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Your Kingdom here on earth. He 
baa responded without a murmur to 
the diotatee ot Your will, He has 
never spoken a word ot anger against 
the enemy who shot him down and 
who rejoiced to see him tall."

The thought ot Robert's impending 
death proved a severe trial to his 
father's faith, but after praying a 
long time before the altar, the 
author won the grace, td~be fully re
signed to the Divine will, and learned 
not to sorrow like those who are 
without hope. At hie son's obse 
quiee the bereaved father meekly 
unites hie prayers with those of off! 
dating priest and exclaims : “Peace 
and Light ! Thlj is what we invoke, 
O Lord, for those who leave us. 
This is Your promise to us after so 
much suffering in darkness."

In General De Castelnau, whose 
distinguished career is sketched in 
the December Studies, France has a 
commander more than worthy even 
of such gallant subordinates as Cap
tain Belmont and Lieutenant Ls 
Roux. This brilliant strategist who 
saved the day at Nancy and at Ver
dun has always been' a Catholic in 
the open," and the fear that the un
compromising profession of his faith 
might hinder his advancement by an 
anti clerical government never made 
him waver a hair’s breadth from the 
path the Church traces for her loyal 
children. The inestimable value of 
his services to his country has forced 
Caetelnau's enemies to respect £is 
Catholicism. He trusts in God, 
seeks light in prayer and is a fre
quent communicant. Just before a 
victorious assault at Verdun he 
mounted bis horse ahd addressing 
the troops called out: ‘ We meet 
again here, or there," aod pointed 
with his sword toward heaven.

Like the father of Captain Belmont 
General De Castelnau has lost three 
sons in tbe present War. The tol 
lowing account of how he behaved 
when tbe news came that his young
est boy had fallen, throws a flood of 
light on tbe General's character as a 
soldier and a Christian :

On August 20, 1914, in the heat of 
the action, Castelnau ,1s dictating 
his orders. He is Interrupted by the 
entry of an officer with a report. 
“General, the fourth Battalion ot 
Chasseurs has repulsed the enemy 
after five hours’ fighting. Unfortun
ately the officer who was in oom 
mand has been killed Hie head was 
shattered by a bursting shell."

“ What was the name of that 
officer ?”

“ Sub Lieutenant Xavier De Cas 
telnau."

The General bows bis head a mo- 
. ment in prayer. Then turning to hie 

secretaries : “ Gentlemen, let us 
continue.”

It is from the high examples of 
faith and courage that shine out from 
tbe lives of such gallyit soldiers as Cap
tain Belmont, Lieutenant LeRouxand 
General Da Castelnau that the lovers 
of “ gentle France," a land which 
still seems very dear to God, derive 
bright hopes that after the War both 
her government and her people will 
ogain be found acting according to 
the noblest Catholic traditions of 
the Gallic race.—Walter Dwight, S. 
J., in America.

qualities, be perfect—as in all call
ings when you would fill them 
properly. Consequently you must 
not count on yourself, but on the 
grace of God. . . . An Army officer 
a leader of men, must above all 
have character : his men must feel 
almost instinctively, that he is some 
one to be respected ; everything 
which proceeds from him, their 
leader—orders, acts, gestures, or 
words, nay even attitude, must bear 
the mark ot moral superiority and 
elevation of mind. Moreover he 
must know how to be as kind as 
possible."

Judging by his intimate letters and 
from the testimony of those who 
knew him best, Captain Belmont 
seems to have attained the high 
ideal he set for himself as a Catho 
lie soldier. He realized that saori 
flee and suffering is the school of 
character and that the object of our 
life in this world is not happiness 
but perfection. He can see the 
fatherly Providence of God in all 
that happens to him and to hie 
country : hie resignation to the 
Divine will, even under tbe heaviest 
crosses is as beautiful as it is holy, 
and his sympathy with the men ot 
his command and 
miration for them is another very 
attractive trait of bis character. 
Like so many brave soldiers who are 
face to face with the enemy, Captain 
Belmont speaks of him without that 
bitterness that often marks the 
utterance of those who are farthest 
from the front. He admits that the 
Germans have taught the French 
the art of modern warfare but he 
regards it all as a combat not “ of 
heroes but of decadents ” and longs 
for the knightlÿ warfare of his an
cestors when battles were fought 
man to man with naked weapons.

It was at Holy Mass and in fervent 
prayer that Captain Belmont found 
the strength to live every day the 
life of heroic self sacrifice he had 
resolutely set for himself. “What 
fervor and poetry and value,” he 
writes, “these Masses celebrated no 
matter where, on temporary altars by 
soldiers and for soldiers assume." 
His unwavering trust in God's good
ness enabled him to see in the War 
"the sheet-anchor held out by God 
to this drifting country, in order to 
bring it back to Him,” and a “redeem
ing devastation permitted by God in 
order toefface the stains which soiled 
the eldest daughter of the Church."
It was his strong spirit of faith too 
that nerved this “Crusader ot 
France" to bear with such fortitude 
the loss of his two beloved brothers, 
Jean and Joseph, who were slain in 
battle. Both were much like Ferdi
nand, it would seem, for Jean said 
on bidding his mother what proved 
to be a last farewell": “To die for a 
noble cause when one is young is a 
great blessing," and Joseph who left 
the seminary to enter the army, 
wrote to hie parents : “To be nearer 
danger and death is to be nearer 
God. ... I am absolutely con
vinced that death is happiness, suf
fering a merit, danger and trial a 
splendid lesson in energy."

Ferdinand himself was not des
tined to survive his two brothers 
long. When he heard of Jean's 
death, which occurred the first month 
of the War, he wrote his parents a 
letter which fills two of the finest 
pages in the book. Then Joseph 
was killed in action almost a year 
later, and again Ferdinand tried to 
comfort the bereaved father and 
mother. Finally on December 28, 
1916, this Cruseder of France laid 
down his life for his country, alter 
being twice mentioned in army 
orders for his “ bravery, activity, 
coolness and authority," promoted to 
a captaincy and decorated with the 
Legion of Honor. Fatally wounded 
by a shell splinter at the Hartmanns- 
weilerkopf, he made a Christian 
soldier's end, for God found him 
ready.

The story ot ^bother French 
officer’s military career which was 
out short by a mortal wound received 
in his first battle is movingly told 
by his father, Hugues Le Roux, in a 
recent book called “ On the Field ot 
Honor ” ( Houghton Mifflin, 160.) 
Robert was engaged to be married 
when tbe call to arms came, and the 
letters from the front to his intended 
breathe an admirable spirit of pat
riotism and devotion. He writes 
for instance :

“ This morning I was thinking of 
you, following you in every act. You 
got up early, went to Mass. I saw 
all this in the blue sky, for the plain 
where we are camping overlooks the 
valley of the Moselle, and the horizon 
is far, far away. Yes, my little Helen,
1 shall commend mÿeelf to God when 
1 am under the enemy's fire for the 
first time. I shall think of youthen,
I don’t feel like the somewhat coward
ly person who is converted because 
“ One can never tell what may 
happen 1" No, I have already spoker 
to you of this. I have faith, and it 
seems to me that if ever our lives 
are in the keeping of God, it must be 
at such times as those I am travers
ing. I have always prayed in the 
solemn moments ot my life and I 
shall continue to do so now."

Lieutenant Le Roux's “ war lasted, " 
as he expressed it, “Just one-half 
hour and 300 meters.” In this very 
first action, as he went to the assist
ance ot the wounded major, he re
ceived a mortal wound which sent 
him to the hospital. Robert's 
sorrowing father and biographer 
who was with hie son to the end re
ceived the only comfort that endures 
from the young soldier priest who 
prepared the dying Lieutenant for 
Heaven. “O God, our Father," tha 
priest prayed, “ hidden from us be
yond this world, this child whom You 
are taking, spoke Your 
erently, with faith. To shelter hie 
young love, so pure, he longed for

in the work of ÿour bands and that 
work itself more fruitful, more pro
fitable, and more pleasing. From 
time to time little birds of rumor 
will perch for a 'fleeting second on 
your shoulder and whisper in your 
ear of difficulties you have uncon
sciously dissipated 
have unwittingly bestowed ; of little 
thoughts of yours flung idly out that 
have taken root in aching hearts and 
blossomed as tbe rose, of tired eyes 
that meeting yours saw something 
there that kindled anew the glow of 
gladness and tbe light ot God's own 
Face. And then, mayhap, as your 
wearied limbs bear you down tbe 
sunset-crimsoned bill that leads into 
the valley of peace, you may sing ot 
the feeling for literature as Petrarca 
sang of the voice of hie beloved 
Laura :

Let us but hear once more that 
breath of day,

Sound fn my ears as in my soul it 
sounds;

Singing, it surely wounds 
And slays wrath and disdain ; its j 

brooding note
Quells all things vile and dark ;

frightened hounds,
Before that liquid gold they fly away.

Blessed .is the Catholic teacher of 
whom the foregoing beautiful pas
sage is true. For when she at last 
says her Nunc Dimittis, she will 
surely be comforted by the reflection 
that every pupil whom she has 
taught to like good books will always 
find in them a safeguard in tempta
tion, a solace in sorrow, and a per
ennial fountain of innocent enjoy 
ment.—America.

STAHDABD LIBRARY-for in thetor miles around deserted, 
crowd that stood bareheaded in the 
narrow main street he recognized 
grocers and candle makeis, farmers 
and fruit growers. He knew that at 
last he reached hie house—or what 
had been his house. He had left a 
dilapidated, two room hut, to find a 
larger, new looking one in its place. 
It certainly looked as if the chapel 
had been painted, and he thought he 
saw a bell hanging in its little tower. 
Across the road in the field that had 
so often served him as a school-room 
there stood—or seemed to stand—a 
square building surmounted by a
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Renee's Marriage. From tbe French of Martha 

Lae heee. By Miss Pauline Stump. (An admira- 
ble story to be re$d with both pleasure and pro!I, 
in which th immense advantages accruing from a 

education are clearly shown.i m$o pages. 
Packet The. By autrion j. Bruno we, A 

cleverly contrived story which carries an unexcep
tional moral and some delightful pictures oi 
School Life, An excellent book for either School 
or Home Library.

Sins of Society, The ; by Bernard Vaughan, S. J 
Words spoken in the Church of the Immaculate 
Conception, Mayfair, during the Season

Sister Of Charity, The; by Mrs. Anna H. Dorsey. The 
story of a Sister of Charity who, as a nurse, attends 
a non-Catholic family, and after a shipwreck and 
rescue from almost a hopeless situation, brings tbs 
family into the Church of God. It is especially 
interesting in its descriptions.

8 orm Bound. By E eano 
of Shell

S/ll , of blessings you

Free Guide of Buffalo 
<ind Niagara Falls

cross.
At his own dont, Father Borioe 

climbed down from the cart into the 
crowd that packed the rqad. He was 
trembling and tears streamed over 
his cheeks. He tried to epeak to the 
people, but he could only bless them 
again and again—until a strong hand 
gratped hie, and he found a way 
cleared for him, and the door of his 
house opened and closed behind 
him, and he was standing face to 
face with a tall bioad shouldered, 
smiling man.

“ Are yon surprised to see mé here 
Father ? ’ the man asked.

“ I—I can’t understand l"/Father 
Borioe stammered.

“ It's all very simple. You told 
me about your mission one evening 
on the train, and that night I could 
not sleep for thinking ot what you 
had said. You were coming here to 
live in poverty and to toil for others ; 
and 1 had been thinking only of hav
ing an easy, good time, and of getting 
rich as fast as I con'd. Before morn 
ing I had made up my mind. The 
minute we reached San Francisco I 
went to the Archbishop, who was a 
friend of my father's, and asked him 
to give me a flattering letter to the 
Bishop here. I telegraphed to the 
Company, resigning my position, and 
was ready to sail at noon, as I had 
intended. Your Bishop was rather 
hard to convince. He did not think 
at first that I am the right build for 
a dependable conseillât, hot—”

“ A catechise' Yon a catechist 1 ’ 
Father Borioe gasped.

Mr. Seymour paid no head to the 
interruption.

“ Bat he gave in at last, after I had 
made a retreat and worn a solemh 
face for three interminable days. 
And he gave me permieeion to 
freshen things here, and lent me 
your plans t ir a school We've 
worked day and night, and wern’t 
ready for you until the day before 
yesterday. We were horribly afraid 
you would come too soon, and im
plored the Bishop to detain you if 
you reached Peking before the 
middle of the month. I spent nearly 
every penny I had, bnt—I never was 
eo happy in all my life I You—you’ll 
let me stay ?"

Father Borice clasped both hie 
hands.

“ Let you stay ! I—why, I—it's 
almost too good to be true 1"— 
Florence Gilmore in the Ave Maria.

Best of all Fly Killers 10c 
per Packçt at all Druggists, 
Grocers and General Stores An illustrated guide to points 

of interest in and around Buf
falo and Niagara Falls. Free 
on reqûpst.

When in Buffalo stop at the 
Hotel Lenox — Buffalo’s ideal 
hotel for tourists. Quietly situ
ated, yet convenient to theatre, 
shopping and business districts 
and Niagara Falls Boulevard. 
First-class garage.

European plan. Fireproof, 
modern. Unexcelled cuisine. 
Every room an outside room. 
$2.00 up.

On Empire Tours. Road 
map and running 

directions free
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Beach, 
cee and how ninetheir gay chapels, and California 

awhile loosens its grasp on its gold, 
to think of the treasure that rust 
doth not corrupt. ( _

And when the Angelue bell ie ring 
ing at noon in New York, the un
bloody sacrifice is being offered in 
the islands of the Pacific, where there 
are generous souls laboring for our 
dear Lord.

And so tbe bells are ringing on, 
on over the waters, and one taper 
after another catches light of faith, 
making glad all the isles of the sea.

At two, the zealous missionaries ot 
Australia are murmuring with haste 
eager for the coming of our Lord, 
“lntroibo ad altare Dei.” And all 
the spicy islands of the East catch 
the Syweet sounds, one after another, 
till at four in the afternoon, China 
proves that there are many souls 
why are worthy of the name of celes
tial by their xapt devotion at the 
holy rite. Then in Thibet there* is 
many a modest chapel where the 
missionary distributes the Bread of 
Life to a crowd of hungry souls.

At six, the altars of Hindostan, 
where St. Francis Xavier ministered, 
are arrayed with their flowers and 
lamps and the sacred vessels, and un
wearied priests are hastening to 
foitify their souls before Him who is 
their life and their strength.

At nine, in Siberia, where many a 
poor Catholic exile from Poland has 
no other solace for his woes but the 
foot of the altar and the Bread of 
Heaven.

Daring the hours when New York 
is gay with parties and balls and 
theatrical amusements, the holiest of 
rites is going on in the Indian Ocean 
and among the sable tribes of Africa, 
whose souls are so dear to the Sav
iour who once died for all and Who 
is now daily offered up by all.

At eleven, in Jerusalem, the holy 
city over which Jesus wept, where 
He wrought so many miracles, where 
He offered Himself a Sacrifice for the 
whole world.—Sentinel of the Blessed 
Sacrament.
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Teel UÎ Courage, The. By H. M. Rosa. A story thal 
grips the heart. The well constructed plot, tbs 
breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style, carry the 
reader away.

Tiialia, by Abbe 
inet

Tneir
A. Bayle. An Interesting ai-é 
the Fourth Century.

By Heunetta Dana Skinner. Its 
characters are cleverly drawn, and its pages ars 
full of shrewd wit and delicate humor 

Two Victories. Toe ; oy Rev. T. J. Potter. A ste:y 
of the conflict of faith in a non-Catholic fam ly 
and their entrance into the Catholip Church.
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Araoul, the Englishman, by Francis Aveling.
African Fabiola, Tbe ; translated by Right 

Mgr. Joseph O'Connell, D. D. The story of tbs 
Life of St. Perpétua, who suffered mart'

ether with her slave. Félicitas, at Carthage la 
year 203. One of the moat moving in tba 

ala of the Church.
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Auriel Selwode, by Emily Bowles. Woven with 
strands of history are dark threads of jealousy, 
plots and forgeries ; but there are also brisk 
weavings of love; and, of course, all’s well tha 
ends well.

Borrowed From The Night, by Anna C. Minogns. 
M mngue has a way of showing her reader* 

the delightful Southern character in all its chans 
and gentility. No one will read " Borrowed from 
the Night," without being fascinated with Miss 
Martinez, whose early life is surrounded with »r> 
much interest.

Cardinal Democrat, The ; Henry Edward Manning 
by J. A. Taylor. It is a true portrait of the Cardinal 
whose own ideal of a good bishop he surely realise*.

Cardome, by Anna C. Minogue. A 
Kentucky. Much has been written of the trouble
some times from i860 to 1865, but seldom nas a 
Catholic author taken this historic half decade at 
material for alstory. Miss Minogue is a resident ol 
Kentucky, and in Cardome presents a clear picture 
of the confusion and uncertainty which existed is 
that state. The story is admirably presented and 
bristles with romance and adventure.

C. A. MINER 
Managing Director

North St. at Dela
ware Avenue y** j

My bod, thou oughteet with alldili- Buffalo, N. Y. /\

gence to endeavor, that in every 1 -tli J ki
place and action, and in all outward | , n , _______\-~7
business, thou be inwardly free, and j pH OeTvEpL r L^ElNqO X j 
thoroughly master of thyself ; and ‘ J
that all things be under thee, and • 
not thou under them. —Thomas A 
Kempie.
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Grand Atlantic
Atlantic City, N. J.

Canadians will find 
a warm welcome

VIRGINIA AVE. NEAR THE BEACH

Steel Pier and all the attrac
tions. The largest hotel not 
directly on the Boardwalk, on 
the highest point in the resort. 
Capacity 600. After extensive 
alterations, renovation and 
refurnishing, presents a mod
ern hotel with every comfort 
and convenience and at con
sistent, reasonable rates. Large 
rooms, private baths ; running 
water in bedrooms ; elevator ; 
commodious exchange and pub
lic rooms. The table is an 
especial feature ; attentive ser
vice. $4.00 up daily ; special 
weekly. Write for illustrated 
booklet and further details. 
Automobile meets all trains.

W. F. SHAW.

Captain Roecofl, by 
story of fearltissn 

Circus Ridei'e Daughter, The. By F. von Brackel. 
A high-class novel—a love story that every reader 
will feel better for having read.

Raoul de Navery. 
ess and adventure.

A tbrlllbs*

i novel—a love story that every reader 
will feel better for having read.

Fabiola's Sisters. Adapted by A. C. Clarke. Th» 
is a companion volume and a sequel to" Fabiola."

Faith, Hope and Charity, Dy Anonymous. Ae 
exceedingly interesting tale of love, war and 
adventure during the exciting times of the French 
Revolution.

AT THE

Hotel Woodward
65th St. and Broadway 

NEW YORK
(

Femcnffe. Femcllffe is the name of 
estate in Devonshire England, the home 
Falkland, who with ner family and adop 
Francis Macdonald, furnish the interesting events 
and the secret influence of which Agnes Falkland 
is the innocent sufferer.

ted sisterRates : Rooms with Bath, $2.60 
An Exceptional Hotel 
Exceptionally Located Giannella, by Mrs. Hugh Fraser.

Happy-Go-Lucky, by Mary C. Crowley. A coller 
tion of Catholic stories for boys, including "A 
Little Heroine," “ Ned's Baseball Club," " Terry 
and His Friends," ' The Boys at Balton," and “ A 
Christmas Stocking."

From Grand Central Terminal Take 
Broadway Cars to 65th St.

Her Tourney's End. By Francis 1 
mystery, of strife and struggle, 
and of sublime devotion.

Idols ; or The Secret of the Roe Chausse 
By Raoul de Navery. The story is a n 
clever one ; it is well constructed and

Cooke. A story ol 
, of petty jealousyJ D. GREEN, Proprietor

“THE GOLDEN HOUR" tin.
remarkably

clever one ; 
master hand.

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

Marcella Grace. By Rosa Mulholland. The plot 
of this story is laid with a skill and grasp of 
details not always found in novels of the day, whits 
its development bears witness at every page 
complete mastery of the subject, joined to grace 
and force of diction

“Next to the possession of our holy 
Faith and participation in the life of 
the Church,’’ asks Brother Leo, 
F. S. C., in a charmingly written 
paper on “The Feeling for Litera
ture” which is published in the cur
rent Catholic Mind, “where can we 
find for our boys and girls a more 
real, more satisfying means of hap
piness than in the love of books V” 
Those fortunate children who leave 
school with their minds trained to 
discern and enjoy what is best in 
literature have undoubtedly received 
from their teachers a key of gold 
that will open in ef Let years many a 
rich treasure house of intellectual 
enjoyment and make them proud 
heirs of tbnti priceless literary her
itage which the world's greatest 
minds have bequeathed only to those 
favored ones who know good books 
and love them. But no xme, of 

fire the hearts of oth
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HOTEL TULLER

FIGHTING AND
BELIEVING FRANCE

The assertion is often made that 
though the French Government ie 
hostile to the Church, the people of 
France, when the test comes, general
ly aot like staunch Catholics. The 
fact that hundreds of Anointed priests 
have died in the trenches with rifles 
in their hands and that the million 
French orphans that the Govern 
ment is sending to the “ecole laïque" 
are in grave danger of losing their 
faith would seem to indicate that 
France s Catholicism is not always 
of a strikingly aggressive type. On 
the other hand it the war literature 
written by French Catholic authors 
reflects faithfully the spirit of the 
country, there is little cause for 
feeling uneasy about the future of 
France. For that nation's soul 
seems to have been purified by the 
call to arms, by the suffering and 
sorrow the War has brought to the 
people, and it would appear that the 
bravest ot France’s defenders, wheth
er at borne or on tbe battle line are 
also the most faithful of the Church's 
children.

No recent hook shows this better 
than “A Crusader of France" (Dutton 
81.50,) the appropiate title given a 
collection of letters written from the 
front by Captain Ferdinand Belmont, 
of the Chasseurs Alpins, who was 
killed in action, December 28, 1916. 
In the opinion of that discerning 
Catholic litterateur, M. Henri Bor
deaux, who contributes an admirable 
preface to the volump, the letters are 
written in exquisite French, and 
owing to “their sincerity, their famil
iar and provincial flavor, their pro
found intimacy, their religions ferv
or " they deserve a place beside Mrs. 
Craven's “ Le Récit d'nne Soeur" and 
tbe correepdndence of Manrioe and 
Bugenle de Gnertn. They are per
vaded moreover by suoh a noble 
epirit of courage, patriotism and 
eoorn ot death that they express un
mistakably a brave French Catholic 
soldier’s mind and heart.

Captain Belmont was studying 
medicine when the War broke out, 
bnt be at once took hie post as sub
lieutenant of the reserve. He seems 
to have been an ideal officer. One 
of his closest friends, the Abbe Gon- 
net, now a lieutenant in the French 
army, writes that he was “kindly in 
the exercise of his authority bat 
knowing how to be master of them 
[hie men], knowing how to elevate 
their souls to the height his own had 
risen." He himself writes :

" To be a good officer you must 
possess many and very rare quali
ties : devotion, determination, cour 
age. intelligence, 
coolness and I know not what besides; 
as a matter of fact one must have ali

THE PERPETUAL 
SACRIFICE

Marian Biwood, by Sarah M. Brown son. The «tor» 
of a haughty society girl, selfish and arrogant, whe 
awakes to the shallowness of her existence through 
the appreciation of the noble character and religi
ous example of a young man whom she afterward»

Do Catholics ever think that 
the Holy Sacrifice of the Mass is be 
ing offered in some part of the world 
every hour of their lives ? When it 
is midnight in New York. Mass is be
ginning in the ohnrches of Italy. 
There, ancient altars, at which 
Saints have knelt, are lit np with 
tapers, and tbe Vicar of Christ and 
thousands of priests are lifting holy 
hands up to heaves.

A little later and the bells of a 
thousand towers in France begin to 
sprinkle tbe air with holy sounds ; 
and in every oity. town and hamlet 
kneeling crowds adore the chasten
ing hand ot God, and pray for sin
cere who despise Hie ordinances.

Chivalrio and religions Spain 
catches the echoes, and when it is 
one o’clock in New York, offers the 
great Sacrifice, in countless splendid 
churches.

And then Catholic Ireland, the 
Island of Saints, which has daring 
many centuries suffered for the 
Faith, rallies anew around the altars 
it would never forsake.

At two o'clock and after, tbe 
priests of the Atlantic—perhaps the 
Cape Verde—white-robed and etoled, 
and wearing the great cross on their 
shoulders, bend before the taber
nacle.

An hour later a courageous mis
sionary lifts up the chalice of salva
tion on the ice-bound coast of Green
land.

At half-past tour the sacred lamps 
twinkle through the fogs ot New
foundland ; and at five, Nova Scotia's 
industrious population begins the 
day by attending Mass.

And now all the Canadian churches 
and chapels grow radiant, as the 
faithful people, the habitant of the 
country, the devout citizen, the con- 

and the innocent,

Merry Hearts And True, by Mary C. Crowley. A 
collection of stories for Catholic children, including 
" Little Beginnings," " Blind Apple Woman™ 
" Polly’s F ire Dollars," “ Marie's Trumpet," and 
' A Family's Frolic."

Miss Erin. By M. E. Francis. A captivating tale o' 
Irish life redolent of genuine Celtic wit. love a,- d 
pathos, and charming in the true Catholic spirit 
that permeates every page.

»
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» I *3 Monk's Pardon, The. By Raoul de Navery. Ae 

historical romance of the time of King Philip IV 
of Spain.

Mystery of Naples, The ; by 
With six illustrations.

Orchids. A novel bv Lelia Hardin Bugg,
Outlaw Of Camargue, The. By A. de Lamothe 

This is a capital novel with plenty of " go " ir it 
Rose of The World. By M C. Martin. A very 

sweet and tender story, and will appeal to tÿ 
reader through these qualities.

Round fable of French Catholic Novelists, A 
charming selection of brief tales by the foremrsl 
French Catholic writers.
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course, can 
with a discerning love tor what is 
best in literature unless he himself 
is an enthusiastic reader ot good 
books. Just as saints, as a rule, can 
teach religion most effectively, and 
gentlemen, politeness, none but 
those who have themselves acquired 
“the feeling for literature” can suc
cessfully impart it to their pupils.

With the object ot getting our 
Catholic teachers to make themselves 
thoroughly capable of filling with an 
unquenchable thirst for good litera
ture the boys and girls committed to 
their oare, Brother Leo earnestly 
recommends to our Sisters the daily 
observance of the "Golden Hour," a 
highly profitable exercise which he 
thus describes :

“Every day reserve one honr com
posed preferably ot sixty consecutive 
minutes—for reading In one of tbe 
world's great books. It may be good 
old Thomas a Kempie or that Saint 
who truly had the teeliofj of litera
ture, Augustine ot Hippo ; it may 
be a lyric of Keats or a novel of 
Thackeray, a play of Shakespearb or 
an essay of Rnskin ; it may be a 
heart-ory from Sophocles or a 
chuckle from Lanb. Bnt read it," 
live it, enjoy it, ponder It, caress it 
absorb it. And presently as tbe days 
toll into weeks yon will find your
self turning to the Golden Hour and 
taking refuge in its dspth with some
thing of the happy anticipation and 
tenderness that you are yours when 
the bells oalls you to tbe holy places, 
and as the weeks cluster into months 
you will find new power and new 
beauty in every-day words and learn 
the way of them in written speech 
and relish the savor ot them on the 
tongue, their music in the ear ; and 
as the months fall into the proces
sion of the years you will find your 
vision of life deepened and broad
ened and sweetened, and your phil
osophy of life more sympathetic and 
more sure ; and as the years 
pass in 
yonr aging head you will find 
more of God's love and God’s beauty
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We So As By Fire. By Jean Connor. After living a life 
that was a lie, the heroine of this story renounces it 
all that she might atone for the great wrong ehs 
has done. A really absorbing and profitable story 
luthern Catholic Story. By Minnie Mary Lee. A 
novel full of interest and example.

Strayed from the Fold. By Minnie Mary Lee. * 
Bolen did Catholic story with a very strong moral 
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ilitary Island, The ; by Rev. John Talbot Smith 
As mysterious and fascinating in its plot at eithei 
of the sensational productions of Archibald Cover
ing Gunther, and it contains portraits which would 
not shame the brush of a Thackeray or Dickens.

Tangled Paths, by lire. Anna H. Dorsey, " 
novel Tangled Paths is admirable ; as a Catholic 

is most admirable, and if the author will 
pare this very satisfactory production with her 

earlier work, The Student of Blenheim Forest, for 
instance, she can almost sing the 'Nunc Vimlttis,' 
for her improvement is so marked that she seems in 
her work to have almost reached its climax."—Avs 
Maria
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Nicholas, The. By Mary Agaths 
Gray. A story of the persecution of Catnolici 
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With A Pessimist in Spain, by Mary F Nizoa 
With 13 illustrations,

Steecrated nnn 
hasten to unite their prayers around 
the sanctuary where the prieet ie 
awaiting them.

At eix how many bouIb are flocking 
to Ijhe churches ol New York, eager 
to begin the day ot labor with the 
holiest aot ol religion. Many young 
people, too, gather aronnd the altar 
there at a late honr, like the Ireeh 
flowers which open with the morning 
and offer their dewy Iragranoe to 
heaven.

An'hour later the bells ot Missouri 
and Louisiana are ringing; and at 
eight, Mexico, true to her laith, 
bends belore its glittering altars.

At nine, the devout tribes ol Ore
gon tollow their loved black-gown to
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