

would only be enough to support

fifty women, as I have done for so

long, forces me, but now that I no

longer have the means to turn to to

get out of drowning;  I no longer

have any jewelery or luggage to

sell, as it is with what I have

supplied the deficit up to this date,

but still having a debt of seventy

thousand reales”



Micaela in Paris and Brussels,she has tried to prepare for

the work,instructing yourself in practice of some trades

that could be usefulwomen and deepeningin the study of

religion and other subjects.

Another source of suffering is for Micaela
the nature of the women she receives in the
house.  She is not aware of dangers when she

tries to save someone.

"I received through the interior

conreo a letter written from a public

house, of bad life, that they had a

young woman as a prisoner 3 months

ago, and that I saw how to free her

without compromising her because

they would kill her if they discovered

her warning. I was afraid of these

houses, but fervor overcomes all

difficulties, the desire to save a soul

that calls me to save it! I cried with

joy and looked at it as a very special

favor from God.



I took a car and told
the coachman that if

he saw that I was late,
he would go up for me,

lest they hit me or
lock me up too.

When I got there, all the people from

the shops went out to Jardines Street to

look at who was getting out of the car.  

I was wearing black and well dressed so

that it would be known that she was a

lady, since she still did not go out with

a religious dress.  She made me so

ashamed that my legs were shaking; 

 she was praying up the stairs and

holding my Crucifix.  I call and her

mistress comes out, and I tell her I

need to see a young woman whose

name is ... and that she was stolen, -

and you have to understand that I do

not enter where there is a male. Be

careful, it may be daring for you.

He took me to a small interior room
where there was a bed, chairs, a mirror
and pictures upside down, and a 17-
year-old girl, who when she saw me,
threw herself at my feet crying.  "-
Get me out of here, ma'am.- I looked
under the bed because there was no one
hiding. She found out everything; they
robbed her of her house with a trick,
and no one knew about her. When I left
I called the landlady and the I said
that that young woman would be at my
school at 12 o'clock, and if not, the
police would come for her. She assured
me she will be there.

When I got there, all the people from

the shops went out to Jardines Street to

look at who was getting out of the car.  

I was wearing black and well dressed so

that it would be known that she was a

lady, since she still did not go out with

a religious dress.  She made me so

ashamed that my legs were shaking; 

 she was praying up the stairs and

holding my Crucifix.  I call and her

mistress comes out, and I tell her I

need to see a young woman whose

name is ... and that she was stolen, -

and you have to understand that I do

not enter where there is a male. Be

careful, it may be daring for you.



"In this case, not only
the young woman

wassaved, but also the
housewife and 
her daughter.

She also has a schoolgirl in 1851 who was
persecuted by an Army commander, who caused
her much suffering, since he uses all kinds of

means, slander, threats, to take the young
woman, even attempting to put fire to the

school and to kill Micaela.
 

This accumulation of

sufferings reminds him

that he was able to

leave school when the

Board broke up, "and I

said to Father Carasa: -

Perhaps it would be

better to leave him-,

all the more so that I

recognized myself as

useless

-Good leave it V., God does

not need you V..-

This touched my soul, and

then I cried bitterly, but I

felt in the bottom of my

heart that God wanted him,

and this made me renew

my promises to God "

 




