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CHATS WITH YOENG 
MEN

“A MERRY CHRISTMAS "
“ A merry Christmas ” in the wish I 

eend thee from my heart,
A life all full of love, in which no 

sorrow And* a part,
Or, if some pain fall to thy lot, love 

guarded though it be,
May He who came at this glad time 

then make it blees'd to thee. 
Sound over all waters, reach out 

from all lands
The chorus of voices, the clasping of 

hands ;
Sing hymns that were sung by the 

btars of the morn ;
Sing songs of the angels when Jesus 

was born 1
—Whittier

HOW TO MAKE A MERRY 
CHBldTMAS

A merry Christmas will be yoqrs if 
3 ou forget > ourself in service to your 
neighbor.

A merry Christmas will be jours if 
you keep within your means by not 
yielding to the love of display in the 
giving uf gifts.

A merry ^Christinas will be yours if 
you do not live in enmity with your 
neighbor, nor gossip about the kinks 
in his character.

A merry ChrUtmas will b* yours if 
you give to the Lord in tbe person of 
His poor.

A merry Christmas will be yours if 
you bring your best society manners 
to tbe home circle.

A tnerry Christmas will be youfs if 
you can say, “ Tuy will be done," 
and mean it

A merry Christmas will be yours if 
you begin tbe day in tbe spirit of the 
Church by a worthy recep ion of the 
Sacraments.— Catholic Columbian.

WHXT A YOUNG MAN CaN DO 
FoR XMAS

What can a young man do for 
Christ at Cnristmae ? (here are 
thousand and one wajs that a young 
man can use, so as to please Jesus. 
He can be industrious, self denying, 
chaste, sober, kind, generous, conoid 
grate, truthful, etc, etc., for the 
Lord’s sake He can make sacrifices 
of his own earthly inclinations. He 
can give up hope of temporal adyan 
tage. He can look to eternity for his 
reward.

A young man who resolves to lead 
a clean life and to save his soul, cost 
what it may, has two principles of 
right conduct that will help him to 
get to Heaven. His course will run 
straight to that goal, it he is faithful 
to Lie principles. He will make pro
gress in the practice of the virtue of 
purity and will let nothtog lead him 
off the high road that goes straight 
to everlasting life. Everything else 
is second, subordinate, of little im
portance. The main thing is to love 
and serve God and to lay up treas
ures of good works.
THE COMING OF THE KINGDOM

“ Thy kingdom come,” we pray and 
honestly wish its peace, i s justice, 
and its rightness might rule in this 
troubled world.

Bat the only route by which we 
can help to bring it nearer, is through 
our own hearts, our own homes, and 
our own daily actions. Suppose, for 
a minute, that t.veryone who this 
morning utters the petition. “ Thy 
kingdom come," should really try to 
put into every act end word of the 
day, the spirit of the Kingdom of 
Christ, as he conceives it to be, what 
a change it would make in the 
earth 1

"The kingdom of God is within 
you," said the Master, but we lift our 
dull eyes to the sky for some sign of 
its coming, and then go disappointed
ly on our way, bewailing the wrongs 
its blessed rule would set right, but 
with no thought of the possibility of 
working it out from within.—Catho
lic Columbian.

THE TRUE SPIRIT OF 
CHRISTMAS

Are you willing to forget what? you 
have done for other people and re 
member what other people have done 
for you; to ignore whit the world 
awes you, and to think what you owe 
the world ; to put your rights in the 
background, and your duties in the 
middle distance, and your chances to 
do a little more than your duty in 
the foreground ; to see that your fel
low-men are just as real as you are, 
and try to look behind their faces to 
their hearts, hungry for joy ; to own 
that probably the only good reason 
for your existence is not what you 

_ are going to get out of life, but what 
you are going to give life ; to close 
your book of complaints against ,the 
universe, and look around you for a 
place where you can sow a few seeds 
of happiness—aro you willing to do 
these things oven fffr* a day ? Then 
you can keep Christmas.

Are you willing to sboop down and 
consider the needs and thp desires of 
little children ; to remember the 
weakness and lonalinei s of people 
who are growing old ; to stop asking 
whether your friends love them 
enough to bear in mind the things 
that other people hive to b?ar on 
their hearts ; to try to understand 
what those who live in the same 
house with you really want, Without 
waiting for them to tell you ; to trim 
your lamp so that it will give more 
light and less smoke, and to carry it 
in front so that your shadow will fall 
behind you ; to make a grave for 
pour ugly thoughts and a garden for 
your kindly feelings, with the gate 
open—are you willing to do these 
things even for a day ? Then you 
can keep Christmas.

Are you willing to believe that 
love is the strongest thing in tbe 
world—stronger than hate, stronger

than evil, stronger than death—and 
that the blessed Life which began in 
Bethlenem nineteen hundred years 
ago is the image and brightness of 
the Eternal Love ? Then you can 
keep Christmas. And if you can 
keep it for a day, why not always ? 
But you can never keep it alone — 
Dr. Henry Van Dyke.

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

“ JES’ 'FORE CHRISTMAS ”
They're acting mighty funny up at 

our house nowadays,
They’re different than they used to 

be an’ changed in many ways ; 
Not long ago, if 1 should want some 

toy upon a shelf,
They used to make me get a chair 

and hunt for it mytelf 1 
Las' night I wanted building blocks, 

and went to get em, too ;
An’ three of ’em, got tfp an' said: "I'll 

gtt ’em for you."

1 used to have to hunt for things, that 
- somehow went astray ;

They let me open bureau drawers 
without a word to say ;

Ma would sew and sis would play, an’ 
pa would read his book,

An' never think of gettin* from their 
chairs to help me look.

Bat las' night, when 1 started in to 
find my 'lectric sur,

They all exclaimed : “ We’ll bunt 
for it ; you stay r ght wh re 
you are !

I’ve never known ’em be so kind in 
all my life bafore ;

They’ll jump to wait on me an’ find 
the things I’m hut,tin’ for ; 

Although they used to grumble an’ to 
say I was a pest,

I'm not a bother any more—but why, 
1 haven't guessed.

I only know that, when l want some 
toy that's on a shelf,

They're might y quick to see that I 
don t hunt for it myself.

—Edgar A. Guest

were no Santa Claus. It would be as 
dreary as if there were no Virginias. 
There would be no childlike faith 
then, no poetry, no romance, to 
make tolerable this existence. We 
should have no enjoyment except in 
sense and sight. The eternal light 
with which childhood fills the world 
would be extinguished. Not believe 
in Santa Claus V You might as well 
not believe in fairies I You might 
get y cur pupa to hire men to watch 
in all chimneys on Christmas eve to 
catch Santa Clttiv, but that is no sign 
that there is no Santa tClaus. The 
most real things in tbe world are 
those that neither children nor men 
can see. Did you ever see fairies 
dancing on the lawn ? Of course 
not ; but that’s no jtaoof that they are 
not there. Nobody can conceive or 
imagine all the wonders there are 
unseen and unseeable in the world. 
You may tear apart tbe baby’s rattle 
and see what makes the noise Inside, 
but there is a veil covering the unseen 
world which not the strongest man, 
nor e»en the united strength of aH 
the strongest men that ever lived, 
oculd tear apart. Only faiih, fancy, 
poetry, love, romance, can p-ieh aside 
that curtain and view and picture the 
super a »! beauty and glory bayou 1. 
Is it all real ? Ah, Virginia, in all 
this world there is nothing else real 
and abiding. No Sauty, Claus ? 
Thank God ! he lives and he lives 
forever. A thousand ye ira from now 
Virginia, nay, ten times ten thousand 
years from now. he will continue to 
make glad the heart of childhood."
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THE HEROIC CARDINAL 
OF RHPIMti

PIERRE LOTI INTERVIEWS 
FAMOUS CHURCHMAN

“Look l Hheims is burning ! ’ . .
was oryiog an old woodcutter in a 
tone of mournful idiocy, as he came 
up the nad bending undef a fagot ot 
larch-tree branches.

C3RI3MAS LEGENDS
An anecdote related by Mr. Howl 

son in his ‘ Sketches of Upper 
Canada ” is full of comparative in 
terest. He mentions meeting an 
Indian at midnight, creeping cauti
ously along in the stillness of a 
beautiful moonlight Christmas eve. 
The Indian made signals to him to 
be silent and when questioned as to 
his reason replied : “ Me watch to
see tbe deer kneel. This is Christ
mas night, and all the deer fall upon 
their knees to the Great Spirit and 
look up " In some parts ot England 
bees are popularly said to express 
their veneration for the nativity by 
“ singing," as it is called, in their 
hives at midnight upon Christmas 
eve.

Till* INCARNATION
On this day Our Saviour is born ; 

let us rejoice, for there should be no 
sadness where life appears. Taie 
life removes all fear and gives us the 
joy of a promised eternity. This day 
should be a day of joy to all, btciuse 
Our Lord the destroyer of sin and 
death, has come to deliver us. Let 
saints rejoice because grace and per 
severance are secured to them ; let 
sinners rejoice, because pardon has 
been purchased for them ; let the 
Gentiles be filled with confidence ; for 
they are call^l to eternal liffe. The 
Son of God—in the fulness of time, 
which He Himself in the inscrutable 
designs of Hie infinite wisdom bad 
determined—took human nature to 
reconcile man with his Creator, in 
order that the demon, the author of 
death, might be vanquished by that 
which ho had caused—St. Basil.

The Divine Child, Ha Who is the 
splendor of Iieaven, lay in a crib.
A little straw formed a bed for Him 
to Whom the earth and all it con
tains belong. And she who is Queen 
of heavt u and earth is near that crib. 
There she watches and is attentive 
to all the wants of her Divine Son, 
With what rerp. ctlul care she touches 
Him, and holds Him, knowing Him 
to be her Lord and her God l With 
what joy and confidence she em
braces Him and presses Him to her 
bosom I She was the most humble 
of creatures, she was also the meet 
prudent and watchful. She was 
never wanting in the most tender 
care for Him, and during His whole 
life upon earth she never failed in 
the least in the fulfilment of any duty 
toward Him*—St. Botiaventure.

13 THERE A SANTA CLAUS?
How ninny times has the question 

been asked ? Tdere was once a little 
girl whose name was Virginia vtho 
sought high authority for an answer 
to the question. She wrote a letter 
to Charles A. Dana, editor of the New 
York Sun, saying : " Some of my 
friends say there is no Santa Claus. 
Please tell me the truth. Is there a 
Santa ClaiA ? ” The famous editor 
was pleased to tell her the truth. 
This was hie reply, printed in his 
paper :

“Virginia, your little friends are 
wrong. They have been affected by 
the skepticism of a skeptical age. 
They do not believe except they see. 
They think that nothing can be 
which is not comprehensible to their 
little mind . All mindt, Virginia, 
whether they he men’s or children's 
minds, are little. In this great uni 
verse of ours man is a mere insect, 
an an*, in his intellect, as compared 
with the boundless world a >oub him, 
as measured by the intelligence 
capable of grasping the whole of 
truth and knowledge. Yes, Virginia, 
there is a Santa Clans. He exists as 
certainly as love and generosity and 
devotion exist, and you know that 
they abound and give to your life its 
highest beauty and joy. Alas 1 bow 
dreary would be the world if there

THE GLORY THAT WAS RHBIMS 
Alas ! alas ! to see Rheims burning 

and to be unable to do anything 1 
O Rbeims, what name was more fit 

to recall our marvelous past, our 
times of radiant faith and of pure 
art!

And to think that by his sole power 
an old demoniac of Germany, in the 
delirium of his senile rage, has been 
able to decree and consummate the 
annihilation of these sacred relics 1 

Truly, he must have lost all sense 
of shame in the commission of this 
crime, to have dared this deed, as im
becile as id is monùrous : to burn 
Rheims 1 . . .

And for many moments I looked, 
to the northern horizon, upon these 
doleful fumes, in which the soul of 
old F rance seemed to be breathed out 
and to vanish. . . .

•ÇHE GOOD SHEPHERD REMAINS 
It is known that the Cardinal Arch

bishop of the martyred city obstin
ately insisted.upon remaining amidst 
the last of the inhabitants, near the 
crumbling basilica, in order to bring 
Consolation, courage, hope, not only 
into th> depths of narrow caves, but 
also in the streets, and In the open 
places where bomba were reaping 
their harvest. And, even until the 
dry when the bombs, which fell in 
torrents, had nea ly all become in 
cendiary, the French authorities, 
respecting his sublime stubbornness, 
let him remain thefe in the proximity 
of fire.

But the order came nevertheless 
that he had to leave, and ho took 
refug i in a neighboring village, quite 
secur 3. where one could still hear 
the bombardment on the flanks 
making the noise of its continual 
thunder

It is to this retreat that I have 
gone tod y to ask ot him the honor 
of an interview.

1 asked my way of some good peo
ple : “The Archbishop of Rheims," 
they replied to me, assuming a re
spectful tone in speaking of him;— 
"the Archbishop, yes, he is here, at 
the clia eau. Keep on going up, and 
then turn to the left, and you will 
see the great gate before you."

WHERE THE CARDINAL LIVES 
The gate is open, and I enter into 

an immense old garden, planted in 
the manner of the old days, where 
the green all fresh, stands out clearly 
against tbe somber cloud*.

A wing of the chateau presents 
itself to me, ihe doovs also open in 
evident confidence, without bells or 
k lockers, and 1 am afraid of not 
finding any one.

Finally a grav-haîfc-d servant np 
poured, whom 1 tielievt d I recognized ; 
it was he who, with his great big 
key's, used to open thp doors uf the 
basilica for me of old, where even at 
that time the bomba and stones were 
falling. His Eminence, who had 
been expecting my visit, as ha told 
me, reo ived me in his room, on the 
first floor.

THE CARDINAL'S APPEARANCE 
It was a simple room, but of a 

rather manorial simplicity, with its 
great dimensions and its old furni 
lure, which one felt bad always been 
there and in thu same placet». The 
Cardinal Archbishop, who was seated 
toward the further end, at his desk, 
arose, and then a ray of light fell in 
to illumine the snowy whiteness of 
h!e hair, which escaped from under 
the striking red of hyj£> little silken 
skull cap. Then 1 recognized his 
face, which had been so often repro
duced in pictures since he had become 
a hero; with his beautiful expression 
of goodness and uprightness, and 
withal of mysticism, he had tbe 
appearance of a stained glass window 
safhfc somewhat crudely fashioned by 
the artists of the past.

He bent his shoulders, as it under 
the weight uf a grief too overwhelm

ing, and at first spoke very low, in a 
hushed voice; perhaps there was also 
a touch of mistrust to be divined 
underneath the courtesy of his recep
tion ; perhaps he imagined that I was 
charged with some mission toward 
him, while in fact I hed come of my 
own accord, in the glow of a feeling 
of a respectful sympathy.

PIETY OF HI8 FLOCK

He then told me of the pious solio 
itude of his flock, who, even when 
it rained bombs, were employed 
under his direction in gathering to
gether and carrying to the deep re 
cesses of subterranean vaults the 
debris of the incomparable stained 
glass windows of the fifteenth cen
tury. And a demoniac like the Ger
man Emperor had to appear upon 
the earth to dare to annihilate these* 
treasures of art which too wars, the 
invasions had respected for so many 
centuries. Not all the windows are 
shattered ; perhaps they will fall in 
great pieces lise those which are 
being conserved in a chimerical hope 
of restoration, . . . later, in the
frightful times to come. And the 
lead in which the glass was set, it 
mostly drops off, all twisted, melted 
by the fire, in shapes so intricate 
that one thinks of a pine thicket : 
then, with an infinite patience, it 
was flattened out, with blows by 
little hammers, and put back into 
shape, always in the same obstinate 
hope that days might come in which 
one might try to repair the irrepar
able.

“And the statue of Jeanne d’Aro, 
Monsignor, which was so strangely 
intact the last tune 1 saw it?" "in
tact, yes; at least it was still when I 
said my farewell to it. . . . at the 
present, 1 know no more. ..."

all Christians formulated here by 
this priest ! —Catholic Columbian.
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SHALL PLAY AN IMPORTANT 
PART IN TASK OF SOCIAL 

RECONSTRUCTION

CARDINAL BOURNE, OF LONDON, GIVES 
EIGHT POINTS TO ENGINEERING 
FRATERNITY OF GREAT BRITAIN

REMAINS TO BE ITS WITNESS

The Archbishop grew more animat
ed as he spoke ani as he acquired 
confidence in the religious attention 
of the one who was listening to him.

A saintly indignation is now visible 
in his eyes, which have a way of en
larging and becoming youthful. O, 
his Cathedral, with what desolate 
love ha recalls its image ! 
been its priest,1’ he said, 
shall remain its witness before his 
tory.”

A little of the sun, which had 1 
pierced tbe clouds, entered by the i 
window, and now hie silken white j 
hair, which escaped from under his | 
striking red skull cap, in the littlf- 
fight has a luminous appearance ; 
and forms a halo about the venerable j 
figure in the shadow. And his voie a 1 
becomes magnificent ; one feels that ! 
be had been able to fill the immense j 
nave as with the sound of organs ;
1 have indeed, before me the Arch
bishop of Rbeims as my imagination 
had conceived of him.

TALK ABOUT THE CATHEDRAL

We talked then of his Cathedral, : 
the agony of which tore his heart, 
and, when I expressed my astonish- ! 
ment that this “ laoework of stone," i 
set against the plain sky, had already ' 
resisted for many months the fury of j 
the barbiuiaua, he replied to me 
with a smile :

“ Lacework ? Do not deceive your
self. ... At least it is a very 
solid tracery. ... Its lightness 
is chiefiy an illusion that it creates 
by reason of its great distance away 
from you in the air when you look 
at it by just lifting your head. At 
close view, all that wh cb, seen from 
below, seems aerial and almost, iru 
ponderable. It is made of enormous 
stones resting upon truly cyclopean 
foundations. Likewise these vaults, 
which at their height' affect your 
eyes as having the delicacy, in a way, 
of stretched silk, you would never 
imagine, would you, are even nfc 
their frailest point, at the middle 
still more than GO centimeters thick ;1 
at the time of the bombardment eaoh 
stone which fell from above was n 
block so heavy that its fall crushed 
all the floor tiles : one is stupefied at 
seeing it grow in size, rapidly, rap
idly, as is approaches the earth and 
spread the noise of this formidable 
destruction. . . . Ah. the archi
tects who built this were marvelous 
men, who worked as though for 
eternity. . . .’’

ANATHEMA LIT 1

• O, to think, ” he said, ‘ that they 
did not even understand, these poor 
savages, to what degree they were 
arousing the diegutt of the whole 
world "... There ho stood, 
erect, with his head high, and his ex 
altation raised to a sacred hate, to 
anathema. . . .

O miserable kaiser, whom the 
curses of so many millions of moth
ers and wives still pursue, miserable 
little Kaiser, who hoped to grow a 
little greater by the enormity of his 
murders, I pity him for having in
curred the unmeasured anathema of

The Cadioal Archbishop of West
minster, London, England, has been 
further invited to contribute a mes
sage on s cial topics by an important 
firm uf engineers in England, the 
Messrs, Beardmore & Sons. _ The 
met sage of die Eminence, which is 
addressed to the whole engineering 
fraternity of Great Britain, consists 
of eight points for consideration

(1) “ Human life, a gift from God, 
must be protected and developed 
according to God’s purpose. Every 
iudividua1, endowed with an immor
tal soul, is of supreme worth and 
dignity, and must never be used as 
a mere means to the production of 
wealth.

(2) “ Man has a right to such 
return from his honest labor as will 
provide a raasonable standard of 
life.

(3) “ He should have a home to 
live in, not a hovel ; and such oppor
tunities au will enable him to lead 
a healthy human life and develop 
his body and mind.

(4) " Education should not aim 
merely at making men better instru 
meats of production ; it should bring 
out what is best in them, physically, 
mentally, mora'ly and spiritually.

(5) " The rights of the individual 
mu it be jealously maintained against 
undue State interference or class

! domination.
(6) " There can be no rights with

out duties, and no healthy society
; without authority and discipline. We 
| should support rightful authority and 
! maintain discipline, not from fear or 
favtr, but because it is the right

and I Cbin|< t0 dr-
1 (7) “ Society should not be a
struggle of competing individuals or 
classe f , but a close-knit human 
brotherhood of mutual service.

(8) “ The aim of that society 
should be human welfare, and not 
mere ly the production or acquisition 
cï wealth.

“ Such are the principles,” con
cludes the Cardinal, “ tant should 
guide us in our great task of social 
reconstruction. It they were sin
cerely adopted the effects would be 
far-reaching. The foundations of 
society {would be secure. We could 
then erect a social and political 
fabric such as the world has never

CHRISTMAS IN DE\R OLD 
IRELAND

Christmas in dear old Ireland,
Fain would this lone heart be 

Back in that humble cottage 
Down by the silvery Lee.

Land where my young life flourished, 
Nurtured by thoughts of God,

Land where my aged parents 
Slumber beneath the sod.

Christmas in dear old Ireland,
Ah 1 ’twiis bue y ester year 1 

Crushed with the grief of parting, 
Wearily I landed here.

E en though a land of promise,
Riches, aye, wealth galore,

Erie, it lacks thy verdure,
Exiled, I love thee mote.

Christmas in dear old Iieland,
Ah I how the seasons pass,

Well do I now remember 
Hearing the Midnight Mass. 

Maureen ayd Kate and Elly 
Knelt with me side by side,

Asking the Christ Child’s blessing, 
Tunce happy Christmas tide.

Christ naa in dear old Ireland,
Visions arise tonight ;

Ivy and holly berries, \
Yule logs that sparkle bright,

Time honored Christmas candle, 
Emblem of God's own star, 

Innocent childish laughter 
Echoing from afar.

Christmas in dear old Ireland, 
Joy-bells are ringing near,

Ever amidst their music 
Voices I seem to hear 

Calling me back to Erin,
Nor shall they call in vain :

Soon, in the glorious future 
Loved Isle, we’ll meet again.

— Mrs Isabel Burke Rocksavage.

Adventure» of Four Young American». By Heuriri 
E, Delamare. This hook describes tfrv stlxriu 
tiroes during their trip abroad and the -txpr:le*v 
of Johnny who was lost in the Catacombs.

Arnoul, the Englishman, by FrancisAveling.
Alley Moore. A tale of the times, by Richard Bat tie 

O’Brien, D. D. Showing how eviction,muriler an. 
such pastimes are managed and justice adirur'* 
tered In Ireland, together with many stirring lar
dent» In other lands. The story tells of the her-», 
lives of our I Ish grandfathers and giandruothm 
There is no lack of incident and accident. P 
those interested in Irish history of these later d# 
Alley Moore in a new ihess will ee:ve a got’ 
purpose.

Arabella, by Anna T. Sadliet.
Auriel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven wit* 

strands of history are dark threads of jealous 
plots and forgeru-s; but there are also hr-/ 
weavngs of love ; and, of couise, all's wel' ths

Bark to Rome, by Scrutator ( J. Godfrey Rupert 
Beirg a -series of Private Letters, etc., addresvd 
an Anglican Clergyman.

By The Royal Road, by Marie Haultmom.
By The Grey Sea, by Herbert Spring,
Cardinal Democrat, The , Henry Edward Manu.n 

by F V Tayloi. It is a b ue pur rail ol the Cardiiu 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely realise 
athclir Pioneer» of America. By John O'Kan 
Murray New edition .evised. From the b rtt; r 
Cbristophei Columbus 1435, to the death ol fait- 
Bad in. 1853.

Clarence Belmont, By Rev. Waltei T. Leahy T.
I a fine college stoiy, full of healthy vitality mi 
it will amuwi all the boys who are lovers of 11 
adventurers of a college boy.

Converts to Rome, by Gordon W. Gorman. Bl 
graphical List of the Most Notable Converts t 
the Cathplir Church in the United Kingdom do 
mg '.he Last Sixty Years,

1 oumo Wilhelrmna. by Anna T. Sadlier. Th 
story of a chivalrous lovci and ot thefascin^.ui 
Wilhelmina is one well worth the read ini 

Damsel Dared, A ; A non

Edgar, or From Atheism to the Pull Truth, b 
Louis Vou Haonnerstein, S. J. Some of his book 
have gained a world wide renown and spread h 
name far and wide a» a flrat-clnss apolcgu 
who ii up to date m every branch of Protester 
con trovers;,-. In this translation he gives us a ne 
oroof of his apologetic genius and enterprise.

Five of Diamonds. By Mrs. Guthrie, an in teres tin 
novel full of excitement and many thrills, Tt 
scene- is laid in England, afterward drifting 1 
Russia and Siberia.

Fiordaliaa, By Anton Giulio Hamit, A QaaJv 
Italian Tale, describing the hardships of an art 
who finally won the hand of a beautiful youn 
Italian maiden in marriage.

Fleurange. By Madame Augustus Creaver*. Th 
charming novel has been regarded as a model lev 
story, which moves in an atmosphere of délicat 
refinement.

Fruit of the Tree ; a novel, by Mabel A. Faraum, 
Fundamental Fallacy of Socialism, Tbe ; by Aithr 

Press. The book mould prove helpful, especiall 
in the guidance of workingmen tempted by th* 
sophistry of clever revolutions to place their truer 
in Utopion visions.

Gertrude Mannering. By Frances Noble. This chain 
ing novel has been regarded as a model love stor; 
showing the tremendous influence of a pure whole 
some convent-bred girl, sacrificing her life for lb 
conversion of her infidel lover,

Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.
Guy’s Fortune, by M. B. Egan. The story is vet 

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

Hidden Life. By the author of “ Voice of ti 
Sacied Heart.”

Her loumey 9 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 Bearn:
8. J. Elders as well as juniors may read it wit 
both profit and pleasure.

Leopard of Lancianus The. By Maurice F rand 
Egan. There are eight stones and every me r 

_ them has a ve.y interesting plot worked out wit' 
dramatic skill.

Lost Lode. By Christian Reid and Stella's Disci 
line. By F. X. L„ in one volume. The " ly. 
lode " is a story of Mexiad, strong, interesting, ;iv 
like everything from the same pen, charming! 
written. 1 he second stoiy is another specimen < 
wholesome light literature, and we deem it jud-c* 
ously coupled with the former beautiful story.

Lost Jewel of The Mortimers, The ; by Anns 1 
Sadlier.

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

in tfie Making, by Captain James Connelly. It it 
a historical novel, and well fit to take its olae* 
beside “ Richard Carvel,"

Mantilla, The; by Richard A merle. The Map.
tills is a romantic tale of insurrectionaiy dubs, 
with Bob Weld'-ir, engineering student and foot
ball king, as hero; and Mayp^Dunleavca Merc,* 
deres, otherwise Conta, for heroine.

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

Master Motive, The ; by Lurea Conan. A Tale cl 
the Days of Champlain, Translated bv Thorn» 
A. Gethin.

Mesalliance, A. A Novel, by Katherine Tynan, 
Mirror, The ; bv Mary ?. Nixon.
Mystery of Naples, The ; by Rev B. P. Graha; 

With s'4 illustrations.
Nelly Kc.'i By Henriette F. Dtfian.are. Nelly is 

little mother to her brothers and sister» and sv 
ceeds wonderfully well in meeting the difficult!» 
that arise.

Orchids. A novel bv Lclia Hardin Bugg.
Farting of the Ways, The ; by Florence Gilmore. 
Philip. A Tale of the Coal Regions. By Ret 
f Patrick Justin McMahon. A thrilling and we"1 

told story of the days of the Mollie Magu-rr 
Well written and conceived with an admirab". 
unity of plan the srory is unraveled so os v 
intensify the interest as thtv reader passes Iron 
chapter to chapter. 580 pages, g 

Return of Mar O Murrough, The; by Rosa Muihol 
land.. The sons and daughters of Erin will fine 
this delightful volume a source of rftal pleasure. 

Ronald's Mission, By Henriette K. Delamar* 
Ronald is a boy of eight in whose fortunes oth- 
boys and girls are sipe to be interested. / 
mission was - onflded to him by his mother on h- 
death-bed ; the brave little fellow persevered w v. 
a courage beyond his years, until he had fulfill' 
Iris mission.

Pealed Packet The. By «inrion J. Brunowe. 
cleverly contrived stoiy which carries an unexcej 
tional moral and some delightful pictures ; 
School Life. An excellent book for either 3cht,r 
Or Home Library.

^ins of Society, The ; by Bernard Vaughan, S, . 
Words spoken in the Church of the Immacuiat 
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season 1916. 

8-anmore Hall and Its Inmates, bv the author t- 
“By the Grey Sea." "An Old Marquise 
" Mere Gilette."

Storm Bound, By Eleanor C. Donnelly, A 
Romance of Shell Btach, A stoiy telling of tin 
experiences and how nine persons amused then' 
selves during the time they were storm bound, 

Trammel mgs and Other Stories, by Georgina Pe

Wayfarer's Vision, The ; by Rev. Thomas J. Gerran 
Altogether a most fascinating book, and one whie 
tends to strengthen the soul in its Oodwurd eflor 

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

'Voodbourae. By Colonel Jos. Mayo. A Novel c 
tbe^Revnlutionzvy Times in Virginia and Mar$

60 Each Postpaid
Acolrtt, Tbe The itorj of » Citholic College Bor.
Africu r.blolo, Tbe ; Iremleted by High! Re* 

Mer. Joeepb O'Conoell. D. D. The .lory of tbe 
Life of St. Perpétua, who suite ed martyrdom 
together with her slate, Félicitas, at Carthageie 
th# year 103. One of the most moviug tn the 
annals of the Church.

Alchemist's Secret, The ; by Isabel Cecilia Williams. 
This collection of short stgfcee is not o: the sort 
Miitten simply for gmusement ; they have thru 
simple, direct teaching, and they lead ns to think 
of and to pity sorrows and trials of others rather 
than our own.

<-'a®ey> Ly Marie Gertrude Williams 
Kitty Casey 19 in reality Catherine Carew, a g,/l 
threatened with misfortune, who in an endeavor 
to seclude heiself, and at the same time er.joy tire 
advantages of the country in summer time, accept# 
* menial position in a hotel, taking the petition ot 
waitress refused by her maid, Kitty Casey. The 
story is well written, and a romance cleverly told

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

Blake* and Flanagans, by Mrs. James gadlier. This 
book is the masterpiece of the illustrious anthoi 
who»# writings have made her name a household 
word among the Catholics of America.

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

Cardome, by Anna C. Minogue. A Romance of 
Kentucky Much has been written of tin* trouble--

-£>me times from i860 to 1865, but seldom has a
^'atholic author taken this historic half decade as 

material for a story. Miss Minogue is a resident of 
Kentucky, and in Cardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed in 
that state. The story is admirably presented and 
bristles with romance and adventure.

Cellist*, by Cardinal Newman. A tale of the 
Third Century ; attempting to imagine and 
express the feelings and relations between Chria- 
tiens and heathens ol that time.

Captain Woscoff, by Raoul de Naverv. A thrilling 
story of fearlessness and adventure.

Cineas, by J. M. Vilhifranche. A study of civilisa
tion and a comparison of Chr-Mianity, nor only 
with Paganism and purely human philosophy, 

’ 9 < low r,5 thewith Judaism also, towards the clc 
1 of Nero. 'I he scenes are laid in Rome and

to meet and analyze the different condition* and 
situations, including the burning of Home, the 
author ha* created m aginary characters such as 
C nee* of the Roman Guard around whose con
version to Christianty the plot of the story is

Commander, The ; by Charles D'Hericault Aa 
historical novel of tbe French Revolution.

Conscience's Tales, by I-fondrick Conscience. 
Thoroughly interesting and well written tales of 
Flemish life, including “ The •'Recruit," *• Mins 
Host Gensendonck." " Blind Rose," and " Tbs 
Poor Nobleman."

"Deer Jane," by Isabel Cerilia William». A sweet, 
simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister whose 
ambition to keep the little household together is 
told with a grace and interest that ere irresistible.

Faith, Hope and Chanty, Dy Anonvmous. An 
exceedingly interesting tale of lové, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the French 
Revolution.

Femciiffe Ferncliffe is the name of a large 
estate in Devonshire England, the home of Agnee 
Falkland, who with her family and accepted sister 
Francis Macdonald, furnish th* interesting events 
and the secret influence of whu h Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent euffer-r.

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

tion of Catholic stones *01 boys, including "A 
Little Heroine." “ Ne*i's Baseball Club," •' Terry 
and His Friends," ' The Boys at Balton," and " À 
Christmas Stocking." »

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

Heiress of Kilorgan, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. History and 
fiction combined ; very interesting.

In The Crucible, by Isabel Ocilta Williams. These 
•tones of high endeavor, of the patient bearing of 
pain, the sacrifice of self for others' good, are keyed 
on the divine true stoiv of Him Who gave up el< for 
us add died on Calvary’s Cross ' Sacred Heart 
Review.)

Kathleen's Motto, by Genevieve Walsh. An inter
esting and inspiring story of a young lady who, by 
her simplicity and honesty «ucceeds in spite of 
discouraging difficulties.

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

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

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

Mr.y Brooke, by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The story of 
two cousins who ere left in the care of tbeii very 
wealthy but eccentric uncle, who orofesses no

j religion and i« at odds with all the world. It 
follows them through their many trial* and exper
iences, and contrasts the effect on the two distinct 
characters.

Meichent Ot Antwerp, The; Ly Hendnok Conetence. 
\ novel of impelling interettfrom beginning to end 
concerning the romance of the daughter of a dia
mond merchant,and Raphael Banks, who, through 
the uncertainties of fortune, earns the patentai 
approval of their marriage, which had been 

of ^ifference in social

To learn how to think and to think 
right is the end and aim iof all edu 
oatiun.-—Joel Chandler Harris.

Althea, by D Ella Nirdlinger. A delightful itoi 
giving some of the author'» home expem-otces ani 
the plays of her happy childhood, "it is a min- 
company of four brothers, n sister; and th<*> , 
beloved parents.

Brownie And I, by Richard Amnrrle. Brownie it, 
college dog who chumns with the new boys as so-.v 
M they arrive and is with them in all their sport 
He even succeeds in winning the decisive based* 
game of the year. Boys, girls, and grownup 
will follow with deep interest this genuine tenor 
of two years of a college boy’s life.

''’ear Friends, by D Ella Nirdlinger. A hom*‘etox 
and in that lies its speck ! charm. Them are de 
days and bright days pictured, just as «hey con 

to every home., and love is the source of the mov 
•tmshine glinting through the story,

F-.ve Birds tn a Nest, by H -nnette Eugenie Dei 
mare Tbe scene of this story is in a.little villa* 
of Franoe, of which the author knows every iac 
of ground. It is the story of five children, an 
Incidentally introduces many of the local customs. 

Round Table of Amarican Catholic Novelists, / 
deliphdul symposium of short stories by vepret* 
tative American Catholic novelists.

Round Table of Irish and English Catholic Novelist 
A pleasing collection of novel el tes by etnino 
Catholic authors of England and Ireland,

Renee's Marriage, From the French of Martbi 
Laschcse. By Miss Pauline Stymp. (An ndm a 
Ulc story to be read with both pleasure and pro*t 
in which the immense advantages accruing from a 
convent education are clearly shown.) jGo pag. »
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, by Mary C. Crowley. A 
atholie children, including 

Apple Woman, 
e'a Trumpet," and

witaheld on account 
position.

Merry Hearts And True, 
collection of stories for Gath 
" Little Beginnings," " Blind 
“ Polly’s Five Dollars," “Marie's 
" A Family’s F rolic."

Old House By The Boyne, by Mrs. J. Sadlier. 
Picturing scènes and incidents true to life in a* 
Irish Borough

Orphan Sisters, The ; by Mary I. Hoffman I hts 1» 
an exceedingly interesting story, in which some oi 
'he.doctrines of the Catholic Church are clearly.he docti 
defined.

Peari Qf Antioch by Abbe Bnyle., A charming and 
powerfully written story of tbe early ages of the 
Church. 0

Rose Le Blanc, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton A 
thoroughly en tenanting story for young people 
by one of the best known (..atholie authors.

•Sister Of Charity. Tbe; by Mrs. Anna H Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attend» 
a non-Catholic family," »nd after a shipwreck and 
iescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings the 
family into the Church of God. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.*.

Solitary Island. The ; by Rev. John Talbot Smith. 
Ar mysterious .and fascinating ;n its plot a» either 
of the sensational productions of Archibald Claver
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which wpuld 
not shame the brush of e 1 hackeray or Dickens.

So As By Fire By Jean Connor. After living a Ilfs 
that was a lie, the heroine of this story renounces it 
all that she might atone for the git-at wrong she 
has done. A really absorbing and profitable story

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

Tangled Paths, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey, “ As s 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 
novel it is most admirable , and if the author will 
compaie this very satisfactory production with her 
earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, for 
instance, she can almost siogthe 'Nunc Vimittis,’ 
for her improvement is so marked that she seem in 
her work to have almost reached its climax."—Art

Test Of Courage, The. By U. M Ross. A story that
fnps the heart. The wel! constructed plot, the 

veezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, -atry the

The Waters Of Contradiction, by Anna C. Mi cogne, 
A delightful romance of the South and Southern 
people, and so strong in its*nterest that the reader's 

. attention increase* tc the very last chapter.
Tears On The Digdem, by Anns H. Dot ley. A 

novel of the inner life of Queen Elizabeth. Ho 
interesting that the reader will be loathe to lay It 
down before finishing the entire, story.

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

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

Two Victories Tne ; by Rev. T. J. Potter. A story 
of the conflict 'of faith in a non-Cathoiic family 
and their entrance into the Catholic Church.

1 igrai.es, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S. J. An 
absorbingslory of the persecutions of Catholic» In 
tbe fourth century, and the attempt of Julian the 
Apns ate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil
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