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NEW YEAR'S RESOLVE

In,fleld or forest, at the desk or
loom,

In rourhw market place, or tranquil
room ;

Let me but find it in my heart to eay,

When vagrant wishee beckon me
astray,

“ This is my work ; my blessing, not
my doom ;

Of all who live, I am the only one by
whom

This work can best be done, in the
right way.”

Then shall I gee it not too great, nor
small,

To suit my epirit and to prove my
powers ;

Then shall I cheerful greet the labor
ing hours,

And cheerful turp, when the long
shadows fall

At eventide, to play and love and
rest

Because I know for me my work is
best.

~DRr. HENRY VAN DYKE

RESOLUTIONS

I've had my New Year resolutions
ere this, and have broken some of
them. ButI've always felt the better
for having made them., 'Twas to
my sorrow I dido't live up to my own
expectations. But without the reso-
lutions, I sbouldn’t have done g0
well, They were a sort of guidepost
to me during my year, The trouble
with me wae I often didn't watch my
step, and took the wrong road.

It's the little things of life that
count, and those are what our reso-
lutions should touch on. For a man
pddicted to drink to make a big
sweeping New Year resolution that
his hand shall know the glass no
more—such a resolution might not
accomplish much, But if the same
individual resolved to siay away
from the boon companions who led
him to the bar, and practically made
him drink, that resolution might
land him safely on the road to suc-
cess. He might then raise hie eyes
to see his good wnogel, " thumbs
down,” smiling victory over his foe,
elcohol.

I made the mistake in my early
youth of forming too many resolves
at the New Year—so many of them
that it confused me to remember the
balf, As a result, I didn’'t keep any
of them very long. Now I make a
few, and make them etrong, and
make them to stay, and they help—
help more than { can let you know,

But our reeolves in the beginning,
shorﬂy after their birth, are neces
sarily weak, and unwise is he or she
who putteth too much etrain upon
snid resolves. 'Tis better to baptize
them by eprinkling than by immer
sion. One had got to bs watchful
until the resolves c¢hange from
gtrangers al the gate to friends at
the hearth,

Yes, Ne Year resolutions ought
to have their place in our life. They
are stimulante to prod on our slug-
gish nature. They are balance bars
which help us to Blondin it over the
rushing daily duties of even
busiest life. In the meorning we
ought to take a few minutes
renew those resolutions. In the
night we ought to examine them to
find, it possiole, a flaw, and if 80, to
repent and resolve anew, But re-
golve !
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" Bvery day is a fresh beginning,

Every morn is the world made new ;

You whbo are weary of sorrow and
sinning,

era is a beaut fal hope for you—

A hope for me and a hopa for you.”

Take heart with
and begia again.
Whalen.

the New Year,
Resolve |—Will W,

TAKING STOCK

Now, in the last days of 1918, is a
good time for eyery young man to
take stock of himself, his spiritunl
condition ; his progress in business,
his station in society. Lst him take
2 quarter of an hour to examine his
conscience. Lot him ask himeelf
and answer these questions

1. Am I a better man, pleasanter
to deal with, lees selfish, more con
piderate than I wag this time last
year ?

2. Am I more of a gentleman and

less of a hog ?
Have I made any growth in
holinees, in gelf-denial, in control of
tue flesh, in regulation of the imagin
ation ?

4 Do I go offener to
munion ?

5. Do I read any books regularly
that tell me of God and Heaven and
the life,eternal ?

6. Have I learned anything that
muakes me mors useful in business ?
7. Am I making more friends and
keeping them ?

8, Da I eultivate my old acquaint
ances and pay all my gocial debis ?

9. Am I in every way better off

3.

Holy Com-

now than I was twelve monthe ago ? |

It not, why not ? What can I do to
make more of myeelf? What resolu
tions do I now make for the new
yoar?

ALPHABET OF SUCCESS

It is said that Baron Rothschild
bad the following alphabetical list of
maxims framed on hig bank walls :

Attend carefully to detazils of your
business.

Be prompt in all things.

Consider well, then decide posi-
tively.

Dare to do right ; fear to do wrong.

Kndure trials patiently.

Fight life's battlos bravely, man.
fully.

Go nob into the society
vicious.

of the

to

Hold integrity sacred.

Injure not another's reputation
nor business.

Join hands only with the virtuoue.

Keep your mind from evil thoughts.

Lie not for any consideration.

Make few ncquaintances.

Never try to appear what you
are nof,

Obgerve good manners,

Pay your debts promptly.

Question not the veracity of a
friend.

Respect
parents.

Sacrifice money rather than prin-
ciple.

Touch not, taste not intoxicating
drinks. ¥

Use your leisure time for self im.
provement,

Venture not upon the threshold
of wrong.

Watch carefally over your pas-
sions,

'Xtend to overyone a kindly salu-
tation.

Yield not to discouragement.

Zealously labor for the right.
And success is certain. — Catholic
Columbian.

the counsel of your

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

HAPPY NEW YEAR
Say it with a bounding heart,
Happy New Year !
Bright-winged birds will skyward
dart,
Happy New Year !
Daily mercies wait for you,
Sweet flowers, fresh with morning
dew ;
Hopetul b3, and prue, and true;
Happy New Year!

Say it with a loving heart,
Happy New Year !
Joy to other lives impart,
Happy New Year !
Keep a bright smile always near,
Let the voice ring out good cheer ;
Let the helpful hand appear :
Happy New Year |

Say it with a gratefal heart,
Happy New Year !
Never will God's love depart,
Happy New Year !
Has "' Our Father " been your Guide,
Freely every need supplied ?
Still will He be close beside,
Happy dew Year !
THE LEAST OF THESE
Not long ago there lived
city of Marseilles an old shoemaker,
loved and honored by all his neigh
bore, who called him " Father Maxr-
tin.,” One Christmas Eve, Father
Martin,
story of the three Wise
brought their gifts fo
Jesug, said to himeself

Men who
the Infant

" If only tomorrow were the first
Christmss Day and the Savior were
coming to this world tonight 1 how I
would serve and ndore Him !
very well what 1 would give him,’

He ¢ e and took
two little shoes.
would give Him ;

from a shelf
“Here is

my finest wo

How pleassd His mother would be ! |

But wi am [ th ing of,” he con
tinued, smiling, the Savior
need my poor shop and my shoes ?”’

But that ni Martin hed
a dream. He thought that the voice
of Jesus Himself, said to him, " Mar-
tin, you have wished to see
Watch gtreet tomorrow
moraing until evening, for i shall
pass your window. But you must
try your best to recognize Me, for I
shall not make Myself known to
you."

When he awoke the nex
Father Martin, convineasd that what
he had dreamed would surely take
place, hastensed to put
order, lighted his fire,
coffee, and then seated
the window
He had often
Jesus in the
sure he woa!d know
went by.

The first person he saw was &
poor street sweeper who was trying
o warm himeelf—for it was
cold,

“Poor man !" gaid Martin to him-
gelf. " He must bevery cold. Sup-
poee I offer him a cup of coffes.”

He tapped on the window and
called to the man
to be urged to
coffee,

Atter watching in vain for an bour
Martin #aw a young woman, misera
ably clotbed, carrying a baby. She
was 80 pale and thin that the heart

" does

it Father

tha
the

from

morning,

drank his
himself at

seen the picture of

Him when He

accept

of the poor cobbler was touched, and |
"You don’t look |
| great clouds of cigar smoke toward |
‘hristmas |

he called to her.
very well,” he said.

“Iam going to the hospital,”
plied the woman. "1 hopa thay will
take me in with my child. My hus-
band is at een, and I've been expeo-
ting him home for thrse

am FicK
“

and haven't a sou,’
Poor thing !’ said the old
"You muset eat some bread while you
are getting warm, No? Waell take
a cup of milk for the little one.

man.

Come, warm yourgelf, and let me take |
You haven't put |

the baby. Why
his shoes on."”

“He hasn't any,” sighed the poor
woumana,

“Wait a minute,
that will just suit.”

And the old man brought the shoes
which he had looked at the evening
beiore, and pul them on the child's
feet, They fitted perfectly. The
young woman weni away full of
gratitnde, and Father Martin went
back to his post.

Hour after hour passed by, and
although many people passed the
window, the Maaster did not come.
When it grew dark, the old man sad-
ly began to prepare his humble
supper. "It was a dream,” he mur-

I have a pair

mured. Well,iI did hope.
has not coms."”

After supper he fell asleep in his
chair., Suddenly the room seemed
tull of the people whom he had aided
during the day, and each one
ssked of him in turn, " Have you
not geen Me ?"

“But who are you ?’ cried the
shoemaker to all these visions,

Then the little Child pointed to
the Bible on the vble. and His rosy
finger showed the old, man this pass-
age :

"1 was hungry and ye gave Me
toeat ; I was thirety and ye gave Me
drink ; I wae & stranger and ye took
Me iIn. , . Verily 1 say unto
you, inasmuch as yb have done it un-
to one of the least of these my breth-
ren, ye have dcne it unto me,”"—From
the French of Coppee,

But He

FATHER TIM CASEY
BT
REFLECTIONS OF PROTESTANT
BEFORE THE CRIB
C. D. McEnniry C. 8.8, R.

“ This afternoon, Mr. Blaberfield,”
began Father Cassy, "I sha!l briefly
explain the Catnolic dootrine on the
veneration of images. Crucifixes,
pictures and statues of the Blessed
Virgin Mary and—"

“Why does your Church,” broke in
Mr. Blaberfield irascibly,” in the
clear noonday light of this cultured
age, atill cling to such mediaeval
mummery ?"

“I fear you misunderstand ue, Mr,
Blaberfield ; we Catholice venerate
images, not on account of what they
are in themselves, but on account of
what they represent. An example
will make my meaning clear. Pat
riotic Americans weave garlands
about Washington's picture Febru-
ary 22, not because they have any
regard for the particular equare
piece of canvas or for tha dried paint
that covers it, but because that pie-
ture represents a rmman whom
they love and admire. Venerating
thus the visible likeness of the now
invisible Washington they feel that
they grow to know him better and
love bim more, It is thus that Cath-
olics venerate the images of Christ
and His Saints.

“And furthermore,” continued the
priest, “we know that Christ and
Hig Sainte, though themselves invis-

in the |

whbo had been reading the |

I know |

what I|

Me. |

hig ghop in |

to watch the paeserby. |

churches, so he felt |

bitter |

who did not have |
the steaming |

re- |

months, I ‘

ible, can still see us, and that they
are pleased to see us honor their
images, just as your absent friend
would be pleased to learn that you
| tondly cherish his portrait., Your re-
| pugnanca for his doctrine is likely
| traceable to the oftrepeated calumny
;h‘n.uuthulws adore images in the
same way that pagans adore their
| talse gods.

"Ob, Father Cagey, no one, except |

the denizens of the
lieves thaj

tall timber, be-
moss-covered lie nowa
days. No; I condemn your venera-
| tion of imag not becauge I sus-
pect you of idolairy, but because I
consider the praotice useless and
Bllly

on the table and gazed hopelessly
cut of the window. This Mr. Blab
field was to marry a love-sick
| the parish, and he

with a very bad grace,
six prescribed

was
to
instructions

know what he was doing when he
signed the contract to allow his wife
and children to practice that relig-
ion, Though intelligent and well
informed on every cther question, he
was stubbornly unreasonable regard
ing every point of Catholic belief or
| practice. That was why Father
| Casey, in sheer deepair, tapped im

patiently on the table and looked |

| hopelessly cut of the window.

On the strest
| battle was raging. The
well directed fire had
much for “Jerry ” Flynn, and that
| pugnscious youth was running—
rather, he was retiring to a strategic
position-—down the alley.
all that Father Casay saw but it must
have given him: inspiration, for he
brightened like a flash, closed the
Cathechism sand threw it on the table
and turaiog to his companion, said :

“Mr. Blaberfleld, yesterday was
Christmas ; what are your recollec-
tions of the feast ?"

It looked for a moment as though
Mr. Blaberfield would meet this un-
expected advance with his ueua!stud
| ied antagonism, but on

thought the eubject appealed to him
pnd, a8 it was furthermore neutral
| ground, he softened.

“My earliest recollections,'—
was speaking slowls, leaning
back in bhis chair, and

enemy’s
proved

he
far
puffing

the ceiling— " are of the
| trea with its littie colored candles—
and of the plum pudding which al
ways sent up such mysterious clouda
| of white steam as my mother brought
from the kiichen. I used to
gine that there were little Christ
mas elfs aod gobline dancing in
that steam, and I always took good
care to blow it off my share lest I
ghould swallow some of them. But
best ot all I remember the big fire-
place and Santa Claus who I thought
came in there. I used to epend o
great deal of time speculating about
him and wondering whether he
knew my name and liked me.”

“And what,"” queried Father Casey,
who noted that all the Christmas
thoughts of this Protestant child had
been of the earth earthly, ‘‘are your
recollections of the Cauiech ; I
pose yoar parents brought
there ?"

“Oh, yes, they
goera,

Bup-
you

are striet church
Why I remember I used to
lock at all the evergreen boughs
about the doors and windows and
wonder whether they would grow it

they were fastened to the trees

| person addressed, sheepishly
| the
| just aiming at the Miliigan cat, tipped
| his
Father Casey tapped impsatiently |

girl of |
coming, |
take the |
in the |
Catholic religion 8o that he would |

| whole story

below a snowball |
| proving fruitless he requisitioned a
too |

That was |

second |
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again. But the church seemed more ‘
empty and gloomy OChristmas than |
ab other times, poesibly because our
own home was unusually bright
and pleasant, and I was anxious to
have the service over so that I could
get back there.”

" And what are your early recollec-
tions of the Infant Saviour and of |
the Angels that announced His birth,
and of the shepherds and kings that
came tg vieit Him ?”

" My recollections of all shat are
hazy enmough. Of course the min-
ister would preach about ib,_and,
after we got home, father would read |
a chapter of the Bible about it, but I
never seemed to gravp the meaning |
ot the whole thing. It was many
years later before I understood pre-
cisely what Christmas meant."”

“What a pity,” mused Father
Casey, "' that you were not taught in
your tenderest yeare the sublime and |
beautiful truths commemorated by |
the feast of Christmas! You had
a vivid imagination. It would have
helped to impress those truths so
deeply upon your childish mind that
your whole after life would have
been more spiritual--more super-
natural,”

“I dhre say you are rght,” re-
turned the other, " and I believe that
nearly all children have a very vivid
imagination and do a great deal
day dreamiong juet as I did. But as
for teaching them the Christmas
story in their tendereet years— it
can't be done. Such truths as tue
human birth of the Son of God are
too difficult ; you can’t teach them to
children.

The prieet did not answer, bat he
emiled and looked at Mr. Blaberfield,
a8 much as to say, ' Can't]
you ?”

Then he threw up the sash, put his
d out of the window, and shouted :
Gerard, coms in heve.

" Jerry " Flynn, for that

of

he

the
dropped
he was

7a8

well molded enowball
cap with a
Father, ran up
inio the room.
“Gerald, what's Chrigtmas ?” asked
Father Casey bluntly without wast
ing any time over a preface.
“ Our Lord's birthday,”
responded the rendy " Jerry
“ Which birthday was yesterday ?’
* His 1918th birthday.
* And didn’t Our Lord exi
His birthday 1918 years age ?
" Oh, yes, Fader, but He was up in
heaven.
- ahead,

re ' All
the sleps, ar

right,

1d barss

promptly

t before

Gerard ; tell us the
This gentleman wants
to hear it.

“ Jerry " was thawing out in more
genses than one. He dispatched a
scouting party through his pockets
for a needed bandkerchief ; the search

coat sleeve and began

“We couldn't any of us get to
heaven unless Our Lord died for us,
‘'cause our firet parents committed
'riginal sin, So our Lord came down
from heaven and took @& body like
any little baby, and He was born in
a stable, and that made Christmas.
There weas an ox and a donkey in the
stable, and Our Lord's Mother put
Him in?the manger full of straw, and |
St. Joseph was along to take care of |
them and to lead the donkey when
Our Lord and His Mother rode on ii. |
It was al night, and lots of angels |
were singing around, and they woke
up the shepherds, and the =hepherds
came dowa to the stable to see Jesus

and say theic prayers, acd the Wire

| Kings saw a big ster over tha stable

and they camws too The Blessad
Virgin and S%. Joseph,’ continved

Jerry,” (he was looking off into
space as though he were describing
evenis that occurred to him in the
distant pust), ' were awful sorry
they couldn’'t meake a fire. But it
wouldn't a been no use, 'cause there
wasn’ no doors to the stable.
shivered all the time—bud I g
if—if we wern' bad so
would a been warmer."”

" Well done, Gerard |"” cried Father
Casey. ' You heard all that in
my Christmas sermon yesterday, did
you ?"

Jesus |
ol

ess if

often, He |

was
you were preaching,”
" Jarry,”

“Then who,” urged the priest,
undisturbed by " Jerry's compli-
ment (?), “ who taught you all these
things you have been hluuuQJu ; 4 |

‘ Fader, noboty; I, alus kuoowed |
them.”

" There you are,” said Father
Casey, after " Jerry " had left, with
his depleted tremsury somewhat
replenished ; “ you say that the truths
of faith cannot be taught to a child.
“Jerry’ as they call him, i only nine
year old, and he is more at home
in those truaths than many a man of
forty-five.”

asleep while |
said honest

| astounding !

| cloge prbximity to & beautitul “ Crib
| of Bethlehem " which told to the eye

| becaus

| ligious pomnp and e

| Catholic Church uses to speak to her

| the logiec of facts

| enced to teach that wise old mother,

| babies.

" Father Casey,” said Mr, Blaber.
fleld with genuine admiration, it's
How do you Cathoelics
do it ?”

" Come and I will show you,” say-
ing which the priest linked arme
with bis companion and led him to
the church., Though it was mid.
afternoon and there was to be no
service, the building was by no
means empby., Several persons
were there and all in more or less

in the most vivid langusge every
detail of the Christmas story, A
group of the little parish schooi girls,
g0 prim and dainty in their new holi-
day dreeses, were praying devoutly
and drinking in the beauty of the
Divine Child and His gentle Mother,
Then there were three boys about
" Jerry's” age, perhaps the very ones
with which be had been engaged in
the recent artillery duel on the street,
for a snowball, which bad lodged be
tween the shoulder blades of one of
the three, was slowly melting and
trinkling down the back of his coat.
They knelt, crowding up a8 near the
crib as poseible and clasping their
dirty hands on the very feet of good
St. Joseph., After a prayer, which,
let us hope, was as fervent as it was
brief, there followed some animated
whispering with sundry pointings at
the Infant, the Wise Kings (especially
the black one), the donkey, the ox,
and the sheep. Cne look at these
earnest, boyish faces was sufficent to
convince the Protestant that
Christmas story was as real and fam-

iliar to them as if they had taken |
part in it themselves. Afier their |
theological discussion had been |
floished to the apparent satisfaction |
of all concerned, and frequent cita- |
tions cof what " Sister eaid,” there

was another short prayer, a nonde

soript »ign of the Cross, & genufiec

tion towa Blegsed
and they were out on
join the belligerents.

the Sacrament,

the street to |

When the patter
died away, Father Cagey, by a gesture,
told his companion to listen to the
low sweet voice of a youpg mother
who knelt & shoridistazee®in frontof
them explaining ¢ meaaing of the
crib to her child. The
little four,

ding on the kneeling bench beside
her w:th his plump chin in bis hands.
I'he interest with which he listoned

er's mple explanailon

fellow of three or

U0 Dis moto

and the hich he
question, without
once taking his eyes off the statnes
showed how deeply his childish im-
aginations bad been impressed with
the story of the fizst Chrisimas night. |
Father Casey aad his companion |
turned and walked down the aisle. A
car had just etopped at the corner,
and severul of the passengers, retura-
ing fiom their day's work, had alight
ed and wers harrying into the charch
to make o little visit to the erib, My,
Blaberficld noviced amnong th 8av-

ess with w
aller

cRger
ed questior

ask

| eral men about his own age, and he |

found himeell envying them at the |
thought that the crib would recall to ‘
tbeir minde scenes from their own |
early childhood like thoee he had just
witnessed. Tune mowment he had set
his foot outside the door, the priest
wheeled and faced him.

“There, sir, is food for thought for
you. You as a ckild, knew little of
the great tcuths of faith, be-
cause Proteetantien spoke only to |
your inbellect, and spoke in dry life- |
lees texts which
could not grasp.
nine yearr, understauds these trut
better than many a of by, |

the Curholic Churcu taught |
‘Jerry’—not intellect alone, but intsl- |
lect, heart, and imagi she 1‘
spaaks to all thres and thus reaches |
the who'lemar. Psrhapswow, sir, re- 1
statues,
which the |

|
|
|
|
|

i
|
|

your childish mind |
‘Jarry' Flyon

man
allon—

femony,

piciures, and symbols,

childeen, and waich Protestanfism

condemus, do not appear so useless

‘ﬂntlr;l"\{.bt: ¢

“I must admit, Father Casey, that |

| they do not.”
“

And apother thing you must ad-
mit, Mr. Blabexfield, it you aococept
is this: Protest
antism is too young and inexperi.
the Cathelic Church, how to bring
up children. It is like & woman
who has jusi stupidly overlain and
smotherad her only child coming to |
lecture the mother of a dozen husky

youngsters on how to take care of

e —

It there be a lack of stremgth or
virility in good people it is not be
cause they are good but because
their goodness is imperfect or of a
spurious kind, In proportion as 8 man
is really good he will be strong.—
Father Maturin,

the | o

of their feet had

child, a sturdy |
was |
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but with Judaism alsc, towards the close of th
reign of Nero. ‘I he scenes are laid in Rome anc
to meet and analyze the different conditions an¢
situations, including the burning of Rome, the
author has created imaginary characters such s
Coeas of the Roman Guard around whose con
version to Chris ity the plot of the story b
woven,

Clarence Belmont. By RKev, Walter T, Leahy, T!
is a fine college story, full of healthy vita!ity sn
it will amuse all the boys who are Jovers of
adventurers of a collegs boy,
der, The; by Char

ical novel of the Freuch R

Teles, by Hendrick Conscienc
interesting and well written talss ¢
ing g “ The Recruit,” K

* “Blind Ross,” and
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Who Dared. A; A novel, by Genevisv
pnds, by D. Blia Nirdlinger
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Rnse Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton
thoroughly entertaining story for young peopls
by one of Tne best known Catholic authors.
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Round Table of American Catholic Novelists, &
delighttul symposium of short stories by mh‘:
tative American Catholic novelists,

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

Renee's Marriage, From the French of Marths
Laschess, By Miss Pauline Stump, (An sdmirs.
ble story to be read with both pleasure and profit
n wbiuz the immense advantages accruing frow &
~onvent education are cleagly shown,) pLges

Seeled Packet The, By manon J, Bruvowe, A
claverly contrived story which carmries an unexcep-
tional moral and some deh{hllu] pictures of
8chool Life, An excellent book for sither School
or Home l.|\;|-r,,

Bins of Society, The ; b’ Bernard Vay, , 8. ),
Words spoken in the Church of the Immaculate
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season 1916,

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anoa H. Dorssy. The
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attends
& non-Catholic umury, and after & shipwre k snd
rescue from almost a hiopeless situation, brings the
family into the Church of God. It is especially
interssting in its descriptions.

So As By Fire. By Jean Connor, After liviag a life
that was a lie, the heroine of this story renounces it
ell that she might atone for the great wrong she
hes done. A really absorbing and profitable story

Btorm Bound, B Eleanor C, Donnelly, A
Romauce of .“.hr.(l Beach, A story telling of the
experiences and how nine persous amused them.
selves during the time they were storm bound,

“trawcutter's Daughter, The ; by l.adfy Georglanns
Fullerton. An interesting Cathoflic story for
young people,

Test Of Courage, The. By H. M. Ross. A story that
rva the heart. The well constructed plot, the
hreezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the
reader away.

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

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

Two Victories, The ; by Rev. T. ). Potter. A story
of the conflict of faith io a non-Catholic family
and their entrance into the Catholic Church,

Iigraoes, by Rev. fohn Joseph Franco, 8. J
absorbing story of the persscutions of Cathols
he tourth century, Angxlho attemupt of Julian
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Viigll

Woodbourne, By Colcnel Jos, Magc, A Nowel o
the Revolvtionary Times in Virgivin and Mery
land

it ndsaies

85c. Each Postpaid

Arnoul, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling,

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

Aurel Selwode, by Emlly Bowles. Woven with
strands of history are dark threads of jealous ,
plots and forgeries; but there are also brig t
weavings of love; and, of course, all's well ti t
ends well,

Borrowsd From Ths Night, by Anna C. Minogns
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her reades
the delightful Southern character in all its charm

and {fu'.wl No one will read “ Borrowed from

the Night, hout being fascinated with Mim
Martinez, whose early life' is surrounded with so
much interest,

Cardinal Democrat, The ; Henry Edward Mann «¢
by J. A, Taylor, Itisatrue portraitof the Cardine
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely realize”,
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A little thing shows us that the
deeds ot kindnees we do are effective
in proportion to the love we put
into them, More depends upon the
motive than upon the gifs. If the
thought be selfish, if we expeot
compenantion, or are guilty of close
calanlation the result will be like the
attitude of mind which invited i,




