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or clothing or medicine or wheeled
chair,

" Whoever he is, hs is a good man,
and God will bless him. Take what
the Lord sends and pray for your un-
known benefactor,’ smiled the
priest,

And the neighborhood prayed.

"It was your wagon that came to
my houge with a ton of coal that I
never ordered,” said Mrs. MacDonald
to Jake Clausen, proprietor of Clau.
sen’s coalyard on Sedgley Avenue,
“And I want to know who paid for
the coal, 80 that I can thank the gen-
tleman,"

"That is a secret that I cannot
tell,” said Jake. ‘' It's paid for any
way, and that satisfies me.”

The grocer, the butcher, the drug.
gist were equally reticent, They
were under bonde not to tell,

“God bless him, anyway,” smiled
the women to one another, " Who.
ever does the work of the Lord will
bave the Lord's blesging.”

“Amen, amen, agthore,” murmured
#ood Mrs, MacDonald,

Christmas wag approaching, and
one day, seated at the parlor window,
little Mary Desmond had a surprise.
On the opposite steps stood "' the ole
bachelor,” as Mary iusisted on call
ing Whittaker, waving a friendly
band, Mary waved in return and
beckoned to him to come over. The
unexpected thing hhppened,
ole bachelor ' crossed the street.

"“Oh, mamma, mamma,” called
Mary to her mother: * the ole bach-
elor's at the door. Open it mamma 1"

Mrs. Desmond hurried from her
kitchen, wiping her hands on her
gingham apron,

" May I come in, Mrs, Desmond ?',
said Whittaker, removing his hat,
“ Your little girl invited me, and of
course I can't refuse s lady’'s invita
tion.”

Mrs. Desmond was delighted.

Whittaker remained long, chatting
with mother and ohild, The child
took to him instantly—a good sign.

“I can's help liking her,” said
Whittaker, * not only for her own
eake, the dear little thing, but be-
cause she's so likd my own little
Chiistine who's dead these two years.
I have her picture in my parlor, Mrs,
Desmond. It is so like little Mary
here that they might be twin sigteras,
Come over and let me show it to
you. You'll see the resemblance at
once,"”

Touched by the man's appeal and
&t this new revelation of his past—a
past made sacred by sorrow—Mrs,
Desmond went across to Whittaker's
home, Whittaker carrying little Mary
in his arms,

Sure enough, the oil portrait on
the wall of the parlor might have
been copied from Mary. The child
in the picture had the same sweet
blue eyes, the same golden riot of
ringlets, the same flower of a mouth,
almost the same angelic expression,

* S8he wonld have been Mary's age
bad ghe lived,” mused Whittaker
sadly. “ Yes, I miss her for I'm very
fond of children. Do you wonder I
liked Mary the fixret moment I saw
her—oh, weeks ago ?"

Mrs. Desmond thought of Chris.
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tine’'s mother but delicacy forbade |

her to speak of her,

“We must be triends—good friends
you and I” smiled Whittaker when
he had replaced Mary in her chair by
her parlor window,

“We are friends,”
“ain’t we, Mr, Ole B

“I guess you're
Vhittaker, “So that's what you
call me, eh ? Mr, Ole Bachelor 9"’

Mary nodded in reply.

" Good bye now,” he emiled.
come again soon.”

And he wag off,

achelor ?"

i

Thereatter he visited
and sa$ 1
It was clear to the mother that he
loved the little invalid, and she was
correspondingly touched and grate-
ful. He could not have his own
child—God had ordained otherwise—
but he ocould brighten the life of
another child, Curiously, he never
8poke of his wife—a thing that
seemed strange to Mrsg, Desmond.
Doubtless he had his reasons for
reticence, and she on her part would
not probe & wound that poesibly lay
deep and smarting in his heart.

So the days wore on, and the week
before Christmas dawned bright with
sunshine, atter weeks of frost and
8now. The stores were gay with
holly and évergreens and happy shop-
pers thronged the sidewalks, A
mysterious Santa Claus was bugy on
Van Pelt Streets, and gitts of grocer-
ies and meat, of fat turkeys and
plump ehickeng and juicy hams, were
left at the doors of widow and inva.
lid, A couple of wreaths with bows
of bright scarlet ribbon appeared in
“ the ole bachelor's ' windows,

Mary was happy and Iaughing.
Her broiksr Danny, a fine cheerful
schoolboy with honest blue eyes, had
wheeled her in the warm sunshine
to the corner of Dauphin Street
where a little girl could enjoy the
sight of the merry shoppers and the
tall Christmas troes leaning in rows
against the stores.

A young and pretty lady, in black
8ilk, with muff and neck-piece of
mink far, came along the sidewalk
and paused suddenly gt sight of the
child in the wheelsd ¢ 1air,

“What a pretyy little girl!” ghe
exclaimed, and caught her brsath
with what seemed like the echo of a
8ob, Then she ~bent and Kissed
Mary,

“What's your ns my dear ?"
she asked with n w inning smile.

“ Mary,” said the girl shyly, Then
for further elucidation she added
" Desmond.”

“Mary Dssmond !
name!” said the lady,
grily at the child,

Mary often,

ne,

A ftruly sweet
looking hun.
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corrected Mary,
right,” laughed |

| He'll soon make up.

| tion, as he put it,
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" Look!” sald Mary, lifting a box
of candy from under the rug that
covered her—the ruga gitt trom “the
ole bachelor,”

“My!" said the lady,
candy "

" He gave it to me! The ole bach-
lor | He makes it, you know."

The lady took the box and caught
her breath at sight of the name there-
on—" Whittaker's Chocolates,"

“An ole bachelor? He makes it,
you say ?" ehe whispered, She had
turned a little pale and Danny
thought that maybe she was gick,

“Oh, he's awful good,” volunteered
Mary. “He gives me everything,
An' he has a gran’ picksure of Chris.
tine in the parlor,
on, turning in the chair
up Van Pelt Street,
there in that houge, Come on! |
want to show him to you, Come on
Danny 1"

Danny laid hands on tha handle of

“ A box of

and pointing

I
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Look,” she went |

“he lives up |

the chair and began to push. The |

it in
in beside

lady hesitated a moment, as
doubt, Then she fell
Mary.

Danny ran up the stepe and
opened the door of Whittaker's
house, the lady mounting behind
him, Her pallor had increased and
she was apparently agitated, Her
bosom
breath,

Whittaker was ia the parlor, hang.
ing holly. He heard tootsteps and
looked down from the ladder. Over
Danny's face in the door of the par-
lor he caught sight of another face
that made him jump to the carpet.
He took a step to.the door.

"My God! Christine!” he ex
claimed. His voice rang with joy
and a light as from many Christmas
candles beamed from his face,

“ Paul | gaid the lady in a scarce-
ly audible voice, * Paul, my dear !"

She choked and tears were on her
cheeks ag she laid her hands in Whit.
taker's,

“This is a happy Christmag—
praised be God on high !I” murmured
the man, as he led her into the par-
lor,

" See that motto ?"' said he, point-
ing to a wreath on the wall,

" Glory to God and peace on earth,”
she murmured softly,

Danny had withdrawn,

“Is it peace?” asked the man
eagerly.

" Peace,” she whispered,
tear-dimmed eyes to his,

"I have done my penance,” said
the man. "I have lived in hell these
two years, since you went away. No
more drink for me. It's all oyer and
done with, ~I've cut the whole
crowd, the whole environment, and
am living like a man, writing plays
and stories. That's why I'm here.
But how did you know ? I gave you
up for dead.”

“I have been in France—nursing,
these eigbteen months., Such sights
Paul! Such experiencee ! I tried to
forget you, but I couldn’t. It was
always you I was nurging instead of
those poor boys. Then I came back
when I could stand it no longer—
came back to find you, I landed two
days ago and went yesterday to your
tathor's house on Spruce Street. He
was hard as ever, but said I might
find you poseibly near Dauphin and
Van Pelt. Then I e that dear

raising
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little crippled girl and she told me of [
| you.”

" Little Mary!"” he smiled. “ Qur
good angal. yoa gee.”

“Has your father relented ?" ghe
asked.

| Don't be afraid of ma,

'He's coming round, all right, |

We talk now,
but at firet he was mad because I
married & nurse—heneath my sta-

drove me away and cut me off be.

| cause I ingisted on marrying the girl

ong with mother and child, |

1

| alongsids the

I loved,
todrink. Of course youwentaway,and

I was foolish enough to take |

youdidright. I wasa silly brute, But I |
came t0 my senses when the child |

died. Although Father wants to give

me an allowance now, I have refused |

it. I have learned to stand on my
own feet.”

* A happy Christmas, Paul "

He took her hands and drew her
tenderly to himself,

" Oh, it's the happiest Christmas a
fellow could evar dream of,” he
oried. " You've made it happy, dar-
ling.”

“Thank God!"”
laid her head on hig

she smiled, and
breast,

—_———

HEROIC TALES OF
CHAPLAIN DUFFY

Withthearrival in New York of two
hospital transports, the Sierra and
the Comfors, bringing 2 000 wounded
officers and men from overseas, the
people here at home got first hand
stories of the valorous deeds of
American soldier boys on the battle-
flelds of France and Belgium. And
the most gripping story of all wag
that told of the way the old Fighting
Sixty.ninth of New York (now the
165th United States Infantry) saved
the day in the Champagne, and how
the regiment's heroic chaplain, the
Rev. Francis P, Duffy, endeared him
selt gtill more, if that wag posgible,
to the men. One of the returned
soldiers called Father Duffy the most
popular man in Europe,

The Sierra brought back a good
meany lads that belong to the 1658h,
and a good many also that had fought
scrappy Irish frem
New York. One artilleryman, Ray
Davis, of Chicago, told a tale of the
Six$y ninth thas fairly blazed.

“You can't 8ay too much aboup
that gang,” said Davis, who belongs
o the 149th Field Artillery, whioch
gupported the regiment in the forri.
ble days in Champagne, “ That
poem about the Light Brigade has
always stuck in my mind, but the

rose and fell to her stormy |
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[ of Company I, 165th, whose left foot |
Then because he | 1
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story is pale compared to what thoge
New York boys did, When the Ger-
mans struck in Champagne the 165th
was fighting slongside regiment of
French Blue Davils, They were fine
fighters, those French veterans, but
they had been punished almogt be.
yond endurance of men, They saw
Inass upon mass of green gray Ger-
man soldiers coming toward them
behind flle atter file of machine
gune. It gimply didn't look posgible
to hold the line, The French have
got sense, you can bet, That's why
they came out on top. But gense
wasn't needed in the Champagne,
Crazy courage was required, and the
New York Irish supplied it,

“'Give way, the Blue Devilg
shouted to the officers of the 165th,
‘We are retreating. You mugt come
too I’

*“*Nix,’ yelled the New York Irish,
‘We're going to step on 'em, Come
along with ng |

" They stopped the whole retreat,
and when our artillery came up to
Bupport them they left carpet of
dead Germans. Oh, they were cut
up! They lost heavily in killed and
wounded, but they plugged the hole
and kept it plugged. Honest, noth-
ing New Yorz can do for those fel
lows will be too much, After that
fight the French christened the 165¢
the Green Davils,”

" How about the 149
Davis was agked

"Oh, we just stuck around and
helped out., That's all," he returned,
which wag entirely characteristio of
the man and the gervice,

A curious comment concerned the
sportsmanship of the Prussian
Guards, which, according to Corporal
Bernard Walsh of the 166th, was
good.

" They were the only clean fighters
in the German army,” said Walgh,
“and as fighters you've got to take
off ‘your hat to them. Every time
We ran up against a Prussian Guard
regiment we knew we were in for a
fight to the finish.”

Walsh revealed (accurately or
otherwise) that the 165th suffered
about 2900 casuslties out of an
original strangth of 8,600, Of these,
he said, 700 were killed,

Arrival of the hospital ghip brought
the news from two of its passengers
that in October Father Duffy, chap-
lain of the old 69th and then of the
165th, was wounded in the Argonne
Forest and is now, or recently was,
at Base Hospital No, 6 in Bordeaux,
However, he was not badly hurt,
Letters recently received in this city
eaid he was in good health.

Enthusiastic praise of the priest's
fearlessness was uttered by Corporal
Bernard Walsh, who fought with
Company I. Walgh, whose home ig
at Thirty.-eighth street and Lexing-
ton avenue, wag wounded at Chat
eau-Thierry in the leg and at the
Argonne in the arm.
firet information that Father Duffy
had been wounded,

"I tried to see him in the hospital
but couldn't get to bim. I don't

th Artillery 7

think he was badly hurt, though,” he |

said,
In the Champagne,
Thierry, at the
we fought, Father Daffy was in the
front ranke. He d
We begged him
always smiled.

to take cover,
" Go, get them, boys,
They'll never
Ret me." He burieqd dead and helped
the wounded under the heaviest fire
He didn’t dodge or duck but walked
upright and took bis chances like
the next man, Believe me, he ig
some priest |”

Anosher patient was James Styles
fmashed in the S§,

Was 80 ba

y
Mihiel drive that three operations |

have been made to seve it,

“Our old 69tk hag almost been
wiped out,” he said " Most of the
men in it are replacements, Father
Dafly is great, but so is his assistant,
Father Hanley,
to a hospital,
Chateau-Thierry, Father
sneaked out of the hospital and beat
it back to the front, He fought with
the boys and cheered them on by his
example,”

Mention of Father Duffy's injuries |

was mades by another Chaplain, Capt,
Rev. F. Jenny, of Decatur, Ill., whose
brather, Dr, C, B, Jenny, is chaplain
of the 86sh Divigion. Both were
Presbyterian ministers in the same
town.

" Father Duffy is the most be
loved of army chaplains,” said Capt.
Jenny in the smoking room of the
Sierra. “ He is without fear,
was wounded several weeks ago, I
understood. I looked for him in the
hospital but missed him. He wasn't
badly hurt,”—N, Y, Catholic News.

SCANDAL

—_—

When Our Divine Lord warned
His apostles to “fear net them that
kill the body, and are not able to kill
the soul ;
can destroy both body and soul in
hell,” He indicated that there is an
incomparably greater dicaster conge
queat to the destruction of the spirig.
ual life, than to.the killing of the
body. To murder in the ordinary
dange, is & most heinous offense in
the sight of God, as even the slight
88t eonsideration of the Fifth Cem-
mandment will-convinge us,
who puts an end to an
eal life is not the only type of mur-
der. There s a class of malefactors,
immune from the gallows and electrig
chair, but nonb the less respeansible
in the sight of Ged, and these are the
aesnssine of gouls, who ply their
nefarious cratt with the weapon of
scandal,

If it be an unlawtul
slble orime to work
body, i3 is apparent

other's physi-

and reprehen-
injury to the
that to onuse

He gave the |

at Chateau.- |
Argonne, wherever |

idn't care a rap, |
He |

When he was sent |
slightly wounded, at |
Hanley |

He |

but rather fear him that |

Yot he |

iojury or spiritual death to souls
redeemed by the Precious Blood of
the Son of God ig 88 much more
reprehensible ag the soul is superior
to the body. The gravity of such
i éar in the ery of Our
to the world becauge
of scandals! It ig necessary that
scandals should come,” comments
our Lord, knowing the makeup of
fallen human nature, “yet woe to
him through whom the scandal
cometh |" And to ghow the enormity
of the erime with which the murderer
of gouls is to be charged, He de
clares : “It were better for him that
& millstone were hanged about hig
neck, and be cast into the sea, than
that he should scandalize one of
these little ones,”

The frequency with which the gin
of scandal oocurs, and the inestim-
able damage to soulg which follows
in its wake, are sufficient to prove
the necessity of our understanding
this sin, and guarding ourselves
againet its commission, When we
| 8peak of gecandal, we do not under-
stand what a great many people
confine to the term, The newspapers,
reporting a revelation in the conduct
| of affairs of a Bovernment, or a cor-

| poration, or public instisution, and
telling “of the scandal that has been

| unearthed,” refer to sensational dis.
| closures that may perhaps involve
what ig wrong and einful, This,
| however, is not soandal, in the theo-
logioal meaoning. We are speaking
now of sny word or act which fur.
nishes an ogoasion of sin to another,
That is a scandal, in the proper
| sense of the word. The sin occa.
sioned may be a mortal or a venial
one, lowering, either to a serious or
to a slight extent, the virtue of the
individual affected, and disposing
| him- or her to gin, And its malice
congiste not only in the immediate
shock to the moral system, but in
| the weakness which will be conse-
quent to that shock,

‘ We have various clagses of scandal,
differing in their nature and guilt as
the attitude in the mind of the
scandal-giver towards the spiritaal
injury he causes, differs. The olagsi-

’ﬂcntion has been made of direot,

: "Woe

|
|

indirect, and so-called diabolical
scandal. If, for instance, I want
another to commit sin, merely that
my personal interests may be fur.
thered, my pleasure Oor gain contri-

buted to, I am guilty of direct
scandal. It ig apparent that thig
guilt may be often incurred. To
épeak of none of the more grievous
}i" stances in which such a gin
possible, if I were to taunt one, or
incite him to commit some wrong
deed in the 8pirit ot a dare, or speak
or act until his power of resisting
témptation is finally bent, I am guilty
| of direot scandal,

Indirect socandal occurs when the
end which I have in view is not so
much the gin itself, as something
which I know
lead to another's sinning,
really desire spiritual injury in a
direct way, but I do desire that
which will probably lead to it,
I to distribute
pictures merely for the
| profit which will accrue to
instance, I am giving in
dal.
| the first precept of the Church, and
| lie in bed on Sunday morning, in-.
stead of going to Mass, I can give
scandal to my fellow Catholics who
| may be influgnced to eventually fol-
low my example, or to non-Cathelies,
whose idea of the Catholic re
( may be affacted by
| of her laws.

1 do not

financial

direct ecan-

my disregard

has been given the name diabolical,

The name is well applied, Nothing |
short of devilish can that procedare |

| be called, which aims to produce sin
| in another purely for badness’ sake,
| Persons have besn known, for ex-
ample, who, after losing their own
faith through some imaginary
even real grievance, go about revil
her misgion, and seeking by every
means in their power to poison the
minds of others, and lead them to
the same deplorable state of soul.
Noat only the sentence of Our Bless
ed Lord which we have quoted above,
but every declaration
ing the infinite
human soal,

price He sets upon a

| & 8in of scandal,

One cannot measure hig guilt in;
giving scandal by the actual effect |

that follows in the person whom he
| scandalizes. It is not neceasary that
another’'s sin should follow from my
sinful conduct, nor that I
know that it has followed.

guilty without either of these cir-

| cumstances, and it issufficient that |

I knew, when I acted, that my act
wag caloulated to,camse min, I may
give scandal, even thoogh another
does not take it, Iuc.dentally, on
the other hand, scandal may be taken
from some conduct of mine which
ought not to oceasion scandal, in
which event there is not present a
condition of sin,
what istermed " Pharasai salscandal,”

wherein another ig thocked at some |

| conduct of mine which
| legitimate,

18 perfectly

| merit notice.

f be any, is the other individual's
mine. To be scandalized at seeing
someone receive

| sitting down, instead of kneeling, for
example, would be a case in point
The person may be crippled or

dered otherwise incapable of knee

ing, and still judged guilty of irrev. |

| erence. To be shocked at gush an
| act resembles the attitude of the
Pharisees ; hence the name,

The deplorable consequence of
soandal lies in the fact that the dam-
age ove may do by such sins is im-.
meagurable and incalculable, With

is |

will, in all likelihood, |

Were |
lmmoral books or |

me, for |

So, too, it I openly disregard |

ligion |

It is & type of direot scandal that ‘

or

ing the Church, her ministers and |

of His regard- |

gives us an idea of the |
retribution He will demand for such [

should |
[ can be |

This may occur in |

or so trifling as not m,‘
Hers the fault if there |
nog |

Holy Communion |

ren- |

our own sins, we have at least the
power of reckoning, and a chance of
remedying. To start another on the
downward path, however, and infect
his or her goul with a stain that may
spread and intect still other souls, is

a guilt that anyone should shrink i
horror from incurring,

there is bound to acorue
have had in bringing
of God's creatures to
edge of Him, and a

ishment and most se

Catholic Columbian,

For jast as
to us an im.
measurable reward for any part we
even the least
& better knowl.
more generous
service, so0 can we look for dire pun-
vere condemna-
tion, it, through our instrumentality,
even one soul for whom the Son of
God was willing to suffer and die, is
robbed from Him and given over to the
power and service of His enemy,—
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at your command
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ATURE intends every
girl and woman to be
beautiful—a delight tobehold,
possessing a clear, glowmg
skin, bright eyes sparkling
with life, an abundance of glorious
hair, regular featurcs, a perfect
form, and a spirit of happiness to
crown all-the happiness that comes
of being beautiful,
8 which adds to that
e it is the spiritual
acontented soul within,
It is easily possible for any girl oy
woman to add greatly to her per-
sonal attractions b knowing just
what to do for 1, face, hands,
eyes, hair and figure. Too often,
the of correct knowledge of
what to do and how to do it, is all
that stands in the way of greater
beauty. Show m 1Ny a plain and
€ven unattractive woman just what
course to follow, and give simple,
easy directions, and she will soon
become more handsome like her

fortunate friends, The
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FREE COUPON
AS A special
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complete
8 de
scribed above
ten handy lit
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case--selling at
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Aunt Honor's Keopsake, by Mrs, James Sadlier, A
interesting story with a strong moral purpose, Th
characters are met with in every walk of Ameri
can society, in every trade an calling, in ever,
nook and corner, 7 ey are real,

Alvira, or The Heroine of Vesuvius, by Rev. A, .
O'Reilly, A thrilling Story of the seventesnt
century,

Between Friends, by Richard Aumerle Joe Gaviy
I8 & leader among the boys of 8t. Nicholas' board
school and the hero of the story, He is an orphas
and, thinking of the past, becomes so unhappy thai

® runs away. He has Many experiences in the
City, is arrested as a thief, sent to a reformato
from which he escapes, and finally gets back to 8t
Nicholas',

Circus-Rider's Day hter, The,
A high-class nnver——n love story” that every reade
will feel better for having read.

Captain Ted by Mary T, Waggaman,
is a Catholic college
1o leave beloved St
battle of life
honesty and pe
top,

Children of the Log Cabin, by Henriette Eugenie
Delamare, The story of a struggling home, bright
thoughtful children, and all the trials and hard
ships of misfortune, The trips of Various places of
interest will be found instruc tive,

Loraine, " Clare's cutting up ay
home determines her dotir \emrhl:
Among the gentle nuns, there to have her harum
scarum propensities sobered, if possible, Clare 4
not in the conyent twenty-four hours before thing
begin to happen

Freddy Carr's Adventures, by Rev. R. P. Garrald,
8. J. This is a fine college story, full of healtny
Yitality, and it will amuse all the boys who ar
loversof the adventures of a college boy,

Freddy Carr And His Friends, by Rey, R. P. Ga,
10ld, 8, J. Freddy the most mischievous, reckless
lovable boy, together with his com panions, t.

whom these epithets Are equally applicable, ap
students of a Jesuit

day college.” In consequence

of their pranks, they frequently fing themselves i

a ' scrap,” the learing up of which teaches then

many a useful lesson,

Harmonv Flats, The Gifts of & Tenement Houws
Fairy u( S. 8 Whitiaore, The author’s sympathe
tic insight into the lives and characters of little
neglected children, forced by relentless circum
stances into the Poverty ana squalor of a Ney
York tenement house, is wonderfully true,

Heiress of Cronenstein, The, By Countess Hahn
Haho, An eXquisits story of life and love told &
touchingly simple words,

Honor of the House, The by M, Hugh Frase ,
( Mrs. Fraseris a sister of Marion Crawford,)

How Th!;y /orked Their Way ; and Other Btories

.E, Short stories, allentertaining and

0 Imaginative, not

Ty surroundings of
Ty to fail to hit theiy

Idols ; or The Secret of the Rue Chaussee d'Antin
By Raoul de Navery The story is a remarkably
clever one ; it is well constructed and evinces #
master hand

In Quest Of The Golden Chest, by George Barton
An absorbing tale of real adventure- young, fresh
vital. To the boy who loves the romance which
broods over ocean pathways as well as the myster
fous lure of tropical forest, a journey “ In Quesi
of the Golden Chest" will fire his ambition tr

many deeds,

iod's Good Time. By H. M. Ross. This ig ¢
story that grasps the heart, stirring in it the live
hrstsympu(hy Or what is human and good.
Jack Hildreth On The Nile, by Marion Ame
, hay

Jack Hildreth, the hero of the sto:
lans

the boyish
fearless ‘and
the same time

By F. von Bracke:

Captain Teg
boy forced by clircumstances
Elmers and plunge into the
His youth is against him, but hi;
rseverance win him a place at the

child Jife in the city and count
intended mark.

In

that is dear 1o

+ young and powerful build,
daring " in disposition, and at
thoroughly upright and honest,

Juniors Of St
16 rough, poorly E)md

mself against the b of
racter to his own discomfiture, This
is really a new sigle of Catholic tale,

Klondike Piccin, A by Eleanor C Donnelly. Her
we find a camp fitted up with a stove, and al)
appurtenances for fishing, bathing, or otherwise
idling away a holiday, These sportsare varied by
the reading of letters from real gold seekers on
the trail to Dawson City,

Lady Of The Tower, The ; and Other
George Barton and others.
short stories which ase the most fastidious

The volume Comprises fifteen stories which
are worthy to live in short-story literature, Mow
of them aro delicate little love tales ; the others
stories of adventure or my stery.

Little Marshalls At The Lake, The
Nixon Rzulet. The seven
4 week at a lake side, ey have an uninter.
rupted series of adventures and fup,
mator trips and picnics make life interestin, for

and SWimming help to mal ® 2
success of their holidays

Milly Aveling, by Sara inor Smith. The story of
a helpless young girl's bearing her cross with
patience and courage. By so doing she becomes a
source of edification and an inspiration to bettey
living to those around her, The story ought to
find great favor with lads and lassies.

Mystery of Horuby Hall, The, by Anna T. Sadlier
About Hornby Hall there hangs a mystery which
isunravelled ere the story is finished, [n contrast
to it is Mayfair, all by htness, where live the
peuple who are destine, to penetrate the secrety
that have such a blighting effect on its owner,

Mystery Of Clever
of a career of
resources b
a cloud of

Stories by
This is a collection of

by Mary ¥
arshall children spend

as a thief. After many u;
id some remarkable adventures, he
1mphs over adverse fate.
John Weps, Around Neé
s built a beautiful story of
family life. The boys are s
d in their tasks an\r games
A0 occasional bit of mischief,
St. Anne's, The. by Marion
ly story. The 1S a convent
narrative that s
148 spent even a short
kindly interest in the

w Scholar At
Brunowe. A

1 a home of

Petronilla, and Other Stories, by Eleanor C
Donnelly. {There are eight storics, an nearly
every one of them has a very interesting plot
worked out with dramatic skill

Playwater Plot, 7 he. by Mary T Waggaman, There
18 & plot on foot to abduct Lester Leonard, a sick
boy, who is
How the | are captured
cued makes a very
to please the young

and the boy res-
interesting story, which is sure
folks.
Poverina, by Evelyn Buckenham.,
mistic, entertaining story that will appeal to girkh
of all ages. In the be ginning
thing is at sixes and sev
through a very dark night, a
for Poverina and her friends,

Queen’s Promise, The, by Mary T. Waggaman
The little heroine in this story, after being takes
from ner convent home by her uncl i
ate bigot against ev i ic, succeeds
in finding an approach to his iron-bound heart
She is finally reunited to
victim of & storm at sea, and her way is opened
to life, love and happiness.

Shipmates, by Mary T. Waggaman
twelve, is lying at death'’s dc
relief, in close,
shack on the coa there the family
take up their quarters How the excursions in
his little boat, which brings back the roses to

This is an opti

but after

bor, without hope of

A

| Other Miss Lisle,

o SNSRI -

of the tale every- |

ber father, a supposed |

Pip & boy of

Pip’s cheeks, get them Acquainted with Roving |

Rok, and the results,
reading,

Talisman, The, by Mary T Waggaman. The young
hero of this story ig miXed op with the saving
of the famous Connecticat charter ; preserves
the town of Hartford from an Indian massacre
and is taken prisoner.

Told In The Twilight, by Mother M. Salome

Salome has gone to the Lives of the
rch history

Disodes and

adventures. they are laid ont

before us.

Trail Of The Dragon, The and Other Stories, by
Marlon F. Nixon-Roulet and other leading Catho.
lic authors, A volume of stories which make very
interesting and profitable reading for young and
old

Transplanting of Tessie, The. by Mary T. Waggs

TMakes very fascinating |

man, Theinfluence which a little girl, educated |

In religions principles, may exercise i

where such influences have not previously bees
&t work, is the ground idea of the story.

most interestingly worked out through a sue.
ceasion of dramatic incident

Treasure of Nugget Mountain, The, by Marion A
Taggart. The ride for life from the Iake of
petroleum with horse and rider clogged by the
fierce unreason of the boy Harry, is & piece of
word-painting which has few counterparts ir
the language

Unbidden Guest, The By Frances Cooke, A tal
of hearts t love, suffer, and win It is »
ueiquely conceived tale, full of unexpected com
plications, and with a heroine who is 80 truly
Catholic as to be an inspiration,

Winnetou, The Apache Knight, by Marion A
Taggart. In'the present volume Jack Hildreth
@oes West, meets Winneton under tragle circam.
stances, is captured by him and sentenced to dis
How he eoscapes and
friends is
interest.
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A Fair Emigrant, by Rosa Mulholland,
A ghter of the Siarra, by Christian Reid,

g;;:]y.(:mw-y. by Mrs, Jas, Sadlier,

d Free. By Jean ( onnuvi, A nowlmz
an author who knows how 1o write a spl
strong book,
Connor D'Arcy's Struggles. By W, M. Be:
A novel that depicts to us in vivid colors the
battles of life which & noble family had to
encounter, being reduced to nury through
improvident speculations on the part of the father,
Double Knot, A; and Other Stories, by M. T
Waggaman and others. The stories are e it
and contain much pathos and humor,
Fabiola, }s(v Cardinal Wiseman, This edition of
Cardioal Wiseman's tale of early Christian
is much more modern and decidedly more attrao-
tive tuan the old editions,
Fabiola's Sisters, Adapted by A, C, Clarke,
'* & companion volume and a sequel to * Fabiola,'
Fiendly Little House, The ; and Other Stories, by
o ™. A library of

Gisnetia, by Rosa Mulhollend,
Light Of His Countenance, The, B
{ar A highly successtul story, 'I‘Ka plot iy
the characters are natural, their eonver-
sation is sprightly and unhampered, and there are
bursts of genuine comedy to lighten the tragio

darker shade
Marcella Grace. By Rosa Mulbolland, The plot
18 laid with a skill and grasp of
Always found in novels of the day, while
olopment bears witness at every page to &
complete m Ty of the subject, joined to [
and force of ion,
Miss Erin. By M. E. Prancis, A captivating tale of
Irish life redolent of genuine Celtic wit, love and
%, &nd charming in the true Catholic spirit
permeates every page.
Monk's Pardon The. By Raoul de Navery. Am
historical romance of I{m time of King Philip IV,
of Spain

My Lady Beatrice,

Jorome

that

By Frances Cooka, The story
of a socisty girl's development through the love of
& strong man. It is vivid in (‘hdl&'?!ﬂllmlk)n, and
intense in interest
The. By M, C. Martin, A power.
outh African life, It is sin,

strong and full of action, and contains s great
deal of masterly characterization

Outlaw Of ( amargue, The. By A. de L.

This is a capital novel with plenty of “ go * in it

Rose of The World, By M. C. Martin, A very
fweet and tender story, and will appeal to the
reader through these Qualsties,

Round fable of French Catholie Novelists, A
charming selection of brief tales by the foremost
French Catholic writers, »

Becret Of The Green Vase, The. By Frances Cookas.
The story is one of high ideals Anyd st charao-
ters. The “secret” is a very close one, and the
lrrnm-r will not solve it until near the end of the
bock.

Shadow Of Eversleigh, By Jane Lansdowne, It
1s a weird tale, blending not a little of the
Datural with various stirring  and .’m
‘fucidents.

Women of Catholicity,
O'Carroll, Isabella of
ete. Bketches of aix
olic history.

ful story of S

Memoirs of Margaret
Castile, Margaret
Women remarkable in Cath-

— e

85c¢. Each, Postpaid

Ambition's Contest, By Father Faber, The stary

of & young man who starts out in life to be &

statesman, losesall his religion, but finally,

the prayers of others, receives the grace of God sad

is called to the priesthood.

Billy Glenn of the Broken Shutters, B Anthony
A story of boy rlle in the

Yorke, Tllustrated,

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 s fullof adventures, incly

& thrilling rescue of a child from a burning building

by Billy and an exciting trip on a sailing vessel to
the West Indies, * It s & rattling good boyw'
book,"-Pilot

Blind Agnes, by Cecilia Mary Caddell. Few talea
in our language can compare with this sweet

and delightfu) dream, 4

oys' Ow

sports, ¢

fencing, b.

sailing, sw

etc,, an

Book, a 'mmpleta encyclopedia o«
taining instructions on the
eball, football, Eymnastics, rowing,
nming, skating, running, bicycling,
W to play over fifty other games,
Bu of nor, The, By Christine Faber, A
story of mystery and entanglements so interwoves
8510 create new difficulties in rapid succession, As
in all Christine Faber's books, the action is drama-

tic sudden seyere,
Carrol O'Donoghue, By Christine Faber, A storg
Anderdon, M, A,

itude in Australia,
08, by Rev. W, H,
ires of Owen Evans, Esq., Surgeon s
ore with companions on & desolate
Island in the Carribean Sea,
Chivalrous Deed; A, By Christine Fabar, «
ness Begets Kindness and Love Begets Love,”
the keynote of this tale, interwoven with delight.
ful de ations of child life and child character,
By Mrs, James Sadlier, Narrating
ces of Con O'Regan and his sistes
A an int ting and wholesome manner,
The Sibyls. By Miles Keon, A classig
I o o sentiment and sounder im
Ben Hur,”
By Mrs, James Sadlier, A mo
young girl through her sorrows I'I‘b

Dion And
nove r
thought than

Blitmor Prestc

wing a

blance, A, By Christine Faber, This
ing romance of two young girls,
incertain are the smiles of fortune
tories, or The Old Tales Told Again,
ous of the Society of the Holy Child.
Forget. By Emst | Ingen. A sweef
ne love story, showing the pcwer of
oul and unfaltering devotion,
3y Agnes M, White, A fascinating
Cath, novel relating the adventures of am
orphan left in the care r,x(“& relative,
Guardian's Mystery, The, By Christine Faber, This
18 & capital story well told, It contains just
sensation to make the reading a pleasure
f th R;x’k, The, By Mrs, James Sadlier,
ale of Cashel,
Or, the Sign of the Cross, A Cathalie
reprinted from The Messenger of The Sacred
t

Gordon 1

story

The Story of a First Communion,
Waggaman, A story of great interest,

faith and earnest simplicity,
dge, by Rev. A, J. %hebaud, 8.J. A
e of New York City after the Civi)
exciting narratives infused with L]

Rious moral tone,

A very interesting historical novel

By

By John Boyle O'Reilly, A thrill.
heroism, and adventure in which most
ion takes place in the Pena}Prisons in
which Moondyne Joe has been com
olitical activity, and from which he
pe through a series of dere-devi!

ntares
ve O'Clock Stories, by a Religious of the

|

1d

fice, A, By Christine Faber, A Catho
he trials of a widow whose only som i
sccused of murdering an enemy of hex
en all seems lost, the real murderer
*moree, confesses his crime,

A very interesting tale by Mrs, James

filled witt
New Lights,
Sad!ie

O'Makony. The Chief of the Comeraghs. A talg
of Irish Rebellion of 1798, by /D. P. Come
L L. D.

w, Or, Taste Versns Fashion,

A novel
i A fasc inating manner,

By Mrs, James
Reaping the Whirlwind By Christine Faber. Full
of ir 'ta, strange, startling, sensational and
tragic, which move quickly,
Red Ascent, The, By Esther W, Neill,
¥ story,
by Gerard A, Reynold, A drama.
he Boxer Uprising in China, narrating
ting experiences by a group of Europeans
d together for self protection There is s
captivaling charm in th is tale is told, and
it is done with a force that Rives the dramatic parts
90 pronounced a realism that the reader feels hime-
8elf & 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,

, by Alice Dease. In this novel Mise
Dease, favorably known through hes
of Irish life, has ventured on a new fleld,
Refining Fires," her Intest and undoubst-
best book, before us the life and
f 0 French families, the Manovoisins
o Barlis. Theplotis very well thought
out. the story Is remarkably well told, and is sure
%o nold the attention of tha reader from the first
vage to the last
Rosemary y J. Vincent Huntington. This nove!
thou written many years ago holds ite place
gmong best stories we have to-day,
Southe 1olic Story, By Minnie Mary Les. A
nove f interest and example,
the Fold, By Minnie Mary Leo, A
endid Catholic story with a very rlest Bego By
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