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Granny made 1o oomment on the in-

formation. “Come clowe till I see you,”

'h%‘::l n.d'long mipute not & gsonnd broke|

the stillness. ~dth
“ have thy mother’s eyes, and thy
t.thg:’: curls, 'an’:l the look of his honour
round the mouth. Have you all your
era " she asked euddel‘l'ly. _
“No,” said the stranger, 1 lost & finger
in My infancy.” o egid Girs
«]t was iby father’s doing, said Gran-
ny. sadly, and the lost heir Was found.
duietly the visitors withdrew, leaving
the sged woman to her meditations.
The sudden change in his fortunes did
ot seem to _affect the new heir. Grati-
inde was evidently & ruling trait In his
character, As all whodhad shared in the
oon discovered.
”g:tl':;e many days the eldest of Gran-
py'sgrandsons was sent for, and the three
lives lease sv;s f1-enewecl a8 never lease
ewed before.
“'Ehr:; thonght that Granny whold be
pleased when the good news Was told,
but rRhe made no sign.
“My work is done,” she ‘murmured
sadly, as she watched them hide the pre-
cious paper in the ancient dresser. * I

beld the land for our boys,” she whisper- |

od to & younger Michael, who at.ood be-
gide her chair. . .

It was harvest week, with no time for
idle joy, and into the fields trooped the
busy workers, with hearts filled with
tbankfuloess that the tenure of their
father’s land ni)flonger depended on an

od woman’s life.
sgn waa sunset hour when they returned,
weary but happy. .

In the road stood Mary, white and
breathless. **Come,” she gasped,and ran
before them. Wondering they followed,
ever to Granny's door, and awe struck
entered. . .

There in her high-backed chair she sat,
ber kind old eyes closed in sleep, ber
fingers clutching ber beads, her withered
cheeks pillowed on the new lease; but
one glance told the children that it was
the sleep that knows no earthly awaken-
mlgarz.—-The custom of making leases which
were Lo 1ast for a specified number of lives run-
ning from fatber to son—or, a8 in Graonny’s
case, o the second ohild, should the tenant’s
eldest die during his lifetime, was common in
Ireiaud during the last two centuriles, This
gort of lease 18 now seldom made, be! ng looked
{le?:n :.a unsatistactory by both andlerd and

BREVIIIES,
Three distinct earthquake shocks were
felt at Portland, Ore., Munday morning.

Another whiskey trust has been organ-
ized and the price of sprits advanced six
oents.

The A'sbams legislature passed a law
permitting juries to impose the death
penalty for train robbing.

The California legislature hes attacked
the high hat nuisance in theatres and
other places of amusement. A fine of
$50 will be the penalty if the law is
passed.

Influenza is claiming many victims in
Eugland and on the continent. Berlin
1s the worat sufferer, but London is also
full of*it, Prime Minister Rosebery is
confiaed to his bed by an attack.

Window-glass manufacturers, repre-
senting about 80 per cent. of that inter-
et in the United States, at Cleveland,
decided to form a new organization to be
knowa as the National Window-glass
Manufacturer’s Association.

There are nearly one hundred Chinese
babies in New York city. Three-quarters
of them have American mothers, but the
others are of full Chinese extraotion,
their mothers, as well as their fathers,

having come over from China.

Mra. Bourke Cockran, the wife of Con-
gressman W. Bourke Cockran, died Feb.
20,in New Y. rk, from hemorrhages, with

which she was attacked on Tuesday. She

was thirty-one years old and bad been
married ten years, :

Father Deplaye, the senior parish priest
of France, has died at ninetyl-)four. I‘ngm.ih
% career of zeal, of charity,
works and arduous vicissitude, during
the 8ixty-nine years that he was guardian
of the consciences of a parish, baptiziog,
larying and burying the people.

The conversion to the Oatholic Church
g{ Dr. Berrurier, the learned scientist and

Irector of the Ethnologioal and Zoolo-
gioal Museums of Leyden, - has ' causéd
quite & sensation in that oity. . He was

8 Protestant, or to be stri y &
non-beli'ever: At S

of Europe,

LY

own throughout the scientific _ worid

of pisty, good |-

and' &' man who is widely
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SOME OF OUR NEW BOOKS.

WALTER LECKY ON AMERICAN
CATHOLIO WRITERS OF TO-DAY.

VOLUMES THAT DO NOT S5UIT THE JUVENILE
ORITIC, BUT THAT ARE APPRECIATED BY
MEX OF BRAINS—FATHER YOURG'S ROOK
OF PERMANENT VALUE—BISHCP EPALD-
ING, EGAN AND MISS GUINEY,

I remember reading some time since,
-an old French letter, wherein the soholar-
ly wiiter trusted ®that the day would
come when American Catholics would
write their own books.” A few moments
ago I was looking out of my library win-
dow at the sourrying snow, and wishing
that M. le Cure, long since dead, in his
far off Norman land, could cheat the
tomb for a day and revisit America.
How lovingly I should hand him & list
of our new books, and I know well the
gracious emile and the peppery pinch
from his enuff-box that wonld revard me.
But he will not come. Peaca to his
ashes, hia dream han been accomplished ;
we write our ‘own books, and with &
knowing wink to the omnisocient eritio,
toblerably good books. They may nat
come up to the great American critio’s
idea, who will, in this science age, rate
beneath his dignity books that breathe
the slighteat breath of religion. I will
not take off my tam-o’shanter for his
friendly nod, albeit he is king
* In prose and verse, without dlepute, '

Thr&utgl}’all the realms of Nonsense, abso-
My good Scotoh cap will outwear & fad.
One of the firat books that make Winter,
a cheexy fire, and a capacious ingle nook
(I love to stretch myself as I read), right
merry company, is Lilly’s “ The Claims
of Christianity,” an imported book.

Lilly has in this volume brilliantly
shown that the Christian religion i the
sole and suflicient oracle of divine trath,
superseding all other modes of faith, and
that this religion is a polity perfect and
complete in itself, counting its subjects
in all 1ands collateral with secular States,
but_belonging to none of them. By
Christian religion he means the Catholic
Churoh, ae it alone fulfills his conditions.
The little man of the Critic quickly re-
views the book, and as Mr. Lilly does
not believe in the Zeitgeist and has the
unbearable audacity to suppose  that
the papacy is a reality,” his book is dis-
missed in this lofty manper: *Buthe
has never got at the psychological key
of history, and of religion. Fundamen-
tally, he is a skeptioc and a pessimist, and
he does not know it.” One thinks of
Dryden's outting line in reading such
gush; .

“Such are the blindfold blows of ignorance,”

I wonder if the Republic is & reality.
‘' Paychological keys!® What a big ad-
jective to hurl at an author’s head—
worae than a brick-bat, since you would

be in a quandary as to what struck you.-

‘And then note that Mr. Lilly, a man of

& gkeptic and pessimist and, here’s the
fun, “not knowing it.” When you read
these jejune, inane phrases you are ready
for the grand finale: “ As a philosopher,
an Historian; ‘or-a theologian, he'is a
blind Vg!lideu,,(‘.-‘ R :

wide oulture and scientific xrange, being.

- These: gratuitous assertions are dalled’
.*1 oritioiam,  and - ¢he maanikin callow and

crude, with malice prepenee to every
Catholio book that comes under his eye,
bows and fittiogly retires. Such a book,
however,as Mr. Lilly’s, cannot besnuffed
out by such juvenile methods. It be-
speaks an earnest consideration from the
scholay, and for every statement dis-
carded the why of doing so. Mr. Lilly
ia in the arena with his idean, ready to
fight for them, and a cowardly slur from
the “roost” will not down them. When
ever I read a criticism of this kind I
know the condemned book is of value.
Every Catholic library should own Mr.
Lilly's. With its arguments well in
hand you will have nodifficulty in ailenc-
ing the popguns of the Agnostic young-
lings who, knowing nothing, strange as
it seems, know all by intuition, aed go
up and down mumbling catchy phrases
for truth,

Another book of permanent value is
Father Young’s * Catholio and Protest-
ant Countries Compared,” already in ita
second edition. It desls with a subject
that was supposed to have been settled
long ago in favor of Protestantism. We
are slowly but surely pulverizing the
myths, and this one was sacred among
them. Just read this book; no akipping
of pages. It is sprightly, piquant, now
and then a litile broncho-like, but sound,
to the pnint, logical throughout. When
it says “finis,” I think thia qnestion will
trot through your mind: * Does the or-
dinary American, 80 quick to prate of
morality and civization, know the mean-
ing of these terma?’ As a rule, he is
supposed to know everything, and bland-
ly told so in Fourth of July orations,
This book will be a stumbliog block to
hie alleged infallibility. It is peppered
with facts, and there is 2 mountain say-
ing, ¢ that facts are bard to be resisted.”
It will silence the long-winded on Mex-

ico and a few other * terrible countries,”

and drive Methodist editors and sensa-
tion missionaries to invent new fiction.
I present to their high consideration
Timbuctoo, the late French acquisition,
as a great and new place for making
fakes. Father Young bas certainly driv-
en them from civilization,

A modent little volume, “Things of the
Mind,” by Bishop 8palding is,—well, 1
oan find no other word,—obarming. It
makes the reader think high and live
holy. What batter testimony ocan I give
to it than by saying of the ¢ Things?
there, borrowing Haglitt: “Sweet is the
dew of their memory, and pleasant the
balm of their recollection. Their beau-
ties are not ‘scattered like atray gifts o'er
the earth,’ but sown thick on the page,
rich and rare.”” What a' book for Cath-
olic youth, to provoke, to stimulate, to
dispel gloom, and show that the “Kindly
Light” shines for every man, if he will
but seek it. The style is crisp and keen,
admirably lending itself to guotations
that are ever & spur to better things.

The readers of Father Young's work
rga{ thank me for suggesting the latest
book on Mexico, Ohristian Reid’s delic-
ious “Land of the Sun.” It is a book of
travel, under the guise of a novel. I
think that we light-headed readers won't
take this amiss. Lovers of pedagogies and
other diamal sciences may sneeze at its
freshness and lightness, That is their
joy ; ours to lie under the greenwood tree,
reading the pages pf the merry musio of

| birds and brooks. Mexico, peculiar and

picturesque, painted oy an artistio band,

guided by knowledge and rare sympathy, _

makes the “Land of the Sun” a feast
from cover to cover. Buy it and test the
fiavor. Everybody to his own taste, but
this book has everybody’s tasts. By
everybody I mean those who are save,
Banity is not so_widely diffased as one
would at first think. Ilift my head, and
a little volume of Harper's Libzary of es-
sayists greets me. Somehow or other I
cannot think of my books as dead. This
volume is scholarly and thought-provok-
ing. Some of the essays, notably that on
Haslitt, is a bit of word-painting that in-
troduoes you to the man just as he shuf-
fled along the streets, specnlating, senai.
tive, careless of dress, bold speaker, scof-
fer of cant, laughing at “those who strat
in theirself-opinion and deck themaelves
out in the plumes of fancied self-im
tance as if they were crowned with lan-
rels by Apollo’s own hand.” Lounis L
Guiney’s little “Eways” claims a place in
the niche consacrated to the best nine.
teenth century essayista. I putminebe-
tween Agnes Reppliez’s and Mr, Thomp-
gon. I recommend them to the young
lady who “can find no good Catholie
bocks.” They are read by Protestante, I
‘assure her, and that is the introduction
that is satisflying, -

We bave been told that poetry was
dead, and judging from the flood of ron-
nets and rondeans that take her name in
vain, the ordinary reader might assent.
The “masters”—how words change their
meaning~when they bore us with poe-
try, write an introduction to exoulpate
themselves from doing such childiah
things as Homer and Shakespeare.
*“ Most modern men, I fancy,” saya
Hamlin Garland in the * Foreward” to
his Prairie songe, “find it rather difficult
to take verse seriously.” I should say
80, if his huge prase collops could by any
means be called poetry. How like &
8cotch joke to write anapology of poetry
as an introduction to a clumey prose
performance. Copeland and Day bave
proved that poetry artiatically published
can yet command attention. Their last
volume, Father Tabbs' * Poems,” wasa
great success. The first edition was ex-
hausted the day of publication, I had
warned my friends to procure & oopy of
the book, and elsewhere have wrilten:
“ When yon brinﬁ your preconceived
litterary canons to bear upon it {volume),
they are found wantiog—tco clumsy to
test the delicacy, finenees of touch, and
‘the permeated spirituslism embodied
therein. Tbe second edition will soon be
issued, and Catholics ought to be first in
the field to buy it.”?

Auother volume is *“Songs and Bon-
nets,” by Egan, & charming bit of book-
making within and without. I pledge
my faith on this poet, who has not as
yet given us his best. This is a book
that you may not fear to give a friend.
If the friend has a sbul,and it is not
grimed with fin-de-siecle rust, *“The Old
Violin,” * Night In June,” above all that
gonnet on Guerin, 80 keen and maaterful,
will make him either steal the book or
order a new copy. Another volume that
I bespeak immaediate recognition for will
scon be published by James Jeffrey
Roche. This is s poet who has some-
thing tn say. His book will not be s
collection of corns and bunione, but
virile manly verse, telling of deeds of
valor done, of things that make the beaxt
beat faster, the eye flash quicker, and
that indefinable feeling which makes us
long to prooure & musket or sword and
hie to the war., Roche hss found in the
deeds of the American army and navy
something worth a poet's song. I know
this will be strange news to the Ameri-
can bards who go to England annually
to get their ‘' matter.”—Waller Lecky,
in N.,Y. Catholic News

AS OLD A8 ANTIQUITY. _
Either by acquired taint or heredity,
those old foes Sorofula and Consumption
must be faced generation after genersa-
tion ; but you may meet them with the
odds in your favor by the help of SBoott’s
Emulsion.
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