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have become deathly pale, and he had
to be supported by the bystanders.

The promptitude of the proceedings
in vindication of law and order, and
their judicial character, are highly
creditable to Spain and its institutions.

It is seemingly & sign of hard heart-
edness to express gratification at the
infliction of the supreme penalty of
capital punishment on & fellow crea-
ture, but we cannot refrain from doing
so on the present occasion, a8 this
penalty 18 the only restraint the fear
of which will keep the Anarchist wild
peasts of Europe from preying
upon mankind. For self-preserva-
tion society must inflict this penalty.

Angiolillio declared that he had no
accomplices in his crime, but the police
profess to have certain information
that the deed was ordered at an Anar-
chist meeting, and several arrests have
peen made of suspected conspirators,
among whom is an intimate friead and
companion of Signor Canovag' murder-
er, named Isidoro Ricei.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

« Ngw Protestantism " is the name
adopted by Professor Harmack, a Ger-
man teacher of theology,for the system
of interpretation of scripture which he
advocates ; but on investigation it is
found to be nothing else than the old
atheism of Epicurus.

Ay esteemed clerical friend writes
that he considers it an excellent plan
to give the CartnoLic RECORD, after a
gubscriber is through reading it him-
self, to a Protestant friend or neigh-
bor : and asksus to remind our read-
ers not to neglect this opportunity of
“cooperating in spreading the
light.”

Ix the Church of England parish of
Lambarry, ie Wales, the patron who
has the power to appoint a rector left
the choice in the hands of the rate-
payers whose tithes maintain the
Church. As the dissenters by far out-
number the Churchmen, the candidate
of the dissenters was elected by &
large majority and duly installed, and
in this way the Church is now practic-
ally in the hands of the dissenters, who
pay the piper. The event is one of
the curiosities in the history of a
Church establishment which depends
entirely upon Parliament for its doc
trine and disciplinary laws.

Urau has been recently celebrating
the semi-centennial feast of the estab-
lishment of Mormonism in that terri-
tory under Brigham Young. It is re-
ported that the most earnest particip-
ators in the celebration were the
women—rather a surprising fact when
it is considered that woman ig grossly
degraded by the Mormon practice of
polygamy. It is claimed that within
the past year there have been 10,000
converts to Mormonism. If this be
true it demonstrates what a slight
hold religion has on the majority of
the so-called Christian settlers in the
State.

IT 1s stated that recently at Chrystal
Falls, Michigan, a Pinkerton detective,
disguised as a priest, induced a tramp
to make a confession of murder, which
was overheard by witnesses who had
been purposely placed in an adjoining
cell. This story has been published
in the American daily papers, and 8o
far it has not been contradicted, but if
true, a most unjustifiable method has
been adopted to find evidence. The
office of a priest, whose duty itis to
to administer the sacraments of Christ,
aud to reconcile the repentant sinner
to Almighty God, is most sacred, so that
there should be no simulation of it for
any secular purpose, and such a simu-
lation is sacrilegions. The legal au-
thorities should prohibit such an abuse
as the detective in question has been
guilty of, and the evidence gathered
insuch a way should not be made use
of for the purpose of securing a convic
tion. The crime of the detective who
employed such a device is, at least, as
great as that of the criminal who was
subjected to such a deception.

Regarding the religion of Edmund
Burké, it is a curious fact that the late
Thomas D'Arcy McGee, in a paper in
the Dublin Nation in 1851, stated that
the distinguished statesman died a
Roman Catholic, having been attended
in his last illness by a priest. Itis
strange that such a circumstance
should not have been mentioned by
any of the many biographers of
Edmund Burke, but it would be
stranger still if McGee should make
_ﬂ‘{ﬂ statement without any warrant.
We are certain he did not do so, and
we think if the matter be further in-
quired into our belief will be found to
be justified. —Catholic ‘Standard and
Times.

We blame little things in others, and
Pass over great things in ourselves.—
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URSULINE CONVENT, THREE RIVERS, 1806,

THE TWO HUNDREDTH CELE-
BRATION OF THE THREE
RIVERS' URSULINES.

The close of the scholastic year, and
the gommencement of the midsummer
vacation, was this year celebrated by
the Ursulines of Three ‘Rivers with a
grand festival of three days duration,
commemorative of the two hundredth
anniversary of their existence in that
city. For nearly a year preparations
for this event have been going on, fore-
most of which was the pulling down
of the old chapel, the massive walls of
which have been built in the time of
Louis XIV., and the erection in its

Mgr, St. Valier, 8d. Bishop of Quebec, found-
er of the Ursuline Convent in
hree Rivers,

place of a fine edifice in grey stone
capable of seating five hundred per-
8ons,

This church, which is between two
ancient portions of the monastery, one
the community, the other the chap-
lain's house, has bzen so arranged, as
regards the tinting and ornamenta-
tion of the stone, that it does not clash
with the different styles of architect
ure of the other buildings. The in-

| dined at the monastery.

Bishop and the priests, who had

The first item on the programme,
after the musical overture, was a very
well-delivered address by Mademoiselle
Marie Méthot—an address which spoke
of the early days of the now flourish-
ing institution, of its foundation by
Mére Marie Drouet de Jésus in 1697, of
the fostering care given to it by Mon-
seigneur de St. Valier and of how that
fatherly care had heen handed down
through the succeeding Bishops of
Quebec and of Three Rivers until the
present time when the community laid
their grateful thanks at the feet of
Monseigneur Louis Francois La
floche. ** Les Ursulines doivent tout
i I'Episcopat Canadien " was the re-
frain of the address. .

A very pretty scene followed, when
three dear little girls dressed as trou-
badours, before the scenic representa-
tion of the town of Grenoble, the na-
tive town of Munseigneur de St. Valier,
played the part of crusading ancestors
of the great Bishop. After this came
St. Jean Baptiste,who delivered an ad-
dress, the refrain of which was taken
up by two angels—the angel of Canada
and theangel of the monastery. Their
recitations over a charming tableau
vivant of a group of angels wasshown,
after which more music. The musical
gelections were well chosen and well
rendered, causing many flattering
comments on the style of teaching in
the monastery. In this section of the
programme came also a very fine tab-
leau representing a naval combat, and
Monseignearde St. Valier taken prison
er of war. More music and then an
English poem extremely well re-
cited by Mile. Alice  Boire.
A very beautiful tableau was one which
represented the well known ‘* Vision cf
St. Angile. An address by Mademoi-
gelle Claire \'anasse was delivered ad-
mirably, More music and then the
gem of the' programme—The Concert
of the Flowers.

URSULINE CONVENT, THREE RIVERS, 187,

hours so
them."”
His educational institutions are very
dear to the heart of Mgr. Lafliche,
snd the evidence of the education and
training imparted by the Ursulines of
Three Rivers to their pupils must have
been very gratifying to His Lordship.
Thursday, the second day of the fes
tival, was devoted to the old pupils,
who had come from near and far to do
honor to their alma mater. From the
chief cities of the Dominion, from its
country parishes, from busy centres in
the neighboring republic, from even
as far as New Orleans, came those
whose teachers still speak of them as
“ Ursulinettes,” and for them that day
the Mass, the e¢ance and then the rare
and delightful privilege of visiting the

agreeably spent among

b
Rt Rev. L. & Rheault, Vicar General,
Chaplain of the Ursuline.

monastery, of

peeping behind the
cloister, And they did not come
empty handed. Costly and useful and
beautiful gifts were presented to the
community. The evening closed in
with illuminations, and a general
spirit of fete reigned in Three Rivers

Friday was the day for the.parents
and citizens generally to enjoy the
seance and visit the monastery. Not
being an “ old pupil,” although hav-

S— ——

terior has been delicately and appro-

priately frescoed by Signor Capello—

now of Montreal,—and does credit even

to the brush of that clever artist. The

statues and appointments are in per-

fect harmony with the whoie, and over

the high altar is a remarkably beau-

tiful statue of the Sacred Heart, under |
Whose invocation the chapel is.

On Wednesday morning tho fite
began with a High Mass sung by
Bishop Lafliche, the music of the
Mass being rendered by the choir of
the school, consisting of nuns and
pupils. At this Mass the entire bedy
of the church was filled with
priests— priests not only of the
diocese of Tnree Rivers, but of the
neighboring dioceses in Canada, and
also from the French-Canadian parishes
in the United States. The academic
hall is a very fine one—and was ap
propriately decorated with wreathes,
portraits, palms, potted plants, coats-
of -arms and mottoes. At the entrance
two ‘‘sweet girl graduates,” dressed 1o
the pure white uniform of the school,
distributed programmes, and pretty
commemorative medals to the guests.

Within the hall about two hundred
white gowned girls in a simultaneous

The Imitation,

“ curtsey " greeted the entrance of the

This represented a parterre in which
from behind sheltering leaves of
bushes started up living flowers—
little girls whose fair young heads
were dressed to imitate the flowers they
represented and who sang in sweet
baby voices songs appropriate to those
favored blossoms. This number was
accompanied by tableaux of flowers in
which the faces of living children
looked through the canvas and formed
the heart of each blooming rose.
It finished with a dance of
older children bearing wreathes
which they twined and untwined and

finally held over the heads of the liv-!

ing flowers in the parterre. ‘‘ God

| Save the Queen” brought this most
| successful seance to a conclusion.
1 must not forget to say thatan ex-
| quisite bouquet from the hot-houses of
the convent was presented to the
Bishop, and to the Rev. Canon Rheault,
the chaplain of the convent ; little
Marguerite Desrosiers, the baby of the
flowers, presented a bunch of Marguer
ites, the heart of each being a verit
able gold piece in current coin.

At the close of the entertainment the
Bishop of Three Rivers rose and ad-
dressed the community and the chil-
dren, thanking them for

‘‘ these

ing a strong bond to the convent in
the persons of six little daughters
among the performers, your corres-
pondent can speak only of this day's
performance from a personal experi-
ence,

To begin with, the first impressions
I received were from elbow, handles of
parasols, fans, etc., as the elite of Three
Rivers, Quebec, and various other
places, struggled in concert (with the
thermometer at eighty eight degrees
to mount the somewhat narrow stairs
leading to the noble academic hall.
The second impression was at the
strange coincidence in the fact that
the firet superior of the order in Three
Rivers was Mdcre Marie Drouet de
Jésus, in 1697, and that the lovely and
beloved little Mother who holds that
venerated place in 1807 is another
Mire Marie de Jésus. This fact is called
to our minds by the names of the su-
periors during the last two hundred
years, being entwined in golden letters
round two columns which support the

academy—a fine, modern brick build

of all sorts, which is attached to the

m |
The entrance was by the door of the

ing of lofty rorms and modern comforts

eastern end of the dear old
monastery. One entersa spacious hall
and sees reception rooms already
well known on one side of the grating
to us all—but to the surprise ot many,
the other side of the grating shows
just as lofty rooms, just as well venti
lated corridors, just as many fin de
stecle inventions in  the mat
ter of desks and heating
and lighting as can be boasted by any
educational establishment in a large
city. Perhaps some practical readers
will shake their heads when I confess
that I did not linger here—uot even to
investigate a second storey. My little
girls spend ten months of the year in
that building, their health is perfect,
they are well content—why then wait
to take a lengthy inspection of what I
knew to be perfect of its class and
kind, when rooms the walls of which
were built in the reign of Louis NIV,
were thrown open to me, when [ could
walk where Governor de Ramesay
had walked, where the wife of the
courtly Riedegel had lived, where
the daughters of the de Hertels, the
Robineau, the de Tounancoars, the
Babys had received their education,
where the early Recollets and the
earlier Jesuits had passed in and out,
where Mire Marie Drouet de Jésus had
lived her useful life, where the saintly
Abbé de Calonne, brother of the
Finance Minister of Louis XVI. had
breathed out his holy soul to God-—
rooms like these are not often opened
to the profane intruder. The last
time that secular foot had trod these
precincts was when the gentle and
good Philippe de Bourbon, Comte de
Paris, came here in 1590, How to de
scribe this old house is difticult, indeed
to me it is impossible. Imagine all
that is old and quaint, thick, thick
walls, 80 thick that there is generally
a very convenient cupboard built into
the wall on each side of each door,
not along the wall, but sideways
with the door, in the thickness of the
wall. Some of the floors have been re
newed but others are the same floors of
the olden time, the knots of the wood
worn into little slippery knobs. The
halls are narrow, the nuns' cells on
either side, small and plain, but very
well-lighted and aired. The commun
ity room was Governor de Ramesay's
ball-room—a noble apartment in size,
but very low. Here I observed that
the religious sit on benches, not on
chairs, as in most convents. In the
community-room many of the presents
were displayed. Some, of course, could
not be putthere, as, for instance, one
hundred and fifty yards of magnificent
crimson Brussels carpet, the gift of the
old pupils, which is laid in the church.
Another very nice present was
that of the Town Council of
Three Rivers, a large red flag, bear
ing on its four corners, respectively
the arms of the community, those of the
City of Three Rivers, a wreath of
maple leaves surrounding the date
1697, and one of laurel surrounding
the date 1897, which waved over the
monastery during the three days of
the festival. Here in the community
room were a magnificent cope of cloth
of gold, a ciborium and chalice richly
gilt, a very large Mass gong, a beau
titul erucifix and candelabra, books,
paintings, embroidery, illuminated
addresses—one in French, which had
had been read at the seance on the
‘told pupils' day” by oue of their
number, Mrs. Cooke, the wife of
the mayor of Three Rivers;:
the other in English by Miss
Lanigan, also an old pupil. In the
community hangs a painting of the
Ab:¢ de Calonne; also one of the
second superior, Mcire Marie des
Anges, who has the face of a very
clever woman ; and one of Mgr. de
St. Valier. Upstairs in the novitiate
hangs the crucifix of the Abbé de Cal
onne. We had a peep intothe study of
the secretary and archivist of the con
vent—a lady who has written the
history of her community in two
octavo volumes, aud who has, berides,
published several historical works
The walls of this room are lined with
books : it is the * Canadian Historical
Library " of the convent.

““We all come here to die,” said my
guide,as she led me into the Infirmary.
The idea strikes one as pessimistic, but
the full meaning was that this special
Infirmary was a specially quiet and re
tired nook, for incurables. Irom it
led & room in which was an old, old
chimney. It is, I think, the refectory
or dining-room of the sick. In the
old chimney an equally old stove,
probably cast in His French Majesty’s
Royal St. Maurice forges, was let in.
At one side of this was an odd little
niche, built also in the chimney.
My guide opened the oven of the stove,
and produced a teapot, from which
ghe brewed me as good a cup of 5
o'clock tea as I have ever enjoyed.
Faucy, afternoon tea in the inmost re
cesses of an Ursuline monastery !—an
experience, which, ag the saying is in
these parts, ‘' only occurs in the week
of three Thursdays.”

I'rom these peaceful scenes we pro
ceeded, visiting rooms, noting every
where the great wealth of books, until
we arrived at the kitchen. Such a
stove ! It bears the same proportion
to ordinary stoves as the St. James
Cathedral, of Montreal, does to ordin
ary churches. Possibly even its capa
bilities were tested the day previous,

stucco

root in front of the stage. The pro
gramme of the seance was the same as
that of the two preceding days. At 1
o'clock began the visiting of the mon-
astery, and as the needle of

the | in
old sun dial on the gable of the ancient ' coming of the Ursulines.

when over seven hundred sat down to
| dinner.
From the kitchen to the garden—

guard
house in which in the early days the

——

home of peace and learning threw its ' toary was originally the residence of”
shadow over the first hour of the after- l Governor de Ramesay, and this old
poon hundreds of people might be seen | cottage was for the soldiers of his
wending their way to the monastery |

Beside it stands another old

insane of the town were kept under

the care of the devoted Ursulines

The garden of the convent is vast
and beautiful I'here are arbors and
grass plots, and lovely flowers, and &

juaint tle oratory with a very, very

In one part of the recrea
tion grounds is & statue of the DBlessed
Virgin, enthroned in a butternut tree,
and known as *‘Notre Dame du Noyer.’
At D o'clock the bell of the beautiful
new church of the Sacred Heart rang
to call all to Benediction, which was

old altar,

given by Bishop Latiche, and as the
choir sang ‘'ef nunc ef semper, ef in
secula seculorum, Amen!" aninvisible

hand gently closed the iron gratings of
the cloister upon the visitors
the outside world
AM.PB
Three Rivers, July, 1507
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Address From the Former FEoglish
Pupils on the Oceasion of the Li-Cen-
tenary Celebration at the Ursuline
Monastery at Three Rivers, July 1
1507

WRITTEN AND READ BY MISS

LANI¢

Reverend and 1
Mothers, We Fuglish pupils of
former times very gladly and heartily join
our congratulations with those which have
already been so fully and so elogquently ex

pressed

We esteem ourselves happy in baing pres

ent with you on this joytul occasion which
you celebrate with just pride and thankful
ness, the two bundredth anniversary ot the
foundation ot your house

lu this world of change, in this new world
where changes are so frequent and so rapid,
two centuries of continned existence, of con

stant service, and of steady growth amid
many difticulties form a grand retrospect,
and ‘we rejoice with you today that the
crown of well lll‘nt‘r\’t\(f SUCCOss rests upon
your endeavors. Nothing else has stood un-
changed, the test of Time and its ravages,
but the Ursuline Convent, in this old city.
The little twig, planted with faith and prayer
by three brave and devoted women two hun-
died years ago, has jrrown into the stately
tree whose branches have sheltered thou

sands,  And now we are privilegad to sit be
neath its pleasant shade tor a few hours, and
live again the happy days of youth. There
is many an absent English heart that joins
with us to-day in our congratulations, and in
grateful remembrance of the wise and loving
counsels and instructions received within
these walls we invoke

*The angrel of the backward look,

Aud tolded wings of ashen gray,

And voice of echoes far away,”
bidding her unclasp the brazen covers of her
book, and let us read again on Memory's
page the cherished record of our convent
school days.

And the page is all illuminated with the
kind faces of well loved mistresses, and the
bright countenances of merry class mates,
And the other face, grave and reverend,
smiles kindly upon us as of old.  Wefeel the
touch of the vanished hand, and hear the
sound of voices that are stilled :

*()! Daath in Life, the days that are no
more.”’

But we must turn from our huried Past, to
greet your brilliant Present, all glowing
with life and energy.

Surrounded #s you ara by young and
happy faces, busied with the noble task of
teaching a new generation and training them
in the fear of God, yours is a perpetual youth.
With all our hearts we say : Peace be to
this house. As the centuries come and go,
may the family of St. Augela still gather
within these walls, and still pray before their
altar, hallowed by so many sacred memor-
ies and associations.

May God, who has blessed and protected
you in the past, juide and prosper you
throughout all your tuture !

Superior  and

“Two Hundred Yeoars,'

POEM WRITTEN BY DR, J, K. FORAN, FOR THE
URSULINE CELEBKATION — (RECITED RY
MAUEMOISELLE ALICE BOIRE)

Like St. Lawrence that rolls to Atlantic's fast

deep

Its ceaseless, unchanging, volumnious might,

I'wo centuries were seen, by yon gray walls, ta
aweep

With their burden of vears

With their smiles and their tears,

From the day light of time to oblivious night.

I
From that cloister to day, the religious looks
ut

wut,
Andbeholds the same stream that the foundress
admired
But changed i~ the scene, since the Iroquois
shout
Awakened to life
All the demons of strife
And terror stood guard, as coutentmeut ex-
pired
I
These walls have beheld the advance guard of
truth
Haise the cross where the savage and pagan
held sway,
I'hey bebeld the aged chief, and the warrior's
youth
Iuthe torest hold tryst
With the envoys ot Uhrist,
And the night disappears in the dawning of
day.
IV
I'he foundress, her helpmate,
there,
Their places have ail been repeatedly filled,
But the soul of community meets them in
prayer,
And the cloister’'s grim wall
Casts its shadowy pall
On the moands where their true hearts forever
are stilled

no longer are

¥
Individuals die. the community lives
Unshaken by time, like the monastery s walls,
And each one, In sacritficing, heartily gives
Her remains to that sod,
Her life unto God,
And in labors and watchfulness waits till He

calls
Vi
Two centurles have gone. but that cloister still
stands

Iike the Church all unchanged and ever sub-
lime,
The same in all ages the same {n all lands,
I'hat ‘midst crumbling of Powers
Most trinmphantly towers,
An Arrarat Mount o'er the deluge of Time,

VII
And that Church will go on 'till the tpcsin of
YOars,
Proclaims the last hour of this perishable
rli
children of St. Ursule, when eternity

w
May tb
NEArs
Still inhabit these halls,
And behold these grey walls
Unshaken till earth into chaos 18 hurled
VIII
Roll on, broad St. Lawrence, your tide to the
sea
Reflect in your bosom the Cross on your spire,
Sing the requiem of those who now sleep sil
ently
Bear this monastery 8 name,
And the Ursuline s tame,
Iill your waters are dried by the pre-ju igment
fire ! J. K. Foran,

Montreal, 187,
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He that would well and duly weigh

where: stands the oldest  house
Three Rivers—built
The monas

before the |

his own deeds, would have no roowm to
judge hardly of others. — The lmi-
tation.

e —alte
.

';
1 ( *
3
|
f
‘0
L
! d
{ y
: 1)
-
i .
e & N
[ i L
i 8
2 Jnd
fad ¥




