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SEVEN

OHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

—
COURAGE

Because I hold it sinful to despond,

And will not let the bitterness of life

Blind me with burning tears, but
look beyond

Ite tumult and ite strife;

Because I lift my head above the
miet,

Where the sun shines and the broad
breezes blow,

By eyery ray and every raindrop
kissed

That God's love doth bestow ;

Think you I find no bitterness at
all,

No burden to be borne like Chris
tian’s pack ?

Think you there are no ready tears
to fall

Beoause I keep them back ?

Why should I hug lite's ills with cold
reserve,

To curse myself and all who.love
me ?
Nay |

A thousand times more good than I
deserve

God gives me every day.

And in each one of these rebellious
tears,

Kept bravely back, He makes a rain-
bow shine ;

Grateful, I take His slightest gitt.
No fears

Nor any doubts are mine.

Dark skies must clear, and when the
clouds are past,

One golden day redeems & weary
year

Patient, I listen, sure that sweet at
last

Will sound His voice of cheer.

Then vex me not with chiding. Let
me be
I must be glad and grateful to the
end.
I grudge you not your cold and dark-
ness—me
The powérs of light betriend.
CELIA THARTER
WHAT WE COULD DO
Emerson says, ' What we need
more than anything else in the world
is somebody who can make us do
what we would,” What a splendid
thing it would be if every human
being had some level-headed, loyal
triend who would be frank with him,
and show him how much more he is
capable of than he is actually doing.
it your achievement does not ap-
proximate your ambition there is
gsomething wrong somewhere, be
cause your ability to achieve and
your ambition to achieve were in
tended to go together. The enor
mous discrepancy between the ambi
tion and the actual performances of
most of us shows that there is a
gerious lack somewhere. What is
it ?
This is & problem which we must
golve if we would give our best serv
ice to the world.—St

A HAPPY NEW YEAR

o few days the ches
Happy New Year to You!" will
resound throughout the land againo.
People hope that the coming

and for themselves. But what
happiness in this life cn earth ? For
one the word signifies riches, for the
other good health, & prosperous busi
ness, satisfied ambition, honor. In
this vale of tears there are many
torme of happiness, but equal in
number are the vicissitudes which
destrey it. If one could weigh all

would find that they are about equal
ly divided, Many people have we alth
in abundance, yet they ‘are unhappy.
Others again are content amidst nll
sorte of sufferinge and griefs. Anold
philosopher once eaid, " Happiness 18
to be content with one’'s lot. He
who is content is at peace with him-
golt, and free from hetred and
envy, these great destroyers of hatp-
pic Much depends upon the
gpirit in which rept the little
episodes of life. Each little episode
is full, had we but tuhe perception
its fullnese. wion and emo
tion have thei lopment growing
and gain on the L, —
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fied heart goul thankful to
all His blee 1 flll
ness and generosity toward all—the
things will make you happy. If
begin the new year in this spiriy,
will be a blessed year for you,—Buf-
falo Ecbho.

MAN'S EARNING POWER “ FROM
: HIS NECK UP”

“ From his neck down a man is
worth about $1.50 a day; from his
neck up he may be worth $100 000 a
year.” The particular significance of
this description of a man's earning
capaoity lies in the fact that it was
given by a prominent) Rusinefs man
who began his career in_life minus
both legs, his lefs axm and the fingers
of his right hand. Such were the
conditions that led to the success of
Michael J. Dowling, president of the
State Bank of Olivia, Minn, His
accident, as the Hospital School
Journal narrates it, was the result of
a flerce Minnesota blizzard in which
he was caught thirty-five years ago.
He absolutely refused to become a
public charge and decided that he
must acquire an education. Ar-
rangement was made for his attend
anoce at sohool, and atter a successful
course of studies he began his life of
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usefulness as a teacher in a country
sohool.

“ But & country gchool waen't big
enough to hold Dowling very long
and he went into business. From
that day he olimbed steadily. He
married ; one of his daughters is in
college, and the other two are pre
paring to follow her, His political
career, which made him speaker of
the Minnesota Houge of Kepresenta-
tives, established him as & man of
affaire in his community, and he is
80 looked upon today.

““Mr, Dowling never thinks of him
gelf as & cripple because he isn't one.
He laughs at you when you mention
the word., He drives his car, rides
horseback, and enjoye life with the
enthusiasm of a boy. It is natural
that the success of the handicapped
mAn should be close to his heart;
and it has been always. But when
the War came to America, Mr. Dowl.
ing's desire to serve his country was
quickened, and he offered himself for
any work among the wounded that
might bring cheer and sound practi-
cal advice,

“There are no illusions in his mind
a8 to the re education of the soldier
and sailor. He has deep confidence
in the power of American medicioe
and surgery and in the teaching
brains of the country that will be
brought into play. What he empha-
gizes a8 the greatest need in his
country today is common-sense—
“horse-sense”’ he calls it—toward
the handicapped man. Sentiment,
yes; but intelligent sentiment that
will kindle a man's ambition, not
quench it.”

Viewing the picture of the man as
he stande poised at ease upon his
artificial limbs no one could for a
moment suspect that what he beheld
was little more than the trunk of a
man, while all else was the result of
gurgery; mechanism, art and human
perseverance, But it is the heart
and brain that count, and the daunt.
less‘epinh of the immortal soul in-
forming them, Here is a flne lesson
of courage for maimed and sound
alike.—America.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

A CHILD'S CHRISTMAS SONG

Lord, I'm just a little boy,
Born one day like You,

And I've got a mother dear,
And a birthday, too.

But my birthday comes in spring,
When the days are long,

| And the robin in the tree

Wakes me with a song.

wce the birds are all away,

Lord, when You are born,
Let your angels waken me

On Your birthday morn.

Lord, I'm juet a little boy,
Hidden 1n the night;
Let Your angels spy me out

Long before it's light.
T

| I would be the first to wake

And the flret to' raise

| In this quiet house of ours,

Songs of lova and praise.

You shall hear me first, dear Lord,
Blow my Christmas horn;

Lot Your angels waken me
On Your birthday morn.

Thomas A, Daly
LITTLE HORNER'S
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“"SOMEWHERE

Ever since that 1
een put up in the wind —-the
vice flag with its two blue stars in
center—Amy had g about
with gloom- filled eyes.

‘To think of both
being gone,”
her girl frienda.
proud of them-—proud that
were 80 anxious to go—and I know
they'll act like heroes wherever they
go—they're that kind—butiv's pretty
hard on us who are left.”

Sometimes Awmy looked half re
proachfully at mother, mother who
went about the day's work with
seemingly all her old wonted placid-
ity. Amy often marveled over that!
How could mother keep so calm—
gso serene? Once she voiced her
wonder.

“How you can go on with life, just
as if it were normal 1 can't see,
mother. Why, it seems to me as it
the whole face of the world is
chadged these days!”

“Is is, dear,” said mother prompily,
“most literally thet, and for us in
our little home world it is changed
indeed. But we mustn't forget those
that we have left with us here at
home—we can't let ourselves give up
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and be gloomy, Why, I should feel
a8 it we hadn't o right to that little
flag with ite two stare, if we can't put
the best face possible upon the sac-
rifice.”

“Of course I realize that, mother,
but—" Amy sighed and mother's
eyes followed her anxiously.

“Sometimes,’ said Amy, a day
later, "'sometimes I feel as if I could
bear it all better it I could go away,
too. 1f they would only take me as a
Red Crose nuree. It's this staying at
home and doing nothiug that is wear-
ing on me."”

Ah, the self-absorption of youth
sometimes! Mother could only pat
her doughtér's shoulders, and
whbisper something about trying to be
“patient” and “brave’—adding :

“And you need not say“you are
doing nothing, dear. The knitting—
your work in the bandage circle, all
the efforts you make with the rest of
us, in food condervation, oh, you are
doing & good many ‘bits,’ Amy."”

“How trying Amy is lately,” re
marked father, coming home tired
and dispirited from his day at the
office. It was the firet of the month,
and a pile of bills awaited him on his
desk. How terribly prices had
goer:d lately, and business had not
increased proportionately, either. In
fact, there had been an alarming fail.
ing off in income, and back of all the
business harsssments, was always the
gnawing anxiety about his two brave
sons, “somewhere in France” Of
courge the father had given them up
willingly, and with his blessing—he |
would not have had them one whit
less brave, less ready to do their
part! Yet these days father and
mother dreaded to open the daily
papers, Suppose there should be
personal news, from “over there” ?

“0Ot.course she feels it deeply, poor
child,” said the mother. “Her bro-
thers have always been so much to
her, and then, I think, too,” she
added, “she is a little restive to feel
that she is so tied down at home,
compared to some of her friende—

Margaret and Lucile both planning to
go soon as Red Crosss purses. Amy
has been mourning that she isn't a\
trained nurse, too. I really think
that has a great deal to do with her
depression—that as ‘well as the way
she feels about her brothers "

“Well, all I can say is that it is |
very unpleasant for us here at home,
the only child we have left here.”
He added hastily, “Not that I don't
confidently except to have Jack and |
Will hom'e safe and sound ugniu,; 1u“

| another year or two.”

“Oh, yes, of course—and so do L,”

said, hurriedly, and their |
de stole together in the clasp that
never failed bring comfort and |
strength to both.

It was the next day that letters
longed-tor letters from
France.” Not only
long letters for mother and father, |
but a separate letter for Amy from
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each brother,
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writers could be taking a in this
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Up ir her room Amy read her
letters, through tear-filled eyes. It
was on a little folded half-sheet that
she found one special message [rom
Jack, dear old Jack !

“You'il be eharing your
with mother and father I
they will theirs with you, so this is

t o little your ear.’ I've

1 thinking a lot about you day and
ilese to say, and thinking
what a grand sister you

goldier boy to have. I
know just how faithfully you are|
‘doing your bit,’ munching corn bread
and rye bread instead of white, going |
candy and soda-water and
deeserts, knitting, and making com
fort kite, and wearing your old
clothes without a murmur, You're
glad to do to-help-out our great |
Cause—you always fpell that word

['m wonder

! But
ign't one other taing you
hard too—but you
y for easy ones, I'm sure. |
y-—make things as
mother and
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Know,
needs all the comfori and brightness
he can find when he gets home at |
night. Mother's g : around with
a emile covering up a lot of big heart
aches—I'm sure of that. You're the
t home now.
Of course I expeot we'll come back to
you safe and sound —Will and I—but
in the meanti you've got
work cut out you a8
goldier—3mile keep

for
and

a good
smiling,

|
|
|
|
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your |
|
even when you're finding it hard to l

keep a stiff upper lip. Do it for the
gake of mother and father and your
affectionate pal, JACK."

Once, twice, three times Amy read
that litt'e m®esa e, diying her e; es
resolutely before she refolded the
half-sheet, and tucked it securely
away in her “treagure box.”

She glanced at the clock. It was
almost supper-time, Not an espec-
ially attractive supper wae in pros-
pect, either—only an array of con-
scientiously saved “‘left overs” which
she bad been planning to "“heat up”
in the quickest and easiest way. She
had told mother sbe would prepare
the meal alone tonight, mother was
g0 busy with other thinge.

Swiftly Amy donned a fresh apron,
“I'll bring out the chaflng digh,” she
thought, ‘somehow I've hated to use
it with Jack and Will away, but I
know it will please father and mother,
and I'll try thas new recipe for fixing
the cold fish. Anyway, making it in
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the chafing dish at the table gives a ‘ sn imperialistic prayer for wictory

sort of festive touch to the supper,

and I'll put the fern on for a center- |

piece, and make that salad father |

likes 80.”

“Isn't it good to be having letters
from the boys ?” she said happily a8

she laid a carressing hand on her |

mother’'s shoulder in passing.
Then to her father, “Tired, dear?

When the captives objected to this
they were told that the Pope, “being
personally inclined towards the Latin
races, wag not able to realize on
which gide was right.,” Yet in epite
of the proposterous demands made
upon him and the calumnies spread
against him, the Pope mnever for a

| moment surrendered a single prin-

Lie down juet a few minutes—there's |

time. I'm getting the gaprer to-
pight.,” The father's worn fae
brightened at Amy's tone and her
caressing touch.

ciple or showed the least sign of
weakness or vagcillation,

| dignified in the midet of clashing in

And when, half an hour later, the |

trio sat- down to the daintily spread

table, the gatlight brightening still |
turther the newly “shined-up” chaf. |

ing dish, father and mother
gave & 8igh ot content and there was
a look in their daughter’'s brown eyes
that seemed to be making comforting
promises for the future, too !—N. Y,
Newe.

AUSTRIAN AND GERMADR
VIEWS OF THE POPE

Few who have heard the accusa-
tions leveled againgt the Holy Father
by the Allies realize with what bitter-
ness he was accused of Pro Ally sym-
pathies by the press and people of
the Central Powers. This point is
well illustrated in an article con-
tributed by Miss Christitch to
London Tablet (November 28, 1918),
The writer had been held captive for
a considerable time in enemy terri-
tory, and she thue recounts her ex-
periences :

Daprived as we were of any news
from KEntente countries, and depen
dent for our daily reading on the
biased and unreliable Germen press,
we grew familiar with incessant
attacks on the tioly Father. Look
ing back, we remember that one of
the flercest diatribes against him

Wi ( oned by a donation from

| the Vatican early in 1916 for the

suffering population of Belgrade, and
when we mentioned this to the
clergy we got the weply: "It is
wrong, of course, but the Pope's atti
tude of favoritiem towards your side
is such that our people get incensed!

Likewise a gift of rossries and prayer

to the Iltalian prisoners in
Auetrin was pointed to as "undue
partiality,” whilet a similar gife
\ustrian prisoners in ltaly was
allowed to pass unnoticed. Bul the
Benedict XV, in the
\usiro-Germans was his

to

of the

ayes

| open attitude of friendlinesa towards

Cardinal Mercier. iere can be no
more pretense of neutrali
press,
himself with the pro
enemy of the German
Blasphemous fury greeted
Note of 1917: "There
speaks the Italian, ready to sacrifice
the sacred interests of the Cturch
tor the teinmph of his race !’ becams
the refrain of the Viennese press.

“FAA
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nounced
Empire

he yal
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tereste, he stood out as the supreme
Christ ke figure of the war, from
whom the world cannot withold its
admiration,—America.

THE OLD YEAR'S BLESSING

I am fading from you, but one draw-
eth near,

Called the Angel guardian of the
coming year,

| If my gifts and graces coldly you for-

get,

| Let the New Year's Angel bless and

the |

y

“We in Belgrade kave been kept in |

the dark as to the progress of the
war, and we should not have known
Jerusalem but for
the violent oriticism of the Catholic
the Pope's rejoic-
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British Government, we did
go far as to think that he had aban.
his neutrality to a certain
in our favor. Greal was our

WeE e

extent
astonishment,
in Switzerland tc learn not only that
the Entente peoples were dissatisfied
with what the
them, but that he was actually styled
pro German ! And yet #t the Aus.
trian frontier, whey our documents

8 Baid,

| But I heard a heart of

BO |

therefors, on arriving |

Pope had done for |

bad been scrupulouely examined and |

we had admitted that it was thanks
to Vatican invervention that we had
come away, we were told : “Ab, yes;
he is your Pope, of course ; there is
no one to look after our poor
people "

Nothing can better establish the |

ideal neutrality preserved by the
Holy Father than such facts com-
pared with the equally unreasonable
aocusations made on the opposing
gide. For this reason, too, that
wonderful peace prayer of the Pope,
“the most perfect prayer for peadge
that has ever been formulated,” as
the writer observes, was not popular
in-any land, owing to the restraints it
imposed upon human pagsion. Yet
it was not a pacifist or a defeatist
prayer in any senee. The Austrian
parish priest, whose church Miss
Ghristitch attended, substituted for it

crown them yet.

For we work together; he and I are
one ;

Let him end and perfect all I leave
undone.

I brought good desires—though as
yet but seeds;

Let the New Year make them blos- |

som into deeds.

I brought.joy to brighten many happy

days ;
Let the New
into praise.

If 1 gave you sickness; if I brought |

you care ;

Let him make one Patience and the |

other Prayer.

Where I brought you sorrow, througl
his care at length,
it

may rise triumphant into future

strength.

I gave health and leisure,
dream and plan;
him them nobler-
for God and man.
ADELAIDE A. PROCTOR
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THE BELFRY OF BRUGES AND
LONGFELLOW

of

aa

West
short

Bruges, the old town
Flanders, that was recaptu
ly before the armistice
and that has been o
gince, has & famous bellry that Liong-
fellow has written of in these AL
tial lines, telling of the days of old
little dreaming that before many
years, American soldiers and their
gtarry banner would be marching
into Bruges to the sound of the great
bell, crying out a
try in the land.”

the market place
stands the beliry
brown,

Thrice consumed and
builded, still
the town.

As the summer morn was breaking,
on that lofty tower I stood,

And the world threw off its darknese

like the weeds of widow

His lines a
of

re:
“In Bruges
old and

thrice
it watches

re

pod.

Not a sound rose from the ciby
that early morning hour,

iron beating
in the ancient tower.

I beheld the Flemish weavers
Namur snd Juliers bold

Marching homeward from the bloody
battle of the Spuxs of

with

Gold.

the fight at Minnewater
the White Hoods moving west
Saw the great Artevelde victorious
scale the Golden Dragon's
Nest.
again the whiskered Spaniard
all the land with terror emote;
again the wild alarm sounded
from the tocein's throat ;
Till the bell of Ghent responded o'ex
lagoon and dike of sand ;
‘Il am Roland ! I am Roland ! There
is vietory in the land !’

Then the
me.
roar

Chased the fantoms I had summoned
back into their graves once
more.

Hours had passed away like min-
utes ; and before I was aware,

Lo ! the shadow of the belfry crossed
the sun-illumined square.”

And

And

gound of drums aroused
The awskened city's

e

Guard within yourself that treasure
—kindness. Know how to give with
out hesitation;-how to lose without
regret;-how to acquire in your heart,
by the happiness of those you love,
the happiness which you yourself
might have missed.

Firm and |

Year's angel turn it |

giganed |
gala city ever |

60¢. Each, Postpaid

Acolyts, The The story of & Catholic College Bo,

Adventures of Four Young Americans, By Hearlet:
E, Delamare, This book describes lge otirrin,
times during their trip abroad, and the experieno
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs,

Alley Moore, A tale of the times, by Richard Baptis:
O'Brien, D, D, Showing how eviction, murder and
such pastmes are managed and justice adminis
tered in, Ireland, together with many stirring inel
dents id other lands. The story ulﬂo' the heiol:
lives of our Ivish grandfathe:s and grandmothers
There is no lack of incident and accident. Fo
those interested in Irish history of these later day
Alley Moore in & new dress will serve & goud
purpose.

Alchemist's Secret, The ; by Isabel Cecilia Willinom
This collection of short stories is not of the ror
written simply for umuum-nh: they have thei
simple, direct teaching, and théy lur{ul to thiad
of and to pity sorrows and trials of others rathe
than our own

Althea, by D, Ella Nirdlinger, A dslightful stor,
gmnr some of the author's home experiences an«
the plays of her happy childhood. It is & marn
company of four brothers, & sister, and thel
beloved parents,

Alias Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude William:
Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine Carew, a gis
threatened with misfortune, who in an endeavo
1o seciude herself, and at the same time enjoy th
advantages of the country in summer time, accept
& menial position in & hotel, taking the position o
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. Th
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told

Arabells, by Anna T, Sadlier,

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

Beech Bluff, by Fanny Warmner,
South before the Civil War,
are contained in this volume

i Many Days.”

Blakes and Flanagans, by Mrs, James Badlier. Thi

‘ book is the masterpiece of the illustrious autho

| whose writings have made her name a household
word among the Catholics of America,

Brownie Ang 1, by Richard Aumerls. Brownie s +
college doghwho chumns with the new boys as soor
as they arrive and is ) them in all their sports
Ho even succeeds in winning the decisive baseba!
game of the year, Boys, girls, and grownupi
will follow with deep interest this genuine record
of two years of a college boy's life,

By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring,

Callista, by Cardinal

A tale of th
Two other storia
“ Aguoes,” and “Fo

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

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

Cineas, by J. M. Villefranche, A study of civilize
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. 7he scenes are laid in Rome ané

to meet and analyze the different conditions an¢
gituations, including the burning of Rome, the

author has crea imaginary characters such s

| Cneas of the Roman Guard around whose con

version to Christianty the plot of the story b
woven,

| Clarence Belmont. By Rev, Walter T, Leahy. Th

| is & fine college story, full of healthy vitality an

: it will amuse all the boys who are lovers of th

\ adventurers of & college boy,

| Commander, The; by Charies D'Hericault
historical novel of the French Revolution.

Conscience’'s Tales, by Hendrick
Thoroughly interesting and wel
Flemish life, including “ The
Host Gensendonck,” * Blind

Nobleman.”
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Round Table of American Catholic Novelists, A
delighttul symposium of shuri siviios iy represen-
tative American Catholic novelists,

Round Table of frish and English Cetholic Novelists,
A pleasing collection of novelettes by eminemt
Catholic authors of England and Ireland,

Renee's Marriage, From the French of Marths
Laschese, By Miss Pauline Stump, (An admirs.
ble story to be read with both pleasure and profit,
in which the immense advantages accruing flom s
convent education are clearly shown,) 360 pages,

Bealed Packet The, By manon J, Hrunowe, A
cleverly contrived story which carries an unexcep-
tional moral and some dalightful pictures of
8chool Lite, An excellent book for either School
or Hotne Library,

Bins of Society, The; b; Bemard Vaughan, 8, J,
Words spoken in the Church of the Immacuiate
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season 1916,

Bister Of Charity, The; by Mrs, Anna H. Dorssy, The
story of & Sister of Charity who, as a nurse,

& pon-Catholic family, and after a shipw
rescue from almost a gnpelma situation, brings the
family into the Church of God., ]t is sspecially
interesting in its descriptions.

S0 As By Fire. By Jean Connor. After living a lite
that was a lie, the heroine of this story renounces i
all that she might atone for the great wrong she
has done. A really absorbing and profitable story

Btorm Bound, By Eleanor C, Donnelly, A
Romance of Shell Beach, A story ftelling of the
experiences and how nine peisons amused them.
selves during the time they were storm bound,

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

Test Of Courage, The. By H. M. Ross. A story that
gnvs the heart. The well constructed plot, the

reszy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the
reader away.

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

Their Choice. By Henrietta Daona Skinner
characters are cleverly drawn, and
tull of shrewd wit and delicate humor

Two Victories, The ; by R A story
of the couflict of faith & non-Catholic family
and their entrance into the Catholic Church.

Tigranes, by Rev. fohn Joseph Franco, S. . As
absorbing story of the rrlu‘, utions of Catholics i
the fourth century, and the attempt of Juliao the
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgll

Woodbourne, By Colonel Jos, Mayo, A Novel of
;Jm Revolutionary Times in Virginia and Marg
and
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Amoul, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling,

African Fabiola, The ; transisted by Right Rev
Mgr. Joseph O'Connell, D. D. The story of the
Life of St. Perpe who suffered martyrdos
together with her slave, Felicitas, at Carthage s
the ‘year 203. One of the most moving in the
annals of the Church,

Auriel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven with
strands of history are dark threads of jealous
plots and forgeries; but there are also brigi{
weavings of love; and, of course, all's well th t
ends well,

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C, Minogue,
Miss Minogue has a way of showing ber readem
the delightful Southern character in all its charm
and gentility, No one will read “ Borrowed from
the Night,” without being ia ed with Mim
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so
much interest,

Cardinal Democs

at, The ; Henry Edward Mann ng
It is & true portrait of the Cardine
1 of a good bishop he surely realized ,
by Anna C, Minogue. A Romance o
A h has been written of the trouble-
1860 to 1865, but seldom has &
r taken this histor
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me,
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Philip, A Tale of the Coal Regions, By Rev
Patrick Justin McMahon, A thiilling and well
told story of the days, of the Mollis Maguire
Wel! written and conceived with an adm ple
unity of plan, the story is unraveled so t
intensify the interest as the reader passes frow
chapter to chapter, 580 pages,

Ronald's Mission, By Henriette E, Delamare
Ronald is a boyof eight in whose fortunes othe
boys and girls are sure to be interested, A
mission was confided to him by his mother on hs
death-bed ; the brave little fclh\w‘pugevund witl
s courage beyond his years, until he had fulfilles
his mission,

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton. 4
thoroughly entertaining story for young people
by one of the best known Catholic authors.
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A little thing shows us that the
deeds ot kindness we do are effective
in proportion to the love we put
into them. More depends upon the
‘motive than upon the gift, If the
thought be selfish, if we expeot
confpensation, or are guilty of close
caloutation the result will be like the

attitude of mind which invited it,




