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and boyhood, then later somewhat
mechanically. This present activity 
of hie spirit might perhaps not be 
termed formal prayer ; yet it was 
supplication—sincere, fervent, self- 
forgetful. In his tense conscious
ness he tasted the bitterest draught 
of p cup of vicarious sorrow—why 
could not hie strong body suffer 
instead of that delicate frame ? If he 
could have taken her place, how 
gladly he would have done so—“bad 
Love but the warrant, Love’s heart 
to dispense !"

During these interminable nights 
it was only by dint of great tact that 
the doctor and nurse could persuade 
him to take the rest be needed. He 
maintained that the nurse could help 
more efficaciously if she got some 
reét at night ; whenever he could he 
watched from midnight till dawn. 
After awhile there was evidence of 
improvement, so the nurse consented 
to let him have his way. Conscious
ness seemed gradually returning ; 
the patient had begun to speak a 
little—the doctor has forborne to 
reveal his anxiety lest she should 
never speak again—so even though 
her words were Inccheieui ne was 
reassured. John attributed her 
broken phrases to her weakness, or 
to the effect of the medicine—the 
nurse had warned him not to be 
alarmed. Hence, one night as he 
kept his guard of affection, he tried 
not to be disturbed when she spoke 
once or twice disconnectedly. She 
was saying his name, as she had 
done before, without seeming defi
nitely to realize his presence ; evi
dently the words were spoken not 
with the intention of addressing 
him, but with the instinct of ex 
pressing what was vaguely passing 
in her mind. She had said his name 
twice :

1 Jack . . . Jack”—and now in 
a monotone followed the words : 
“Church . . church
Sunday." Jack took her hand gently 
and soothed it ; doubtless she was' 
dimly remembering the day of the 
accident.

“Jack," she said again.
“Yes, mother," he answered, hop

ing that she might realize his pres 
ence. But she seemed to pay no 
attention to him, as again her lips 
moved.

“Jack . . . church . . .
never . . . God . . . never
comes . . .” there was a mo
ment’s silence. The son was tense.
Was this some kind of sequence of 
thought she was trying to follow ? 
Again the broken phrases :

‘‘1 . . . pray . . . prayers
. . . for both . . . God take

There was no mistaking the mean
ing, and it drove arrows into Jack’s 
heart. Evidently in the days before 
the accident she had fretted more 
than he had ever realized over his 
not going to church. He had noted 
that she had ceased to discuss the 
matter with him, save for that 
gentle, persistent question every 
Sunday when he parted from her at 
St. Peter’s door : “Are you coming 
in ?" Yet though she had ceased to 
persuade him, evidently the matter 
had troubled her deeply, for now 
almost the only sustained sentence 
that she had uttered since her fall 
was this one, revealing perhaps the 
greatest grief of her life. All the 
more bitter was it to Jack that she 
was not conscious of what she was 
saying. Now, when above all he 
would not have added to her pain, he 
was a weight upon her poor sick 
heart. Sitting there alone with her, 
the iron entered hia soul. Down to 
the depths of self abasement and 
sharp regret he passed ; he buried 
hia head in his hands ; he was glad 
that no one shared his vigil, that he 
alone heard the words now rebuking 
him—though not for worlds would 
she have voluntarily pained him. 
With tenderest affeetion he looked 
at the slight figure upon whose 
shoulders had rested the burden of 
his spiritual welfare—the true mother 
who would undertake the task of 
saving not only her own soul but 
those of her dear ones.

Daring the days and nights that 
followed his attentions to her were 
doubled.

“He usurps my place,” complained 
Nora to the doctor in John Martin’s 
presence. “If he is not careful, I’ll 
quit altogether ; I’ll not be drawing 
my salary under false pretenses." 
John went off laughing leaving the 
two together.

“Indeed, it’s tender as a woman he 
is—and it’s a fine husband he’d 
make.”

“The field seems free, Nora,” said 
the doctor, who delighted to tease 
the nurse about her own obduracy in 
affairs of the heart.

“Not to all comers,” answered 
Nora. “Never a personal look does 
he throw me. Indeed, it’s his 
mother who has his whole heart 1"

“I’m sure she wishes him to 
marry,” declared the doctor. /

“And what woman is it would 
want divided affections ?" asked 
Nora adding : “Its the leech he has 
been, in that room, often interfering 
with my duties. But I haven’t the 
heart or the force of character to 
drive him out.”

During the weeks that followed 
Nurse Nora was often obliged to 
repeat her protests to the doctor, but 
finally came days when Mrs. Martin 
was able to be about once more, to 
take walks, with her arm within 
John’s. Gradually she seemed her
self again, and life settled back 
into its former routine. John began 
going regularly to his office. At the 
end of his second week there, he and 
his mother were sitting on their 
front porch when their neighbor, 
Doctor Brown, stopped for a little 
chat with them, incidentally making 
motes, according to John's request, 
upon his mother’s appearance.

THE CATHOLIC RECORD
Suddenly Mrs. Martin announced :

“Doctor, I’m going to church 
tomorrow l”

‘Is that any way to talk to your 
doctor ? You know very well, Mrs. 
Martin, that the proper form is : 
‘Doctor, may 1 go ?' "

“Nonsense 1 I’m well enough, and 
I'm not going to be kept at home by 
you two men any longer.”

“Humph ! It’s a real declaration 
of independence she’s making," said 
John.

“Just an announcement of social 
news,” said Mrs. Martin with her old 
gay spirit.

“Ob, of course, if that s what 
church-going is to you,” interrupted 
the doctor, knowing how to tease 
her.

“Well, I do expect to see my friends 
—when it comes to that—and I’m 
sure the Lord doesn’t mind at all."

“ ‘See how these Christians love 
one another 1’—you’ll be giving me a 
text to prove it, so I anticipate you."

The next morning Mrs. Campbell 
once more exclaimed to her hus
band :

‘Father, gut your nat ; it must be 
time to start to church, for if there’s 
not Mrs. Martin and Jack going, 
just like old times !"

Blessedly like “ole times" it was to 
the mother and son, going along 
once more together. Yet in a world 
of mutability, not exactly like old 
times was it after all, for when they 
arrived at the church door Mrs. 
Martin paused for John s usual fare
well.

“But I’m going in with you this 
time—and all the time," said John 
gently, adding as they went up the 
steps : “And, mind you, you’ve got a 
lot of time to make up for no time 
to be praying for anybody but your
self. Let others do their own pray
ing.”

The little mother looked up at 
him, matching his happy mood :

“Let them ! I’m not the only one 
who has to make up lost time !”

“Two returning sheep,” whispered 
Jack, fondly pressing her arm as, 
proudly leaning on his, she walked 
up the broad aisle of St. Peter's.

THE PRIEST IN THE 
TRENCHES

J. Harding Fisher, S. J., in America

Those who have had the pleasure 
of reading such books as “ Impres
sions de Guerre de Pretres Soldats," 
first published by Leonce de Grand 
maison, S. J., in the Etudes, and 
later collected in two volumes under 
the same title, “ Le Pretre sur le 
Champ de Bataille," by Joseph-Papin 
Archambault, S. J., and other sim
ilar studies of the heroic part taken 
by the fighting French priests have 
doubtless felt a thrill of satisfaction 
and admiration at the lessons of 
patriotism and courage given by 
these calumniated and persecuted 
victims of anti clericalism. A con
servative estimate has put it on 
record that out of the 30,000 priests 
called to service in the French arm
ies more than 3,000 have been killed, 
an extremely large proportion in it
self, but the more remarkable from 
the fact that many of the enlisted 
priests, being too old or ill for serv
ice on the fighting line have not 
come within the range of fire at all. 
Out of the -550 French members of 
the Society of Jesus fighting for 
France more than fifteen per cent, 
have lost their lives, and of those 
still alive ninety-three per cent, have 
been decorated. It is the same with 
the other religious and the secular 
clergy. These facts should be re 
membered for future refutation of 
stock calumnies concerning the con
stantly exploited double allegiance of 
Catholics.

Ip every phase of military service 
the French priests have signalized 
themselves : as chaplains, as officers, 
as privates, in the air, at the guns, 
in the trenches, as stretcher-bearers, 
and attendants in hospitals. Inca
pacitated by wounds for further 
service in one branch of the army 
they have passed to another, sd in
domitable bas been their passion of 
self-sacrifice for the welfare and 
honor of their country. Speaking of 
an article in a recent number of 
Etudes, called “L Idee de Patrie,” 
the editor makes the following com
ment :

“ The Etudes has already pub
lished, in its issue of December 20, 
1915, an excellent article under the 
same title, written anonymously by 
Lieutenant J. Rallier, who was at 
that time convalescing from two 
severe wounds received in the War. 
Father Rullier found himself de
barred from further service in the 
artillery ; accordingly he entered the 
flying corps, and it was as a lieuten
ant in the aviation department that 
he met his glorious death for France 
on March 23, 1917."

It is notes like the above that sad
den but glorify the pages of the liter
ature of the War.

The priests have fallen in greater 
proportion to their numbers, per
haps, than any other class in France, 
and the reason is not far to seek. 
They have been eager to take on 
themselves the posts and the work 
most fraught with danger. A little 
incident told without embellishment 
by Pere Antonin Eymieu, S. J., in his 
brochure, “ En Face de la Douleur," 
is an apt and forceful illustration : 
“ The captain said : ‘ Eight men are 
needed fmr a very perilous mission.’ 
Eight men stepped out of the ranks. 
‘ All priests !’ was the comment of 
their comrades." The spirit of self- 
sacrifice, of never counting the cost 
of duty, long since a habit, the desire 
to make reparation for the sins of 
their countrv, and a love of France 
not dampened but rather intensified 
by expatriation and* persecution,

nerved their priestly hearts, where
others blanched with fear. So it 
has been with the clergy as a whole. 
The record of their deeds of valor is 
written in gold.

No one will deny that the example 
of their heroism, devotedness and 
purity of life lias made them a spec
tacle to angels and to men. Their 
military service was a thing that 
should never have been forced on 
luenp, and yet God has known how 
to draw good out of evil. Through 
the merciful workings of Divine 
Providence they have exercised a 
powerful influence on their country
men by the very fact that they left 
smoking guns to offer the Sacrifice 
of the Mass, and laid aside dripping 
bayonets to lift their hand in absolu
tion. It was their soldier-garb and 
their soldier deeds which first die- 
armed suspicion and gave the lie to 
calumny, and enabled them to win 
their way to soldier hearts.

Anti clerical hatred, which ex
pressed itself so bitterly in the law 
Of 1889 and ^«3 completed in the 
law of 1905, and which trusted to 
prevent or at least to spoil vocations 
to the priesthood by drafting ecclesi
astics into the army, has proved, as 
a writer in Civilta Catolica remarks, 
a veritable vendetta. Contrary to 
sectarian expectations, religious op
pression has diminished neither the 
number nor the zeal of the priests ; 
rather it has filled the ranks of the 
French army with unsuspected chap
lains, who have been recognized, 
officially and otherwise, as the high
est type of military valor and patriot 
ism. Thus it has come to pass that 
the very means chosen by the 
French Government to wreck Chris
tianity in the land which at heart is 
so thoroughly Catholic, has become 
one of the most potent instruments 
for that country's religious resurrec
tion. This fact is testified to by a 
military chaplain quoted in the Dub
lin Review for October, 1915 :

“ How Providence loves to baffle 
all human calculations! The poli
ticians never guessed that by the 
law of the cures sac au dos 
they were going to give to 
the ministry of the priesss a 
new field of action and means hither
to unknown by which they might 
reach men’s souls. And yet it is 
this which has happened ; and the 
religious life now manifest in the 
French army is one of our firmest 
reasons for hoping that God will 
give us the victory and bring back 
the whole of France once more to 
the Christian traditions of its Catho
lic past.”

The French priests are every
where, and as a consequence inci
dents like the following, taken from 
the Dublin Review, and told by the 
Abbe B., a sergeant i n an Alpine 
regiment, often take place:

“We have just spent five days in 
the trenches. Well, the first even
ing my men said to me ; * Listen, 
you who are a cure, or nearly so, you 
must say the prayers for us.’ You 
may imagine with what joy I con
sented. So every evening I said the 
prayers aloud and everybody an
swered.”

Another incident, related in the 
same number of the Dublin Review, 
gives an example of a still more 
sacerdotal form of ministry :

“ The regiment i the 29th infantry] 
was in the trenches and under heavy 
lire. Suddenly a priest from the 
Basque country, a corporal, leaped 
up on the bank, exposed to all the 
enemy’s fire. They cried to him to 
comedown, but he commanded .sil
ence with a gesture. ‘ Many of you,' 
he said, ‘ will never come back. I 
am going to give you absolution.' 
He knelt down, his whole body ex
posed to the enemy. Every head in 
the whole trench was uncovered. 
With a voice that trembled a little, 
he said the Confiteor. A bullet 
whistled by his ear, he faltered a 
little, but soon recovered fciraself, 
and finished steadily. Then he gave 
the absolution, and added : “ For 
your penance you will say with me 
three Our Fathers.’ Calmly and 
with joined hands, be went through 
the prayers, still kneeling there, 
while the others repeated them with 
him. Then he dropped back into 
the trench, quickly enough this time, 
and the danger once over, began to 
laugh. Among his hearers there 
were several who felt more inclined 
to cry."

Such incidents could be multiplied 
indefinitely. One of the remarkable 
things about them is the ease with 
which the soldier assumes the dig
nity of his priesthood and uses his 
God-given authority to preach and 
rebuke, even his superior officers, 
and the reverence which is shown 
him in the exercise of his 
priestly functions. Once these are 
over he lapses back into a trnstôd 
and popular comrade-in-arms. Such 
a state of affairs, impossible under 
normal conditions and brought to 
pass by the iniquitous law which 
forces priests into the trenches and 
puts rifles into their anointed hands, 
is having a large share in the moral 
and religious regeneration of France.

But when all this is said and recog
nized, and due allowance made for 
the undoubted fact, it still remains 
true, that the fighting priest is an 
anomaly in the Church. The shed
ding of human blood is utterly alien 
to the sacerdotal character ; it has 
never been permitted to priests, ex
cept in the case of justifiable self- 
defense or as an act of military duty, 
in a just war, when the law of the 
land requires of the priests service 
in the army. As is clear from the 
century-old discipline of the Church, 
the instruments of war have no 
rightful place in the hands of those 

1 destined or ordained to the ministry 
of souls. The priest’s mission, like 
Christ’s, is to lay down his own life

for his flock, not to take the lives of 
others.

Nor is this a matter of mere fitness 
or sentiment ; it is accurately pro
vided for in the legislation of the 
Church. All those who have killed 
or mutilated another or have muti
lated or attempted to kill themselves 
incur irregularity, which means that 
they are permanently debarred, un 
less the Church lifts the irregularity, 
from the reception of Holy Orders ; 
from promotion to higher Orders ; 
that is, from the priesthood if they 
be deacons, and from the episcopate 
if they be priests ; and from the 
exercise of the functions conferred 
on them in ordination. This irregu
larity the new Code of Canon Law 
has been careful to retain, for we 
read in Canon 985 that irregularity 
is incurred by all those “ who have 
committed voluntary homicide . . . 
have mutilated themselves or others, 
or have attempted to take their own 
lives."

At first sight it would appear that 
the French priests, who are taking 
part in actual fighting, fall under 
this canon. A moment's reflection, 
however, shows that such actions of 
theirs as result in the taking of 
human life are not wholly voluntary; 
on the contrary, they are done under 
compulsion. The matter is clear 
from the established practice and 
teaching of the Church ; but it has 
been made doubly clear by a recent 
decision of the Sacred Penitentiary, 
one of the three tribunals, which to
gether with the Sacred Congrega
tions, make up the Curia.

Knowing the mind of the Church, 
but desirous to set at rest the anxie- 
tics of many priests subject to mil
itary service in his diocese, the 
Bishop of Verdun asked some years 
ago for an explicit answer to the 
question whether the priests, forced 
by the French law to take part in 
actual warfare, incurred irregularity. 
In a decree, approved by Pope Pius 
X. and dated May 18,1912, the Sacred 
Penitentiary referred the Bishop to 
the teaching of approved authors ; 
and Father J. B. Ferreree, S. J., (lie 
noted Spanish canonist, commenting 
on this answer in the Razon y Fe 
for the same year, gives it as his 
opinion that, according to the teach
ing of approved authors, the French 
priests did not incur the irregular
ity. The Sacred Penitentiary, how
ever, to set all doubts at rest, was 
not content with referring to the 
teaching of approved authors, but 
went on to say that, should it happen 
that the priests did actually incur 
irregularity, they had, notwithstand
ing, the permission of the Holy See 
to receive and administer the Sacra
ments. The decision is a new evi
dence of the reasonableness of the 
Church ; but the point to be insisted 
on is the fact that, although the 
Church tolerates, under certain con
ditions, active participation in war 
on the part of her priests, she re
gards such participation as wholly at 
variance with the sacerdotal char
acter.

That priests should be on the fir
ing lino as combatants is universally 
regretted; and even those French 
writers who do homage to the excel
lent apostolic work done by priests 
in the field, for example, A. Michel 
in the Revue Pratique d' Apologéti
que, for November, 1916, neverthe
less maintain that the same priests, 
except in certain extraordinary cases, 
could have done splendid work, and 
more work with greater effective
ness, had they retained their sou
tanes as regular chaplains and been 
free to devote all their energies to” 
their sacred calling, instead of being 
obliged to snatch odd moments and 
chance opportunities for its exercise. 
How true this is appears from the 
single example of Cardinal Mercier, 
who has done more for the cause of 
Belgium and the Allies than either 
he or countless others could have 
accomplished had they been forced 
to apply their efforts to the actual 
military defense of their country.

AS SEEN BY A NON-CATHOLIC

One of the speakers at a meeting 
recently arranged by the Albany 
Chamber of Commerce, and presided 
over by Governor Whitman, was Mr. 
Daniel Reed, a member of the Feder
al Food Commission, who was we 
are told, once a famous ball player. 
Mr. Reed is not a Catholic, but he 
was a close observer of things Catho
lic in France, where he visited the 
front. To his Albany hearers he re
lated that “ before the War every 
little homestead had its statue of 
Mary and the Infant Jesus. They 
were placed in glass cases and at 
certain times of the year they were 
bedecked with jewels and flowers. 
But now there are no more statues. 
The glass has been broken by the 
shells of the Germans. The rug on 
which the faithful knelt when paying 
tribute to their patrons, is no more, 
but they kneel in the cold mud end 
pray for the one who is away. To 
every Catholic here tonight, and I 
speakXis a Protestant, I will say that 
you can be proud of your faith, for it 
has sustained the spirit of the 
French people and made them stand 
firm and brave in the face of their 
terrible trial." We are proud of it, 
as they too will be, who are return
ing to its practice.—Catholic Tran
script.

MARY PICKFORD AND PRAYER

ail the little children in an orphan
age where I frequently go, to pray 
for her on the day of the operation. 
The Sisters got* them all up at 6 
o'clock in the morning, to hear Maes 
and pray fer mother. One baby, not 
more than four years old, suddenly 
broke the silence of the chapel by 
saying aloud in her baby voice :

“ ‘Please, Dod, don't let Mary 
Pickie's mother die.’

“I am thankful that the little 
orphan’s prayer was answered and I 
have my mother well and strong 
again."

More than one has experienced 
that the prayers of the poor, of the 
afflicted, of children, and especially 
of the poor little orphans, is very 
acceptable to God.—The Monitor.

Standard Library

STRANGE MORAL 
ADVISERS

We quite often see foolish letters 
(supposedly written by girls) in news
papers, asking for advice on matters 
of personal propriety. These letters 
bespeak a very ignorant state of 
mind on the part of the writers. 
Now a Catholic girl need never write 
to a newspaper for directions in 
questions of conscience. She has 
had a Catholic training which gives 
the best possible rules and principles 
of, conduct. A well regulated con
science informs her when anything 
goes beyond the bounds of modesty 
and decorum. She is saved th< 
humiliation of writing to a person 
who makes a lucrative business of 
giving “advice" to love-lorn, silly 
maidens.

If these letters be genuine (there 
are good reasons *to believe that 
many are “made-up") we have a 
strong proof of the abysmal ignor
ance and uncertainty that prevail on 
a subject of great moment. Fur is it 
not sad to see young people having 
recourse to a “public information 
bureau” for directions concerning 
the life of the soul ? Is it not a pity 
to see them opening their minds to 
an unknown newspaper scribe who 
perhaps laughs in secret at their 
simplicity ? We read such naive 
questions as “May I allow this or 
that liberty, or tolerate certain 
advances from a ‘fresh’ young man"? 
Their own moral sense and an ele
mentary knowledge of God's com
mandments should inform them that 
those who make light of these things 
are not children of God, and that if 
they are not besmirching their con
sciences, they are, at least, hovering 
on the brink of sin.

It -is true that in matters of mere 
“ social convention " and of parlor 
etiquette there is room for doubt and 
disagreement as to what is strictly in 
keeping with, and what is opposed 
to, generally accepted standards of 
propriety. These things are like all 
merely social usages—they change 
from time to time, and not 
only admit of different inter
pretations among various nations, 
but are variously explained by 
the several classes of society. 
But in the question referred to, light 
and guidance are sought not only in 
manners and social deportment. 
The letters betray a painful un
certainty and sometimes a crude 
misconception of the firmly establish
ed law that should guide ail Chris
tian conduct.

No one is ever allowed to do any
thing knowingly and deliberately 
that may become a proximate occa
sion of sin. Every well instructed 
Catholic understands this statement. 
A proximate occasion of sin is any
thing—person, place, amusement, 
friendship, society, etc., which ordin
arily leads to a violation of a com
mandment of God or of the Church. 
We may not dally with temptation 
nor are we allowed to place ourselves 
of our own accord and unnecessarily 
in such a danger. If duty calls, that 
is, if by virtue of our employment, 
for instance, we must be engaged in 
or come in contact with any of these 
“ occasions ” or dangers, it is another 
matter. God will then give His 
powerful help to the soul that hum
bly asks for it and that takes the 
proper precaution against sin.

The Catholic girl besides her re
ligious training and frequent study 
of the Catechism, has another source 
of information in these matters. 
When there is anything weighing up 
on the mind or causing worry and 
annoyance, every Catholic knows 
where to find light and guidance. It 
is in the Sacrament of Confession. 
Thfc, minister of this sacrament is 
empowered to teach, to give counsel 
in matters of conscience, and so to 
dispel vexation and anxiety. This 
advice will not be as acceptable per
haps as that given in Aunt Betty’s 
“ Information Column " of your 
favorite evening paper. There will 
be no camouflage about it. But the 
chances are that it will be direct, 
sane, practical, and to the point. 
Catholic girls ! do not act like those 
who are living in spiritual darkness 
when you are privileged to know and 
to enjoy all the blessings of the chil
dren of light.—Rev. A. Muntsch in 
Our Sunday Visitor.

Mary Pickford, writing in the 
Chicago Herald some time ago, is 
authority for the following story, 
which gives us an insight into her 
character. She says :

“I was frightfully worried just be
fore mother went on the operating 
table a few months ago and I asked

The new Church of St. Vincent 
Ferrer, New York, erected by the 
Dominican Fathers at a cost of 
#800,000, was solemnly dedicated on 
Sunday, May 5, by His Eminence, 
Cardinal Farley, in the presence of a 
gathering of prelates and clergy such 
as is seldom seen at a parochial 
ceremony. The new church occupies 
the site of the old Church of St. Vin
cent Ferrer, at Lexington avenue 
and Sixty-sixth street. It is perhaps 
the largest parish church in the 
country and in both dimensions and 
n grandeur it rivals' many of our 
great Cathedrals.

NEW JUVENILES
J?c. Each, Postpaid

Jerques Cœur. By M. Cordellier Delanoue. (Tn ell 
the dramatic and stormy so nes in French History 
during the 15th Century, there is no more striking 
figure than that of Jacques Cœur, whose wonder 
ful career fills so large a chapter in the history ol 
Charles VIll's reign.) 35a pages.

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

Knight of Bloemenaale, The And Other Stones 
(Prom" The Ave Maria "l (A collection of tales 
and sketches by various hands, containing every 
diversity of character and style, but, all alike in 
their puiity of tone and purpose. Small 386 pages.

Menshikoff. Or The Peasant Prince. A Tale ol 
Russia By Paul D'Aveline. (This beautiful 
story none that can be placed in the hands of the 
young with 1 he assuiance thaï the moral to be 
drawn from it will be a great factor in properly 
shaping the character of the young reader j 
333 pages.

Moor of Granda. By Henri Guinot. A Catholic 
Histnnrfll 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 ice of Spain, even during the reign 
of Ferdinand and Isabella. 374 pages.

Ghost at Our School, The, and Other Stories. By 
Marion J. Rrunowe. Selected from "The* Ave 
Maria." There are in all ten stories, just the kind 
to interest and delight our children.

That Scamp. Or, The Days of Decatur in Tripoli 
By John J. O'ahea. Containing 13 illustrations' 
A Tale of the Sea. Very interesting for boys.

Truth and Trust. By Lady Georgiana Fullerton. 
Containing six short stories such as our young 
leaders always admire.

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

Rosemary. By Lady Georgiana Fullerton. A Tale 
Tale1* Fire °f Lond0n’ A good moral Catho3<

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

■ Coaina the RoBe of the Algonquins. By Anna H 
Dorsey. An Indian st»ry dealing with thrilling 
nariatives of the early French Missions in Canada 
F ather F.tieme's unreas ng efforts in persuading 
Coaina to embiace Christianity

Rose of Tannenbourg. A moral Tale, translated 
from the Fren-h. Having been brought up and 
educated by her good parents, Rose loses hei 
mother thro gh death and is sépara ted from hei 
father. Hie 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 
«------*>-- ,nrh |)y La<------------------

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 Struggle*. By W. M Bertholda. 
A novel that depicts to us in vivid colorsthe 
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. Tne stories are excellent’ 
and contain much pathos and humor.

Fabiola. By Cardinal Wiseman. This edition of 
Cardinal Wiseman's tale of eaily Christian times 
is much more modem and decidedly more attrac
tive tuan the old editions.

Fabiola's Sisters Adapted by A C. Clarke. This 
is a companion volunfe and a sequel to" Fabiola.”

Firndly Little House, The ; and Other Stories, by 
Mariun Ames Taggart and Others. A library of 
short stories of thrilling interest by a group of 
Catholic authors that take rank with the best 
writers of contemporary fiction

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

Marcella Grace. Bv Rosa Mulholland The plot 
of this story is laid with a skil and grasp of 
details not always found in novels of the day, while 
its development bears witness at every page to a 
complete meneur ol the subject, joined ti grec 
and force of diction.

«*>” Erin. By M. E. Francis. A captivating tale of 
Irish life redolent of genu ne Celtic wit, love and 
pathos, and charming in the true Catholic spirit 
that permeates every page.

Monks Pardon, The. By Raoul de Navery. An 
historical romance of the time of King Philip IV. 
of Spam. y

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

Outlaw Of Camargue, i he. By A. de Lamothe. 
1 his is a capital novel with plenty of " go " in itRose of The World. By M C. Martin* A vt>rj 
sweet and tender story, and will appeal to the 
reader through these qual.ties.

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

StrM Ol The Green Va», The By Prana* Cooke. 
* h® story is one of high ideals and strong charac
ters. The " secret " is a very close one, and the
book Wl11 DOt 80lV<S UDUl Qear lhe eud of 016

Shadow Of Eversleigh. By Jane Lansdowne. It 
is a weird ale, blending not a little of the super- 
b^ d^'t W,dl various stirring and exciting

from the French by Lady Georgiana Fullerton 
An exceedingly interesting story of Catholic Life 
in France, telling of the many good woiks of 
Eliane for the poor and afflicted.

Fair Maid of Connaught The. and other Tales foi 
(.arholic Youth, by Kate Duval Hughes. Tbit 
book contains ten stories of great interest, which

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 wroiesome love story, showing the power of 
nobility of soul and unfaltering devotion.

Temp.,1 Of Th. Hr-art The By Mary Agath» 
Gray. A story of deep feeling that centers around 
a young monk musician.

Tu™ n T,de' The- Ey Mary Agatha Gray 
There is a complexity in the wtaving of this story, 

rod* *tceI) 'k® feeder 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

RELIGIOUS BOOKSA»<ntwiiw vw ee1 v V ■ «V 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.

always delight the boys and girls. This work is 
most respectfully dedicated, to His Eminence 
Cardinal Gibbons, by the author.

Old G ay Rosary The. » Refuge of Sinners " bv 
Annt H. Dorsey The scene is laid in Virginia 
and a wry strong interesting sto-y of the Catholic 
Faith, is given tc our readers, both young and old

60c. Each Postpaid
Blessed Margaret Mary Alacoque, by Rev. Geo 

acknell, 8. J.
Divin* L.ife of The Blessed Virgin Mary, by Ven. 

Mary of Jesus of ^greda.
Dove of The Tabernacle,or the Love of Jesus in The 

Most Holy Eucharist by Rev. T. H. Kinane.
Duty of a < hristian 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 
Maiming.

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. Fathei 
Pius, Passionist.

Life of Our Lord Jesus Christ, by St. Bonaventure. 
With 100 engravings.

Maidens of Hallowed Names. Embracing the lives ol 
St. Agnes. St. Gertrude, St. Rose of Lima, St 
Catherine, St. Genevieve, St. Teresa, St. Cecilia

Martyrs
By Rev. Charles Picciriilo. S. J.
The. This is the famous history of the last

persecutions of the Christians at Rome, by Viscount 
de Chateaubriand

Martyrs of lhe oliseum, or Historical Records of 
the Great Amphitheatre of Ancient Rome. Bv 
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 thr 
Grotto of Our l ady of Lourdes.

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

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

Bishop Mullock-
St. Angela Merici. 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 thr 
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 Healey 

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

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

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

_ with an essar on the saint’s life.
St. F rancis 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 Comoanions — St. Francli 

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

acles after his death, by Father Borgo 8. J.
St. Joseph. F rom the French of Abhe Boullan.
t. Margaret of Cortons. Translated from the Italian
by John Gilmarv Shea. 

St Marfary 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 Thomoson.
St. Thomas of Villanova.
St. Teresa. Written by heielf. 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-Marie, Grignop de Montfort. Translated 
from the French by Rev. Frederick Wm. Faber, D.D.

True Religion And Its Dogmas, The; bv Rev. 
Nicholas Russo, S. J., formerly Professor of'Pbilos- 
ophy in Boston College.

Vatican Council, and Its Definitions, by Cardinal

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 Thp Saints, a Short meditations fot 
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 Ximenes. Michael Angelo, Samuel de 
Champlain. Archbishop Plunkett. Charles 
Carroll, Henri de Larochejaequelein, 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 everv heart.

85c. Each, Postpaid
Ambit ira 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
borhood. 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 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 over 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. A» 
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 Begems Love," ie 
the keynote of this tale, interwoven with delight
ful delmeaiions of child life and child character. 

?on O’Regan. By Mrs. James Sadlier. Narrating 
tiie experiences of Con O’Regan and his sister 
Winnie in an interesting and wholesome manner.

Eliinor Preston. By Mrs. James Sadlier. A novel, 
following a young girl 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. By Agnes M. White. A fascinating 

Catholic novel relating the adventures of an 
orohan 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.

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

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

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

Moondyne Joe. By John Boyle O'Reilly. A thrill 
ing story of heroism, and adventure in which moet 
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 1» 
innocently accused of murdering an enemy of hei 
family. When all seems lost, the real murderer 
filled with remorse, confesses his crime.

New^l.ights. A very interesting tale by Mrs. James

O'Mahony. The Chief of the Comeraghs- 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. Jamee 
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 
itis done with a force that gives the dramatic parts 
s<y pronounced a realism that the reader feels him- 
eelf 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 Deaee- In this novel Miss 
Alice Deane, 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 us the life and 
fortunes of two French families, the Manvolslns 
and the De Barlis. The plot is very well thought 
ont. the story is remarkably well told, and Is sure 
to nold 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 Lee. A 
Diendid Catholic story with a very strong moral,

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

Trinity Of Friendships, The. By Gilbert Guest. A 
n<*w 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 F inn knows about boys.

Within and Without the Fold. By Minnie Mar»

Ask for Quantity Discount Ask for Quantity Discount
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