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lata that " the had temper ot him 
weeldn't let him go to the hoipital 
and take the care off " from her.

I went away, lick in heart at her 
appalling selfishness.

It was ten days later, and I was in 
the rooms with James. He had been 
unconscious all night. Hi» breath 
was coming quickly and with tre
mendous effort. His eyes were 
closed and a discharge was oozing 
from the hds. His frame was heav
ing. He had not spoken for twelve 
hours, nor had he taken food or 
drink. His end was near. I held hie 
wrist, and the unsteadiness and flick
ering of the pulse with the other 
signs told of coining dissolution.

Mary the wife, stood by his chair. 
“ Ob, I wish he were dead,” she 
whined ; “ he's a terrible care."

Not a word of the man's sufferings ! 
No wish springing from the desire to 
bring relief to the dying man ! 
Solely the thought of relief for her
self I

I felt the pulse skip a few beats— 
then came a longer interval without 
• beat. The face of James began to 
get gray.

Jest then James Acheeon opened 
hie eyes. Oh, how weary they 
looked 1 Dim, partly filled with dis
charge, slightly staring, the old Irish 
bine eyes looked strange indeed. 
They were fixed on me, but vacantly. 
Hie lips moved, but no sound came 
from them. Slowly his eyes turned 
towards his wife. As they came 
upon her face the dimness disap
peared. A glow of affection, a flame 
of joyous recognition leaped within 
their depths, transforming the eyes, 
filling them with, tenderness, vivify
ing the blue again. He woe looking 
directly at her. His lips moved. 
This time we heard the words.

“ 1 love you, Mary," he said—and 
died.

* * * *

Two months after his death I was 
eammoned to see Mary. She was 
querulous, whining, complaining. 
Mrs. Fils had moved away. There 
was “no one to do anything ” for 
her.

“ If I want a pint of milk from the 
corner, I must pay a child two cents 
to get it for me,” she complained. 
“If I want a bundle of wood, or a 
loaf of bread, I must pay to have 
some one bring it in.”

“ Why don’t you go out yourself ?" 
I asked her.

“ Oh, I’m afraid,” she said. “ I'm 
afraid I’ll fall. I'm not used to going 
out for things, James always went 
for them till he was sick, and then 
all the neighbors brought them for 
sue, till he died. And now no one’ll 
do anything for me."

She looked at me for sympathy. I 
felt her appeal, but it did not move 
me as a similar lament in another 
lonely old woman would readily have 
done.

She rocked her head to and fro. 
44 Oh, Doctor,” she moaned ; “ I wish 
James was here.”

No word of mine or of any human 
being could deepen that lonely old 
woman's grief. She had often 
wished the death of James. She had 
never spoken well of him. And, now 
alone, the one buttress that stood be
tween her and the world’s true esti
mate of her gone, she was pierced 
with the desolation of the absence of 
the man who felt what had never 
been in her own heart, the love that 
gives sacrifice, devotion — all, for 
love.

THE SERAPHIC 
CALVARY

Rome, Aug. 10.—Readers will re
call that a few weeks ago, thanks to 
the remonstrances of all lovers of St. 
Francis of Assisi and lovers of art, 
the civil powers revoked the order 
to cut down the woods surrounding 
the famous retreat called La Verna, 
that wild and rugged spot that, from 
an elevation of some 8,000 feet 
above the level of the sea, looks 
down upon the City of Florence. 
It is a scene of wild grandeur. Cut 
ail from the world by deep gorges, 
clothed by a thick forest which the 
uninterrupted growth of centuries 
has made so thick as to be well-nigh 
impenetrable, La Verna is certainly 
a spot full of interest for those who 
reverence the memory of “ the Poor 
Man of Assisi.”

Here it was over 700 years ago St. 
Francis, while engaged in prayer 
and fasting, received the Stigmata, 
the imprint of the Five Wounds of 
Jesus Christ, on his hands, feet and 
side. Here the Patriarch used come 
to be alone with God, enduring such 
fasts and hardships as saints alone 
can support. Here amid this scene 
of savage splendor, wild, bleak and 
forbidding, the son of Pietro Bern- 
ardone, cloth merchant of Assisi, 
loved to commune alone with God,

Let us then make an excursion to 
La Verna this week and describe it 
for the Catholics of New York, leav
ing aside the politics of Rome with 
all its trouble, worry and, last, but 
not least, its burning heat. It makes 
this week a more interesting theme.

“ FRA TKVERB ED ARNO ”

In the year 1213 the Poor Man of 
Assisi, accompanied by the pious 
Orlando Catani, Count of Chinsi, and 
Montedolgio, came to La Verna. 
The former chose it as a place well 
suited to his desires, and the Count 
promptly made to him a donation of 
the wild gorge, the surrounding hills 
and La Penna—that bold mount 
above La Verna, from which one has 
a view of the Tiber, the Arno, the 
City of Florence, pait of Umbria 
with all its fertile plains, and Rom
agna. Of this it was Dante wrote : 
“ I Crndo Basse infra Tevere ed 
Arno ”

Well, indeed, might the great 
Florentine call the place a rough 
rock, for, were it otherwise, we may

feel certain the con of Pietro Bern-
ardone, who chose Lady Poverty for 
his bride, could not be induced to 
accept the gift. This donation was 
confirmed to the sons of HI. Francis 
by the descendants of Count Catani 
in A. I). 1271, who also gave to the 
Religious the platter and the glass 
which their great Patriarch had 
used at the table of the Count and 
which the family had preserved with 
care those sixty years.

THE SACRED HERMITAGE

Just twenty-six years after the 
death of the Patriarch of Assisi his 
order began to build a monastery 
over the black caverns of La Verna 
in which St. Francis slept and com 
muned with hie Creator. But in 
1472 a fire destroyed the building. 
Scarcely had the cinders grown cold 
than the Wool Guild of Florence 
commenced to rebuild it, and later 
on Cosimo I., Grand Dale of Tus
cany, and his lady, Eleonora of 
Toledo, improved the edifice. It 
would seem as if the Medici, with 
all their faults, were ever jealous of 
allowing to pass by any opportunity of 
showing generosity and zeal where 
the cause of religion or of art was 
involved. Go to Florence and all 
over Tuscany and you will find that 
in no part of Europe are the poorer 
classes better educated. You will 
find that the peasants of the Tuscan 
Hills speak an Italian as pure as is 
spoken by Italy’s legislators, the 
deputies in the Chamber in Rome. 
Yes, the Medici saw to the education 
of their people, and this whether 
the latter liked it or not. It would 
seem as if they pounded learning 
into them. No wonder that one of 
the Medici, Lorenzo, was called, and 
bears the name in history to this 
day of “ Lorenzo the Magnificent." 
Look at Florence, “ the City of Art," 
today, the foremost center of art in 
all Europe, and you obtain some 
idea of the strong efforts of that 
great family of merchant princes, 
who, at the very zenith of their 
greatness, were so proud of the 
business acumen that laid the 
foundations of the strength of their 
house.

Within the little Church of St. 
Mary of the Angels (which has all 
the spiritual privileges of its noble
looking namesake at Assisi, and 
which St. Francis had erected by 
order of the Blessed Virgin,) they 
laid the pious Count Orlando Catani, 
who had become a Tertiary Francis
can. In the year 1260 the edifice 
was consecrated by seven Bishops, 
among other famous persons who 
were present at the ceremony being 
St. Bonaventure, then General of the 
order, by the express wish of Pope 
Alexander IV.

THE CHAPEL OF THE BIRDS

How this spot grips one’s imagina
tion! Ib seems to enter into one's 
soul and speak of God, of Nature, of 
the power which holiness oI life has 
over the lowest of God’s creation as 
well as over the highest. On La 
Verna the visitor is shown the many 
little sanctuaries that are connected 
with the life of St. Francis while on 
that bleak mountain side.

One of these is called “ the Chapel 
of the Birds," which recalls to us 
the spot where flocks of birds of dif
ferent species bade their kind friend 
a hearty welcome when he arrived 
from the world below. Then there 
i^ the “ Chapel of the Cross,” erected 
over the cavern in which St. Francis 
used to fast at certain times in the 
year in honor of Michael the Arch
angel. Another is “ La Cappella del 
Fago,” where water burst forth mir
aculously from the rock, from which 
the saint washed his wound after 
receiving the stigmata.

There is one of interest through
out the world today, “ La Cappella 
della Repromissione,” where St. 
Francis wrote to Fra Leone the 
heavenly blessing, and where Our 
Lord appeared to His faithful serv
ant several times and promised him 
that his Three Families, those great 
bodies covering the globe, should 
flourish in perpetuum. With deep 
interest one gazes at “the Bed of St. 
Francis," a cavern damp and gloomy, 
where upon a stone the Patriarch 
used take his repose. Hard by this 
stood the angel who revealed to him 
some of the prodigies that took 
place on the day on which the 
Tragedy of Calvary occurred. Here 
also is shown the precipice down 
which the Devil, in his rage at the 
amount of good the Poor Man of 
Assisi was doing and would achieve 
in the person of his Three Families, 
attempted to hurl the servant of 
God.

Sfc. Francis was blessed with the 
possession of a loving soul. When 
about to leave La Verna, the scene 
of to many spiritual joys and physi
cal hardships, he turned to bid it 
adieu for ever. This is the spot 
called “ Masella," whence, as Fra 
Maeseo tells us, he sent his last 
words of farewell to the mount.

“ PAX 1"

When Dante was an exile from his 
beloved Florence he wandered over 
Italy, a prey to sorrow, anger, bitter
ness of spirit, resentment. His 
mighty soul was smitten by the re
venge which his political opponents 
had taken upon him, and also by the 
anguish which his domestic troubles 
caused.

One day a sad looking stranger 
knocked at the door of the monas
tery of La Verna. It was Dante, he 
whose praises the whole world was 
destined to sing when the author of 
“ La Divina Commedia,” should be 
indifferent alike to praise or blame. 
The stranger knocked, as I have 
said, and a lay Brother opened the 
door.

“ What may you want ?" asked the 
Brother, kindly.

“ Pax !" replied Dante. “ Peace.
Nothing more."

Well, it is what we all, even the 
happiest of us, are looking for, 
“ Pax." If kindness and a cheery 
welcome went for anything we may 
feel sure that Dante's quest was not 
in vain.

VISITORS TO LA VERNA

How many of the great ones of 
Heaven and of the earth repaired to 
La Verna, attracted by the sweet 
connection of the lowly one of 
Assisi 1 ïhere it was St. Bonaven 
ture wrote his “ Itinerarium mentis 
in Deum." St. Anthony of Padua, 
St. Bernardine of Sienna, St. Vincent 
Ferrer, St. Thomas of Aquin, St. 
John of Fermo, and other saints and 
servants of the Lord visited La 
Verna.

While still Cardinals Pope Greg
ory IX., Pope Pius II., Pope Paul III., 
Pope Leo XIII. went there to honor 
the abode sanctified by the footsteps 
of St. Francis. And they grew to 
love the spot, despite all its barren
ness and bleakness, for they looked 
to the soul, the spirit of the saint 
who had blessed it.

Of the many soverigns and prin
ces who were at La Verna let me 
name only the Emperor Henry VI., 
Johanna de Savoia, Empress of the 
Greeks ; Robert, King of Jerusalem 
and of Sicily; Duke Vincent of Man
tua ; the Grandukes of Tuscany. 
They climed that rough mountain 
when the sanctuary was accessible 
by only ragged goat paths. Since 
roads became the order of the day 
the visits of royal personages have 
become so frequent as to be consid
ered of little account. By the Fran
ciscan Fathers all visitors, rich and 
poor alike, high and low, are wel 
corned and shown hospitality just 
as their glorious founder would have 
them do. On the feast of Portion- 
cula, of the Stigmata, of St. Francis, 
of St. Clare, and other great festivals 
thousands of the faithful repair to 
this santuary on a pilgrimage to con 
fees and Communicate, after which 
they are entertained by the Francis
cans with hospitality aided by kind 
Providence. Once when Grand Dnke 
Leopold II. visited La Verna, on the 
occasion of the feast of St. Clare of 
Assisi and witnessed how hospitably 
such multitudes were treated he ex 
pressed his astonishment at ho* well 
Franciscan poverty exercised so 
much hospitality.

And so our little pilgrimage ends* 
And thus leaving rugged La Verna 
our party follows the course of old 
Father Tiber as he meanders down 
to the City of the Seven Hills, winds 
by the Vatican, skirts the Palatine 
Hill and hurries off down to Ostia to 
bury himself in the blue waters of 
the Mediterranean Sea.

HAS THE POPE TALKED 
TOO MUCH ?

J. Harding Fisher. S. J., in America

Immediately after his arrival in the 
United States, whither with a 
number of other editors of Italian 
papers he has come for the purpose 
of promoting a better understanding 
between the peoples of both 
countries, S. Antonio Agresti, the 
editor of La Tribuna, proceeded to 
assail the Pope. Among other ob
jectionable and false statements he 
remarked that “The Pope has talked 
altogether too much, no6 openly tyut 
secretly." The subtlety of this state 
ment is patent. If the Papal talk has 
been secret, obviously no one can ask 
for its publication. How very simple 1 
The precaution taken by the editor 
of La Tribnna is quite in accord with 
the methods used by his paper in 
Italy. Clever misrepresentation, 
odious insinuation, misstatements so 
clothed that it is difficult to meet 
them squarely are known to be the 
staples of the anti clerical Italian 
press, of which La Tribuna is so con
spicuous an example.

This alleged excessive talk of the 
Pope is simply non existent. If S. 
Agresti kno *s of such talk let him 
produce it publicly. We in the 
United States have a right to know 
it, for it is too much to expect that a 
people so eminent for their love of 
fair play should accept dark and 
sinister hints as tacts, especially 
when they come from a man whose 
paper is synonymous with anti
clerical prejudice. As a nation, we 
are thoroughly in sympathy with the 
part Italy is taking in the world- 
straggle for liberty ; bat right-minded 
men are disgusted with S. Agresti’s 
attempt to import anti clericalism 
into the United States. His refer
ence to the Church and the Pope, in
jected into his first public utterance 
without any other reason save his 
anti clerical animosity, is gratuitous 
and unsupported, and in the absence 
of evidence may be confidently re
garded as false. The secret talk of 
the Pope to which he darkly refers is 
a myth. But the Pope's public talk 
has not been a myth ; it is on record 
for any one who cares to read ; and 
even S. Agresti is not tempted to 
characterize it as excessive.

The Papal“conversation" with the 
belligerent Powers in behalf of 
prisoners of war, incapacitated by 
wounds or disease from further mili
tary service, which resulted in the 
return of 8,868 Frenchmen to their 
native land between the months of 
March and November in the year of 
1916, and has since that time been 
responsible for the steady stream of 
such men back to the bosoms of their 
families, were certainly not excessive. 
Neither will any one say that the 
Pope talked too much when he per
suaded the Powers to consent to an 
exchange of interned civilians, by 
which more than 3,000 Belgians have 
been restored to their homes, and 
more than 20,000 Frenchmen were

permitted to pass into France daring
the space of a single month. It was 
as a consequence of the talk cf the 
Pope that Switzerland and other 
neutral countries were enabled 
to offer medical care, com
fort and hospitality to many 
thousands of sick and wounded sol
diers belonging to the nations at war; 
and that the treaty of Berne was 
effected in May, 1918, which provides 
for the exchange, return to their own 
country, or internment in Switzer
land of prisoners who are fathers of 
four children. The “ Papal train," 
which almost every week bring* back 
to Italy Italian prisoners suffering 
from tuberculosis and other diseases 
grew out of the Papal negotiations.

The Pope talked with the German 
Government and hundreds of thou
sands of Belgians and Frenchmen 
were permitted to get word from 
their relatives ; he talked with the 
Austrian Government and letters 
from the Serbians began to reach 
their families ; he talked again with 
the same Government and news of 
the Italians in the territory occu 
pied by Austria was forwarded to 
their refugee relatives ; he talked 
with the Bishop of Tripoli, and Ital
ians, torn with anxiety about their 
dear ones who were either captured or 
dispersed in Libya, received detailed 
information in answer to her in
quiries.

It was through the initiative of 
the Holy Father that prisoners in 
Austria-Hangary, Belgium, England, 
France, Italy, Russia and Turkey 
were allowed to rest from work on 
Sunday, and that the Ottoman Govern
ment gave assurance to the bereaved 
relatives of those fallen in the 
Dardanelles, that the last resting- 
places of thp buried soldiers would, 
be kept iutact, religiously cared for 
and marked with distinctive signs, 
and that photographs were sent to 
various countries of different ceme
teries, thus enabling the identifica
tion of individual graves. Even 
S. Agresti would not dare say 
that in negotiating these acts of 
gentle kindness, the Pope talked 
too much.

Benedict XV. by bis intervention 
secured the reprieve, commutation, 
and pardon of many condemned to 
death ; he secured mitigation of 
punishment for many others under 
lesser sentences, for others he 
obtained liberty, permission to re 
turn to their native lands, or the 
alternative of being interned in 
Switzerland. Nor did his benefi
cence stop with the living, he asked 
and was granted the favor of having 
the remains of the dead honorably 
buried in the zinc, to be later trans
ferred to Italy.

He interested himself actively in 
behalf of the destitute populations 
in Belgium ; he acceded to the re
quest of many influential persons in 
Poland to come to the aid of that un
happy country and after long efforts 
succeeded in getting fromtheGovern- 
ments concerned the necessary per
missions ; the transport of food to 
the starving civil population of 
Montenegro was made possible by the 
unremitting endeavors of the Holy 
Father. The Italians in the portions 
of Italy occupied by Austria were fur
nished with the necessaries of life 
not only through concessions grant
ed at hie request but out ot bis own 
private purse. From the German 
Government he obtained permission 
for the French prisoners, and the 
inhabitants of the occupied parts of 
France, both individually aod col 
lectively, to receive food sent in 
from outside the German lines. 
Again and again he sent money to 
Belgium, and at the request of Mr. 
Hoover, he appealed to the Ameri 
can children to help the children ol 
that country, with the result that 
thanks to the generosity of Ameri
cans and the Pope’s request many a 
little one's life was saved. He sent 
pecuniary aid in surprisingly large 
amounts to the destitute people of 
France, Luxemburg, Poland, Lithu
ania, Ruthenia, Serbia, and Monten 
egro. He had presents, food, clothes, 
and books sent to the pris
oners of War of every nation with
out distinction of nationality or re 
ligion. He despatched medicine and 
garments to the Italian prisoners 
in Austria, and donated a most 
bountiful sum to the relief ol the 
Italian war-orphans. He persuaded 
the rectors of a number of colleges 
in Rome and practically every sem
inary in Italy to put their establish
ments at the disposal ot the Govern
ment for use as hospitals.

His solicitude for Belgium is one 
of the most persistent of all the 
Pope’s war activities. When the 
rest of the world was either silent or 
powerless to aid that a filleted coun
try, the Hely Father wrote letter 
after letter to Cardinal Mercier, and 
sent large sums of money for the 
alleviation of the sad lot of the Bel
gian people. He appealed to the 
Catholics of the entire world to fol
low his example, and especially to 
the Catholics of the United States. 
His intervention secured religious 
services throughout the country and 
sacerdotal ministrations for the 
wounded in the hospitals. He 
obtained passports for the Belgians, 
and after the sack of Louvain pro
cured the immediate liberation of 
the priests, religious and citizens 
who had been arrested en masse and 
transferred to Brussels. His media
tion had a large share in obtaining 
for the Belgians who had been 
transported to Germany, release 
from prison, mitigation ot suffering, 
and even the restoration of liberty.

His protest against the invasion of 
Belgium was forceful and unmistak
able, but when some pretended to 
misunderstand it, he made it doubly 
clear in explicit language that his 
condemnation which had been ex 
pressed in general terms had been
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directed against Germany’s unjusti
fiable violation of Belgium’s neu
trality. He protested likewise 
against the attacks made by German 
troops against the priests and civil
ians of Louvain, and to his etforts 
were due the liberation of the rector 
and faculty of the University. He 
protested also against the shooting 
of Father Dupiereux, of Father Hoh- 
let and other priests. He defended 
the Jesuits against unfounded 
charges, expressed disbelief in accu
sations made in proclamations 
posted in Brussels, demanded pro
tection for Belgian priests and relig 
ions and that pastors should be 
allowed to return to their parishes, 
prevailed on the German Govern
ment to exempt priests from 
the oath which that Government 
tried to impose on them, and saved 
them from being condemned to hard 
labor. He extended his protection 
to many Englishmen and had them 
liberated from prison.

He protested against the burning of 
buildings in Louvain and demanded 
that sentinels be posted to save them 
from ruin, and that libraries and in
stitutes of learning should not be 
destroyed. He insisted on the evacu
ation of I convents occupied by 
German troops, and obtained from 
the German Governor a promise that 
works of art should be safeguarded, 
and that public buildings dedicated 
to civic and religious purposes should 
not be harmed. These ore only a 
few of the instances of the Pope’s 
benefactions towards Belgium. The 
full account of them may be read in 
the recent volume just published by 
M. l’Abbe Octave Misonne at 40, rue 
Copernic, Paris.

It would appear from all this that 
the Pope has indeed spoken much, 
much to the purpose, much in the 
interest of the Allies. 8, Agresti 
must have been aware of the char
acter of the public negotiations of 
the Pope, for a resume of them was 
published and freely circulated in 
Rome in the form of an appeal to 
facts as against the calumnies of 
anti-clericalism, prior to his de
parture for the United States. No 
doubt the existence of this circular, 
every statement of which is based on 
a document to which explicit refer
ence is made, made him shrink from 
complaining of the Pope’s public 
utterances. The foregoing catalogue 
of what the Holy Father has done, 
which might be almost indefinitely 
prolonged from the sources published 
by the Civilta Cattolica amply 
suffices to discredit strictures on the 
Papaay made by La Tribuna’s editor.

THE DYING SOLDIER’S GUARDS

I hear the whispered words, “ Ab
solve te !"

I see the heavenly food brought 
nigh;

I sense Thy touch, I hold Thee for 
the way,—

Now watching angels sing on high 
The melody,

“ Well done, the victory is won."

I feel Him near me in the clinging 
night ;

Soft whisperings as of mother’s 
voice

I hear. Then singing of this closing 
fight,—

Sweet singing to the heart's own 
choice 

The melody.
“ Well done, the victory is won.”

I hear Him whispering hope, the 
voices stay

Their song of sovereign victory 
near ;

Exultant Michael hymns his martial 
lay,

And hosts of choiring angels hear 
The melody,

“ Well done, the victory is won.”

Rest me, sweet voice that speeds the 
waning night,

And quits me of the battle's sting ;
Lead thou, blest Mother, to the vision 

bright—
Lo, now I hear God’s verdict ring 

The melody,
“ Well done, the victory is won 1"

Michael D. Leahy
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Giannclla, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Guy's Fortune, by M. 13. Egan. The story lever* 

exciting and holds the reader s attention.
Harp of Many Chords. A ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Heart of Jesus of Nazareth. Meditations on the 

Hidden Life. By tbe author of “ Voice of thi 
Sacred Heart."

Her loumey s End. By Francis Cooke. A story 0 
mysteiy, of strife and struggle, of petty jealous» 
and of sublime devotion.

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Beams 
S. J. Elders as well as juniors may read it will 
both profit and pleasure.

Leopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice Franck
F. gan. There are eight stories and every one o. 
them has a very interesting plot worked out witi 
dramatic skill.

I ost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella's Disci* 
hue. By F. X. L„ in one volume. The " Lot 
Lode " is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, an-1 
like everything from the same pen, charmingly 
written. 1 he second story is another specimen o- 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judi& 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story.

Losyewe! of The Mortimers, The ; by Anna T

Maiden Up-To-Date A ; by Genevieve Irone.
Magic of The Sea, The ; or, Commodore John Bt rry 

in the Making, by Captain James Connelly. *t h 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its p ace 
beside •* Richard Carvel."

Mantilla, The ; by Richard Amerle. The Mi n- 
tilla is te romantic tale of insurrectionary Cuts, 
with Bob Weldon, engineering student and foot
ball king, as hero ; and Mary Dunleaveu Mcrce- 
deres, otherwise Corita, for heroine.

Marriage of Laurentia, The ; by Marie Haultmont 
We are certain it will be of great interest, espec
ially to fair readers.

Master Motive, The ; by Lurea Conan. A Tale of 
the Days of Champlain. Translated by There* 
A. Gethin.

Mesalliance, A. A Novel, by Katherine Tynan.
Mirror. The ; by Maty F. Nixon.
Mystery of Naples, The ; by Rev E. P. Graham 

With six illustrations.
Nelly Kelly. By Henriette R. Delamare. Nelly is 

little mother to her brothers and sisters and su. 
feeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficult!' 
that arise.

Orchids. A novel bv Lelia Hardin Bugg.
Parting of the Ways, The ; by Florence Gilmore.
Philip. A Tale of the Coal Regions. By Rev 

Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and well 
told story of the days, of the Mollie Maguires. 
Well written and conceived with an admirable 
unity of plan, the story is unraveled so as tf 
intensify the interest as the reader patses fron 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

Return of Mar> O'Murrough.The; by Rosa Mulhol 
land. The sons and daughters of Erin will find 
this delightful volume a source of real pleasure.

Ronald’s Mission. By Henriette E. Delamare 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes othe 
boys and girls are sure to be interested. A 
mission was confided to him by hie mother on he 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered wit) 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfille* 
his mission.

Sealed Packet The. By iwarion J, Brunowe. > 
cleverly contrived story which carries an unexcep 
tional moral and some delightful pictures o 
School Life. An excellent book for either Schoo 
or Home Library.

Sins of Society, The ; by Bernard Vaughan, S. J 
Woids spoken in the Church of the ImmaculaV 
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season 1916.

Stanmore Hall and Its Inmates, by the author o! 
"By the Grey Sea.” "An Old Marquise.' 
" Mere Gilette,"

Storm Bound. By Eleanor C. Donnelly, A 
Romance of Shell Beach. A story telling of tbe 
experiences and how nine persons amused them
selves during the time they were storm bound.

Trammeling and Other Stories, by Georgina Pel

Wayfarer's Vision, The ; by Rev. Thomas J. Gerrard 
Altogether a most fascinating book, and one whic) 
tends to strengthen the soul in its Godward effort

With A Pessimist in Spain, by Mary F. Nixon 
With 13 illustrations.

Woodboume. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel oi 
the^Revolutionary Times in Virginia and Mary

One man is made of agate, another 
of oak ; one of slate, another of clay. 
The education of the first is polishing; 
of the second, seasoning; of the third, 
rending; of the fourth, molding. It 
is of no use to season the agate; it is 
vain to try to polish the slate; but 
both are fitted, by the qualities they 
possess, for sevices in which they 
may be honored,—Ruskin.

When our griefs come back to us 
without piognancy, and our joys with
out excitement and the gush of revel, 
it is a very good sign that we have 
profltted by their happening, and 
made them what they should he— 
stepping stones to the heights of 
wisdom and testimonies of rational 
life.

Althea, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A delightful etor>
Siving some of the author'? home experiences an# 

le plays of her happy childhood. It is a merrj 
company of four brothers, a sister, and theJ 
beloved parents,

Brownie And I, by Richard Aumerle. Brownie is 1 
college dog who chumns with the new boys as soot 
as they arrive and is with them in all their sportt 
He even succeeds in winning the decisive baseba? 
game of the year. Boys, girls, and grownup 
will follow with deep interest this genuine recor- 
of two years of a college boy’s life.

Dear Friends, by D. Ella Nirdlinger. A home ston 
and in that lies its special charm. There are dart 
days and bright days pictured, just as they com- 
to every home, and love is the source of the more 
sunshine glinting through the story.

Five Birds in a Nest, by Henriette Eugenio Dels 
mare. The scene of this story is in a little villag 
of F rance of which the author knows every ind 
of ground. It is the etory of five children, as 
incidentally introduces many of the local custom», 

Round Table of American Catholic Novelists, 
delightful symposium of short stories by repress* 
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and Engl ish Catholic Novelist»
A pleasing collection of novelettes by eminea- 
Catholic authors of England and Ireland.

Renee's Marriage. From the French of Marti 1 
Laschese. By Miss Pauline Stump. (An admi s 
bio story to be read with both pleasure and proAl 
In which the immense advantages accruing from » 
convent education are clearly shown.) 360 pager

Ask for Quantity Discount Ask for Quantity Discount

Olailjülic ÿmirb 'Op (Eatljolic Jlccorb

60 Each Postpaid
Acolyte, The The stoiy of a Catholic College Boy.
African Fabiola, The ; translated by Right Rev. 

Mgr. Joseph O'Connell, D. D. The story of the 
Life of 91. Perpétua, who suffered martyrdom 
together with her slave, Félicitas, at Carthage in 
the year 303. One of the most moving in the 
annals of the Church.

Alchemist's Secret, Tbe ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams. 
This collection uf short stories is not of the sort 
written simply for amusement ; they have their 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to think 
of and to pity sorrows and trials of others rather 
than our own.

Alias Kitty Casey, by Marie Gertrude Williams 
Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine drew, a girl 
threatened with misfortune, who In an endeavor 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy the 
advantages of the country in summer time, accepts 
s menial position in a hotel, taking the position of 
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. The 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told.

Beech Bluff, by Fanny Warner. A tale of the 
South before the Civil War. Two other stories 
are contained in this volume : •* Agnes," and “For 
Many Days."

Blakas and Flanagans, by Mrs. James Sadlier. This 
book is the masterpiece of the illustrious author 
whose writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America.

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogue. 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her readers 
the delightful Southern character in all its charm 
a“d gentility. No one will read “ Borrowed from 
the Night," without being fascinated with Mi* 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

Cardome by Anna C. Minogue. A Romance ot 
Kentucky Much has been written of the trouble
some times from i860 to 1865. but seldom has a 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade as 
material for a story. Miss Minogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, and in Cardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed in 
that state. The story is admirably presented and 
bristles with romance and adventure.

Crista, by Cardinal Newman. A tale of tbe 
Third Century ; attempting to imagine and 
express the feelitifcs and relations between Chris
tians and heathens of that time.

Captain Roscoff, by Raoul de Navery. A thrilling 
story of fearlessness and adventure.

Cineas, by J. M. Villefranche. A study of civilixa- 
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. The scenes are laid in Rome and 
to meet and analyze the different conditions and 
situations, including the burning of Rome, the 
author has created imaginary characters such as 
C neas of the Roman Guard around whose con- 
w ”.nn f<> Cbru,tiantï to® plot of the story ia

Commander, The ; by Charles D'HericaulL Aa 
historical novel of the French Revolution.

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Conscience. 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales of 
Flemish life, including " The Recruit," " Mine 
Host Geneendonck," “ Blind Ross," and “ The 
Poor Nobleman."

"Deer J«ne," bv Iiabet Orilil Williams. A .weet, 
simp)** tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister whose 
ambition to keep the little household together is 
told with a grace and interest that arc irresistible.

Faith, Hope and Charity, by Anonymous. An 
exceedingly interesting tale of love, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the French 
Revolution.

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

Four Great Evils of the Day, by Cardinal Manning
Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C. Crowley. A collec

tion of Catholic stories for boys, including "A 
Little Heroine," " Ned's Baseball Club," " Terry 
and His Friends," ' The Boys at Balton," and " A 
Christmas Stocking."

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

Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. H?atory and 
fiction combined ; very interesting.

In The Crucible, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. Theee 
stories of high endeavor, of the patient bearing of
nain, tha «amflrj of self for «■*♦»*—• ——* -_*- 0 a

e story of 1
—---- ---- Calvary's
Review.)

Kathleen s Motto, by Genevieve Walsh. An inter
esting and inspiring story of a young lady who, by 
heT simplicity aqd honesty, succeeds in spite of 
discouraging difficulties.

Lady Amabe! And The Shepherd Boy, by Elizabeth 
M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of England, in which 
me love of an humble shepherd boy for the 
daughter of a noble English family is ridiculed. 
In the course of time various opportunities present 
themselves which bring him before her parents in a 
more favorable light, and results in her marriage.

Late Miss Hollingford, by Rosa Mulholland. A 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mulholland, 
who has written a number of books for young 
ladies which have met with popular favor.

Marian El wood, by Sarah M. Brownson. The story 
of a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, who 
awakes to the shallowness of her existence through 
the appreciation of the noble character and religi
ous example of a young man whom she afterwards

May Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The story of 
two cousins who are left in the care of their very 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who professes no 
religion and is at odds w th all the world. It 
follows them through their many trials and exper
iences, and contrasts the effect on the two distinct 
characters.

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience. 
A novel of impelling interest from beginning to end 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a dia
mond merchant, and Raphael Banks, who, through 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the parental 
approval of their marriage, which had been 
withheld on account of difference in social 
oosition.

Merry Hearts And True, by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for Catholic children, including 
*■ Little Beginnings," "Blind Apple Woman" 

Dol'fn." " Mime'» Trumpet," ai-.d 
A Family 8 Frolic.

Old Home By The Boyne, by Sin. J. Sedliei. 
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an 
Irish Borough.

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman. This Is 
an exceedingly interesting story, in which some of- 
the doctrines of the Catholic Church are clearly 
defined.

Pear! Of Antioch, by Abbe Bavle. A charming and 
powerfully written story of the early ages of the 
Church.

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton. A 
thoroughly entertaining story for young people 
by one of the best known Catholic authors.

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attends 
a non-Cathohc family, and after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the Church of God. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

Solitary Island. The ; by Rev. John Talbot Smith. 
As mysterious and fascinating in its plot as either 
of the sensational productions of Archibald Claver
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens.

So As By Fire. By Jean Connor. After living a 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

Straw-cutter's Daughter, The ; by l ady Georgianna 
Fullerton. An interesting Catholic story for 
young people.

Tanged Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Doreey, " As a 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it is most admirable, and if the author will 
compare this very satisfactory production with her 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, for 
instance, she can almost sing the 'Nunc Vimittis,' 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems in 
her woik to have almost reached its climax."—Ave

T«t Ol Courage, The. By H. M. Rom. A«ory tb«t 
gnps the heart. The well constructed plot, the 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the 
reader away.

The Waters Of Contradiction, by Anna C. Minogue. 
A delightful romance of the Soutk and Southern 
people, and so strong in its interest that the reader’s 
attention increases to the very last chapter.

Tears On The Diadem, by Anna H. Dorsey, A 
novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth. So 
interesting that the reader will be loathe to lay it 
down before finishing the entire story.

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

Their Choice. By Henrietta Dana Skinner. Its 
characters are cleverly drawn, and its pages are 
full of shrewd wit and delicate humor.

Two Victories, Tne ; oy Rev T. J. Potter. A story 
of the conflict of faith in a non Catholic family 
and their entrance into the Catholic Church.

ngranea, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. An 
abtorbingetory of the persecutions of Catholics in 
the feurth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil
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