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“ I know it is, sir, but I will get a
stick and manage fo get back, then 1|
am sure to meet a cart or wagon and
get a lift, If you will give me my
money I will go now, 1 thank you
for being so good to me."

“Well, Joe, what am I to say to
Mrs. Gilbert, tor I think she will feel
like saying & word to you when ghe
comes, and I am expecting her every
minute ?"

"1 bhope shie won't think I was too
rough in getting the kide out of the
house. I did the best I could ard
had to let them down in the gnow.”

“No, my boy, Mre. Gilbert won't
find fault with you. She will want
to thank you for » ing your life for
ue. Now you don't want to deprive
her of that pleasure.

" Why, sir, I never thought that T |
did anything worth talking about, I |
only did what any other boy would |
have dove, Now [ am a little both.
ered about my own kids. You see,
gir, they may hear that my leg is |
broke, and then they will be scared
almost to death, Just tell Mre. Gil
bert that I don't deserve any thanks
for 1 was too rough, and I'll start for |
home

It was with difficulty that Mr, Gil
bert kept back a tear ag he said

“But Joe, I can't let you go before
I have another to deal with, that is
Dr. Jones, He told me not to let you
be moved from this bed for at least |
& week., He will be back fonight to
#ee you, 80 you can't go. |

"I don't want the dootor to come |
any more, for I will never be able to
pay him, and I'll get on at home all
right.”

‘Joe, tell me something about
yourself. Is youy father living ?"

“ No, sir, my father and my mother
are both dead. The kids and me live |
at home; that's all.”

“Tell me about the kide, Joe.”

“0O, there is Kate and Sue and
Frank, I take care of them and I |
want to go by the store and get them
some candy that they may not feel
bad Christmas. You gee, sir, I have
had a little bad luck. I had saved
#5 for Christmas and buried it. Well
I guess they needed it as m:ch as we
did and I wouldn't care if it was some
ofher time ; but it's all right, I'll get
the candy and the kid's won't mind.
Can I go now, gir ?”

Before Mr. Gilbert could answer
his wife came into the room and
knelt by the bed and kissed Joe a
half dozen times while the tears
flowed,

“Joe you don't know what you
have done for us and how much we
thank you and how we want to do
something for you. You must tell us
what we can do.”

“I have settled that, mother,” in-
terrupted Mr, Gilbert, ' Joe wants to
£0 home, and | was abount to tell him
that I would not let a dog with a
broken leg go out in this storm, aund
that I would deserve to be punished
the balance of my life did I permit
him to go. Now I will send for his
little sisters and brother and we will
have a joyful Christmas, and we owe
it all to Joe. I have a nice little
bungalow down in the hollow which
they shall Hve in and I'll find work |
for Joe and see that he goes to school
in the winter. This wou!d indeed be
a sad Christmas 4or us had he not
risked his life for our dear lit
ones.”

The decctor came and administered |
a gentle opiate to the poor boy and |
he sank into a refreshimg P
When he awoke the Christmas sun
had driven away the clouds and he
heard the well known voices of the
‘kids” dancing happ ly around a
large Christmas tree A little later |
they rushed into his room with May
art, who handed him a box con
faining a bhundred gold dollare

Joe could not control his feelings,
but he mansaged to say :

" Kide, never fear, when you have
St. Joseph to ask to help you. I was
down yesterday, but today I am all
right.”"—Milton F., Smith.

THE “WEE JESUS"
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OF WAR ON SOLDIER'S
FAITH

James Whalen, a soldier fighting
under the English flag, writes the
following lester from Southeliff,
England, in which he gives some
sidelight on the German drive in
Ypres and relates pathetic incidents
that ocour on the battlefleld where
region and patriotism are o mach
in evidence.

“ When I opened the box you sent
and passed around the tobacco, cig
ars and cigarettes, candy and choco-
lates and your fine apple cake, the
boys danced the Highland fling ; but
when I produced your beautifnl
prayer-book, beads and crucifix, the
boys nearly went wild, but the ger-
geant-major made a ruling that they
were to be placed in the trenches,
and ench boy to have them one night
at a time., And the last time I saw
the prayer book, it was no longer
beautiful, butit was well worn and
each boy took his turn at wearing
fhe crucifix.

" Remember, mogt of the boys were
not Catholics, yet all of them wanted
to read that prayer-took and hang |
the Cross around their necks. 1
hope I am not wearying you with
this long ecrawl, but it relieves a fel
ow's feeling to get writing as long as
you w different in the
tell
ifix ;
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Bob McGregor, & young
Scotch-Canadian, who was in our
next company was badly wounded
and wanted to see me. I got one
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hour's leave that evening and went
over to the base hospital to see
him., I eaw he was nearly all in,
and tried to cheer him up a bit,
but he said it was no use, as the
kind old French Sister told him' he
could not live, k0 he said, 'Jemie,
lad, am going to die an’ I want ye to
put your Wee Jesus ' round my neck.’'
They called the crucifix ‘Wee
Jesus.,' You know I am much
of a hand at praying, but I got
down on my benders and iunstead
of praying, I cried like a big sheep.
When I looked up there was a young
captain standing at his bed. He
was wounded, and his arm in a sling,
He told me he wae a priest, so he
prayed for Bob and stayed by him
till he died half an hour later. We
buried him that evening, orucifix,
and beads, and I marked the wooden
croes with this inscription : 'Bob Me-
Gregor, 44:h Batt. Canadians. Died
March 24, 1918, Aged test in
peace. CathoMe Columbian,
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EUROPE WANTS MEAT

ADA NOW HAS THE OPPORTUNITY

TO MAKE HER EXPORT POSITION

PERMANENT
The war
to a degree deemed well-nigh impos
le five years age. KExports ot beef
, of bacon and pork
products 571 Total exports of live
stock producrs in the fiscal yeer end
ing March 8 1918, were valued at
19,

sl

Canada has the opportunity of
holding this trade and increasing it,
for our meat products won a splendid
reputation in Europe during the war,
and Canada is in the position of the
favored nation.

The price of feed has been high,
and the cost of producing live stock
has been correepondingly high. Bat

the market price of finished animals |

has also been high. The price may
decline gradually, but the price of
feed will decline also, and the percent-
age of profit to the farmer should thus
remain about the same.
the cost of feed declines first, the
profit to the farmer will be in
creased.

J. E. Brethour of Burford, Ont.,
who won the firet prize for export
bacon hogs at the Winter Fair at
Guelph, says that with the relative
pricee of feed and bacon then per
taining there was a good profit.

“ With standard feed ab $57 a ton |
and hoge at $16 live weight, [ makea |

profit of over 20%,"” said Mr. Brethour.
"It is the profit that counts not the

selling price, and profit depends upon |

the relation of the price of feed to
the market price of the finished
animal.”

Mr. Herbert Hoover, Chief of the
United States Food Administration
who is at present in Europe investi
gating conditions at first hand cables
a8 follows

* Every pound of pork products we

| can export before next July Europe
| will need, and as soon a8 the initial |
chaos of the sudden economic change |

from war to armistice can be over
come there will be over-demande
Authorities say that this demand
in the case of beef, even more than
of pork, will be abnormal for
y years owing to the fact that
is estimated to short of
)00 000 head cf live stock of
28 000,000 represent cattie ir
ceable in less than five years.—
Canada Food Board.
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ARCHBISHOP GLENNON

FUTURE PROBLEMS
AMERICA AND PEACE
CONGREsS

Most Rev. John J. Glennon,
preaching in the Naw Cathedeal, St.
Louis, took s his subject the custom
of making New Year resolutions,
developing his text into a masterfal
presentation of America’'s approach
ing problems and the findings of
the coming Peace Conference as he
hopee some of these may be written
into the conclusions of the Congrese.
The sermon in full follows:

The “ New Year " custom of make-

ON THE
OF

ing good resolutions is looked on by |

considerable misgiving, | - : s
¢ & | are fair ; or may it be that the sinis-

some with
They consider it an evidence of
weakness and instability of charac-
ter suited perhaps to the nursery or
the  school room; but really un-.
becoming to people who have reach-
ed their majority.

We should agree with psople who
take this position regarding resolu-
tions that are lightly made, and
quickly broken ; but for the resolu
tion seriougly entered into, dealing
with duties that are fundamental,
those

witnees, are, I know,
work.

May it not be that those opposed
to it, show a continuous weaknes
rather than a continuous e&tre
Ouar Catechism tellsa us that of €

s who remained faithful, they
were set forever in g'ory
resolutions, T}
But it is true
10 foll—they make od
But for us are
only bumanp, which means the con
stant tendercy to fall and the con
stant desirve to rise, we ara bubt child
and desire to be in the school of
Christ, our resolutions when well
taken are in themselves good; and
our prayers should be that we may
fulfil them, not alone in the beginn.
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| trade in Canadian live stock products

| questions of right,

| and

| his soul except in German.

Indeed if |

| Amerioa,
| rightly, are liberty, equal handed jus-

| upon that justice,

| speeches that have been

»ho set about recording the |
same with their conscience as their |

the |

| place

ing but through all the days and
months of the year.

For oureelves individually, I do
not know of a more practical form
of resolution than that which S,
Paul gives in one of his Epistles,
namely, "' that denying ungodliness
and worldly desires, we ghould live
soberly and justly and godly in this
world,’ Such » resolution would
include much, It would outlaw
from our lives injustice and mean
negs and tyranny and oppression.
It wou'ld strike to the root of honor;
it would etand for right liviog here
below; and, being God's will
would reach out to the
YOare,

Not only individuals,

8, oo, should, I
good resolutions.
year has much w
resolves should
ward,
izeng
in e, to olve in
work of reconstruction ? Would it
be possible for us to regulate capi
tal, rather than destroy it—to pro-
mote the rights of labor without
group of labor to
tyrannize over the rest of the com
Willit be possible to
the legislation of today to all who
labor, whether with their hands or
whether with the shovel
or the pen, that they shall receive
their just reward—that the oppor
tunity to live and live decently shall
be created and maintained for all
those who claim it.

but
believe,
America
tk to do; and her
be straightfor
a8 that of her individual oit

na
this

ns

var Xe

the

In questions such as these, Amer
ica has to deal with fundamental
Aleo, she has to
deal with questions of policy, social
otherwise, She has the great
work of Americanization*to taks up.

(I hope ber resolve in this regard

shall be not to confuse it with a par.

| ticular language or cult ; for Amer-

icanism is something broader and
deeper than language or race. An
old German friend of mine once told
me he did not believe he could save
There
are some who think we cannot save

| America’s soul except in English. I

think, though, their Gospel is a very
narrow one; and that they are really
afraid or ashamed of what America
stands for, if théy claim that a len-
guage teutonic in origin as the Eng-
lish is necessary for its preservation.
As a matter of fact, the ideald of
it we understand them

tice, and obedience to laws founded
Now, while the
English language records in part
their application, the definition and

| defence of them are to be found in
| the languages of Latin Europe.

tis
the Frenchmen, who, speaking
French, best tells you what liberty
means ; and it is the Roman, speak-

| ing either his ancient or modern lan-

gusage, who tells the immutable foun-
dations of law and order, May we
not hope that America, then, will
make all the languages serve to con-
vey her genius, spirit and aime, that
thus in our modern Pentecost the

| nations assembled may each under-
| stand America in ite own tongue,

it |
eternal |

should equally resolve to avoid :
namely, that as theirs is the king-
dom of Caesnr, they must stand in
opposition to the kingdom of Christ

no their's should be not opposition
but sympathy, their moral support
and protection of religious principles
and the religious activities of the
people. They should establigh not
only freedc of worship, but they
should also protect the church from
the mendacity and scurrility that
in many couutries, and notably in
our owp, are promoted, cloaked
under the specious claim of liberty
but in schemes for

reality only

| money-making by capitalizing ignor
| ance and prejudics,

make |

| Church

What are we in Amerioca, for |
great |

In this forthcoming Congress, I

“Another proof of the force of the
wind in the great gele of 1889 was
the deetruction of crows. There was
hardly a crow to be seen in the part
of the country where | was born for
years after the storm, They were
glain by the thoueands, There isa
road eome four miles from Athlone,
along which there & what ie called
o ‘screen’ of trees, and it is a fact
that I heard stated by several relia.
ble men who lived on that road that
the day after the storm cartloads of
dead crows were geen on it, There

| is another thing that several other
of the press, and liberty of speech, |

would like to see the rights of the |

everywhere defended ; and
ite freedom proclaimed with that
same freedom that they maintain is
inherent in the kingdom of
world. I would like to see the status

| of the Holy Father, the Head of the

| Oatholic Churoh, so

| office, ha may

fit |

| who

| men

arranged that in
of high and holy
be free to epeak to all
without the interven
secular power.
lastly, I won!d like to see as their
lagt resolve, the name and the
worship of Him, who alons is gfeat,
alone is king, the Lord and
Master of the universe, acknowledged
and restored and proclaimed as hence-
forth supreme over natione and
Church Progress.

the exercise his

his children
tion of any
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1E NIGHT OF THE
“BIG WIND”

IS NO MYTH SAYS A RELIABLE
AUTHORITY, T. O. RUSSELL
“The Night ot the Big Wind"” in

Ireland in the winter of 1839 (now

2k

this |

And |

| water fell in

| who were out on

just eighty years ago) is an event |

that served for generations since

that time ae a chronoclogical index in |

matters domestic in all parte of the
green island.
and spread desolation through the
whole country.
Liffey overflowed ite confining walls,
and the property destroyed in the
Dublin area amounted to at least
$350,000.

An Irish writer, T. O. Russell, who

was a boy at the time of this cele- |

brated occurrence, describes it in the
foilowing way:

"There were a few inches of snow
where I was then, in the County
Westmeath ; but, notwithstanding
the snow the day was not cold, and
there was not even a breath of wind,

But there was something |
awful in the dark stillness of that |

winter day, for there was no sun-
light coming through the thick mo
tionless clouds that hung over the
earth, There was a complete ab

| the storm was windy, but there was

sence of wind up to 10 o'clock on the |

night of the ‘Big Wind.’
gan to blow a little,
stronger and stronger every minute,
and was at ite height about mid-

It then be-

| night.

Laatly, the year 1919 furnishes an |
opportunity, not alone for the indi- |

vidual citizen—the individual State,
but also the nations of the earth to
highly and holily resolve what they
propose to do in the future. Soon
they are to meet in the halls of the
stately Palace of Versailles;
the world waits to hear what resolg.
tions they shall make, and
meaking of them, what m
will teke to see that they are

The pubile reports record for us the
made, and

after the

the outlines more or less
programs for the convention. Many
nations are conspicuously silent, but
those who have spoken, and notably
our Pesident expressing the ideals

and all | haver forget it, nor can anjyone who

M | heard it ever forget it.

The wind did not come in gusts
with’ pauses bstween, but was one

but grew |
| mer after the storm was, however,

steady blow for ten hours, or from |
| about 10 o'clock on the night of Jard

uary 6 until 8 the next morning.

| The most terrible thing I have ever

since heard was the roaring of the
wind on that terrible night. I can

I was too

small a boy to go out with my elder

| brothers to assist in saving ocattle

| and horses

definite of |
| but

of America deserve cur praise, and |

our support. If they are not expressly

| Chrietian in form, they are in fact;
| for Christianity now and at all times
in the past has stood for justice be- |

tween man and man, between nation
and nation, and between the nations
and God. Christianity has stood for
the brotherhood of natione; and her
contant prayer has been for peace
and good will among the nations liv.
ing under one Lord and Master, seek-
ing all the self same goal. Brave
words, I eay, have been spoken be-
rogu your peace convention assem-
bles. It remains to be seen how far
they will find favor when the agsem
bly meets ; and when the resolutions
are finally written and passed. Will
the results be as fair as the words

ter spirit of compromise will occupy
the fair field where justice should
reign ? Will the Christian spirit
prevail ? Or will jealousy and fear
of the churches and the narrowness
of unbeliet outlaw it ? If the bleed-
ing Christ were to knock at the door
of the Hall of Mirrors and tell them
He bore as on Calvary the burden
of the world, its sorrows, as also, its
hopes what answer would they
make if He asked admission? Would
they ask for His commission ? And
if He showed only His bleeding hands
and feet, would they tell Him that
“e must receive an order from the
Roman Governor Pontius Pilate,

We Christiang would
such spectaole.
those who claim religion has no
in tHa Peace Convention ; and
consaquently, Christ Himself
should find no place ther

be shocked
Yet, there are

ab

thi

nong

to see
Convention resolve & ofther
things, that the state churches, the
gpiritual appenages of Casear, shall
cease, A national church which
stands for the kingdom of Caesar is
not, and never can be a part of the
kingdom of God. But in opposing
state churches, there is the opposite
extreme, which the secular power

I w

\
l

|
|

Peace |

|
|
|
|

from tumbling down
stables and out houses, and every
one of them was levelled—so I don't
koow how the wind sounded outside;
in the house it was the
dreadful thing I
made the stoutest and bravest that
heard it quail. Some idea of it may
be gathered from the fact that when

most

| tion of hay and grain as it caused,

ever heard, and if |

my brothers or any of the people in |

the house wanted to say anything to

{ of his
| one another they had to embrace and |

shout into each other's ears in order |

to be heard.

" The roar of the wind, without a
lull or a pause, drowned the human
voice almost completely. The big
gest battle that was ever fought since
gunpowder and cannons came into
use, might have been waged a hun-
dred yards to the lee of our house
and not & soul in it would have heard
a single shot, This is no exaggera.
tion. No one who did not hear the
horrible sound—something between
a.howl and a roar—that the wind
made on that night, can form even a
remote idea of its utterable awful.
ness., It was hardly to be wondered
at that almost everyone thought the
end of the world had come. Those
who had probably never felt real
fear in all their previous lives were
like babies, and wept like them.

“The great storm ot 1839 was felt
all over Ireland, and was severe in
the north of England, it was only
the centre of Ireland that felt the full
force of the gale. It was compara-
tively light in the extreme north
and extreme south of the island, and
ig not remembered so widely, and
does not form such on epoch as it
doee in those parts lying between
Tyrone on the north and Wexford
on tha south. * In the. part
where I was brought up the ‘Big

| and, of eourse was too young to have

Wind' formed, and among the elderly |

people still forma epoch from
which a great many things were and
are counted.

" How old were
the
ber th
W

an

you at the time of
ind ?'’ ‘Do you re

ind ?' ' are quest
hears aeke

Jig w
e Big
hich one often
present in the central part of Ireland.
Just as the Greeks used to rackon
from the Olymp'c games, and the
Romans from the foundation of their
city, the people in my young days
reckoned events from the ' Big
Wind.

yem-
ons
d even at

| varied from that point as long as it
It caused heavy loss |

| etorm etrel
In Dublin the river | Lr -

| nacht.

| tonnage becomes av

reliable mepn have stated, and which
extraordinary as it is, there seems
no reason to doubt, namely that hun
dreds of fish of almost every kind
that are found in Irish fresh water |
lakes were blown out of Ree by the
force of the wind and found dead on
land many yards from the water,
“Another fact, probably the most
extraordinary of all, is that a stormy
petral was found in the demesne of a
gentleman called Tuite, who lived at
& place oalled Sonna in Westmeath,
It is well known that these birds are
never found or seen on land, at least
not in Europe, consequently the onse |
found in Sonna must have been
blown out of the Atlantie, a distance, |
by the course the wind blew that
night, of more than a hundred miles |
from where the bird was found, This
is & well-known fact.
‘There is another curi
doubted fact relating to the great
storm it that showers of salt
many places. 1 have |
heard thie stated by many persons |
the night of the
storm, and among them was one of |
my own brothers. The
would never last but for a few seconds |
and resembled  small waterspouts
more than showere. They fell in
such torrents that one was wet
through almost instantaneously by
them, and in theee 'douches’ some
of the water was sure o reach
the mouth. Now as the wind on
the night of the great storm of 18:9
was south-southwest, and as it never

us and un- |

18

lasted, the ealt water must, like the
have besn carried
more than a hundred miles from the
Atlantic to reach to nearly the cen-
tre of Westmeath,

" The appearance of the country
the day after the storm was as aw-
ful a8 it was extraordinary. Imost
every hedgerow was a mass of hay
and straw that had been blown
into it by the force of the wind,
for, alas | there is not one acre of |
grain grown in Ireland now for the
ten that were in it then,

“ It generally happens that rain
comes immediately after a great
storm ; but that did not occur after |
the storm of 1839. Not a drop of |
rain fell that day atber it—at least
not in Westmeath, The day after

not any rain ; neither was there any
for some days afterward ; and even
then (t was not a downpour that came
but & moderate rainfall. The sum-

the wettest that even the old men of
the period remembered. From about
May 1 until the first week in Sep-
tember there was hardly a dry day.
3ub the 'Big Wind,' great destruc-

and many as were the cabins that it

showers |,
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Aunt Honor's Keepsake, by Mrs, James Sadlisr, 4,
interesting story with & strong moral purpose, Tt
characters are met with in every walk of Am
can society, in every trade and calling, in eve
nook and corner, They are real,

Alvira, or The Heroine of Ve
O'Reilly,
century.,

\wius,

by Rev.A.)
A thrilling story of
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By F. von Bracks

a love story that every read:
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by Henrie
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An exquisits story of lite
hingly simple words
the House, The ; by Mrs, Hugh Fras
ter of Marion Crawford
Way nd Other Storim
!lentertaining a
too imaginative,
rdinary surroundings ¢
try to fail to hit theiy

‘s
as befits their auc.ence
too remote fro

ifein the city and
nded mark
i or The Secret of the Rue Chaussee d’'Antin
Raoul de Navery. The story is a remarkab!
clever one ; it is well constructed and evinces ¢
master hand

In Quest Of The Golden Chest, by George Bartos

An absorbing tale of real adventiire

young, fresh
vital,

To the boy who loves the romance whicl

broods over ocean pathways as well as the myster
ious lure of tropical forest, a journey “ Tn Ques
of the Golden Chest” will fire his ambition t
many deeds,

In God's Good Time. By H. M. Ross. This is ¢
story that grasps”the heart, stirring in it the live
liest sympathy for what is human and good

Jack Hildreth On The Nile, by Marion
Taggart. Jack Hildreth, the
been received asa chief
He is the kind of he
heart, young and pc

Ames
hero of the story, has
among the Apache Indians
©0 that is dear to the boyish
verful build, fearless apd
daring in dispor , and at the same time
thoroughly upright and honest,
Juniors Of St. Bede's, The. by Rev. Thos, H Bryson
An excellent story in which the rough poorly bred
ided boy puts himself against the boy of
character to his own discomfiture
is really a new style of Cathe tale
Klondike Piccin, A* by Eleanor C. Donnelly. Hert
find a camp fitted up with a stove, and all
es for fishing bathing, or otherwis
holiday, Thesesportsare varied by
g of letters from real gold seckers o1
the trail to Dawson City,
Eady Of The Tower, The ; and Other

Stories by
r; Y

This is a collection ¢

omprises fifteen stories whic
hy to live in short-story literature. Mos
aro delicate littie love tales ; the other
dventure or mystery.
ttle Marshalls At The Lake, The. by Mary ¥
Nixon Roulet. The seven Marshall ¢ hildren spent
8 week at a lake They have an uninter
rupted series ol A fun. Plenty o
motor trips and nics make life interesting foy
them. Fishing and swimming help to make &
success of their holidays
Milly Aveling, by Sara Trz Smith
a helpless yor
snce and courage
of edification and
ng to those a
find great favor with
Mystery of F
About Hornby
is unravelled ere the story s
May all

The story of
her cross with
g she becomes a

ness, where live th
etrate the secrets
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unroofed and knocked down, was as |

things turned out, was a great help |
to the poor ; for the enormous de- i
struction of trees that it caused |
supplied them with a good deal of
fuel: for turf was as scarce in Ire- |
land ip the year 1839 potatoes
were in 1846, the year of the fam
ine.” |

Several years sgo a description of |
this great storm of ' Little Christ- |
mas’’ night in 1839 was written in |
the Chicago Tribune by

as
|

Mr. James
Kelly, who was a child of two yenrs
at the time and whose vivid recol- |
lections of the “'Big Wind " were
founded on the chimney corner talk |
father or mother when the |
anniversary came round.

"I was two years old at the time,

a personal recollection of the event,
but [ often heard my father and
mother tell the story. It was 'Little
Christmas’ night, January 6, 1839,
that the ‘ Big Wind' ewept over the
greater part of the province of
Muneter, doing incalculable damage.
The Counties of Kerry, Cork, Limer-
ick, Tipperary and Clare, which the
‘Big Wind '’ traversed, were devastat
ed. Hundreds of thatched roofs on
the houses were nipped off by the
wind, and carried miles distant. My
father's house was unroofed, and the
next day they found part of the roof
in a bog seven miles away. It was
the greatest wind ever known in Ire-
land. Although the central and
eastern parts of Ireland were visited
by the wind, the damage was con-
fined mostly to Munster end Con

The gale came in from the |
Atlantic, first striking the hesds of

Kerry, and then dipping down into |
Cork, Everything before it was laid |
to waete. Blessed candles were |
burning (n the homes of everybody,

the candles left over from Christmae.

That no lives were lost was believed

to be due to the fact that the candles |
were lighted in honor of the closing

night ot the Christmas festival.—New

York Register.

e ———

Shipments of beef to Europe under
the conditions over there now per
taining ave only limited by rafriger
ator epace on the ships. As more
ilable more beef
will ba shipped.

Canada never had a better chance
to develop the sheep industry, Mut
ton and wool ara both in great de
mand and will continue to be while
the live stock shortage of Edrope
prevails.
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u Stories,
Donnelly
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worked out with dramat |

t, The

ng
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sster Leonard, a sich
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o

t to abdu ¢
millionaire twi
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y interesting story, which is

the young folks

e over

This is an opt:
t'will appeal to girl
of the tale every-.
at sixes and save but after pass
h a very dark night, a bright lay dawns
for Poverina and her fr

Queen's Promise, The. by Mary T Waggaman
The little heroine in this story, after being taker
from her convent home by her uncle, an invetar
ate bigot against everything Catholic, succeed:
in finding an approach to his iron-bound heart
She is finally reunited to her father, a supposed
victim of a storm at sea, and her way is opened
to life, love and happiness.

Shipmates, by Mary T. Waggaman. Pip a boy of
twelve, is lying at death’s door, without hope of
relief, in close, unwholesome city quarters. A
shack on the coast is rented, and there the family
tak® up their quarters. How the excursions in
his little boat, which brings back the roses tc
Pip's cheeks, get them acquainted with Roving
Rob, and the results, makes very fascinating
reading.

ends,

Telisman, The, by Mary T. Waggaman. The young |

hero of this story is mixed cp with the saving
of the famous Connecticut charter ; preserves
the town of Hartford from an Indian massacre
and is taken prisoner

Told In The Twilight, by Mother M Salome
Mother Salome has gone to the Lives of the
Saints and the volumes of early Church history
and has gathered a great variety of episodes and
adventures. Temptingly they are laid out
hefore u

Trail Uf The Dragon, The; and ¢ Stories, by
Marion F. Nixon-Roulet and other leading (
lic authors, A volume of stories whict
nteresting and profitable read
old

Transplanting of Tessie, The. by Mary T Wagga
man heinfluence which a little girl, educated
In religious princip'es, may exercise in a circle
where such influences have not previously beer
at work, is the ground ides of the story. It Iy
most interestingly worked out through a sue-
eession of dramatic incidents

Freasure of Nugget Mountain, The. by Marion A
Taggart. The ride for life from the lake of
petroleum with horse and rider clogged by the
flerce unreason of the boy Harry, is 8 pieca of
word-painting which has few counterparts in
the language

Unbidden Guest, The. By Fra s (

hearts that love, suffer |
th a

 make ven
g for young ant

{ unex
ne

he who
\pache ght, by Marior

t In the present volume Jack Hildreth

w st, meets Winnetou under tragic circam

to di

How he escapes and me fast

frignds Is shown through chapters of breathless
interest
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Gianetta, by Rosa Mulholland

| Shadow Of Ew

This |

| Blind Agnes, by Cecilia Mary Caddell
case the most fastidiour |

| Boys

| Burden of Honor,

sure |

| O'Mahony. The Chief of the Comeraghs

60c. Each Postpaid

A Fair Emigrant, by Rosa Mulholland,

A Daughter of the Sierra, by Christian Reid,

Besry Conway, by Mrs, Jas, Badlier,

BobG ARG » res, Jens i, A new story
a0 author w W Bow o wifty & “,dle"a
strong boo . .

Connor D'Arcy's Struggles
A novel that
batties

By W. M. Bertholds
depicts to us in vivid colors th
of lif ¢ oble family had t»
e edif penury thronghk
speculat e part of the father
A; and Other by Mary T
and others, are excellen

Viseman I'his edition of
8 tale of early Christian times
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1 Stories, by
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by a group of
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w f conte rary fi

Jercme

s plot is
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vered, and there are
ghten the tragic

Of His Countenar
e, A} s
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Light
Hart

1id  The plot
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® while
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aptivating tale of
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ie Navery. A
of King Philip IV,

The story
the love of
ization, and

tin. A powsre
t is singularly
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I'he. By A.
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de Lamothe,
aty of “go ™ in it
By M C. Martin A very
story, and will appeal to the
qualities
ench Catholic N
brief tales by t
ters,
Vase, The. By Fr
gh ideals and str
0 close one, and the
reader will not solve it until near the end of the
book
eigh. By Jans Lansdowne. It
nding not a little of the super-
various stirring and exciting

is a weird tale, b
with

Women of Catholicity, Memoirs of Margaret
O’Carroll, Isabella of Castile, Margaret Roper
ete. Sketches of six women remarksble in Cathe
olic history,

—

85¢. Each, Postpaid

Ambition's Contest, By Father Faber, The story
of a young man who starts out in life to be 8
statesman, losesall his religion, but finally, through
the prayers of others, receives the grace of God and
is cal'ed to the priesthood.
illy 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
T'he Broken Shu & boys' club of thair nej
borhood. The book is full of adventures, inclu:

a thrilling rescue of & child from a burning building
by Billy and an exciting trip on a sailing vessel to
the West Indies It s a rattling good boy
book.,"-- Pilot

Few tales

in our language can compare with this sweet
and delightful dream,

I Owu bBuok, A complete encyclopedia ol

sports, containing instructions on the camera

fencing, base football, gymnastics, sowing
sailing, swir skating, running, bicycling
etc., and how to play over fifty other games,

The, By Chnstine Faber, A
entanglements so interwoven

pid succession, As
he action is drams.
1 severe,
oghue, By Christine Faber,
of penal servitude in Australia,

>atholic ( by Rev. W. H. Anderdon, M. A,

s of Owen ans, Bsq., Surgeon s
ith companions on & desolate
arribean Sea.

By Christine Faber, * Kiud-

idness and love Begets Love,” ig
this tale, interwoven with deliglite

ns of fe and chil J character
Narrating
nd his sister
wholesome manner,
es Keor A clas'e
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rusc

hild 1
James S¢
on O'Regan
psting and

By Mmn,
of ¢

p e
AL nder
A nove
her sorrows am:

X tain a ile f fortupe
e O’Clock Stories, or The Old Tales Told Again,

By a Religious of the Society of the Holy Child,
Forgv w Forg ust Linge \ swoet

1t nating
Adventures of am

James Sadlier,

of the Cross, A Cathaile
he Messenger of The Sacred

Story of a First Communion, By

8 Ty of great interss’,

strong faith ar nest simplicity

Louisa Kirkbridge, by Rev. A. ]J. Thebaud, 8 J. A
dramatic tale of New York City after the Civil
War, full of exciting narratives infused with &
strong religious moral t

Margaret Roper, A ve
by Agnes M, Stewart,

Moondyne fos, By John Bo
ing story of heroism, and adven
of the action takes n the Penal Prison:
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been
demned for political activity, and from which he
forces his escape through a series of dare-devi}
adventures

More Five O'Clock Stories, by a Religious of the
Holy Child,

Mother's Sacrifice, A. By Christ
lic story of the trials of a w
innocently accused of mu
family, When all
filled with ramorse, ¢

eresting historical novel

O'Reilly, A thril'e
ure in which most
ace

Faber, A Catho-
W whose only son i
ering an ensmy of har

the real murderer
nfesses his crime.
New Lights, A very interesting tale by Mrs, James
Sadlier,

A tale

of the Irish Rebellion of 1788, hy D. P. Come
yongham, L. L. D

Old and New, Or, Taste Versus Fashion,
written in a fascinating manner,
Sadlier,

A novel
By M, James

Reaping the Whirlwind, By Christine Faber. Full
of incidents, strange, startling, sensational and
tragic, which move quickly,

Red Ascent, The. By Esther W, Neill,
fine stirring story.

RedCircle, Pne, By Gerard A, Reynold, A drams
tic story of the Boxer Uprising in China, narrating
the exciting up of Europeans
whe t on  There is a

tale is told, and
10 dramatic parts
at the reader feels him
s ‘ar-off country, siding

d is ar participamt

fe and their prope

Refining Fires, by Alice Dease. In this novel Mlss

favorably known through hes

life, has ventured on a new fleld,

ining Fires,"’ her latest and andoubt-

edly her best book, sets before us the life and

fortunes of two Frenc ies, the Mauvolsing

and the De Barlis. The plot is very well though®

out. the story is ably well told, and is sure

to nold the attention of the reader from the firad
vage to the last
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By Minnie Mary Los. A
nnie Mary Lee,
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