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was taken in to catch tl?is very con
tract. But no one could have fore
seen this. It meant a first class 
house and the best sort of education 
for the children—high priced—get 
ting on to all the things the best 
people know—of course, you know 1 
mean the best moral teaching, too.”

“ That's a laudable ambition, 
Luke, but I think we can secure 
your children pretty well, even 
though you are back on a salary 
somewhere. Indeed, I don't think 
we could keep Fabian from learn
ing.” said Father Doran, proud of 
his favorite boy.

“ No, Father,” Luke agreed. “ But 
—there’s Lucy 1 She hasn’t silly 
ambition, but she has lots of another 
kind. Of course, it doesn't make 
any difference to me what I do ; why 
should it ? But—there’s Lucy ! I 
never said it, even to you, but I’m 
not up to her, you know. She never 
meant me to know she knew it, but 
1 do. Honest, Father, I can’t see 
such a lot in the things she fairly 
trembles over. I’m just a—” Luke 
waved his hands as if grasping for a 
word, caught it and uttered it in a 
sort of melancholy triumph—*' lump 
—that’s what I am ! She’s not 
proud of me ; good rlason why 1 I 
sort of thought she might be, in a 
way, you know, if I was a member of 
the firm and making money, giving 
her a fine house and the children 
euch an education that she’d be able 
to read her poetry and stuff with 
them, and they’d—well, make up to 
her, don’t you see ? That’s the only 
reason I care.”

Luke had risen and stood with 
hanging head, holding his hat before 
him, fumbling its brim much as he 
must have stood when, a small boy, 
he had been sent by his mother on 
an errand to the parish priest. His 
humility and disappointment were 
very like a small boy’s.

Father Doran's face melted into a 
look of profound, admiring affection. 
He laid his arm across Luke's shoul
ders with a gesture that revealed 
his recognition of the boy that had 
remained within this big man.

“ You do your duty, Luke, my son, 
and don’t worry about conse
quences,” he said. “ Lucy is a lucky 
woman, and I know she thinks so. 
I’m proud of you today, and she'd be 
too, if she knew. To be sure, you’re 
doing no more than what’s right, but 
all poor mortals don’t get even so 
far as that. I’ll lose my guess, also 
my reputation as a prophet, if Lucy 
isn’t prouder of you later on, than 
she'd be if you had been able to 
carry out your plans and nothing 
had gone wrong.”

“ Lucy can’t be told, Father, cried 
Luke, looking up in alarm. “ No 
one must know. If 1 make Philips 
and Garrett do the square thing it’ll 
only be by promising to keep still, so 
no one must ever find out what hap
pened.”

“ I see that,” agreed the priest. 
44 Nevertheless—Well 1 ‘seek first the 
kingdom of God ' and I’ll be sur
prised if a great deal isn’t ‘ added 
unto you.' Go in peace, my son. 
You are a fortunate man to have the 
grace to stand fast when love, and a 
praiseworthy longing to do for those 
you love, strain at your principles.”

Luke went home no longer excited, 
not loss determined, but with the 
sadness inevitable to a resolution to 
do what is right at the cost of heavy 
sacrifice. A week of contest fol
lowed. The embattled forces of the 
firm of Philips, Garrett and Stafford 
were drawn up against each other, 
numerically stronger on the side 
that enlisted the two elder members 
of the firm, but with the advantage 
wholly on the side of the solitary 
junior member. Luke announced 
his aterms without possibility of 
capitulation, and, after days of fur 
ious discussion, recriminations, 
important threats, Messrs. Philips 
aud Garrett surrendered, as they 
needs must ; the inferior paving 
blocks were shipped back to their 
makers ; the better blocks demanded 
by the contracts were ordered ; Luke 
Stafford withdrew from the firm, and 
came home victorious, but with a 
sense of defeat, to announce to Lucy 
the disappointment of her hopes. 
She stared at him aghast as the fact 
seeped into her mind.

“ Luke—oh, Luke ! You are out 
of the firm ? What is it—what has 
happened ? Oh, can’t you get back ? 
Think of the children, of all it was 
to do for us 1 Can’t you patch it up? 
You must have quarrelled ?"

Well, yes, I suppose—why, of 
course we quarrelled—fought it out 
good and plenty,” Luke rallied to 
accept this easy way of avoiding an 
explanation. “ But it can’t be 
patched up, not ever. Sorry, Lucy, 
for your sake ; believe me I’m awful 
sorry. But it’s not only spilled milk 
that there’s no use crying over ; 
it’s spilled and soaked into the 
ground all the way through to Chin*» 
— can’t scrape up a drop. Sorry, 
Lucy 1” he repeated, seeing her woe
begone face with a new pang. Lucy 
folded her lips tight and said no 
more. She had a wholsesome con
tempt for a nagging woman, and she 
had learned that when easy-going 
Luke felt that he must put his foot 
down he put it down in such wise 
that nothing could raise it.

Lucy’s gloom deepened as ensuing 
days brought to her fuller realiza
tion of the extent of the possible 
consequences of Luke’s failure to 
make good. For in spite of her re
solve to be loyal to Luke in thinking 
of what had happened, she uncon
sciously did think of it as his “ failure 
to make good.”

It was hard to meet the curiosity 
of acquaintances. Lucy inferred 
that Philips & Garrett implied a 
cause for dropping Luke from the 
firm that was discreditable to him— 
one of those implications which can
not be combated because they say

nothing directly. Lucy saw that 
she was not believed when she met 
all questions with the truth—that 
she was completely ignorant of the 
whole affair.

Luke had taken a position with 
new employers, but the salary was 
not quite equal to the one he had 
received from Philips & Garrett be
fore he entered the firm. Altogether 
these were hard days to surmount— 
hard for Lucy, harder for Luke, who 
felt responsible for her unhappiness.

Then, suddenly, unexplainably, 
something new crept into the sensi 
tive atmosphere of the small city. 
People began to nod eagerly, with 
emphasized friendliness, to Luke. 
Men began to joke him about “ being 
dropped from Philips & Garrett's 
favor,” and to smile as if they knew 
how funny it was to look at it that 
way.

Women began to be more than 
cordial, almost deferential, to Lucy ; 
she was invited to join five card- 
clubs in one week—she who never 
joined clubs 1 One woman said to 
her impressively : “ My dear, civic 
honor is a great thing, a very great 
thing ; it is of the same piece as 
patriotism. People are beginning to 
realize what we owe your glorious 
husband.”

“ Her glorious husband !” Luke ? 
Lucy marvelled. But, of course, no 
one but Luke was her husband, and 
if he were glorious—Lucy mar
velled more and more.

Luke wondered, too. but with a 
clearer clue to what might have 
turned him into a hero. If they 
knew, how had facts transpired ?

Father Doran would not talk ; he 
would consider himself bound by the 
bargain that Luke had made with 
his former firm to keep silence if 
they made good to the city. Philips 
& Garrett certainly would not talk. 
Some one in the office ? Tim Regan 
in the yards ? Altogether likely. 
Tim was a tremendous partisan of 
Luke’s ; it would be precisely like 
him to take a reliable witness in 
there on the sly, and show him those 
inferior blocks, telling the story of 
how Luke Stafford had saved the 
tax payers from being cheated. Tim 
was not bound by silence ; he had 
not been a party to the terms upon 
which Luke had settled—indeed, did 
not know them. Nothing was more 
probable than that this was what 
had happened, though it had not 
occurred to Luke as possible till he 
began to cast about for an explana
tion of manifest public knowledge of 
the secret.

At last there came the evening 
when Luke, resting comfortably at 
home in shabby slippers, and the 
chair worn to fit his body, which 
Lucy could not persuade him to let 
her banish, had to receive a solemn 
deputation “ of Crescendo’s best citi
zens,” as the Morning Eagle said the 
next day.

They were formidable, though 
admirable, in long coats, shining 
linen and faultless ties, gloves and 
hats, and their spokesman addressed 
Luke as though he were a formal 
acquaintance, although the spokes 
man lived near by and they walked 
down the street together five morn
ings each week.

“ Mr. Stafford,” he began portent
ously, 41 it is my great privilege, I 
may truthfully say my great honor, 
to wait upon you this evening, sir, as 
the spokesman not only of our com
mittee here assembled but of our 
beautiful city. We shall not forget 
the immense debt which Crescendo 
owes to you, Mr. Stafford—not 
merely in dollars —though our tax
payers will not, soon forget that 
either Mr. Stafford—but in ex 
ample —in example, sir, of im
peccable honesty, of magnificent 
public spirit, of entire absence of 
self-seeking. Your silence, Mr. 
Stafford, your preference for the 
right rather than riches, have given 
us an example, Mr. Stafford, permit 
me to say, that I hope our young 
boys, growing up in Crescendo, will 
profitably emulate. Therefore, Mr. 
Stafford, it is my privilege to wait 
upon you tonight to express our 
sense of these things, and to ask you 
te accept the nomination, which we 
hereby offer you, as our candidate to 
run for the mayor’s office in the 
next election. And let me assure 
you, Mr. Stafford, that it is unlikely 
that any one will run against you, so 
popular is your nomination to this 
grateful city. Your opponent is likely 
to be nothing but a straw man, put 
up to comply with the law.”

Luke looked over to where Lucy 
sat, clasping and unclasping her 
hands with the nervous movement 
he so well knew. She was flushed 
and trembling.

Luke grinned sheepishly : he was 
horribiy embarrassed, not because of 
the deputation, but because “ Lucy 
might think he was something,” he 
said to himself.

Then he turned to the deputation, 
pulling up his smoking jacket collar, 
and pulling down its sleeves.

“ Why, its mighty good of you to 
want me to be mayor. As to the rest 
of it, what could any man do when 
he was right up against it ? Any
body would do as I did ; it’s ridicul
ous to talk as if they wouldn't. It 
puzzles me how you found out. Noth
ing ever got out through me ; not 
even Mrs. Stafford ever heard a sylla
ble till you began to night, \yell, at 
any rate, that’s over and done with I 
Now, if you want me to run, I’ll run, 
of course, and be much obliged for 
the honor. Honestly, friends and 
neigbors, I’m deeply obliged to you.”

The deputation went out ; Father 
Doran passed them as he was com
ing in.

“ Oh, Father Doran, tell me ; I’ve 
a right to know 1” cried Lucy. “ So 
have the children. We all have a 
right to know why these men praise 
Luke as they do. What is the 
story ?”

“ Won’t he tell you ? Then I will 
—yes,” said Father Doran. “ It isn’t 
such a tremendous story, only Luke 
is absolutely straight, and prefers 
right to wrong doing, though it costs 
to do right. However, that's the 
material of which martyrs are made. 
And all that the Gospel says of St. 
Joseph himself, is that he was 4 a just 
man.’ ”

Then Father Doran told the story, 
and saw to it that it lost nothing of 
its value in the telling, though Luke’s 
embarrassment was both funny and 
pathetic.

Lucy listened with parted lips and 
every particle of color gone from her 
face, tears in her eyes.

When Father Doran's dramatic end 
was reached, she sprang to her feet 
and turned to her hnsband with the 
look in her eyes, at last, for which 
his soul had always hungered.

Oh. Luke, dear, splendid, great 
Luke, I am so proud of you I” she 
cried.

44 Who—me ? Oh, say, Lucy darl
ing !” cried Luke. But the sob in. 
his throat did not spring from grief

TROUBLE AND PRAYER

OOD LOVBK AND COM FORTH THOSE 
WHO PERSEVERE IN PRAYER

Have you felt that curious unrest 
that envelops you when in time of 
distress you have tried to carry your 
burdens to One Who has promised us 
that if we ask we shall receive ? says 
The Catholic Sun. Your mind whirls 
from one thought to another and 
often strange thoughts, words and 
bits of disjointed sentences. You try 
to force yourself to calmly consider 
your great need so that you may the 
better petition the Almighty God to 
lift the sorrow from your soul and to 
give you peace.

Though you desire that favor more 
than anything in the world, you can
not concentrate your thoughts upon 
it and again your heartaching desire 
is buffeted about like wisps of grass 
in a storm. You begin to feel that 
God has hid His face from you and 
that He has found you unworthy of 
His care. You feel that God has 
been very hard to you in denying you 
health and means.

But if you have the will to struggle 
you will reach a plane of thought 
that is to be compared to a beautiful 
upland where fragrant flowers and 
cooling waters seem to bloom for you 
and those you hope to lift out of 
want.

Some seeker of peace out of trouble 
has written, 44 The darkest hour is 
just before the dawn.” This old, old 
old saying has comforted many a sad 
heart. 14 The severer the storm, the 
sunshine,” bears an old and familiar 
bit of optimism that never fails to 
cheer. A less quoted saying but none 
the less comforting one is this : ‘‘God 
never shuts the door on your hopes, 
but He opens the door to something 
better.” All these sayings, and they 
are truths, shows us that God loves 
those who persevere, even though 
brought low in everything necessary 
to life.

GIFT OF GOD

The Host on the altar is to the 
Church like the sun in the heavens, 
the source of light and beauty and 
fruitfulness. Every act of faith, and 
hope, and thankfulness, and patience; 
every act of charity towards God and 
our neighbor ; each effort to resist 
temptation ; to begin again without 
discouragement after a fall : every 
look of love at our crucifix ; every 
word of love to Mary ; every distaste
ful duty done because it is God’s will, 
and to please Him ; the heroism of 
the martyrs in heathen lands, the 
steadfastness of many a hidden 
martyr nearer home—all these super
natural acts, from the least to the 
highest, derive their inspiration, their 
merit, and their reward from Jesus 
in the Blessed Sacrament.

And just as the fruits on a south 
wall will be the ripest and sweetest, 
so will the work of grace be richest 
in souls which abide in the neighbor
hood of the Sacramental Presence 
and draw near daily and devoutly to 
the fount of grace. Try and you will 
find it so. Gradually but steadily the 
Mass will work a change in your soul. 
You will find your faith confirmed 
and your good purposes strengthened. 
You will begin to see the things of 
this life and of the next in their true 
light. When a choice is to be made, 
you will prefer the goods which last 
for eternity to those which pass with 
time. You will be strengthened to 
bear bravely the burdens and failures 
of life. The habit of taking all cares 
and sorrows to the altar and uniting 
them with the daily Sacrifice of Jesus 
has a wonderful power of bracing us 
for sacrifice and helping us over diffi
culties. It brings us counsel in 
doubt, it prospers our plans as far as 
is good for us—and could we wish it 
to do further ?—it sanctifies our joys, 
supports us in temptation, or raises 
us when we fall. It secures ug the 
crowning grace of final perseverance, 
and a safe passage out of this world 
into the eternal happiness of the 
next. — The Sentinel of the Blessed 
Sacrament.

GO THOU AND DO LIKEWISE

The following is one of those little 
gems for so many of which we must 
be grateful to Catholic writers like 
the well-known Rene Bazin. Of 
course there is always the difficulty 
of translating a play upon words 
which does well in French and looks 
rather poor in English, but even 
then the idea is there, and it is the 
idea we wish to put on record.

44 I was present,” writes Bazin in a

French newspaper, 44 at a catechism 
lesson given to a hundred little boys 
in a parish of Paris. This quarter 
was poor, and so was the church. 
Whea I entered the curate was relat
ing the treason of Judas who sold 
hiB Master. He ended his narrative 
by the words : ‘Judas was seized 
with despair, and hanged himself.' 
Immediately one of the youngest 
among the boys stood up and made a 
sign that he had something to say.

“ ‘1 do not ask any questions,’ said 
the prieefc, ‘but what is the thought 
that takes you ?’

“ ‘To say what I would have done 
if I had been Judas.'

Well, what?' And the urchins 
all turned to their companion. But 
he, quite unabashed and perfectly 
determined because he heard the 
voice of his heart, replied :

“ ‘I would have hanged myself to 
the neck of good Jesus.'

Some of the little ones laughed 
at the idea, but most of them under
stood better and felt as if their hearts 
were ready to weep.

44 If these lines fall under the eyes 
of a soul who despairs on account of 
his sins, let him go and hang himself 
to the neck of good Jesus, and Jesus 
will press him to His hekrt.”—Bom
bay Examiner.

UNREAL UNION

A writer in the Minneapolis Journal 
says that in Minnesota there are not 
less than two hundred small towns 
that are over churched, and urges 
the uniting of two or three churches 
as tending to greater efficiency. Min
nesota is just taken as an example, 
for the same condition prevails in 
every other state.

The reason the writer gives for the 
proposed union of these churches of 
different sects is material economy 
in the cost of upkeep and the saving 
of ministers’ salaries. Besides the 
material, he beholds a moral gain as 
emphasized by the war activities. 
“All churches have in the war itself,” 
he says, ‘‘its multiplied charities and 
its civilian activities, a common 
cause that brings them into a united, 
unselfish service. Daily personal 
contact, under the spell of a common 
sympathy is all that is necessary to 
convince most church people that 
the Kingdom of Heaven on earth is 
wide enough to hold in one church 
those who are in essential harmony 
of belief. It proves to wise church 
people that if they can sew bandages 
in harmony for wounded soldiers, 
they might do the ordinary church 
work of peace time without friction. 
If they can sit in war finance com
mittees together, they might endure 
to sit in church finance committees 
together. And above all, the tremen
dous world catastrophe makes the 
doctrinal differences that have hith
erto separated many churches, seem 
trivial indeed.”

The thing we have never been able 
to understand is why Protestantism 
should be divided into so • called 
churches.

The fundamental tenet is the right 
of private judgment. According to 
that a man has the right to interpret 
the Scriptures as he chooses, and 
has no right to deny to his neighbor 
the same privilege. He claims he is 
right in his belief, but at the same 
time admits that his neighbor may 
be right, too, according to his own 
light.

That being so, why divide into 
various churches ? Two men in the 
same sect belonging to the same 
church may believe opposite doc
trines. If they can still remain 
members of the same sect, why can 
not a man of a different sect be 
admitted to communion with them, 
since all alike reject the principles 
of authoritative teaching and admit 
that every man's own private belief 
may be right ?

It all comes down to the point as 
expressed by the writer quoted, that 
doctrinal differences are “trivial, in
deed.” To him and to many others, 
all religion consists in social service. 
The only mark of union is the sew
ing of bandages or the knitting of 
sweaters. If people can unite in 
these things, then fundamentally 
they believe the same religion !

To call such a thing a united 
religion is ridiculous. Is dogma 
trivial ? Does it make no difference 
what a man believes, no difference 
whether a man accepts or rejects 
revelation ? Here is a man who be
lieves Christ is God ; here is another 
who believes He is a mere man. 
Here is one who believes that Bap
tism is necessary to salvation ; 
another who rejects it as a silly cer
emony. Here is one who believes in 
the Real Presence, another who con
siders it idolatry. Here is one who 
believes in eternal punishment, an
other who believes that all men 
must be saved.

Yet it is suggested that these 
things make no difference, that a 
Christian may reject them on his 
own whim yet be of the same religion 
as the man who lives in accordance 
with these doctrines.

All this shows the tendency of the 
day. It is to minimize belief, to 
come down to pure rationalism. It 
could not be otherwise if things are 
looked at honestly. There can be 
no stopping between faith and 
rationalism, between authoritative 
religion and personal opinion. And 
it is to rationalism that Protest
antism is drifting. One sees that in 
most of the talk about reunion. 
Authority in matters of faith is put 
outside consideration entirely. There 
is no thought of uniting on the plane 
of authority. For that would mean 
of course a return to the Catholic 
Church. Hence if there is to be 
union it must be on the level of 
simple rationalism by getting down

to a least common denominator of 
religion. That, if it is possible of 
attainment, will bring union, but it 
will be an unreal union, for the one 
mark of union will be that of private 
judgment, which in itself is division.

Who sins against one article of 
faith sins against all. To reject one 
is eventually to be deprived of all. 
And in spite of all the talk about 
reunion, there is every indication 
from this minimizing of dogma, that 
outside the Catholic Church there is 
to be no faith at all. Doctrine is 
made trivial, indeed.—Boston Pilot.

SEE CATHOLIC NEXT QUEEN OF 
ENGLAND

REPORTS FOLLOW PRINCE OF WALES*
VISIT TO PONTIFF AND BETROTHAL 

RUMORS
Canadian Press Despatch

London, June 26.—Many interest
ing questions and events have occu
pied the week. An attempt to re
vive the “No Popery” campaign was 
made in the House of Commons, 
when Colonel Craig, a noted bigot, 
asked questions regarding the visit 
of the Prince of Wales to the Pope. 
The question of the responsibility 
for the visit was gieeted with laugh
ter, the Government’s reply that it 
was responsible, and that the visit 
was according to precedent, eliciting 
cheers.

This is an indication that if t he 
rumors which are current are true, 
and the Prince of Wales thinks of 
taking an Italian bride, the smooth 
ing away of difficulties in the way of 
a Catholic Queen for England may 
not be so great as timid people seem 
to think, and a Princess of Rome 
would be welcomed after all to these 
shores.

Another attempt to stir up the 
same bitterness was made in connec
tion with the decision of the Gov
ernment to respect the feast of 
Corpus Christi as regards the air 
attacks on open towns behind the 
front. Questions were asked as to 
the responsibility for the decision to 
comply with the appeal forwarded by 
the Holy Father. Ronald MacNeill 
demanded if the humane consent 
was given because the Foreign Office 
was reeking ” with Vatican influ
ence 1

SERGT. JOYCE KILMER LAUDS 
SOLDIERS’ FAITH

SAYS CHURCH MAY HE BROKEN BY 
SHELLS, BUT NO DAMAGE IS 

DONE TO RELIGION

The friends of Sergt. Joyce Kilmer 
of the One Hundred and Sixty-fifth 
Infantry, the well known poet, will 
be pleased to read the following lines, 
quoted from his letter “ somewhere 
in France,” to a religious :

“ We see a simple, generous, and 
pious race,who have suffered, through 
no fault of their own apparent to us, 
cruel wrongs. We are glad not to 
avenge these wrongs, but to try to 
prevent a recurrence of them, and 
the work is the more welcome to me 
(and to many another in this regi
ment) because the people among 
whom we now live and for whom we 
fight are Catholics.

They are Catholics—these French 
people of the villages in which we 
have been stationed. Catholics whose 
lives are a good lesson to us. Franco 
has, of course, many Protestants and 
many enemies of the faith. But they 
live, it seems, in the great cities— 
certainly the rural districts are free 
of them. The Church may be broken 
by shells ; but in its ruins the people 
will gather, their faith undaunted.

44 And it would please you to see 
how many American soldiers are to 
be found in these churches—not only 
at High Mass on Sunday, but every 
day, coming to receive Holy Com
munion right after reveille and for a 
moment’s adoration in the early even
ing. The French people are delighted 
to find so many of the faith in a regi
ment from what they believed to be 
a Protestant land.” — Providence 
Visitor.

WHY THE ROBIN S BREAST WAS 
RED

The Saviour, bowed beneath His 
Cross, climbed up the dreary 
hill,

And from the agonizing wreath ran 
many a crimson rill ;

The cruel Roman thrust Him on 
with unrelenting hand,

Till, staggering slowly 'mid the 
crowd, He fell upon the sand,

A little bird that warbled near, that 
memorable day,

Flitted round and strove to wrench 
one single thorn away ;

The cruel spike impaled his breast— 
and thus ’tie sweetly said,

The robin has his silver vest incarna
dined with red.

Ah, Jesus I Jesus ! Son of man ! my 
dolor and my sighs

Reveal the lesson taught by this 
winged Ishmael of the skies.

I, in the palace of delight or cavern 
of despair,

Have plucked no thorns from Thy 
dear brow, but planted thou
sands there !

—James Ryder Randall

RELIGIOUS NEEDS INSISTENT

Our religious needs are our deep
est needs, says Father Hecker. 
There is no peace till they are satis
fied and contented. The attempt to 
stifle them is in vain. If their cry 
be drowned by the noise of the 
world, they do not cease to exist. 
They must be answered.

Standard Library
NEW JUVENILES

He. Each, Postpaid
Jarque. Coeur. B, M. Cordelller Del.nooe, (•„ »l) 

the dramatic and stormy scenes in French History 
during the 15th Century, there is no more striking 
figure than that ot Jacques Coeur, whose wonder- 
ful career fills so large a chapter in the history ot 
Charles VIlI ■ reign.) 25a pages.

Jean Bart Thrilling Tale of tne Sea. B> 
Frederick Koenig. (A story that will be raed with 
considerable interest, especially by boys, who eves 
delight in stories of heroism and exploits at sea,)

Knight of Bloemcndale, The And Other Stories 
(From “ The Ave Maria "1 (A collection of tales 
and sketches by various hands, containing every 
diversity of character and style, but, all alike in 
their purity of tone and purpose. Small 286 pages.

MenshikofT. Or The Peasant Prince. A Tale ol 
Russia. By Paul D'Aveline. (This beautlfu1 
stoiy is one that can be placed in the hands of the 
young with ihe assurance that the moral to be 
drawn fiom it will be a great factor in properle 
•hapmg the character of the young reader!)

Moor of Granda. By Henri Guinot. A Catholic 
Historical Romance in which the young reader has 
a glimpse of the most romantic of cities, with 
descriptions of the warring factions, which dis 
turbed the pe>ce of Spain, even during the reign 
of Ferdinand and Isabella. 274 pages.

Ghost at Our School, The, and Other Stories. By 
Marion J Brunowe. Selected from “The Avc 
Maria." There are in all ten stories, just the kmd 
to interest and delight our children.

That Scamp. Or, The Days of Decatur in Tripoli 
By John J. O'Shea. Containing 12illustrations 
A rale of the Sea. Very inter, sting for boys.

Truth and Trust. By Lady Georgians Fullerton, 
containing six short stories such as our young 
leaders always admire.

Malml Stanhope. By Kathleen O'Meara. A Store 
of French Custom. Very interesting for gir's.

Rosemary By ! ady Georgians Fullerton. A Tale 
Tale Fir® °f London- A good moral Catholic

Edith. By Lady Herbert. A Tale of the Present 
Day. The scene is laid in England, telling tht 
many trials of Edith through life, her marriag* 
and discontent, after which she became a Sister of 
Charity and finally a Mother Superior.

Coaina the Rose of the Algonquins. By Anna H, 
Dorsey. An Indian story dealing with thrilling 
narratives of the early French Missions in Canada 
Father Etieme's unt eas ng efforts in persuading 
Coaina to embrace Christianity

Rose of Tannenbourg. A moral Tale, translated 
from the French. Having been brought up and 
educated by her good parents, Rose loses he: 
mother thro-gh death and is separated from her 
father. She starts in search of a situation as serv
ant in the castle of the Enemy, and the account of 
her experience and hardships make the book one 
of great interest.

Eliane, by Madame Augustus Craven. Translated 
from the French by Lady Georgiana Fullerton 
An exceedingly interesting story of Catholic Life 
m France, telling of the many good works of 
Eliane for the poor and afflicted.

Fair Maid of Connaught The. and other Tales for 
Catholic Youth, by Kate Duval Hughes. This 
book contains ten stories of great interest, which 
always delight the boys and girls. This work is 
most respectfully dedicated, to His Eminence 
Cardinal Gibbons, by the author.

Old li aw Howry The. " Refuge ol Sinner." b, 
Anna H. Dorsey The scene is laid in Virginia 
and a very strong interesting story of the Catholic 
Faith, is given to our readers, both young and old.

RELIGIOUS BOOKS
60c. Each Postpaid

Blessed Margaret Mary Alacoque, by Rev. Geo 
1 acknell, S. J.

Divine Life of The Blessed Virgin Mary, by Ven. 
Mary of Jesus of Agreda.

Dove of The Tabernacle,or the Love of Jesus in The 
Most Holy Eucharist by Rev. T. H. Kmane.

Duty of a Christian Towards God, by St. John the 
Baptist De La Salle, Here nothing is left 
unexplained no point unnoticed, of all the grand 
and beautiful system of religion from the most 
sublime mysteries of our Faith, to the simplest and 
most trivial practices of devotion.

Great Saints, by John O’Kane Murray. Over thirtv 
saints, including the Blessed Virgin Mary, St 
Joseph. St. John the Baptist, St. Agnes, St. Patrick 
St. Bridget, St. Columbkille, St. Francis Xavier 
etc. Beautifully illustrated.

Internal Mission of The Holy Ghost by Cardinal 
Manning.

Irish Martyrs, by D. P. Conyngham, LL. D.
Irish Saints from St. Patrick to Lawrence O'Toole, 

by D. P. Conyngham, LL. D.
Life of St. Monica by M L'Abbe Bougaud. Vicai 

General of Orleans. From the French, by Rev 
Anthony Farley.

Life of St Paul Of The Cross, by the Rev. Father 
Pius, Passiomst.

Life of Our Lord Jesus Christ, by St. Bonaventure. 
With too engravings.

Maidens of Hallowed Names, Embracing the lives of 
St. Agnes, St Gertrude, St. Rose of Lima, St 
Catherine, St. Genevieve, St. Teresa. St Cecilia 
etc. By Rev Charles Piccirillo. S. J.

Martyrs The. This is the famous history of the last 
persecutions of the Christians at Rome, by Viscount 
de Chateaubriand

Maityrs of 1 he « oliseum, or Historical Records of 
the Great Amphitheatre of Ancient Rome. Bi 
Rev A. J. O'Reilly, D. I).

Our Lady of Lourdes, by Henry Lasserre. A com 
plete history of the apparition, together with a 
number of authentic miracles performed at the 
Grotto of Our Lady of Lourdes.

Popular Life of St. Teresa, by Rev. M. Joseph.
Sin And Its Consequences, bv Cardinal Manning.
St. Aloysius Gonzaga of the Society of Jesus, bv 

Edwa d Healey Thompson.
St. A lphonsus M. Liguori, Bishop of Agatha bv 

Bishop Mullock.
St. Angela Mei ici, with history of the Order of 9t 

Ursula in Ireland, Canada and the United States 
by John Gilmary Shea.

St. Augustine, Bishop. Confessor and Doctor of tht 
Church, by Rev. P. E. Moriarty, O. S. A.

St. Benedict the Moor, the son of a slave. From the 
French of Canon M. Allibert.

St. Bernard, by M. L'Abbe Ratisbonne.
St. Charles Borromeo. Edited by Edward Healev 

Thompson.
St^ Catharine of Sienna, by Blessed Raymond ol

St. Cecilia, Virgin and Martyr, By Rev. Fathei 
Gueranger.

St. Elizabeth of Hungary, by Montalembert.
St. Frances of Rome, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton 

with an essay on the saint's life.
St. Francis de Sales. Bishop and Prince of Geneva 

by Robert Ormsby, M A.
St. Francis Assisi, Social Reformer. By Rev. Leo 

D. Louis.
St. Ignatius of Loyola, founder of the Society of 

Jesus, by Bartoli. Two volumes. 50c. each.
St. Ignatius and His Companions — St. Francis 

Xavier, Peter Faber, Simon Rodriguez, etc
St. John Berchmans of the Society of Jesus, and mir 

acles after his death, by Father Borgo. S. J.
St. Joseph. F rom the French of Abbe Boullan.
St. Margaret * "argaret of Gortons. Translated from the Italian 

by lohn Gilmary Shea.
St. Mary of Egypt The example and model of s 

true penitent.
St. Patrick, by Right Rev. M. J. O’Farrell. Bishop of 

Trenton.
St. Rose of Lima. By Rev. F. W. Faber, D. D.
St. Stanislaus Kostka of the Society of Jesus, by 

Edward Healey Thompson.
St. Thomas of Villanova.
St. Teresa. Written by he-velf. Translated by Rev 

Canon Dalton.
St. Vincent de Paul, by Rev. Henry Bedford.
Temporal Mission of The Holy Ghost by Cardinal 

Manning.
True Devotion to The Blessed Virgin, by the Blessed 

Louis-Mare, Grignon de Montfort. Translated 
from the French by Rev. Frederick Wm. Faber, D.D.

True Religion And Its Dogmas, The; by Rev. 
Nicholas Russo, S. I., formerly Professor of'Philos- 
ophy in Boston College.

Vatican Council, and Its Definitions, by Cardinal 
Manning.

Victims of The Mamertine. Picturing the trials and 
martyrdom of the saints of the early Church. By 
Rev. A. J. O'Reilly, D.D.

Year With The Saints, a Short meditations for 
each day throughout the year on different virtues 
with examples taken from the lives of the saints.

Year of Mary. Seventy-two chapters on exercises 
of devotion to the Mother of God.

Names that live in Catholic Hearts. Memoirs of 
Cardinal Ximenee. Michael Angelo. Samuel de 
Champlain. Archbiahop Plunkett. Charles 
Carroll, Henri do Larochejacquelein, Simon de 
Montfort. By Anna T. Sadlier. No more 
delightful reading can be placed in the hands 
of the people than this volume. In devotion to 
duty these men far surpass the heroes of 
romance, and the story of their lives, with their 
trials and triumphs, can not fail to excite inter
est in every heart.

Ask for Quantity Discount
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Bond and Free. By Jean Connor. A new story by 

an author who knows how to write • splendidly 
strong book.

Connor D’Arcy’s Struggles. By W. M. Bertholde. 
A novel that depicts to us in vivid colors the 
battles of life which a noble family had to 
encounter, being reduced to penury through 
improvident speculations on the part of the father.

Double Knot, A ; and Other Stories, by Mary T. 
Waggaman and others. The stories are excellent 
and contain much pathos aud humor.

Febiola. By Cardinal Wiseman. 
Cardinal W, —--------• This edition of

»» iseman's tale of early Christian times 
is much more modem and decidedly more attrac
tive ti.an the old editions.

Fabiola's Sisters. Adapted by A. C. Clarke. Thle 
is a companion volume and a sequel to" Fabiola." 

Fiendly Little House, T he ; and Other Storiee, by
Marion Amn Tavimrt ami ( A 1.1,—__ It

j —.... ■ uuirn aturioe, oy
Marion Ames Taggart and Others. A library of 

of tn-illing interest by a group ofshort stories u. wi'miug interest oy a grou1 
Catholic authors that take rank with the 
writers of contemporary fiction. —I 1 V, » Al 111. ___•___ MW.tt mcio ui Lumciiiporary nciiou.

Light Of His Countenance, The By Jerome 
llarte. A highly successful story. The plot le 
flawless, the. characters are natural, their conver
sation is sprightly and unhampered, and there are 
bursts of genuine comedy to lighten the tragic 
darker shades.

Marcella Grace. By Rosa Mulholland The plot 
of this storv is laid with a skill and grasp of 
details not always found in novels of the day while 
its development bears witness at every page to a 
complete mastery of the subject, joined to grace 
and force of diction.

E- Praacia- A captivating tale of 
Irish life redolent of genuine Celtic wit, love and 
pathos, and charming in the true Catholic spirit 
that permeates every page.

11 '*■ ° By Raoul de Navery.
b time of King Philip IV.

......
Monk s Pardon, The. 

historical romance of th 
of Spain.

Uy Udy Beatrice. By Frencee Cooke. The «tory 
of a society girl's development through the love of 
a strong man. It is vivid in characterization, and 
intense in interest.

Other Mss Lisle, The. By M. C. Martin. A power
ful story of South African life. It is singularly 
strong and full of action, and contains a great 
deal of masterly characterization

Outlaw Of Camargue, T he. By A. de Lamothe. 
This is a capital novel with plenty of " go " in it

Rose of The World. By M C. Martin A very 
sweet and tender story, and will appeal to the 
reader through these qualities.

Round fable of French Catholic Novelists A 
charming selection of brief tales by the foremost 
French Catholic writers.

Secret Of The Green Vase, The. By Frances Cooks, 
The story is one of high ideals and strong charac
ters. The " secret " is a very close one, and the 
tfoolc * will not solve it until near the end of the

Shadow Of Eversleigh. By Jane Lansdowne. It 
is a weird'ale, blending not a little of the super
natural with various stirring and exciting 
incidents. "

75c. Each, Postpaid
Dion And The Sibyls. By Miles Keon. A classic 

novel, far richer in sentiment and sounder in 
thought than " Ben Hur."

Forgive and Forget. By Rmst Lingen. A sweet 
and w olesome love story, showing the power of 
nobility of soul and unfaltering devotion.

Tempest Of The Heart. The. By Mary Agatha 
Gray A story of oeep feeling that centers around 
a young monk musician.

Turn Of 1 he Tide, The. By Mary Agatha Gray ' 
1 here is a complexity in the weaving of this story, 

end* Wl1 *cccp ‘k® rcader in suspense till the very
Catholic Crusoe, by Rev. W. H. Anderdon. M. A. 

The adventures of Owen Evans. Esq.. Surgeon ■ 
Mate, set ashore with companions on a desolate 
Island in the Carribean Sea.

Louisa Kirkbndge, by Rev. A. J. Thebaud. 8. J. A 
dramatic tale of New York City after the Civil 
War, full of exciting narratives infused with a 
strong religious moral tone.

Rosemary, by J. Vincent Huntington. This novel, 
though written many years ago holds its place 
among the best stories we have to-day.

85c. Each, Postpaid
Ambition’s Contest. By Father Faber. The star# 

of a young man who starts out in life to be a 
statesman, loses all his religion, but finally, through 
the prayers of others, receives the grace of God and 
is called to the priesthood.

Billy Glenn of the Broken Shutters. By Anthony 
Yorke. Illustrated. A story of boy life in the 
downtown section of New York, narrating the 
adventures of Billy Glenn and his companions of 
The Broken Shutters, a boys’ club of their neigh
borhood. The book is fullof adventures, including 
a thrilling rescue of a child from a burning building 
by Billy and an exciting trip on a sailing vessel to 
the West Indies. “ It is a rattling good boys' 
book."—Pilot

Boys’ Own Book. A complete encyclopedia of 
sports, containing instructions on the camera, 
fencing, baseball, football, gymnastics, rowing, 
sailing, swimming, skating, running, bicycling, 
etc., and how to play ovei fifty other games.

Burden of Honor, Tne. By Christine Faber. A 
story of mystery and entanglements so interwoven 
as to create new difficulties in rapid succession. As 
in all Christine Faber's books, the action is drama
tic sudden and severe.

Carrol O'Donoghue. By Christine Faber. A store 
of penal servitude in Australia.

Chiva’rous Deed, A. By Christine Faber. " Kind
ness Begets Kindness and Love Begets Love," ie 
the keynote of this tale, interwoven with delight
ful delineations of child life aud child character.

Con O'Regan. By Mrs. James Sadlier. Narrating 
the experiences of Con O'Regan and his sister 
Winnie in an interesting and wholesome manner,

Eliinor Preston. By Mrs. James Sadlier. A novel, 
|oU5Wmg a F°un# g»rl through her sorrows and

Fatal Resemblance, A. By Christine Faber. This 
is an entertaining romance of two young girls, 
and shows how uncertain are the smiles of fortune.

Gordon Lodge. B, Agnes M. White. A fascinating 
Catholic novel relating the adventures of an 
orphan left in the care of a relative.

Guardian's Mystery, The. By Christine Faber. This 
is a capital story well told. It contains just 
enough sensation to make the reading a pleasure

Hermit of the Rock, The. By Mrs. James Sadlier, 
A tale of Cashel.

Leandro- Or. the Sign of the Cross. A Catholic 
storyt reprinted from The Messenger of The Sacred

Lisbeth. The Story of a First Communion. By 
Mary T. Waggaman. A story of great interest, 
strong faith and earnest simplicity.

Margaret Roper. A very interesting historical novel 
by Agnes M. Stewart.

Moondynejoe. By John Boyle O'Reilly. A thrill
ing story of heroism, and adventure in which most 
of the action takes place in the Penal Prisons In 
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been con
demned for political activity, and from which he 
forces his escape through a series of dare-devil 
adventures.

Mother's Sacrifice, A. By Christine Faber. A Catho
lic story of the trials of a widow whose only son is 
innocently accused of murdering an enemy of has 
family. When all seems lost, the real murderer 
filled with remorse, confesses his crime.

New Lights. A very interesting tale by Mrs. James 
Sadlier,

O'Mahony. The Chief of the Comeraghe. A tele 
of the Irish Rebellion of 1798. by D. P. Con
yngham. L- L. D.

Old and New. Or, Taste Versus Fashion. A novel 
written in a fascinating manner. By Mrs. James 
Sadlier.

RedCircle, The. By Gerard A. Reynold. A drama
tic story of the Boxer Uprising in China, narrating 
the exciting experiences by a group of Europeans 
whe band together for self-protection There is « 
captivating charm in the way this tale is told, and 
it is done with a force that gives the dramatic parts 
so pronounced a realism that the reader feels him
self a part of the life of this far-off country, siding 
with the unprotected Christian, a real participant 
in defense of their life and their property.

Refining Fires, by Alice Dease. In this novel Miss 
Alice Dease. favorably known through he* 
stories of Irish life, has ventured on a new field, 
andin Refining Fires," her latest and undoubt
edly her best book, sets before ns the life and 
fortunes of two French families, the Manvolelns 
and the De Barlis. The plot is very well thought 
ont. the story is remarkably well told, and is sure 
to hold the attention of the reader from the first 
page to the last.

Southern Catholic Story. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 
novel full of interest and example.

Straved from the Fold. By Minnie Mary I.ee. A 
solendid Catholic story with a very strong moral.

Towers of St. Nicholas. The. By Mary Agatha 
Gray. A story of the persecution of Catholics 
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth.

Trinity of Friendships, The. By Qilbert Guest. A 
new star has entered the galaxy of story writers 
in the person of Gilbert Guest. In their search and 
inquiries for Gilbert Guest, let them not forget that 
this gifted writer knows as much about girls as 
Father Finn knows about boys.

Within and Without the Fold. By Minnie Mary
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