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CHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

————

A BEGINNING MADE IN POVERTY

The story of anether person’s
st:uggle with poverty is encoursging
fo every yeung men who has v
make his own way in the world and
who has not yet foand luorative sm-
ploymeat. The ranke of smccessful
men are crowded with those who by
hard work and many sasrifices got
their firet start on the road to pros-
perity. The esrly struggle of U 8,
Senater John W Kern, of Indiana,
are thus related by himself :

The first money I ever really
earned—and I really earned it — was
im conneotion with the menial work
about a little red sehoolheuse. The
job came to me when a mere mite of
s boy, in Iowa. Near the bome of
my father steod the schoslhouse,
and the problem confronting the
eemmunity concerned who would
get the job making fires each morn-
ing, and keeping the schoolhcuse
clean. Bids were received intermal-
ly, and while my bid may not have
been the lowest, the school trustees
decided thad, aa I lived nearest the
sshoolhouse, 1 should have the jeb.
Se I contracted to build a fire in the
‘sehoolhouse stove every morning at
least an hour before the opening of
sehool, and $0 sweep up at least
enee a day and oftener if necessary.
I was 0 reseive 5 cents & week.

Every morning I had my break-
fast befexs daybresk, did my chores
at heme, then hurried to the school
heuse, often through great snow-
dritts, in bitter cold weather, and did
my work $o the satistaction of the
teacher and the trusteer.

A$ the end of the school term, I
reseived what seemed to me a vast
sum—$38. I kepid it in a eate place,
going oace a week, every Sunday, to
see thas I had not besn dispoiled of
my riches. I nourished that money
for a year.

As the time came for me to enter
cellege I wae brought to a realization
ol the fact shat I had once mere o
buckle down to the meking and sav-
ing of money, and when in my #ix.
teenth 7ear the opportunity pre-
sented itsell to take the place of a
tencher who ked resigned from the
little eches] at Amo, Howard Couaty,
Indiana, I eagerly availed myself of
i, aad mansged somehow to get
through the term, Then I heard
that there was n vasanoy in a little
eountry school abeut eight miles
from Kskomo, where I lived, and
that the patrone ¢f the schosl were
going te hold au eleetion. I entered
the race, and was clested by a good
majority. It was my flrst campaign,
and more satisfactery all around
than some of my subsequent races
have been. The schoel had the re.
putation of being a tough one to
handle. Hall of the pupils were
hueky fellows, full grown physically
and peeeessed of the oraze for beat:
ing up the tensher al regular inter-
vale just o impress upon him the
insignificance of his position. I was
a mere steipling, ha't the size eof
keld the boys, and the fact that I
hailed from town was agains$ me.

I decided to tmckle it. I didn't
want to fight, but I was ready to
fight if I had fo—for I needed the
money. However, I managed fo get
through tha? school without having
fo fight a single boy.

Every Friday night I would walk
home eight mies over a cold dirt
road 80 Kokomo, and on Monday
mornings would get out before day-
light and walk back in time for
school.

With the money I earned and a
listle help from my father, I was able

to enter Aun Asber Unitvereisy the |,

next year and laser, ta flad my place
in the work of the world.

THE BRIGHT SIDE

Make a resolution to-day to form
the habit of leoking on the bright
side of life.

Every time we look on the dark
side te give way fo discouragement,
to pity ourselves, to get into the way
of considering trouble ms '‘just my
luck,” we do ourselves an injary, we
weaken our will, we lessen our cour-
age, we increase the chances of our
ultimate defeat.

We think too often and tco long of
our bodily allments, of bad weather,
of disagreeéable thinge, of unfriendly
people.

A purpose to get away from gloom,
to make the best of things, to look
for the bright spot, to be cheerful in
spite of a headache or a dreary day,
ie a great help to peace of mind.

Cheerful, encouraging people
create a vitalizing, success-generat-
ing atmosphere. They radiate
strength and courage ; they bring
new lite to those who have physical
infirmities. Thelir indomitable spirit
helps them to overcome obstacles
and to encourage others, Helen
Keller said : “Although the world is
tall of suffering, it iw tuil of the over-
ocoming of is.” What a rebuke are
such words, coming from a deaf,
dumb and blind girl to those who
have all their sgnses intact ? This
gir), handicapped as she is, always
keeps her heart open to every chance
of gladness and does her best to
spread the gospel of happiness.

We were created for happiness and
should get the babit of happiness.
All things work for the flnal beneflt
of thess who love God. They can,
with H's help, turn evil into goed.
They will be rewarded for tribula-
tione endured patiently in resigna
tion to His will. They are bound for
eternal bliss. Why ehould they fret
and worry over tempora y ‘roubles ?

Te have a happy disposition is to
have something worth mare than a
fortune, and a happy diepositien can
be cultivated and established, just as
a sour, gleomy, irritakle state of
mind can be cultivated.into a habit.

Look on the bright side. Smile.
Help yeosr neigbbor to laugh. Be
like sunshine, Cheer up. This
world is a beautifal place, and atter
it cemess Heaven.—Catholic Colum-
bian.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

THE CHARMING LEGEND OF
RAPHAEL'S MADONNA

Raphael's “Madenna della Sedia,”
now in the Pitti Gallery, Florence, is
the most besutiful and the most
famous of all his pictures. Oar
Lady, whose face is of incomparable
dignity, looks at the spectator with
an expression of intense sweetnees—
the eweetness of the Lily of Israel,
and the digoity is the dignity of
divine maternity. The Infant
Saviour, resting His cheek sgainet
His Mother's and gazing in the same
direction, bas that wondrous charac-
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teristic which won for Raphael's
work the term “divine.” In St.John
the Baptiet, on the right, lcoking up
in adoration, every feature is soff-
ened by enthusiasm and reverence.
Generations of artiste have admired
tuis maeterpiece of Chrietian art;
it bas sdorned churches in all parts
of the world, and formed the subject
of altar-pleces innumerabls. It
poisesses the rare quality which
attracte all clasees of persons ; even
children will linger lonugest over this
great work of art, admiring the
pretty taces of the Infant Saviour
and His Precursor. The fervent
Christian and the cold-hearted atheist
are alike irawn by a deep, sympa-
thetio feeling towards the motherly
face of the Madonna.

The picture takes its name from
the chair in which Our Lady fis
seated. The legend describing the
origin of this famous masterpiece,
which “had been painted on the
bottom of a oask,” is one of $he most
charming stories ever told of an
artist orpicture. Somehow, it makes
the '‘Madonna della Sedia” dearer $o
ue. Thue runs the story :

Not far from Rome, in a little wood
near the river, there lived in times
long gone by, a good old hermit, who
had built his hut under the ehelter
of a venerable, wide spreading oak
tree. The old man wase very fond of
this tree, and bestowed many tender
names upon it, which were finally
pettled in one ; his “cara figlia”—his
dear daughter. He loved her dearly,
and the birds and equirrels that made
of her a home enlivened his solitude;
for he was not a grim old hermit, but
loved Nature and her beauties like
all good men. This “daughter” then,
wad 8 great tressure to him ; kul
there was another daughter, a little
“oariesima,” he loved still more ; &
maiden, a vintnex's daughter, ol some
seven or eigh! summers, who came
to visit the man now and then, with
ber dainty baskeiful of cholce fruit
or flowers for the Madonna ; a kind
of Itallan Little Red Riding Hood,
going on her ho'y errand through
the deep wood, meetipg no wolf, how-
ever. When little Maria adorned his
pioture of her great prototype of
sweetness and purity, the old man
wou!d kneel down and bleas her, and
in his pure heart would bless the
stately green daughter as well.

Once, when the spring rains had
oarried the snow water from the
mountains, the rivexr near which our
hermit lived overflowed and the old
man would have been drowned had
he pot been saved by his green
davghter. Though old and infirm, he
bad been able to climb up the tree ;
but he was obliged to stay there
without food for two days and two
nights until the water subsided, and
then he was too feeble and faint o
get down,

Meanwhile the little Maria had
d of the disaster, and her heart
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| up his abdode in a monastery.

' showered his bleseing,

! and her little boye being its
| forseveral dayas sitting in their lovely,
| affectionute way on the chair (“sedia’)

was flattering with the urgent desire
of bringing help to her venerable
friend. It wae almost impossible to
get to hie hut; but a trusty, stout
servant of her father's carried the
child on his shoulders through the
water. And, with his helv, too, the
old man was resoued from his peril.
ous situation ; and out of ber little
basket his "younger daughter’ re-
freshed him with food and wine.
Hie frail dwelling had been eadly
damaged, and he was obliged to take
But
his gratitude towards his two
daughters was unbounded. Both
bad eaved his life ; upon both he
that their
deed and remembrance might re-
main forever and ever alive in
people’'s minds.

Years had passed away. The old
man wae quietly sleeping under the
waving lime trees in the little God's
Acre of the monastery ; the stately
green daughter had been hewn down,
and Maria's father had bought the
tree, which had been converted into
tome large wine-caske ; and Maria
herself had become the happy mother
of two dear cbildren. She wae
pitting with them one atternoon in
front of her father's house whither
the wine casks bad been carried to
dry in the sun, for the vintage was
near. And the happy young mother
sat under two lofty elms, which were
tenderly embraced by a large vine.

A stranger passed by and saw ‘the
lovely picture. He stood stlll, lost in
wonder at the natural grace and
beauty of the three ; and, full of the
glorious art that was so thoroughly
his own, his first teought was tp fix
the pose of that tair group forevéron
his mind. But how ? He had no
pencil, no paper, no colors ? Looking
round, he spied the clean white
bottom of a wine.oask, and with a
piece of chalk he drew the ontline of
that exquisite picture, the 'Madonna
della Sedia,” on tiae weod.

This siranger was Raphael. And
thus the twe daughters became
united forever ; for it was cne of the
ongks of the old hermit’s oak-tree
Aud, being pleased with his beautiful
sketoh, the great painter finished his

| piotare on the woed itee!f; Maria

Aal

Thus the old hermit's blessing was
fulfiiled ; and thus i} came to
thas the “"Madonna della Sedia” com-
forted thousands of lonely, sad
mothere.—Truth.

THE PROMISE OF
CHILDHOOD

By John M, Copeland

Perchance the envelopingfragrance
from & glowing Cuban leaf, rising
from the snug end of a crimson
leathered divanette and venetrating
to the shadowed orannies of the child-
deserted, quiet room, set torch to the
tapers of reflection and propheoy,
developing tentatively in the flisker-
ing beechwood grate fire embers a
school boy’'s horoscope. Or, i§ may
have been the spell wrought by a
pale November moon timidly experi-
menting amid sweyling, naked trees
and transfixing the shining pane with
newly forged silver shafts — keen
barbed and searching—that stimu-
lated my occult reverie. It matters
little to the trend of the tale,

Removed not far from olanging
gongs, but sheltered &till from the
contamination of a restless, excite
ment-pursuing -throng outside, our
son of ten trustingly slept. To his
bedside 1 beckoned the mother who
bore him and together we rejoiced,
breathing a silent appeal for his
future while the lad's fatigued brain
was, perhaps, enmeshed in the web
of a dream world’s phantom vagar-
ies. Defenceless and unmindful
stretched his lengthening body with
beart upwards — a habit that in i¢.
self may augur advantageously for
circulation — the doctors contend :
may it never skip a beat when he is
choosing the right from wrong. A
soverlet that matohed in tints the
blue of his observant, candid eyes—
eyes that, meet yours unflinchingly—
was legged aside exposing part of
such a milk white limb and potenti-
ally vigorous oalf as would serve a
youthtul gladiator in good stead or
sustain the man until each day’s end
a8 butcher, baker or candle stick
maker. It is of mild concern that
the contowr of shoulder and thigh
proves resemblance here to his
mater’s physique Instead of the sire's
breadth of shoulder and tapering
torso. Hise right arm, supporting the
bead, reached etraight up. Sar-
mounting it, fearlessly extended, we
saw & medium sized, seft but dirty
band indicating-—God bless him—
that he is ome with a billion whistl-
ing, tree-climbing boys. As yet, he
ie not fastidious and we will guide
him to the well springs and cleanli.
ness. Like the blade of a semaphore
tower the index finger pointed pro
phetically to the North Star in the
cloudless heavens. It might aleo
warn of dangerous shoals or signify
a disposition, yet dormant, created to
lead troops to the cannon mouth,

The sbrinking pink ‘' mightie
only half concealed his smooth skin
and its fading glory was not a
ragged patch to the bloom cf peaches
and cream dyeing those full girlish
cheeks — a legaoy since infancy in
the outdoor hammock. The collar
was uncaught, the top button gone
and his scapular—badge of allegiance
to our Holy Mother Mary protect-
ingly watohing down on him—rose
and fell with each rhythmic pulsa-
tion energizing and recuperating the
fragile and mysterious thread of life.

Aes a oap sheal to his dense thatch
of tawny hair, denoting let us say,
tenacity of purpose, a half curl with
a kink belligerently hung out of
alignment and all the obstinancy of
his nature is daily psraded to
marshall that refractory cow-lick
into the ranks of a brush cut. There-
in might lie the seeds of a brilliant
career laid storm to in any vocation
or foretell some weakness stubbornly
adhered to with unhappy results.

Beneath a well.chiseled though
freckled mnose, reposed a mouth
registering 100 per cent. health and
betraying :the characteristice of im-
pulsiveness, generosity and modesty.
May those full warm lips never blas-
pheme his Saviour, voice a delibex-
ate lie or frame insult to the sex of
his mothex. Who can tell ? I have
heard noble thoughts expressed by
thick, unlovely lips and the dregs of
pestiness, venom and envy from
shapely, mobile mouths. Many a
child as guileless and innocent as he
is now, gravitated to the broad high-
way never again seeking the thorny
path of strenuous resistence to tempt-
ation. When the angels ol light and
darknese battle for possession of the
soul of our boy I trust and pray God
that he will range himeell against
the machinations of Lucifer and his
coborte.

The one red ear exposed to view
was quite large. Phrenologiste say
the size of that member spells sagac
ity or the need of it.

As he lay there peacefully slumber-
ing in the trough between two
crumpled pillows I clasped her hand
—for we were of one mind about this
—and earnestly besought for him
the blersing of manhood adorned by
a strict sense in measuring the
square deal to all men, tempered
likewige by charity in judgment when
passing upon the faults of his neigh-
bor. ‘' Hark ye well,” thundered my
father long ago when admonishing
me to be sparing with promises, ‘and
these unswervingly keep in private
and commercial life.”

Baeing my conclusion on indica-
tions, our embrye Tyrus Cobd will
be a " man’s man,” for already he
wields the willow and scans the
gporting psge. 11 this quite natural
jnclination will help us quaractine
him in the fermative period from the

under the lofty elms.

dang , immature intimacies and
disgusting familiarities so many
oracked brain parents and blind eld-
ers of to.day permi8 unchaperoned,

street-walking cbildsen in and out of

pass | school, it will undoubtedly be a wel:

oeme, diverting alternative.

Gaziog indulgently on bis oblivi-
ous loidship we could not forecast
whether our boy will later engineer
the disintegration of Timirkeming's
sllver riches from subterranean
recesses, whether he will guide the
surgeon’s scissors with precision
areund men's vitals or vie with
Chinese wizards in sweet pea cultiva.
tion, but whatever his destiny and
specialty, we hope the unfolding
years will find him expanding ig
mind apd heart, & stranger to the
blush of d shonor, with no such word
a8 "Oringe " in his dictionary and
one standard and ocode of behaviour
for Sunday and Saturday.
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A New Kind of Pancakes

You enjoy pancakes, but perhaps find
them indigestible If you'l{J make them
with one-third flour and two thirds
Roman Meal, you will enjoy the most
delicicus pancakes and not be troubled
afterwards. You bnay feed them to a
babe.

Use any household recipe and bake
bread, gems, muffins, steam puddisgs,
ete, with Dr. Jackson's Roman Meal.
1t prevents indigestion and 1elieves con-
stipation or “money e

Especially delicious for porridge if not
stirred while cooking. If you have
stirred it try again in justice to yourself
and follow directions.

Try the new ready-cooked Roman Meal
Nuggets. Serve with hot milk or soften
with boiling water ; drain, and add milk
and sugar.

10c. and 25c¢. at grocers.

Made by Roman Meal Co., Toronto.

NON -CATHOLIC'S VIEW
OF THE CHURCH-

‘““All that is loftiest, sturdiess,
strongest and most uncompromising ;
allthat is mosttrulysacred intheartie-
tic development of onr people precedes
the days of the Reformation.” These
are not the words of a Catholic ob-
sourantist. They come from the land
whence the Reformation took ita
rise, from the University of Berlin,
from n Protestant leader of historic
recearch, bearing wiiness to Protest-
ant readers of a truth which history
cannot deny. They ere from the
pen of Kurt Breysig and appeared in
the Tag as part of an article calling
upon Protestants to cast aside their
prejudices and unfounded aecusa-
tions against the Catholic Church
and study ber doctrines and prac-
tices in a sincere and friendly epirit.
The Catholic ages of our nation rep-
resent the time of its vigorous youth,
not yet rationalistic and therefore
all the stronger,” he writes, '‘but
the living Casholio Church is the liv-
ing witness of this youth.” Advano-
ing even tarther he thue caste a
gauntlet bafore our materialistic age :

""He wbhose intellest and spirit
have not yet been entirely blinded
by the poverty and excessive empti-
ness of our time may divine from the
simplest village church that not only
faith, but the might and intellect of
humanity are lifted there to a height
which our age could never have been
able to attain of ite own power, nor
could anyother century have reached
to it unaided since the days of the
separation from the Catholic Church,”

Such is the writer's impartial con-
clusion necessitated by the obvious
testimony of the present and the pasd
Voices like his are not nncommon in
our day. They express the desper,
truer thought of our age. Material
ism has proved & failuré ; Protestant-
ism a disappointment. Truth and
beauty and human heppiness must
all be sought in that Church for
which the hearts of men are yearn.
ing, often unconsciously. Within
her fold alone they can find all that
they have long desired.—America,

CATHOLIC INSTINCT

How often we hear the phrase : “It
is the Catholic instinct,” or, * He has
the Cathclic instinct,” ‘' I8 was her
Catholic instinct,” etc. Now what
is Oatholic instinot ? “ It is not eas-
ier to define what Catholic instinot
is than to define what any instinct
is,” says Maurice Franocis Egan, writ
ing in the " Almanac of the Sacred
Heart for 1916, He givesthis defin-
ition :

It is that sroma from the gift of
faith which neutralizes the odors of
evil. It is a perfume of Rome, not an
odor of Paris. It fs that sensitive-
ness which makes even the unlearned
detect false doctrine, or a tendency
to false dootrine, without knowing
exactly why. It keeps us safe; it
makes us trustworthy; it prevents
intemperange in the assertion of the
truth ; it makes us obedient without
the necessity of our explaining to
ourselves why we should be so. On
the heart full of Cathol ¢ instinct the
truths of religion fall like the “‘gentle
rain from heaven,” It savesus from
mistakes of over-zeal or under zeal.
It is grace cultivated and conserved.
We know its effects, and our great
publicists have owed more #o this in-
stinct than to their scholarship.

The creation of this instinct is one
of the chiet effects o2 religious educa.
tion. Even the listle non-essential,
bat beautiful,customs of taith should
be encouraged from infancy. ' Hew
are we to ineure the inheritance of
faithato our children,if we do not txain
them from the beginning ? ' actks Ds.
Egan The Public sehools may teach
what the text bosk oalls facts “ but
they ignore the greatest facts of all.”
Dr. Egan believes tha? ' The basest
result of modesn teashing is to make
ue minimize the weight of parental
responaibility,” and he reminds the
Cathelic parent that “ no power can
absolve him from the duty of keeping
his child's hears pure for its Creator.”
—Saocred Heart Review.

Books For
Xmas Gifts

Best Catholic Authors

a0c.

Each. Postpaid

Good Reading is an Inspiration to Right Living
These Books make Good Reading

NOVELS

A DOUBLE KNOT and Other Stories, by 1
Waggaman and others, The stories are excellent
and ve m pathos and humor scattered
through them.

THE FRIENDLY LITTLE HOUSE and Othe
Stories, by Marion Ames Taggart and Others. A
library of short stories of thrilling interest by »

oup of Catholic authors that take rank with the
t writers of contemporary fiction

THE LADY OF THE TOWER and Other Stories
by George Barton and others, This is & collection
of short stories which will please the most fastldi
ous taste. The volume comprises fifteen stories
which are all worthy to live in short-story liters-
ture. Most of them are delicate little love tales
the others, stories of adventure or mystery.

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

MARCELLA GRACE. By Rosa Mulbolland. The
plot of this story is laid with & skill M&up of
details not always found in novels of day
while its development bears witness at every ple
to & complete mastery of the subject, joined
grace and force of ion,

THE LIGHT OF HIS COUNTENANCE. By Jer

hly successful story. The plot
are nnuull their con

versation is sprightly and and thert
genuine comedy to lighten the tragi

&re bursts of
darker 1
HER JOURNEY'S END. By Francis Cooke. 4
story of m , of strife and struggle, of peth

¥ , and

AGATHA'S HARD SAYING. By Rosa Mulho!
land. Rosa Mulholland's best novel.

BOND AND FREE. By Jean Connor. A new
story by an author who knows how to write »
splendidly strong book.

THE CIRCUS-RIDER'S DAUGHTER. By F. vou
Brackel. A high-class novel—a love story tha:
every reader will feel better for having read.

CONNOR D'ARCY'S STRUGGLES. B

colors the b.m; of li::dw
to encounter, being uced to penury through
improvident speculations on the part of the fathe:

FABIOLA'S SISTERS. Adapted by A. C. Clarke
This is a companion volume a soquel tc
“Fabiola.”

FORGIVE AND FORGET. By Emst Lingen. A
sweet and wholesome love lto‘?, g the
power of nobility of soul and unfaltering devotion

THE HEIRESS OF CRONENSTEIN. By Countes
Hahn-Hahtn. An exquisite story of life and low
told in touchingly simple words.

IDOLS ; or The Secret of the Rue Chaussee d'Antin
By Raoul de Navery. The story is & remarkably
clever one; it is well constructed and evinces ¢
master hand.

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

THE MCNK'S PARDON. By Raoul de Navery
An historical romance of the time of King Philip
IV. of Spain.

MY LADY BEATRICE. By Frances Cooke. The
story of a socisty girl's development through the
love of a strong man. It is vivid in characteriza
tion, and intense in interest.

THE OTHER MISS LISLE. By M. C. Martin. A
fowarm.‘. story of South African life. It is singu

arly strong and full of action, and contains »
great deal of masterly characterization.

THE OUTLAW OF CAMARGUE. By A. d
Lamothe. Thisis a capital novel with plenty o
“go” in it,

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

THE SHADOW OF EVERSLEIGH.
Lansdowne. It is a weird tale, blen
little of the supernatural with various
exciting incidents.

THE TEMPEST OF THE HEART. By Man
Agatha Gray. A story of deep feeling that centen
around & young monk musician,

THE SECRET OF THE GREEN VASE. B
Frances Cooke. The story is one of high ld.‘i|
and strong characters. The “secret” is a very close
one, and the reader will not solve it until near the
end of the book.

80 AS BY FIRE. By Jean Connor. After living
& 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.

THE TEST OF COURAGE. By H. M. Rom. A
story that grips the heart. well constructec
plot, the breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style
carry the reader away.

THE TURN OF THE TIDE. By Mary Agath:
Gray. There is a complexity in the weaving

eep the reader in
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THE SOLITARY ISLAND, by Rev. John Talbot
Smith. As mysterious and fascinating in its plot
a8 eith the seusational productions of Archi.
bald Clavering Gunther, and it conteios portiaite
which would niot sharme the brush o/ a Thackeray
or Dickene

THE ALCHEMIST'S SECRET, by Isabel Cecilia
Williams. This collection of short stories is not of

sort written simply for emusement : have
their sunple, direct teaching, and they leas to
think of and to pity sorrows and trials of ozul
rather than our own.,

IN THE CRUCIBLE, by Isabel Cecilia Williams.
These stories of high endeavor, of the patient bear-
ing of pain, the sacrifice of self for othemns' , Are
keyed on the divine true story of Him gave
up all for us and died on Calvary’s Croms (Sacred

jeart Review).

“DEER JANE" by Isabel Cecilia Williams. A
sweet, simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister

ambition to keep the little household to-
t.hpv“i‘:htold with a grace and interest that are
i )

LOUISA KIRKBRIDGE, by Rev. A. J. Thebaud, S.
J. A dramatic tale of New York City after the
Civil War, full of exciting narratives infused with
& strong religious moral tone.

THE MERCHANT OF ANTWERP, by Hendrick
Conscience. A novel of impelling interest from

beginr o:o end the ’ of the

a di d an Rm
Blﬂ‘l.'x.hn, thi the m‘l o'mum.:i of f ,
earns Approvi r
whi mmn&& on account of m
in social position.

MARIAN ELWOOD, by Sarah M. Brownson. The
story of a haughty ?X.umhmdu»-
gant, who aw to the lowness of her exist-
ence through the appreciation of the noble chas-
acter and religious exsmple of a young man
whom she afterwards marries.

CONSCIENCE'S TALES, by Henrick Consciense.
Tborou(hlly interesting and well written tales of
Flemish life, including “The Recruit,” “Mine Hest
Gensendonck,” “Blind Rosa,” and “The Poor
Nobleman."

FAITH, HOPE AND CHARITY, bL"Amym

An exceedingly interesting tale of , WAT
d during the exciting times of the Frenchk
Revolution.

THE COMMANDER, b; Charles D'Hericault. As
historical novel of the French Revolution.

BEECH BLUFF, by Fanny Warner. A tale of the
South before the Civil War. Two other stories
are contained in this volume: “Agnes,” and “¥or
Many Days.”

CAPTAIN ROSCOFY, by Rsoul de Navery. A
thrilling story of fearlessness and adventure.

CATHOLIC CRUSOE, by Rev. W. H. Anderdpn,
M.A. The adventures of Owen Evans, Esq., Sur-

n's Mate, set ashore with companions on &
late island in the Caribbsan Ses.

HAPPY-GO-LUCKY, by Mary C. Crowley. A col-
lection of Catholic stories for boys, including “A
Little Heroine," “Ned's Baseball Club,” *
and His Friends,” “The Boys at Balton,” mdﬂ
Christmas Stocking.”

MERRY HEARTS AND TRUE, by Mary C. Crow-
ley. A collection of stories for Catholic children,
im:ludm* “Little Beginnings," “Blind Apple
Woman,” “Polly's Five Dollars,” “Maris's Trum-
pet.” and “A Family's Frolic.”

THE AFRICAN FABIOLA, transiated by Rt. Rev.
fo. oseph O'Connall, The story of the
Life of St. Perpetua, who sufferod martyrdom to-
gether with her slave, Felicitas, at Carthage ir the
year 303. o of the most moving in the aucale
of the Church.

HAWTHORNDEAN, by Clara M. Thompson. A
story of American life founded on fact.

EATHLEEN'S MOTTO, by Genevieve Walsh. An
interesting and inspiring story of & young lady
who, by her simplicity and h ds in
spite of discouraging d’iﬂamiu.

ALIAS KITTY CASEY, by Marie Gertrude Wil-
liams, Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine Carew,
& girl threatened with misfortune, who in an
endeavor to seclude herself, and at the same tima
enjoy the advantages of the country in summer
time, accepts a ial position in a hotel, taking:
the position of waitress retused by her maid, Kitty

‘The story is well written, and a romance

2 4

Casey.
cleverly told.

LATE MISS HOLLINGFORD, by Rosa Mulhol-
land. A simple and delightful nove! by Miss Mul-
holland, who has written a number of books for
voung Iadies which have met with popular javes.

FERMCLIFFE. Femcliffe is the name of a large
estate in Devonshire, England, the home of Agnes
Falkland, who with her family and adopted sister,
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting events
and secret influence of which Agnes Falkland
is the innocent sufferer.

THE ORPHAN SISTERS, by Mary 1. Hoffman.
This is an exceedingly interesting st , in which
some of the doctrines of thncn.ﬁolh: urch are
clearly defined.

ROASE LE BLANC, by Lady Georgisrna Fullerton.

this story that will ki t
the very end.

THE UNBIDDEN GUEST. By Prances Cooke. A
tale of hearts that love, suffer, and win. It is
uniquely conceived tale, full of com-

lications, and with a heroine who is s0 truy
%nholic as to be an inspiration.

DION AND THE SIBYLS. By Miles Keon. A
classic novel, far richer in sentiment and sounde:
in thought than “Ben Hur.”

MISS ERIN. By M.E.Francis. A e-rﬁut‘.n.)nh
of Irish life redolent of genuine Celtic wit, love,
and pathos, and charming in the true Catholic
spirit that permeates every page.

THEIR CHOICE. By Henrietta Dana Skinner. Its
characters are cleverly drawn, and its pages are
tull of shrewd wit and delicate humor.

BETWEEN FRIENDS. By Richard Aumerle.

BROWNIE AND L By Richard Aumerle.

IN QUEST OF THE GOLDEN CHEST. B
George Barton.

THE MYSTERY OF CLEVERLY. By Georg:

Barton.
HOW THEY WORKED THEIR WAY and othe:
stories. By M. F. Egan.

FREDDY CARR'S ADVENTURES. By Rev, R
P. Garrold, 8.J.

FPREDDY CARR AND HIS FRIENDS. By Rev
R. P. Garrold, 8. J.

THE JUNIORS OF ST. BEDE'S. By Rev. Thos

Bguon.
NED RIEDER. By Rev.John Wehs.
JACK HILDRETH ON THE NILE. By Mario'

A. Taggart.
WINNE%%U. THE APACHE KNIGHT. B
Marion A. T'ﬁﬁ'“’
THE TREASURE OF NUGGET MOUNTAIN
By Marion A. Tl{ﬁlrt
THE PLAYWATEK PLOT. By Mary T. Waggs

man.

CLARE LORAINE. By “Lee.”

HARMONY FLATS. By C. 8. Whitmire.

A KLONDIKE PICNIC By Eleanor C. Donnelly

THE LITTLE MARSHALLS AT THE LAKE
By Mary F. Nixon Roulet.

MILLY AVELING. By Sara T.ainor Smith.

THE NEW SCHOLAR AT ST. ANNE'S. B)
Marion J. Brunowe.

PETRONILLA, and Other Stories. By Eleanor €

Donnelly. °
POVERI}!A. By Evelyn Buckenham.
THE MYSTERY OF HORNBY HALL. By Anns

T. Sadlier.

TOLD IN THE TWILIGHT. By Mother M,
Salome

| &CALL!STA, by Cardinal Newman. A tale cf

e Third Century; nmmpttng to imagine anc
express the feeli and Chris
tians and heathens of that time.

THR SISTER OF CHARITY, mln. Anna H
Dorsey. The story of a Sister of rity who,as s
nurse, attends a non-Catholic family, and after s
shipwreck and rescue from almost & less sitn
ation, brings the family into the Church of God
Itis ially i in its d |

FABIOLA. B‘vCudinnl Wiseman. This editior
of Cardinal Wiseman's tale of early Christian
times is much more inodern and dacidodly more
attractive than the old editions.

TIGRANES, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S.J. An
absorbing story of the persecutions of Catholice n
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian tl e
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil

ghly entertaining story for young peopla
hymdthebenknm&m'nylicnnthom
THE STRAWCUTTER'S DAUGHTER, gm
Georgianna Fullerton. An interesting
story for young people.
LADY AMABEL AND THE SHEPHERD BOY,
%y Elizabeth M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of
ngland, in which the love of an humble shepherd
y for the daughter of a noble English family is
ridiculed. In the course of time various opportun-
ities present themselves which bring him before
her parents in a more favorable light, and finally
MAY BROOKE, by Mo Auna B 7
, by Mrs. s . The stor
of two cousins who are left inmn of
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 ot

characters.

AUNT HONOR'S KEEPSAKE. A chapter from
life. By Mrs. James Sadlier.

BORROWED FROM THE NIGHT. A tale of
Early Kentucky, by Anna C. Minogue.

BLAKES AND FLANAGAN'S, by M. Jame
Sadlier. This book is the author's' terpiece.

CARDOME. A spirited tale of ros and adven-
ture in K , by Anna C. Mi

CINEAS, or Rome Under Nero. A strong novel of
early Christianity, by J. M. Villefranche.

FOUR GREAT EVILS OF THE DAY, by Car-
dinal Manning.

OLD HOUSE BY THE BOYNE, by Mrs. J. Sadlier.
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an
Trish Borough.

PBL.ARL dOF' AN”H?% by Abbe Bayle. A charm-

g an we! tten o of the earl
pery fon ChDO y tory rly agee

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

THE WATERS OF CONTRADICTION, by
Anna C. Minogue. A delightful romance of the
south and southern people.

ALVIRA, by Rev. A. J. O'Reilly.

AILEY MOORE. A tale of the times, by Richard
Baptist O'Brien, D. D. Showing how eviction,
wmurder and such pastimes are and
tice ini d in Ireland, together with many
stirring incidents in othex lands. The story tells of

«the heroic lives of our Irish grandfathers and

dmothers. There is no 1 of incident and
accident. For those interested in Irish history of
thees later days Ailey Moore in a new dress will

sorve a purpose

THR O VICTORIES, by Rev. T. J. Potter. A
story of the conflict of faith in a non-Catholic
lcagnly and their entrance into the Catholio

ROSEMARY, by J. Vincent Huntington. One of
the best Catholic novels ever written.

HEIRESS OF KILORGAN, by Mm. J. Sadlier.
History and fiction combined ; very interesting.

ALTHEA, or the Children of Rosemont Plantation,
by D. Ella Nirdlinger. It can not fail to charm the
little ones by its brightness and sweet simplicity.

BLIND AGNES, by ¢ ecilia M. Caddell. Few tales
in our language can compare with this swect and

delightful dream.

TANGLED PATHS, by Mrs Anna H. Dorsey, Asa

novel Tangled Paths’is admirable; as a Catholic

novel it is most admirable.

TEARS ON THE DIADEM, by Anna H. Domey.
A novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth, S
interesting that the reader will be loathe to lay it
down befofe finishing the entire story.

The Catholic Record, London. Ont.

A good action never perishes,
neither before God nor man.

Stammerers

*~BELLS

Memeorial Bells a Specialty.

Habane Beil Foundry Co., Naltimere, B, Udhd

‘he ployed at the Amott Institute
the only logical methods for the cure of nnmmri:“.
Chey treat the CAUSE, not merely ths habit, an
msure NATURAL SPEECH. I{ you have the
slightest impediment in Houl speech, don't hesitate
to write us. Cured pupils everywhere. Pamphlet,
particulars and references sent on request.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Barlin, Oat., Cen.




