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Granny made no comment on the in
fomation. 00oe close tiu I see you,
Ïbe àid. udboeFor a long minuteà not a sound broke

testiUnes.
dYou bave tby mother's eyes, ud thy

fatber' ietls, and the look of his honour
round bthe naUth av you all your
foigeaj» shesasked suddenlhi.>

"No," said the stranger, "Ilst a finger
la M'Y infancy."

mt' was tby father's doing," said Gran-
ny. sadly, and the'lost heir was found.

quietly the visitors withdrew,leavilng
the aged woman to ber meditationis.
The audden change in hie fortunes did
net see to affect the no uhr. Grati-
tude was evidently a ruling trait in his
character, as ail who had sbared in the
*erch soon discovered.

Before many days the eldest of Gran-
ny'o grandsonswas sent for, andthethiree
lives leasse was renewed as never lease
wu renewed before.

They thought that Granny whold be
piemaed vhen the good news was told,
buit Fhe mado na aigu.

"My work is done," she murmured
uadly, as she watched then hide the pre-
cious aper in the ancient dresser. "I
beld t e land for our boy," she whisper-
ed to a younger Michael, whoa stood be-
aide ber chair.

It was harvest week, with no time for
idle joy, and into the fields trooped the
buey workers, with hearts filled with
tbankfulness that the tenure of their
father's land no longer depended on an
aged woman's life.

It was eunset hour when they returned,
weary but happy.

In the road etood Mary, white and
breathlesa. "Come," ahe gaaped, and ran
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before them. Wondering Lhey followed,
even to Granny's door, and awe atruck I remember reading some time since,
entered. .- an old French letter, wherein the scholar-

There in her high-backed chair she sat, ly Wfiter truted "lthat the day would
her kind old eyes closed in sleep, ber come when American Catholces would
fingers clutching her beads, her withered write their own books." A few moments
cheeks pillowed on the new lese; but ago I was lookingout ofi y library Win-
one glance told the children that i was dow at the scurrying snow, and wishing
the sleep that knows no earthly awaken- that M. le Cure, long mince dead, in his
in. •far off Norman land *acould cheat the

NoTz.-The castom of makint leases which tOmb for a day and revisit America.
were to lait for a specified number of ives run- How lovingly I should band him a. listfing trom fatber ta Bson-or, as In Qranny s
case.to vie second hld, abouls l ah tenants of our new books, and I know well the
e[dest cie during bis ltim e, WallcOmrn in gracious emile and the pepperv pinchIrs'aid diirIg the lat îwo centuries. Thisy ic
sort of lesse a now seldom made belng looked from his nuff-box that would reward me.
upon auneatistactory by boLa landlord and But ha Will not come. Peace to bis
tenant. __ashes, hie dream bai been accomplished;

BREVILIES, we write our 'own books, and with a
knowing wink to the omniscient critic,

Three distinct earthquake shocks were toblerably good books. They may not
felt at Por tland, Ore., Munday morning. come up to the great American critio's

Another whiskey trust ias been organ. ibenast hie d i ityhi boe ntcha erate
ized snd the price ai spnts advanced six the slighteat breath of religion. I willcents. not take off my tam-o'.shanter for his

The A'abama legislature passed a law friendly nod, albeit ha in king
permittin g juries to impose the death .. mI prose and verne, vithout dispute,
penalty for train robbing. Through al tie reaim o Nonuense, abso-

The Calfornia legislature hes attacked lute."
the high bat nuisance in theatres and My good Scotch cap will outwear a fad.
other places of amusement. A fine of One of the first books that make Winter,
150 will be the penalty if the law i a cheery fire, and a capacious ingle nook
passed. ([love to stretch myself as I read), right

Influenza is claiming many victime in merry company, is Lily's " The Olaims
Eugland and on the continent. Berlin of Christianity," an imported book.
is the worat sufferer, but London is aso Lilly has in this volume brilliantly
full of it. Prime Minister Rosebery is shown that the Christian religion i the
confined to hie bed by an attack. sole and sufficient oracle of divine truth,

Window-glass manufacturera, repre- superseding al other modes of faitl, and
seuting about 80 per cent. of that inter- that this religion le a polity perfect and
est in the United States, at Cleveland, complote in itself, counting its subjects
decided to form a new organization to b in all lands collateral with saecularbtates,
known as the National Window-glass but belEnging to none of them. B.v
Manufacturer' Assaoiation. Christian religion ha means the Catholie

There are nearly one hundred Chinese Church, as it alone fufill iris conditions.
babies in New York city. Thre-quarters The little man of the Critic quickly re-
f then have Amrican mothers, but the views the book, and as Mr. Lilly does

others are of fuil Cha etractio, unot believe in the Zeitgelst and bas the
their mothers, as well as their f athers unbearable audacity to suppose '«'that
baving come over froma China. the papacy is a reality," his book is dis-

missed in this lofty manner: 'But heMm. Bourke Cochran, the wife of Con- bas never got at the psychzlogical key
greasman W. Bourke Cockran, died Feb. of history, and of religion. Fundamen-20,in New Y rk, from hemorrhagee, with tally, hae s keptic and a pessimist, andwhich she was attacked on Tuesday. She h does uot know it." One thinka of
Was thity-one years old and had been Dryden'e cutting line in reading snobinarriad tan yeare. gush:

Father Deplaye, the senior parish priet "such are the blndfold blows oflIgnoranae.$o France, han ded a t ninety-four. What I wonder if the Republic is a reality.caer ad zal, cf charity, of piety, good "Psychological keys1'' What a big ad-orkestd arduous vicissitude, during jective to hurl at an author's head-the itY-nine years that hé was guardian vore than a brick-bat, since you would
.th consciences of a panpsh, baptizing, h in a quandary.as to what struck you.,rlarying and burying the people .nd thon note that Mr. Lilly, a man ofThe conversion to the Catholic Ohurch wide culture and sientifi rane, beingcf Dr.Serrurier, the learned scientist and a skeptic and pssimist and, ere's thé

director of the Ethnological and Zoolo- un, not knowing it." When you readgicaa Museums ai Leyden, -hse causd thèse jejune, inane phrases you are readye a sensation n that city. He was for the grand. finale: " As a philosopher,RProtestant, or to be strictly accurate, s an iiistoria, or a theologian, ha is an-belièver, and a man wbo le Widely :blind guide.",kuwn throughout the cintifiac worild These gratuitouis assertionsa re 6alledai Europe. critici sand the mannikin callow and
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crude, with malice prepense to every
Catholic book that comes under hie oye,
bows and fittingly retires. Such a bonk,
however, as Mr. Lilly'e, cannot beenuffed
out by such juvenile methods. It be-
speaks an earnest consideration from the
scholar, and for every statement dis-
carded the why of doing so. Mr. Lilly
la in the arena with hi. idea, ready to
fight for them, and a cowardly elur from
the "roost"v will not down them. When
ever I read a criticieni of this kind I
know the condemned book l of value.
Every Catholic library should own Mr.
Lilly's. With its arguments weil in
band you will have no difficulty in silene.
ing the popguas of the Agnostic young-
linge who, knowing nothing, strange as
it seems, know all by intuition, and go
up and down mumbling catchy phrases
for truth.

Anotber book of permanent value ie
Father Young's "Catholie and Irotest-
ant Counries Compared" already in its
second edition. It desas ith a subject
hat was suppoaed to have been settled

long ago in favo of Protestantism. We
are salowly but surely pulverizing the
mythe, and thi one was sacred among
them. Just read this book; noskipping
of pages. Itl i sprightly, piquant, now
and then a little broucho-like, but eound,
to the pnint, logical throughout. When
il says "finis," I think this question will
trot through your mind : . Dows the or-
dinary Americau, so quick to prate of
morality and civization, know the mean-
ing of these terme?" As a rule. he lis
supposid taiknv everything, and bland-
ly told so in Faurth ai July orations.
This book will be a stumbling block to
hie alleged infallibility. It ls peppered
with facts, and there is a mountain say-
ing, "«that facts are lard 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 miesionaries ato invent new fiction.
I present to their high consideration
Timbuctoo, the late French acquisition,
as a great and new place for na.king
fakes. Father Young bas certainly driv-
en them from civilization.

A modest little volume, "Thinge of the
Mind," by Bishop Spalding is,-well, I
can find no other word,-charming. It
makes the reader think high and live
holy. What better testimony can I give
to it than by saying of the "Thinges"
there, borrowing Hazlitt: "Sweet is the
dew of their memory, and pleasant the
balm iof their recollection. Their beau-
ties are not 'acattered like stray gifte o'er
the earth,' but sown thick on the page,
-rich and rare." What a- book for Cath-
olic youth, to provoke, toa stimulate, to
dispel gloom, and show that the 'Kindly
Light" ahines for every man, if he will
but seekit. The style l crisp and keen,
admirably lending itself to quotations
that are ever a spur to better things.

The readers of Father Young's work
mnay thank me for suggesting the latest
book on Mexico, Christian Reid'a delie-
ions "Land of the Sun." Itl is a book of
travel, under the guise of a novel. I
think that we light-headed readers won't
take thie amies. Lovera of pedagogies and
other dimmal sciences may aneese at its
freshnessand lightness. That la their
joy; ours to lie under the greenwood tree.
reading the pages pf the merry munia of
birds and brooks. Mexico, peculiar and
picturesque, painted oy an atistic band,
guided by knowledge and rare sympathy,

makes the «Land of the8an" a féest
from cover to cover. Buy it and tut the
flavor. Everybody to hie own taste, but
this book has everybody's tante. By
everybody I mean those who ae sané.
Banit is not so widely diffused as e
wonli at ret think. I ift my bead, sud
a littie volume of Harper'. Library of en-
sayiste greets me. Somehow or other I
cannot tbink of my books as dead. This
volume is scholarly and thought-provok-
ing. Some of the essys, no ythat on
Hazlitt, i a bit of word-paintingthat in-
troduoes you to the man justas le shuf-
fded along the streets, speculating, ienai.
tive, careleus of dress, bold speaker, scof-
fer of cant, laughing at ''those who strut
in their self-opinion and deock themselves
out in the plumes of fancied self-imoo-
tance as if they were crowned with au-
rels by Apollo's own hand." Louis L
Guiney's little "Elays"claims a plae in
the niobe consecrated ta the but nine.
teenth century essayist. I put mine be-
tween Agnes Repplier's and Mr. Thomp.
son. I recommend then tce the young
lady who "can find no good Oatholio
bocks." They are read by Protestant, I
assure ber. and that is the introduction
that lasuatiafying.

We have been told that »oetry was
dead, and judging from the flood of@ on-
nota and rondeans that take ber name in
vain, the ordinary reader might sent.
The "maters"--how words change their
mieaning-when they bore u with Poe-
try, write an introduction ta exoulpate
thLemselves fron doing such childish
thinge as Homer and Shakespeare.
" Mont modern men, I fancy," say
Hamlin Garland in the "Forevard" ta
his Prairie songe, "find it rather difficult
ta take verse eeriously." I should say
sa, if his huge prose collops could by any
means be called poetry. How like a
Scotch joke to write an apology of poetry
as an introduction to a clumey prose
performance. Copeland and Day have
proved that poetry artiatically published
can yet eommand attention. Their ]at
volume, Father Tabbs' "lPoems," was a
great succesa. The first edition was ex-
hausted the day of publication. I bad
warned my friends ta procure a copy of
the book, and eldewhere have wriLten:
" When you bring your preconceived
litterary canons toear upon it (volume),
they are found wanting-too clumsy ta
test the delicacy, fineness of touob, and
the permeated spiritualiam embodied
therein. The second edition will soon be
issued, and Catholics ought to be firet in
the field ta buy it."

Another volume is "Songe and Son-
nets," by Egan, a charming bit of book-
making within and vithout. I pledge
my faith on this poet, who ha not au
yet given us his best. This is a book
that you may not fear to give a friend.
If the friend has a soul, and it is not
grimed with fin-de-siecle rust, "The Old
Violin," "Nigbt In June," aboave all that
sonnet on Guerin, no keon and mauterful,
will make him either steal the book or
order a new copy. Another volume that
I bespeak immediate recognition for will
saoon be published by James Jeffrey
Roche. This ie a poet who has some-
tbing to say. Hia book will not be a
collection of corne and bunionP, but
virile manly verse, telling of deeds of
valor done, of things that make thehout
beat faster, the eye flash quicker, and
that indefinable feeling which makes us
long to procure a musket or sword and
hie to the war. Roche has found in the
deeds of the American army and navy
something worth a poet's song. I knov
this will ha strange nes ta the Amene
can bards wio go to England annually
to get their "matter."-Walter Lechy,
in N. Y. Catholic News
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Either by acquired taint or heredity,

those old foeas Scrofula and Consumption
muet be faced generation after genera-
ion; but you may menet then with the

odds in your favor by the help of Soott's
Ernulsion. ...
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