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OHATS WITH YOUNG
MEN

O
IN BUSINESS

It is not the correct thing :

For a man to think that he can be
a gentleman in the drawing room
and a boor in his office,

To coneider ignorance in another
a8 o warrant for one's own imposition
upon him,

To question without good reason
the business integrity of a man who
grew suddenly rich, or to think that
poverty is alwaye a mark of upright-
ness and honesty and never of
stupidity and want of business train.

g

To forget that in theee days of
gigantic investments, silver mines,
railroads, western booms, and Yankee
pluck, there is anlways an opportunity
for the "hundredth man' to become
rich,

To forget that fortune knocks once
at every man's door, and sometimes
only once.

To think that a fortune is neces-
sary to happiness,

To torget that many of the world's
greatest men died poor,

To forget that prudence ae well as
courtesy demands that one be punc-
tusl in keeping engagements.

To form irregular business habits.

To talk “‘shop” in society.

To devote one’s whole life to busl-
ness, to the negleoct of spiritual and
mental concerns.

To forget that employees when
tempted into dishonesty sometimes
salve their conecience with the
thought of the bad example set by
their employers.

To forget that money paid in
salaries to deeerving men ie always
a good investment.

To be a Shylock in demanding the
whole of one’s bond.

To think that misrepresentation in
a businees transaction is not a first
cousin to stealing.

To have one code of manunerg for
the rich and another for the poor,

To think that one’s gocd manners
which are only veneered will not
break some day when least expected
or desired,

To act ae it might made right,

For a man in scciety to imagine
that the girl he may desire to marry
is not perfectly familiar with his
business reputation.

To think that a Joud reproct in
public is ever productive of any
good.

Te imegine that frigidity and in-
tellect are synonymous terms.

To forget that quack docturs and
pettifogging lawyers are known by a
lack of honor, honesty, and integrity
more then by a lack of ability.

For business and profeseional men
to jmitate gamblers, jockeye, and
dudes in the matter of dress.

To think that antiquity in clothes
adds dignity to one’s profeseion.

To forget that agents sometimes
carry articles that are worth pur.
chasing.

To meke use of technicalities to
escape from one's just obligations.

To forget that one's ehady trans.
actions have an unfortunate habit of
getting into the newepapers.

To imagine that a crime ever
escapes unpunished.

To forget that ill gotten gains will
turn the downieet couch into a bed
of thorngs at the hour of death.

To forget that everybody admires a
manly man.—'Correcd Thing For
Catholics.”

AND IS IT WORTH WHILE ?

Atter all, what real satisfaction do
you get out of the ‘good times”" for
which you are sacrificing so much ?
Don't you sometimes find yourself
thinking of other thinge than nights
on the street corner, or at the park,
or in some etifling pool parlor or
card room ? And doesn't the thought
—and the half-formed purpose born
of it—give you a deeper and keener
joy than you ever get from the time-
wasting pastimes that have become
habite ?

There i8 no genuine pleasure in
anything indulged in to excers, noth-
ing but disappointment in trying to
gat'sfy an aboormal appetite by
yielding to its tyrannical demands.

Beside you in the shop, perhaps, is
s young man whose plengures are
downright delights because be is not
a eslave to them, He is as fond of
fun as you are—but he will not lay
down a career on the altar of folly.
He is ho more a slave to booke than
to billiards—but bhe will study
enough to make himeelf master of
his trade. He glories in the feelinge
common to youth—but he will not
yield the nobility of self restraint.

You have heard of Esau, who ecld
his birthright for a mess of pottage.
Are you not bartering your precious
birthright of independence for the
miserable pottage of overdone ‘‘good
times ?"'—Ambition,

OUR BOYS AND GIRLS

THE BARON AND THE
LITTLE GIRL

In the depths of a narrow and pic-
tureeque Breton Valley, Yves Ker-
madeuc Jaboriouely tilled the few
poor acres of land that supplied a
living to himself and his six mother-
less chiliren. Yves was poor, and
hie cottage seemed azhamed of see-
ing the clear waters of the adjacent
river reflecting its mud walls and
thatched roof.

The times were bad. It was the
period when Charles de Blais and
Jean de Montfort were disputing the
sovereignty of the Duchy of Brittany.
King Charles V. had declared for
Charles de Blois, and had eent him
the brave Bertrand Duguesclin, with
a large band of hardy kuights, Jean
de Montfort had as his allies the
English.

Every week there were brave pas-
sages at arms and instances of heroic
proweee, but the soldisry tramped
down the crops, ate up the provisions
of the farmers and drank their cider,
Poor Kermadeue looked with concern
on the half starved countenances of
his children. Still he did not despair
of seeing beiter timee; and he
dreamed of a happier period, when
hie boys wounld be grown up strong
and bearty and lite would emile on
his daughter Yvonne, now a charm-
ing little maid of six yeare.

One day a beggsr, & bent and
wrinkled old women, slowly ap-
proached the cottsge door. Yves
knew her well. She lived alone in
an old ruined hut that had been
built years before in a nearby wood
and had been abandoned by ite
owners. Her husband and her only
son had been killed by a wandering
band ot soldiers such as desolated in
those days many provinces of France.
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1t was said that since their death her
renson hed been affacted.

“Good many,” said the old beggar,
“I am very hungry. The pillagers
bave taken my cow and set fire to
my hut, Now I am wandering
through the country, and no-one
takes pity on & poor old woman."”

There was nothiog in the pantry
at the time eave a single loaf of bar-
ley bread. Yves broke it in two and
gave one half, with a bottls of cider,
to the suppliant.

The beggar thanked him and went
out. On a step of the porch was
seated little Yvonne. She was not
thinking either of the cruel war or
of the poverty of her home. She was
playing with a bit of wood wrapped
up in & rag, to her eyas a perfectly
benutiful doll.

The beggar woman approached the
child, knelt softly dowa beside her
and took ber band.

“Little girl,” she said, ‘‘they call
me crazy, and I have euffered eo
much that perhaps my mind is
clouded, But I have sense enough
yet to know that a good action never
goes unrewarded. Mark my word!
God will reward your father and
blees you for thie deed of cherity.”

And the old woman left o quickly
that she appeared to dissolve into
the fog that covered the valley.

The next day the Battle of Auray
took placa. The armies cf De Blois
aud De Monttort came together on a
vast plan, All day long distant
clamor, the noiss of the arms and
the groans of the wounded terrified
the people of the valley. Dead bodice
began to pile upon the banks cf the
river. And, despite the efforts of
Dugueeclin, the troops ¢f Charles de
Blois faltered, then gave way. The
knights fled at the full epeed of their
chargers.

Hidden in his cofttage, Yves Ker-
madeuc watched from a window the
fogitives going by. Some dragged
themselves to the river to wash their
wounde; some threw themeelves on
the ground, utterly worn out: while
others ran breathlesgly on and were
lost in the shadows cof approaching
night,

One, however, cams stoggering to-
wardas the cottage, and fel! on his
kreos before its door. 'His face was
pale a8 that of a corpee; his armor
was goiled with blocd and mud. But
on his head was a helmet, the crest
of which sppeared to be gold, so
brightly d'd it shine in the rays of
ths setting sun,

Yves had pity
man,

“'Sir,” he ssid, “what can I do for
you ?"

The man did not reply. His head
leaned over on his shoulder, and
blocd was flowing from his breast.

“Sir!” repaated Yves, touching him
on the arm.

The wounded man opened his eyes.

“Hide me,” he murmured —"hide
me! I have no longer any strength
with which to deferd myselt, and I
don't want my enemies to take me
alive.”

“Well, I'll try,” said Yves. “I'll
put you on the floor behind our bed,
But if your enemies visit my cottage,
they'll gurely kill me for helping
yoa.”

Then placing his hands in the
other's armpite, tbe hardy peasant
balf-carried, haif helped the knight
into the cottage, the bhelmet falling
off and resting on the threshold.

Some time paseed, and once again
distant noises troubled the eilence of
the valley. They drew nearer, and
the galloping of horses was distinctly
beard. Mounted cavaliers soon
sppeared, and & ecore of them rode
up to the cottage. Their joyous mien
and their blocd-stained swords
apprised Yves that they were victors
in pursuit of the vanquisbed.

“Hello, there, peaeant! cried ome
of them, ridicg up to the docr.
“Haven't you seen passing by bere a
knight whose helmet has a golden
crest? He fled from the battiefield,
and our brave Lerd de Montfort bas
promised a thousand guineas to who-
ever captures him. Apswer, and on
your life gpeak truly!”

Yves, all a tremble, was juet going
to reply that he had seen nothing
of the knight, when he cbecked him.
relf, stupefied. Near the docr, little
Yvonne, tired of staying indoors, was
geated on the ground holding in her
arms a substitute for her doll, the
helmet with the shining crest.

“There's hie helmet,” cried one of
the troop; “there's his helmet, and
the head can't be far away | Answer,
fellow! Where's the knight?”

And Yves, despite the anguish that
made him shiver in every limb, and
despite his fear of death that he
guesged was very near, replied :

“The man you're looking for must
be a good way off by this time; some
horsemen dressed like you rode by
here about half or three-quarters of
an hour ago. My little girl must

on the wounded

have found that helmet on the road-
side,”

“Malediction ! ' exclaimed the cav
alier, "Ouor companions have fore.
stalled us, and they will get the thou-
sand guiceas. Knpow, fellow, that
your daughter is playiog with the
helwet of the high and mighty Baron
of Roche Aymon.”

The oavaliers rode nway, Soon
there was no other sound than the
rippling of the water over the peb
bles, and the occasional grosuns of
the wonr ded lying rear.’ No others
of the enemy came to the cotinge
that eveniog or during the following
days. Ths Barcn soon regained
enocugh strength to resume his 11'ght,
and he could do eo without danger ;
De Monttort's troope had left that
part of the country.

When pence was declared he did
not forget his peasant pro‘ector, so
Yves hud no reaeon to fear either
famine or discomfort, The knight
whom he had eaved returned to the
cottage with the Barobess Roche-
Aymon, And the latter was so struck
with little Yvonne's preliiness and
charm that she, with Kermadeuc's
consent, adopted the child and took
her to the great castle she called her
bhome.

Shortly atterward Yves was put in
possession of a emiling tarm near the
castle, with a farmhouse that rejoiced
in a roof of red tiles, and all sorts of
conveniences. Yvonne often went to
see him, and sometimes she recalled
the old beggar woman who predicted
her good fortune becauee of her
father's charity.—Father Cheerheart,
in Ave Maria.

PURGATOR

The faithful in large numbers
wend their way to the cemeteries to
pray for the dead. While loving
hands lay garlands of flowers, wreaths
and crossee on the graves to honor
those who are gone, the love of the
mourners with Catholic faith takes
the more reasonable form ct praying
for the souls departed, eaye the Cath-
olic Universe. i

Purgsatory is one of the three great
divisions of the Univereal Church,
The faithful on earth constitu'e the
Church militant, those in purgatory
the Church suffering, aud the blessed
in heaven the Church triumphant.
Many go to purgatory. We may be
sure that few adults entirely escape
ite cleansing fires. Theat nothing de-
flled can enter heaven is the declara
tion of the scriptures ss it is the
judgment of resson. Since even the
just msn falleth eeven times, others
who will not presume to lay claim to
that title fall more frequoently,

Purgatory may be coosidered as
the realm of darkness and of suffer-
ing, and at the same time a place of
patience, hope and love. There both
the justice and the mercy of God are
conepicuously displayed. Whila He
demsands that “the last farthing be
paid.” He doee not exclude His
children forever from heaven for
mere venial faulte. The inhabitants
of purgatory are numerous anod are
“of all nations and tribes and peoples
and tongues.” We are told by the
words of revelation that ‘‘the fire
ghall try every man's work” and “he
shall be saved, yet so a8 by fire,”

The souls in purgatory are called
Holy Souls, because they are forever
to be favorites of God. They have
fought the good fight on earth, and
are detained in the purifying fires be-
fore they receive the crown of
justice. They contracted some stains
in the battle tor heaven, or they were
called away before they bhad fully
atoned for past eing in penitential
deeds. ' The fire shall try every
man's work,” ‘I am He thatsearch-
eth the reins and the heart, and I
will give to every one of you aceord-
ing to your works.” (Apoe.ii:23)

While the Church does nct teach
us anything very explicit about either
the nature or the duration of the
paing of purgatory, we can easily
deduce that the punishment of sin in
purgatory is more severe than any-
thing we are called upon to endure
in this world. In God's sight “a
thousand years is 88 one day, end one
day as a thousand yesrs,” and we
know that “ it is a fesrful thing to
fall into the hands of the Livieg
God.”
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Koowledge and a oclear idea of
faith oconstitute the foundation of
true devotion. What is needed is
solid and constant and not spasmodic
devotion. The dootrine ot purgatory
should be clearly and strongly held.
It is of faith, It is reasonable and it
is soripturel. -

Justice demande proportion be:
tween the crime and the penalty, A
thiet who steals o dime is not pun-
ished by buman law and by fallible
judges a8 is the criminal who com-
mits deliberate murder, Were there
no purgatory, no middle place, all
souls deflled, in little or in much,
would necessarily go to hell, since
nothing deflled can enter heaven.
Why ? Gud will render to every one
according to his worke, God ie just.
From these premises anyone can
make those deductions which logical-
ly demand a place of purgation—
where some souls may be saved.

The holy scriptures are quite ex-
plicit concerning a place where some
souls will be saved, "yet so as by
fire,” We read in I Cor. iii: 2,
“Other foundation no man can lay,
but that which is laid, which is Christ
Jeeus, Now if any man build upon
this toundation, gold, eilver, precions
stones, wood, hay, stubble; every
man's work ehall be manifest; for the
day of the Lord shall declare it, be-
cause it ehall be revealed in flre, and
the fire ehall try every man's work,
of what sort it is. If any man’'s work
abide, which be hath built thereupon
be shall receive a reward : if any
man’'s work burn, he shall suffer loss;
but he himself shall be saved yet as
by fire.” St. Paul here is obviously
speaking of purgatory, of those who
have built on the foundation Jesus
Christ. He is also spenking not of
our day, but of ‘‘the day of the Lord,”
when defects will be purged by fire.

Then we know that praying for the
dead was in vogue among the people
of God before the coming of the
Meesiab. Judas Machabeus sent
silver to_Jerusalem to have sacrifice
offered up in the temple for the
soldiers who had fallen in battle.
Why ? ‘‘Becaute he covsidered that
they who had fallen asleep with god-
liness bad great grace laid up for
them, 1t is therefore a holy and
wholesome thought to pray for the
dead, that they may be loosed from
#in.” (II Mach. xxxiv: 46.)

This practice was not condemned
by Cbrist. 1t has beencherished and
continued in the Church, which is
“the pillar and ground of truth.”
For the suffering souls we should
often pray. They turntous for help;
“Have pity on me, have pity on me,
at least you my friends, for the hand
of the Lord hath touched me.”

HOW TO CONQUER THE WORLD
FOR CHRIST

How save the world? The exer.
tions now made for the purpose do
not suffice, as is quite evident; for
the world is going down rapidly and
hesdlong to hell. Its fatal steps can
be arrested only by following heroic-
ally like the holy Apostlea the foot-
steps of Jesus Chrigt crucifled. It is
thus the world has ever been stopped
in the work of its own destruction.
St. Gregory the Great, St. Gregory
VIiI., Sts, Bernard, Francis, Dominioc,
Ignatius, Alphonsus, guch as these
changed the course ci the moral
world and gave to it a mewer and
higher impstus towards its true cen-
ter and great destiny, Give me ten
men, eaid St. Philip Neri, detached
from all thiongs like the Apostles, and
I will convert the world. Behold
then the remedy. Nothing can or
will be done for the salvation of the
world or the true well-being of man
without sanctity. It is only such as
the eainte, filled with the folly of
divine wiedom and the power of
Almighty God, who change, retorm
and save the world., Medulla hwjus
mundi sunt sancti. O my God! make
me. in spite of myself, holy, a saint!

When St. Francis and St. Dominio
hugged each other for the first time,
at Rome, in their coarse and ragged
garments, and divided the great
world to conquer it, they bad no
more to do with it than we have
now. But they were other than we.
They had faith in Almighty Ged; a
sincere love for their fellow-men;
and, above all, a burning desire to
follow the blessed footsteps of their
Saviour, our Lord Jesus Christ,
whose limbs for them were nailed
upon the cursed tree. — Father
Hecker.

—_——

PATRON SAINT OF SHOEMAKERS

8T. CRISPIN, MARTYRED AT SOISSONS,

WAS A BHOEMAKER BY TRADE

Those who follow the ancient and
hoxorable calling of the shoemaker
have a special interest in Soiseons,
for it was in the early days of the
fourth century the scene of the mar-
tyrdom of St. Crispin and his brother
Roman Crispianis. Under the iron
rule of Diocletian, both found it de-
girable to leave Rome, and they set-
tled in Soissong, which was then
known a8 Noviodunum, where they
began to spread the Christian faith.
In order not to be a burden on their
neighbors they took up the trade of
shoemaking, which enabled them to
support themselves and devote a
great deal to charitable purposes.
Their gospel did not please the Gov
ernor of Soissons, and he had them
both plunged into boiling lead-—al-
though other accounts eny they were
placed in boiling tar and atterwards
decapitated. Both accounts agree,
however, that the process of justifi-
cation terminated fatally. Some
authorities regard St. Crispin ns
apooryphal : but that cannot be—he
has been canonized, and that re-
moves doubt as to his existence and
mar$yrdom,—8t. Paul Bulletin,
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NOVELS

A DOUBLE KNOT and Other Stoiies, by Mary
Waggaman and otl ers. The stories are excelisu
and have 'much pathos ard humor scatiee
through them

THE FRIENDLY LITTLE HOUSE and Othe
Stories, by Marion Ames Tnl(wm end Others. 4
library of short stories of thrilling interest by »
mup of Catholic authors that take rank with the

t writers of contemporary fiction

THE LADY OF THE TOWER and Other Stories
b{ George Barton and others. This is a collectior
of short stories which will please the most fastldi
ous taste. The volume comprises fifteen stories
which are all worthy to live in short-story liter «
ture. Most of them are delicate little love tales
the others, stories of adventure or mystery,

THE TRAIL OF THE DRAGON and Othe:
Stories, by Marion F. Nizon-Roulet and other
leading Catholic authors. A volume of stories
which make very interesting and profitable read
ing for young and old.

MARCELLA GRACE, By Rosa Mulholland. The
plot of this story is laid with a skill and grasp o/
details not always found in novels of day
while ite development bears witness at every page
to a complete mastery of the subject, joined t«
grace and force of diction.

THE LIGHT OF HIS COUNTENANCE, By Jer
ome Harte, A highly successful story. The plot
is flawless, the characters are natural, their con
versation is sprjghtly and unhampered, and ther
are bursts of geduine comedy to lighten the tragis
darker shades.

HER JOURNEY'S END. By Francis Cooke. #
story of mystery, of strife and struggle, of pett;
jeal , and of subl d o

AGATHA'S HARD SAYING. By Ross Mulhol
land. Rosa Mulholland's best novel.

BOND AND FREE. By Jean Connor. A new
story by an author who knows how to write #
splendidly strong book.

THE CIRCUS-RIDER'S DAUGHTER. By F. vor
Brackel. A high-class novel—a love story tha
every reader will feel better for having read.

CONNOR D'ARCY'S STRUGGLES. By W. M
Bertholds. A novel that depicts to us vivi¢
colors the battles of life which a noble family ha¢
to encounter, being reduced to penury througl
improvident speculations on the part of the father

FABIOLA'S SISTERS. Adapted by A. C. Clarke
‘This is a companion volume and & sequel tc
“Fabiola.”

FORGIVE AND FORGET. By Emst Lingen. A
sweet and wholesome love story, showing the
power of nobility of soul and unfaltering devotion

THE HEIRESS OF CRONENSTEIN. By Countes
Hahn-Hahn. An exquisite story of life and love
told in touchingly simple words.

IDOLS ; or The Secret of the Rue Chaussee d'Antin
By Raoul de Navery. The story is & remarkably
clever one; it is well constructed and evinces ¢
master hand.

IN GOD'S GOOD TIME. By H.M.Ross. This
a story that grips the heart, stirring in it the live
liest sympathy for what is buman and good.

THE MONK'S PARDON. By Raoul de Navery
An historical romance of the time of King Philiy
1V. of Spain.

MY LADY BEATRICE. By Frances Cooke. Tht
story of a society girl's development through the
love of & strong man. It is vivid in characteriza
tion, and intense in interest.

THE OTHER MISS LISLE. By M. C. Martin. A
powerful story of South African lifs. It is singu
larly strong and full of action, and contains #
great deal of masterly characterization.

THE OUTLAW OF CAMARGUE.
Lamothe.
“go" in it,

ROSE OF THE WORLD, By M. C. Martin, A
very swest and tender story, and will appeal t
the reader through these qualities.

THE SHADOW OF EVERSLEIGH. By Jant
Lausdowne. It 18 & weird tale, blending not #
little of the supernatural with various stirzing and
exciting incidents,

THE TEMPEST OF THE HEART. By Man
Agatha Gray. A story of deep feeling that centen
around a young monk musician,

THE SECRET OF THE GREEN VASE. By
Frances Cooke. The story is one of high ideals
and strong charactors. The “secret” is a very close
one, and the reader will not solve it until near the
end of the book.

80O AS BY FIRR. PRy Jean Connor. After living
a life that was & 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. )

THE TEST OF COURAGE. By H. M. Ross. A
story that grips the heart. The weill constructec
plot, the breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style
carry the reader away.

THE TURN OF THE TIDE. By Mary Agati:
Gray. There is a complexity in the weaving
this story that will keep the reader in suspense t
the very end

THE UNBIDDEN GUEST. By Frances Cooke. *
tale of hearts that love, suffer, and win. It is
uniquely conceived tale, full of unexpected com
plications, and with a heroine who is so truy
Catholic as to be an inspiration.

DION AND THE SIBYLE. By Miles Keon. A
classic novel, far richer in sentiment and sounde
in thought than “Ben Hur.”

MISS ERIN. By M. E. Francis. A captivating tale
of Irish life redolent of genuine Celtic wit, love
and pathos, and charming in the true Catholic
spirit that permeates every page.

THEIR CHOICE. By Henrietta Dana Skinner. Its
characters are cleverly drawn, and its pages are
tull of shrewd wit and delicate humor.

BETWEEN FRIENDS. By Richard Aumerle.

BROWNIE AND 1. By Richard Aumerle.

IN QUEST OF THE GOLDEN CHEST. By
George Barton.

THE MYSTERY OF
Barton.

HOW THEY WORKED THEIR WAY and othe:
stories. By M. F. Egan.

FREDDY CARR'S ADVENTURES. By Rev, K
P. Garrold, S.J.

'I&EDDY CARR AND HIS FRIENDS. By Rey

. P. Garrold, 8. J.

THE JUNIORS OF ST, BEDE'S. By Rev. Thos
Bryson.

NED RIEDER. By Rev.John Wehs.

JACK HILDRETH ON THE NILE.
A. Taggart.

WINNETOU, THE APACHE KNIGHT. B
Marion A, Taggart.

THE TREASURE OF NUGGET MOUNTAIN
By Marion A. Taggart.

THE PLAYWATER PLOT. By Mary T. Waggs
man,

CLARE LORAINE. By “Lee." :

HARMONY FLATS. By C.S. Whitmire.

A KLONDIKE PICNIC. By Eleanor C. Donnelly,

THE LITTLE MARSHALLS AT THE LAKE
By Mary F. Nixon Roulet.

MILLY AVELING. By Sara Trainor Smith,

THE NEW SCHOLAR AT ST. ANNE'S.
Marion 1. Brunowe.

PETRONILLA, and Other Stories, By &leanor ¢
Donnelly.

POVERINA. By Evelyn Buckenham.

THE MYSTERY OF HORNBY HALL, By Anu:
T. Sadlier,

TOLD IN THE TWILIGHT.
Salome.

13 CALLISTA, by Cardinal Newman. A tale o
ha Third Century; attempting to imagine and
expross the feelings and relations between Chris
tians and heathens of that time.

THR SISTER OF CHARITY, by M. Aona H
Dorsey. The story of a Sister of Charity who, as s
nurse, attende a non-Catholic ramil{’, and after »
shipwreck and rescue from almost & hopeless sitn
ation, brings the family into the Church of God
It is especially interesting in its descriptions.

FABIOLA. By Cardinal Wiseman. This editior
of Cardinal %Visemnn‘l tale of early Christiar
times is much more modern and decidedly mor
attractive than the old editions.

TIGRANES, by Rev. John Joseph Franco, S.J. Ai
absorbing story of the persecutions of Catholics ix
the fourth century, and the attempt of Julian th
Apostate to restore the gods of Homer and Virgil

THE SOLITARY ISLAND, by Rev. John Talbo
Smith. As mysterious and fascinating in its plot
as either of the sen;nﬁonnl‘rroducnom of Archi
bald Clavering Gunther, and it contains portrait
which would not shame the brush of a Thackera
or Dickens.

THE TWO VICTORIES, by Rev. T. J. Potter. 4
story of the conflict of faith in a non-Catholic
family and their entrance into the Catholi

urch.

THE MINER'S DAUGHTER. By Cecilia Man
Caddell. A story of the adventures and final con
version of a miner and his lnmitlg‘thmugh the zeal
ous labors of his daughter. In this book every par
of the Mass is explained in & simple and clea
manner.,

By A. d¢
This is & capital novel with pleoly o

CLEVERLY. By Georg:

By Marior

By

By Mother M

THE ALCHEMIST'S SECRET, by Isabe! Cecilia
Williams. This collection of short stories is not of
the sort written simply for amusement ; they have
their simple, direct teaching, and they lead us to
think of and to pity sorrows and trials of others
rather than our own

IN THE CRUCIBLE, by Isabel Cecilia Williams,
These stories of high endeavor, of the patient bear-
ing of pain, the sacrifice of self for others' good, are
keyed on the divine true story of Him gave
up all for us and died on Calvary's Cross (Sacred
Heart Review) :

TEARS ON THE DIADEM, by Anna H. Dormey.
A novel of the inner life of Quesn Elizabeth, So
interesting that the reader will be loathe to lay it
down before finishing the entire story.

“DEER JANE, by Isabel Cecilia Williams. A
sweel, simple tale of a self-sacrificing elder sister
whose ambition to keep the little housshold to-

ether is told with & grace and interest that are
resistible.

LOUISA KIRKBRIDGE, by Kev A.J. Thebaud, S.
J. A dramatic tale of New York City after the
Civil War, full of exciting narratives infused with
& strong religious moral tone,

THE MERCHANT OF ANTWERP, by Hendrick
Counscience. A novel of impolling interest from
beginning to end concerning the romance of the
daughter of a diamond merchant, and Raphael
Banks, who, through the uncertaioties of fortune,
earns tho parental approval of their marriage,
which had been wtthhicid on account of difference
in socia! position,

MARIAN ELWOOD, by Sarah M, Brownson. The
story of & haughty society girl, selfish and arro-
gant, who awakes to the shallowness of her exist-
ence through the appreciation of the noble chas-
ecter and religious example of & young man
whom she afterwards marries,

CONSCIENCE'S TALES, by Henrick Conscience,
Thoroughly interesting &nd well written tales of
Flemish life, including “The Recruit,” “Mins Host
Gensendonck,” “Blind Rose,” and “The Poor
Nobleman,”

FAITH, HOPE AND CHARITY, by Anonymous
An exceedingly interesting tale of fove, war and
adventure during the exciting times of the French
Revolution.

THE COMMANDER, by Charles D'Hericavit. Ag
historical novel of the French Revolution.

BEECH BLUFF, by Fanny Warner, A tale of the
South befors the Civil War. Two other stories
are contained in this volume: “Agnes,” and “For
Many Days.”

CAPTAIN ROSCOFF, by Raoul de Navery. 4
thrilling story of fearlessness and adventure.

CATHOLIC CRUSOE, by Rev. W. H. Anderdon,
M.A. The adventures of Owen Evans, Fsq., Sur-
s«)n‘l Mate, set ashore with companions oo &

esolate island in the Caribbean Sea.

HAPPY-GO-LUCKY, by Mary C. Crowley. A coil-
lection of Catholic stories for boys, including “A
Little Heroine,” “Ned's Baseball Club,” “Te
and His Friends,” “The Boys at Balton,” and PZ
Christmas Stocking.”

MERRY HEARTS AND TRUE, by Mary C. Crow-
ley. A collection of stories for Catholic children,
including “Little Beginnings” *“Blind Apple
Woman," “Polly’'s Five Dollars,” “Marie's Trum-
pet,” and “A Family'’s Frolic."

THE AFRICAN FABIOLA, translated by Rt. Rev.
Mgr. Joseph O'Connell, D.D. The story of the
Life of St. Perpetua, who suffered martyrdom to-
gether with her slave, Felicitas, et Carthage in the
year 203. One of the most moving in the annals
of the Church

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

N EEN'S MOTTO, by Gensvieve Walsh, Ax
ing and inspiring story of & young lady
y ber simplicity and honeety, succeads ir

spite of discouraging difficulties.

ALIAS KITTY CASEY, by Marie Gertrud: “
liams, Kitty Casey is in reality Catherine « ",
a girl threatened with misfortune, who an
endeavor to seclude herself, and at the same time
enjoy the advantages of ths country in summe:s
time, accepts & menial position in a hotel, taking
the position of waitress refused by her maid, Kitty
Cusey. The story is well written, and a romance
cleverly told

LATE MISS HOLLINGFORD, by Rosa Mulbol-
land. A simple and delightful novel by Miss Mul-
holland, who has written a number of books for
voung [adiss which have met with popular favor

FERNCLIFFE. Ferncliffe is the name of & la
estate in Devonshire, England, the home of A
Falkland, who with her family and adopted s
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting eveats
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland
is the innocent sufferer.

THE ORPHAN SISTERS, by Mary I. Hoffman
This is an exceedingly interesting story, in which
some of the doctrines of the Catholic Church aré
clearly defined.

ROSE LE BLANC, by Lady Georgianna Fullerton
A thoroughly entertaining story for young people
by one of the bast known Catholic authors.

THE STRAWCUTTER'S DAUGHTER, by Lady
Georgianna Fullerton. An interesting Catholic
story for young people.

LADY AMABEL AND THE SHEPHERD BOY
by Elizabeth M. Stewart. A Catholic tale of
England, in which the love of an humble shepherd
boy for the daughter of a noble English family is
ridiculed. In the course of time various opportun-
ities present themselves which bring him before
her parents in a more favorable light, and finally
results in her marriage.

MAY BROOKE, by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The story
of two cousins who are left in the care of thei:
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.

AUNT HONOR'S KEEPSAKE. A chapter from
lite. By Mrs. James Sadlier,

BORROWED FROM THE NIGHT. A tale of
Early Kentucky, by Anna C. Minogue.

BLAKES AND FLANAGAN'S, by M. Jame
Sadlier. This book ia the author's masterpiece.
CARDOME. A spirited tale of romance and adven-
ture in Kentucky, by Anna C. Minogue. g
CINEAS, or Rome Under Nero. A strong novel of

early Chiistianity, by J. M. Villefranche,

FOUR GREAT EVILS OF THE DAY, by Car-
dinal Manning.

OLD HOUSE BY THE BOYNE, by Mrs. J, Sadlier,
Picturing scenes and incidents true to life in an
Irish Borough.

ORPHAN OF MOSCOW. A pathetic story full of
interest for young readers arranged by Mrs. Sadlier.

PEARL OF ANTIOCH, by Abbe Bayle. A charm-
ing and powerfully written story of the early ages
of the Church.

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

THE WATERS OF CONTRADICTION, by
Auna C. Minogue. A delightful romaunce of the
south and southern people.

ALVIRA, by Rev. A. ]J. O'Reilly.

AILEY MOORE. A tale of the times, by Richard
Baptist O'Brien, D. D. Showing how eviction,
wmurder and such pastimes are managed and jus
tice administered in Ireland, together with many
stirring incidents in other lands. The story tells of

..the heroic lives of our Irish grandfathers and
grandmothers, There is no lack of incident and
accident. For those interested in Irish history of
these later days Ailey Moore in a new dress will
serve a good nurnose.

LIVES OF SAINTS

ST. ALOYSIUS GONZAGA of the Society of
Jesus, by Edward Healey Thompson.

ST. ALPHONSUS M. LIGUORI, Bishop of Agaths
by Bishop Mullock.

ST. ANGELA MERICI, with history of the Orde:
of St. Ursula in Ireland, Canada and the United
States, by John Gilmary Shea.

ST. AUGUSTINE, Bishop, Confessor and Doctor of
the Church, by Rev. P. K. Monarty, O. S. A.

ST. BENEDICT, the Moor, the son of a slave, From
the French of Canon M. Allibert.

ST. BERNARD, by M. L'Abbe Ratisbonne.

ST. CATHARINE OF SIENNA, by Blessed Ray
mond of Capua.

ST. CECILIA, Virgin and Martyr. By Rev. Fathm
Gueranger.

ST. CHARLES BORROMEO. Edited by Edwaré
Healey Thompson. 3

ST. ELIZABETH of Hungary, by Montalembert,

ST. FRANCES of Rome, by Lady Georgiars Ful

lerton, with an essay on the saint's life.

ST. FRANCIS de Sales, Bishop and Prince of

Geneva, by Robert Ormsby, M

ST. IGNATIUS of Loyola, founder of the Society o

Jesus by Bartoli. Two volumes. soc. each.

ST. IGNATIUS AND_ HIS/ COMPANIONS — 8t

Francis Xavier Peter Faber, Simon Rodrigues, oto,

IRISH SAINTS from St. Patrick to Lawrenos

O'Toole, by D P. Conyngham, LL.D,

ST. JOHN BERCHMANS of the Society of Jesus

and miracles after his death, by Father Borgo, 8.].
ST. JOSEPH. From the Freach of Abbe Boullan.
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