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By REV. M. J. CORCORAN, 0.5.A.

St. Ri;a gives us the feeling that
.she is very near.to us—a Saint that
we can understand. She whs so
human, and bore the weight of so many
woes with patience and kindliness of
"heart. Reading of her beautiful life

gives us'a new incentive each day, new courage

—to [ifx again our eross and strugele bravely on

The -Saint stands before us in her girl-
hoad, and her womanhood, as maiden, wife. mother,
‘widow, nun; a living, breathing;, loving personality,
thoroughky eweet und thoroughly good, yet thoroughly
humen,
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|&trangely ethereally

jwhite and sullen;
yarelessly

Jand never
Jtouch of beauty.

{in the whole of the world,

“Ithe little lake where the pink pond’

LIVES OF THE SAINTS

W ith Rcﬂeclrom for Evcry Day in the Year

Compiled by
REV. ALBAN BUTLER.

This volume offers in compendious
form the lives of many eminent
servants . of God.

The life of each Saint and the history
of each great festival arc given in suc-
cinct, but clear style, and each day closes
with a practical reflection.

There is oo better book for fostering a

{In the depth of it!”

- Pale moenlizght shimmered . down.
through the barren trees;
lovely, they - were
fearing thelr  silvered branches up
through the soft shadows of tlre gar-
den,

But Avis snw none of it, Sljm and
she made Her way
through the glorified eve-
‘ning wodds that skirted her father’s
estate, She was biind to all the beauty
n the world--uns~eeing, unfeeling, ~gve |
her own huit lingered, She wanted to
efose out all Tiving things from sight
more sense the curessing

Life had turned on her xi« jously and
nrpmhed from her hold the only living
thing she wanted, and Avis was saffer-
ing over the loss of a man as she
thought no one e¢lse had ever suffered
Her eyes turned languidly teoward
Nlies used to grow. And in spite of
her conviction that life was one grand
failure and men poor atoms of wreck-
age drifting about at the mercy of
tides, Avis grudgingly admitted that
the moonlight on the lily pond was
rarely beautiful.

“But treacherous,” she meditdted
lronlcauy. “like love—beautiful on the
surface, but tainted, horribly unsavory

Avis heaved a sigh. She was of suf-
ficlent years to know, though she re-
fused stubbornly to admit it, that Jef-
fry Arnold was not the kind of man
to harbor so sincere and true a love
as Avis had given him.” He had fled
to another woman, and Avis was lef
with jagged love thrusts in lier sen-
gitive nature, making her feel that life
was an impossible state for her.
During their fervid courtship -she
had known, but biinded herself to his
limitations. She had been’ deaf to
the councll of minds other than her
swn and had clung to her love for him
through all adverse criticism,

Now Arnald had thrown her aver
'and life was a sorry thing for Avis,

: allo“ed his cleavmun to giVe her

': vivid' flashes tlie<e truths fiung theém-f
¢ lselves before her.

twas familiar to me,

batren, yet |

more

- But the blindt boy was speaking and |
Avis héaed hiny with startling clacity |

tof brafu. It seemied usif her heart had
Theen thrown wide open swiftly—=that

e iniglit enter. |
“} thought [ Bnew every inch of this)

‘wonderful
tree anld every

place. As a kiddle every!
curve of the wee lnke|

hueneped coff here—a fter
‘theotgh the great war"”

going

arnr nearer hér slie.
«if, Iim, then,
emy  country,

“¥7 they had ouly blinded me before,”
he sald, as (€ he hud sensed .
thought, “enly a scant half hour so
that T could have remeinbered, my pa Is

They had hiind-
those beasts of the en-

the top, full of life,
bravest and finest pdls Tod ever put|
breath in.”  1¥e drew a breath and
ceased speaking, dut his silence was
terrible to Awvis than a vivid

word pleture, for white his body had

tautened she knew that he wuas racked

with inward sobs,. He -was strug-
age penned within his brain just be-
fore sighi had been snatched from
him,  ° )

Stealthily, like prisoners escaping
from crushing confinement, the tears’
squeezed throtxgh Avis' eyelids and’
splashed down over her hands.

“But don't you think I'm a quitter,”
the man finally was saying. *I am’

thankful to have known so brave a

And if the good Lovd
wills that I am never to seg again—
well, I'certnlnly have my imagination
left. 1 have had visions, dozens of
them scrambling across my brain and
crowding to get out. Some day, when
I have learned to use a typewriter, I
will put them down in story form and
perhaps make something worthy of

Jmy life—why, my dear,” he broke off

and spoke softly, “you are crymg—
why do you weep?”

The gentleness.of his voice set Avis
to erying afresh.

“Surely you are not sad on my ac-
count,” he continved, as if speaking
to a very small child. “I have seen all
the beauty of the world—the sun rip-

un benutiful llps,'the 10ve shining in

atid there Is nothing can rob “me of
memory—they mre still as vivld before

h’t

Funny=if 1 had|
right|

Half conascioasly Avis drew the hnyl’sv;‘
‘while designed

her|

as I <aw them dushing headlong u\'er{'
maunhood—the |

fling o forget that flash of wreck- |

set of men, homored for having fought |
beside them,

pling on this llly pond, the lovely smile |

frie eyes—all these things I have seen |

sithouette that is now regurded as lfllt‘il

1s  the
‘cuses o sort of bunching of the fabric
by meang-of plaits and gathers,

combine satin or taffeta, or even vel

for everring oxr dressy afternoon wear|

the prejudice that has existed in' the
minds of Ameritan women against the
.display of o long expanse of bare arm;|

SDE ;FlARE TROCK®

Garment Is Regarded as Domlﬁ
nant Note of S,pr,mg: Styles.

— o A _E

Outfit MayBe Made to Combine Satin/
Taffeta, Velvet and a Sheer
: ‘Material.

shown in the sketeh
for present seaso
is a0 intiination ,'(if*"'m€1<

The frock

wear, really

dominunzt wte of spring styles, I
othier wonds, ssays & fushion autherity
frocks sboninzg a side tlure, extreing
or muderate, with distinnctly Rat froni
and back effects, will hold the c&*[ltt‘l'
of the saprial stage. The tendency|
Is to feature a side fullness ratherf
| thana Hare, as there Is & generous use
of materind withvuat wiring or (,\r.he:l
‘artifidal reenfifcement. The result
fulliess described, in many)

The frock sketched may be made tc

vet and a ssheer material, such a:
georgette, chiffon or wnet, and *it would
be quite smart for afternoon wear.
Presert season frocks worn by
Americans genenlly show long sleeves
—that is, except the frocks designed

According to all indications, however,

except in the evening or in the privacy
of the home, has at last been dispelled,

and next spring will see women wear|
ing wool frocks of thetailored or semif
equipped with sleeves|

taiTored = type,
that are well dbove the elbow. °

It is also anxnounced that plaids will
have & very strong run of favor In
tailored street apparel in the spring
Many very smaart and also very strik-
Ing plaid woo fabries are being
brought out to meet this demand. Or
perhaps the demand has been created

'
[

OLD ROSE SHAN’TUNG COS-
TUME

ﬁ?m;m

Of delicately colond beautiful old -

ross Shantung itk s this charming:
“Palm Beach” outfit. The blous is
plum-colored satin brrotaded with sif-
ver, while cords of silver emphasize
the waistline of both the tlouse and
the coat. )

HOW ‘TO CLEAN YOUR SILKS

Remove Grease Spots by Holding Over
Fire; French Chalk and Press-
ing Recommanded,

A zood way to get grease spots from

et eyt e e s s A s e s A e

T P St O A AT

|silk, writes a correspondent, s to hold
J'the spotted part owver & warm fire, _.
{not hot enough to burn the silk, but

Suddenly from out of the shadows
of the barren trees & slim, boyish fig-

my brain as if the eyes could rest|
upon them. I am sorry I mentioned
the grim destruction of battle—I

spirit of piety than the “Lives of the Saints”
and this edition with its low price, clear and

Iegible type, ought te be in every Catholic
family.

406 pag&e, net, 75 cents

H
Will be semt postage paid on receipt of 85 cents

-~ An 'Encyclopcdi:a of Catholic Infdrmaﬁ'on

The Catholic’s Ready Answer
By REV. M. P. HILL, S.J. N

will ensble Catholics to remember and i impartthe

truthis of their religion whenever the occasion
presents itself, The right answer nt the rlght
Jtime hus comverted many.

We muention some of the uplo-date qucstions treated in this book:

Agmonticives
Apes ind Moo

Wlemed Virgin

st Countrici
Lelibacy of. Prisets
Lhawoe anit Wakld's

Origin

Prowerity No  Tagt
of & Nation's Ree

\\ i /_.r .
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5 tigion

: 7 Protestant Disunion

Puasgatoty
Reawn and Faith
Rclulon and Morsle
As 1he Stmflower
turrs to the Sun,
Our minds should
look towards the
Truth

Bellpouu Orders
Rrsurrection of the
Dead
Science Witnening.
to & Creator
Scicuce and the Bikle
Scieatifc Research
Open 10 Caiboliew
Secret Societies
Sin, Origioel
Socislina
Soul, Spuitulily of
Spiritiem
Spomueom Geners-
ton

Strikes
Superstition
Theosphy
Tr;dn:xozx and the

Micatdes )
Mimslons, Tatholls

Tramubstanmistion
Trinty, The Blessed
Unions, etc., ote.

8vo, cloth, 490 pages, net, $2.00-
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Pawperintion Theory
Page, The
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for a moment a8 if seeking words
that should not cnuse further sadness.
“I do not lament the sightlessness of

'H
’

/
.

lwithin
;gontly aloni thes eldge of the pondd.

i
i
i

‘Was Feeliig His Way Cautlousdy,

clearing. He was feeling his way cau-

ramong the silver bhirch frees. His
light, fascinated Avis and she watched
it moving from tree to tree.

He was ninking his way sloiely but
‘surely toward the deep pond. The

was now eclear in the light. There was

" |ity there, ad if in his human blindness’
~jhe had found . a fer greater outigok,

a world of interest, of exquisite final-

~lan expanse of vision rare to the dpen

Use envelopes to match the color of your
stationery. ‘
- We ean supply you with fine letterheads
printed on | id and furnish
' envelopes to_match in any of the twelve
. colors or white.

ists, You

mltﬁadtheqnﬂadourmnnnl and- th
4 dm-vqm gpﬂc:

- ‘i power,

\;" thought Avis and realizing that she

teyes. There was no hope in the face—
only a quiet surrénder to a greiter

“He must he walking in his sleep,”

must stop him before he reéached the'
edgé of the ponil, The shock of ey
fwater might prove fatal. Khe rose
Istealthily and ‘quietly =0 as not to.
frighten hin, and gentiy as a lily
brushing it mate she slipped her hand
around his arm. then tumied him from |
the pond.

Against her arm she felt the man's
heart ~quicken its beat. . .
“Who is thnt? he asked quieth
You are salking steaizht into the
water,” Avie salih. condeions that her

tvolee was sttuuzling with emotions,

This thaw was blind —-blind 1o all the
heantv of this moonlt waorlg:
and little over his flret youthh! And
jthe laugh that sprang from his lips
was boyish, uctually boyish,

feriority. Her scanty, fnenger troubles
{stung her consciousn®ss Into utter
shame. She suddenly ~hated Amold.
|with & haté that flung a hug& carpet

for all time. She hated herself, too;
for the moment of weakneu ahé had

yre strove pninfully with the deep un- |
dergrowth to make his way into a tworld of happiness undreamed until
tiously, yet with cerialn familarity |

hand, whi ' ' )
‘ T ite and ethereal in the moon !sofﬂv

Blingd - |

Avis shrank from lier own petty in-|

my eves. Perhaps had I been abie to
see the beauty of the world I might

¢ have forgotten, in my happiness, the:
,pals  that
might remain—nheputiful.”

died—ject that the -world

*Oh, God!”  Avls shiank from the
turmotil of her own shame. “Thisblind,
utterly blind boy is helping me—me,

b with all my pesrfect faculties, to ﬁnd
A Hfe wonderful.
- &lghtles

He whose eyes nre
i9 teaching me to see; he |
whaose hody is fruil  is upholding me,.

“and his stim, white hands are "ulding

light.™
his
and

‘me infto o npew
He had  slipaped

hers ttow

arm ‘fu'rllmr

linconscloys dhzindon  of her carve, his |
Jfootsteps reidy o follow where she
\umhl loaed ek a wrarvelous effect on
‘Avie.  That picring grief over celf
meticd out of her bhpin and left a

Jwonderful desire to e and live worth-

fiy.  The geirtleness of  the . blind
stranger and his quiet submission to

tragedy or perhaps his complete sur-
render to a povser beyond the physical
’e\wpt Avis imto &

state
dered very nearly the domain m' a-
great love. -

She knew thit a mysterious llght
was even them casting its first pale
rays across their path, that out un-
der the moon and the barren trees and
the weird lovadiness of the lily pond
she and the blind boy had found =&

then by either of them,

“The warm €éaf drops are not fall-
‘ing on my haned now,” he was saving
“1 suppose those tiny stars
in the big, blue dome above us have
twinkled all the sadness from your
shegrt.”

{white calm of his finely chiseled face ‘ And Avis mﬁ\\ered os if they had

khown one amnother many yeary, her|
voice hetraying an emotion quite for-
elgn, so geéntle and true it was.

“No, not the siars,’ blind boy—but
you, just you.™

He quiveréd and remained very qml
as if over his entire life a gréat wave
of warmth were spreading.

And lest the moment be fraught with
too muech emotion, Avis laughed soft-
ly.. “T am going to get a typewriter
tomorrow and begin taking down your,
stories as soon asmy fingers will obey |-
rour volce.”

“1 thought wvar was a tremendous
experience, but it must have been only
1 stepping stoxne to this greater one,”
Iwas what the blind boy =aid,

. Good Headwork. " e

“That «<hifty promoter charged.
with violating the *hilue sky" i.m was
prompily acqiiitted.”

“He was gu¥lty, too, but he eseaped
punishment heemise he was smarnt."””

“in what partieular?”

“He hired the lawyéer who wrote
the law to defend him, "-——anm"lmm
Age-Llerald.

*

_ Time is Money.
Factory Superintendent — What's'
this? A demaxdfrom all the men for’

Cagey—Sure, Dido't we all turn'

noon ?—-—Judxo.

"'”!

4

that bor-’

need not have pained you,” He paused||

Ll

1

was  wilking
Itis !

!

eight hours overtime at double pay?|
over heér former love and smothered it

out to the Boss’ picnic Sunday aftor- ‘

" ligee imaginable

Tment

|

hot encugh to melt the grease; put a
pilece of blofting paper over the spot

,and then put a warm iron on the

blotter.
A good method for cleaning biack

|Isitk is this: Mix strong coffee and
llammonia. Brush the sk

thoroughly

and then rub the Hquidon with a soft

cloth. Wind around a neard lo dry.
French chalk will remove some

Frock Featuring Moderate Side Flare.

to tnke care of the handsome pialds
‘that ha ve nlrealy been woven. In dny
event pldlds are to be worn, and they
will not at aXl, as is usually the case,
be confined to garments for the mem.
bers of the younger set. .

FIND MANY USES FOR SATIN

Fabrc Affords Most Fetching Cos
tumes That Make Strong Ap-
peal to Milady's Heart,

Satin is quite the moist fetching thing
Tmaginable, "That collar 1s undeniably
striking ; the sleeve treatmerit. is most:
unusual, and there's a delightful rip
ple to the skirt. Thé collar is noth-
ling mo¥e than an inoffensive rolil sat
back, but it- crosses and then length-
ene considerably in front. Why, it
extends all the way down to the hip

line, A roundled snip of_the scissors in|

an othervise prossicly tightfitting
sleeve will achléve this sleeve novelty.
The charming ripple of the skirt is se-
cured by being moore generous with
'the gathering at the sides than at
front or bick and then curtailing the.
lenigth  to either side ‘zlighﬂ_y In:
black and white the model would be
compelling

A Negligee Eamy Made,
_Here is quité the éisiest made neg}
It goes something]
ke this: On€ length of material over
sach shonider tacked back and froit
to. foirry a V-rieck. Just at the termina.

tionof theV there appears an inverted
1tack patheredt to seciure fit at a slightly

Irseised walst line.. The sides are sedm-

‘|imaginable, -nd the
whein complexed . -

Abbﬂvilud Slecvu.
Both dilner and evéning gowns have

‘movex] by

“lother winter sports.

ed well up to the waist, then onward}
they ara left open_to Q‘rmide the gar.|

with a modish 'y eomfortable
| steeve. Reull_s t Ts the slmplest thing
most fetching

I'spots from silk, Rud the chatk thor-
1 oughly in the garment and let it stay
J there for a day or =o. T*hoen brush it
‘out with a velvet brrush,

MWater spots ean  sometimes
pressing the silk on the

wrong side, with a pieree of thin mus

lin between the jron aid  the silk

If sitk hzis lost fte hody and stiffness

‘follow ihe method of 2 wenotaior : Boil
‘an ok,
| sponge the silk
stieky Haguid resulting,

clean kid glove i water an:d
with (he «ornewhat

Whenever stlk is pressed a sheet of

‘tissue paper or & pleceof thin muslin
1'should be spread over the silk to pr

vent glazing. The <k should bLe
placed with its riglet side toward thw

.board, ironed on the wrong side,

SCARF MAY SUPPLANT CAPE

New Dress Accessory Promisés to
Gain Popularity as Sporting
Garment for Spring,

Although the sweater manafactur-
ers have not as yet givem much pub-
1icity to the garmient, the success
which has attended the Iaunching of
‘the scarf cape is regarded a9 an émen
that this new dress- -aceessory “will be-
come very popular. As & rale, tha
scarf is made of brushed wuol. Light
tans and greens are considered the
leading colors. By arranging thse
scarf properly, it becomes practieally
a garment in place of & cape. A wide
'sale is promised the novelty as a
sporting garmemnt for skiting and
It is slso being
ordered for retall sale In the eaply
spring.

- Trinket for the Workbasket,

A quaint and useful litte noveity
for a workbasket can be mmadée with a
tiny doll, half of a codeved birthday
candle and a quarter of a yard of
baby ribbon. It represenits & dressed
doll, whose skirt of wix is meant to
serve a familiar purpose in the work-
basket. Melt the candle in a small tis
and pour it whiie hot into a thlmble.
When the wax is almost hard, press
the tiny doll into it, feet first, and
1hold it there until the waft hardens.
Next, place the thimble in hot water
for au instint, and pull until the
molded wiax comes out wrapped
round the ol in the form of a. skirt.
To finish the trinket. cross the ribbon
over the doll's waigt and tle it at the
back.

H You Want a Straw Hat.
So used have weé hecomie 1o seeing
'straw hats in midwinter and furs in
summer that we think nothing of it
when the smart hat shops offer straw

only things entirely new. A new hat
is of rose colored hemp. faced with

sleetes which are bardly more than|

bmdorcd in wool axd Wik,

he re

14nd sports things in midwinter as the

rose georgeite, and attrlctlvely em:
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