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the stars and the sea, and the city ;
and why even the best of our lives
Beem waiting to make it a fact.”

* I would advise you, Cecily,” he
said, “to send home Emma forth-
with.”

Cecily almost laughed outright at
the quiet suspension of her own
topic ; yet she honored tha calm soul
of Moore. She made no remark, but,
by a playful look, she said she had
understood him,

‘ Her confessor,” Gerald continued,
* will ' exorcise’ her.”

‘" How ? What mean you ?"

“ The fact of the monster's pres-
ence here proves the girl to be ' ob-
eessed,’ as it is called, and a man like
her confessor will do his duty.”

‘ Banish the evil thing ?"

“ Certainly.”

Gerald spoke in the mssured tone
of one who had seen the thing ac-
complished, rather than like one giv-
ing an opinion.

' You believe that ?"

“As firmly a8 my existence. Of
course all clergymen have power
over evil spirits, ' They will cast out
devils in My name.'"”

“1 shall go to see it!" said Cecily
vehemently.

* Introduce her to Ailey, and I will
write her confessor. Let Ailey be
your correspondent.”

“ Always wise I"” she said, looking
into his face, as & woman looks who
views the controller of her destiny ;
“ always wise!” she repeated.

“1 must depart, Cecily,” he now
continued; “ I have much to do, and
the events of the day have engaged
us long.”

“Go!” cried the young woman,

* Yes, Cecily, I must go.”

“ But, Gerald, you must see my
uncle, and I have not had any con-
versation, really !"

Gerald smiled, as she sometimes
remarked him smile when a thing
was vainly said or vainly done.

“ You awill leave me !—leave me
here with all those burning thoughts
and undirected wishes ; leave me to
this dark, insipid—"

“ Cecily, what am I to understand ?
What do you wish? What do you,
need ? Is there on earth an exertion
ora sacrifice which you would com-
mand ? Speak!”

For a moment the brow flushed
and the eye lit; Cecily got deadly

ale.

“Gerald!” she cried, “ I am rich,
but what is wealth ? I am pursued
by selfish idiots and heartless knaves;
I wish—"

‘“ Really, Ce'cy,” said Baron St.
John, entering the room, * you hear
nothing and nobody since Mr. Moore
came to town. Mr. Moore,” he said,
addressing himself to Gerald, “ if my
niece were muth less of a philoso-
pher, I should not fear the company
of a man like you; I have given up
all hope, however, of bringing my
nephew to common sense on the sub-
ject of “ Our own Ailey Moore.’”

“Hurra!” said the parrot, “Ai-i-leyw
Moo 0.0-0-re "

“There! listen there !"
baron.

said the

TO BE CONTINUED

ETERNAL LIGHT

Father Charles used to say that
only once did he meet any man, ex-
cepting some very holy religious,
who expressed himself as perfectly
contented, and it is worth while to
see what sort of earthly blessedness
that man enjoyed. As a condition
of contentment, we ask at least a
“modest competence;” but Father
Charles contented friend was a penni-
less pauper living on New York city
charities. Happinessspells"home' to
most minds; but this man was prac-
tically homeless, and the “City Home"
that sheltered him on hospitable
Blackwell's Island, together with
some three thousand or more other
paupers, was hardly a substitute,
despite the uynselfish devotion of
nurses and matrons. It is hard to
say what goods of life David Dwyer
possessed that could give him much
happiness; youth it is true; but what is
youth without health? What is
youth when you are paralyzed and
wasting away in anguish?

A feeling of awe came upon Father
Charles, who was then Catholic chap-
lain of the City Home, the first time
he stood before that strangest sad.
dest of human figures. You had to
thread your way, he said, down a
long row of beds to come to David
Dwyer, and when the nurse pointed
him out, you were shocked to notice
that he could not enjoy the com-
fort of a bed. He was fitted in some
peculiar way to the queerest sort of
wooden rack, and on that rack he
had lain eight years— from 1902 to
1910. Before you lay a living skele-
ton, immovable, as if dead, except
for the keen Irish eyes that gazed
gravely from theupturned face,the face
that still showed a ghost of David’s
old self, when he was “‘as nimble a
lad as ever walked down Broadway;”
when he exulted in his strength, and
clear vision, and sure foot. He had
been a structural iron and caisson,
worker, fearless and invaluable. As
he lay there helpless, he recalled,
with a humorous irony, how he had
once balanced himself over the abyss
of Niagara, when he helped build the
famous Suspension Bridge. He had
worked, too, as deep, as high, and it
was down in the compressed air
chambers under the North River
that he contracted this mysterious
affliction, which had baffled all medi-
cal knowledge. Photographs and re-
ports of his condition were sent to
the greatest physicians of the world,
at home and abroad, yet his disease
remained an enigma.

Except for a slight sideward turn of
the head he had never moved from
one position, nor seen even his own
;hands ; though atter flve years, on

his instant prayer to his beloved St.
Rita, he was rewarded with a slight
motion of his finger tips, so that at
least he could again recite his rosary,
next after Holy Comwmunion the
greatest solace of his life. But the
helplessness was not the only trial ;
there was a deeper vale of suffering,
for it had been eight years of tor-
ment—often of agony. His strange
aflliction, while withering him away,
had swollen his feet to such: incred.
ible proportions that the slightest
touch or change of temperature
brought unutterable suffering, for
which all that medical skill could
suggest brought scant relief.

As Father Charles saw him there
in the noisy, draughty corner of that
great ward, surrounded by rough and
uncouth companions, and lying with
knees drawn*high upon his wooden
rack, kept alive by the merest ghost
of a diet, he seemed to see a life on
which all the sunshine of human
happiness had set forever. To visit
such a place was depressing, to live
there was a trial, but to be paralyzed
and in daily and nightly agony there
for eight years! Yet the sun had
not quite set on that life. The soft
light of prayer beamed from that
pain-worn countenance. Everyhour
in the day was apportioned with ite
holy duty. The Sacred Heart, our
Blessed Mother, St. Joseph, St. Rita,
the Holy Angels, each had their own
time of praise and thanksgiving and
petition. The beads moved cease-
lessly through the stiffened fingers.
Not only prayer, but labor, too, found
place in that strange day. From the
frame of gas-pipe that surrounded
his wooden rack hung a French gram-
mar that David studied faithfully
two good hours daily; and it was
with mischievous delight that he
sprang his self-taught French on the
unsuspecting visitor. Nordid he stop
with bringing happiness into his own
lifte. A warm heart for his fellow-
sufferers, for the wayward and the
afflicted. If you told him of some
poor fellow in need of advice or,
warning, “ Look in the little drawer
under my head,” he would say, and
you found there David's spiritual
dispensary—his pictures and leaflets
and booklets, sedulously gathered
from friends and visitors, to be dis-
tributed in an unceasing apostolate.
All was a matter of concern to him ;
his visitor’'s health, the improvement
in the hospital, the poor lad in the
next ward who wouldn't make his
Easter duty, the Protestant inquirer
after religious truth, the Sisters ask-
ing for prayers. He had a remedy, a
suggestion for all.

So when the fourth of March,
1910 came around, the time for the
Novena of Grace in honor of St.
Francis Xavier, Father Charles's first
thought was to enlist good David’'s
prayers. A epecial intention that
year was recommended by the Jesuit
Fathers all over the world, the cure
of a young Religious who had been
struck blind by a painful accident.
How ready were those hundreds of
poor, devout souls in the City Home
to join in the great world-wide plea
for clemency! There simple faith
shames our all to frequent skeptic-
ism. There was of course no trouble
in enlisting David. He was eager at
the very scent of the spiritual chase.
The famous little drawer had to be
stocked with extra novena leaflets,
and before night had set in, old
Tommy, David's secretary and com-
panion, as faithful as he was maimed
and halt himself, had sent them
speeding to everyone whom David's
active mind could designate.

But Father Charles valued David’s
prayers too much to run even the
chance of his relaxing in fervor.

“You haven't forgotten the novena,
David ?” he asked, when happening
by the next day.

‘No, Father,” but then David
stopped, as if embarrassed.

“You haven't any difficulty in
making it ?”

" Not exactly, your reverence but
there is something which I should
like to agk you before I continue the
novena. It was a thought that came
to me of a sudden last night, as I was
lying there awake praying to St.
Francis Xavier. It is a thought that
gives me the greatest happiness you
could think of; yet I don't like to
trust to it until I have asked your
reverence’s advice.”

“Go ahead; what
thought ?”

“1 thought that it might please
God if I were to ask St. Francis in
this novena to take away my own
eyesight and give it to the young
Father who has been struck blind.
You see, your reverence,” he went on
to-day with more than his usual
animation, “ what is my eyesight
compared to his ? I am only a poor
laborer, good for nothing in the
world ; and his eyesight will help
him to save thousands and thousands
of gouls. If I am blind, nobody suf-
fers but myself ; but if he is blind,
thousands suffer besides.”

For a few moments Father Charles
was too much moved to reply. His
heart spoke only compassion for poor
David’'s miseries, and yet something
whispered to him that here was the
triumphant humility of the saints,
which glories in infirmity, Still
hesitating to answer, he asked fur-
ther :

“Can you think of any other
reason, David, why you should wish
God to transfer your eyesight to
Father H.? Beside the good to souls,
do you look for any spiritual benefit
to yourself ?”

“1 surely do look for it, Father,”
David replied. “ You see my eyes.
They are the only comfort I have
lett. They are strong and fine as
ever, I can read all day without
fatigue, and I can watch a fly crawl-
ing up the wall over on the other
side of the ward. Ishould have been

was your

crazy long ago if it hadn't been for
my eyesight.”

" Well, then, why do you want to
lose it ?"

“To be more like Our Blessed
Lord on the crose. You see, Father,”
he continued with the air of a boy
explaining some cherished plan,

‘' there is nothing whatsoever for me |
to look for except a big share in |

Christ's cross. He had no comfort
at all. He had nothing but suffer-
ing. Now, if God takes my eyesight
from me, I shall lose all comfort, as
Our Blessed Lord did : and, Father,
that thought makes me happier than
anything else in the world. But, of
course, Father, I shouldn’t care te
make that offering without your per-
mission. Will you grant it to me ?"

“ Granted !I” said the chaplain, feel-
ing himself about as humbled as a
man can be. ‘“ If God does not ac-
cepted your offering, you have all the
merit, and no harm is done. If He
does accept it, that will be a sign of
His good pleasure.”

All that day David was jubilant,
He lived and planned only for that
novena, trying by every device of
pious ingenuity to wrest this unique
favor from God. The rest of the
week Father Charles was called away
to a neighboring institution ; but
when he could pay a flying visit to
David's ward, he was greeted by
jubilant eatisfaction.”

“ Eight years ago, said David, “ I
should have gone mad at the thought
of such sufferings as mine have been.
Without the grace of God I should
have lost my senses long ago. And
yet, Father, now I would never pray
to get well. Sure,” he added with
an air of unearthly conviction. * I
am ready to lie here for thirty years
more, too, if it would be pleasing to
Our Blessed Lord.”

The novena was concluded and
David received Communion that
morning. God had apparently not
granted David's prayer. His eyes
were as bright as ever, and gazed in
peace upon His Lord in the Blessed
Sacrament, Whom he was trying so
closely to follow. *“ But there is still
time,” he replied. ‘' I'll keep on
knocking, and God may give my eyes
away yet.”

His prayer, however, was being
heard in a different way. Father
Charles did not hear, in his absence,
that David had suddenly sickened
and weakened near to death, and had
been anointed on Wednesday by an-
other visiting chaplain, Sunday night
Father Charles happened by and
heard the news.

“But don't worry,” David said, I
can't tell you what peace I have, I
am perfectly happy. Never in my
life have I had such peace. Oh, God,
be praised!” And he repeated: “I am
perfectly happy. I wish only for the
cross of Our Lord.”

“Thank God for the graces He has
Rgiven you, David,” said Father
Charles. ‘T'll be back to-morrow
early.”

And early the next morning Father
Charles kept his promise. He hur-
ried in the familiar corner, but was
bewildered when he saw there no
sign of David.

“ Where has he been moved to ?”
Father Charles asked in astonish-
ment.

The old men around the ward were
still, as if they, too, were bewildered.
Then the nurse explained.

* Mr. Dwyer is gone,” she said.
““He diedjat 2 in the;morning; a most
peaceful and effortless death.”

David’s prayer was answered in
God's own way. His eyes were at
last closed to the light of the earth ;
but they were already opened—so
was Father Charles’ conviction as he
knelt that morning in prayer for
David’'s soul — to the unutterable
glory of the Eternal Light.—John La
Farge, S. J., in the Messenger of the
Sacred Heart.

THE PRIEST AND THE
CRIMINAL

Twenty years ago the work of
Catholic priests in State and muni-
cipal institutions was viewed in
general with hostility by Protestant
officials, Time has brought a
change. Prejudice and narrow-
minded intolerance are giving way
to appreciation and friendliness.
Closer association with the priest
has taught the power of the Catholic
Sacraments as an aid in charitable
and correctional work. The words
of the late Dr. Langdon, Superin-
tendent of the Hudson River State
Hospital, express the increasing con-
viction among non-Catholic doctors
that Catholic religious influence is a
helpful factor in the treatment of
Catholic patients in public hospitals.
Speaking of his services to the
insane, Dr. Langdon said: “For
thirty years I have been engaged in
such work and have found that
nothing has exercised so beneficial
an influence on these patients as
the ministrations of Catholic priests.”

Prison wardens, -especially, have
learned to appreciate the work of
Catholic chaplains. The priest is a
power in calming discontent, and a
prudent go between, trusted by
officials and viewed with respect by
both Catholic and non-Catholic pris-
qners. Public report of our large
penal institutions now generally
acknowledge the efficient services of
their Catholic chaplains. Where
such work is only of the Sunday type
non-Catholic wardens regret the
neglect of a fleld of labor where much
could be done in reclaiming those not
yet classed as hardenmed criminals,
for religious influence is now looked
upon as indispensable in successful
penal work. This necessity was
stated clearly in the National Con-
ference of Charities and Correction,
held in Seattle, July 5.12, 1913:

FLY PAD.
\ POISON

There are many imita-
tions of this best of all
fly killers.

Ask for Wilson's, be sure
you get them, and aveid
disappointment.

Mr. Joseph P. Byers, Commigsioner
of Charities and Corrections of the
State of New Jersey, describing a
meeting of prison wardens, said :

As the evening drew near the
discussion turned more and more on
what real reformation is. And then
those men, who 8o often im the pub.
lic mind are only calloused and
hardened by the nature of their work
talked of the influence of religion
in the reformation of convicts. With
one accord they bore testimony to
their belief that until the consciences
and souls of men are touched and
awakened by the regenerating influ-
ence of religion reformation is not
complete,

To secure the reformation of Cath.-
olic prisoners is, of course, the Cath-
olic chaplain’s duty. This work,
while fairly fruitful in permanent re-
sults, is beset with a great dificulty.
Catholic prisoners, as & class, are
woefully ignorant of their religion.
Attendance at neutral schools and
parental neglect are mainly respon.-
sible for this state of affairs. Thus
ot ninety Catholic young men and
boys committed during one month to
the City Prison in New York, the
Catholic chaplain found that forty-
seven had attended Public schools ; |
two had been at city night schools ; |
twenty-two were listed as ‘'no echool, |
or no schoul in United States;” three
were frem institutions, and sixteen
were from parochial echools. Of
these last sixteen, seven were Ital-
ians. To instruct the ignorant pris-
oner much time is required, while
the short sentences of minor offend-
ers frequently make the needed in-
struction impossible. For this and
other reasons Catholic chaplains in
public institutions are ever eonsci-
ous of the need of organized help.
Catholic charitable organizations
should act in umnion with the chap-
lain. Independent visits to prisons
and hospit..ls by overzealous and im-
prudent v rkers frequently hinder
the priest ia1 Li; work. The care of
discharged p: evts and prisoners,
the continui g oi interrupted relig-
ious instru .cus offer a fertile and
almost neglected field of labor in un-
ion with th:t of the chaplain. A
good number of Catholic female pris-
oners could be saved by such work,
As these women come almost entire-
ly from the servant and working class

they could easily be placed in safe
positions and’ guarded against dan.
ger, Of 6,062 major and minor
female offenders contined in 1904 in
penal institutions, 76.6 per cent, were
servant girle. Of these 6,962 women
only 126 per cent. were committed
for offences against chastity, In
general, Catholic women offenders

| leave our penal institutions well dis-

posed. All they need is encourage-
ment and anew environment, Even
Lombroso, while defending in La
Donna Delinquentz his doctrine of
criminal ataviesm and the criminal
type, repeats Guillot's assertion, that
a woman ‘“is more easily moved to
repentance than men, recovers lost
ground more quickly, and relapses
into crime less frequently,” This is
the lesson of experience, and in view
of this truth, it seems too bad that so
many unfortunate women are left
to shift for themselves as best they
may after leaving penal institutions,
Perhape these few words will inepire
some of their more fortunate sisters
to inaugurate a really efficient sys-

| tem for saving them from old temp-

tations and sin.—Charles J. Mullaly,
8. J., in America.
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It is not great calamities that em.
bitter existence; it is the petty vexa-
tions, the small jealousies, the little
disappointments, the ‘“minor miser-
ies” that make the heart heavy and
the temper sour.

No man is so evil a8 to be utterly
barren of good. Most men are far
better than we believe them to be.
The worst has a way of ehowing, and

AUTUMUBLLES 1LIVERY, GARAGE

R. HUESTON & SONS
Livery and Garage. Open Day and Night,
47910 483 ilichmond !L 3‘ Wellingtos $*
Phone 423 Phone 443

FINANCIAL

THE ONTARIO LOAN & DEBENTURE C¢
Capital paid up, 2’1.75-1,:»0. Reserve §1.450,000
Deposits received, Debenturss issued, Real Estut
Loans made. Joun McClary, Pres.; A, M. Smart, Mg:
Offices * Dundas St.. Cor Market Lane, Londoa.

American House
Lake Muskoka

Good Boating and Fishing; Catholic Church five
minutes' walk from house. Write for rates,
1861-6 MRS. M. A. WALKER, Proprietress.

Pennsylvania Avenue,
18th and H Streets

To seekers of a hotel where
luxurious quarters may be se-
cured, where charm and con-
genial atmosphere prevail, and
where excellence of service is
paramount, the Hotel Powhatan
offers just sach inducements.

with detached bath
may be obtained at $1.50, $2 00
and up. Rooms with private
bath, {2.50, $3.00 and up,
oL P TI n B Ermle

Write for booklet with map.

CLIFFORD M LEWIS,
Manager

Rooms
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Eucharistic Congress at Lourdes in July, 1914

Special Arrangements have been made by

= *“Megantic” July 4

From Montreal and Quebec

PORTABLE ALTARS
For Rates, plans
and details, write

118 Notre Dame W., MONTREAL.
41 King St. E., TORONTO.

LOW RATES

AND SPLENDID SERVICE

White Star - Dominion Line

333 Main St., WINNIPEG.
14 No. Dearborn, CHICAGO.

THE GREAT SHIP “SEEANDBEE”

Py

1500 passen-

Length 500 feet; breadth 98 feet, 6 inches; 510

d parlors
g a1l Gtk than any steamer on

gers. Greater in cost—larger in all proportion
inland waters of the world. In service June 15th.

icher in all app

Magnificent Steamers “SEEANDBEE,” *City of Erie” and “City of Buffalo”

Daily—-BUFFALO and CLEVELAND — May 1st to Dec. 1st

Leave Buffalo o o
Arrive Cleveland «

9:00 P. M.
7:30 A. M,

Leave Cleveland = «
Arrive Buffalo = - .

9:00 P. M.
7:30 A. M.

(Eastern Standard Time)
Conneetions at Cleveland for Put-in-Bay, Toledo, Detroitand all points Weat m(‘l Southwest. Railroad

tickets readin,

g between Buffalo and Cl

d are good for
Ask your ticket agent for tickets via C. & B. Line.

p on our
Write us for handsome illustrated booklet firee.

THE CLEVELAND & BUFFALO TRANSIT CO..'Clcvolund. o.

Most Select Location

ATLANTIC

soloists.

THE ST. CHARLES

With an established reputation for its exclusiveness and high class patronage
Thoroughly modern and completely equipped. Courteous service. Bathrooms,
with hot and cold, fresh and sea water attachment, etc. Magnificent sun
parlors and porches overlooking the board walk and ocean.
Always open. Golf privileges. Illustrated booklet.

NEWLIN HAINES CO.

Fronting the Beach

CITY, N.J.

rchestra of

the best is often hid so pletely

by a veneer of evil as to make us
doubt ite existence. But it is there.
All it needs is a real opportunity to
come out and make itself known.

Loretto Abbey
Toronto

Oollege and Academy for Resident and
Non-Resident Students.

COLLEGE FOUR YEARS—Classical, Moderns,
English and History, and general courses leading
to Degree.

ACADEMIC COURSE—Lower, Middle and Upper
School—prepares students for Pass and Honos
Junior Matriculation and Entrance to Faculty of
Education ; special course of one year after Junior
M d d as finishing year for Acade-
mic graduates,

PREPARATORY COURSE—Eight grades—usual
elemeniary subjects, French, sewing, drawing and
choral training.

MUSIC—Violin. piano, harp, guitar, mandolin, vocal,
Students who desire it, d for Uni

HOME
STUDY

The Arts Course may
be taken by correspone
dence, but students
desiring to graduate
must attend one
session,

N’S
UNIVERSITY
KINGSTON, ONTARIO
eoCarion APPLIED SciEncE
MEDICINE lNGINIlN’NC
SUMMER SCHOOL
JULY and AUGUST s
G. Y. CHOWN, Registrar, Kingston, Ont.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS

prep and
Couservatory examinations. Frequent recitals by
distinguished artists, i .
ART-—Studios for Applied and Fine Arts
COMMERCIAL DEPARTMENT—Full course for
resident students only.
For information, address The Superior.

Loretto Ladies’ Business College
385 Brunswick Ave., Toronto

MUSIC STUDIO ATTACHED

ST. JEROME'S COLLEGF

Founded 1864 BERLIN, ONTARIC

E Business College D E
Hifh School or Academic Department. Exceller
College and Philosophical Department.

Address

REV. A. L. ZINGER, C.R., Ph.D., Pres.

FOY, KNOX & MONAHAN
Barristers, 8olicitors, Notaries, &c
Hon. J. J. Foy, KC. A.E.Knox. T. Louis Monshas

E. L. Middleton George keogh
Cable Address: “Foy"

Telephones{ M::: ;

Offices: Continental Life Building"
CORNER BAY AND RICHMOND STREETS
TORONTO

P.J. O'GORMAN
ARCHITECT
Plans, Specifications, Estimates prepared.
SUDBURY, ONT.

FRANK J. FOLEY, L.L.B.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
The Kent Building
Corner Yonge and Richmond Streets
TORONTO, ONT,

Record Standard

50c. LIBRARY

Good Reading for Everybody

Free by Mail.

50c. Per Volume

K=" Liberal Discount to the Reverend Clergy and Religious Institutions

NOVELS

By ROSA MULHOLLAND
Marcella Grace.
Agatha's Hard Saying.
Late Miss Hollingford.
By JEROME HARTE
The Light of His Countenance.

By FRANCIS COOKE
Her Journey's End.
The Secret of the Green Vase.
My Lady Beatrice.
The Unbidden Guest.

By JEAN CONNOR
Bond and Free.

So as by Fire.

By F. VON BRACKEL
The Circus Rider's Daughter.

By W. M. BERTHOLDS
Connor D’Arcy’s Struggles.

By CARDINAL WISEMAN
Fabiolo.

By A. C. CLARKE
Fabiola's Sisters.

By ERNST LINGEN
Forgive and Forget.

By COTNTESS HAHN-HAHN
The Heiress of Cronenstein.

By RAOUL DE NAVERY
Idols; or the Secret of the Rue

Chaussee d'Antin,
The Monk's Pardon.
Captain Roscoff.

By H. M. ROSS
In God’s Good Time.

The Test of Courage.

By M. C. MARTIN
The Other Miss Lisle.

Rose of the World.

By A. DE LAMOTHE
The Outlaw of Camargue.

By JANE LANSDOWNE
The Shadow of Eversleigh,

By MARY AGATHA GRAY
The Tempest of the Heart,
The Turn of the Tide.

By CARDINAL NEWMAN
Callista.

By MRS. ANNA H. DORSEY
Tangled Paths.

May Brooke.
The Sister of Charity.
Tears on the Diadem.

By ISABEL CECILIA WILLIAMS
The Alchemist’s Secret.

In the Crucible.
“Deer Jane.”

By REV. A. J. THEBAUD, S8.J.
Louisa Kirkbridge.

By HENDRICK CONSCIENCE
The Merchant of Antwerp.
Conscience's Tales.

By SARAH M. BROWNSON
Marian Elwood.

By ANONYMOUS
Faith, Hope and Charity.

By CHARLES D'HERICAULT
The Commander.

By'FANNY WARNER
Beech Bluff.

By REV. W. H. ANDERSON
Catholic Crusoe.

By MARY C. CROWLEY
Happy-go-lucky.

Merry Hearts and True.

By RT. REV. MGR. J. O'CONNELL, D.D,
The African Fabiola.

By CLARA M. THOMPSON
Howthorndean.

By GENEVIEVE WALSH
Kathleen's Motto.

By MARIE GERTRUDE WILLIAMS
Alias Kitty Casey.

By ELIZABETH M. STEWART
Lady Amabel and the Shepherd Boy

Ferncliffe.
By MARY I. HOFFMAN
The Orphan Sisters.

The Catholic Record

By LADY GEORGIANNA FULLERTON
Rose Le Blane.
The Strawcutter's Daughter.

By REV. JOHN TALBOT SMITH
The Solltary Island.

By REV. T. J. POTTER
The "I \ ories,

By Rev. Joun Josera FraNco, 8.J,
Tigranes.

By CECILIA MARY CADDELL
The Miner’s Daughter,

BY CATHRYN WALLACE
One Christmas Eve at Roxburg
Crossing and other Christmas tales,

By RicHARD BaPTIST O’BRIEN, D.D,
Ailey Moore,

RELIGIOUS BOOKS
The New Testament. 12 mo Edition,
Life of Father Mathew.
By Rev. Alban Butler
Lives of the Saints,
By Rev. M. V. Cochem
Life of Christ.
Explanation of the Holy Saorities
of the Mass,
By Rev. B. Rohner, 0.S.B.
Life of the Blessed Virgin,
Veneration of the Blessed Virgin,
By Rev. A. Tesniere
Adorarion of Blessed Sacrament,
By Rev. J. Stapleton
An Explanation of Catholic Morals
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