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in & minute the men were atiacking
the large stack of golden wheat which
yose sgainsl the wall, hiding the
house.

Yee, indeed, the rumor wWas correct.
Mr. George W. Whiteley, ef San
Antenio, was to marry Miss Swzsnne
de Meunse in the coming spring. How
did he ever win his bride? You
would not ask such & guestien, if you
knew him. In the first place, he was
an attractive young American whose
sunburnt, emoothly shaven face and
regular features wore nn ever chang-
ing expreesion; tense or relaxed,
modest or haughty, asecording fto
olroumstances. The only distinot
mark left by the man's eharacter on
his face, which hia sowl worked at
and meulded every hour of his Iife,
was the little furrows between his
eysbrows, that wrinkled, deepened,
or softened acocording to his humers,
but never dissppsared. Geerge
Whiteley wants strongly what he
wante, A ranchman and cotfon
planter on the plain between San
Antenia and the gult—sver since his
youth, he had led an woctive life,
bossed or supervised his own men,
and carried out traneaction with
hundreds of others. When he camse
for the first time to Ville aux Genabe,
gtraight and slendex in his khaki
uniform, he won at once the liking
of the ladies of the house.

How had he coma there? He was
introduced by an officer of the
Engineer Corpe, who was anxious to
alleviate the ¢nnui of a supply camp,
some fifty miles away.

“1 have & letter of introduction to
a Franoh lady. Won't you come
along ? You'll ges an old chateau, o
fine park. get a eup of excsllent tes,
and have the pleasure gl hearing
French well spoken. You know
French already, while I am only &
novice at it. Come along.”

‘* All right.”

The heart of Gsorge Whiteley had
been captivated by that drive, that
ten, that well laid oul park, that
drawing room full of antique furni-
ture that bad witnessed fer three
centuries the constant renewal of a
household whose soul has remsined
the same, that girl finally, whoee
mind appesred to be so keen and
free, and who maintsined such per.
feot propriety in all her words and
movemende. Others might find the
Sundays tedious &t the camp; the
officer returned alone to Ville-awx-
Genets, where bhe geemed fo be wel-
come., On' his thixd visit ke fslé
the beginning of a friendehip; and,
encouraged to open his heart, he
gspoke of his two sisters, of about
Suzanne's sge and geod Cadhelics
like himself, and of his mother so
“tender and courageous, though some-
what indolent, in whese veins ran
the old Spanish blood mo prevalent
in that sun-scorched but truly
magnificent land.

Soon afterward, about the time
when the wheat was ripening fer the
harvest, the young people plighted
their troth beneath the tall ftrees.
You may imagine the warm ocen-
gratulations that were offered to the
engaged ocouple., They peured in
from sll sides. Three of Geerge's
comrades bsgged the favor ef repre-
senting, at the wedding, the Texan
family and their American father-
land. So they oame #from their
different samps to pay their respsets
0 the ladies of Ville-aux-Genets.

They were Major Frank G. Richard.
son of the Field Artillery, fermerly
Vice-President of the Danver Packing
Co., of Denver, Mr. William 8.
Grifin, Assistant Manager of a large
automebils fastory in Cleveland ; and
lastly, Me, Harry W. McCumming, &
Washingten lawysr, now capiain in
the Quarter-master Corps, a cultured
goion of the Order of the Cincinmati.
I becama scquainted with bim. He
had the leok ef a young citizen of
ancient Rome, but he drvessed in &
distinctively medern fashien, short
coat, stiff gollar, and a light summer
overcoat of a glossy ysllsw, which he
nearly always oarried folded on his
left axm.

When he was introduced to Miss
de. Moure by his friend. Geoxge
Whiteley, he gave expression to a
noble sentiment.

“Yow were, I believe, Sir—George
told me—a very busy man and much
addioted te society in Washingien.”

“Ratker the latter, Mise, I never
looked fer work, though it came to
me at times. I was a lawyer, ‘un
avocat,’ if you wish.”

‘"Are yon geing back to yeur
profession ?”

“I am not quite sure. I left my
buginess in August, 1914, and teday,
you see, as I had never expected fo
come brck alive, I feel mere or less
gtranded.” .

Suzanne scknowledged with an
inclination of Ler head her admira-
tion for this hercic sentiment, and
replied :

‘It will be a privilege to mest yeu
again in America.”

The company was fben in the
drawing-reom, where the stray sun-
beams tinged the ancestyal portraits,
and made them appear younger.
Suzanne had hardly expressed the
wish when the three visitors
advanced toward her and MocCumming
who was no$ the oldest but was the
highest in ¥ank, said:

“Miss we were kesping hack a
little scheme. But the oppoxtunity
geems 50 good that we are geing lo
ask you a favor.”

" What faver ?"

“We want yeur permission fo keep
a pledge we have made among our-
gelves, On your wedding day we'll
bo on the point of sailing back to
our own sountry. Well, at whatever
time yeu land in New York, next
gpring, the three of us have agreed
to be there to weloome you, when
you touch our shores, with the smile
of Amerion.”

She prossed their oubstretched
hands warmly.

“ Granted. That's » charming
jden. Bu®, if I am nobd mistaken, you
all live fax fyem New York.'

“Pahaw | Washinglon is but a
walking distance from New York,"
gnid MoCumming.

“To come frem Obie,”’ said Griffin,
“r'll bave & new machine of _omr
make, and im a few days, without
even txaveling by might, I can keep
my appointment.”

“ As for myself,” said Richardson,
“irll take me sixdy heurs by frsin,
but I'd travel & kundred and twenty
to greet Mys. Geerge Whiteley."

Summer faded into autumnp, and
winter follewed. Suzannpe could not
have felt happler, had she been pre-
paring to wed the prinse royal of
Spain, But she had written her
dally letter to George, snd to his
mother in Texas, a bitter thought
that she wished she could banish
from her soul. ‘' You are going away
from Ville-awx-Genets. Theee weoks
which you ave reckoning eo anxious-
ly, wishing that thsy might fly paet,
or that you would sleep them away,
and waks up only on the morning of
your wedding, sre the last you will
spend in your mother’s loving care.
The spring now beginning will be
your last spring in France. Nomore
will you see of them, moving the
hay in the gread meadew.
Soon it will ke to & lonely mother,
pareft of husband and child, the
farmer's wife will send ber morning
greeting from her tilted oart.”

O Swzanne! She wishes she could
retard the progress of She hours.
But time heods neither her wishes
nor yours. The firet periwinkles
have already sppsared along the
streams ; and already, %00, the school
children have bsen spied trespassing
in the gardens and plucking the rosy
tulips and the soft primroges to make
bonquels.

The day longed for and withal
dreaded had alrendy bsen sef. It
was to be Thursday of Easter week.
For several days, Mme. de Moure and
her daughter aveided as much as
possible any chance for a feie-a tete,
fhough they never went very far
from each other, and at any time the
maid, the coachman, or the gardener
was aph to be asked : “ Where is Miss
Suzanne ?’ or ‘'Have you &aen
mether going out?’ They wera
satisfled to steal a glance at each
| other, to exchange sifectienate words
| briefly, almens tugitively, na il thaey
| had besn too buey fo stop and have
s ebat. Thus they were drawn fo-
gether mnd yet separated by their
mufual geief.

Maeanwhile the hours were passing
rapidly away, and soon these two,
who fox twenty years had lived cen-
stantly together and kep! ne secrets
from one snother, womld be eepar-
afed ; and #ime would make fainter
and fainter the picture each carried
in her heart—the ene of little
Suzanne in the bhappy daye; the
other of the ceunfenance of her deso-
late mother with her gray tresses
covering a still youthful brow.

After dinner, on the eve of the
wedding, they embraced each other
longer than usual, and by a facit
understanding, they retired, each to
ber own roem. To the last, they
managed to restrain their tears. But
when alone in the eilence of their
rooms, they psnned a last few werds
of farewell te each other, and gave
fres vent to their tears. The mother
wrots, ' Deaareet, you are going away
and will never knew how much hap
piness you have given me. Your
buskand is taking you away. Let
me put in writing the adieu I could
never express if I had you with
me s

Fer her part the girl wrote,
“ Mether dear, a hundred times I
trisd %o speak #e you, kut I never
,had courage emough ; my heart failsd
me a8 soon a8 I saw you, Ysu may
imsgine, mother, the many cempli-
ments Geerge has paid me since our
engagement. Many were undeserved
and many more I received only to
retwrn them to you fram thke bottom
of my heart, for I felt you deserved
them hettex than I. He told me that
I was frank, I leaynt that fsom you ;
that nething eeuld frighten me, but
have I not seen you déay afier day?
From yowr I have inherited my tacle
fox the open, fox leng and bracing
walks, my apprecistien of landscapes
and of the bsauty of all the seasons.
Above all, you have taught me how
to understand the ceumtry folk and
how te win their affection. But of
all George's praises the highest he
could give me was that 1 had a high
senge of duly; that is the stamp of
yer.r character on mine. As I leave
Ville-aux-Genets, my heart goes out
te everything I have ssen here ; for
every tree and blade of grass has left
ite imprint on my imagination, and
for every one of them I have a feel-
ing of regret. But from youm I am
csrrying away semething bstter,’your
very bleod which runs in my veins,
and yeur feachings mnd exemple
pines childhood. And if, as George
assures me, Americans are as kindly
disposed toward me as Mr. Griffin,
Mr. MeCumming and Mr, Riehardson
are, it is to the mether who brought
moe up that their blessings will go.
Tomorrow I shall txy fo restrain my
tears. I have arranged with the gar-
dener to give him this lefter. He
will give i8 fo you Friday, sfler your
pight's rest, for I do hepe fhat you
| will resh.
| teel vary tired affer the busiie af the

prepavation for my wedding. . . "

{ She continued in this vein for
\ eight pages.

!
l

|

little borough. Peeple wanted to sec
George Whiteley and the girl when
they departed, and kow the mother
would keep up her coussge. Many
idle werds were uftersd, for they
were merely ordinaxy meréals gath.
sred together fer m calebratien, But
God surely heaxd the fervent prayers
that nesconded te heaven frem many
a heavy heart, meurning over
Suzanne's depariure,

The three Americans werse fhere
and, befere faking their leave,
repented their pledge to be at Pier 42
of the Frenoch line, when éhe young
couple entered New Yerk Harbor.

A few weeks Iater, after n wedding
trip through the hot mountainous
regions of Reussillon, where the de
Moures had relatives, Mr. and Muys,
George Whiteley salled for New York,
The gigantic white staamer stopped
at the enfrance of her waterway in
the swifd cusrent of the Hudson
River, and was quickly surrounded
by a flset of wmall tugs. Little by
little, these rolling, pufling hoots,
moving sround the flanks of the sen
monster, mapcuvered her with mar.
velous quickness in there well
ordered movemente alongeide her
landing dock, near the pler crowded
with both merchandice and epec:
tatora,

George and Suzanne, standing on
the upper deck, looked among the
crowd of relatives and curious people
assembled at the end of the pier for
thoee who had pledged to bring their
welcome to the young French woman,

““Here's one of them,” said Suzanne
saddenly. ‘'Look between those two
Indies drassed in blme., He's waving
bie handkerehisf. I recognizs him ;
ite Major Richardson.”

“ And dsn't you ees nearby
mana who is olspping ? IVe
enthusgiastic Grifin himeelf,”
swered the bhusband.

“The other one can't be very
George, you surely have
friends.”

“ Smzanne, they're Americans,
They know bow to keep an appoint-
ment."”

Twenty minutes later, in the hall
of the French Line, where the wind
in ite own way greets all comers to
America, four psreons formed a listle
island in the etremm of meving
psople. Wreapped in his aulomobile
duster, William Griffin was bowing
to Suzanne, and saying :

“I've come in the new oar fhe

the
the
an-

far.
loyal

Grifin Moter Company is abomt fo |

launch on the merket. It'e a real
gem. Weo meds over 600 miles with-
out any trouble. It's over thers to
take you %o your hotel, Well, how is
Ville-anx-Gsnets, Madame ?”

‘“ Ag for me,”’ said Frank Richard-
gon, who wse dressed in a gray,
cloee fliting suis. “1 just csme by
train to meet ‘la joliec Francaise.’"”

Happily, beth the Missouri Pacific
and the Pennsylvania traine ran on
gghedule time. " It's worth our
tromuble Madame, for you never
looked fresher, when you lived on
the banks of the Loire.”

“Ido fesl happier, too, Sir. But
isn't our other friend around ? I'm
net going to mise the third smile
that was promised me."”

“You shall have ié, alright! I
know MoCemmioe. If he's alive, he
oan’é ba very far from here.”

In fact, as the four travelsxs were
going along in the new Griffin ear,
they mat a faxi coming down the
street at top epeed. To the amazs-
ment of the passers-by the two
machines stepped suddenly, and
from the taxi emerged o man wear-
ing a coal and cape of light sheep-
skin. He approached the car, and
taking off his spactacles :

* Mr. Whitsley ?"

" In person.”’

“I hope, Madame, you'll forgive
me for bsing fitteen minutes late.
But my engine went dead three
miles from here.”

“ From here ?"

“No; these miles in the air. I
eame from Washingion by nsroplane,
and I wae foreced to land in Central
Park. My pilet must have already
gone up sgein. I cawght a taxi. I
beg your parden.”

And raising fthe young lady's hand
to his lips, he kowed. Then litting
wp his head with a gilsnt smile, he
ghowed a set of fine peaxly teeth.

And thus was she made welcoma
en the wharf at New York, sweel
Suzanne da Moure, to whom the
three smiles of America had been
promised.

WISE AND TIMELY
DIRECTION

U ——

Three great evils of the day are
stresged in pastorals of the Bizheps
througheut the werld. They are
based ©n the rveflection of the Hsly
Father set forth in his recent encyc-
licsls. The remedies are aleo to be
found in the Holy Father's recem-
mendations.

The fiest great evil is the ever
widening disintegration of family
life. In every country the eanotity,
the inviolabkility, the permanence,
and the unity of the marriage siate
{s menaced. Speakers and writers
throughout the world ave condoning
and defending an wunhely wuse of
marringe. Practiose onoce univax.
sally cendemned not enly by the
individual conscience but by general

Mether dear, as you muet | public opinion are bsing urged for

the guidance of nations. Ceaseless
and detsymined efforts are bsing
made to destroy the etability of the
marriags cenfract by easy divorce

The next day the marrisge was | lawe, waich must of necessity work

celebrated in the village church,
which was sdorned for the eceasien
with beauditul white flawsrs. Thave
wee & large crowd, hoth within and
without, All the autemobilas from
twenty leagues around, crowded with
people, had eome to the wedding and
bad diffioulty in finding & psrking
place in two narrow etreets of thie

irxemediakle harm to the well being
of nationa as well as individaals.
The Hely Father on the Fanst of
S8, James last year called ypon his
obildeen to turn to St Joseph the
Patron of the Catholic Church for
protection and guidance in all
dangers that threaten family life in
the world, pointing out that the renal

source of all these perils wae the
denial of the supernatural end of
men by the spirit of Naturalism, and
the failure to make wee of the means
of grace whioch Ged has provided for
holy llving.

The second evil is the great change
that hae come over the world
through the authority of Holy Wrik
being no longer aoccepted. The
revelt: angeingd authority which
began with the so-oalled Reformers
has resulted in the questioning of all
aultbority, Writing in the owrrent
Atlantic Monthly Gugliebmo Ferrero
the Roman historien in a thoughtful
axbicle traces the onuse of the polit:
ionl corigie that is agitating the
natione to the denial of the principle
of authority.

What is bappening in the political
world is evident in he moral world,
The non Chrietian tradition is being
nocepted as the rule of faith, The
written word and living voice, the
authorized interpreter of God's mes

page wae reverently and obediently
nccepted and safegunrded by the
Chuarch, With the advent of private |
| interpretation all suthority vanished

| and the word of God was lowered fo |

| the level of any human document to | |

be pared down and whittled away to ‘|
guit the convenience of the individ-
ual reader. Hence we have
| ead epectecles of those who esll
themeelves ministere of the Gospel,
| oalling vital portions of Divine
| Revelation fables.

Hie Holiness took oceasion of the
aoniversary of the death of 8t
|‘Jerumu to issue an enoyclical letter
‘impressmg wpon Catholice the
‘lmporhm\l place which the divinely
| ingpired written word of God should
havs in their lives, and the necesgjty
of bringing to the reading of Holy
Soripture the epirit of obsdience o
Authority that S0. Jerome and the
early Fathers ever maintained.

The last denger is the spirit of
bitternesa and hostility that al
| though latent still remains between
netions and between clagess of
gociety. True peace is menaced by
suepicion and fear of future conflict.
There can be no frangquillity while
men are girding themselves for
| other conflicts. Heuce the Holy
! ‘ather in bis Encyclical on Christian
Reooncilistion deploved the continu \
‘} ancea of the wpirit of enmity so con- |
| trary to the spirit of charity preached |
‘,hy Chris#, and urgsd all Casholics |
lay and cleric to root ouf the iﬁﬁlsl
of bitterness from #heir hearts and
to cultivate the epirit of fraternal
| charity by word and deed. ‘
| Wa have psssed through the most |
| terrivle War that the worid has sver |
|
|

|
|
|

peen., This War was osused in great |
| mensure by the perpstuation of such
| laxking dangers as the Holy Father
points out es existent today beneath
the surface ef societly, if we are fo be
saved the horror of futare conflicts,
il civilization is to have its oppor-
tunity to restora peace to mankind,
it must be by the abelitian of such
evile m8 we have enumerated.

Castchworde will not save
Oivilization, Americanization, the
bretherhoed of man are impotent
unless Christianity flesd is served.
These three greal evils of the day
ave direotly eppesed to the Christi-
anity that Christ Our Lerd came on
earth to establish. Te avert disaster
snd #o maintain tranquil pease,
these three evil spirits whieh pessess
the world must bs exoreised. The
Heoly Father has pointed the way.—
The Pilot.

RACE SUICIDE

Joseph Scott of Los Angeles has
said many good things in his time,
but nothing mere forceful than his
latest pronsuncsment en EACO
suicide. He is the father of elsven
ohildren. The following sentiments
| sre  worthy of repreductien: "I
have not muoh patience with the
economic eontroversianlisd; yet I was
deeply impressed on & recent visit to
the eity of Fall River, whora I wa3
sgresably sefonished mnd gratified
ad the marvelous nmmber of sturdy
yeungsters who #hrenged the strests |
on Sunday aflernoon. Thers were |
children on every sirsef, in every |
park, in every playground-—rcsy-
chesked, broad-shouldered lads, aund
happy, jeytal girls; feur and five
youngsters in a family, all helping
ench other and bhappy in the jey of
living. Upon inguiry I diecoversd a
pleusible reason for tkis marvelous
pepulation. I was teld that the
population of Fall River is 85%
Catholic. When I picture seme
other cities, in stexrn and seber
saverity, where grim women sit in
oushioned limousines alongeide their
blage husbande, or where young
couples lell in smart fouring ears
with Japeneee psedles or Boston
terriors se substitutes for their own
pregeny, I wonder ii they ceuld
appreciate the happiness of the
homes ¢f Fall River, where the hard
working father and the tfireless
mother with simple tastes and
mutual affection and cencern for
ench other’s welfare can ses growing
up around them these sturdy,
splendid childeen. It bshoecves
every girl who is blessed with Cath-
olie faith, and partioularly thoss
who sspire to walk in the ranks of
the sducated of this nation, to sef
thelx faces like flint against a cexfain |
typs of intelisotual woman who
weuld unsex owur girls by making
them despise the moat gloriows
attribute of married life, tho sacred
jey of motherheod. The proper
iden of marringe has been so falsified
by these sinister prophets of so-
cnlled higher educatien that it is fo
be feared not a few of our Catholia
girls, while not explicitly adoepfing
the wrong notion, have yet been 80 |
far infiluenced by it that they super-
ciliously shun marrisge as a sort of
undignified necessity of lees superior

such l |

women. This attitude 1is both
unjust and socially banefal., Ibs
counterpart consequence s a cloess
of difident or blase young men who
are either afwaid te risk the ebliga
tions of mawried lile ox have the
utmost contempt fox this great
sacrament.—Catholic Transoript.

There {8 rothing true or gcod ox
pesutiful which, if contemplated or
dene in the right spirit, is not aleo
religlous,

He whose fsults ave most appavent
{¢ not alwaye the worst. The clearer
the orystal the plainer the flaw,—
Fatbher Pasch, 8, J.
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How Coca-Cola
Resembles Tea
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If you could take about one-third of a glass of
tea, add two-thirds glass of carbonated
then remove the tea flavor and add a little
juice, phosphoric acid, sugar, caramel and cert
flavors in the correct proportion, you would hav
an almost perfect glass of Coca-Cola.
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In fact, Coca-Cola may be fairly described as
“a carbonated, flavored counterpart of tea, of ap
proximately one-third the stimulating strengt
of the average cup of tea.”

N
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The following analyses, made and confirmed by
the leading chemists throughout America, sho
the comparative stimulating strength of tea and
Coca-Cola stated in terms of the quantity of
caffein contained in each:
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Black tea
hot)

1 cupful 1.54 gr,

(51, 0z2.)

Green tea—1 glassful

cold 8 1. oz.,

i e o :.2.02 gr.

exclusive of ice)

Coca-Cola—1 drink, 8 fl. oz......

prepared with 1 fl, oz,

.61 gr,

of syrup)

Of all the plants which Nature has provided for
man’s use and enjoyment, none surpasses tea in
its refreshing, wholesome and helpful qualities.
This explains its almost universal popularity.
The Coca-Cola Company has issued a booklet
giving detailed analysis of its recipe. A copy
will be mailed free on request to anyone who is
interested, Address:

The Coca-Cola Co., Dept. J, Atlanta, Ga,, U. S. A,
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HOTEL TULLER
DETROIT, MICH.
600 Baths

.50 up, Single $4.50 up, Double
Agents Sample Rooms $5.00 per Day

660 Rooms

HEADQUARTERS IN DETROIT FOR
Old Colony Club
Detroit Automobile Club

Motion Picture Exhibitor's Association
Detroit Transportation Club

Table D'Hote Dinner $1.50 and $1.75
Business Men's Lunch 75c.

Cafe A La Carte Cafeteria Men’s Grille

LEAVES ON
THE WIND

New Volume of Verse
by Rev. B. A. Casey

AUTHOR OF

“ At The Gate of The Temple"

Editor of "'The Canadian Freeman"

$1.25 Postpaid
Catholic Record

LONDON, CANADA

+ATHER CASEY writes with sincere
and deep feeling. His uplifting heart-
gongs carry many cheery winged messages
to the earth-worn weary children of men.
Many chords are touched to which the
heart strongly vibrates ; tender chords of
Erin’s love and sorrow ; chords of patriot-
ism and chords of piety ; chords of adora-
tion and homage that lift the soul to the
very Throne of the Most High.

““More convincing than Synge and Lady
Gregory, perhaps because the poet knows
better and sympathizes more deeply with
the people of whom he writes,’’ was the
comment of Joyce Kilmer in ‘‘The Literary
Digest.”’

In the pages of this book religion and art
are mingled with happiest results.

|| For information, apply to

Ladies, Boys and Girls

YOU MAY HAVE THIS BEAUTIFUL STATUE FREE
Spread Devotion to Sr. Therese
(The Little Fiower of Jesus)

60 of these cards, we will give
beautiful Stat
\ +

tastef

17x21 1
r, in beautiful

i7
16 Little Flower S :
Address all communications to

Catholic Supply Company

Publishers of Religious Pictures
manufacturers of Religious Statues

46 St. Alexander S§t. Montreal, Canada

HAY FEVER, ASTHMA

Catarrh and Chronic Bronchitis
All surrendered their terrible effects upon the
human bodies of no less L}
by use of Buckley's 2
suffer one minute longer.
size, 10¢

reatment,
Send today for trial

W. K. BUCKLEY, Mfg. Chemist
142 Mutual Btreot Toronto, Ont.

Ursuline College
of Arts

The Ladies’ College and
Residence of the Westers
University, London, Ontarie
Under the patronage of His Lordshlp

The Right Rev. M. F. Fsllon, D.D,
Bishop of London

All Courses Leading
fo Degrees in Arts

Brescia Hall
London, Ont.

Now It Can
Be Told

PHILIP GIBBS
PRICE $3.26

Postage 16ec.

Philip Gibbs has startling things
to say that he could not tell the
world until now, and he has gingled
the permanent values out of the
bewildering world panorama of the
| past few years. He comes to a new
vision to which the world is just
awakening.

Catholic Record
LONDON, CANADA

Ready for Delivery
OUR NEW SERIAL

“Three
Daughters of
the United
Kingdom”

By Mrs. Innes-Browne

THE SCOTSMAN :

Many people will welcome it, and right-
ly, as an excellent portraiture of a life of
which the greater part of the Protestant
world knows little that is authentic. . »
Its realism and earnestness are very strik-
ing. Its literary graces are many.

THE IRISH MONTHLY :

The historyn of three girls, English,
Irish, and Scoteh. . . . Many young per-
sons will study their careers, as here nar-
rated, with much pleasure and profit.

THE ROSARY MAGAZINE

The volume is a welcome addition to
Catholic fiction. . . . Its tone is elevat-
ing and ennobling, and hence we wish that
it be found in every Catholic household.
THE TABLET

The story is well and pleasantly told,
and the book should find a welcome in

every convent library, and, indeed, in
every Catholic home.
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