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THOLIC RECORD

Louise wrote:

“ Ot course, we both thought we
were in love when we married, but
on my part that was because I was
g0 little developed, had so little ex-
perience. The past year has done
much o enlighten me. I have seen
more men and different men from
those I ever met before, and I feel
sure that among them there are
several—not any one in particular, I
solemnly sasure you—whom I could
have loved just as well and been
quite as happy with as we have ever
been together, and with whom the
complications of the past year would
not have arisen. I teel, therefore,
that our marriage was & great mis-
take, and I want to take my life into
my own hands again, and make an-
other trial of it on a different basis.
Certainly neither of us can ever be
happy sgain living in the way we
lived the year before I left. I doubt
it marringe is indeed my highest

vocation.

“ Ag for the poor little kiddie—I
never particularly wanted him, and
he has been greatly in the way of my
enjoyment. Still, I've always been a
good mother to him by way of find
ing him styiish nurses and all that
was latest and best in clothes and
toys. Any good, well meaning wo-
man however, might have done as
much for him, and he is too young
yet to miss me if I were to go away.
So it would be folly to make much
soccount of him. An unconditional
divorce is all the way I see to give
satistaction tous both. Those things
are easily managed now a-days, you
know.”

One can not analyze the man's
sensations a8 he read and reread this
screed. What he did at last, was to
take Sister Helen's beads from the
piche in his desk where he had be-
stowed them, and with a small, sharp
penknife separate the chain in the
middle. He had, among the trinkets
which he kept in memory of his
mother, a string of coral beads,
which he had worn as a baby. From
these he untastened a tiny gold clasp,
and with careful hand afiixed it to
the two ends of the broken chaplet.
Then he clasped the whole around
his neck as a talisman. He knew
that according to all worldly esti-
mates, it was a sentimental thing to
do, almost childish, but he felt in
that moment that the thing that his
lite had needed most for the past few
years was precisely sentiment.

Of extravagance, frivolity, folly,
both he and Louise had had more
than enough. Of the emotions for
which this rosary stood in his mem-
ory—gentleness, piety, spirituality,
devotion—how little.

He thought much during the next
tew days, while the house was being
put in order for his own occupancy
and the homecoming of its mistress,
which was to occur in the autumn.
As the result of the study of the
problems of his life, he went atlast
to see a wise old priest who had been
his mother's friend in other days.
The interview was long, searching,
illuminating. The pith of all was
this admonition from Father Juneau.

“1 have had much to do with mar-
ital problems first and last, and I
have never found a wiser rule for the
golution of them than this, ‘ When
you find a fault in your companion,
ook for the source of it in yourselt.'
Let us see if we can not work this
one out on that principle.”

Bache went home with a new sense
of a man’s responsibility toward wife/
and child. An immediate result of
this awakening was the baby's bap-
tism.

Then he wrote to Louise :

“The step which you propose ie &
very serious ome. It must not be
taken without due deliberation, if,
indeed, by a careful consideration of
all the circumstances it may not be
avoided altogether. I am having
some changes made in the arrange-
ment of the house which I trust will
meet with your approval, and make
your sojourn in it during the time
which must necessarily elapse before
even 8 legal separation ocould be
amicably arranged more comfortable
than it otherwise would be. Be as-
gured that I shall do nothing, insist
upon nothing, which I do not feel
will be for your good, even more
than my own.” -

The steamer, detained by a fog, did
not come up the bay till late in the
afternoon, and it was 10 o'clock be-
fore Mrs. Bache's trunk had been re-
olaimed from the clutches of the
customs officers and she had reached
home. It was, therefore, ad break-
fast that she first saw the ohild. In
taot, Regnier came into the breakfast-
room with the little fellow ensconced
upon his shoulder. &

“There,” said Regnier, putting
him down carefully upon the floor,
“ that is your mamma; go and speak
to her.”

“Baisez la main de maman, chery,”
gaid the elderly French woman who
followed them. Reggie toddled, a
little shyly, toward the strange lady.

“ Oh! can he walk ?” oried Louise.
“ I have never thought of him walk-
ing. He waa just a fal, red midget,

oarried
loft him.

When he reached his mother, the
by made ® solemn little bow and
the hand held out 8o him, not
indeed with quite the air ot a French
ocourstier, but still with wise and well-

trained discretion.
the baby's

Mrs. Bache laughed at
salutation and exclaimed :

“ That is quite wonderful for an
American child!' Then, to Croisette:
“ How did you manage to teach him ?
I did not suppote such graces could
be made to flourish in the American
climate."”

Oroisette smiled—a smile that re-
minded Louise of the ;child's French
inheritance.

““Ah! I ses,” she said, " you think
it is in the blood.”

Reggle, feeling himself excused
during this dislogue, trotted off to
his papa, and climbing into his lap
kissed him eagerly, as though com-
pensating himsell for the coolness
of his mother's greeting. Louise
watoched the ties between
the fwo, which, to her, were rather
of an occult sort, with a glint of
latent jealousy in her eye.

As the weeks went by Mrs. Bache
found herself ocoupying the position
of a temporary guest, whom it was
Mr. Bache's pleasure to treat with
the utmost courtesy, but upon whom
he made no demands whatever, ex-
cept such as & guest might expeot,
while her privileges were much the
same as they had always been.
Oroisette, who seemed to have been
during her absence in a measure both
housekeeper and nurse, with an
additional servant or two, continued
to exercise these offices with great
discretion. At her bankers, Louise
found her usual allowance awaiting
her. No direct mention was made of
a divorce or even a separation. Reg-
nier was busy with his usual out-of-
door avooations, and his leisure was
measurably spent with little Reggie
who adored him. For any gentle-
manly service he was always at Mrs.
Bache's command. As for Louise's
relation with the child, they were
what she pleased to make them. It
was a peculiar position, but Louise
could not complain, for it grew
naturally out of what she had in-
dicated as her pleasure to Regnier.

Gradually, however, and before she
had quite made up her mind just how
to approach the subject of the divorce
she grew conscious that the child
was really the crux of the whole
situation. In epite of herselt she
was attracted by him. His innocent
graces, his quaint ways, even his
pretty naughtinesses and sometimes
wiltul but always characteristio bad-
ness, opened to her view new con-
ceptions and ideas,

* Do you know, Regnier,” she said
one day, "I think he is very like
papa. 1 can see just those family
traite in him, which always made the
Maitlands so original.”

“J've often thought of it,” replied
Regnier.

So then, this tender bit of human-
ity, who was juet entering upon the
troubled lite of this mundane sphere,
was bone of her bone, flesh of her
flesh, In divorcing him she would
be divorcing & part of herself, He
was hers far more in reality than he
was Regnier's. She had given far
more to his being. It did not seem
right that under any circumstances
he should ever be taken from her.
Yet, it she kept him, who would be
his father ? And instinctively and
overpoweringly she knew that no
child can be rightly brought up with-
out a father. The divorce did not
gseem, after all, to be so simple an
affair, so * easily arranged.”

It was about this time that Regnier
began to observe certain well-deflned
attempts on the part of Mrs. Bache
to win the interest and even the
affection of the little boy. Coming
in from a shopping expedition, she
was quite likely to bring him nice
candies, an attractive toy, or what
pleased him quite as well, a pretty
flower, and for these she often exacted
a kiss, although to tell the truth the
kiss was oftener bestowed upon her
hand than elsewheré, if he had his
choice. This was rather trying, be-
oause it was his habit to kiss his
papa rapturouely, all over his face.
Regnier made no remarks, but
watohed the little play go on, con-
tent that even the furtive allusions
which Louise had sometimes made
heretofore to some indeflnite time
when she should leave her home for
an “ independent " existence grew
less frequent. When, however, com-
ing home one day, she met him in an
unusually effusive mood, and ex-
claimed :

“ What do you think, Regnier, the
little kiddie climbed into mylap to-day
and kissed me and oalled me chere
maman, all of his own accord,” the
orisis seemed to be so evidently ap-
proaching that he almost spoke &
decisive word. But again, as now
and then before, some unseen pres-
ence seemed to restrain him.

Winter came, the time when Louise
had annouhced that she was going to
undertakecertainlecturesand lessons
to prepare her for her part in the
outer world—her " career " she some-
timessaid. Whether she should take
up charity, or elocution—giving read-
ings which might possibly lend stage-
ward, or merely become a patron of
the arts, she was not quite certain.
It must at any rate be something that
would demonstrate that she had an
individuality of her own, was not
dependent upon marriage or mother-
hood for her place in lite. She was,
indeed, a gitted woman, and it was
no wonder that, once having tasted
the intoxioating mectar of freedom,
she should become willing to abjure
the folly of a society lite for some-
thing which engaged more of her in.
tellectual energy. It was the first
step upward from the plane of lite

l'g his nurse's arms when I

Im which she had been launched
wi she made her entrance into
soclety. Even Father Juneau, who
was watohing her carefully—from a
distance—was not sul ot this,
nor did he really rove of i, it
only she did not contént herselt with
this fizst step, and shut her eyes to
those higher rounds ot the evolution-
sary ladder which lay above her.
Above the mind, lies the soul ; above
reason, Faith. And it was in the
region ot Faith that his soul dwelt.
“Let them alone,” he said. * Alittle
child shall lead them.”

1v

The crisis came at last. Coming
home one winter day, Regnier found,
Louise waiting for him with tearful
eyes.

“ Oh, Regnier!” she exclaimed,
“ the listle kiddie is ill, very’ill, the
doctor says. Itis scarlet fever of the
most malignant kind, and Croisette
says it is nearly always fatal. The
&rooions little kiddie, we can not lose

m \J

* Indeed, mo,” said Regnier, with
alarm. ' What has been done for
him ?"

“ The doctor is coming back im.
mediately to talk to you about it.”

At that moment the doorbell rang,
and Louise, with some lingering feel-
ing of jealousy that it waa not her-
self whom the doctor wanted to see,
lett the room.

“Jt is » bad oase,” sald Doctor
Benoit, in reply to Regnier's earnest
inquiry. “ I have already engaged a
trained nurse, one who will .be a
helper and not an autocrat. There
must be no jarring, no conflict of
authority. Of course there must be
a striot gquarantine. Mrs. Bache
seemed to think that she should be
jideluded in it, and it is about that
that I was to speak to you. Ihave
already forbidden her to see the child
again for the present.”

“Did she desire to remain with
him ?"

“ She was very insistent, but I
counseled her leaving the house. It
will mean & month’s seclusion if she
stays. How would she bear that ;
would she be amenable to rules ?"

“ Of course, if she were willing to
go away I should make all possible
provision for her comftort,” said Reg-
nier,  but if she elects to stay here,
I think I can answer for her being a
help and not a hindrance. She has
at the bottom great good sense, and a
temperament to which self- control is
innate.”

“ Well, then, we will ask what is
her second thought in the matter,”
and Louise was sent for.

Regnier explained to her carefully
and with less of professionalism than
the doctor would have used, that
even to remain in the houae and see
the child daily, it the trained nurse
took all the care, would imply her
giving up all her out-door associa-
tions, lectures, lessons, clubs, recep-
tions—everything but such exercise
a8 was necessary for her health.

But out of some hitherto un-
suspected depth of her mother heart
came the reply :

“ But, he i8 my child,” she said ;
“ no one else can take my place with
him. I am very ignorant, and the
purse will be, no doubt, more scienti-
fio, but she can not be a8 sympathe.
tioc, and I appeal to you, doct does
not sympathy count for much even
in the view of science ?"

“Yes, Mrs. Bache, I am old-
tashioned enough to believe that in
mother-love lies a different power
from any- that science can wield.
And I am glad to know that out of
the wave of materialism which has
8o nearly engulfed us during the past
generation there is beginning to arise
a scientific appreciation of this fact.”

“ And this is & case where all the
helps, whether of science orsympathy,
are needed ?"

“ It is, indeed.”

“Then there is no more question
about my staying! The precious
little kiddie.”

But Regnier would not allow his
wite to bear her quarantine alome.
So, many hours by day and night,
the two watched in turn and often
together, over the bed where the
little sufferer lay. Both the wakeful-
ness and the anxiety were wearing,
but Louise never faltered. A discip
line comes to those who thus dwell
on the border-line between the life
and death of aloved one, which can
come to the soul in no other way. At
1ast, through the hot fever, the weary
pain, the half unconeciousness that
attacked the brain and made death
gseem already in possession of the
field, the doctor saw that a change
was approaching.

“ 14 the morning light finds him
still here,” he said, "' you will have a
chance of winning the fight.”

Was there ever a sentence of doom
like that sentence ? A hand-to-hand
encounter with death compressed
within those few hours. The nuree
sat by the bedside, counting the
heart-beats and administering with
gkilfal hand the necessary pallia-

ves.

“ can we do nothing ?" moaned
Louise.

“ Nothing,” eaid the nurse ; “ his
life rests now in the hand of God.
He alone is the arbiter of destiny.”

* 0, Regnier, I never knew before
how near we are to God. Can you
pray? I dare not.”

They knelt together side by side,
and called on God and all His gaints
for the help they needed, till it seemed
that those mighty sympathetic pres-
ences fllled the room.

“0, Mother of Mercy, Mother of
God,” cried Louise, “ hear the cry of
a mother's heart | Pray for us, that
we may have strength for his living,
or strength for his dying. Whioh.
ever it is, God's hand be upon us a8
the hand of a father.”

In the early morning Doctor Benoit
oame. Already the nurse had felt,

though she had nod dared to say i8,
that a softer ripple ran through the
flaccid veins, & ng shadow lay
upon the clounded brain. The doctor
looked long and oarefully at iy child,
and then said :

“ 1 think she batle is won, and it
is love that has won it.”

“Oh 1" said Louise, ' We owe all
to God and to you, dootor. Simple
love must yield the palm to science.”

“ Never,” said the doctor, solemnly.
“ Solence is unstable a8 water, Ite
dictates change from generation to
generation, from year to year. But
mother-love from everlasting to
everlasting, the same yesterday, to-
day and forever.”

At that moment the little sufferer
stirred, opened his eyes, and mur-
mured :

* Mamma.”

And Louise, throwing herself upon
her husband’'s bresst, exclaimed
through blinding tears :

“ 0, we never dreamed what love
is till this moment, did we, dear ?"

Some years afterward, as Regnier
was olearing up his desk, he took out
trom a ocertain niche a folded letter
and an olive-wood rosary.

“What is that ?” ssked Louise,
who was sitting near.

“Your letter from Etretat and
Sister Helen's beads. I wonder to
which of them we owe most for our
present happiness ?"

“1 think,” said Louise, " we owe
as much to your patience and tender-
ness and self-control as to either.
The longer I live the more it seems a
revelation to me. I never think of
it but there comes & clearer light
upon what God means when He oalls
Himself our Father, and declares
that He made man in His image.”

——

| SPIRITUAL READING

———

Never were the reasons more press-
ing for the oultivation of the habit
of spiritual reading than to-day. The
soul requires supernatural nourish-
ment as much and even more than
the body calls for material tood. With-
out it there will be spiritual starva
tion. The distractions of every day
lite, the struggle for daily bread, the
universal attraction to pleasure and
incessant allurement to sin, all tend
to smother the spiritual life.

The habit of pious reading draws
us away, at least for a time, from this
excessive absorption by business,
hurry, anxiety and dissipation of
spirit. It aids us in focusing and
riveting our attention on truths
which stimulate us to strive for that
which is noble, true and real.

By such an exercise the things of
earth, which shrivel up and fade are
seen in their tull light and in their
true proportions. Their fascination
is made less powerful and their false
glitter less dazzling. The mind ie
cleared of the mists, which blar and
darken ite-vision and blunt ite per-
ception of the reslities of faith.

New motives for resisting the
allurements of the scenes and the
vanities of the world are impressed
upon our wills and these more
promptly spring into action in the
spiritual struggle, in the supernatural
combat, that every man must daily
carry on, it he is to live the true life.

Then the reading of pious books,
especially of the lives of the saints,
sete before us the example of those
who have fought the good fight
bravely and have won. Itis no little
encouragement to see that others
made of the same flesh and blood a8
we, with the same and greater diffi-
culties, have battled and congquered.
—St. Paul Bulletin.

TO WHOM SHALL
WE GO ?

One of our contemporaries pub-
lishes a letter from a certain J. P.
Cullen, in which he states very
trankly his religious difficulties and
his inability to find secure footing
amid the shitting sands of Protestant-
jsm. He reasons in this way :

My Christian neighbors eay : “Read
your Bible.” I do read my Bible,
and with Saul, I pray, Lord, what
wilt Thou have me to do? And
when asked, * Understandest thou
what thou readest ?”’ with the eunuch
I answer, ' How can I, except some
man guide me ?” Now,my Christian
triends, to whom shall I go for guid-
ance ?

To the Church of Rome ? No, for
it is said to be corrupt and a teacher
of superstition. To the Protestant-
ism of to.day and be thrown back
upon my own authority, “ private
judgment,” that which has made me
what I am? No. So where ghall I
geek ? I feel that somewhere there
is a guide, somewhere there
is an authority on earth whose
mission is to teach, And if the
Christian church of to-day has no
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such authority, then we oast sside
its oreeds, its dogmas and its for-
mulas.

Is it fair for Mr, Cullen to turn
away from the Church of Rome be.
oause * it is said to be corrupt and &
teacher of superstition ?” When
certain men asked, ‘' Oan any good
thing come out of Nazareth ?" the
unanswersble reply was, ‘' Come and
ses.” Let Mr, Cullen seek out the
Catholic priest in his neighborhood
and lay before him his spiritual
troubles as fully as he has done with
% * Christian neighbors,” and he

1 soon find that a merciful God
has established on earth an authority
whose mission it is o teach erring
men the way of salvation, There is
no good reason why this anxious in-
quirer, or any other, should stumble
helplessly in the dark (or in the
twilighs, for that matter), when help
is close at hand.—The Missionary.

WHAT CONFESSION IS

How many are the souls in distress,
sanxiety, or loneliness, whose one
need is to find a being o whom they
can pour out their feelings unheard
by the world ? Tell them out they
must; they cannot tell them out to
those whom they see every hour.
They want §o tell them and not to
tell them ; and they want to tell
them out, yet be =as if they be
not told: they wish to tell them to

ne who is strong emough to bear
them, yet, not too strong to despise
them ; they wise to tell them to one
who can al once advise and can
sympathize with them ; they wish to
relieve themselves of a load, to gain
a solace, to receive the aesurance
that there is one who thinks ot them,
and one to whom in thought they
can recur, to whom they can betake
themselves, if necessary, from time
to time, while they are in the world.
How many a Protestant’s heart would
leap at the news of such a benefit,
putting aside all distinot ideas of a
sacramental srdinance, or of a grant
of pardon and the conveyance of
grace! If there is a heavenly idea in
the Catholic Church, looking at it
simply as an idea, surely, next after
the Blessed Sacrament, confession is
such, And such is it ever found in
tact—the very mct of kneeling, the
low and contrite voice, the sign of
the cross hanging, so to say, over the
head bowed low, and the words of
peace and blessing. Oh, what a
soothing charm is there, which the
world can neither give nor take
away! Oh, what piercing, heart-sub-
duing tranquility, provoking tears of
joy, is poured almost substantially
and physically upon the soul, the oil
of gladness, as Scripture ocalls it,
when the penitent at length rises,
his God reconciled to him, his sins
rolled away for ever! This is con-
tession ae it is in fact. —Cardinal
Newman,

“CITY OF MONKS ”

LEMBERG HAS THREE ARCH-
BISHOPS—ITS CATHOLIC
POPULATION

Lemberg, capital of Galicia, Austria
was called the ‘' City of Monke" in
the seventeenth sentury, on account
of the number of religious who lived
there. At present it has twenty
churches, of which the principal are
the Latin Cathedral in the Gothic
style, built in the fourteenth and fif.
teenth centuries; the Ruthenian
Cathedral, in Neo - Italian style,
erected in 1740, and the Church of
the Bernardines, which contains the
tomb of St. John of Dukla, patron of
Lemberg. The library of the Ossil-
inski Institute of Lemberg is of great
value to students cf Polish history.
There are three Archbishops at Lem-
berg—n Latin, a Uniate Ruthenian
and a Uniate Armenian. The Latin
archdiocese has two suffragan Bishop-
rics, Przemysl and Tarnov, and has
920,000 Catholics, 249 parishes, 579
secular priests, 200 regulars and 60
students in the seminary. The Un-
inte Ruthenian archdiocese has
1,400,000 Ruthenian Catholics, 881
priests, 1,285 churches and chapels
and 248 students in the seminary
which is used by the Ruthenians of
Przemysl and Stanislaov as well a8
Lemberg. The Uniate Armenians
number 4,000 faithful and 20 priests;
the Latin seminary is ueed to pre-
pare the clergy. ' Uniate” in this
connection means that the Ruthen-
jans and Armenians in question are
in communion with the Holy See.—
Catholic Bulletin.

—_—

LOOK UP!

He who thinks the world is full of
good people and kindly blessinge is
much richer than he who thinke the
contrary. Each man’'s imagination
largely peoples the world for himself.
Some live in a world peopled with
princes of the royal blood ; some ina
world of paupers and privation, You
have your choice.

This is & big, busy world. It cares
precious little what you think of it,
or what faults or troubles you find in
it. It is a choice that concerns your-
gelf more than all others combined,
whether you grouch in the gloom,
the companion of hateful goblins, or
giride in the sunshine, seeing smiles
and catohing shreds of song.

Men and women in God's image
were not made as whining, groveling
beings. They were made to stand
erect, mentally as well as physically ;
to labor well and joyously; to take
the gifts of Providence, whether they
be joy or sorrow, and bear them
ocheerfully and with courage; to add
ever something to the world's store
of happiness, if it be only & smile,

“ Lookup! See how flooded with
sunshine this beautiful world is
when faced with smiling eyes.

Iflyou would win anything, do any-
thing, be anything, don't whine.—
Intermountain Catholic.

Virtue introduces man into the
family of God.—8¢. John Chrysostom,
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A BOOK BY “COLUMBA"

“At the Gate of
the Temple”

A “People's” Book of Irish and Cath
olic Poems by “‘Columba” (Rev. D, A,
Casey) AN IDEAL GIFT BOOK.
Bound in cloth with portrait.

POST FREE, $1.00, from

The Catholic Record, Lenden, oat.

W. E. BLAKE, 123 Church St., Toreats, Out.
ot The Author, Bracebridge, Dat.

FOR ROUGH SKIN, SORE

LIPS, OR CHAPPED HANDS® |

Oampana’s Italian Balm is
soothing, healing and pleasant. Send
4 cents for sample — 27 years on the
market. E. G. WEST & CO,, 80
GRORGE ST.. TORONTO.

BREVIARE

(RATISBON AND MAME)

Just Arrived

VARIOUS BINDINGS
AND PRICES

W. E. BLAKE & SON

123 Church 8t. "MTEP
TORONTO

8t. John’s, Newfoundland

824 WATER S8T.

John T. Kelly

MONUMENTAL and HEADSTONE
Dealer in Granite and Marble

true p

Tl;lhl! lMlt\R‘l‘YRS. Thl: )l: %a famous history ot

e last persecutions of the Christians at Rome,

Viscount de Chateaubriand adt id

MARTYRS OF THE COLISEUM, or Historical
Records or the Great Amphitheatre of Ancieat
Rome. By Rev. A.J. O'Reilly, D.D.

IRISH MARTYRS, by D. P. Conyngham, LL. D.

VICTIMS OF THE MAMERTINE. Picturing the
trials and martyr of the saints of the early
Church. By Rev. A. J. O'Reilly, D. D.

ST. PATRICK, by Rt. Rev. M. J. O'Farrell, Bishop

of Trenton. 4 .

ST. ROSE of Lima. By Rev.F. W, Faber, D.D.

GREAT SAINTS, by John O'Kane Murray. Over
thirty saints, including the B essed Virgin "
St. Joseph, St. John the Baptist, St. Agnes, St.
Patrick, St. Bridgst, St. Columbkille, St. Francis
Xavier, etc. Beautifully illustrated.

ST. STANISLAUS KOSTKA of the Society o
Jesus, by Edward Healey Thompsan.

ST. THOMAS of Villanova.

ST. TERESA. Written by herself. Translated by
Rev. Canon Dalton.

ST. VINCENT DE PAUL, by Rev. Henry Bedford.
MAIDENS OF HALLOWED NAMES. Embracin
the lives of St. Agnes, St. Gertrude, St. Rose
Lima, St. Catherine, St. Genevieve, St. Teresa, Bt.

Cecilia, etc. By Rev. Charles Piccirillo, 8. J.
A YEAR WITH THE SAINTS. Short meditations
for each.day throughout the year on different vir-

tues with true examples taken from the lives of
the saints.

RfLIQIOUS BOOKS

LIVES OF THR SAINTS. Adapted fr

Alban Butler. ¥ iy

LIFE OF CHRIST. By Rev. M. V. Cochem.

LIFE OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN. . B,
Rohner, O. 8. B. w-

THE ADORATION OF THE BLESSED S8ACRA-

MENT. By Rev. A. Tesniere.

| AN EXPLANATION OF CATHOLIC MORALS.

By Rev. J. Stapleton.

EXPLANATION OF THE COMMANDMENTR
By Rev. H. Rolfus, D.D.

EXPLANATION OF THE CREED. By Rev. N.
Roltus, D.D.

EXPLANATION OF THE HOLY SACRIFICE
OF THE MASS. By Rev. M. V. Cochem.

EXPLANATION OF THE HOLY SACRA-
MENTS. By Rev. H. Rolfus, D.D. "

HELPS .:‘0 A SPIRITUAL LIFE. By Rev.Josepi

ider.

HISTORY OF THE CATHOLIC CHURCH. By
Rev. L. C. Bulixwer. Edited by Rev. Richard
Brennan, LL.D. ith a history of the Catholic
Church in America by John Gilmary Shea.

HISTORY OF THE PROTESTANT REFOR-
MATION IN ENGLAND AND IRELAND. By
W. Cobbett. Revised by Abbot Gasquet, O.8.B.

HOW TO COMFORT THE SICK. By Rev.
Joseph Krebbs, C.SS.R.

LOURDES: ITS INHABITANTS, ITS
GRIMS, AND ITS MIRACLES. By
Richard F. Clarke.

MORE SHORT SPIRITUAL READINGS FOR
MARY'S CHILDREN. By Madame Cecilia.

THE TRUE SPOUSE OF CHRIST. By 8t
Alphonsus Liguori,

THE NEW TESTAMENT. 12 mo edition. Good,
large type printed on excellent paper.

THE SACRED HEART STUDIED IN THE
SACRED SCRIPTURES. By Rev. H. Saintrain.
This is the best work on the subject, and is to be
recommended to all lovers of the Sacred Heart.

8T. ANTHONY, THE SAINT OF THE WHOLR
WORLD. By Rev. Thomas F. Ward. This lite
is written in & manner which can hardly fail ts
prove interesting to the reading public.

S8T. FRANCIS ASSISI, SOCIAL REFORMER
By Rev. Leo. L. Dubois.

THE SECRET OF SANCTITY. According to ®
Francis de Sales.

SHORT MEDITATIONS FOR EVERY DAY,
By Abbe Lasausse.
VENERATION OF
By Rev. B. Rohner.

DIVINE GRACE. By Rev. E.J. Wirth, D.D.

SHORT CONFERENCES ON THE SACRED
HEART. By Rev. H. Brinkmeyer, D.D.

GLORIES OF THE SACRED HEART. By Rev
M. Hausherr, S.J.

DUTIES OF YOUNG MEN, b
which is added selections from
to Young Men.

JESUS ALL GREAT. By Father Alexander Gax
lerani, S.J. Translated by F. Loughnan. This
new volume is a i ion cf the i
contained in “Jesus All Good."

JESUS ALL HOLY. By Father Alexander Galler-
ani, S. J. This new volume is a continuation el
the sentiments contained in last two books whick
have been so well received.

DEVOTION TO ST. JOSEPH, by Rev. Fatha
Jotegh‘ thony P: i, S.J. 'Iz lated frow
the French.

RELIGIOUS SOUL ELEVATED TO PERFEC-

TION by the exercises of an interior 1
Abbe Blzdnnd. it

GLORIES OF MARY. From the Italian of St.
Alphonsus M. Liguori. New translation.

INTERNAL MISSION OF THE HOLY GHOST
by Cardinal Manning.

JESUS ALL GOOD, by Father Gallerani, 8. J,
Translated by F. Loughnan. This book is a book
of the highest merit.

DOVE OF THE TABERNACLE, or Love of Jesus
in the Most Holy Aucharist, by Rev. T. H. Kinane.

LIFE OF OUR LORD JESUS CHRIST, by St.
Bonaventure. With 100 engravings.

DIVINE LIFE OF THE BLESSED VIRGIN
MARY, by Ven. Mary of Jesus of Agreda.

SIN AND ITS CONSEQUENCES, by Cardinal
Manning.

TEMPORAL MISSION OF THE HOLY GHOST,
by Cardinal Manning.

TRUE DEVOTION TO THE BLESSED VIRGIN-

By the Blessed Louis-Marie, Grignon de Montfort.

Translated from the French by Father Frederick

‘Wm. Faber, D.D.

VATICAN COUNCIL and Its Definitions, by Care
dinal Manning.

YEAR OF MARY. Seventy-two chapters on -

cises of devotion to the M?t.hlt of Gol:l. sk
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