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THOU ART COME
At l«it Thou srt come, little 

Saviour !
And Thine angels fill midnight with 

song ; -
Thou art come to ui, gentle 

Creator !
Whom Thy creature* have elghed 

for eo long.
Thou art come to Thy beautiful 

Mother,
She hath looked on Thy marvellou* 

face ;
Thou art come to u*. Maker of 

Mary !
And she was Thy channel of grace.
Thou hast brought with Thee 

plentiful pardon,
And our souls overflow with 

delight ;
Our hearts are half broken, dear 

Jesus,
With the joy of this wonderful 

night !
We have waited so long for Thee, 

Saviour,
Thou art come to us, dearest, at 

last !
Oh, bless Thee, dear Joy of Thy 

Mother,
This is worth all the wearisome past ! 
Thou art aoase, Thou art come, Child 

o* Mery !
Yet we hardly believe Thou art

coase
It seewe such a wonder to have 

Thee. New Brother ! with us 
in our home.

Then #ilt stay with ue, Master atd 
Maker,

Thou wilt stay with us now 1 
evermore ;

We will play with Thee, beautiful 1 
Brother !

On Eternity’s jubilant shore.
—Mev. w. Fa«w

CHRI3TMAST1DE AND CONTENT 
OF HEART

Christmas is the holiday of happy 
hearts. We all need Christmas be
cause we all need happiness. For 
happiness we were made ; for hap
piness we work on earth ; toward 
eternal happiness we should all be 
tending. Christmas of course, has 
other lessons and perhaps sublimer 
ones, but I do not kaow that it has 
any more practical oae than that of 
happiness of the heart. The 
message that should come at 
Christmas is the message that God 
intended us to receive ; it is the 
message His Angels were sent to 
deliver, the message of "good 
tidings of great joy to all the 
people.”

We are made to be happy, and if 
we are not happy in God’s way, we 
shall try, or be tempted to try, to 
be happy in some other way. If 
our hearts are glewmy aed we de 
not light them up with the eonlight 
of God’s happiness, tkm other One 
aed other l«*ht8 will be lot Is to 
dispel, if possible, the darheeee that 
broods upon them. Sin lives just 
across the way from discontent.

Why are people every day drag
ging down the lofty, divine manli
ness of man to the mere satisfaction 
of animal appetites ? Why will 
they try to lead a thousand-dollar 
life on a five-hundred-dollar salary? 
Why will they try to build the great 
monument 0/ honor, of ambition, 
of public recognition, on the shat
tered fragments of the Ten Com 
mondewet# ? la It mot bteew» 
there to a discontented, unresigned 
heart within the breast, a heart 
that lieteee to any and every 
menaogte that promis.s relief, a 
heart that haa nut yet opened its 
ears tn the only true message of 
gladness, a heart that looks out on 
life with wrong notions or whet is 
true content ? Let us attach 
Christmas oars and Christmas 
eyes to the sad hearts of the 
world, let them hear the message 
of heaven and look on life with the 
eyee of Christ, and though every 
sin will not leave the world, so 
many will leave it that the tired 
ears of our ccnfeaaors will have 
instant and long continued relief.

A man took his boy into a toy 
shop to choose a birthday present. 
He made a great mistake. He 
wtohed to satisfy his boy, but only 
succeeded in dissatisfying him. 
The boy was on the point of taking 
the first object that fell under his 
gene when something else more 
attractive drew hio attention. 
From that moment he was lost. 
Within his little brain grew un the 
world of toy land ; within his heart 
grew up a multiplicity of desires. 
He could never be satisfied because 
each new object possessed some
thing that the old had not and 
lacked something that the old had 

Now, my dear friends, we often 
face the world as a child faces a 
toy store. We, too, have a child's 
eye and a child’s brain. We look 
out upon the kaleidoscope of life. 
We want everything and we want 
nothing. We go to one toy counter 
and before we have mode our pur
chase, we are lured on to another. 
On the toy counters of older life it 
is not a picture book, but a profes
sion ; not a whistle or a flute, but 
the whispers of fame, it ia fashion, 
it is amusement, it to societv 
that attracts, then repels and 
leaves us disappointed. Whatever 
we see and know, the store windows, 
along our streets, the advertise
ment pages in our magazines, the 
society column in the daily news
paper, the great splendor of Christ
mas thatsurrounds us at present, all 
tend to excite our desires and 
arouse our envy, if we look on 
them with child’s eyes and reflect 
on them with a child’s brain. We

sulk In spirit. We have gone out
into life to buy for ourselves a 
present, and we come back -.vHh one 
toy and a thousand disappointed 
desires.

Where Is the mistake In all this 
and what will set us right ? What 
will make our eyes older and bring 
our brains to manhood ? What will 
take the frown out of our hearts 
and the disappointment out of our 
lives ? I know of only one thing 
that can do this in the right way 
and what ia that ? It is to view 
life from Bethlehem ; it is to meas
ure all successes and all failures by 
the standard of the manger where 
Mary laid her first boro ; It Is 
to look about us, to look 
before and after, not with the 
eyes of a human child but with the 
eyea of the Divine Child, with the 
eyes of the Infant Christ.”

When the Christ Child opened His 
eyes first in this world and looked at 
the four sides of his manger and 
then at the four walls of His stable 
nursery, what was the thought in 
the mind of the Divine Child ? The 
thought was : "I am content, I 
came to do the will of my Father, 
I came to be about my Father’s 
business. My Father said that the 
sign of my birth should be that I 
would be wrapped in swaddling 
clothes and laid in a manger. 1 see 
that I am. I am content." Could 
we look with the same eyes and the 
same thought at the four sides of 
our manger and the four walls of 
our homes ? if we can say that we 
have done our best to better our 
condition, that we have not thrown 
away money in sin, then we should 
be content in our Bethlehem as the 
Infant was in His. The baby eyes 
of this world may measure success 
in life by the number of Universi
ties we can endow or the number of 
libraries we can build or the number 
of stocks we om water. The Imby 
eyee of Christ measure sneoees by a 
higher, by a truer standard. We 
measure up to the standard of 
Ghrtot when we know that God's 
will to fulfilled in our life. "That 
to the sign.”

Bat, you will object : "Does not 
such a doctrine condemn us to an 
attitude of inaction ? Must we 

fold our arms at whatever 
and say piously 'Thy will be 

on earth as it is in heaven ?' 
Must set the poor remain poor and 
the ignorant remain ignorant ? 
Must we not lay down on the pillows 
of our ciffine the same brain that 
we lifted from the pillows of our 
cradles ? ’ By no means. Resigna
tion to God’s will does not mean 
inaction. Resignation is not a 
matter of lolling upon cushioned 
seats, with closed eyes, folded arms 
and nodding heads and letting our
selves be whirled through life on the 
back bench of an automobile of sweet 
donothingness. Resignation toGod’a 
will did not mean passiveness at 
Bethlehem ; it dess not mean it 
today. When God tool: to hiwgrdf 
human braise to thiek with aad a 

1 heart to love with, He took 
that ia the will of Hie Father 
meant to ho enlarged aad 

improved. God made our bodies to 
grow to manhood and made our 
souls to grow greater still, to grow 
to the likeness, to the containing 
even of God Himself. The baby 
fingers of the Saviour that reached 
out weakly, almost helplessly to 
Hie mother at Bethlehem, grew to 
the steel-like strength that closed 
around the lash aad cleansed the 
teasel* of buyers and sellers. The 
baby cries of Hetblehetn became the 
articulate wtodo* of the Hsrmee 
oa the Mount —Rev. Fremeie P. 
Doaaelly, 8. J.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
LEGEND OF THE CHRISTMAS 

TREE
Far across the briny billows,
Where the German people dwell, 
Parents tell a charming legend 
How the Christmas tree befell.
For it keeps alive the spirit 
Of good will and peace and lave. 
Ringing out the birthday rawaage 
From the brighter home above.
Once upon a time when winter 
Held the sway o’er sea aad lead, 
Driving man and beast to shelter 
With an icy, snowy hand,
Two young children set in comfort 
On a cold and bitter night 
Watching fire flames leaping, danc

ing,
On their cozy hearth-fire bright.
As they prattled, safely shielded 
From all care, and want, and woe, 
Came a sound at first scarce heeded, 
Twas a timid knock, and low,
Quick they ran to where it sounded, 
Threw the thick door open wide. 
Keen to learn what evening caller 
Stood upon the step outside.
’Twas a child, a little pilgrim, 
Asking if he might come in.
Lost he seemed 'mid cold and dark

ness,
Garments ragged, few and thin. 
Bare his head and bare hie fingers. 
Bare his tiny little feet,
Pinched and blue hie childish fea

tures,
Hie forlornness seemed complete.
Quick they drew him to the fire

place,
Put him in their own warm seat. 
Rubbed his hands and feet near 

fr.zen,
Gave him of their food to eat : 
Shared the garments that he needed, 
And when good-nights had been 

said,
Found a bench and slept upon it, 
Giving up to him their b„d.
In the night when all was silent 
They were wakened from th> ir 

dreams,

Wondroua music filled the chamber,
Angel mualc, eo It eeemed.
Quick they drew aalde their cur

tains,
Peered without with eager eyea. 
’Twaa a band of ihining children 
Floating earthward from the skiee
Suddenly the little stranger 
Stood beside them and they knew 
By the halo ’round hii forehead 
'Twaa the Chrlit-Chlld, pure and 

true,
And in voice attune to muito 
From the golden harp strings sweet 
Spake he wordi that made the 

Christmas
For the children full, complete.
"I was hung.-y and ye fed me. 
Naked was 1 ; when ye saw 
Ye did give me of your garments, 
Making good the golden law.
Since to me your best ye’ve given 
I will leave for yon a gift.
That will prove a joy and blessing 
And through ages men uplift."
Speaking thue, he from a fir tree 
Broke a branch of darkest green, 
Planted It beside the doorway 
Where ae etranger yester e’en 
He had waited for a welcome,
And then vanished from their eyes ; 
Leaving naught to prove hie pres

ence
But that wondrous chosen prize.
But that branoh beeeme a fir tree,
B aring yearly fruit of gold 
For the children in whose honor 
Still the story there is told.
Every year since then the forests 
Yield their trees to axmen’s hands. 
To become the Christian symbol 
Used throughout all Chrietian lands.

CHRISTMAS CATECHISM
When was Christ born ?
About 1,000 years after the crea

tion of the world, ia use sacoad year 
of the reign of Emperor At

Why do prieete say three 
oa Christmas Day ?

To indicate the three fold birth 0# 
Christ. Our Lord, according to the 
distinction of the two natures, aed 
also of the grease which Be confers 
on us.

Of which birth dees the first Maes 
remind us ?

It reminds ue of His Divine birth 
from His Heavenly Father, accord
ing to Hie Divine nature.

Tkp flentin-d Mam
Of the timporal birth of Christ 

of the Virgin Mary according to 
His human nature.

The third ?
Of the spiritual birth of Christ ia 

the hearts of Christians by Hie sac
raments and grace.

Why does the Church have Maes 
at midnight on Christmas Day?

First, to indicate that the eternal 
birth of Christ is, for ue. hidden in 
mystery ; second, because Christ 
was bom at midnight ; third, to 
indicate that these who lived under 
the laws of nature were as yet 
walking in spiritual darkness.

Why to tile second Mass cele
brated early in the morning at the 
break of day ?

First, to indicate that those who 
lived under the law of Mosea, like 
the shepherds to whom the birth of 
Christ was announced, did not have 
as clear a knowledge of God aa we 
have ; accord, because the shepherds 
came about dawn to Jerusalem to 
adore the new-born Christ.

Why is the third Mass celebrated 
at broad daylight ?

To indicate, first, that the birth 
of Christ has given us the>road 
light of the knowledge of salvation.

TEE CHRP TMAB ROSE
Redolent of the greet faith and 

the tender, generous character of 
the Irish people is the beautiful 
legend of the Christmas rose, which 
has come down in the folklore of 
the Emerald Isle, from centuries 
long past and gone.

When the great night came, and 
the dark ekies were suddenly illu
minated with the lights of heaven, 
the shepherds gathering together 
their ottering, went with haste to 
find Him, Who had coow to b< the 
Light of the world. Greet rough 
men, full of simple faith, they 
were; and each carried a little lamb 
in hi# arms to lay at the feet of the 
Good Shepherd. But among them 
was oer wee lad, who had so gift.

All his life long he had beard et 
the Messiah. Who was to come. The 
earth was full of rumors that the 
time Was near at hand ; aad. lying 
out on the hillside under the deep 
blue sky be had dreamed dreams of 
that day, picturing himself clove to 
Him in many roles and now that the 
moment had come, be raced along, 
his tiny legs finding it hard work to 
keep up with the swift, strong 
stride of the men.

80 full of excitement was be, that 
no thought of self entered into hie 
mind. But as he came to the cave, 
saw the bright star shining above, 
and heard the songs of the angels, 
he noticed his empty hands.

How could he go into the presence 
of the newborn King, when he had 
nothing to lay at His feet ; he would 
so willingly lay down his very life for 
Him ! He crept close to the open
ing, and kneeling down in the cold 
whlta snow, he wept as though his 
little heart would break.

And, lo, the warm tears melted 
away the hard snow, and fr-m 
beneath there sprang up the first 
Christmas rose, the fruit of a little 
boy’s love for the Christ Child.

THE THREE KINGS
When you vtsit the Crib on Christ

mas Day, you notice that, besides 
the B:. seed Mother and St. Joseph, 
oqlv ihe sheph.-rus are in adoration 
at. the feet of the Christ Child. JThe 
Kings C une later, »od their coming 
i< vdehnited on Ihe feast of the 
Epiphany (January 0th.i

SEVEN
Epiphany means manifestation :

f< r, when the Kings ceme and found 
the Child, Chrlat was manifested, 
that la to aay, made known, to the 
Gentilee. Until then He had been 
adored by Jews only. The calling 
of the Klnga by means of the won
derful star showed that Christ had 
come into the world for all men, 
Gentilee as well as Jews.

It Is said that later, when the 
Apostle» were preaching the faith, 
these Kings I Magi the Gospri calls 
them) were baptized by St. Thomas, 
and that through them many 
became Christiana. The Cathedral 
of Cologne, Germany, contains what 
are said to be the remains of the 
Magi.

CA JFORN1A THIS WINTER

When winter comes let the cold 
blasts of winter blow you south to 
California where the weather Is 
mild, the air invigorating and the 
breezei balmy, you can enjoy every 
kind of recreation careless of time 
and carefree of weather.

Happy weeks may be spent in 
great resort hotels, either along the 
coast or inland. To these alluring 
winter resorts the Canadian Pacific 
Railway offers most excellent serv
ice. the most convenient and com
fortable route.

Let our representative plan your 
trip and arrange attractive itiner
ary to California, across Canada, 
through Vancouver and Victoria, 
B. C., Canada’s gateway to the 
Orient. Canadian Rocky mountain 
scenery is superbin winter.

Full information from any Can
adian Pacific Agent, or W. Fulton, 
District Passenger Agent, Toronto.

A CHRISTMAS CAROL

The moon that now to shining,
In skies so blue and bright, 
fiksae ages since on Shepherds 
Who watched their flocks by night. 
There was no sound upon the earth. 
Tue azure air was still.
The sheep in quiet clusters lay 
Upon the grassy hill.
When lo ! a white-winged Angel 
The watchers stood before,
And told how Christ was born on 

earth,
For mortals to adore ;
He bade the trembling Shepherds 
Listen, nor be afraid,
And told how in a manger 
The glorious Child was laid.
When suddenly in the Heavens 
Appeared an Angel band 
(The while in revetent wonder 
The Syrian Shepherds stand ).
And all the bright host chanted 
Words that shall never cease—
Glory to God in the highest,
On earth good-will and peace I
The vision in the heavens 
Faded, and all was still.
And the wondering shepherds left 

their flocks 
To feed upon the hill ;
Toward the blessed city 
Quickly their course they held,
And in a lowly stable 
Virgin aad Child beheld.
Beside a humble manger 
Was the Maiden Mother mild,
And in her arms her Son divine,
A new-born infant, smiled.
No shade of future sorrow 
From Calvary then was cast ;
Only the glory was revealed,
The suffering was not passed.
The Eastern kings before him knelt, 
And rarest offerings brought;
The shepherds worshipped and 

adored
The wonders God bad wrought ; 
They saw the crown for Israel’s 

King,
The future’s glorious part ;
But all these things the Mother kept 
And pondered in her heart.
Now we that Maiden Mother 
The Queen of Heaven call ;
And the Child we call our Jesqs, 
Saviour and Judge of all.
But the star that shone in Bethle

hem
Shines still, aed shall not cease,
And we listen still to tQe tidings,
Of glory aad of peaee.

- Auhlaihe A. PitocroR

THE TRUE CHRISTMAS

Oh, the Christmas that to truest 
Is the Christmas in the cot,
In the dwelling of the humble 
Hid in some sequestered spot ;
In the home where mother's fingers, 
In the evenings crisp and clear. 
Have with tender love and patience 
Toiled to bring the Christmas cheer.
Yae, the tree to just a hemlock 
Gathered from yon distant hill,
And the presents are all simple 
That its bristling branches fill.
Ah, the popcornstringsshe threaded, 
And the mittens that she made,
And the apples she selected 
In her earnest Christmas raid !
Oh, her purse was scent and meager, 
But her love wee boundless wide ! 
Ah, the many resignations 
And the things for self denied ! 
Now, behold, the whole is finished 
And the children shout with glee 
In the cottage of the toiler 
'Round that home-made Christmas- 

tree !
Wealth may stand aside with yearn

ing,
Castles long to feel the thrill 
All triumphant in the cottage 
Of the humble by the mill ;
For the swfeetest Christmas people, 
And the one that cannot fade,
Is the one where love is reigning,
Is the one that mother made !

—Byron Williams
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Sanctuary
OF

St. Therese
of the 

Child Jesus
(THE LITTLE FLOWER)

*

To help the construction of the Sanctuary of the Little Flower I enclose 
the sum of $..................

NAME ........!........................................
ADDRESS....................................................

We ask for gold objects in order to make the Pilgrims' Ciborium, 
lalhcr N. Bunnell, Sanctuary of the Little Flower, Wakaw, Sask.

For Your Savings
Your First Thought IS

SAFETY
Open your account with us and your savings are 

secured by the entire resources of
THE PROVINCE

Become a depositor to-day and receive 
security coupled with courteous service

The Province of Ontario Savings Office
TOWONTO BRANCHESi

Cor. Bay * Adelaide Sts. - % Cor. University A Dundae et.
549 Danforth Avenue

OTHER BRANCHES :
Aylmer, Uvanlfotd, Hamilton, Newmarket, Ottawa, Owen Sonné, Pembroke 

Seaforth, St. Catharines, St. Marye, Walkertou, Woodtitook

IRELAND’S PUREST LINENS 
GENUINE BANKRUPT Stock

Secured by Murp Orr, Ltd., and Offered to
“Catholic Record’’ Readers at Guaranteed Fac
tory cost prices. Money refunded if dissatisfied

TABLE CLOTHS
Heavy Double Irish Dam
ask Table Cloths ; sufrer- 
uuallty fnbiic: 2x2 yards 
*8. 2x2% yds. #8.7$, 2x3 
yds. $4.80 each.

NAPKINS
F.xtra Fine Double Damask 
Napkin- VI x 24 ins. S, lendit' 
value, worth more than $12 
doz.. but actually offered at 
#8.75 per doz.

TRAY CLOTHS
Beautiful Hemutitehed 
Linen Tray Cloths, 11x26 
ins. toe. eaeh. ttimbroidored 
Linen Tray Clothe, 14x20 
ins. 70c. each.

THE GENUINE ARTICLE DIRECT FROM THE BIRTHPLACE OF 
THE LINEN INDUSTRY. Our Goods Worth Double these Prices

Order to day. Money refunded in full if you are not delighted.
SKND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, free and pot*! free.
Prompt delivery asbured. Carriage paid on orders #72 and over.

MURPHY & ORR, LIMITED
< Dept. C. R.) 7, BEDFORD STREET, BELFAST, IRELAND

When every rummer pit
MU blustery Winter holds

summer pleasure & 
enjoyed while blustery 
sway in more northerly regions.

Canadian Pacific, trains leave Toronto 
daily makinu: connections at Detroit 
(Michigan Central Depot) also at Buffalo, 
with trains giving through sleeper ser
vice to Tampa, Jacksonville, St. Peters
burg, West Palm Beach and Miami.

Travel

I et the nearest Canadian Pacific Ag 
err.:.ige your trip or write W. Full 
District Passenger Agent, Toronto

Canadian Pacific

Hennisteei
Made in Canada

LAVATORY COMPARTMENTS
last word in Modem 

Toilet and Shower Room 
Equipment.
Just a. few standardized 
parts quickly assembled. 
Material .Workmanship 
and Finish ofDentiisteel 

Quality

The Dennis Wire and Iron 
Works Co. Limited

We aleo Manufacture Steel 
Oarage Waste Paper Desk»

Equipment Basket. Tool Boxe.
Library Stack. Stool, and Chairs Tool Stand.

Send dor illustrated folder on any of above.

What’s holding 
you down?

?.°*y one thing in the world 
« L L 1 8 holding you down. It isn't that 

the boas doesn’t like you,"or that “you 
never had a chance," or that "the other 
fellow lias all the luck."

No—it i8 none of these. It is lack of 
training. Down deep in your heart you 
know that the reason the other fellow is 
get ting ahead is because he’s doing things 
that you cannot do.

Why don t you study some one thing and set 
,.a.. '1 at. a " llary that will give

liiTiri'lo hav ?C^<^cn ^ things you would

You can do It! Pick the position you want In 
the work you like best, and the I.C.S. will pr”
■pare dine 0f rigbt in your own hume» hi your

.Jÿi You eo* do It! More than 180.000 men 
•redolnK(it IT11 now* J°in them Without a», 
otüer day e delay, and get in line for promotion.

Mail the Coupon To-day!
.........................tear OUT HERBi .....0„»eeeiu>

,NI£ï.l^T,i>î!îk..CORRE*PONDFRc*) SCHOOLS CANADIAN, LIMITED 
Department 155g Q, Montreal. Canada

Tn.^l.tM0ut C.0flt or obligation, pieuse send me full nw. 
formation ftUoui tbo subject before which I have 
marked î X In the list below .

■“•■NtSS TRAINING DEPARTMENTlismess MaDHViimpnt nCesnehBusiness Management Industrial Management 
Personnel Organization 
Traîne Management 
Hanking A Hanking Law 
Accountancy 
Nicholson Coat Acc'tlng 
Bookkeeping

C iJiiHtaces Englishy Privée Secretary

inshlp
Advertising 
Better Letters 
Foreign Trtdu 
Show Card lettering 
Htenog-npt.y A TyplQfc 
Comm on Boh MSu bfeotr 
High School Subject»j Illustrating ,-------------—

3Cartooning ■kj.ii.uuui q cartooning
"ÇHN'CAL And INDUSTRIAL DEPARTMENT
nElOCtrtoftl PmilriHApInn f-l ArrMln,,,

j Contractor and Bulldee
]Electrical Engineering I 
)Electric Lighting *

;j Electrical wiring
I MoohantcnI Draftsman
•Machine Shop Practice 

lallroad Positions

^Surveying and Mapping | 
-fjMln.Eng.or Metallurgist[te®3™”
H Airplane Engines I

v-viii 1... Hirnnu minuet
Architectll Di-aluma» 

, ( .’oncrete builder 
J structural Engineer 
'Plumbing and Heatln*

I lie M ■n-liJacl.ijrli.y
.Chemistry 
iPhampçv 
i Avion obile Work 

n
1 Ag'icuuure A Pouitn I Mathematic*

Occupatton.................................................
U name -VOu ' "nl « nnt tn 1V abovsltstVieaaetUp.ain Vuur ruesfa in U louer.

1926 Almanac ol 
Ihe Sacred Heart

78 PAGES
Ton Beautiful Full Page 
Illustrations in Colors

CONTENTS
League Items.
God Bless Thy Year (Poem).
St. Joseph, Patron of a Happy Death 
The Power of Good Example.
The Nurse’s Story.
My Friend.
Churching of Women.
Fasting Days, Days of Obligation. 
How Scandal Grows (Poem).
A Remarkable Piigrimage.
A Timely Warning 
In Prayerful Memory.
At the Eleventh Hour (Story).
Joe.
The Patient in Numt er 314 (Story). 
Luther and the Bible.
Our North American Martyre. 
Retreats for Men.
A Remarkable Answer to Prayer. 
Are You the Man ?
Vacation Time.
Mary Milroy’s Revenge (Story). 
Hear All the Mass.
The New Doctor of the Chun h. 
Guzman el Bueno (Story).
Flowers for Mothers’ Day.
A Danger and Its Cure.
Satan’s Four Servants.

Price 25c. Rost Paid
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Gentleman
Riches

By Lucille Borden
Author of “The Candlestick Makers” 

and “The Gates of Olivet”

ENGLAND and Africa furnish the 
1—' settings for this new novel by 
Mrs. Borden, which deals with an 
unfortunate marriage but a final 
happy outcome for both the chief 
justice and his young wife.

As in her previous books, Mrs. 
Borden makes her story the vehicle 
for religious teaching which will be 
especially welcome to Roman Cath
olic readers. Her feeling for the 
beauty of tradition and her appre
ciation of the mystical give an 
emotional intensity to the story 
which enhances its appeal.

Price $2.50 £?,8DT

The Catholic Record
LONDON, CANADA
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