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CHATti WITH YOUNG 
MEN

PEACE ON EARTH
Come wealth or want, come good or ill, 
Let young and old accept their part, 
And bow before the the awful will, 
And bear it with an honest heart, 
Who misses or who wins the prize— 
Qo, lose or conquer as you can ;
But if you fail, or if you rise,
Be each, pray God, a gentleman.

A gentleman, or old or young 1 
(Bear kindly with my humble lays ;) 
The sacred chorus llrst was sung 
Upon the tiret of Christmas days ;
The shepherds hear it overhead—
The joyful angels rais'd it then :
Glory to heaven on high, it said,
And peace on earth to gentle men I

My song, save this, is little worth ;
I lay the weary pen aside,
And wish you health, and love, and 

mirth,
As tits the solemn Christmas-tide.
As tits the holy Christmas birth,
Be this, good fiiends, our carol still : 
Be peace on earth, be peace on earth, 
To men of gentle will.

—William Makepeace Thackeray

YOUR CHRISTMAS GIFT
Your Christmas gift is ready and 

waiting for you. It is a richer and 
greater gift than you, in your wild
est flights of fancy, have ever con 
oeived. It is the satisfaction of all 
desires, the source of all riches, the 
crown of all joy. When you possess 
this Gift there is nothing more that 
either man or God can give you. 
This Gift is waiting for you. Pre
pare your soul by a sorrowful con 
fessioD. And than, on Christmas 
morning, kneel at the altar rail of 
your parish church. The priest 
will come and reverently bestow 
upon you your Christmas Gift. It 
is the Gift of Gifts—the Gift that 
makes Christmas Christmas.—The 
Monitor.

SCHWAB'S VIEWS ON THRIFT
If it is true that thriftless ways 

are hard to give up, it also is true 
that habits once acquired never for
sake one.

A story is being told about Charles 
M. Schwab that illustrates this 
point. He was being pushed along 
the board walk in Atlantic City by a 
colored man. Suddenly they came 
across a penny lying on the boards. 
The colored man saw it, too, but 
made no move toward getting it.

“ Why don’t you pick it up ?" 
Schwab exclaimed.

“ I didn't think it worth while. It 
is only a penny."

“ My man, you must never talk 
that way," said the ship builder. 
“ Always look out for the pennies 
and the dollars will come to you."

Thirftlessaess does not consist al
together in waste on a large scale. 
Thrift consists mainly in looking 
after the little leaks. Schwab began 
life at a ridiculously small salary. 
It was nut through saving and econ
omy that he ha a been able to amass 
his millions. But it was because he 
was thrifty—because he understood 
the value of making the little things 
count—of stopping up the little 
wastes that ho placed himself in a 
position to earn the largest salary 
ever paid any man in the world, and 
later to undertake one of the great 
est patriotic tasks ever placed on the 
shoulders of one human being.

The late James J. Hill, who began 
life as a laborer in the Northwest 
earning $1 25 a day, used to say that 
no person could over succeed in life 
who was not able to save money. 
With Hill this was the first test of a 
man’s character. If he did not pos
sess enough will power to be a money 
saver he would never be able to 
tight his way to the top.

OUR INFLUENCE
Two considerations should flow 

from a recognition of the tremendous 
power of influence.

1. A young man must be on his 
guard about the example he gives— 
to younger members of the family, to 
his business associates, to his chums, 
to the members of societies to which 
he belongs and to those he visits.

2. He should be particular about 
the company that he himself keeps. 
One bad apple in a barrel will rot the 
whole lpt.

One young man whose heart is 
corrupt, whose words are foul, whose 
actions are vicious, whose principles 
are base, whnee character ia mean, 
goes about like a smallpox patient, 
scattering the germs of his disease 
among all those with whom he comes 
in contact. Hisinfluence ie unwhole
some, and it can not be escaped by 
any one who comes in contact with 
him.

Sj that a young man who desires 
to keep of good repute will avoid 
him. The young man who has a care 
for himself willjchoose for his friends 
those whose minds are bright, whose 
conversation is clean, and whose con
duct is virtuous, for their influence 
will buoy him onward and up ward. 
He will have regard for Lisown influ
ence upon others and the influence 
of others upon himself.

Wbat a responsibility is the influ
ence that weexyrt every day on every 
person with whom we come in con 
tact. For every person that we meet 
is more or less impressed with our 
behavior and our appearance, and 
every one who soeaks to us feels an 
effect and forms an opinion from our 
manner, our tone, our words ; and 
every one with whom we have deal 
ings judges of the merits of our 
actions, surmises our motives, and 
passes opinions on our honesty, 
truthfulness, fairness, purity and 
general qualities. We qffect the 
thoughts of others and influence their 
actions.

Influence ie a most mysterious 
thing ; to be feared, that we may not 
give scandal, and contribute to the 
ruin of souls : a thing to be desired, 
that we may lift up, and help our 
brother to live uprightly.

There are on record reports of in
stances in which a look of encourage
ment has made a boy an artist, a kind 
word has prevented souls in despair 
from committing suicide.

These few instances are like a 
■mall spring to the ocean of influence 
which is in effect every day among 
the millions of people of the earth.

Words, looks, actions, create influ 
ence. Influence ie force for good or 
for evil, not only for today, but for 
years to come. Make your influence 
wholesome for those with whom you 
come in contact.—Catholic Columbian.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS
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THE NATIVITY 
Let my heart the cradle be 
Of thy bleak Nativity 1 
Tossed by wintry tempests wild 
If it rock Thee, holy Child,
Then, as grows the outer din.
Greater peace shall reign within.

—Rev. John B. Tabu 

PEACE
Billy’s mother bent over his bed 

where only the top of two small ears 
were visible above the snowy 
blankets.

“ Billy ! Billy 1 ” she softly called.
“ Listen, Billy, to the whistles and 
the bells ! Wake up and listen ! "

Her voice was drowned by a whistle 
that blew longer and louder than the 
rest. Billy's eyes flew open, and he 
gazed about him in a bewildered way, 
then up at his mother’s face.

” Oh, Billy ! " his mother whispered, 
and held him very close—“ That 
means peace !"

It was dark in the room, but not 
too dark for Billy to see the glory in 
his mother’s face. There were tears 
in her eyes, too, and Billy wondered 
at the tears when otherwise she look
ed so happy. But they were not the 
kind he found there the day his father 
went away. Tenderly had he brushed 
them away, and with tightened arms 
around her neck begged her not to 
worry. Didn't she have him ? And 
hadn’t he promised his father not to 
let his mother woriy ? How well he 
remembered his father's voice as they 
talked about his mother, and he told 
nim about the Big War and the reason 
for his going away ! Presently his 
father had caught him in a grip that 
hurt, but for worlds he wouldn't cry 
out. He only tried harder to keep 
down the lump in hi a threat, and, 
after a long time, his father called 
him his “ little captain " and left his 
kiss upon bis lips.

He believed be had been faithful to 
that promise, for he bad never found 
tears in his mother’s eyes after that. 
And on the warm nights, with the air 
heavy with the fragrance of theflowers 
from the gardon, and the stars shin
ing down, they would sit together in 
the big porch rocker, and always it 
was of “ Daddy ” that they talked.

The fall and winter followed, then 
came another summer, lengthening 
into fall. It was then that Billy ask
ed his mother if Thanksgiving would 
bring peace, but whon she had smiled 
and said she did nob know—then 
Christmas would bring it surely. 
The world at peace! And “Daddy” 
home by Christmas Eve ! Billy had 
prayed it would be so. Many a red 
light had he left before the Sacred 
Heart. Now be knew his prayers 
were answered ; the blessed day of 
peace had come. He need only wa.t 
for Christmas Eve and “ Daddy.”

The sound that the whistles made 
was dying now, the cries of the news
boys in the street sent Billy away 
from his mother's arms to the 
window.

“Extra ! Extra ; Mother, do you 
hear ?"

Billy drew the muslin curtain aside 
for a better view of the sidewalk.

“Good night !” he beamed. “There's 
Joseph Carr, and Jock and even Tony 
Maggioni from around the corner 1 
They’re all there!"

And so they were. Every boy in 
the block had gathered on the side
walk to take up the noise where the 
whistles and bells had left off. By 
the time Billy dressed and joined them 
a parade was being formed.

‘Hey there, Billy Burch ! called the 
boy who lived next door, "you got to 
have some thin’ that’ll make a big 
noise if you want to march in this 
parade !"
Billy did not waVu tohear more. Inside 

the house he went, and presently 
came out again with two tin waiters.

The parade started, growing in size 
as the boys marched down the street. 
Tony, at the head, carried the flag, 
his soft brown Italian eyes dancing as 
he marched. Joseph Carr came next 
with a horn left from lsst Christmas 
then came Jock and aft-r him Billy, 
and 1 isO of all limped " Skinny " 
McKay, one thin hand holding tightly 
to his crutch, and in tne other a bell 
1 uider than Joseph’s horn or even 
Billy’s waiters.

Hurrah 1 Hurrah for peace !" he 
sang, and the others took it up.

But half way down the block the 
procession halted. Austin Hall had 
fallen in üpe.

“You ain’t in this, Jachene Grafcz!" 
“Why ain’t 1 ? ’ demanded Jock. 
“Cause you ain’t ; step out."
Joseph t arr got out of line.
“ Stay where you are, Jock. Why 

ain’t Jock in this peace parade ?” he 
glared at Austin Hall.

“Yes, why ain’t he ?" Billy threw 
in.

“He ain’t one of us, that’s Why 1" 
“Jock—he’s one of us same as you : 

same as me ! A meri can boys ! 
All 1" Tony’s free hand expressed 
what his command of words could 
not.

Austin's lips were drawn in 
born lines.

“If Jock stays in, I go out, 
ain't one of us. That's all 1”

Joseph's eyei flashed belligerently. 
“See here, Austin, Jock is one of 

us, same as me and you and Billy 
and the rest of 'em. I know what 
you're drivin’ at. The only thing 
German to Jock is his name. This is 
a peace parade, and if you mean to 
start somethin' you can just drop 
out."

Austin dropped out, and order once 
more restored d the boys marched 
down to the corner. Back and forth 
they went. Slowly but surely the 
anger died out of Austin's face as he 
looked on. He couldn’t stand it any 
longer ; he must be a part of that 
parade.

“Jock," he said, subdued and 
humble. “1 was only foolin', Jock !"

But the noise was too loud for Jock 
to hear. Serenely on he marched, 
and when they came back to where 
Austin stood, the boy who had 
dropped out of the line made another 
attempt to speak. This time it was 
Joseph Carr who listened.

“1 say, Joe, I never meant any
thing, Can 1 fall in ?"

Joseph grinned, his good humor 
completely restored.

“Can if you want to."
And Austin fell in line.
Thanksgiving slipped by, and when 

December came the days began to 
drag.

“ Why couldn’t Daddy have come 
home for Thanksgiving, mother ?"

It was a question Billy often asked 
of late, and every time his mother 
reminded him of how thankful they 
had been on Thanksgiving Day to 
know that the war was over, To 
keep his Father well and send him 
safely back to them had been all that 
she had ai,.ed. But Billy had gone 
further tfllm that. He had left two 
red lights before the Sacred Heart 
that Thanksgiving morning after 
Mass. One was to bring his “ daddy ” 
home on Christmas morning, and the 
other was for every child with a fath
er “ over there.”

The days that followed hadn’t 
brought the usual letter to his mother. 
One, two, three weeks went by, and 
every time the mail-man passed the 
door Billy became alarmed. Reluc
tantly he would leave for school in 
the mornings before the mail-man 
came, and on Saturdays he would 
watch for his coming by the hour.

“Daddy’s letter didn’t come today, 
mother ?" “ No, son," was all she 
would usually say. Something had 
come to his mother’s face and stayed 
there, during the da> s that dragged 
along and still the letter did not come 
that would cause Billy’s heart to sink 
when he watched her. It was like he 
hadn’t kept the promise to keep the 
“ worried ’’ look away. But he never 
told his mother how he felt. It was 
always, “ It’ll come tomorrow, mother ! 
Ain’t we praying to the Sacred 
Heart ?"

His courageous, confident little 
smile would bring a corresponding 
smile to his mother’s face, and it 
would send Billy off to play believing 
he had done his best to keep the 
promise he had made to his lather.

It was Christmas Eve—a strange 
Christmas Eve for Billy. There was 
no mistaking the “worried" look in 
hia mother’s face that day, though 
she tried the best she could to keep 
cheerful for Billy’s sake. But the 
mai!-man had passed that morning 
with not as much as a glance at Billy's 
front door. Had that last big tiring 
just before peace, taken Billy's father 
away from them ? Try as she would 
could not [keep the thought down. 
She prayed as she began some small 
preparations for Billy’s Christmas— 
prayed to the Sacred He artfor strength 
to bear the disappiintment that had 
followed her joy in the coming of 
peace.

Billy stood at the front window 
that attarnoon, taking what interest 
he could in the ballgame that Joseph 
Carr and Tony and the rest of them 
were playing in the street.

“Wanta play? ” called Tony.
But Billv shook his head. Then the 

door bell rang, and he flew to answer 
it.

“A special delivery, Billy," said the 
mail-man. “Get your mother to the 
door ; she’ll have to sign for it."

Billy was not used to special deliver
ies. His heart sank lower and lower. 
He could only stare at the man. What 
if it was bad news that the letter 
held? It was the promise he had 
made to his father that filled his 
thought. She must not have that 
“worried" look on Christmas morning.

“Would—would you let me sign in
stead ?" Billy faltered.

If he signed for the letter and read 
it first, and the news was too bad he 
wouldn’t tell his mother until after 
Christmas Day. Then hia fine sense 
of hono? drove back the temptation. 
Ic was his mo&hfcr’a letter, after all— 
addressed to her. it wouldn't be right 
for him to break the seal.

He did not wait for the mail-man’s 
answer, but started through the house 
in search of his mother and brought 
her quickly to the door.

Open it quick, Mother 1 " when the 
mail man had gone. “What does it 
say?"

His mother dropped down on 
chair in the hall and broke the seal 
with nervous fingers.

“Oh, Billy 1 " The child and the 
letter were crushed in her arms. 
She let Billy go and her eyes flew 
over the pages.

“From Daddy ! Listen to what it 
says : I am now convalescent, after 
being gassed, and a bone in my right 
arm shattered in the bargain. But 
it was worth while, dear, every min 
ute of these weeks in the hospital. 
Our men fought gloriously in the last 
place they took. Now it is over ; we 
have had our day, and by the time 

| this reaches you I shall have
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started on my journey home. Some 
of the men who will leave the bos 
pital with me are awful wrecks, poor 
fellows—sad homecomings for those 
who wait for them. Many a night 
have I looked up at the stars, aritl 
every time 1 knew it was your prayers 
and Billy’s that saved me from a like 
fate. War has it horrors, but it has 
it's blessings, too, and the biggest 
blessing is the faith that grows ont 
of prayer. So if all goes well, I shall 
be in old New York by Christmas 
Day—then home to you and Billy.' "

Billy had not understood what 
“ convalescent " meant, but he could 
have told you every word in the rest 
of the letter. His heart swelled with 
pride in the kind of soldier his father 
was. And he was coming home 
Christmas Day !

Billy was jubilant.
“ What did 1 tell you, mother ? " he 

glowed. “ Haven't we prayed to the 
Sacred Heart, and ain’t this letter 
the answer ?"

Billy touched with gentle fingers 
the closely written pages that had 
fallen into his mother’s lap. His 
mother smiled through her tears at 
Billy. And Billy watched the glory 
come back to her face.

“ Yes, dear, it is the answer,” and 
she crushed him to her heart. 
“ Almost too much" to have asked of 
the Sacred Heart—peace, with Daddy 
home for Christmas Day ! ”—Eleanor 
Lloyd in Rosary Magazine.

THE WAR’S EFFECT

THE PERILOUS OUIJA 
BOARD

REVIVAL OF PAGAN PRACTICE 
HAS RESULTED IN GREAT 

SPIRITUAL HARM
Sir J. Godfrey Raupert, K. S. G., is 

the authority among English-speak
ing people on Spiritism. His books 
are true antidotes against the danger
ous practices, so alluring and deceiv
ing to the unwary. The popular tone 
of bis writings make them accessible 
to all and their wide circulation is 
proof of their- timeliness. Mr. Rau- 
pert has written an excellent mono
graph in the December Ecclesias
tical Review, which deserves to be 
noticed and spread for the benefit of 
many. It deals with the ouija board 
which enjoys such great popularity. 
To many people it is a plaything, 
charged, however, with danger. The 
board is ex’remely ancient and has 
been known in China for centuries. 

The use of these similar forms 
3 characteristic of pagan civil-
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Alchemist's Secret, The ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams 
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ization. Younger people have taken 
to the use of this board ae a means of 
popular entertainment. Its vicious 
character was not so clearly put as to 
strike home and make its use the 
sinful pastime it really is.

This elate of experimenters is 
numerous, but there are a great many 
who are convinced of the preternatur
al character of the message»1 received 
by means of the board. Both must be 
warned by parents and confessors to 
discontinue the practice altogether, 
Mr. Raupert gives three reasons : the 
first being this, that the particular 
spirit who “talks” by way of the ouija 
board cannot be conclusively identi
fied and proves, on close investigation 
to be an evil one, not at all ttte spirit 
of a departed one. Secondly, they 
give mostly frivolous, contradictory 
and intellectually worthless mes 
sages. The third and meet impelling 
reason is the physical, moral and 
mental effect on the experimenter.

These do not vary from the dire 
conditions found in professional 
mediums. This view is corroborated 
by competent medical authorities like 
Dr. Neward Cumington, who testifies 
that "huudredsot person® become in
sane ye irly by nutans of these t xpyri- 
inents." Again, they who deny the 
reality of these facts should observe 
the effect of some of the spiritistic 
manifestations. They would (then) 
be inclined to admit that there is a 
true “terror of the dark" and that 
there are “principalities and powers” 
with which we in onr ignorance trifle, 
without knowing and realizing the 
frightful consequences which may re
sult upon this tampering with the 
unseen world. Dr. Mercier of London, 
Dr. Viollet in France, the late Dr. 
Lapponi in Italy, have branded these 
practices as dangerous to mental and 
moral health. Mr. Raupert is to be 
thanked most heartily for this prac
tical and eminently necessary word 
on a real danger. The spread of this 
occult and nefarious “science" can
not be combated too earnestly. “ Their 
revival in our time," concludes our 
author, “is not a step forward but a 
step backward; it is a return to dis
tinctly heathen aud anti Christian 
beliefs and practices and additional 
evidence of the fact that the world is 
once more relapsing into paganism." 
—Buffalo Echo.

Speaking recently in Huntington 
Hall of “ the war’s effect on English 
character " Raymond Blathwayt, 
accredited by the British Foreign 
Office, stated that “ a need for true, 
deep and real religion arises. And 
this need will be filled only by anew 
faith in mysticiem. That is the 
main thing—a belief in the immor
tality of the soul, in life after 
death."

This is an admission of the passing 
of the state religion in England. It 
is a clear statement of fact regard
ing the church of Henry VIII. It is 
proof that this War has set the Eng
lish people thinking and that as a 
result they are beginning to turn 
their eyes Homeward.

While tens of thousands were 
meeting death on the battlefield, the 
religion of Henry was constantly tot
tering. The people were seeking 
some comfoit amid their grief, and. 
turning to their state church, found 
none. That church had by degrees 
shorn them of all belief in an after 
life. Prayers for the dead were ban 
ished as useless. The true faith was 
regarded as a mere superstition.

But the War opened their eyes. 
They now avow Anglicanism a nullity, 
Its shallowness was unrecognized 
when fair days were at hand. But 
once disaster was laid on the nations 
and countless souls were called to 
their eternity, men began to think.

It is a matter of common know
ledge that thousands edified and illu
mined by the fidelity of Catholics to 
their religion renounced their error 
and joined the Church. Before the 
wayside shrines in Europe these 
converts often knelt in times of dan
ger and' found the consolation that 
only the true religion can impart.

Returning to England they carried 
| with tbqm the devotions that they 
bad practiced in France. The way- 
side shrine again came into its own 
in England, so that today these are 
common along the roadways. The 
Anglican church had ridiculed 
prayers for the dead. Now even the 
ministers of the Anglican church in 
response to the demands of their 
people have restored these.

Mr. Blathwayt cites “ the need of a 
true, deep and real religion.” This 
religin will not be the product of the 
War. It will not be one founded on 
merely human standards. The only 
religion that will satisfy the people 
is the one which they forsook for 
that of Henry.

Their yearning must eventually 
find the object of their aspirations. 
But never will it be found until the 
state religion becomes a dead letter 
and England embraces the early 
child of its affection, the Catholic 
Church.—Boston Pilot.

___  —„. j/ i—-------------------------
Kitty Osey is in reality Catherine Czuew, r. gti 
threatened with misfortune, wno in an endoavr 
to seclude herself, and at the same time enjoy t). 
advantages of the country in summer time, accept 
a menial position in a hotel, taking the position o 
waittess refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. Th- 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told
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Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, sitrnde 
a non-Catholic family, and after a shipwre k at d 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the Church of God. It is espe-uaUy 
interesting in its descriptions.

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

Storm Bound. By Eleanor C. Donnelly. A 
Romance of Shell Beach. A story telling of the 
experiences and how mne persons amused t

urmg th
Strawcutteri* Daughter, The ; by 

Fullerton. An interesting G 
young people.

Test Of Courage, The. By H. M. Ross. A story that

Erips the heart. The well constructed plot, the 
reety dialogue, the dear, 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 Skmnei. Its 
characters are cleverly drawn, and its pages are 
full of shrewd wit and delicate humor.

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

Tigranes, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J.

athofic story for

aibing story ot the j 
urth cent 11

. irsecutions of Catholics la 
'be fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apostate to restoie the gods of Homer and virgtl 

Wocdbourne, By Colonel Jos, Mayo, A Novel of 
tbe^Revolutionary Times in Virginia and Maty

85c. Each Postpaid
Amoul, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling.
African Fabiola, The ; translated by Right Rev. 

Mgr. Joseph O’Connell, D. D. The story of the

THE LAW OF LIFE AND LOVE

Oat of the darkness rises the dawn, 
and after the storm comes a great 
calm. We may not question the 
ordinance of God, or seek to search 
His ways ; all we know is that He is 
our most loving Father whose heart 
is solicitous for us. He need not 
have fixed pain and the Cross as the 
price of our salvation, nor have set 
our stumbling feet in hard ways and 
rugged paths. Yet so it has pleased 
Him. His only Son ate the bread of 
sorrow and drank the lees of the 
chalice of pain. As His poet has 
said, we are born in others’ pain and 
perish in our own, and over the brief 
span, mercifully brief, that stretches 
from the cradle to the grave, we pass, 
bearing our Cross. WTketber we 
follow Christ trustingly, or hold back 
in doubt, the Cross is with us. The 
bead may be crowned with gold or 
with thorns, the body clad in fine 
Imen or loathsome rags, but on every 
shoulder, of prince or commoner,, 
noble or beggar, saint or sinner, rests 
the common burden of humanity, 
tho Cross.

Bat we are not as those without 
hope. It is our faith that teaches us 
to bear the Cross, not dumbly as a 
hopeless burden, but to rejoice in it, 
as tbe sign and pledge of eteroal rest 
and happiness. If we sow in tears, 
we shall reap in joy. If we would 
bear the Cross worthily we must first 
pass through our agony in the garden 
of lonely sorrow, where no kindly 
hand may rest upon us, and carrying 
our Cross, we shall assuredly mount 
Calvary to know its desolation and 
tbe oppression of dark hours. But 
after the storm will come the quiet 
of tbe tomb that is guarded by love, 
and out of the darkness the radiant 
dawn of our own Easter Day. That 
is the law of life, the law of the love 
in the heart of God onr Father.— 
America.

with Paganism and purely human philosophy 
but with Judaism also, towards the close of tin 
reign of Nero. 1 he scenes are laid in Rome ant 
to meet and analyze the different conditions ant 
situations, including the burning of Rome, tht 
author has created imaginary characters such at 
C neas of the Roman Guard around whose ecu 
version to Christianty the plot of the story ii

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

Commandt-i, The ; by Charles D'HcvtcaulL Ae 
historical novel of the French Revolution. 

Conscience's Tales, by Hendrick Consdruct 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales 01 
Flemish life, including " Tbe Recruit," " Mini 
Host Gensendoack/' “ Blind Ross," and " Thi 
Poor Nobleman."

Damsel Who Dared, A ; A novel, by Genevien

Iicmr Friends, by D. Ella Nirdlinger, A home story 
and in that lies its special charm. There are de.r> 
days and bright days pictured, just as they com 
to every home, and love is the source of the mots 
sunshine glinting through the story.

"Deer Jane," by Isabel r.eciha Williams. A swe* 
simple tele of a sclf-sacriflciug elder sister who? 
ambition to keep the little household together i 
tojd with a grace and interest that ure irresietibl* 

FiVc Birds in a Nest, by Henriette Eugenie Pc. 
snare The scene of this story is in a little villa* 
of F rance of which the author knows every inc; 
of jground. It is the story of five, children, an 
incidentally introduces many oi the local customs 

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie. An interesting 
novel full of excitement and rneny thrills. Th- 
s^ene is laid in England, afterward drifting 
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordalisa. By Anion Giulio Banili. A Qonin 
Italian Tale, describing tbe hardships of an artls 
who finally woa the hand of a beautiful yean; 
Italian maiden in marri.icc. 

yjf.uiangs. By Madam* Augustus Creaven. Toi 
charming uovel has been regarded as a model lor 
story, which moves in an atmosphere of délicat- 
refinement.

Gertrude Mnnnering, By Frances Noble. This chare? 
iug novel has been regarded as a model love *;b!> 
showing the tremendous influence of r purewbeb 
some convent-bred gnl, sacrificing her life fer th 
conversion of her infidel lovei 

Harp of Many Chords, A ; by Mary F. Nixon.
Han'thomdean, by Clara M. Thompson, a story c 

American life founded on fact.
Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Dadher. History am 

fiction combined ; very interesting.
Her Tourney’s End. By Francis Cooke. A story < 

mystery, of strife and struggle, of petty jealous 
and of sublime devotion.

Jack South and Some Other Jacks, by David Bean-:
S. J Elders as well as juniors may read it wit 
both profit and pleasure.

Kathleen s Motto, by uenevieve Walsh. An inte; 
estiug and inspiring story Qf a young lady who, b 
her simplicity and honesty, succeeds in spite c 
discouraging difficulties.

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

Late Misa Hollingford, by Rosa Mulholland. 4 
simple and delightful novel by Miss Mulhollani 
who has written a number of books for younj 
ladies which have met with popular favor.

Leopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice Fraccii 
Egan. There are eight stories and every one o; 
them has a very interesting plot worked out wit> 
dramatic skill.

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella’s Duel p 
line. By F, X. L„ in one volume. The " t, 
Lode " is a story of Mexico, strong, interesting, an*' 
like everything from the same pen, charminglg 
written, 1 he second story is another specimen c 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it judtc 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story. 

Maiden Up-To-Date, A ; by Genevieve Irene.
Mantilla, The; by Richard Amerle. The Man

tilla is a romantic tale of insurrectionary Cuts, 
with Bob Weldon, engineering student and foot
ball king, as hero; and Mary Dunleaven Merca- 
deres, otherwise Corita, for heroine.

Master Motive, The ; by Lurwa - -onan. A Tale & 
the Days of Champlain. Translated by Theres 
A. Gethin,

Merchant Of Antwerp, The; by Hendrick Conscience 
A novel of impelling interest from beginning to en 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a dla 
mond merchant, and Raphael Banks, who, th rougi 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the parent* 
approval of their marriage, which had beer, 
withheld on account of difference in soct* 
position.

Mesalliance, A. A Novel, by Katherine Tynan. 
Mirror The ; bv Mary F. Nixon.
Nelly Krliy. By Henriette R. Delamare, Nelly U 8 

little nother to her brothers and sisters and sne 
coeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficulté- 
that arise.

Old House By The Boyne, by Mrs. J. Badlier. 
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in ai 
Irish Borough.

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

Parting of the Way*. The ; by Florence Gilmore, 
Pearl Of Antioch, oy Abbe Bavle. a chanauig an£
Swerfully written story of the early pgee of thi 

lurch.
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 admirabh 
unity of plan, the story is unraveled so as tc 
intensify the interest aa the reader passes from 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages.

Ronalds Mission, By Henriette E. Delamar? 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes oth: 
boys and girls arc sure to be interested, i. 
mission was confided to him by hi* mother on hr 
death-bed ; the brave little follow persevered wit1 
ft courage beyond his years, until be had fulfil> 
bis mission.

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton. A 
thoroughly entertaining story for young peoph 
by one of the best known Catholic authors.
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Life of St. Perpétua, who suffered martyr does 
together with her slave, Félicitas, at Carthage ia 
the year 203. One of the most moving in the 
annals of the Church.

Aunel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven with 
strands of history are dark threads of jei' 
plots and forgeries ; but there are also 
weavings of love ; and, of course, all’s 
ends well.

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogue, 
Miss Minogue has a way of showing her readeie

w oven vus 
of jealous», 
also brlgl i 

It’s well th« I

and gentility.
: Night," w

8

1

.. No one will read “ Borrowed from 
the Night,” without being fascinated with Miss 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with so 
much interest.

Cardinal Demociat, The ; Henry Edward Mai 
by J. A, Taylor. It is a true poitrail of theCaiumsl 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely realise*". 

Cardome, by Ant a c. Minogue. A Romance 14 
Kentucky. Much has been written of the trouble
some rimes 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 oI 
Kentucky, and in Cardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed n 
that state. The stoiy is admirably presented a..d 
bristles with romance and adventure.

Captain Poecofl, by Faoul da Navery. A thrilling 
story of fearlessness aud adventure.

Faith, Hope and Charity, by Anonymous. Am 
exceedingly interesting tale of lov*, w*r and 
adventure during the exciting times o' the E- mch 
Revolution.

Femciiffe. Ferncliffe is the name of ft large 
estate in Devonshire England, the home of kgnee 
Falkland, who with ner fanulv and advp'.ec sister 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting events 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.

Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C. Crowley. A coll no

tion of Catholic stories for boy», fucludine “A 
Little Heroine," " Ned’s Baseball Club," “ T 
and His Friends," 1 The Boys at Ballon." and 
Christmas Stocking." 

la The Crucible, by Isabel Cecil .a Willier.is. Them 
stories of high endeavor, of the patient bearing ot 
pain, the w.mflce of self for others’ good, are keved 
on the divine tiue. story of Him Who gave up all to* 
us and died on Calvary’s cross ( Sacred Heart

Magic of The Sea, The ; or, Commode re John Barry 
in the Making, by Captain James Connelly. It to 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its place 
beside " Richard Carvel."

Marian Elwood, by Sarah M. Rrownson. 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 mao whom she atiet wards 
marries.

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

Merry Hearts And True, "by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for CathoVc children, including 
“ Little Beginnings," " Blind Apple Woman, 
"Polly’s Five Dollars," " Marie’s Trumpet," and 
“ A Family1» Frolic."

Mystery of Naples, The ; by Rev B. P. Graham 
With six illustrations.

Orchids. A novel bv Lelia Hardin Bugg.
Solitary Island, The ; by Rev. John Talbot Smith. 

As mysterious and fascinating in its plot m eithae 
of the sensational productions oi Archibald Claver
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens. 

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, “ As • 
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 
uarlier work, The Student 01 Blenheim Forest ton 
instance, she can almost sing the ’Nunc Vimittis,’ 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems in 
her work to have almost reached its climax." --Are

Tho Waters Of Contradiction, by Anna C. Minogue. 
A delightful romance of the South and tiouthero 
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 tho inner life of Queen Elizabeth. 811 
interesting that the render will be loathe to 1st ti 
down before finishing the entire story.

Tempest Of The Hoait, The. By Mary Agatha 
Gray. A story of deep feeling that centers around 
a young monk musician.

Trammel ings aud Other Stories, by Georgina Pell

Turn Of The Tide. The. By Mary Agatha Gray 
There is a complexity in the weaving of this story, 
that will keep ihe reader in suspense till the very

Towers of St. Nicholas, The. By Mary Agathe 
< Gray. A story of the persecution of Catholic# 
during the reign of Queen Elizabeth.

Within and Without the Fold. By Minnie Mar* 
Lee.

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

£1.00 Pos'paid
Edgar, or From Atheism to the Full Truth, by 

Louis Vou Hammerstein, S. J. Some of his book* 
have gained a world wide renown and spread his 
name far and wide as a first class apologist, 
who is up to-date in ev*ry branch of Protestant 
controversy. In this translation he gives us a new 
proof of his apologetic genius and enterprise.
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A little thing shows us that the 
deeds of kindness we do are effective 
in proportion to the love we put 
into them. More depends upon the 
motive than upon the gift. If the 
thought be selfish, if we expect 
compensation, or are guilty of close 
calculation tbe result will be like the 
attitude of mind which invited it.


