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with her very finger tips, gave a little
jump up, at the same time ‘muscling 
up’ ae her cousin Dick had long ago 
taught her.

At the same moment a pair of iron 
hands seemed to have been clasped 
about her ankles and she was pushed 
through the hole. It was done in a 
second, and she was sitting in a heap 
on the snow-covered roof, aimlessly 
reaching for the bundle with her 
other dress in it, when the head and 
shoulders of the fireman appeared.

“ Are you afraid to walk over to 
the other side, there’s a fire-escape 
there. The wind is strong up here, 
but you can't blow off, at least not 
while I'm around,” he laughed. Nora 
laughed too, the sun was shining on 
the thin layer of snow, the throb of 
the engine came ever so faintly to 
them now, and it was difficult to 
realize that she had been in even the 
faintest shadow of danger.

“ You said you used to swing in a 
ba-rn loft,” said the fireman. “ I 
knew you were from the country, 
when you first looked at me, when 
yon were praying back there in the 
room. Look out for that ridge near 
the chimney, it’s an ugly place. I 
met it when 1 was coming after 
you.”

“ Did you come down from the roof 
to that window ?" asked the girl 
shuddering. “ Of course, nothing 
else to do. But where 1 made my 
mistake was in missing your window 
when 1 climbed down. You see I had 
counted wrong. I thought I was at 
your room, when 1 called to you. I 
was some surprised when you looked 
out of the one farther on, but there 
was nothing for it then but to step 
across.”

“ Suppose you had fallen,” cried 
the girl. “ l was sure you would, 
that is why I began to pray, and I 
promised the Blessed Virgin that if 
she kept you safe, I would go home 
to Uncle and Aunt to morrow.

“Whew,” said the young fireman, 
“ nobody ever said a prayer for me 
before, except my mother ! Here’s 
the fire-escape, now let me go first 
and take your time.”

He swung himself over the side of 
the roof and went down four steps, 
before he called to Nora to follow. 
“ I’m going to look right at the wall, 
if 1 look down, I’ll surely fall,” she 
cried as she started down.

“ Look where you like, I’m here,” 
he reassured her, and then the long 
descent was begun. Nora counted 
forty steps, and then lost track, but 
both pairs of feet went steadily down, 
down until at last, she felt the end of 
the railing in her cold hand. “ This 
is all, now jump. There’s plenty of 
snow, so you can’t get hurt,” called 
the fireman. So Nora jumped into a 
drift of snow, but was pulled out of 
it by his strong hands, before she had 
more than skimmed its surface.

“ Some day, they’ll make those 
things within two feet of the ground, 
that’s a good jump,” said the fire
man. “ Have you any friends in the 
city, that you could stay with until 
you know whether you can go back 
here ?” he asked with a most grand- 
fatherly air. “ No," said Nora, “ but 
I could go down to the store, where I 
used to work.”

“ Indeed you can not. Wouldn’t 
you look nice wandering around all 
day. Here go over to this number, 
it’s only on the next street. It's my 
boarding-house. My mother came 
up here Monday, she wants me to go 
back to the farm with her. I’ve only 
been here a month. My name’s Jack 
Dawson, and I’m from IoWa. You 
tell her you said a prayer for me and 
that you’re from the country, and 
she’ll be glad to fuss over you.” He 
handed Nora a torn envelope with 
the house number scrawled across it 
and was gone in answer to a signal 
from the man near the pulling 
engine.

“ What a small world it is,” mused 
Nora as she turned away from the 
imperiled building. “How Aunt 
Carrie will laugh. To think that I 
left her and Uncle Henry, after all 
the years in which they cared for me, 
just because he said it was time 1 
was married and that he had picked 
out a farmer in the next county for 
me. I wonder just what it was that 
brought his farmer Jack Dawson to 
Chicago in time to risk his life for 
me 1”

She was going up the steps of the 
email white cottage, an unexpected 
sight in such a citified neigborhood, 
when the fire apparatus clanged by 
on its way home. “ It’s all over,” 
she said, as she rang the door bell, 
but her heart sang a different song.

THE MONTH OF THE 
SACRED HEART

During the month of June, dedicat
ed to the Sacred Heart, the urgent 
and touching appeal of Our Lord will 
no doubt often come to the mind of 
the Faithful : “ Come to Me all you 
that labor and are burdened and I 
will refresh you. Take up My yoke 
upon you and learn of Me because I 
am meek and humble of heart ; and 
you shall find rest to your souls. 
For my yoke is sweet and my burden 
light.” For us who know Christ and 
have experienced His unbounded 
love, the recalling of these words fills 
us with a renewed devotion to our 
Dear Redeemer. But these words 
have been unheard by the greatest 
majority of mankind. Away in the 
pagan lands they labor and suffer 
also, and they are not refreshed. 
They also dream of peace and rest, 
but their dreams remain unrealized. 
The sweet yoke of Christ they know 
not, and the burden they carry is 
heavy.

With arms outstretched toward 
that multitude of men on whom He 
has compassion, Our Lord bid them 
to come to Him. His bidding, how

ever, has to be extended to them by
mortal mouths,by missionary priests 
The help afforded these apostles by 
our prayers and our alms increases 
their elficienoy in the fulfilment of 
their mission. The interest we dis
play in aiding the evangelization of 
the pagan world is a practical act of 
love to the Sacred Heart. We wish 
Him to be known and loved. Since 
it has not been our vocation to go to 
the missionary field is it not our 
duty to work effectively in our sphere 
for the evangelization of the world ? 
The means of action left at our dis
posal are prayer and alms. During 
this month of the Sacred Heart, as a 
proof of a genuine love of Our 
Divine Lord it is becoming to use 
these means that will make for the 
salvation of many and for number
less graces that will accrue to us be
cause of our spirit of charity.—Inter
mountain Catholic.

GOD'S WAY IN THE 
WAR

EDWARD F. GARESCHE, S. J.

There come times in the history 
both of individuals and of nations 
when some disastrous calamity or 
some inexplicable sorrow tempts 
men to doubt the goodness of God. 
It is a temptation which should 
be easy to overcome, because, if 
these occasional calamities are dark 
and inexplicable to us, they are only 
incidents in the great course of the 
world which everywhere else speaks 
of God’s love, compassion, tender
ness, and merciful providing. But 
in the darkness of the hour of trial 
we are likely to forget the immense 
and overruling Goodness who is our 
God and to wonder and repine that 
He has seen fit in this moment to 
straiten and chastise us. Thus at 
the present time, when the entire 
world is rushing deeper and deeper 
into the gulf of physical agony and 
mental sorrow which the great War 
has brought upon the world, an in
creasing number of men and women 
find it hard to reconcile with the 
infinite goodness of God the awful 
calamities that are striking .man
kind. They find it difficult to com
prehend the ways of the all-wise and 
Almighty, who could so easily with 
draw this red scourge from the 
world, but yet quietly allows the 
course of events to shape themselves 
without making any external mani
festation of His will that the war 
should cease.

To begin with, it is not only diffi
cult for us, it is absolutely impos
sible, to understand the ways of God. 
Were we able to sound the depths of 
His judgment and to comprehend 
the workings of Hie Providence we 
should be like Him, omniscient. 
Only the infinite can comprehend 
the infinite. To understand God and 
His ways we should have to be God 
Himself. Consider how difficult and 
almost impossible it is at times for 
men of little intellect and defective 
education to understand the thoughts 
and ways of other men who are thor
oughly educated and trained in de
cision and the management of 
affairs. How hard it is for the sav
age to understand the mental pro
cesses of the civilized man, because 
the latter is so far above him in 
intellect and it may be in earnest
ness and moral rectitude. If an 
Australian bushman could be shown 
our method of educating children, 
what an unconscionable piece of 
cruelty he might consider it. While 
be lets his {joys and girls run wild 
and do their own sweet will all the 
time, he would see that the white 
man shuts his children up in close 
rooms, pens them in little wooden 
stalls and makes them sit there day 
after day spilling black water on 
white paper, wearying their eyes and 
their fingers, when they might be out 
of doors enjoying themselves. The 
methods of civilized parents would 
be quite incomprehensible to the wild 
man, and yet he is removed only a 
little from ourselves in point of in
tellect. He is, as it were, an inch 
away in distance, yet so far off in 
comprehension I How utterly im
possible then must it be for us to 
understand God, Who is removed 
from us by infinity 1 We must, in 
some times of perplexity and trial, 
fall on our knees before the All-wise 
and Almighty, beating our breasts 
and saying, “Thou art just, O Lord, 
Thy judgment is right.”

We can not even faintly under
stand the ways of God in dealing 
with His children. The human 
parent has a faint and partial under
standing, a limited prudence, a 
feeble power to calculate, which 
still enables him to give good things 
to his children in ways that the chil
dren neither appreciate nor under
stand. How much more must it be 
true of God, that being infinitely 
wise and with complete and ade
quate power, in ways that are strange 
and incomprehensible to us, He pro
vides good things in the end for all 
that love Him. God has bidden us 
to become as little children if we 
would enter the kingdom of Heaven. 
We delude ourselves into thinking 
after we have lived some years in 
this world and gathered a little ex 
perience that we are grown up and 
there is nothing of the child in us. 
We are children to the end. Our 
greatest wisdom and our keenest 
comprehension leaves us before God 
mere simple children, who must be 
taken care of and watched tenderly 
as a mother watches over her little 
babe. The tiny child, if it could re 
fleet, would find many things strange 
that its Mother does for it. While 
the child would be playing it must be 
asleep, when it would have pretty 
sharp • pointed things they are 
refused it. The little girl who said 
that it was such a pity that all the
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things she liked were bad for her,
explained in a halting way the child
ish attitude toward things. For its 
own good many painful things must 
be borne and many pleasant things 
forborne: even in childhood. Now 
we must be children to the end in 
the hands, of God. We know little 
of what is best for us. Seeking the 
pleasant things, fearing pain, with 
little control over events and no 
knowledge of the future how1 can we 
see as God sees and plan as God 
plans ? We are babes in the arms 
of our all loving and all powerful 
Father, who with inconceivable vig
ilance watches over Hie world. If 
He allows things which seem strange 
to our children’s comprehension, we 
can only shrink closer into the 
shelter of His arms. Knowing that 
our Father is all wise and all-power 
ful and all-loving we shall be at 
peace, because whatever happens is 
under the absolute dominion of in
finite will, wisdom and love.

Again, we must always remember 
in times of calamity, and sorrow that 
God has set Himself to rule the 
world not as a despot, but as a 
father. Having given men free will, 
with infinite consistency, He leaves 
them free. “ My son,” He says to 
everyone who comes into the world, 
“give Me your Heart.” It is a free 
and voluntary service of the human 
heart that God wishes from His 
world, and to secure this service He 
left it free and He has arranged the 
whole tremendous scheme of the 
universe so that it will accord with 
our freedom. It is a magnificent 
attribute of the infinite God that He 
is powerful enough and wise enough 
to bring His glory out of such a 
world as this. He can leave all men 
free, the wicked as well as the good, 
and can allow the wicked to work 
out their devilish machinations, and 
yet bring therefrom His own glory 
and the welfare of those who love 
Him. The world as we see it today 
is the resultant of the age long 
struggle between God’s goodness and 
man’s wickedness. If God wished 
He could indeed blot out with one 
terrible catastrophe all evil doers 
and force all men by might to own 
His way. but He has decreed other
wise. He will give men all neces
sary graces, and help them in their 
need, and then let them work out 
their salvation. Hence the events of 
history and the course of the world 
are profoundly modified by human 
will. If all men fulfilled the will of 
God and obeyed His commandments, 
the earth would be a terrestrial par
adise. It was the wickedness of 
human wills that ruined our race 
and changed the world from a place 
of pure joy and holy innocence to a 
valley of tears and a place of death. 
It is the same free will that con
tinues to torment the world and that 
is the cause of evil. The one only 
evil in the world is sin, and with sin 
God wages a constant battle, so as to 
effect the repentance and salvation, 
if it may be, even of the sinner. He 
will leave men free to the end. On 
the great judgment day we shall see 
how God is always infinitely holy, 
just, merciful, and compassionate, 
and that all sorrow and pain on 
earth are man’s doing by reason of 
his sins.

Apply this reflection to the catas
trophe of the great War. This world
wide conflagration was lit by the free 
will of men. To place the blame and 
divide the punishment does not be
long to us, and we must not usurp 
the judgment seat of God. But this 
we know that whatever true evil 
there is in the War is not of God. 
It comes from the abuse of the free 
human will which God has given 
men and which He respects most 
sacredly. If God did not leave man 
free, there would be no merit in the 
world, because constraint and neces
sary service have no merit for him 
who serves. Since God gave free 
will to men, He gave them also of 
necessity the power to abuse that 
will by doing evil. If we require 
God in our silly judgment to prevent 
all evil in the world, we also ask 
Him at the same time to take away 
our free will, because, where there is 
free will, there will be certainly some 
evil in the misuse of it. Hence in 
permitting men to sin God is merely 
allowing the use of that great faculty 
which He has given them for their, 
merit. To ask God at the same time 
to leave us free to merit and to make 
it impossible for us to commit sin is 
to ask Him a foolish thing.

The only true evil in the horror of 
this War is the sins that are being 
committed by mankind ; all other 
evils are only seeming evils. The 
great physical suffering, the tremen
dous loss of property and life, the 
ravaging of great districts, the agon
ies of mothers, widows and orphans 
bereaved of those they love, famine 
and pestilence, all those things are 
not unmitigated evils, because in the 
providence of God they bring us 
nearer to God. How much heroism, 
unnselfishness, patience and good
ness have not been occasioned by 
this dreadful War 1 How many 
prayers most earnest and sincere 
have not gone up to Heaven in con
sequence of these afflictions ! Sins 
have been atoned for, merit has 
been gained, and the noble and lofty 
side of human nature comes out in 
bright relief against this background 
of desolation and suffering. Men 
and women have found in them 
selves possibilities of nobleness and 
self sacrifice that would have lain 
dormant all their lives in piping and 
convenient times of peace. The one 
sole evil in this War is sin. The 
origin of all evil is sin. And with 
sin God has no part. But yet so 
mighty is the Lord, and so wise is 
our Father in Heaven that He can 
bring even out of sin our goodness 
and His glory. It was sin that cru
cified our Lord and from that cruci

fixion comes our redemption. And 
so while the world is writhing on 
the cross in its agony, we can trust 
with absolute assurance that after 
this sorrow there will be a resurrec 
tiou and that God in many wonder
ful ways of which we do not dream 
and which we can not possibly com 
prehend is arranging all things for 
the good of those that love Him.— 
Messenger of the Sacred Heart.

GENERAL INTENTION 
FOR JUNE

RECOMMENDED AND BLESSED 
BY HIS HOLINESS POPE 

BENEDICT XV.

THE REIGN OF THE HEART OF JESUS 
IN FAMILIES AND IN SOCIETY

During the present month, which 
is consecrated to the Heart of Jesus, 
all lovers of that Divine Heart 
should make a special effort to re 
spond to the invitation of the Holy 
Father who, in this, his latest Inten 
tion, asks that Catholic families and 
Catholic society in general be more 
and more permeated with the spirit 
of the Sacred Heart. In his recent 
discourse, delivered in connection 
with the canonization of Blessed 
Margaret Mary, Benedict XV. ex
pressed his pleasure at what had al
ready been done throughout the 
world for the accomplishment of her 
wonderful mission, but be did not 
hide the fact that devotion to the 
Sacred Heart was still a hazy quan 
tity in the minds of millions of Cath
olics. He left his hearers persuaded 
that much ground had still to be 
travelled over, and much work had 
to be done before the spirit of the 
Sacred Heart could renew all things 
in Christ, which was practically the 
aim of his venerable predecessor.

There is no time more favorable 
than the present for a new start in a 
renewal of the Christian spirit, that 
is the spirit of the Sacred Heart, in 
homes and in society. Judging from 
conditions in Europe, God is pre
paring the world for this renewal ; 
He is evidently taking a hand in its 
spiritual resurrection. His own 
resurrection was preceded by much 
sorrow and by the shedding of His 
blood, but it was succeeded by the 
social and moral resurrection of the 
world, a noble result, and one worthy 
of the sacrifices that brought it about. 
As a result of the carnage we are 
witnessing in the present War and 
of the tribulations we are sharing in, 
we have reasons to surmise that 
millions will experience a change of 
heart. Daring the past three years 
political and economical conditions 
have been giving the world food for 
thought; the vanity of human 
wishes was never so manifest as 
it is now; the brevity and cheap
ness of human life, and of all that 
men care for, are becoming more 
and more evident—all factors which 
should surely turn men’s ambitions 
to higher things. This evolution 
should find us Catholics ready to 
seize our opportunities. Let us see 
to it that the Christian spirit— 
which is after all the spirit of the 
Sacred Heart—shall permeate more 
and more the hearts of our fellow- 
men. Home and society, the two 
pivots on which the human race 
rests, will feel the lasting influence.

The home at Nazareth is the ideal 
of the Christian home, the ideal of 
simplicity and greatness, of sweet
ness and strength, of holy joy and 
chastened sorrow, of work and 
pia;e:, of love without weakness 
and authority without harshness, of 
an active outside apostolate and an 
inner life wrapped in God. It is the 
ideal proposed by God Himself ; He 
wishes home and society to p^ek in 
Nazareth an example to follow, not 
merely because they will find there 
the holiest family that ever lived, 
but also because they will draw 
from its example inspirations which 
will prove to be sources of higher 
and holier living.

Why does the Holy Father insist 
on sanctity in the home ? Because 
it is in the home that God shares His 
creative action with His creatures. 
Although He is all powerful and self- 
sufficient, He asks the home to share 
with Him the carrying out of the 
Divine plan. In the coming of im
mortal souls into the world and their 
preparation for their great destinies 
the Christian home cooperates with 
God. Is it not true that in the train
ing of souls, that is, in the gradual 
evolution of Christian childhood into 
manhood, the home is the great uni
versity of the world ? If we except 
the priesthood, there is no higher 
mission on earth, none more practi
cal than the training of the units of 
a family for their passage through 
this world to the next.

But there is another phase of the 
question which did not escape the 
attention of the Holy Father. Is not 
the home itself the unit of a larger 
organization called society ? In 
every living being the cell is the fun
damental element, and the value of 
the organism may be gauged by the 
nature and well-being of the celi. In 
theOorganism of human society the 
family, not the individual, is the cell. 
Individuals are isolated and die, but 
the family remains to perpetuate 
traditions, aspirations, thoughts, 
loves, yea, even the faith that saves 1 
The enemies of the Christian relig
ion are well aware of this, and that 
is why they bring their batteries to 
bear against the family, confident 
that their efforts will in the end 
react on society in general. Divorce, 
state education, interference in home 
life, anything that is successful in 
destroying the influence of the 
family unit, will sooner or later pro
duce baneful results on the larger 
organization.

The remedy is to introduce a 
Christian r pint into our homes. But 
the question arises, How are we to 
introduce this Christian spirit ? And 
once it has taken possession of our 
homes, how can we keep it there ? 
By practising devotion to the Sacred 
Heart. The Heart of Jesus wishes 
to reign in Christian homes. Our 
Lord Himself promised all lovers of 
His Heart that He would establish 
peace in their families, and He told 
Blessed Margaret Mary that He 
would bless every place wherein a 
picture of His Sacred Heart would be 
set up and honored. As a sort of 
corollary, one of our recent Popes, 
Leo XIII., called devotion to the 
Sacred Heart the remedy for all 
present evils, and asserted that the 
spread of it among the faithful would 
mean the dawning of better days for 
Christian society.

The Catholic world, attentive to 
the suggestions of our Sovereign 
Pontiffs, has begun to understand 
the value of this devotion around 
family firesides. One of the most 
remarkable movements of the pres
ent age is that of the Consecration of 
Families to the Sacred Heart. In 
ever increasing numbers families are 
turning to this source of sanctifica
tion for light and strength. “ Devo
tion to the Sacred Heart supposes a 
triumph over human respect," said 
Benedict XV. recently, “because diffi
culties and obstacles often hinder 
the principal practice of this devo
tion, which is the consecration of 
families to the Sacred Heart of Jesus 
as social usage and domestic custom 
seem opposed to the necessary act of 
having the picture of the Sacred 
Heart placed in a prominent position 
in the home. Consequently, the 
spirit of Christian strength of char
acter is needed in order to practice 
this beautiful form of devotion. . .
And yet it is a joy to our heart,” the 
Holy Father added, “ to be able 
publicly to attest the satisfaction we 
have felt in learning how much the 
work of the consecration of families 
to the Sacred Heart has devel
oped.” The movement has been 
specially aggressive since the War 
began, as if the gifts which the Infin
ite Goodness is ready to bestow on 
mankind must come to it only 
through tribulation and sorrow and 
the shedding of blood. If, therefore, 
the present War is to purify society we 
must accept its crosses in a spirit of 
resignation and penance ; and if we 
wish to have our share in the spir
itual renewal which is evidently in
tended by Divine Providence, we 
must become friends of the Sacred 
Heart ; we must study it, meditate 
on it, taste the sweetness which ex
hales from it ; imbue ourselves with 
its spirit of kindness, meekness, 
charity, patience, humility, and the 
other virtues which the Sacred 
Heart so eloquently teaches. We 
must cultivate a strong Christian 
spirit in our homes if we wish to 
give a Christian tone to society. 
How shall we acquire this Christian 
spirit unless we cultivate a devotion 
to the Heart which is the source of 
all the Christian virtues ? The 
Heart of Jesus wishes to reign over 
the hearts of men ; let us put no ob
stacles to the free exercise of this 
glorious sovereignty.

E. J. Devine, S. J.

THE FIGHTING IRISH

You know they will fight by the build 
and the breed of them ;

You know by the deeds they have 
done in the past,

That whenever the country they love 
has the need of them

They’ll rush to the colors and stick 
to the last.

Brave men from Wexford and bold 
Tipperary men

March under the flag past the cheer
ing colleen,

Sligo and Galway and Wicklow and 
Kerry men

Are wearing the khaki as well as the 
green.

Gradys and Gallaghers, Gibbons and 
Gilligane,

Doughertys, Dolans and Duffys and 
Doyles.

McCarfchys, McCloskeys, Mulcaheys 
and Milligans,

Barrys and Bradys and Buckleys and 
Boyles ;

Flynns and Fitzgeralds and Foleys 
and Flanagans,

Qualeys and Quigleys and Quinlans 
and Quinns :

Larakins and Logans and Lynches 
and Lanigans,

Morriseys, Murphys, McGuirks and 
McGinns.

True to the cause of the innermost 
soul of them,

Look at the service flags when they 
Ko by,

The shining red stars representing 
the roll of them

Are thick as the stars in a clear 
winter sky.

The call has rung out and they an
swer it loyally,

Springing to arms to the last 
mother’s son,

Serving their country and serving it 
loyally,

And thus will they serve till the War 
shall be won !

—Jambs J. Montague.

How can we doubt that the day of 
the Passion of Our Lord was not also 
the day of His joy and of His glad 
ness ? Do you not see in the flowers 
which are budding and bursting into 
blossom around His Cross a certain 
promise of the fruit which that Tree 
of Life will bear ? I mean the merits 
of his death which will produce the 
sweet fruits of salvation for those 
who trust in its merits.—St. Francis 
of Sales.
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Bond and Free. Il y Jean Connor. A new story by 
an author who knows how to write a splendidly 
strong book.

African Fabiola. The ; translated' by Right Rev 
”*r- i°“Ph O'Connell. 1). D. The story of th« 
Life of St. Perpétua, who suffered martyrdom 
together with her slave. Félicitas, at Carthage in 
the year 303. One of the most moving in the 
annals of the Church.

Alchemist's Secret, The ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams 
This collection of short stories is not of the sort 
written s mply tor amusement ; they have theii 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to think 
of and to pity sorrows and trials of others rathei 
than our own.

Alias Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude Williams 
Kitty Qasey is in reality Catherine Carew, a girl 
threatened with misfortune, who in an endeavoi 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy the 
advantages of the country in summertime, accepts 
a menial position in a hotel, taking the position of 
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. The 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told.

Beech Bluff, by Fanny Warner. A tele of the 
South before the Civil War. Two other storiw 
are contained in this volume : " Agnes," and "For 
Many Days."

Blakes and Flanagans, by Mrs. James Sadlier. This 
book is the masterpiece of the illustrious author 
whose writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America.

Sorrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogue. 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her readers 
the delightful Southern character in all its charm 
and gentility. No one will read " Borrowed from 
the Night, without being fascinated with Miss 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

Cardome, by Anna C. Minogue. A Romance of 
Kentucky. Much has been written of the trouble 
some times from i860 to 1865, but seldom has • 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade as 
material for a story. Miss Minogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, and in Cardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed in 
that state. The story is admirably presented and 
bnsUes with romance and adventure.

CaHisla, by Cardinal Newman. A tale of the 
Third Century ; attempting to imagine and 
express the feelings and relations between Chris 
tians and heathens of that time.

Captain Roscoff, by Raoul de Navery. A thrilling 
«tory of fearlessness and adventure.

Cineas, by J. M. Villefranche. A study of civiliza
tion and a comparison of Christianity, not only 
with Paganism and purely human philosophy, 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of the 
reign of Nero. 1 he scenes are laid in Rome and 
to meet and analyze the different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Rome, the 
author has created imaginary characters such ai 
C neas of the Roman Guard around Whose con
version to Christianty the plot of the story is

Commander, The ; by Charles D'Hericault An 
historical novel of the French Revolution.

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Conscience 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales of 

life, including "The Recruit," *'"Flemish ... ______ o _______
Host Gensendonck," " Blind Ross/ •tSPoor Nobleman.**

** Deer Jane.'" by Isabel Cecilia Williams. A sweet, 
simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister whose 
ambition to keep the little household together is 
told with a grace and interest that are irresistible.

Faith, Hope and Charity, by Anonymous. An 
exceedingly interesting tale of love, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the French 
Revolution.

Femciiffe. Feraclitfe is the name of a large 
estate in Devonshire, England, the home of Agnet 
Falkland, who with her family and adopted sister, 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting event* 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.

Four Great Evils of the Day, by Cardinal Manning
Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C. Crowley. A collec 

tion of Catholic stories for boys, including "A 
Little Heroine." " Ned’s Baseball Club," " Tern 
and His Friends," ' The Boys at Ballon," and “ A 
Christmas Stocking."

Hawthomdean, by Clara M Thompson. A story ot 
American life founded on fact.

Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. History and 
fiction combined ; very interesting.

In The Crucible, by Isabel (>cilia Williams. These 
stories of high endeavor, of the patient bearing of 
pain, the sacrifice of self for others' good, are keyed 
on the divine true story of Him Who gave up allfoi 
us and died on Calvary's Cross (Sacred Heart 
Review.)

Kathleen^ Motto, by Genevieve Walsh. An inter
esting and inspiring story of a young lady who, by 
her simplicity and honesty, succeeds in spite of 
discouraging difficulties.

Lady Amabel And The Shepherd Boy, by Elizabeth 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, in which 
the love of an humble shepherd boy for the 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed. 
In the course of time various opportunities present 
themselves which bring him before her parents in a 
more favorable light, and results in her marriage.

Late Miss Hollingford. by Rosa Mulholland. A 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mulholland, 
who has written a number of books for young 
ladies which have met with popular favor.

Marian Elwood, by Sarah M. Brownson. The story 
of a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, who 
awakes to the shallowness of her existence through 
the appreciation of the noble character and religi
ous example of a young man whom she afterward! 
marries.

May Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The story of 
two cousins who are left in the care of their very 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who professes no 
religion and is at odds with all the world. It 
follows them through their many trials and exper
iences, and contrasts the effect on the two distinct 
characters.

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience. 
A novel of impelling interest from beginning to end 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a dia
mond merchant,and Raphael Banks, who, through 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the parental 
approval of their marriage, which had been 
withheld on account of difference in social 
oosition.

Merry Hearts And True, by Mary C. Crowley, 
jllection of stories for Catnc*"- ------collection of stories for Catholic children, including 

“ Little Beginnings," «• Blind Apple Woman,
" Polly's Five Dollars,".........
“ A Family's Frolic."

* Marie's Trumpet," and

Old House By The Boyne, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. 
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an 
Irish Borough.

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman. This is 
an exceedingly inreresting story, in which some of 

^atholic C ": Church are clearlythe doctrines of the Catt 
defined

Pearl Of Antioch, by Abbe Bayle. A charming and 
powerfully written story of the early ages of the 
Church.

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton. A 
thoroughly entertaining story for young people 
by one of the best known Catholic authors.

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attend* 
a non-Catholic family, and after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the Church of God. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

Solitary Island. The ; by Rev. John Talbot Smith. 
As mysterious and fascinating in its plot as either 
of the sensational productions of Archibald C laver- 
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens.

So As By Fire. By Jean Connor. After living a life 
that was a lie, the heroine of this story renounces it 
all that she might atone for the great wrong she 
has done. A really absorbing and profitable story

Strawcutter's Daughter, The ; by Lady Georgianna 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story for 
young people.

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, " As a 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it Is most admirable , and if the author will 
compare this very satisfactory production with her 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, for 
instance, she can almost sing the‘Nunc Vimittis,' 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems in 
her work to have almost reached its climax."—Ave

Test Of Courage, The. By H. M. Ross. A story that 
grips the heart. The well constructed plot, the 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the 
reader away.

The Waters Of Contradiction, by Anna C. Minogue. 
A delightful romance of the South and Southern 
people, and so strong in its interest that the reader's 
attention increases to the very last chapter.

Tears On The Diadem, by Anna H. Dorsey. A 
novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth. So 
interesting that the reader will be loathe to lay it 
down before finishing the entire story.

Thalia, by Abbe A. Bayle. An interesting and 
instructive tale of the Fourth Century.

Their Choice. By Henrietta Dana Skinner. Its 
characters are cleverly drawn, and its pages are 
full of shrewd wit and delicate humor.

Two Victories, Tne ; by Rev. T. J. Potter. A story 
of the conflict of faith in a non-Catholic family 
and their entrance into the Catholic Church.

Tigranes, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. An 
absorbing story of the persecutions of Catholics in 
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil
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Adventures of Four Young Americans. By Henriette 

E. Delamare. This book describee tne stirring 
times during their trip abroad, and the experience 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs.

Arnoul, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling.
Ailey Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Baptist 

O Brim, D. D. Showing how eviction, murder and 
such pastimes are managed and justice adminis
tered in Ireland, together with many stirring inci
dents in other lands. The story tells of the heroic 
fives of our I ish grandfathers and grandmothers. 
1 here is no lack of incident and accident. For 
those interested in Irish history of these later days 
Alley Moore in a new dress will serve a good

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadlier.
Auriel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven with 

strands of history are dark threads of jealousy, 
plots and forgeries; but there are also bright 
weavings of love ; and, of course, all's well that 
ends well.

Back to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert) 
Being a Series of Private Letters, etc., addressed to 
an Anglican Clergyman.

By The Royal Road, by Marie Haultmont.
By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring.
Cardinal Democrat, The ; Henry Edward Manning, 

by J. A. Taylor. It is a true portrait ol the Cardinal 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely realized.

Catholic Pioneers of America. By John O'Kane 
Murray. New edition revised. From the birth of 
Christopher Columbus 1435, to the death of Father 
Badin. 1853.

Clarence Belmont. By Rev. Walter T. Leahy. Thie 
is a fine college story, full of healthy vitality and 
it will amuse all the boys who are lovers of the 
adventurers of a college boy.

Converts to Rome, by Gordon W. Gorman. Bio
graphical List of the Most Notable Converts to 
the Catholic Church in the United Kingdom dur
ing the Last Sixty Years.

Cousin Wilhelmma, by Anna T. Sadlier. This 
a chivalrous love, and of the fascinating 

Wilhelmtna is one well worth the reading.
Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by Genevieve

Edgar, or From Atheism to the Full Truth, by 
Louis Vou Hammerstein, S. J. Some of his boott 
have gained a world wide renown and spread hie 
name far and wide as a first class apologist, 
who is up to-date in every branch of Protestant 
controversy. In this translation he gives us a new 
proof of his apologetic genius and enterprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie. An interesting 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. The 
scene is laid in England, afterward drifting to 
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordalisa^ By Anton Giulio Barrili, A Quaint
Italian Tale, describing the hardships of an artist
who finally won the hand of a beautiful young 
Italian maiden in marriage.

Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Creaven. This 
charming novel has been regarded as a model love 
story, which moves in an atmosphere of delicate 
refinement.

Fruit of the Tree ; a novel, by Mabel A. Famum.
Fundamental Fallacy of Socialism, The; by Arthui 

Press. The hook should prove helpful, especially 
in the guidance of workiugmen tempted by the 
sophistry of clever revolutions to place their trusts 
in Utopion visions.

Gertrude Mannering. By Frances Noble. Thischarm- 
ing novel lias been regarded as a model love story, 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure whoifri 
some convent-bred girl, sacrificing her life for the 
conversion of her infidel lover

Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser,
Guy's Fortune, by M. B. Egan. The story is very 

exciting and holds the reader's attention.
Harp of Many Chords, A ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Heart of Jesus of Nazareth. Meditations on the 

Hidden Life. By the author of » Voice of the 
Sacied Heart."

Her louraey's End. By Francis Cooke. A story of 
mystery, of strife and struggle, of petty jealousy 
and of sublime devotion.

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Beame, 
S. J. Elders as well as juniors may read it with 
both profit and pleasure.

Leopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice Francis 
Egan. There iare eight stories and every one of 
them has a very interesting plot worked out with 
dramatic skill.

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella s Discip- 
nn®. .By F. X. L., in one volume. The " Lost 
Lode " is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, and, 
like everything from the same pen, charmingly 
written. The second story is another specimen of 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judlci- 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story.

Lost Jewel of The Mortimers, The ; by Anna T. 
Sadlier.

Maiden Up-To-Date A ; by Genevieve Irene.
Magic of The Sea, 1 he ; or, Commodore John Barry 

m the Making, by Captain James Connelly. It is 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its place 
beside " Richard Carvel."

Mantilla, The; by Richard Amerle. The Man
tilla a romantic tale of insurrectionary Cuba, 
with Bob Weldon, engineering student and foot
ball king, as hero ; and Mary Dunleaven Merca- 
deres, otherwise Corita, for heroine.

Marriage of Laurentia, The ; by Marie Haultmont. 
We are certain it will be of great interest, espec
ially to fair readers.

Master Motive, The ; by Lurea Conan. A Tale of. 
the Days of Champlain. Translated by Theresa 
A. Gethm.

Mesalliance, A. A Novel, by Katherine Tynan.
Mirror, The ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Mystery of Naples, The ; by Rev E. P. Graham. 

With six illustrations.
Nelly Kelly. By Henriette E. Delamare. Nelly is a 

little mother to her brothers and sisters ana suc
ceeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficulties 
that arise.

Orchids. A novel bv Lelia Hardin Bugg.
Parting of the Ways, The ; by Florence Gilmore.
Philip. A Tale of the Coal Regions. By Rev, 

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and well- 
told story of the days, of the Mollie Maguires. 
Well written and conceived with an admirable 
unity of plan, the story is unraveled so as to 
intensify the interest as the reader passes from 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

Return of Marv O'Murrough, The ; by Rosa Mulhol
land. The sons and daughters of Erin will find 
this delightful volume a source of real pleasure.

Ronalds Mission. By Henriette E. Delamare 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes other* 
boys and girls are sure to be interested. A 
mission was confided to him by his mother on her 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered with 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfilled 
his mission.

Sealed Packet The. By Marion J, Brunowe. A 
cleverly contrived story which cames an unexcep
tional moral and some delightful pictures of 
School Life. An excellent book for either School 
or Home Library,

Sins of Society, The ; by Bernard Vaughan, S. J. 
Words spoken in the Church of the Immaculate 
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season 1916.

Stanmore Hall and Its Inmates, bv the author of 
''Bv the Grey Sea." "An Old Marquise."

Mere Gilette."
Storm Bound. By Eleanor

Romance of Shell Beach. A__ , ____ B _____
experiences and how nine persons amused them
selves during the time they were storm bound.

Trammelings and Other Stories, by Georgina Pell 
Curtis.

Wayfarer’s Vision, The ;by Rev. Thomas J. Gerrard. 
Altogether a most fascinating book, and one which 
tends to strengthen the soul in its God ward effort.

With A Pessimist in Spain, by Mary F. Nixon 
With 13 illustrations.

Woodbourne. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel of 
the^Revolutionary Times in Virginia and Mary-

C. Donnelly. A 
A story telling of the

60c. Each, Postpaid
A delightful «toryAlthea, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. _____ 0________

giving some of the author's home experiences anS 
the plays of her happy childhood. It is a merry 
company of four brothers, a sister, and their 
beloved parents,

Brownie And 1, by Richard Aumerle. Brownie is • 
college dog who chumns with the new boys as soon 
as they arrive and is with them in all their sports. 
He even succeeds in winning the decisive baseball 

the y®ar, Boys, girls, and grownups 
will follow with deep interest this genuine record 
of two years of a college boy’s life.

Dear Friends, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A home story, 
and in that lies its special charm. There are dark 
days and bright days pictured, just as they come 
to every home, and love is the source of the moral 
sunshine glinting through the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by Henriette Eugenie Dele* 
mare. The scene of this story is in a little village 
of F rance of which the author knows every inch 
of ground. It is the story of five children; and 
incidentally introduces many of the local customs.

Round Table of American Vatnolic Novelists. A 
delightful symposium of short stories by represen
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novelists. 
A pleasing collection of novelettes by eminent 
Catholic authors of England and Ireland.

Renee's Marriage. From the French of Martha 
Laschese. By Miss Pauline Stump. (An admiia- 
bla story to be read with both pleasure and profit, 
in which the immense advantages accruing from a 
convent education are clearly shown.) a6o pages.
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