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THE ASCENSION,

Three mountains rear ‘their historic
heads above the plains of the Holy Land,
Tabor, Calvary and Olivet : three ncts in
the life of Christ tower conspicuously
before the gaze of believing generations,
‘the Transfigurntion, the Crucifixion, and
the Ascension. The scene in Bethlehem,
and the mighty cvent of the Resurrec-
"tion, are like the termini, at either ex-
tremity of that wonderful life of thirty-
three years; but the other three scenes,
enacted upon the summits of mountains,
are surrounded with a special awe-
inspiring grandeur. On Tabor, in pre-
sence of His faithful friends, the Son of
God became radiant in the glory of 1lis
transtigurnted  Body ; on Calvary, in
presenze of His enemies, His friends,
His persecutors, His followers, His dis-
ciples, His mother, the Son of Gad
bowed down His head, gave up the
ghost, and consummated the redemp-
tion of man, by the unsolved mystery of
a Divinity sutfering a human death: on
Olivet, in presence of His apostles, His
envoys, His Church, the Son of God left
the earth and ascended bodily into
Heaven, to open its portals for those He
had redeemed upon the Cross, and t)
prepure their crowns and thrones for all
who were, are or ever will be, unto the
end of time, faithful to His teachings
and to the precepts He has left them.

Mount Olivet is half way between
Bethania and Jerusalem, Before the
ascension Christ went to Bethania, where
Martha and Mary resided with Lheir
brother Lazarus, whom He had raised
from the dead. It is probable that he
went to Bethanin te visit those dear
friends and to bring them to Olivet that,
with the Apostles, they might behold
His glorious ascension.  Had Christ
ascended into Heaven immediately after
the Resurrection there miglit have been
greave doubts amongst His own followers,
as well as amongst His cnemies, as to
whether He really arcse from the dead,
or whether His disappearance were not
a cleverly arranged scheme. But during
forty days He travelled about the scenes
in which His presence wns familiar
during His life-time; He appeared at
different intervals and in many loeali-
ties to divers persons; He talked with
sand instructed His disciples; He fre-
quented the streets of the cities nnd the
fastnesses of the mountains; He came
and went—not as u man, but as a
Divinity endowed with  ubiquity and
passibility,

That glorious Thursday at last came—
to-morrow will be its anniversary—when
collecting Hix followers and friends e
proceeded to the top of that storied hill,
and there, in the presence of the world,
He bade them all adien, promised them
to be forever (invisibly) with them, and
that He would send them the Parac’e ¢,
the Holy Ghaost, who would bring them
wisdom and strength: then, as if lifted
by an unseen power, He slewly nscended
into the empyrean, disappeared gradu-
ally in the blue vault above, and entered
the Kingdom that “is not of this world,”
the “ Mausions of the Father,” the
* QOelestinl Jerusalem,” the land that can

bLe seen only by the eye of Faith, Mix
visible presence no longer required on
enrth, His mission of redemption ful-
filled, His church established upon a
rock that the powera of hell can never
undermine, Christ left to St. Peter the
care of His “lambs and sheep,” the
charge of the “ Keys of the Kingdom of
Heaven,” the great and wounderful oftice
of visible head, on earth, of His Spouse.

It was, therefore, upon Ascension Day
that the career of the Catholic Church
commenced. Up to that point Christ
had been on earth in person; He
directed, instructed, guided; but from
that hour the bark of Peter wns left to
the mercy of the billows that were
surging upon the vast ocean of the
future, with no other visible pilot than
the Chief of the Apostles and no other
chart than that of a simple and sublime
Faith traced in lines too distinet to be
mistaken. As the years rolled into cen-
turies, on each recurring anniversary of
that great event, the sucecessor of &t,
Peter and the Vicar of Christ upon carth
must have pondered over the extraor-
dinary responsibility that lay upon his

shoulders. There werc times when it
would a'most seem as if the shoals and
quicksands were Ltoo numerous and that
the Fisherman’s hand could never guide
the bark safely through the narrows;
but again, Christ had sent, according to
promise, the Holy Spirit, and, according
to promise, Hec was ever with His
Chureh, and “the gates of hell could
not prevail against her.” -
-4in this year of Our Lord, 1892, the

Peter, Leo XIII, sees numlferless
brakers that threaten the BShip of
Faith, and he calls upon the

Catholic world to pray that he may
have the happiness of triumphing over
all the dangenrs that surround him and his
vessel. Let us, then, upon this holy
feast of the Ascension, go up in apirit to
Afount Olivet, and there, while watching
with the Apostles the triumphal depar-
ture of the Saviour from earth, beg of
Him to leave to His representative all
the choicest blessings, the gifts of
strength, wisdom, courage, and pereever-
ance; that while he is heroically doing
battle with the enemies of Faith, he
may be assured of a final triumph in the
struggle, and a long interval of peace on
earth, before following the Divine
Master to the peace that is cternal !

TOM MOORE.

On the 25th May, 1779, in Aungier
strect, Dublin, was born, of Catholic
parents, a child destined for fame, one
day to become, “the poet of all circles
and the idol of his own”—7Thomas Moore.
Consequently next Saturday will be the
hundred and thirteenth anniversary ofthe
birth of Ireland’s immortal bard. It ismeet
that we should call attention totheevent
and pay an humble tribute to the mem-
ory of the one who did more than any
other single individual to awaken a
sympathy for Ireland in the breast of
the stranger.

The story of Moore's life can be found
in every edition of his poems, and the
elitions are countless ; there is searcely
an Irish child that has ever attended an
elementry school, but knows the prinei-
pad details of Moore’s eareer.  However,
it may not be out of place to briefly
refer to them here.

Atthe age of fourteen, Tom Moore
wrote verse ; and it was of an order sufli-
ciently high to secure for it o welcome
place in & Dublin Magazine called the
Antholugia Hilernica. He received his
carly iostruction from a Mr, Samuel
Whyte, who had taught Richard Brins-
ley Sheridan. Moore completed his
studies in the Dublin University. While
there he learned Italian from a priest
and French from an emiyre. In 1799 he
left Ireland, went to London with his
furtune—a very slim one indeed, for it
consisted of a few pounds and his “Qdes
to Anacreon.” Lord Moira befriended him
and, with sume encouragement from his
patron, he faced the world with a volume
in 1801, Thix tirst publication was un-
der the name of “Thomas Little.”

In 1803 the poet obtained a position of
Registrar of the Court of Admiralty, at
Bermuda, Ile did not long hold the
position ; it was  uncongenial, He
travelled all over America and returned
to England. In 1306 he published his
“Qles and Epistles.” Jeffrey criticised
this volume very severely in the Edin-
burgh Review. The result was that he
and Moore met and fought a bloodless
duel. This event was the means of es-
tablishing an acquaintanceship, which
developed into o deep friendship, be-
tween Moore and Lord Byron. In his
fumous satire “English Bards and Scotehs
Reviewers.” Byron refers to this event.
In 18097 Moore published his Irish melo-
dies; Sir J. Stevenson arranged the
music ; to this enterprige Ireland’s poet
owes almost all his undying fame.

In 1811 hie married Mixs Bessie Dykes,
an nccomplished actress. In 1817 le
wrote his grand oriental tale of “Lalla
Rookh.” Moore had three children, nll
of whom died before himself. During
the latter part of his eventful life he
sutfered from aslight mental intirmity
and the constant devotion, fidelity and
unremitting care of hiis noble wife made
his last years comparatively happy. At
the nge of seventy three years he died.
His death took place at Sloperton Cot-
tage 1n February 1852,

Such is o brief and burried sketch of
the immortal Irish Bard, Tom Moore.
Needless to speak of hismatchless songs,
his undying melodies, his inimitable
odes, his wonderful oriental poetry.
Fach of our reader= is as familinr ns we
are with these gems of thought and mas-
ter-pieces of verse. His songa form a gar-
land plucked from Wicklow to Bermuda.
He sang not only of his native land, of
her fern-clad hills and verdant vales ;
but hissong, like the spirit of the goud,
went into every clime, touched the heart
of every race, until the woes and wrongs
of Erin were heard upon distant shores
aud until the tyrant himself would
“ Pause at the song of his captive, and
weep.” Hesang the exile’s lament ns

Schuylkill i he sang of the “Otinwa’s
tide,” and the echo of his chant yet
lingers by the rapid at St. Ann’s; with
his wizard-muse be awoke the slumber-
ing peacefulness of Cashmerean valleys,
he brought tearstotheeyesof the Araby’s
daughter,” and he made the orient nrds
warble anew in the "Bower of sweet
roses by Bendameer's stream.”

He did more than any other man to
draw the attention of the world to the
music and literature of lreland, He in-
vaded with his songs, the sadons of Lon-
don and he foreed the hard-hearted aris-
tucraey to hear the lament of Erin, and to
join in the melodies that told a tale of
sorrow, of persocultion, of misery, then

Sovereign Poutifl; the successor of St.|of hope, of courage, of future grealness.

he rambled nlong the banks of the'

With the magic wand of his irresistable
chant he knocked at the doors that were
closed against the most eloquent appeals
for mercy and justice, and, as if by mir
acle, those portals flew open and the ad-
vocate of Ireland was admitted into the
most reserved circles of her bitterest en-
emies. If “music hath charms to sooth
tho savage breast,” Moore’s music had
power to conquer the barbarious in-
stincts of his country's oppressora.

Ireland owes him an eternal debt of
gratitude! May the garland of his songs
ever crown his name with immortality,
and may his gem-like melodies glitter
forever in the diadem of his fame !

¢“THE STABAT MATER.”

The Catholic Times tells us that at
the Easter vestry meeting in Manches-
ter Cathedral there has been u discus-
sion about alleged ritual irregulnrities
in tho mother church of the Anglican
diocese. “There was the usual com-
plaint of lighted candles in broad day
light, and the usual hairsplitting as to
whether they were introduced simply
for the purpose of giving light, oras an
accessory of theservice itself. It they
were utilitarian they would be legal, but
if not—well, they were * Popish ' and con-
trary to law.” After several other dis-
cussiona there arose a question that will
surpise many an Anglican and all lovers
of music. “ Violent ohjection,” says the
sanie report, “ was made to the perform-
ance of Rossini’s masterpiece, the
‘Stabat Mater. A Mr. T. Smelt cha-
racterized it ns ‘ a disgrazeful thing’ and
‘an idolatrous service.,’ Dean Maclure
beat & judicious, but hardly heroic re-
treat belore the evangelical assault. He
sought to reduce the enormity of the of-
fence by explaning that it was pertorm-
ed ‘more as a piece of music than with
a view to any idea that the words would
make the smallest impression, in their
particular shape, upon the persons who
heard them! In his view church music
is simply a means of amusing the eon-
gregation and not of exciting or elevating
their religious aspirations. A concert
held in the church instead of the music
hall ! "

S0 the Dean of Manchester had to
bow down before the bigotry of Mr.
Smelt. The dictionary tells us, after
the word *“smelt,” that it menns to
“melt ore.” Hard as the Dean'’s com-
position might be it seems that the
power of his over-heated co-religionist
reduced all his adamantine nature to
liquid, and that it raun off into another
and very ditferent mould. Again we
find, elsewhere, that “a smelt is & pecu-
liar fish;” and surcly the definition not
only appiies to this unpoetic, unsympn-
thetic, unmusical, unreasonable crea-
ture, but also to the whole vestry that
supported  him. Does it not seem
strange to find a Christian minister— a
priest, as he is called, of the church—
telling the world that on Good Friday,
the commemorative day of the solemn
tragedy of Cavalry, no interest should
be taken in the meaning of the words
which describe the Passion of Christ and
picture the agonies of His mother as
she gazed upon that awful scene? The
Dean—intluenced of course by a fire-
brand, peenliar tish—sees no harm in
turning 2 Christian Cathedral into a
Music Hall for the amusement of his
congregation ; but he would never have
it, for & moment, thought that he could
possibly attach sny importance or menn-
ing to one of the most exquisite poems
cver penned by man, one of the most
graphic pictures of that great event
upon Golgotha, one of the most perfect
expressions of a Mother’s agony under
the gibbet, where hung, for man's re-
demption, Her Divine Son. Oh! that
appeal in the sccond stanza; how it
should go to the heart of the monst
hardened !

# Quis est homo qul non fleret,
Sanctam Matrem «f videret,
Dum pendebat Fllius 2"
Who is the man that would not be
moved to teams were he to have seen
that Blessed Mother, standing under the
shadow of the Cross, while Her Son
hanging suspended between the heavens
and the earth, dying in all the agonies
of human torture, and breathing forth
all the might of superhuman love? We
had often reflected upon that verse,
and surely we never thought that the
man ever lived whose sentiments were
so chill and whose heart was 8o eallous,
that he could not admire, at least, the
human composition of that poem, even
were he not to believe in the celestial
nttributes of the one who hbore the
Saviour, who followed Him from cradle
to grave, and who watched over His Inst
supreme set of Love. But such n man,
we are sorry 1o say, does exist, and he is
no other than Mr. Smelt of Manchester.
Gol help the poor Dean who is under
the lngh of such o bigot, for he will cer-
tainly wicld it with all the bratality of a
slavesdriver. However, there is a great
congulation in the knowledge that Mr.
Smelt will be “melted ore” in a fow
years: he will have liquitied in his own
heat of fanaticism, and his component
parts will have flowed into the reservoir
of ablivion ; he will be Smelt no more,
while Rossini's musterpicce will live as
long as “ music hath charms,” and the
“Stabat Mater” will be sung and ap-

precil}_lcd by tender, generous and noble
souls, until the end of Time.

OUR SCHOOILS,

Ve have a few plain words to say
this week about certain phuses of the
school question, in as far as the English-
speaking Catholic schools are concerned.
Not long ago we had two Commissioners
on the Board; bul those who were re-
cently in authority saw fit to remove Mr.
Monk, an energetic and pains-taking
member of that body, and to replace him
by onc of the natlonality of the major-
ity. Although we have only one repre-
sentative remaining, still we do not think
it useless to address the members of the
Board in the intererts of our English-
speaking Catholic children; moreover, it
s pur duty to do so,

Twu great bodies have been set in
commotion by the recently raised
question of increased taxation—the P'ro-
testants and the French-Canadians. We
desire, under thie present circuwmstances,
toask our Catholic School Commissioners
a simple question : when are provisions
going to be made for the adequate ac*
comodation of our English-speaking
Catholic childreu? We will take oneex.
ample, this week, and ask that all con.
cerned may pay special attention toit.

In the East End of this city we find
the Protestant element making hervic ex-
ertions to provide proper school-iccomo-
dutions for their youth, Scarcely more
nunierous than the Irish Catholies, in
St. Mary’s and St. Bridget’s parishes. the
Protestants have succeeded in erecting
a magniticent building on 8t. Catherine
street, Last, and have styled it the
“ Landsdowne =chool ”: it is a real mo-
nument to their perseverance and  ener-
gy. The old Panet street school still
stands to tell the story of their progress,

In that section there are good accomo-
dntions tor the Catholic young girls ; but
for the boy= the case is ditferent. Tt will
Le urged that the Irish Catholie, or to
speak more broadly, the English-speak-
ing Catholic Loys have clusses in the
Freuch school. It is true @ with one pror
fessor for every tifty or sixty children.
How cinany one man properly attend
to the elementary instruction of such a
number? And to-day, for Jove or money,
they could not get another class ro m. as
the buildings are already tvo fulll  Go
down there and talk to a child of ten ox
fiftcen yents of age, and unless you or
told his nume and nationality, vou woutd
suppose, by his aceent and  language,
that he was n French-Canadian chiid.
attempting, in broken Iinglish, to tell
you hisstory. A parish iz not o pari-h
unless it hasg its own school, and the En-
glish, (or Irish if you like) pari-hin the
East End has no school.

Where then dosome of the children
get the rudiments that they have? for
there are some that are properiy drilleit
in their mother tongue.  These children
put their crustof hread and picee of
cheese in their bag for a lunch and in the
morning, at an hour when other children
are only awakening from slumber, they
are off on the road to their distant
school.  Some go to St. Ann's parish out
near the Point, others ta the Cathedrad
school, othiers up to Mount St. Louis; ali
over the city,they are scattered,  ‘This
is the true state of the case.  Nuw, we
ask, why cannot these children have 2
school at home, wherein they may re
ceive n proper clementary training and
be taught, at least, their mother tongne 7
It is the duty of our Catholic represent-
atives on the Nchool Board tosee to this,
and we trust they will not negleet to
take this hint and to seriously look 1nto
the question.  Next week we shall have
a word to say to the parents about the
constant attendance of children ut school.

e ——

THE RELIGIOUS CENSUS,

sued by the Department of Agriculture.

in the increase of religious denominations
is 475,701,

104,188 ; the Presbyterinng, 79.034; the
Church of England, 66,602;
Lutherans, 17,629; the Baptists, 7,221;
and all others 2,131.
Quebee the Catholic Church  hus  in-
creased by 121,251, the Anglicans by
6,118; the [Iresbyterians by 2314 and
the Methodists by 3517,
shows an excess growth of Catholics, as
indeed do the other Eastern provinees.
The Episcopal Church has decreased in
New Brunswick and Prince Edward Is-
land; but has sltightly augmented in
British Columibia. The Presbyterinns
have lost in the Eagtern provinces; but
have gained in Manitoba, The Method-
ists have increassd in Ontario. The
present percentages of religions siand :
Roman  Catholics, 43.17; Methodists,
17.00; Presbyterians, 1498; Anglicans,
13; Baptists, 6.32; and all others 4.63,
By this census we tind that the Catli-
olics of the Dominion nuniber, this yeur,
two millions. The above figures tnken
from the report of the Depuartment of
Agriculture, speak for themselves. We
have every reason, in this fuir I'rovince
of Quebee, Lo congratulate ourselves up-
on the standing.of the Ghureh, in point
of numbers and in every obther respect.
The members of our communion have
nugmented by the cighth of a million,

and the Church is flourishing in all parts
of Quebec. New dioceses arc being

Census bulletin, number nine, dealing
with the ditfferent religions has been is-

The increase of population accounted for

Of this increase the Roman
Catholics have 198:488; the Methodists,

the

In the Province of

Nova Scotin

erected, fresh bishoprics established, co-
adjutors appointed, priests

ondained,
churches built, educativnal establish-
ments incrensed, missions given, conver-
gions made and endless marks of God’s
pleasure are daily being made manifest in
our midst. Tt is, therefore, our duty to
return thanks to heaven for all the
blessings sent, to the Holy Father for
the paternal intevest Lhav he ever ex-
hibits towards us, and to our prelates
and clergy for their uuremitting exer-
tious in the sacrad canse of the Frith and
of our suli’s,
e ——————

CANADIANS OF TI1E FUTURE,

A correspondent, writing in Le Cana-
dien, of the 1l4th instant, and whose re-
marks are editorially approved by that
organ, makes use of the following very
strange language:  “The public is stir-
ring. Having spoken by the voice of
the press it is told that, through national
pride, it must sufter in silence and in
shadow the scourge that is scattering
our population.  No, gentlemen, a peo-
ple is not thus wiped out, nor dues it
thus die. There are the death-agony
struggles, and they are terrible, hecause
they are moved by despair and ven-
geance, Spare that Canada, which you
have a migsion to guide to grand des-
tinies, thuse agonies. You turn away
your attention from our French Cana-
dians that are driven by misery and
hunger from the country. to receive and
encournge  English, Scoteh and  Irish
immigrants. The children of the soil
are replaced by strangers who will yet
heeome the Canadians of the future!”

What is the matter with Le Cana-
diew’s correspondent, oy with Le Cana-
dien itself? Who ever hefore heard of
steh ravings, except perhaps in Bedlam?
One would imagine that there was an
exodug of mative Canadians like that of
the Israelites out of the land of Egypt,
or like the flight of the Tartar tribes
acrosy the steppes into China. Strange
to say we cannot all see that fearful dis-
appearance of our fellow-countrymen of
Fiench origin,  We are pretty familiar
with the whole Province of Quebee, and
neither in city, village, nor country are
we aware of any awful misery, nor of
great hunger. In fact it would go ill
with the vne who would dare to tell our
people, even in the pourest districts,
that they are faminestricken and miser-
able. But this genius of a correspondent
takes alarm at the increased immigrn-
ticn of Fuglist, Scoteh and Irish.  Now
this i~ very illogical; if the country is
tn stieh a4 poverty-stiicken state that its
“chilleen of the s0il” have to “fold
their tents, dike the Arabs, and silently
steal away,” it is & poor encourngement
to strangers 1o croes the Atlantie, leav-
ing tomes and triends, to make their
future here, 1t the French-Canadians,
who were born and bronght up in this
country, who know the climate and the
requirements of the people, were obliged
t ly trom the skeleton of hunger or the
phantom of misery, how, in the name of
commuon sense, are foreigners, complete
~tratigers, golug to face the horros of a
Canaclian life? Such talk ix all mere
balderdash !

The pecitiarly  constructed ming of
Le Canadien’s friend conceives a future
when these immigrants, of to-day, will
be Canadians.  There is ne doubt of it.
There is =carcely a Canadian of to-day
who is not either a recent immigrant or
is the descendant of immigrants, Two
hundred and fifty years ago Sieur de
Maisonnenve  landed in Montreal—or
rather in the Indian village of Hoche
laga—and laid the foundations of what
to-day is the commercial metropolis of
Canada,  Since hix day unnumbered
sails swelled to the breezes that fly over
St. Lawrence, and countless French,
English, Scoteh and Irish immigrants
seb foot upon our soil. Once here they
wetit to work and helped to build up a
country, and they, or their children, be-
eame the Canadian people. And so will
it go on until the end of time. There is
room for all; room for millions of im-
migrants; ronm on our vast plains for
all the superfluous population of eon-
gested Furope ; room for men, and good
nten, of every nationality. Let them
come, and befure long the identity of
their European divisions will Le ab-
sorbed in n great Canadian nationhood.
Ag streams blend in the sea, so shall the
currents of immigration be united in
the ocean of a Canadian nationality.
Famine does not haunt our land; it is a
libel on Canada to say so. We have no
extrente wealth, nor have we any ex-
treme poverty, Thejust medium of con-
tentment, plenty and happinesy is ours.
If some people go forth from our country
by one door just &3 many return to 1t I):','
another onc.

There is no benefit to he gained by
.'su:t'h narrow-minded and prejudiced
writings. Qur spirit should be s bropd
as our prairies; our liberality ny vast ng
our inland sens; our idens of the future
as lofty as the peaksof our Rockies; our
um'(_m us perfect and our harmony of
nationalities as contluent as our endless
rivers, The Canadinns of (e future
will be just what the Canadians of to-
day nre, oo lvyal, cosmopolitan, and
faithful race, walking shoulder to shoul-

der aloug the highway of our country’s
boundless prospects,

A SUMMER SCHOOL,

It is not improbable that we may have
a Catholic summer school, afier the
famous Chautauqua plan, some Place
amongst the Thousand Islands, A Mmove.
ment las been 82t on foot in New Yory
aud already are there delegates, from the
Catholic Educational Union, Visiting the
differeat points of interest in the gy,
Lawrence. On the 11th and 12t} of thig
manth & preliminary meeting of Priests
and lay people was held in New Yo
city, under the predidency of Rev. Fathey
Sheedy, at ?vhich the programme was
expliined ahd immediate action taken,
We clip the following, which explains the
objects of the undertaking from a report
in the Boston Pilot,

s 10 atll ot some plea b ek
school which should combine the features
fustrueiion and recreation. I possible it [
deslred that the plan be put Into operation this

year.

The work of preparing a scheme of organ;
tion was lefl to 8 committee of five, The :
ported & provisional coustitution, whie den
clares the object ol the assembly 10 be “pg
foster iutellectual cullure in harmony wiy
true Christinn falth, by menus of lectures
speclal courses on university extenston Iy
in Jierature, sclence aund art, conducted
competent instructors while ut the same time
combining healthful recrention aud profitanle
entertainment.’” This constitution was
ed. ‘The real organization of the snclety, hoy.
ever, will be at the drat ussembly this summer,

A literary committeo and commitiees
WHys and menns, permanent organization anq
courses were appointed and went al onew o
work. In the stternoon muost of the time wag
spent In discussing their suggestions, which
advanced the soclety far on the way to aeing]
operation.

One of the questions which aroused int
was ubout lhc“mnllun of the -unm:er ncﬁm
The comparative merlts of Lake George, Mare
quette, Mich. ; the Thousand [slands, Lookout
Mountain, the Catskilis and uther piaces waere
long disenssed,

Final decision on this point was lefi tg g
committee, from whom an touvitation from D,
Webb to vislt the avatlable polnts ou the s
Lawrence wd vlsewhere by the New York
Central was accepted.  Dr. "Webb offers the
a(.\-lh-ly Q lr;u&l:l lul‘ huull’ “ll the North Woods,
and tieneral Folzer submitted a propositl
rell A plive ot the St l.'.u'\'rcm:e.'P poritionto

We hope sincerely that some one of
the Thouwsand Istamds will be chosen ay
the spot for this summer school, It
would be a connecting link between
Canada and the United States ; aneuteal
ground, so to speak, whereon the youth
of buth countries could meet for the
Luulable purpose of emulating each
other in the univer:al sirugzle for knowe
ledge; u real intel'ectunl “Field of the
Cluth ot Golld.”

The first session is to last about three
weeks, beginning on the 30th July next,
The lectures will consist of ten on ethics,
ten on history, ten on literatnre, tive on
scicnce and revealad religion, five on
politicul cconomy and live on miscellan-
eous subjects, These will be deliversd
by prominent Catholic educators and
clergymen. Archbishop Corrigan and
Cardinal Gibbons will be invited. It js
expected tht the tirst attendaunce will
not be less than 500 strung.  Once more
we express the hope that this praises
worthy undertaking may be successful
and that the locality chosen will be withe
in reach of Canadians as well as Ameri»
cans,

VERY UNGENEROUS.

The Daily Witness of Saturday re-
produced the following from the New
York Mail and Express. The tone and
spirit of the would-be witty, but de
cidedly vulgar, comments harmonize
with the sentiments of our Montreal
contemporary ; yet, while the Witness
reproduces with pleasure and circulates
with joy waght that the New York Mail
and Express can print of insult to the
leelings of the great body of their
Cuthotic fellow-citizens, still our friend
ncruss the way would probab'y not like
to go 8o fur on its own responsibility,~—it
might feel delicate about wantonly
offending its neighboms. But to repro-
duce such things is considered altos
gether justitiable and proper:—

“They took the humerus of St. AnntoQuebse
Inst week, The {)rlens at thelittlechapel of 8t
Johu the Baptisi are countlnyg over the $18,00
that they have inde by showing St. Ann's bone
It is sald that His Worship the Mayor hastere
ed hild return from the \West inorder to Joinese
Superintendent Murray and Commlisloner
**Tom" Brennan in their worship of the bone,
lb"ul it was removed before he had an opportuce

Yo

lowever, Tammmany was well reprosented by
Judge Morgan, J. O'Brien, J. D. Crimmins, ex-
Commissioner James 8. Coleman, and scores
of others. Archblshop Corrigan estimntes the
number to those who?zlused the relic last week
at 25000, Even If one takes the statement with
a graln of Episecopal salt, there is no doubt that

the show has been a success.—New York Mail
aund Kcepress, May 20.”

Is not the one who circulates &
calumny as guilty as the one who starls
it ? A man may belie another ; what of
the neighbor who repeats, reproduces,
propagates the fulsehood and then exe
cuses himself by saying that he only
snid whnt he had hLeard from others?
What of the one who, knowing that he
was hurting the feelings of his fellow-
citizen by circulating wn insult that
came originally from another source
and still pretends to be fair and just to
the one eruely injured? ‘

We are not in the least surprised ab
anything Anti-Catholic that mightap
pear in the New York Mail and Express.
Such things are expected from that
orgun. 1t was so abusive of Catholics,:
so vile in its lunguage, so vituperative
in its style, and so frantic in its hatred,
that recently thousands of Catholics and
hundreds of others signed an agreement
to ostracise that paper for all time; even
more thau that, thousands of New York-
ers signed a document promising n_ot.‘tg v
have any commercial dealings with th.p.
tirms or persons ndvertising in the M{LI_IL ~
and Express, Xo Catholic could read
colmnag without finding a direct i_n§lg‘,

in everv line : no self-respecting Protee




