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day by herself, and did not mind dear Lord ; then, in the evening, Christ, he took possession of the 
that poor old Charles could not stop after supper, I come back to churoh. largest, most splendid palace in the 
longer to pay his respects. Ah, was Ah, Mademoiselle, if people only whole world. Benedict XV. literally 
it not comforting to know that the knew how sweet it is to commune lives in three small rooms—a simple 
dear Lord understood, having lived with God, men and women and even study, with about six plain chairs 
on earth just like the poor shoe- little children would spend more of and a large wooden desk, a bedroom, 
maker '/ their free time in llis Presence. Did with a simple couch, and an unos-

“ 1 think they found a human com- Mademoiselle know the little Pro- tentations living room. And his life 
fort in my understanding and sym- testant nurse had become a Catholic? was as simple as his surroundings, 
pathy ; for before I left, he told me She said it was Madame's faith and He is always up at .0 o'clock in order 
the carking care of his poor heart, perfect trust which brought her into to make hie preparation for Mass, 
which 1 knew was fluttering in his the great Light. The good priest One of hie private chamberlains gen- 
breast like a bird in death struggle, told me the other day that she has erally says a Mass which he attends. 
It was that there was no one to re- entered the convent.' Then the Holy Father himself
ceive M. le Cure properly when he “ 1 asked him about his health, ascends the altar and in a dignified, 
came on Friday morning with the and he said he was as well as usual, though brisk, manner offers up the 
Blessed Body of Christ for Madame, but that hie heart bothered him Holy Sacrifice. After his thanks- 
Every one in the tenement was sometimes ... Do you remem giving, he generally takes one cup of 
Protestant ; and, though all were ber reading in yesterday's paper black coffee and a small piece of 
such good neighbors, he could not about an unknown man being found bread. Almost immediately he 
ask them to lend assistance here ; dead in the Cathedral after the enters his study, where he is sur- 
and so there was no one to light the 6 o'clock Maes ? It was Charles." rounded by four secretaries whom he 
candles and open the door for the Out of the silence that followed, keeps busily engaged until noon, 
divine Guest. 1 shall not soon tor- Margaret, said : There is no hurry or cyclonic haste
get the joy of both when I promised “ I have ordered a carriage for us anywhere. The Pope assigns tasks 
that the next Friday morning I to attend the funèral of this French to each of his secretaries and follows 
would be in attendance. I found the nohleman tomorrow."—Anna C. Min- closely their every move. He is 
table covered with a snowy cloth, ogue in the Ave Maria. / reputed to share with St. Thomas
and a bouquet of flowers between ______ ^_______ " Aquinas the very unusual faculty of
the two wax candles. 1 learned being able to dictate to four secretar-
afterward that Charles took the long THE PERSON \ I IT Y OF 188 simultaneously. His thin, rather 
walk to work and back, to save the ‘ ‘ shrill voice never loses its even
carfare for this weekly offering of THE POPE pitch. Each word is clearly enun-
flowers for the Eucharistic Lord. ------«------ ciated, almost snapped out. The
Madame had on a fresh dress, with Homan ('<,rr..i*.ndent of Ro..rv Magazine moat remarkable thing about the 
her white kerchief and cap, and ... . . „ , ,, . Holy Father is the ease and modéra-
looked ethereal, with the morning As the central figure of the Chris- tjou with which he does the most 
light falling upon her in her chair. t£a? » pf r6,°™hty °£ 0,1 ^ diverse things. He sees and hears

“ 1 We have some saints still on * ather Benedict-X could not and notes down mentally everything
earth, nurse,"' said the priest, as, b?Pe to «cape the closest scrutiny. going on atound him. Secretaries 
the rite over, 1 accompanied him to ^be w°cld e\en now has hardh appear durjng his hours of labor 
the landing. “ 1 One of them sits all r?covar®1* from the surprise occa- from tbe Curia or the Cancellaria 
day in that chair. I have been com- 6!oa6d selection for tlieaugust w;tb imp0rtant documents, to each
ing here now for many years, and 1 ?ba,rv°, S>,leter;. "ben the boly of which is pinned a slip of paper 
have watched her grow in saiutli- 1 ‘,UB -X laid down his life as a peace giving with almost telegraphic brer- 
ness. But, you see, the leaves are ,’««ring for Europe there were u itfl content6. Witb a ging,e 
about ready to fall.' i trained diplomats sk,lied in the art glance tbe Pope take8 every w£rd

“ His voice shaded off into sadness. °? reading the political future, who and ^epoeita the document in its 
I knew he would be lonely on that | P‘cked Probable candidates for proper place. To a man Hke thig 
Friday morning which would not the Pontlhcttl oflice. Cardinals whose order ,s a prim6 requisite. One of 
send him to the sunny room in the ! ye,ar8 °‘ 6erylce were lon8 a“d who6e the first things be did as Pontiff, 
big tenement house. I grew de- | achievements were notable were tbey 6a_Vj wa8 to bave an immen8e 
pressed, too, because of Charles ; | heralded as likely successors to Pius degk installed, in his study to afford 
then I remembered hie face after he ‘ * . * 0 0D.e t“?ugnt ol t“e rrai1, him room for the separate piles of 
would climb the stairs, and knew the re^irm*’ Archbishop of Bologna^, documents and clippings which he 
separation would not be for long. ah°s0 ad'“‘Uanc.e the Sac,rad always wishes to hâve before him. 
A few weeks later I was transferred | College dated back only six months. q-be Italians also say that he never 
to another part of the city. My sue No one dreamed that a Pope would miBlay8 a paper.
cessor was a Southern girl, and I ^^tly* created CardinaU^R^it U is not to be wondered at that 
gave her my trench patients without ltaliaa adage ‘who enters business matters are never delayed
any fears. As she was a devout,® er tne tai an i aage, no enters Vatican under Benedirr vvEpiscopalian, I felt 1 could ask her the Conclave as I'ope comes out as KverythinK ,?“Ll^“ ea.^ ^ 8vBteor‘ 
to visit Madame earlv on Friday cardma1' was borne out m a most ^X ^d methofficaUv h i 
mnrnincs and render such assist ' striking manner, it was surely in the aucally ana metnouically. Letters mornings, ana render suen assist- . p . eI rtinn hi,h , , are never allowed to go unanswered.ance as was fitting ; wh.ch she very : ^edict XV Xn the FUherm“n s Tbe PoPe baB alwaye bad repute- 
willingly promised to do. A month £b“®„e P Fishermans tjQ[i Q, hein(, a ptompt correspond-
later she told me that Madame was Verv few neonle at large knexv ent and n great letter-writer, and he 
dead and Charles had moved away. ,yif ttnvthPinJ at a,, ^-ond hik bae not Riven UP thia habit with his

" One evening about three months “"me Cardtoti della Chie^ Even accession to the great responsihil- 
ago, as I was hurrying home I heard ; aLng ecclesiastics few had any itieB of tbe supreme rulership of the 
my name called. Looking around, I ■™”nK ecclesiastics ie« uau au> church He writes a verv leirlhle saw Charles coming after me. ' 0 ; mt.ma e knowledge of him. It was ^urch. “ An expert
Mademoiselle, how glad I am !' he generally known that his career at al, ^ cla6alc' ecr“Dt Tba
cried, removing his hat and bowing after his ordination to the h t ajj wen.forme(i an i
low. 1 was held by the look on his Pneethood had not been by any ^ ‘vntteii From his writ ne k 

,t «.no! th.. t.™ tlilnncr Tïb' w“£ t° * ïlSÏÏeJffk LÏ

->»— a*. rtrtsssr*».* k„nr.
“ ‘ I heard of vnnr great sorrow ' I not o£ the flrst importance. But After a morning of such arduous 

was beginning, when an expression every one who had any knowledge of labor the Pontiff, passing through 
on his face stopped my words Monsignor della Chiesa knew that he two files of kneeling Christians who

“ 'Mademoiselle means our sépara- waB waB flrBt a,nd al,wayB, aad every- have been gathered together from 
tion,' he corrected. Madame loved where a man of hard work. His days the whole wor d, wends his 
le bon Dieu far beyond me, and I aR a >’ounR PrleBVn, the employ of way to his midday uncheon. It 
could not know sorrow since she is the Luna were filled with the most is of the plainest kind simple 
with fchfl One rHp loved hesti T)n exhausting labors. For years he was and substantial. After luncheon 
you remember the grTn hiB Made almost literally chained to his desk, he again passes through files of 
moiselle ? She left me on a Sundav. 11 was probably his devotion to his pilgrims anxious to get a glimpse of 
God was good to let it be on a day ^ortk; and also bis far-reaching vision the great Father of Christendom It 
when 1 was home. She had been that drew upon hnn the attention of the is perhaps upon occasions hke this 
looking at it for a long time, in ate Cardinal ltampolla. whose pupil we get the best impression of the 
silence. Then she made as if to take he became and whose confidences he Holy Father Those who have had 
my hand (she was weak-oh. so very Bbared' Pro™ blB expert well-tried a private audience with him are all 
weak at the last, Mademoiselle II, diplomatist, he could not but gather one in saying that in his public 
and asked me if I thought there hints and suggestions of a practical audiences he appears at his best, 
might be a green field in heaven, kind which being put to use devel He has ears for every one and a kind 
with a white cottage, which le bon oped to the highest point of efficiency word, especially for the children and 
Dieu was keeping tor us. If it were the native acumen of his mind. the poorer pilgrims, lie always says
so, she said, she would spend her , After having waited an unusually the right word too. brief no doubt, 
time making it readv against my oa« time for the recognition of his but a word that will cling to the 
coming: and she rsked me what I labors and his services to the Church memory forever. \\ hen he hasi made 
should do until then. 1 told ber I Monsignor della Chiesa was some the rounds, blessing right and left as 
would work the same as usual dur ycara a8° “PPOmted to the Arch- he goes the Pontiff retires for 
ing the dav. and the early morning blHhoPr‘c ° olo8,,,tt' *Ie; ®atered bofr 6 reK, ' or siesta, as do all 
and evening 1 would spend in church. the City of the Hundred Towers Italians and all foreigners in Italy 
She said that was right; that then without much noise or demonstra- who wish to enjoy good health, 
we should not be far apart, since we tl0“: He «imply took hold of the After this he descends by an elevator 
should both be with le bon Dieu, rudder which obedience had placed to the Cortile lie vedere where his 
Then she spokeof you. Mademoiselle, ™ blB band' ',L B00'1 became evident carriage is awaiting him Behind 
and said to give you the little silver however, that he actually had taken two spirited black horses he drives 
cross attached to her liosary, and P°sf 9B1°“ oI b,ls 6ee', £?r ,alm°a£ la through the fourteen acres of ground 
tell you she always prayed for you. the twinkling of aneyehehadmastered which constitute the\atican Gardens. 
I have carried it ever since ; for I the thousand and one problems that It is safe to say that the Pope knows 
knew sometime I should meet you.' inevitably arise in an important every inch of this garden. From his

. . diocese. Early and late, as Arch- boyhood lie haa loved nature. Since 
He took the cross, wrapped in big^op 0f Bologna, he was at his those days when by the physician's 

tissue paper, from his pocket ; and desk studying for himself every phase orders he was sent into the country 
as he gave it to me he said it had aucj angie Qf questions that came to grow strong, ho has had a particu- 
been a present to Madame from the up for consideration. Though kind lar love for trees and shrubs and 
old cure w^o had baptized them an^ i10spitable to a degree, he never flowers. He knows them all 
both. I felt as if I were receiving mingled rfiucli with his clergy, being name as any botanist might. It is 
1 « fe^lc o£ a 6alnt- in this, as in every other respect pre- generally known that, as Archbishop

‘She did not talk again for a eminently businesslike. His doors of Bologna, he slipped away several 
while,’ he continued : then she were always open to the priests. But times each year to the country home 
asked that we recite the Rosary to- they had to state their business clear- of a friend of boyhood days to enjoy 
gether once more. When it was fin- ly and distinctly and in as few words unrestricted communion with nature, 
ished I saw she was getting weaker. ag possible. Then the Archbishop Therefore it was without surprise 
Then the little nurse came in ; and would retire to his study, with a kind that the world learned that the 
when she saw Madame, she said I invitation to his visitor to remain for famous Vatican Gardens, which Pius 
had better get the priest. One of the dinner, if he could amuse himself in X. had greatly neglected, v, 
neighbors went for him, and he came the interval. amongst the eflrst'Jsecular things to
right away. Madame knew her hour [fc was only with the poor that he claim^his attention. Those who have 
had arrived. She was very calm ; seemed to forget his business cares, walked through the Vatican 
and I knew she would be happy if it When face to face with misery and Gardens in Pius X’s time, and 
were not for the thought of mê. 1 poverty he always forgot everything again in Benedict XV’s time, will 
whispered to her to mind no more else. Most of all, he forgot his own notice a very marked improvement, 
about me, only not to forget me in interests, for it is a matter of history Of course Italian gardens are never 
her new home. She whispered back that he was always on the verge of the prim, trimmed flower-beds which 
that could not be, for God had made bankruptcy because of his large we find in colder climates. In Italy 
us one. Then she looked at the chnrities to the poor. Coming, as he a-ny flower that reaches out for the 
priest and at the little nurse ; then did, from a rich and noble family, sun’s kiss, above its fellow, is 
at me, and said good-by. After that, his private resources were by no allowed to stand. Here, then, during 
she turned her face from us toward means small ior insignificant. But the short space of forty-five minutes 
the green field. The next thing I his regular income soon faded under the Pope takes his recreation with 
knew the nurse was closing her his hand, and the Marchioness, his some trusted friend, walking amongst 
eyes, and the priest was kneeling good mother, was often approached the flowers and shrubs, perhaps hav- 
down to say the prayers for the de with soul-harrowing tales of the ing a little chat with the gardener 
parted. poverty that was calling so loudly for before being driven back to the

“ ‘ I buried her in a pretty spot, relief. Her large bequest to the poor palace, 
and I had money enough to put up a on hearing of her son’s elevation to The remainder of the day is taken 
little stone for us ; and 1 planted the pontificate was not an isolated Up either with private audiences or 
there the llowers we loved in our act, but rather a mother’s way of best business of State until dinner is 
beautiful France. I left the rooms pleasing her child. served at seven. This last repast of
and came up here, to be close to my The Spartan simplicity of life the day is no more tempting, from 
work. I have time now to go to which had always characterized him an epicure’s point of view, than 
Mass every morning and receive our was continued when, as the Vicar of the other two. The Pope spends

she became as voluble ai. a child 
meeting with a playmate. Except 
Charles and the good Father who 
brought her Our Blessed Lord every 
Friday morning, there was no one 
like the ‘ little nurses who would 
climb the long stairs to look after a 
bothersome old woman.’ But of 
course when one of these was a dear 
Catholic she loved her all the better : 
for she could understand—oh, so 
many things ; why, for instance, one 
could not be lonesome when one had 
le bon Dieu ; and why Charles 
should not murmur because he had 
a sick wife instead of a well one.

“ Before 1 left I knew the short 
and simple annals of her life. Forty 
years previously they had been mar 
ried in their beloved France, and had 
come to America. Charles was a 
shoemaker, and he had secured 
work immediately, and they had 
done well. Every year their savings 
grew ; for le bon Dieu had seen fit 
not to send them any children, and 
of course they did not have all the 
expenses of their neighbors who had 
little mouths to feed. They did not 
know if, when the savings were 
large enough, Charles should open a 
shop of his own, or they woujd go 
back to France. It was lonesome in 
the new land without sons and 
daughters : and when they were old 
it were better to be among relatives 
and friends. But Charles said that 
when it was time le lion Dieu would 
decide the matter for them, so they 
worked and lived happily from day 
to day, until almost before they 
knew it they had been twenty years 
in America.

“ One night Charles counted up 
their savings and afterward he sat 
looking into the fire for a long time ; 
while she knit by his side, also look
ing at the coals ; and they both knew 
they were seeing a little white cot
tage set in a green field, near the 
village wThere they were born. Then 
Charles said : 4 It is great wrork to 
keep the house white and clean in 
this big, smoky city.' And she an
swered : 1 A shoemaker’s bench is a 
hard seat wThen a man is no longer 
young, but there is always a living 
for him in the land.' Then they 
both knew they wanted to go home ; 
Charles said: 4 In two more years, 
my dear, we shall have enough 
to buy that green field and 
white cottage and something left.’ 
And they both felt young again. 
But it was not to be. She 
fell ill ; when the

less than one dollar per day for his 
meals.

It is probphly in the evening, when 
he is alorfe, luat ibe Holy Father 
pursues his private reading, which 
has always been the great passion of 
his life. That he is an omnivorous, 
but attentive reader is plain from his 
conversation. He is perfectly at 
home on such diverse subjects as 
theology and athletics, diplomacy and 
literature, sociology and poetry. He 
has always been famous as 
versationalist. As a young priest, it 
was his wont to gather in his rooms 
at night a chosen band of his learned 
friends, with whom questions of the 
day and questions of all time 
discussed freely. By 11 o’clock when 
he retires, the Pope has earned every 
right to a good night's sleep.

The trepidation with which Bene- nmia .. .diet XV. took up bis august charge * J. '8 tbe motbel of eood
was due, no doubt, in great measure ! £°nuue.-Cervantes. 
to the awful conflict that was render All disquiet of heart and distrac- 
ing Europe. The War was well tions of the senses arise from inor- 
under way, and gave promise of long dinate love and vain fear, 
continuance when on August 4, 1914, j 
he was called to be the Vicar of the 
Prince of Peace. He has not been 
recalcitrant to his mission and 
charge. From the beginning he has

took to search the prison camps of 
Germany for more than forty thou
sand prisoners of whom all traces 
have been lost. With the aid of 
photographs, and descriptions, 
than five thousand have been identi
fied and put into communication 
with their families. If Pope Bene
dict XV'. had not accomplished any
thing else whatsoever, this Christ 
lir.e solicitude for countless souls 
tortured by uncertainty would entitle 
him forever to the gratitude of 
kind.
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Adventures of Four Young Americans. Bw Henriette 
F., Delamare. This book describes tne et 11 ring 
tunes during their trip abroad, and the eiperieoce 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs.

Althea, by D. Ella Nirdlmger. A delightful story 
giving some of the author's home experiences and 
the plays of her happy childhood. It is a merry 
company of four brothers, a sister, and the r 
beloved parents

Brownie And 1, by Richard Aumerle. Brownie is a 
college dog who chumns with the new boys as so<>o 
as they arrive and 1» with them in all their sporis.
He even succeeds in winning the decisive baseball 

the >"*ar' Boys, girls, and grownups 
will follow with deep interest this genuine record 

rs of a college boy's life, 
oneere of America. By John O'Kane 

Murray. New edition revised. From the birth of 
Bad Sl°i>8 61 Co,unit,ue ,435- to the Father

Clarence Belmont. By Rev. Walter T. Leahy. This 
is a fine college story, full of healthy vitality, and 
it will amuse all the boys who are lovers of the 
adventurers of a college boy.

Dear r riends, by D Ella Nirdhnger. A home story 
and in that lies its special charm. There are dark 
days and bright days pictured, just a* they corr.e 
to every home, and love is the source of tbe moral 
sunshine glinting through the story.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie. An interesting 
novel full of excitement and many thrills. The 
scene is laid in England, afterward drifting 10 
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordahsa. By Anton Giulio Barrili. A Quaint 
Italian Tale, describing the hardships of an art.st 
who finally won the hand of a beautiful youi.g 
Italian maiden in marriage.

Five Birds in a Nest, by Henriette Eugenie Dele- 
mare. The scene of this story is in a little village 
of France, of which the author knows every im b 
of ground. It is the s^ory of five children, and 
incidentally introduces many of the local customs.

F1 euunge. By Madame Augustus Creaven. This 
charming novel has been regarded as a model love 
story, which moves in an atmosphere of delica'e 
refinement.

Gertrude Mannering. By Frances Noble. Thischann- 
tng novel has been regarded as a model love story 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure whole
some convent-bred girl, sacrificing her life for the 
conversion of her infidel lover, 
sopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice Francis 
Egan. There are eight stoiirs and every one of 
dramatic . k \\*7 intcr<iSt,n6 plot worked out with 

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella's Disc».
*m®. By F. X. L., in one volume. The " Lost 
Lode " is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, and 
like everything from the same pen, charmingly 
written. 1 he second story is another specimen of 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judiev 

«..°,, ? Wlth :he former beautiful story
Nelly Kelly. By Henriette E. Delamare. Nell'yisa 

little mother to her brothers and sisters and sue 
ceeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficulties • 
that arise.

Philip. A Tale of the Coal Regions. By Rev 
Patrick Justm McMahon. A thrilling and we'l- 
tod.story of the days, of the Molhe Maguires 
well written and conceived with an admirable 
unity of plan, the story is unraveled so as to 
intensify the inteiest as the reader passes from 
chapter to chapter. 5R0 pages.

Round Table of American Catholic Novelists A 
delightful symposium of short storieaby represen
tative American Catholic novelists 

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novelisis 
A pleasing collection of novelettes by eminer 

tholic authors of England and Ireland 
Round Table of French Catholic Novelists A 

charming selection of brief tales by the foreinovt 
French Catholic writers.

Renees Marriage. From the French of Martha 
Laschese. By Miss Pauline Stump. (An admira 
ble story to be read with both pleasure and profit 
m which the immense advantages accruing from a 
convent education are clearly shown.) 260 pages 

Ronald's Mission. By Henriette E. Lelamare 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes other 
boys and girls are sure to be interested. A 
mission was confided to him by his mother on her 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered wi;b 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfilled

a con- man-
hut be hag accomplished many 

other things, and as he is still young 
in years for a Pope—being only sixty- 
one years old—his reign promises to 
be one of tbe most fruitful and glori 
ous in the history of Christ's Church.

were

of two yea 
Catholic Pit

The Most High, with His Holy 
Mother, has to form for Himself 
great saints, who shall surpass most 
of the other saints in sanctity as 

* . A , , ... . much as the cedars of Libanus out
.......... «•

about a lasting peace ; and, failing in 
this, through the obstinacy of the 
belligerents, to lessen the horrors of 
war. If men will not listen to his 
pleadings for peace, they cannot well 
close their ears against his humani 
tarian counsels, To the coming ages, 
after the smoke of war and the dark
ness have lifted, the figure of Bene
dict XY\ will stand forth not only 
that of one of the greatest of Christ’s 
Vicars, but as the embodiment, 
incantation, of the best humanitarian 
principles. Through his efforts thou
sands of hopelessly maimed and dis
abled prisoners of all the nations at 
war have been exchanged, thus 
bringing some slight ray of sunshine 
into many desolate homes, whilst at 
the same time easing the hard lot of 
the wounded soldier. Under his 
very eyes he has established a hospi 
tal for the care of the many wounded 
sent in from the battlefields. From j 
the Vatican emergency supplies go I 
forth

I Montfort.
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in greater volume to the 

wounded than from any Red Cross 
Society headquarters. Nor has he 
forgotten the dead, since he has 
granted to all priests throughout the 
world the precious privilege of offer
ing up three Masses on All Souls’ 
Day in perpetuity, provided one be 
offered for the blessed repose of those 
slain in this War.

But perhaps nothing brings out 
better the fatherly spirit of the Pon
tiff and the confiding trustfulness of 
his children than the

WRITE FOR PROSPECTUS
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ASSUMPTION
COLLEGEsickness

passed, it left her helpless. Le Bon 
Dieu had decided, as Charles had 
said.

44 When I asked her how she stood 
the cruel disappointment, there was 
something like reproof in her beau
tiful face as she said : 4 Surely 
Mademoiselle knows God’s will 
could not be cruel or bring disap
pointment.’ Then she went on : 
Charles, manlike, would not have 
it so. He took all their savings and 
went to a great physician, and said 
all would be his if he would only 
cure his wife. The physician came 
to see her : but he only shook his 
head, and told Charles to take care 
of his money ; for he would need it 
before she left the chair for the 
coffin. Ah, poor Charles ! His faith 
was not strong enough to stand that, 
and he was in danger of turning 
away from le bon Dieu ; and then 
indeed Madame^as in distress. And 
she prayed all the day, and got the 
good Father to pray, that such 
blindness should not fall upon the 
soul of Charles. Ah, He is indeed 
the good God !

44 One Sunday morning Charles 
got up early, put on his best clothes, 
and went away. In a hour he was 
back, and his face was no longer sol
emn ; and he knelt by the bed and 
told her that he had repented of his 
great sin, and had been to Mass and 
Communion. And in that moment she 
felt as happy as if a little child had 
been given to her ; for she knew she 
had rescued the soul of her husband.

SANDWICH, ONTARIO

A Boarding School for 
Young Men and Boysgreat work 

recently undertaken by His Holiness 
—that of tracing missing soldiers, j' 
whose names have not appeared in ■ 
any casualty list or on the registers 
of the concentration camps. Help
less and hopeless, thousands of 
women turned to the Holy Father 
imploring his mediation and help in 
tracing their loved ones. On the 
direct initiative of the Holy Father, 
Monsignor De Schulte, of Paderborn, 
and the now deceased Bishop of 
Fribourg, Monsignor Bovet, under-
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the prayers of others, r 
is called to the pi icsth 
Tty Glenn of 
Yorke. Illus

The The story of a Catholic College Bov 
.on's Contest. By Father Faber. The eto'y 
young man who starts out in life to be a 

sman, loses all his religion, but finally, through 
iravers of others, receives the grace of God and

ory of a
1’y Fat

i priesthood.
the Broken Shutters. By Anthony 

trated. A story of boy life in the 
downtown section of New York, narrating tbe 
adventures of Billy Glenn and his companions of 
The Broken Shutters, a boys'club of their neigh- 
borhood. The book is full of adventures, including 
a thrilling rescue of a child from a burning building 
by Billy and an exciting trip on a sailing vessel to 
the West Indies. “It is a rattling good boy«'
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REV. T. V. MOYLAN, C. S. B.
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book."—Pilot 
oys' Own Book. A complete encyclopedia of 
sports, containing instructions on the caiaera 
fencing, baseball, football, 
sailing, swimming, 
etc., and how to pla 

Burden of Honor, T

B

ST. JEROME’S COLLEGE rae
Wllin, gymnastics, rowing, 

'ng, running, bicycling, 
y ovet fifty other games, 
he. By Christine Faber. A 

story of mystery and entanglements so inte 
as to create new difficulties in rapid success 
in all Christine Faber's books, the action is drama 
tic sudden and severe.

Carrol O'Donoghue. By Christine Faber. A stor, 
of penal servitude in Australia.

Chivalrous Deed, A. By Christine Faber. •• Kind
ness Begets Kindness and Love Begets Love " is 
the keynote of this tale, interwoven with delight 
ful delineations of child life and child character.

Con O Regan. By Mrs, James Sadlier. Narrating 
the experiences of Con O'Regan and his sistei 
Winnie man interesting and wholesome manmi

Elimor Preston. By Mrs. James Sadlier. A novel" 
following a young girl through her sorrows and 
toys

Fatal Resemblance, A. By Chnstine Faber. This 
is an entertaining romance of two young gii> 
and shows how uncertain aie the smiles of fortune'

Gordon Lodge. By Agnes M. Wh,te. A fascinating 
Catho'ic novel relating the adventures of an 
orphan left in the care of a relative.

Guardian s Mystery, The. By Christine Faber. This 
is a capital story well told. It contains just 
enough sensation to make the reading a pleasure

HAtolaof Cathel>dr,The' P'y Mrs- James Sadlier.

Leandro- Or, the Sign of the Cross. A Catholic 
stoiy^repnnted from The Messenger of The Sacred
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44 I had been visiting her nearly a 
week before I met Charles. Their 
perfect union gave them a resem
blance that was marked, and the 
same great joy radiated from his 
chiseled face. His gratitude to me 
was deep, and the inherent chivalry 
of his race was evinced in speech 
and manner. But when his excite
ment subsided, I read signs on his 
face that sent a host of fear to my 
mind. The strain on him was too 
great. If he were to break under it ! 
And in imagination I saw the pair, 
who showed forth the oneness which 
the sacrament of marriage has the 
power to produce, separated by the 
hands of a miscalled charity ; and a 
sorrow, which neither misfortune nor 
poverty could fasten on them, com
panioning their last days.

I asked him why he did not live 
nearer to his work, or at least on a 
lower floor ; and he bade me look out 
of the window. Over the roofs and 
chimney stacks, 1 saw, far away, the 
crest of a hill, showing like an 
emerald in a rusty setting. Madame 
had told me of that green field in 
sunny France ? As she sat there all 
day, that distant hill was a pleasant 
object to look on. Perhaps she be
guiled many an hour by fancying 
it was indeed that green field, and 
he and she jwero living there in the 
remembered white cottage. Then a 
color like the heart of a seashell 
came into Madame’s face, and she 
made a feeble attempt to shake a 
finger at the boy telling tales out of 
school. He did not mind the walk 
and the stairs, so Madame could 
have her green fields. Besides, he 
did not walk the long way without a 
stop, since he passed the church ; 
and he took ten minutes’ rest morn
ing and evening, while he visited 
le bon Dieu. Very little time, was it 
not, to give out of the long day to 
the good God ? But He understood. 
He knew how Madame must sit all
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The Pines”, Chatham, Ontarion

Liebeth, The Story 
Mary T. Waggaman. A 
strong faith and ear

Margaret Ropei. A ’ 
by Agnes M. Stewart.

Moondyne Joe. By John Boyle O’Reilly. A t_ 
ing story of heroism, and adventure in which most 
of the action takes-place in the Penal Prisons in 
Australia to which Moondyne Joe has been con
demned for political activity, and from which he 
forces his escape through a series of dare-devil 
adventures.

Mother's Sacrifice, A. By Christine Faber. A Catho- 
he story of the trials of a widow whose only son :• 
innocently accused of murdering an enemy of hei 
family. When all seems lost, the real murderei 
filled with remorse, confesses his crime

NSadHerhtS' A ^ in,crcst,nK tale by Mrs. James

O Mahony. The- Chief of the Comeraghe. A tale 
of the Irish Rebellion of 179g. by D, P. Con- 
yngham. L- L. D.

Old and New. Or. Taste Versus Fashion. A novel 
SadM*" m B fasrinatinK ma«ner. By Mrs. James

Red Circle, The. By Gerard A. Reynold. A drama, 
tic story of the Boxer Uprising in China, narrating 
the exciting experiences by a group of Europeans 
whe band together for self-protection There is a 
captivating chaim in the way this tale is told, and 
it is done with a force that gives the dramatic parts 
so pronounced a realism that the reader feels him
self a part of the life of this far-off country, siding 
r!Lîi".u!S,;?îî:T-,„ Chrinian, a r»| paî.ic,p.n.
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Refining Fires, by Alice Dease. In this novel Miss 
Alice Deaee favorably known through her 
■tones of Ineh life, has ventured on a new field, 
andm Refining Fires," her latest and undoubt
edly her beet book, sets before un the life and 
fortunes of two French families, the Manvoieins 
and the De Barlie. The plot is very well thought 
out. the story is remarkably well told, and is sure 
to hold the attention of the reader from the first 
page to the last.
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ovel full of 

rayed from the 
solendid Cathol

Cxxnsxdav
An English College Under the Direction of the Jesuit Fathers

Classical course leading to t 
equipment, spacious playing fie 
for Boarders.

the degree of B. A. Beautiful new fireproof buildings, splendid 
Ids. Fees from $60.00 n year for Day Scholars, and $350.00 a year 
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olic Story. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 
interest and example.

Fold. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 
icstoiy with a very strong moral.

nr
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Towers of St. Nicholas, The. By Mary Agatha 

Gray. A story of the persecution of Catholics 
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth.

Trinity of Friendships, The. By Gilbert Guest. A

inquiries for Gilbert Guest, let them not forget that 
this gifted writer knows as much about girls as 
Father Finn knows about boys.

Within and Without the Fold.

St. Joseph’s College is Affiliated to the University of Toronto 
through the Federated College of St. Michael

By Minnie Mai y

College Course of four years, loading to Degrees. Also Academic, 
Collegiate, Commercial, and Preparatory Courses.
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