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hU teethe eluted tor the Powell etreet 
entrance ot the puh carefully carry log 
the child who now eeemed eeleep.
Ae he nested the lighted etredt he 
esw the women leste the oppoeite 
eldewslk end with s lurch alert 
Boron to the puh. Before ehe hsd 
gone hell scroll sa eutomobile, con- 
tslnlng s bunch of youthe, all laugh
ing and Joking, itruok her and knocked 
her in front of an oncoming cable car.
The boy yelled and raced for her, etill 
holding the baby, but befora he could 
reach the prostrate figure the car wai 
•topped and people had eprung from 
it. A policeman appeared ; lifting 
the woman and commanding the 
crowd to etand back he carried her 
to a corner drug itore. Phil fol
lowed with the baby and stood be
side the woman while the policeman 
asked the drug clerk to phone for 
the hospital ambulance. “ Well 
young nursemaid what do you want 
here ?" he aiked of Phil. “ Well sir, 
this ii her baby that ehe left in the 
park and I guess it had better go to 
the hospital with her." " All right,” 
was the only retponie, so. Phil eat 
down and waited for the arrival of 
the ambulance whilst the baby cried 
softly.

The clanging ot a gong announced 
the arrival of the ambulance and 
Phil followed the policeman, and 
the stretcher to it. “ You’d better 
come too," said the policeman, and so 
with the assistants who had now ar-JjC. building to report his 
ranged the woman on a stretcher— " Good," said his friend. " 
they rode to the hospital. When the 
door was opened and Phil mounted 
the steps he was confronted by a 
couple of nuns, as he called them in 
his mind. The injured woman was 
brought in and taken to some room 
down the hall whilst Phil eat by a 
steam radiator and warmed the baby 
and himself. Presently one ot the 
nuns returned and said : “ The 
policeman says that you say this 
is her child. Is that so ?” “ Yes 
ma’am," said Phil, and proceeded 
to tell hie small story touching 
lightly on hie gift of money.
"Well, we'll take care of it 
here," said the Sister taking the 
bundle. As she stood there she 
opened the shawl and saw what Phil 
had failed to see when he threw 
away the whiskey flask. Tied 
around the neck of the child was a 
faded and dirty ribbon and on this a 
small medallion bearing St. Anthony’s 
face and the supplication, Ora pro 
nobis, SI. Antoni. “Ah,” said the 
Sister, “Holy St. Anthony has pro
vided you to see after this baby I can 
see.” " Oh, but I’m not a Catholic," 
said Phil. "Tut tut," said the Sister,
"what does that matter. You certainly 
took care of the baby and brought 
him here and he wears St. Anthony’s 
medal, so, Voilai" Phil smiled ae he 
thought of the day's events and said 
he must be going. So alter the 
Sister had asked his name and place 
of residence, which she recorded in a 
book, ehe bid Phil goodbye, and he 
was once more in the street.

II was a long walk to the lodging 
house where Phil had slept the pre
vious night, but he got there at last, 
worn out with the long walk and the 
excitements of the day,

the hallway they turned to the left 
and after unlocking a door the gentle
man ushered Phil into a small office 
and placed him In a chair. “ Now

vaetatlon—I knew I had been look 
lng into the face of one who had 
contemplated long and humbly the 
things not of this earth.

Stories came to me from the towns
people before I went to the palace. 
From high and low, rich and poor— 
now all levelled to the one plane, 
without money and without price and 
all feeling the pangs of hunger— 
came the same narrative. About one 
thousand men and women and a few 
children were huddled together in 
the square before the Hotel de Ville. 
They talked in low voices or stared 
blankly, About them lay the homes 
in ugly piles of smashed stone and 
brick and plaster, re zed by the heavy 
shells and completely destroyed by 
the fire that followed.

It was a bleak, cold day. A light 
mist was falling, making the cobble 
•tone slippery. The sun had not 
been seen for three days. German 
soldiers were everywhere.

A grey streak shot into the square, 
to the accompaniment of a bugle’s 
shrill note?, and came to a sudden 
•top before the military headquarters 
in the quadrangle. It was a motor
car carrying a German officer and 
his aide. The throng scrambled out 
of the way quickly. Then they 
crowded down near it. The more 
courageous of the. men brushed up 
against the tonneau. Behind them 
was the great hole in the cathedral's 
side. It may have been imagination 
—but one could almost hear the 
snarl,

I was told subsequently that any 
act of open resentment of the mili
tary authority would be most dis
pleasing to Cardinal Mercier. Others 
told me that it was the cardinal’s 
counsel that gave the populace cour
age to suffer patiently.

To understand the feeling at 
Malines one must take into consider
ation the religious life of the popu
lace, their long association with the 
cathedral and the great works ot art 
it contained, and, above all, the 
idolising ot Cardinal Mercier. They 
have beheld their holy temples pro
faned and their homes and historic 
buildings blown into heaps of debris, 
and they believe that somewhere be
tween one hundred and two hundred 
civilians were one day placed in a 
row and shot. Their first sense of 
terror has worn off. They hive be
come hungry and subjected to priva
tion, not of their own making, and 
when a human being is hungry to 
the point of inanition he invariably 
will assail the cause of hie suffering. 
In extreme cases the average man 
would not hesitate to choke to death 
with his bare hands, if he could, the 
despoilat of his life.

I had a long talk with Cardinal 
Mercier, and my impression is that 
hie pastoral letter was intended, in 
the long run, to inspire the people 
with a new patriotism of patience 
that they might continue to endure, 
by the very virtue of their hope, and 
restrain themselves from any serious 
infringement of the military rules. 
Any other course by the Belgian 
civilians at this time would most 
surely pull down the whole house 
and result in certain massacre.

DEED IN THE DAYLIGHT

I hesitate to quote the Cardinal at 
this time because he is in trouble. 
However innocent our conversation 
may have been, and however cautious 
I might be in trying not to give a 
wrong interpretation of his views, my 
fallibility of memory or judg
ment might lead to some remark

Removes Finger Alost, Bookryck, Carlsbourg, Malonne, 
Namur, Tournai, Warchin, Kain, 
Bettanga. The Colleges of Froyennes 
(1,000 pupils), Momlgnles, Hschy, 
Erquellnes, Etaimpuis, have not re
opened their classes but are being 
used as military hospitals. It has 
been impossible to reorganize the 
schools at Dînant, Charleroi, Mon- 
tigny, and Lannaeken, as the build
ings were seriously damaged during 
the first weeks of the war.

According to the Belgian military 
law, ecclesiastics, religious, and 
others dispensed from military serv
ice in time of peace are obliged, in 
time of war, to care for the wounded 
in the field ambulances, with the am
bulance trains, or in military hos
pitals. A large number, therefore, of 
the Brothers are now so engaged, 
either on the firing line or at the dif
ferent base hospitals. In Calais, 
forty Brothers are attached to the 
different Belgian hospitals estab
lished there.

These various duties often call for 
exceptional devotedness, especially 
in the case of typhoid patients, and 
the officers in charge, as well as the 
chaplains, have on many occasions 
testified to the courage, self-sacrifice, 
and devotednese ot the Christian 
Brothers. Several ot the Brothers 
attached to the ambulances have 
contracted serious sickness beside 
the cote of the wounded or have been 
struck by flying shells on the battle- 

Raymond Joseph, 
professor at St. Luke’s school, Ghent, 
was killed at the front, at Dixmude, 
while engaged in his work of charity. 
Some French Marines, cared for by 
the Brothers in their ambulance at 
Athis near Paris, told that on the 
banks of the leer where they had been 
fighting, they had seen the Bel
gian Brothers working among the 
wounded under a hail of fire from 
machine guns. They picked up ten
derly the wounded men of both 
nations without distinction, and bore 
them away on the stretchers. “They 
have eaved a large number of our 
men. We shall never forget them 1" 
added these brave soldiers.

THE BBOTHERS IN TURKEY

Up to the time of the declaration 
of war with Turkey, the Christian 
Brothers’ Schools in those parts had 
been working under the most satis
factory conditions. At Constantin
ople, in particular, in spite of the 
absence of a number ot the teachers, 
obliged to serve in the French Army, 
the classes opened with the usual 
numbers. The College at Kadi-Kent 
had no less than 1,000 pupils, 800 ot 
whom were Mussulmans, Turks, 
Arabians and Persians. The other 
establishments were equally pros
perous.

The different authorities showed 
themselves in general, most con
siderate and the Turkish Minister of 
Public Instruction expressed his high 
esteem for the solid and practical 
teaching given by the Brothers. On 
August 5th, when a number of 
Brothers and other Religious left for 
France with the first contingent, they 
received a great ovation. The 
Minister of Marine, Djernel Pacha, 
himself saw the party off at the dock.

For the first thrée months of 
hostilities in Europe this feeling 
towards the Brothers suffered no 
change, bat at the beginning ot 
November disquieting rumours began 
to spread. It was said that new 
laws were being prepared against 
schools conducted by foreigners. In 
fact, this arbitrary legislation was 
soon put into effect. On the 18th of 
November, it was enforced at Con
stantinople and was afterwards ex
tended to tall the Provinces of the 
Turkish Empire.

The Brothers of the Christian 
schools were given two days to leave 
Constantinople, but, through the in
tervention of the United States Am
bassador, who was ever most kind 
and obliging, they were allowed ten 
days more. On the eve of the 
Brothers’ departure, the Turkish 
Minister of Public Instruction called 
at the College at Kadi Keui to assure 
them of the continuance of his 
personal sympathy and to express 
the hope that the former amicable 
relations might be soon restored.

However, when a “Holy War" was 
proclaimed throughout the Empire, 
the Brothers were necessarily ex
posed to grave danger had not Divine 
Providence deigned to protect them. 
Indeed, a very special protection 
throughout these trying times seems 
to have been granted to all the 
Religious. While most ot those be
longing to the allied Nations were 
interned in concentration camps and 
retained as hostages, the Religious 
were allowed to leave the country. 
The buildings were converted into 
Turkish Schools or Barracks for 
mobilization purposes. There was, 
therefore, no massacre, the Religious 
being simply expelled. In most 
cases, the Brothers were allowed to 
take with them an inventory of their 
property, a duplicate copy being given 
to United States Consul or- other 
representative of a Neutral Power. 
The moveables were also placed 
under the protection of different 
Consulates, to be the object ot future 
claims when comes the hoped for 
Peace of happier days, The Brothers’ 
College at Smyrna is a remarkable 
exception to the general situation. 
There the authorities insisted that 
its continuance was essential to the 
Well-being ot the inhabitants. So 
the classes are going on as usual. 
Those of the Brothers from Turkey 
who are exempt from military service 
at home, went to the Houses in 
Egypt, Greece, and the Balkan States 
to replace those who had been 
obliged to join the Armies. So far 
the Brothers in Palestine ; Jerusa
lem, Nazareth, Bethlehem, Caiffa, 
Jaffa, Beyrout, etc., are still in secur
ity at their post doing our dear 
Lord's work in His own home land.

Throughout all this crisis we can 
but admire and blase God's loving 
care of Hie own.

IWorks and Other 
Spots front ryoung man,” he said in a pleasant 

tone, “tall me what your trouble is, 
perhaps I can help you." Phil told 
aim as shortly as he could ot hie lack 
of employment and his going into the 
church and what followed, explaining 
that he was n^t a Catholic. “So yon 
need a Job, a jk ? Well I’m the man 
to get you Ane. I’m the chairman 
of the Employment Committee of 
the Knights of Columbus and I think 
I can place you. Anyway, and he felt 
in his pocket ; here’s half a dollar, go 
and get a good meal and come back 
here in an hour.” Phil thanked him 
and set off, had a good meal and was 
back in good time. Arriving at the 
office he saw the gentleman in con
versation with another man in the 
hallway, so he waited till they had 
finished their conversation. Pres
ently he was motioned to follow hie 
new friend to the office and there
was told to go to the----- Hotel (one of
the best in S. F.) and ask for a Mr. 
O’—. Phil soon found the hotel and 
the man he was after and was as
tounded to be told “ I’ll put you on 
as Front Clerk at 160, and meals. 
I need a man and yon look as it you 
could do the work. Report to-mor
row at ,9 o’clock." Phil expressed 
his thanks and returned to the K. of

Painted ST. PATRICK’S DAY
50c. EachWallsb* St. Patrick’s Day is a day full of 

suggestion and inspiration to all who 
enjoy the proud privilege of being 
even remotely descended from the 
race which was Christianized by the 
Apostle of Ireland. On St. Patrick’s 
Day no matter how dark the outlook 
seems, the Irish race throughout the 
world looks back lovingly to Erin’s 
patron saint, and looks forward hope
fully to the bright future which they 
firmly believe will crown the struggles 
of the qld land as a consequence ot 
its faithfulness to St. Patrick and to 
the faith which he left as a precious 
legacy to his chosen country. Faith 
and fatherland are as one in the Irish 
heart and mind on St. Patrick’s Day 
through all the prayers uttered on 
that day runs the note of patriotism, 
and in all the songs and speeches of 
stirring patriotism we hear the sound 
of prayer, the supplication of God’s 
watchfulness and care over the old 
Catholic nation. So may it be for
ever I Irish prosperity, Irish self- 
government, even, would be dearly 
purchased at the price of loss ot 
faith. May Ireland still continue to 
be, as she has been in the past, true 
to the faith of St. Patrick, and there 
need be no fear but that out of her 
seemingly lowly state the Almighty 
Ruler of races and peoples will raise 
her in Hie own good time to a place 
among the nations of the earth, there 
to shine among them all as an ex
ample ot Hie Justice and goodness, 
and as a sign that there is etill a God 
in Israel.—Sacred Heart Review.

POSTAGE FREE
Novels and Religious Books 
by the Best Catholic Authors1S NO. ONE

ADDITIONAL TITLES NEXT WEEK

NOVELS

Y BIT OF OLD IVORY 
beautiful collection

IT and Other Stories. This 
of tales is a veritable bower of 

blossoms sweet and fragrant. They are truly leg
acies left to us by Heaven, and as such should be 
treasured by every Catholic household.

A DOUBLE KNOT and Other Stories, by Marr T- 
Waggaman and others. The stories are excellent, 
and nave much pathos and 
through them.

THE FRIENDLY LITTLE HOUSE an 
Stories, by Marion Ames Taggart and Oi 
library of short stories of thrilling interest by a 
group of Catholic authors that take rank with the 
best writers of contemporary fiction.

THE LADY OF THE TOWER and Other Stories, 
bv George Barton and others. This is a collection 
of short stories which will please the most fastldi-

humor scattered

d Other 
there. A

:
that would be misunderstood or 
twisted into a complexion entirely 
at variance with the truth. How
ever, It le beyond doubt that he le ac 
tnated by the higheit motives, both 
of patriotism, which is never a fault, 
and of religion ; that he ii exerting 
all the force of hie great soul and In
tellect to the end that patience and 
Christian fortitude shall not be lost 
eight of and that hie people still may 
continue to bear up under the great 
burden of Borrow and privation 
against the day when the eun may 
shine more brightly for Belgium—If 
it ever does.

Such a man ie to be trusted as one 
who performs hie deeds and voices 
hie sentiments in the daylight. And 
inch a man ie not dangerous to Bel
gium —only to himself. Hie qualities 
harmonize in all details with the 
character of the martyr. The world 
ie better tor hie having lived.

oui taste. The volume comprises fifteen stories, 
which are all worthy to live in ahort-story litera
ture. Moat of them are delicate little love tales; 
the othera, stories of adventure or mystery.

THE SENIOR LIEUTENANT'S WAGER and 
39 Other Stories, by the foremost Catholic writers. 
Altogether it would be hard to find a fuller book 
than this. The authors have used up a great 

of material which might have been dil- 
any pages. It is a book that may be 
a few moments or an hour at a time, 

of it for high thinking

amount 
uted in' 
enjoyed for
and it makes in every part 
and righteous living.

THE TRAIL OF THE DRAGON and Other 
Stories, by Marion F. Nixon-Roulet and other 
leading Catholic authors. A volume of stories 
which make very interesting and profitable read
ing for young and old.

MARCELLA GRACE. By Rosa Mulholland. The 
plot of this story is laid with a skill and grasp of 
details not always found in novels of me day, 
while its development bears witness at every page 

steiy of the subject, joined to 
diction.

THE LIGHT OF HIS COUNTENANCE. By Jer
ome Harts. A highly successful story. The plot 
is flawless, the characters are natural, their con
versation is sprightly and unhampered, and there 
are bursts of genuine comedy to lighten the tragic 
darker shades.

HER JOURNEY’S END. By 
story of mvstery, of strife and 
jealousy, and of sublime

AGATHA'S HARD SAYING. By Roes Mulhol
land. Rosa Mulhol land's best novel.

success. 
Now try

and save a bit against a rainy day 
and come and see me eometimee." 
Phil promised, and left the building, 
crossed the street and was soon 
kneeling before St, Anthony's shrine. 
Here he had found peace and help, 
here he would thank God and St. 
Anthony, Ae he made hie simple 
thanks he thought of Brother Pedro 
and determined to look for him and 
tell him the good news. Going 
round to the monastery door he asked 
for and soon was greeted by Brother 
Pedro who took him to a email par 
lor and shared Phil's joy at 
hie newly-found happiness. " St. 
Anthony always helps,” he said, 
“ and I know you will thank him." 
“ I have already done so,” said Phil, 
“ as well as I am able, and some day I 
will return and put a small offering 
in the box in the ohapel; but brother, 
it seems so strange to me to get so 
much help from Catholics. I always 
believed, as I was taught to believe, 
that yon had no use for Protestants 
and would cheerfully kill us all for 
the glory ot God,"

“ You!will come to know ns better," 
smiled Brother Pedro. And he did. 
But he is still unlearning many things 
as he finds that the Communion of 
Saints brings him closer and closer 
to the tender, loving Heart of the 
Saviour Whom he had known, indeed, 
but as One afar off.

field. Brother

to a complete mas 
grace and to

Catholic Books CHp
NOVELS, STORIES, Lives of 
the Saints, Devotional. All 
Cloth Bound. Send for list of p 71 /Jf 
300 titles. (Special Discount to Cilvtl 
Clergy). W.E.BIlUe t SOfl.Ltd. pncTDA , n 
123 Church St. TORONTO 1 KAI U

Francis Cooke. A 
struggle, of petty

devotion.CHRISTIAN BROTHERS 
AND THE WAR BOND AND FREE. By Jean Connor. A new 

ry by an author who knows bow to write a 
splendidly strong book.

THE CIRCUS-RIDER'S DAUGHTER. By F. von 
Bracket. A high-class novel—a love story that 
every reader wifi feel better for having read. 

CONNOR D ARCY’S STRUGGLES. By W. If. 
Bertholds. A novel that depicts to us in vivid 
colors the battles of life which a noble family had 
to encounter, being reduced to penury through 
improvident speculation* on the part of the father.

PABIOLA'S SISTERS. Adapted bv A. C. Clarke. 
This is a companion volume and a sequel to 
“Fabiola."

eto

MANY ARB IN THE AMBULANCE
CORPS OR IN THE MILITARY 

HOSPITALS
One of the rellgione order* that 

has been moet affected by the great 
European war le that of the Brother* 
of the Christian Schools (Christian 
Brothers) who have houses In nearly 
all the countries engaged. At the 
time of the outbreak of hostilitiee, 
the Brothers had two flouriihing 
Provinces of their Order in Belgium, 
besides the Mother House, which la 
iituated near Brussels. In all, the 
Belgium honeee numbered 95, includ
ing the celebrated Art Schools of St. 
Luke end two State Normal Schools. 
In Germany and in Anetria the Bro
thers have 88 honeee; in Egypt, they 
have 20 houses, and In the Turkish 
dominions, inolnding Palestine, they 
had 81 honeee.

How the Order nai so far been 
affected by the war is shown in an 
official statement just leaned by the 
Superior General.

THE BROTHERS IN BELGIUM

In spite of the ravages of war and 
of the feet that many ot the teachers 
are with the ambulance corps of the 
army, moat of the Brothers' schools 
in Belgium are in regular working 
order. The moat important Colleges, 
as well ae the Novitiate honeee have 
not suffered materially. They are 
those of Lembecq (Mother House), 
Hal, Brueeele, Louvain, ( ; rand- Bigard,

AUTOMOBILES, LIVERY, GARAGE
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FORGIVE AND FORGET. By Ernst Lingen. A 
sweet and wholesome love story, showing the 
power of nobility of soul and unfaltering devotion.

FINANCIAL

THE ONTARIO LOAN A DEBENTURE (XXt 
Capital Paid Up, $1,750,000. Reserve J1450,000 

Deposits received. Debentures issued. Real Estate 
Loans made. John McClary, Pres.; A. M. Smart, Ifgt 

Offices: Dun das St., Cor. Market Lane, London.

THE HEIRESS OF CRONBNSTBIN. By 
Hahn-Hahn. An exquisite story of life 
told in touchingly simple words.

and love

IDOLS ; or The Secret of the Rue Cha 
By Raoul de N a very. The story is a remarkably 
clever one; it is well constructed and eyincee a 
master hand.

IN GOD'S GOOD TIME. By H. M. Ross. This ie 
a story that grips the heart, stirring in it the live
liest sympathy for what is human and good .

THE MONK’S PARDON. By Raoul de Naverv. 
An 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 characteriza
tion, and intense in interest.

THE OTHER MISS LISLE.
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CARDINAL MERCIER’S 
MARTYR SOUL By M. C. Martin. A 

erful story of South African life. It is singu- 
etrong and full of action, and contains a 
deal of masterly characterization.

OUTLAW OF CAMARGUE. By A. da 
Lamothe. This is a capital novel with plenty ot 
"go" iu it.

ROSE OF THE WORLD. By M. C. Martin. A 
very sweet and tender story, and will appeal to 
the reader through these qualities.

THE SHADOW OF BVERSLEIGH. By Jane 
Lansdowne. It is a weird tale, blending not a 
little of the supernatural with various stirring and 
exciting incidents.

JOHN T. LOFTUS,
J Bamuctbs, Soucrrov, Nota**, 

712 TEMPLE BUILDING 
TORONTO

TRIBUTE BY LAST “ NEUTRAL" 
TO SEE HIM BEFORE ARREST

The London, Eng., Weekly Despatch, Jan. 10Early next morning ae he left the 
lodging house an automobile bearing 
the familiar Red Cross of the 
Hospitals drove up and as Phil stood 
wondering he heard the man who 
had left the au So speak the name, 
Philip Vaughn to the man behind 
the desk. "I am Philip Vaughn," he 
said turning in to the desk. “Then I 
want you to come with me to St. 
Mary’s Hospital pleaee, there's a 
woman there wants to speak to you 
before ehe dies."

Telephone Mein 633This eloquent tribute to Cardinal 
Mercier, the saintly old man who has 
been arrested by the Germans be
cause he told hie flock they had no 
other duties to their temporary 
masters except not to inenlt them, ie 
written specially for The Weekly 
Despatch by Mr. Charles N. Wheeler, 
the war correspondent ot the Chicago 
Tribune. He interviewed the Car
dinal at Malines, three weeks ago, 
and was the last neutral to see him 
before hie arrest.

Cardinal Meroier'e arrest at 
Malines may be expected to arouse 
rather than extinguish the insur
rectionary spirit that naturally pre
vails among the Belgians. This 
great intellect and noble soul has a 
remarkable hold on the people, Cath
olics and non Cattiolioe alike, of the 
“Like Kingdom.” In Malines, where 
hie towering frame and kindly face 
excite daily reverence from .the 
people who know him best, he la 
idolised. Hie profound learning and 
hie democratic manners are clothed 
with the dignity that sweetness of 
charaoter and gentleness ot action 
beget.

He ie the soul of oompaeeion and 
honour. Hie sympathies go out to 
all mankind. A prince of the 
Church, of widely renowned erudi
tion, a scholar and teacher to whom 
have come learned men from many 
countries to gain new philosophic 
ideas, he ie, at all timee and in all 
circumstances, “one of my own 
people."

Before he was elevated to the oar- 
dinalate the townspeople were wont to 
carry him on their shoulders when 
they beheld him on the publie streets. 
It was ho uncommon eight to see a 
large throng ot men cheering and 
throwing their hate in the air and, 
from somewhere near the centre of 
the group, to behold hie tall form 
amiling on all and saying kindly 
words. Women pressed their faces 
to hie hands and children ran tb 
touch hie robes. I had read of such 
characters. The good Bishop in 
Hugo's “ Lee Miserable* ’’ was one. 
Cardinal Mercier il another.

There ie no power on this earth, no 
infiuenoeof any kind, that could make 
him do an act untrue to himself, hie 
Church or hie people. Beneath hie 
gentleness ie a rook of firmness in 
what he conceives to be right. He 
is ot the stuff of which martyre are 
made.

P. U, O'GORNiAAs
ARCHITECT

Plant, Specification», Estimate» prep* t. 
SUDBURY, ONT.

THE TEMPEST OF THE HEART. By Maty 
Agatha Gray. A story of deep feeling that center» 
around a young monk musician.

THE SECRET OF THE GREEN VASE. Bv 
Cooke. The story is one of high ideal» 

chaiacters. The "secret" is a very close 
will not solve it until near the

FRANK U. FOLEY, L.L.B. 
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

The Kent Building 
Comer Yonge and Richmond Street 
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and strong c 
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end of the book.

SO AS BY FIRE. By Jean Connor. After living 
a life that was a lie, the heroine of this story 

all that she might atone for the great 
wrong she has done. A really absorbing and 
profitable story.

THE TEST OF COURAGE. By H. M. Rooo. A 
story that gripe the heart. The well constructed 
plot, the breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, 
carry the reader

renounces it

Loretco Ladies’ Busiaesi Collett
385 Brunswick Ave., Toroofe

MUSIC STUDIO ATTACHED

A ewift tide landed them at the 
hospital and soon Phil was standing 
beside a white bed on which lay the 
woman who had been injured the 
night before. A Sister rose from be
tide the bed and warning Phil not to 
talk too much ehe withdrew. Turn
ing a white and pained face to Phil 
the woman laid : “But for yon sir I 
might never have seen my darling 
Terry again,” and Phil now saw that 
the baby was sleeping beside her in 
the bed. "I may not live very loog sir 
but I wanted you to have a poor 
woman’s thanks and " — ae Phil 
would have interrupted—"never let 
the drink get the beet of you sir—see 
what it has brought me to. Thank 
God I’ve made my confession and re
ceived the Sacraments and can now 
die in peace. The good Sisters have 
promised to take care ot Terry till 
they write my poor old mother back 
in county Clare.” Tears were etream- 

: ing down her face ae she onoe more
/ thanked Phil, and ae he took her hand 
! the Sister returned with a priest who 
( spoke kindly to the dying woman.

1 Presently the woman tried to turn to 
the baby and after the Slater had 
lifted him for the mother to kies ehe 
murmured : “ Jesus Mary and Joseph 
I give you my heart and my soul. 
St. Anthony pray for me and this 
young man who took eare of Terry. 
Sacred Heart of Jeene forgive 
me.” And then with a eigh ehe 
closed her eyes on this world.

With tears streaming down hie 
face Phil left the Hospital and walked 
and walked not heeding hie way till 
he found himself opposite the Fran 
eiecan Church once more. Going in 

\ he knelt before the altar of St. 
Anthony and then ii the closing 
eoene of the poor woman's life oame 
before him again he oonld not re
strain hie tears. A tall, dignified 

I gentleman who was not far from where 
I Phil knelt heard the soba, that Phil 
I could not suppress and coming over 
'i to him he placed hie arm on the lad's 

shoulder and whispered consolation. 
When presently Phil had regained 
hie eompoenre the gentleman said 
“ Come with me, I should like to 
talk to you." They left the church 
and oroeilng the avenue entered a 
building which bore the sign 
“ Knight* of Oolumbui." Going into

MADE IN CANADA THE TURN OF THE TIDE. B 
Gray. There is a complexity in the weaving of 
this story that will keep the reader in suspense till 
the very end.
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Woman’s work is never 
done, but the woman who 
knows the nutritive value 
and culinary uses of 
SHREDDED WHEAT can 
find time for other duties, 
pleasures and obligations 
outside of the kitchen. 
The servant problem does 
not disturb her—nor does 
the unexpected guest. 
SHREDDED WHEAT is 
ready-cooked and ready- 
to-serve— so easy to pre
pare a delicious, nourish
ing meal with it in a few 
moments.

THE UNBIDDEN GUEST. By Fran 
heàrts that love, suffer, and 

lived tale, full of une 
with a heroine w', 
an inspiration.

uniquely concei 
plications, and 1 
Catholic as to be

DION AND THE SIBYI.9. By Miles Keen. A 
classic novel, far richer in sentiment and sounder 
in thought than "Ben Hur."

MISS ERIN. By M. E. Francis. A captivating tale 
of Irish life redolent of genuine Celtic wit, love, 
and pathos, and charming in the true Catholic 
spirit that permeates every page.

com-
trulyY.M.C.A. BLDG., LONDON, ONT.

Stufienti assisted to positions. College opeec 
Sept 1st Catalogue free. Enter an, time.
J. ». WESTERVELT J. W. WE1TEXVELT, Jr. CJL 
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ST. JEROME S C0LLE6? THEIR CHOICE. By Henrietta Dana Skinner. Its 
characters are cleverly drawn, and its pages 
full of shrewd wit and delicate humor.Founded 1864 BERLIN, ONTARIO

BETWEEN FRIENDS. By Richard Aumerle. 
BROWNIE AND I. By Richard Aumerle.
IN QUEST OF THE GOLDEN CHEST. By 

George Barton.
THE MYSTERY OF CLEVERLY. By George 

Barton.
HOW THEY WORKED THEIR WAY and other 

stories. By M. F. Egan.
FREDDY CARR’S ADVENTURES. By Rev. R. 

P. Garrold, S. J,
FREDDY CARR AND HlS FRIENDS. By Rev. 

R. P. Garrold, S. J.
THE JUNIORS OF ST. BEDl'S. By Rev. Thoe.

NED RIEDER. By Rev. John Wehs.
JACK HILDRETH ON THE NILE. By Marion 

A. Taggart.
WINNETOU, THE APACHE KNIGHT. By 

Marion A. Taggart.
THE TREASURE OF NUGGET MOUNTAIN. 

By Marion A. Taggart.
THE PLAYWATER PLOT. By Mary T. Wagga-

CLARE LORAINE. By " Lee."
HARMONY FLATS. By C. S. Whitmire.
A KLONDIKE PICNIC. By Eleanor C. Donnelly. 
THE LITTLE MARSHALLS 

By Mary F. Nixon Roulet.
MILLY AVELING. By Sara Trainor Smith.
THE NEW SCHOLAR AT ST. ANNE’S. By 

Marion J. Brunowe.
PETRONILLA, and Other Stories. By Eleanor C. 

Donnelly.
POVERINA. By Evelyn Buckenham.
THE MYSTERY OF HORNBY HALL. By Anns 

T. Sadlier.
TOLD IN THE TWILIGHT. By Mother M. 

Salome.

Excellent Business College Department Excellai 
High School or Academic Department. Bxcellen’ 
College and Philosophical Department.
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AT THE LAKE.

Shredded Wheat is made in two forms, BIS
CUIT and TRISCUIT—the Biscuit for break
fast with milk or cream, or with fruits; 
Triscuit, the wafer-toast, delicious for 
luncheon with butter or soft cheese, or for 
any meal as a substitute for white flour 
bread. A BOOK BY "OOLUMBA"

IIAt the Gate of 
the Temple”25F®MADE AT

NIAGARA FALLS, ONTARIO
11 CALLISTA, by Cardinal Newman. A tale o 

toe Third Century ; attempting to imagine and 
express the feelings and relations between Chris
tians and heathens of that time.

THE SISTER OF CHARITY, by Mrs.
Dorsey. The story of a Sister of Charity who, as a 
nurse, attends a non-Catholic family, and after a 
shipwreck and rescue from almost a hopeless situ
ation, brings the family into the Church of God. 
It is especially interesting in its descriptions.

Wiseman. This edition 
tale of early Christian 

decidedly more

Anna H.
A "People's” Book oi Irish and Cath 
olio Poems by “Columba” (Rev. D. A 
Casey.) AN IDEAL GIFT BOOK 
Bound in cloth with portrait.

IN A SHELL SWEPT PALACE

I am not a Roman Catholic myself. 
But when I departed from hie shell- 
swept palace in Malines three weeks 
ago—not long after he had retired 
from the stately conclave at Rome in 
which the new Pope was ohoeen to 
hie poet among hideous ruin and de-

TorontoOffice:
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St. East
:

FABIOLA. By Cardinal 
of Cardinal Wiseman’s

more modern and 
the old editions.

times is much 
attractive thanPÇST FREE, S1.00, from

The Catholic Record, iin*,,
W. E. BLAKE, 123 Cher» St.. Tiriata, on. 
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