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Jy at the clay. He worked as he drank
— with vicious energy — and Edell was
astonished to see the face that began
to grow under his fingers. e sat fas
cinated, watching the growing image,
until Penfold finished his work and
covered it with wet cloths, There was
o lack of eonceit in the man

« When you think of offering lessons
sgain,” be said to Edell, **just look at
this bit of work and learn modesty. It
is yours. Set it up and study it.”

And so Penfold departed — for good,
he said.

Kdell's neigbhors e« ngratulated him
upon the desertion, but the sculptor
felt saddened to think that his efforts
had been of so little avail.

+¢ | pelieve there is good in him,’” he
said to the sculptor next door. *' Here
is & bit of work he did belore he left,”
and Edell removed the cloths from the
clay.

“yBy Jove!" cried the other in amaze
ment. * This is the most striking
tbirg that has been done in Rowe this
year—or anywhere else for that matter.
Do you mean to tell me that that fellow
did this 2"’

“ Yes, he did ; and in an incredibly
short space of time. Something I said
about giving him lessons in modeling
irritated him, and this was the resuls.’’

«1f I were you,” said the other, ** 1
would have the head done in marble
@alotti is the man to doit. He will
follow the model faithfully, and will
get that expression on the stove if any
man Ccan.

* * * *

The traditional bad penny always re

turns. In six weeks' time Penfold came

pack, and as Kdell looked at his flashed | of

face and wild eyes he set his lips grim-

ly.

y“ No, old man,"” cried Penfold, plac-
ing his hands on the shoulders of the
one who had been his friend, * you are
mistaken this time. It is vot brandy.
[ am ill, frightfully ill. | am going to
die. I feel it in my bones. I wauta
place to lie down.

This time KEdell sent for a dcctor,
and this time a doctor was needed.
Penfold had what is termed the Roman
fever. No man can lie about on the
streets of Rome at night and escape it.

The sculptor nursed the sick man as
tenderly and as assiduously as a xoman.
Penfold did not die as he had expected,
but arose, a gaunt shadow of himself.

The doctor said, ** You must get him
out of Rome. Is he an HKoglishman or
an American?"

¢ Boglish, T think."

 Then get bim tack to England. A
sea voyage would be best &

« 1 will take him to Nap'es,” said
Edell, ** and put him on one of he Eng
lish liners.’’

Edell had come to the end of his own
resources, but his credit was g »od.
Everybody in Rome knew his houesty,
and he borrowed ruthlessly, promising

to pay.

He took Penfold with him down to
Naples, bought bkis ticket to London,
saw him on board, and gave him what
mouey he could spare.

Penfold watehed him depart in a
small boat, and then, immediately fol
lowing him, sold bis ticket in Naples
for what it would bring. Nature may
be tried with once too often. It is a
legend that if a man with a Roman
fever goes to Naples, or if a man with
a Neapolitan fever goes to Rome, he
dies. One city will not tolerate the
poison of the other. Perfold felt the
touch of death, and, hailing a cab,
drove to the hotel Edell, which he had
stopped at. When be arrived he sank
into the porter's arms, and had just
strength enough left to name the man
who, through good and evil report, had
been his friend.

Kdell at that moment was standing on
the balcony before his window, watch-
iog the reireating steamer, and thank-
ing Providence that the young fellow
was on board, When he was called
down to the death bed of the dalirious
man, his faith was the only thing that
kept him from breaking down. He
stayed with the unfortunate until the
end. Perhaps the quiet fervor of Edell
awcke the spirit ot religion in a heart
that had once been Catholie. He died
with the Name of Christ upon his lips.

After burying his friend in Naples,
Edell returne : to Rume, apparently ten
years older. Ha had done his best, and
had seemingly failod absolutely, as he
had failed in everything he attempted
during his 1ife. But when the striking
head was done in wmarble, its fame ran
like wildfire throngh Rome. An Amer:
jcan millionaire bought tha frst copy,
and paid a large sum for it, mach more
than tdell had ever speut upoa the un
fortunate man who modeled the head.

For years Edell tried to find the rela-
tives of the dead wan to whom he could
pay the money, but no ona knew what
Ponfold’s real name was, and Edell vas
never able to diseover anyoue belonging
to him.

S» much for the one who failed, and
the one who was a fallare. ** The
greatest of these is charity.' —Benzi-
ger's Magazine.

THE PRIBST'S FINGERS.

A group of travelers, refurnivg
from their asocemsion to Vesuvius,
stopped ab an ima by tbe rowd. Be
fore taking their meal shey wished to
wash their hands. Tho hostess hastened
to comply with their request But aa
she noticed that one amongst thom wae
a priest,;she did not weus him to use
the towel that had hean used by all the
others. ‘“‘Pleaso, Father,’”’ she said,
“‘give it back to me, it is not meet that
the fingers which hold the body ol
Jesus Christ be wipe¢ with this coarge
liven.” Upon this, quickly she went
to the cupboard, wheamce the brought
a piece of flue embroidered wuslin
which rhe tendered to her priently
guest. The foregoing iucident relat
ed in Bmmanuel, recalls the action of
one of the saints, St. Theresa, if we
remember rightly, who when a priest
desired to wash his bands, brouvght
bim a basin of periumed water, giv
ing the self same reason for her act
an did the good weman of the JTtalisn
ian. Here wo haie the reasoa of the
€athalic's profound revereace for the
person of Christ's minister. Nothing
ist 0 good for the prisst, tecaue he
is an **alter Chiistus."’

priest,”” said a gentlemen
*“Whenever my hand feels the clasp of
the priestly fingers 1

strange thrill of minzled awe and
pllenuure. It seems to me that as
Vi tue emanacd from the Divine Per-

son of the Master as He walked among
men, purifyiog, healing, streogthening,
thing of this subtle
threads his daily way among the multi
tude.
is more to

always feel better afterward.””

ARCHBISHOP GLENNON ON IM

eloguent and timely sermons was that re
cently delivered, in which le severely

delicate task, His Grace saiv, to bring

recently.

experience a

30 must His worthy servant diffuse some
influence as he

However it is with others, there
me in the handshake of a
priest than in that of other men, axd I

MORAL PLAYS AND SALACIOUS
BOOKS.

St. Louls Church Progrosa
One of Archbishop Glennon's most

arraigned the popular attendance at im
moral plays and the reading of salacious
books. TPhe baneful ivfluences of both
are clearly and foreibly depieted.

It has always been a difficult and

the various mechods of amusement and
recreation within the bounds of decency
and the moral law. Indeed, amuseiments
always appear to be wmore popular in
proportion to their deviation from the
atriet eode of morals—while thoso who
think they have a mission to eriticiseor
oppose them apparently ouly advocate
them and gain neither gratitude nor
re-ults.
And this is specially true in the field
literature and the drama. Tae
author or the actor generally introduces
bis book or play, by doing something tc
attract attention - a libel suit or divorce
court fids the greatest favor — then
comes the production fivred to maintain
the Jost character of the author, and
the dear public floek to applaud for
genius what 13 simply a salacious story.
And yet I don't think that the actor
or author is primarily to blame for what
is admittedly the low condition of
popular literature and the present day
drama. [If the people did aot purchase
bad books or patronize cheap aud vulgar
plays they wo.ld not have such pre
cented. We get what we want. It i¢
the old law of supply and demand.
1 was speiking once to an aclor of
pational reputation, a very respe ctable
man (and there are such on the stage,)
and our coaversation drifted to his art,
its uplifting quality, when the peop'e
behind the footlights try to show not
oaly a consecration to their art, but a
eonscience in their production He
s1id to me that all modern art, in so far
as he knew it, resolved it-elf into dollars
and cents. Art for art's sake was dead,
and commercialism, represented by the
gite receipts, was supreime dictator and
director.
Now, if this were even partially trae,
it is much to be regretted, and gives us
room for pause, in the face ot the fast
growing book-readirg and theatre going
habit. If it be a thi g of bargaining
wo ought to bargain for the best.
Ovher vise wa will lose our last distin
guishing American trait of being good
traders.
What books, then you may ask me,
should you buy, and what plays ought
you to see? 1 would say, first of all,
by way of limitation, that most of our
people read tco much. Bacon says that
** reading makes a full man ' 1 believe
that the popular reading of the books
of the day fills the reader with non
sense, and to be full of nonsense is
neither a restful nor hopefal condition.
And the same may be said of theater-
going. To go night after night to the
theater is one of the surest marks of;
decadence ; such decadence as afflicted
old Rome when her titizens sold their
birthright, their liberties and their
glories for the ‘‘ bread and games "’
which their tyracts gave them.
@But, sgain, to answer the question
directly, requires a knowledge ot books
and plays, ol authors and doctors, such
as I am not possessed of. I can conse
qaently only set bafore you certain prin-
ciples, by tue aid of which you may form
your own ducisions.
The book (I speak of works of fiztion)
or the play his its dramatis personde ;
characiers who te!l their own stories,
wark cut the plot, deliver themselves
of certain opinions, by the way, and,
snpporedly, reprosent people talen from
real life.  Kor tho time beivg they are
the companion advisers, entertainers
and friends of the reader or the audi
eice.
Supposing thesn characters were, by
some strange metamorphosis, to becone
roal citizens ? Would they st 1l enjoy
your frieadship ? Would they be jour
advisers, your companions? Sowe of
you bave fiue residences and give recep
tions. Waould you invite tbese dear
frionds of your book aud stage acqiaint
ances ? And if you did, what a groub
you wonld have theve, qnite a collec
tion o1 adulterers, wurdercrs acd
goneral scoundeeld, whose lives are lies
and with whom ail moralivy is a worn
out tradition.

Youn -ay you are © ninently respoctable
people. Yes, bui waen you read a book
you surround yoa with the people who
figure in it; yon spoak wita them ; you
give Lhem your 8y mpathy ; they are for
ooe bime being your clusest acqgnaint
ances. And why, then, would yuu waut
to disowa them before yoar othay
friendu? Jo it not bypoerisy to thiak
with one crowd and talk with anen
tirsly different ons?

But you say yeu go to ses plavs and
you read bouky that are a littlecff ©
just for amusement. Victne, you rdy,
yerds a lttlo viciousness in the back
ground to bring it oat in its true vaiue,
It i3 necossary to kaow good and evil.

more impressive because of the angnish
and the vice through which it emerges.
I would ask you to considera paralic 1
cave, in answer, which may
fllustrate what I mean :

sent those afllicted with contagious dis
eases.

come with me to one of these institu-
tions, to the bedside of the ecancer
patient. The doctor will be there, and
a kindly nurse somewhere in the back
ground. They are there as a matter of
duty and charity, But you are there
for amusement.

Lift off the linen bands and the rolls
of lint ; wateh the face of pain of the
patient there ; ses the greas, s ething
wound, a very crater ol corruption,
cmitting foul odors and putrid decay ;
see the dark and red edges of the
crater, the hardened rim, the great
fibrous radiati n all around, the roots
of the eancer. It is interesting, isn't
it ? Quite entertaining ! Would make
you laugh ! So amuriog that you want
to stay to watch the vietim die. Two
lorg hours are short in contemplation
of such an amus'ng picture !

Now, | ask you wiat is the difference
between this scene and the cne pre-
sented by the vile play on the modern
stage ? Ouvly this ; that oue is physi-
cal ; the other is woral, Oce comes,
pernaps, thiough no fault of its vietim ;

he ouber is cieated for the amusement
ot such of the public as ex joy it. Yuu
avoid the cancer hospital and the pest-
nouse, while, night by night, you rush
wmadly to enjoy the sad procession of
woral Jepers €xpore, awid the plaudits
of tne multitude, the cancerous
growths, the deadly vices, that destroy
the souls of men.

Roue and demimondaine are depict:d
with startling realism, and men's de
pravity and women's shawelessness 1o
neld forth as the expressions of genius
and fiv means for en’ertaluing a Uhris
tian people.

You say, even still there is genius
back of 1t all. Yes, perbaps. Bat it
is only th> genius that guilds the
tomb ; the phosphorous that accom
pavies the last stages of putrefaction.

No ; we want honor, virtue, truth,
in our hearts aud homes. We want
these also in our books and theaters.
And for the Lenten seaton we might
limit our reading to the ** Imitation of
Christ,”” and our love lor the tragic to
the cootemplation of that sublimest
tragedy in the world's history, the
tragedy of the cross.

e ———
RELIGIOUS EDUCATION.
Catholics know that religious teach-
ing will be for the greater number the
ouly means of insuring right living
to correspond with right beliet.
Formed hanits of life, politeness, good
form, policy, fear of exposure, care of
health and other motives may keep
some in the way of good morals ; but
for most people, and in the long 1un
religion must farnish the strong wmo
tives. You might as well expect the
tiny ridge of sand, which has been dog
up by the childs shovel on the sca-
shore, to keep back the powerful waves,
as to hope to hold man's passions in
check by any such fragile barriers as
mentioned above. Vainly, too, will
you hope to induce man to trawple
down the fAerceness of pride cr bresk
through the narrow barriers of selfish-
pess it you extinguish the fires of hell

3

hushed its note tolisten, Like healing
ambrosial dew, following the impelling |
soprano, came the pure, calm notes ol
the alto, penetrating the senses with

It Pays o

the passionate, haunting sweetness ul;
the violin, full of a pain and sadness |
unntterable, My heart contrac ted |
|
|
|

with a suffering sense of sorrow and
t 1 s o Akn

here came a choking 1 he throat and

a salty sowething in the eyes as I
dimly saw the laded woman in rusty |
black in the pew betore me beud sud- |

den'y down and press her lips to the |
check of the wondering boy by her
side, and then, with tear dimmed eyes,

-

|
1
and reverent, bowed head, count agan I»
the beads upon her rosary. ‘
She, too, had felt the sad, sweeb in
floence—the influence which recon- |
structs again the panorama of the past
and projects the vision of the fuoture
the influerce which pervades and sub-
jugates all who worship, seldom cr
often, in the Bishop's Cbapel.

et i |
|

PRIEST AND PENITENT.
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fided them as ** ministers of God and

first one. But to eatisfy
about the physiological condition of the
confestor, it would require the ecn-
a most luridly heinous and
inhuman sort of a sin to cause him
to give it a second thought. The
priest’'s memory is taken up with too
many important burdens to permit him
to
the irailties and immoralities of poor
sinners,

If any recollcct'on should obtrude it
would be accompanied with admiration
of the sincerity and huomility of the
poor penitent who had opened to his
gaze the wounds of his soul ; and, if
any treatment of the penitent after
confession be in question, the treat
meat would rather be acccntuated by
kindly rather than by repellent man
ifestation or sign.

feasion of
most

aud close the gates of heaven and erase
from the world's memory the life and
death, the love and sacrifice of Christ,
the Son of God.

No counting of bricks, no reckoning
of expenses, no numbering of schools
or pupils can estimate the good doze
to our country by religious teaching.
Every Caholic saved to his faith and
its practices and requirements is one
saved to law and order—one who will
respect authority, one who will rever
ence the home. The Separate school is
thus one of the greatest powers for
good at preseat among us. It is the
school of the people and of all uational-
ities. It is a tactory of the truest and
highest type of citisenship. If the

Never worry over such empty prob
lems as ara put herewith, When you
confess, rest assured that as you con-
fessed by God's ordinance,

and your kindly confessor will keep
silence and shroud the secrets you
whispered in sorrow under a veil im
penetrable to mortal vision.

B

The Easy-Going Parents.

Commenting on the crowds of young
men and boys— and of girls, t)o —who
attend the cheap theatres which infest
all cities, the Montreal True Witness
says : ‘* Are the parents entirely
guiltloss ? We fancy not. For in
nine homes out of ten we will notice a

million children in our Separate schools
are true to the principles taught them,
if they profit by the religious teaching
imparted, if shey grow up true Catho-
lic men and women, then we may rowt
assured that a great leaven for good
has been intreduced into the maas of
our populatioa.;

The following graceful tribute ap
pe-red as a contribution in tho last
issue of Mark S. Hubbell’s Truth.
Though the beautiful picture bears the
word * contributed’’ at its head, we
think we can see tracings of Mr.
[ubbell's own artistic pen throvghout
the delicat . lines :

There iy a sanctuary to which I often
rasort on a Sunday, drawn thither by
its quiet peace and restfui, harmounious
coloring. 1t is the Bisnop’s Chapel, to
which flock the devous adhereuts of the
Roman fsith, Sunday after Sunday,
veck alier week, year after year.

I'he perfect peace of the litule
chape!, set modestly back from the
st eat, as 1t shrinking behind the
wore pretentions episcopal residence,
t e warm and glowing tmts ot the

walk in the psaths of poace and
pghteongness, the sabdued rustie of

silken gowns—for here the quality of

wrehip—tue faiut but

drowsy reveris, in which the pano-
ramo of the psst and the vision of the
tuture fiiv before the clouded eyes like
tie wraths of buried hopes

w ndowns, the low bub earmest voice |
ths l‘ﬁ.ie;b admonishing his hearers wo l died of love —love for the Sacred Heart.

t '» artistocratic seotion, the Faulbourg
Siint Germoain of Buffslo, repair for
pungent odor
o incense from tue swinging censers
together and singly, 'ull one Into 2

and the

conspicuous absence in the eveniug of
the children. Where are they ? One
is here, the other is there, another,
‘Well, [ don’t know where Harry is.
He never says where he is going when
he goes our, He always turns up at
‘ bedtime anyway ! ' What dicinterest
nesi | The night will come when the
boy will not return, waybe, Then,
midst searching of heart and shedding
of tears, will the parents realize that
they wers to blame for the sorrow
brought upcn them by the wayward
ness of their child.

i gl e

THOUGHTS ON ST. JOSEPH

Sacred Heart Review,

March is St. Joseph's month. St.
Joseph's month, aud all that concerns
St. Joseph, must b very dear to the
Hoart of Jesus; for, to the Hoart of
Jesus, St. Joseph was dear from the
first moment on earth, and grew dearer
each day through bis life—and what iy
he now in heaven ?

May St. Joseph, on hls part, obtain
tor our cold aud sinful hearts a little cf
that love for Jesus that filled to burst-
i'g his own most generous and magni
fi wnt heart, till at lsst it broke, ard

Father Russell, S. J.

St. Joseph was as humble as he was
sinless. He never thought of himself,
but always of the Infant Saviour, Whom
ho carried in his arms.—Cardinal New
maq,

Spend your life in honorinz St
Joseph, and yeb your Jove and homage
will never equal the love and homage
paid Lo him by Mary ; it will approach
never so distantly to the obedience,
the love, the homage, paid to him for

-}

curiosity | ¥

arge it with the recollection of {

and to R\
God, and to yonr spiritual father, God \;

1) "
) The Bennet

lor

And in all these plays and books you
invariably find a moral which is all the

serve to

You have in this city—thanks to the
generosity of her charitable people—n
cancer hospital, a hospical where tkin
diseases are treated; you have the S
Rose Hospital for Consumptives, and
the city has a pest bouse, whither are

b ckontng mirages of an ever surviv-
ing ambition.

Oue beautiful Sunday [ especially re-
member, The bright sua poured in
raciantly throogh the brillians win
dows, transforming the rorrowinl pro
ceasion ol Lhe stations of the cross upon
the walls to the dazazlirg yet pathetic
glory. The ornaments on the altar,
the shimmoaring vestments of the priest
gleawed through the opalescent vapor
ot ascending incense with a shadowy
fire, touched ard softened into preter-
patural baauty of the sunshine, trans-
muted through the painted window.
Ine flamboyant voice of the soprano
had scared to heaven in a ringing, tri-
umphaat anthem, a.d died away in

thirty years on earth by the Son of
God,—Cardina! Vauzhan.

In proportion as your heart grows
towards St. Joseph in the reverence
avd unhonaded eonfidence of a son, will
you trace in yoar £onl » more faithful
capy of the Incarnate Word,— Cardinal
Vaughan.

§t. John Berchmans had peculiar de
votion to St. Joseph, not only because
he was head of the Holy Family, and,
as such, foster-father aod guardian of
the Inarnats Word, but because he
sonsidered him the perfect model of a
hidden life of love and prayer and
service.

May our lives be guarded by St.

DOES THE CONFESSOR EVER USE THE | 1
NOWLEDGE OBTAINED IN THE H;l"
BUNAL OF PENANCE ? l A ‘
(1) ** Do priests treat persons differ DANADA REMIOHES) DEEST AR
1 4 o . \ INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER
ently outside confession on accoun’ of
the sins they acknowledged in the tri- |
bunal ol penance ? ! .
) * Do :hey ever thivk of the | A Manly King.
sins they hear in conle sion? Ax | King Edward was at one time sne
1 It is strietly enjeined that con | at by a German paper because he
fessors shall not by any sign, or mode | never been present at a battle. B
of action, or treatment, by word, look, | esses moral courage of the hi
or behavior. manifest in the least tt gnality and that is a sure te
they are aware of what bhas transpired | . By going to San Seba
in the confessionsl. To do o would be | v his ng relative, the Pri
a sort of revelation of the secrets con- | Kra, on her way to be roceive d
|

the Catholic chureh, after having heen

Bank and Store

 FURNITURE |

(e

‘:v Lim
) LONDON, CANADA

£ [ O

Kid

1

|
a I

Louis X1

11, cconon

GALT (jh"

% GALT ERT ME]

Per-
iection

AAPLE LEAF LABEL]

-ST.
London. Canads
5 SR G EE

COAL

John M. Dal

Joseph's powerful intercession; way

a thrilling whisper, and the bird out- )
he soothe ns in sickness aud cheer uvs

side the window, whose clear song had

“I like .0 shake the hand of a

You who are looking for amusement,

gone on uninterruptedly, suddenly | in death,—Bishop Grant.

Phone 348.
L=

Furnishing Co.

o Sheet Metal Ageo.
t nd

u may

COWAN'S
COCOA

Childyen like 1t and thvive o o

G EORGE

Reliable and Trustworthy.

That is the way ! want my
customers to think of me,

and | endeavor to merit it,

19 York St

Crurcational

ored

hac

stiar
neess

dispensers of His mv\suuiuu." It is | petitioned by thousands of his Protest
or an ignorant or hadly informed | ant subjects to use his influence U
person, or one with a sasnicious fancy, | preven her marriage to a Catholic
that would interpret the relations of | sovereign, he displayed a degree of OUR GRADUATE 5 IN EVERY DEPARY
coufessor and penitent in any fashion | calm stolidity which proves his German | MENT ARK TO DAY FILLING THK BES
th would seem to affirm that a con- | blood. Selfreliance of this kind will | POSITIONS
fessor used the knowledge obtained in | Insure for him a much greater degree Write for cata ire
the tribunal of penance. The priest | of respect, even from those whom it h,‘;" ,m'l‘,‘“, JEF] M. A, PRINCIPA
would die rather than reveal a sacra !;‘“"‘!' ses, than he ever enjoyed before. . ‘
mental secret. He cannot speak of the | —Philadelphia Catholic Standard and A acs - . "
sius confessed to him, even ltr) the pen Times. A bb]lm"”‘ wn ‘ 0“0{{&
itent outside the confessional. SANDWICH, ONT,
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5 For Year 1906
| A Text for every day in the [yeas
‘uku. largely from ‘The RQman
| Missal,” and fullowing the ecclesi-
astical year and times and days of
devotion.

Price 3zc. post-paid.
Catholic Record (Office

i.ondon, Canada

Meditations

YW

o @lon the Sacred Heart
1= . The ,_.,,,..-.y:. irt of Jesus accord
| - To¥ the month of
for th ay of the month
and for a Novena to the Sacred

Heart of }esus, taken from the

words of the Holy Doctor, by the
— { Rev. Father St. Omer, of the Con-
gregation of the Most Holy Re-

deemer
Price 50 cents, post-paid
The Catholic Record, Londen, Ont.

CATHOLIC HOME ANNUAL FOR
‘ 1508
| 1n Enlarged Vorm WithyColored Frontis
picco of the ChlidiJeses.
b The Catholic H-me  Annual, veger’|
popular Annual for 18, can now b}xﬂdg l-l
= congiderab'y enlarged and contsine & beaun-
1ful coored frontiepiece of the Chlld Jesus,
Handeomely flluatrated  throughous  This
Annual 18 ¢ ven mare interesting than in form
In poiot of originalily it cannod be

the contributors being rome of oar
The

or year.
surpassed
best Caltholic authors
goma of the articles :
*Behold Ha Comes,” (poe
of Fathor |

following are

“Pho Birthplaee gues,” by Rev.

i 7. Campbell 8 J (illustraded)

“The Lords Ancinted,” by Graee Keon.
| nuostratod)

The Da Profundis Bell by Conrad Kum

mel (illustrated),
“The Great Bimplon Tunnel.” (Hllustrated).
v Pwo Kxiles,’ by Katharine Tynan Hinkson,
atrated),
Madam Barat,” (llustrated) 12 scenes Im
Vonerable Foundreas's life,
“Mary Nealon’s Stlence,” by Magdalen Rock,

“WR/t. Anthony of Padua,” (illustrated —eight
soenes in the life of tbe Wonder Worker of
Padua).

“Raved by an Inepiration " (illvstrated).

“ The Lifttng of the Clond,” by Mre, Franols
Chadwick,

“The Infant Mary,” a brief account of the
devotion to the Infant Mary (illustrated).

W The Seven Rooms of Satan :”’ a Ghost Story
With a Moral, (illustrated).

“ Ribyl.” (illnarrated).

" The Fever Chapel,” a Tale of the Nether-
lands, (llustrased),

Some Notablo Kvonts of the Year 1604-1905.
fillustrated)

New Bishops.

The Dead of the Year,

For sale ab the CATHOLIC
London.
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RECORD Offics

Price 25 Cents.
Addrose ; THeMAS COFFEY,




