
JULY 18, 1918 THE CATHOLIC RECORD THREH

beautiful even for an old man, for 
there was not a wrinkle or a ridge of 
time or nature marking hie features.

The tramp was not put out in the 
leaet by the appearance of the 
strange visitor ; he welcomed him 
with a smile.

“1 want to see V’alhalla at the end 
of this long and weary road, and was 
just resting here for a little while," 
he said, “1 have been tramping many 
days. This is the tight way, isn’t 
it ?" he went on slowly rising to his 
feet.

"You are on the right road, but 
you want someone to support you, so 
as to save you from faltering on the 
way. .Where is your home ?"

“1 have no home—1 had one, but 
my heirs turned me out becaute I 
sought to practice literally the pre 
cepts of Christ and gave what be
longed to me to the poor. They 
said 1 had gone mad and summoned 
me to the courts, where the judges 
and mind carried no weight. 1 built 
a church. My heirs applied for a 
commission of lunacy and I was put 
into Bedlam—and all for obeying the 
precepts of Christ, whose religion is 
a part and parcel of the law of the 
land, and whose disciples the nation 
professed to be. [escaped—and here 
I am—a tramp 1"

"There are sermons in stones— 
and stone is used in the building of 
churches.

“Yes—this stone here preached a 
sermon to me only a moment ago. 
On it was chased a figure of the 
Face of the Christ, and the sermon 
the Face preached to me was that of 
Faith."

“You mean want of Faith, for did 
not the Face fade away when you 
wanted to touch it ?"

"Yes, it did. It faded away as you 
say. You see, I was beginning to 
doubt—to doubt."

"Shunning Scylla, you were falling 
into Charybdis—a common form of 
treason against God," replied the 
visitor throwing a fold of his mantle 
over bis shoulder. “Do you think 
you did well ?"

‘ Every flower in its turn droops," 
sighed the tramp, "i was drooping 
in my turn, and so 1 thought that if 
I build a church it would straighten 
matters out."

The old man smiled and shook his 
head doubtfully, which was not quite 
the form of compliment the tramp 
expected.

“I suppose you don’t know me ?"
“I know you well, and I know that 

your error lies in the pride of con
science," the other went on, taking 
no notice of the tramp’s start of sur 
prise at hearing that he was no 
stranger to this utter stranger.

“But I gave to the poor all I had— 
and look at me 1"

“The concern of mankind is char
ity—do you understand me ?"

“But I am convicted as a madman 
for making charity my concern, and 
I find myself disowned and dishon
ored. How do you explain that ?"

"Because Christ—the Divine 
Christ, is forgotten by the many 
who have lost grip of the funda
mental truths. It is for Him you 
suffer. Whose life is in the right 
cannot be wrong. Give to Him, for 
in doing so you give to the poor— 
give to Him whose infancy I watched 
and tended."

“Are you going ? Your name, 
please ?"

"Joseph 1"
Lord Hydethorpe opened his eyes 

from sleep and gazed about him for 
a moment or so, dazed. He picked 
up the book that had fallen om of 
his hands and a letter slipped out 
from between the pages. It ran : 

“Dear Lord Hydethorpe :
“It is the wish of my Bishop to 

open a mission here, and to build a 
church, which will be dedicated to 
St. Joseph. The task of founding 
the new mission has been entrusted 
to me. 1 am writing to ask if your 
lordship would be good enough to 
receive me for a few moments. . ."

It was Father Clement's first 
letter and was written the day the 
good priest arrived in the little town 
a fortnight ago. Father Clement 
had seen Lord Hydethorpe some 
three or four times since then. His 
lordship scanned the opening lines of 
the letter and then replaced it be
tween the pages of the book. A 
puzzled look came into his face and 
his Ungers drummed a tattoo on the 
back of the book, an operation he 
was engaged in when the sound of 
someone approaching fell on his 
ears.

"Oh, Father Clement, it’s you 1" 
"I’m sorry to be so very persistent 

and to disturb you in this way, but 
they told me at the house that I 
should find you in the grounds. 
Your lordship was asleep ten min
utes ago, and after standing by your 
side for a few moments i took my 
leave, not liking to disturb you. My 
lord, I have received your letter." 

"Have you got it with you ?"
The priest took it from his pocket 

and showed it to the lord of the 
manor of Hydethorpe, who took it 
from him and at once tore it up, to 
the astonishment of Father Clement.

“This means, Father Clement, that 
I shall not sell you the land you 
want for your new church, but I pro 
pose to give it to you." The good 
priest gasped, but Lord Hydethorpe 
went on : “Besides which, t want 
you to let mo build the church at my 
own expense and fit it out entirely. 
I have just had the strangest dream 
oî ray life," he added, solemnly ; and 
ho told the priest all about the tramp 
and his strange day dream.

“Come up to the bouse with me 
and I will write a letter to my agent 
authorizing him to make all finan
cial arrangements with you.’’

About an hour afterwards Father 
Clement left Hydethorpe Hall for his 
own humble lodging, and his lips 
were murmuring the mighty words

of the “Te Deum," to the accompani
ment of tears of joy and gratitude 
that were flowing freely down both 
cheeks.—The Catholic Fireside.

REVENGE
There are a good many Catholics 

who make very little of the Church's 
teaching in respect to revenge. 
Touch one of these people anywhere, 
in his vanity, in Lis nationality, in 
his business ; and he never forgets. 
Half the time he is wrong on his 
facte; more frequently than not, be is 
actuated by mere suspicion, or has 
formed a rash, hasty and uncharitable 
judgment. But no matter for that 
he's after you. The Confessional 
and the Communion rail fail to ebook 
his vengeful purpose, he goes straight 
from the Sacraments back to his 
plans to "get square." He can hum
bug himself to perfection. Very 
often he persuades himself be is act 
ually doing something for the cause 
of right, when in reality, he merely 
seeks to gratify his personal feelings. 
People who are in many ways pious 
sometimes have the desire to “get 
square " with somebody. And it is 
surprising, when possessed by such 
a feeling, how unfair they can be, 
how uncharitable, how hasty and 
rash in their conclusions ; how quick 
to impute unworthy motives without 
a shadow of proof. In her efforts to 
purify the human heart and mind, 
to instruct men’s consciences, to 
impress the laws of God on mankind, 
we suppose the Church has found no 
serious fault that is so hard to erad
icate as this fault—uncharitable
ness. When the Church succeeds in 
getting Catholics to go frequently to 
the Sacraments, she generally suc
ceeds in ridding them of all serious 
sins except this one. Men and 
women who go often to confession 
and Communion do not commit 
sins of impurity, or sins of dis 
honesty ; but very many of them con
tinue to cherish ill-will, and to plan 
revenge, or, as they call it “ try to 
get square." There is no fault of a 
serious nature, that we can think of, 
that follows so persistently and so 
cloeely on the very heels of virtue as 
this sin of uncharitablenees. Who 
has not heard men of warm piety, 
and devoted to the sacraments, utter 
the most sweeping condemnations of 
their neighbours on the most trilling 
and even nonsensical grounds ? Who 
has not seen pious people in the 
community trying eagerly to “ get 
something ’’ on somebody ; scanning 
the life and conduct of another with 
a magnifying glass, not through love 
of virtue, but through dislike of their 
neighbour ; not through detestation 
of sin but through dislike of 
some particular sinner. And they 
don’t always wait for a real sin to 
find fault with ; their eagerness to 
" get square ’’ impels them to take 
appearances for reality. One of the 
most striking and lamentable mani
festations of this uncharitable spirit 
is that which is afforded by the 
quarrels, jealousies, bickerings and 
fault findings amongst those whose 
aim is really and honestly the welfare 
of religion and the coming ofOhrist’s 
kingdom on earth. To see good, 
zealous Catholics squabbling over 
their respective ideas of how to do 
God’s work is a sight to set Satan 
and all his co workers screaming 
with joy. What can please the devil 
so much as to see good men doing 
his work, and doing it exactly to his 
liking. When bad men work for the 
devil they do what he expects of 
them ; but when good men turn their 
hands to his tasks, when they strike 
at other good men, when they intro
duce personal, racial or sectional 
jealousy, into their work for God— 
why, then, the sardonic humour of 
the ruler of hell must fairly over
whelm him. For this is better than 
he could reasonably expect; to have 
God’s servants give him a hand , and 
the hellish fun of the thing is in 
their notknowing they are doing it.— 
The Casket

CHRISTIAN SCIENCE

A circus which is at present offer
ing amusement to the young and old 
of these immediate parts still bears 
the name, and advertises the picture 
of one of its founders, sometime 
since deceased. The late showman 
is likely to be remembered for years 
to come, not more because of the 
mammoth production which he orig
inated, than for a famous sentence of 
his regarding the gullibility of the 
American people. " Mundus vult," 
an old Latin saying ran, " ergo de- 
cipiatur!" "The world delights in 
being fooled ;" it means, " therefore 
why not fool it ?" P. T. Barnum ex
pressed much the same in other 
words, and provided a livelihood for 
himself and his business successors 
by starting a circus.

BEING DECEIVED

There is obviously much enter
tainment provided in the saw dust 
rings of the circus grounds that is 
really remarkable and devoid of 
fraud. Bui the main tent and the 
side shows, with the wild man from 
Borneo, the sleight of hand perform 
era and their like, yearly attract 
thousands of patrons, some of whom 
are thoroughly persuaded that what 
they see and hear is real and unad
ulterated, others of whom know they 
are being fooled, and nevertheless 
take a keen enjoyment in spending 
their time and money towards being 
victimized. Nor are circuses the 
only novelties which are able to 
draw a supporting number of 
patrons. Contradictory as it may 
seem, men and women are to bo 
fonnd in every avenue of human 
activity who, in spite of acknowl

edged intellectual development, man
ifest a ready willingness to be de
ceived. You may be deceived
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ination the power of all this, and 
still greater achievements, however, 
she became, not merely a ridiculous 
figure, but a positive agency for 
harm.

IT IS NOT HARMLESS

Christian Science would be less 
dangerous to souls if it were purely 
a harmless craze. But it is more 
than this. According to the writer 
above quoted, "it is one of the most 
diabolical of anti-Christian systems, 
and in it the visible promoters are 
but tools of the prime mover, the 
devil. He goes about seeking to de
ceive men, aud would gladly use all 
the powers of his angelic nature to 
snatch souls from Christ. He is re
strained in this, but he is not abso
lutely prevented. To try our faith 
some manifestations are permitted 
him. But of these wo have been 
warned. 1 Behold, 1 have told you 
beforehand,’ are Our Lord’s words, 
there shall arise false Christs and 
false prophets, and shall show great 
signs and wonders, insomuch as to 
deceive, if possible, the very elect.’ " 
—Catholic Transcript.

GETTYSBURG SPEECH

CARDINAL NEWMAN ON 
CONFESSION

CALLED MARVEL OF POETIC 
SPLENDOR

Michigan Catholic

Lincoln’s undying Gettysburg ad
dress has been put into the new 
poetic style by Dr. Marion Mills 
Miller, who finds that “ the speech is 
as perfect a poem as ever was writ
ten, and even in the minor qualities 
of artistic language—rhythm and 
cadence, phonetic euphony, rhetor
ical symbolism, and that subtle rem
iniscence of a great literary and 
spiritual inheritance, the Bible, 
which stands to us as Homer did to 
the ancients—it excels the finest 
gem to bd found in poetic cabinets 
from the Greek anthology down
ward." Dr. Miller’s interesting 
“ poetic ” presentation of the address 
follows :
Fourscore and seven years ago 
Our fathers brought forth on this 

continent 
A now nation,
Conceived in liberty,
And dedicated to the proposition 
That all men are create^ equal.
Now we are engaged in a great civil 

war,
Testing whether that nation,
Or any nation so conceived and so 

dedicated,
Can long erdure.
We are met on a great battlefield of 

that war,
We have come to dedicate a portion 

of that field ,
As a final resting-place
For those who here gave their lives
That that nation might live.
It is altogether fitting and proper 
That we should do this.
But, in a larger sense,
We can not dedicate—
We can not consecrate—
We can not hallow—
This ground.
The brave men, living and dead,
Who struggled here
Have consecrated it far above our

How many are the souls in dis
tress, anxiety,, or loneliness, whose 
one need is to find a being to whom 
they can pour out their feelings un
heard by the world ? Tell them out 
they must. They cannot tell them 
out to these whom they see every 
hour. They want to 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 
one who ia strong enough to bear 
them, yet not too strong to despise 
them ; they wish to tell them to one 
who can at once advise and can 
sympathize with them. They wish 
to relieve themselves of a load, to 
gain a solace, to receive the assur
ance that there is one who thinks of 
them, and one to whom in thought 
they can recur, to who they can be 
take themselves, if necessary, from 
time to time, while they are in the 
world. How many a Protestant 
heart would leap at the news of such 
a benefit, putting aside all distinct 
ideas of a sacramental ordinance, or 
of a grant of pardon and the convey
ance of grace! If there is a heaven
ly idea in the Catholic Church, look
ing at it simply as on idea, surely, 
next after the Blessed Sacrament, 
confession is such.

And such is it ever found in fact— 
the very act 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 
ebarm is there, which the world can 
neither give nor take away ! Oh, 
what piercing, heart subduing tran
quillity, provoking tears of joy, are 
poured almost substantially and 
physically upon the soul, the oil of 
gladness as Scripture calls it, when 
the penitent at length rises, God 

I reconciled to him his sins rolled 
I away for ever! This is confoesion 

bs it is in fact.—The Monitor.

A LESSON OF THE WAR

That the War has already had a 
purifyii g effect on the nations con
cerned is very evident, saylB The 
Catholic Union and Times. Before it 
brought home‘to these peoples the 
serious side of life they were drunk 

| with heathen nectar. A stifling ma- 
i fcerialism and an effeminate hedonism 
had superseded those noble virtues 
which had in the olden days moulded 
the lives of their ancestors and in
spired them to rear their matchless 
temples to the Almighty. They had 
great need of the chastening rod, for 
they were leaving the ways of their 
God.

Some of these nations, too, had 
been apostate and had signalized 
their apostasy by a relentless perse
cution of the Church of God.- May it 
not be that God has chosen this 
drastic way of bringing them to re
pentance, and that they may yet re
turn to His merciful bosom ? What
ever the outcome of this deplorable 
struggle may be, the Church will 
surely emerge from it with the 
crown of victory on her luminous 
brow.

lb is unfortunately true that even 
in the supremely serious matter of 
religion, innovations most dreamily 
unreal attract ready supporters, not 
only from among those who should 
have worldly wisdom to guide them, 
but even from the numbers o£ those 
already within the True Fold. x

It is indeed both sad and pitiful 
that otherwise sensible men aud 
women will commit the direction of 
their moral and spiritual activities 
to any and every adventurous indi 
vidual who appears with a claim of 
divine power, and sets up a new re 
ligion. They may have no evidence 
of worth other than their own testi 
mony, but that is sufficient for the 
gullible victims who rally round 
them. Christian Science, so called, 
purports to be the truth for which 
the world waited, from the days of 
Adam to the year in which Mrs. 
Mary Baker Glover Eddy dis 
covered it, and launched it on the 
journey of curing every physical and 
moral ill under which humanity 
labors. And its raecca, strange to 
say, is Boston, where the intellec 
tuais of this country are supposed to 
abound in overwhelming preponder
ance. That there were, moreover, a 
dozen years ago, about 85,000 Chris 
tian Scientists at large, with 1,400 
churches and 2,800 ministers, is ade
quate proof of the sorry gullibility of 
men and women, even in matters of 
religion.

IT ISN’T SCIENTIFIC

Any thinking person who has ever 
read anything about Christian Sci
ence must have been struck by the 
fact that whatever else it is, it is by 
no manner of means either Christian 
or scientific. Why it should be 
called “ Science " we cannot discov
er, writes Father Woods, S. J., un
less, “ perhaps, for a reason similar 
to that which leads men who tame 
horses, or go up in balloons, or wan
der from place to place showing 
stereoptican views, to call themselves 
‘ Professors.’ They must have some 
title to give their occupations a dig 
nitv these have not of themselves 
. . . And so, too, faith healing,
whatever exigencies may have com 
polled it to take the name, is not a 
science.” The inventor claimed 
Coristian Science to be a revelation. 
But revelation in itself is not a sci
ence, any more than Mary Baker 
Glover Eddy's cult is a science, or 
her exposition of the “ revelation, 
which she purports to have received 
in 1866, is a scientific one.

NOB IS IT CHRISTIAN

When a sect contradicts the Chris
tian doctrine of the blessed Trinity, 
of the creation and fall of man, of 
the Redemption, of the resurrection 
of the body, of the judgment after 
death, of merit, of the eternal tor 
ment of the wicked in hell and the 
perpetual reward of the blessed in 
heaven, it is difficult to understand 
how it can presume to link its name 
with the sacred name of Christ, and 
call itself Christian. Yet that is 
what the sect founded by our erst
while neighbor in New Hampshire 
has done. Her followers are gener
ous enough to admire an odd teach
ing or two of Christ’s, and to sub
scribe, with certain limitations, to 
some of the principles He enunci
ated, and thereon apparently base 
their claim to being designated 
Christians. There is a passage of 
St. John’s which says : “ Every 
spirit which confesseth that Jesus 
Christ is come in the flesh, is of God; 
and every snirit that dissolveth 
Jesus, is not of God: and this is 
Anti christ." The words have an 
especially significant application 
here, it would seem.

UNDERSTANDING THE SYSTEM

One of the groat obstacles to our 
clearly understanding just what the 
system of Christian Science is, lies 
in the fact that none of its advocates 
or devotees has been able to explain 
it. Neither tho leader herself, nor 
those who have been led by her, pro
vide us with any clear concept of 
what they believe. What with the 
complexity of mysterious principles 
involved in it, and the contradic
tions that appear in what it puts 
forth, every honest attempt to ex 
plore its depths leaves one more con
fusedly mixed up than he was at 
beginning. Mrs. Eddy started out 
to prove, among other things, for 
instance, that “ mortal mind and 
body are one and the same thing ;" 
that the body and every sensation of 
pleasure and of pain, as well as all 
material being, are false concepts of 
mortal mind, a mere “ material and 
sensuous belief." Therefore pain, 
poverty, cold, suffering and death do 
not actually exist : our essentially 
false mortal minds are merely de
luded into thinking they do. That is 
what Mrs. M. B. G. E. started out to 
prove! She found ready pupils who 
accepted the propositions without 
their being proved; we have not 
read, however, that any of the suffer
ers in war-stricken Europe have 
solved their difficulties with her aid.

WHAT IT BUILDS ON

Just as every error has in it some 
grain of truth, so do we find some
thing true in one of the props upon 
which this perniciously false system 
leans. As old as the history of 
humanity is that branch of therapeu
tics known ao paycotherapy, which 
uses the mind to influeuce the body. 
No ordinary physician will fail to 
employ it, but will do all he can to 
give his patients confidence in their 
recovery. Mrs. Eddy discovered 
nothing new when she heralded that 
doctrine ; when she appropriated to 
the religion of her disordered imag-

poor power 
To add or detract
The world will little note nor long 

remember 
What we say here,
But it caù never forget 
What they did here.
It is for us, the living, rather 
To be dedicated here to the unfin

ished work
Which they who fought keye have so 

nobly advanced.

It is rather for us to be here dedi
cated

To the great task remaining before 
us—

That from these honored dead 
We take increased devotion to that 

cause
For which they gave the last full 

measure of devotion ;
That we here highly resolve 
That these dead shall not have died 

in vain;
That this nation, under God,
Shall have a new birth of freedom ; 
And that government of the people, 
By the people, aud for the people 
Shall not perish from the earth.

FORGOTTEN

See how the wind is turbulent—the 
air

Is filled with sound and stir
Not ours to claim the peace of Nature 

here—
God’s friend and messenger.
Grey passions, petty warfare, tumult 

wide—
O Presence with the wings,
How You are dimmed, forgotten, 

thrust aside,
By these so foolish things !

-Helen Moriarity.

They who possess the faith should 
thank God every day of their lives 
and live faithful to its aspirations 
and duties. By their conduct they 
edify their neighbors and bring glory 
to the Church by the example they 
can afford of virtue and holiness. 
Let them value the gift highly, use 
it profitably, and hand it on to whom
soever they can.—The Catholic Re
view.
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Jacques Coeur. By M. Cordell 1er Delanoue. ( n al. 
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figure than that of Jacques Coeur, whose wondei 
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Rose of Tannenbourg. A moral Tale, translated 
ftom the French. Having been biought up and 
educated by her good parents, Rose loses hei 
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Eliane, by Madame Augustus Craven. Translated 
from the French by Lady Georgiana Fullerton 
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Life of Our Lord Jesus Christ, by St. Bonaventure. 
With too engravings

Maidens of Hallowed Names, Embracing the lives 0.' 
St. Agnes, St. Gertrude, St. Rose of Lima, Si 
Catherine, St. Genevieve, St. Teresa, St. Cecilia 
etc. By Rev Charles Piccinllo S. J.

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

Ma-tyrs of The • o'.iseum, or Historical Records of 
the Great Amphitheatre of Ancient Rome. By 
Rev A. J. O'Reilly, D. D.

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.
Sir And Its Consequences, bv Cardinal Manning.
St. Aloysius Gonzagâ of the Society of Jesus, by 

Edwa d Healey Thompson.
St. Alphonsus M. Liguori, Bishop of Agatha b' 

Bishop Mullock.
St. Angela Merici, with history of the Order of 91 

Ursula in Ireland, Canada and the United States 
by John Gi'mary Shea.

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

St. Benedict the Moor, the son of a slave. From tht 
French of ("anon M. Aliibert.

St. Bernard, by M. L’Abbe Ratisbonne.
St. Charles Bonomeo. Edited by Edward Healey 

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

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

St. Elizabeth of Hungary by Montalcmbert.
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. Lee 

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

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

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

acles after his death, by Fa*her Borgo. S. J.
St, Joseph. From the French of Abbe Boullan.
St. Margaret of Cortons. Translated from the Italian 

by John Gilmary Shea.
St Mary of Egypt. The example and model of a 

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.
91. Teresa. Written by herself. 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-Mar e, 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. J., 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 foi 
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. Archbishop Plunkett, Charles 
Carroll. Henri de Larochejaequelein, Simon de 
Montfort By Anna T. Sadlier. No more 
delightful rending 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.
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60c. Each Postpaid
Bond and Free. By Jean Connor. A new story by 

an author who knows how to write a splendidly 
strong book,

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

Doulde Knot, A ; ar.d Other Stories, by Mary T. 
Waggaman and others. Tne stones are excellent 
and contain much pathos and humor.

Fabiola. By Cardinal Wiseman. This edition of 
Cardinal Wiseman’s tale of early Christian tunee 
is much more modem and decidedly more attrac
tive tuari the old editions.

Fabiola's Misters. Adapted by A C. Clarke. Hits 
is a companion volume and a sequel to" Fabiola.”

Fiendly Little House, I'he ; and Other Stories, by 
Man n Ames Taggart and Others. A library of 
short stories of ill tiling interest by a group of 
Cavolic authors that take rank with the beet 
writers of contemporary fiction

Light Of His Countenance, The By Jerome 
Harte. A highly successful story Tne plot 1» 
flawless, the characters are natural, their conver
sation is sprightly and unhampered, and there are 
buists of genuine comedy to lighten the tragic 
darker shades.

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

Miss Erin. By M. E. Francia. A captivating tale ol 
Irish li-e redolent of genuine Celtic wit, love and 
pathos, and charming in the true Catholic spirit 
that permeates every page.

Monk’s Pardon, The. By Raoul de Navery. Au 
historical romance of the time of King Philip IV. 
of Spain.

My Lady Beatrice. By Frances Cooke. The story 
of a society girl’s development through the love of 
a strong man. It is vivid in characterization, and 
intense in interest.

Other M ss Lisle, The. By hi. 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, The. 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 th»se qual.ties.

Round fable of French Catholic Novelists A 
charming selection of brief tales by the foremoel 
F rench Catholic wrifcrs.

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

Shadow Of Rversleigh. By Jane I ansdowne. It 
is a weird ale, blending not a little ot 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 Ernst 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 
Giay. A story of deep feeling that centers around 
a young monk n usician.

Turn Of The Tide, The. By Mary Agatha Gray 
There ;« a complexity in the weaving of this story, 
tha^t will keep ihe reader in suspense till the very

Catholic Crusoe, by Rev. W, H. Anderdon, M A. 
The adventures of Owen Evans, Esq.. Surgeon a 
Mate, set ashore with companions on a desolate 
Island in theCJarribean Sea.

Louira Kirkbridge, by Rev. A. J. Thebaud, 8. J. A 
dramatic talc 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 beet stories we have to-day.

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

of a young man who starts out in life to be ■ 
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- 
bo; hood. The book is full of 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 troys' 
book,”—Pilot

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

Burden of Honor, Tne. L$y Christine Faber. A 
story of mystery and entanglement!, 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 story 
of penal servitude in Australia.

Chiva rous Deed, A. By Christine Faber, “Kind
ness Begets Kindness and Love Begets Love," la 
the keynote of this tale interwoven vt ith delight
ful delineations of child life and 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 ‘'•adlier, A novel, 
following a young girl through her sorrows and

Fatal Resemblance, A. By Christine Faber, This 
is an ent- naming romance of two young girl», 
and shows how uncertain ate the smiles of fortune. 

Gordon 1 odge. By 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. Thia 
is a capital story well told. . It contains just 
enough sensation to make the reading a pleasure 

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

Leandro- Or, the Sign of the Cross. A Catholic 
story reprinted from The Messenger of The Sacred 
He.rt.

Lisbeth. The Story of a First Communion. By 
Mary T. Waggaman. A story of gieat 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 moat 
of the action takes place in the Penal Prisons i* 
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been con
demned for political activity, and from which ha 
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 ia 

! inn<K-entIy accused of murdering an enemy of her 
I family, when all seems lost, the real murderer 
j filled with remorse, confesses his crime,
! New^ILights. A very interesting tale by Mrs. James

O’MHhony. The Chief of the Cotneraghs- A tel* 
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. Jamea

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 

I whe band together for self-protection There is a 
captivating charm in the way this tale is told, and 
it is done with a force that gives the dramatic parts 

j so pronounced a realism that the reader feels him
self a part of the life of this far-off country, siding 

j with the unprotected Christian, a real participant 
in defense of their life and their property.

Refining Fires, by Alice Dcaee. In this novel Misa 
Alice Dense, favorably known through hat 
stories of Irish life, has ventured on a new field, 
andin ” Refining Fires," her latest and undoubt
edly her best book, sets before us the life and 
fortunes of two French families, the Mauvoisina 
and the De Barlis. The plot is very well thought 
out the story is remarkably well told, and Is sura 
to bold the nttention of the reader from the first 

, page to the last.
Southern Catholic Story. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 

novel full of interest and example, 
j Strayed from the Fold. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 
I solendid Catholic sto y with a very strong moral,
I Towers of St. Nicholas. The. F.y Maiy Agatha 
j Gray. A story of the persecution of Catholics 

during the reign of Queen Elizabeth,
Trinity of Friendships, The. By Gilbert Guest. A 

; new star has entered the galaxy of story wliters 
in the person of Gilbort Guest. In their search and 

! inquiries for Gilbert Guest, let them not forget that 
, this gifted writer knows as much about girls as 

Father F inn knows about boys.
I WUhin and Without the Fold. By Minnie Mu*
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