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* Make 'em sit up and take netice,
dear little ehum. You can de it and
you will, My best wishes and heart.
iest congratulations.”

I8 was like Burke o send her a line
just when she needed it mest. He
must have enelosed it in a letter to
her mother. Dear old friend, think-
ing ot her and loving her in far-away
MifMin!

With the nofe in her bosom she
walked out on the big stage to win
fame, 8o that Burke might bs proud
of her. All at once the Grand Duke
and his suite, the vast audience dis-
appeared, and it was as though she
was alone with Burke, whc had said
that love was eacrifice, love was
glving. :

She sang as she had never sung be-
fore. Tohelke stood in the wings,
thetears running down her face. The
people hung on her silvery notes, and
when she finished the elegant plea for
forgiveness!for the repentant Tann-
hanser a deep bhush, the trueet trib-
ute, was followed by cries of “ b:avo”
and a sterm of applause.

Margot was still in a dream when
she went back te her dressing roem
at the close of the second act. The
excited Intendant met her in the pas-
sage.

* It is wonderful, wonderful, Frau-
lein!” he cried. “I must find a place
for you here. We must keep you in
Blebach, Hereis acontract. Sign!”

Margot's heart was a tangle ol

Burke and Welfram, Elizabeth and
Tanchauser., She started at the
paper unseeing. Unseen the Intend-
ant slipped away to receive the con-
gratulations of the Grand Duke and
be strengthened in his determination
to make her a member of his com-

pany.

When the final curtain lowered and
the thunder of applamee had died
away, Margot, still in a dream world,
found herself in the Intendant’s room,
Her mother was there. They were
to witness the contract that would
make her a prima donna of the royal
opera of Blebach for five years.

* Five years | Five years !"” she re.
peated. " That is a long time to be
away from”—she ocaught back the
name that almost passed her lips and
substitated—" from America.”

The Intendant put a pen in hex
hand. " Sign bere, Fraulein.”

By writing her name on thaté paper
she would achieve her ambition.
Yet, now that it was in her grasp, it
did not seem 8o worth while as when
she had worked and dreamed. While
she hesitated; while the Intendant
hovered fussily about her, while the
Eappelmeister started, an attendant
buret into the room.

" Her Intendant !
ant !” he cried. A man has been
killed. A child fell under a motor
oar of the Grand Duke, and this Amxer-
ioan savad and himself was killed !”

" Killed !” eried the Intendant.

Margot dropped the pen and sprang
to her feet, her face like markle, her
eyes blazizg with fear. ‘' Burke!”
Her stiff lips conld roid form the name
that burned in heart and brain, but
she knew it was he—knew it a3
though they had all ehsieked if.
Her mother teok her hand with e
startled exclamation, but Margot
pushed it away.

‘ Where is he ?” she atked the at-
tendant.

The attendant swelled with im.
portance. ' It ias a pity, gracious
Frauelin,” he began eagerly, ‘' to
spoil your debut with such a regret-
table accident, a fellow.countryman

Herr Intend-

“Take me $0 him,” she interrupted,
pushing aside Intendant and con-
traet.

A little crowd of stage hands and
police had gathered inside the foyer.
As Margot ran toward them the men
and women fell away and saw—as
she had known she weuld—Burke..
A polieceman was fastening a bandage
on his arm. His clothes were torn
and muddy, bat it was Burke, her
Burke.

“Burke!” she cried. ‘“Burke!”

At her veice he swung around,
pushing the policeman away, and
limped to meet hor, ‘'‘Margot! Max-

ot! "

“They gaid you were killed. Her
lips quivered piteously aud her hand
clutched his. "“Oh, they eaid you
were killed!"

“And you cared like this?” He
held her shaking hand, he losked into
her pale face, and a wonderful smile
transfigured his own. '‘No dear, I'm
not kilied, not even badly hurt, It
was jast an old football trick I used
to drag a kid from under an antomo-
bile. I'm pot much hurt, and i I
were the sight of you—oh, Margo$,
the sight of you-—-"

She clung to him. The anguish
she had suffered when she had frarsd
he was hurs, killed, forced home the
knowledge that she would not re-
ceive before. That sharp stad at her
heart told her that bhe meant
more to her than amything else in
the world, She had fswght the fact
all winter, but now she answered the
call to her womanhood as frankly as
shehad anewered the oallto her talent.
Utterly disregarding the German
crowd, whose eyes goggied on the
young singer and the man with the
torn clothes, she said in a shaking
voice: ‘“I—I1 promised, Burke. I've
got to tell you the truth. Your un.
selfishness, your loyalty, your very
willingoess to sacrifice your own love
have made me love you.”

“Margot!” One word, but it held
a man's heart in its deep tones. An
he clasped her close and as' she
locked into his face she feli A greatsr
exaltation, n greater rapturs than sha

| conflne ourselves to its viotims, for

faught me $hat.'—Frances R. Ster.
rett, in an Exchange.
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VIOTIMS OF THE WAR

The present war is evidently dees.
tined to become a tragic landmark in
the history of the world. A sethback
has been given to civilization and all
that civilization stands for, which it
will take many years to repair. Nay
rather, only after long years, when
time shall bhave given the needed
perspective, will men be able to
gauge properly the cataclysm which
has already flung bhalf & continent
into mourning. Generations yet
unborn will continue to study and
pass judgment on the horrors that
are being witnessed these months in
Europe. The extent of territory in-
volved, the magnitude of the opera-
tions, the multitude of men under
arms, the perfection of the instru.
ments of butchery employed, the un-
paralleled devastation of property,
the perpetration of so many crimes
and seacrileges, the violation of so
many sacred rights, and eaddeet of
all, the tremendous eacrifice of hu.
man lives—all these elements are
glving the war actually raging a pre-
emimence hitherto unknown in the
annals of warfare, And what adds
pathos to the situation ie the spec-
tacle of millions locked in a death.
struggle, millions who believe the
same dogmas, and in time of peace,
kneel at the same altar, a striking
proof thaet, where Christian charity
is lacking, mere than & common
Christian faith is needed to control
the actions of men.

And yet this common Christian
faith tells us that the European
armies in the fleld to-day are simply
pawns moving hither and thither on
the chessboard of God, that He Who
counts the blades of grass and regu-
lates the eparrow’s fall, is sitting
over and above this strife and tur-
moil, and quietly sorutinizing every
move. Who can sound the infinite
mind of God? Who can penetrate
the secrets of His justice? May it
not be that He requires the present
outpouring of human blood to atone
for the sine of mankind? This is
not an unlikely hypothesis. Recall
the outrages perpatrated sgainst
Almighty God in the past few decades,
the persscution of Hiea Church and of
those who try to serve Him faithfully,
Leaok over the world and contemplate
the arrogance of wealth and the
grinding of the peor, ag if men had
no lenger any right #o appeal %o jos-
fice om charity. Think of the mil-
lions who practically ignore God as
if He did mot exist, ecout His laws
end wallow in the mire of their
pessions.  All these are eins that
ory toheaven for vengeance. Isittoo
muech to assert that God is avenging |
Himeel# in His own way? I1i Hel
permits the innecent to suffer in this
awtul wor it would no? be the first
time such a thing bappened in his-
tory. He knows that there are great-
or misfortunes than physical priva
tion and sufferinrg: otherwiee the
martyrs would have begn the most
unfortunate of our race. He Him-
self was innocent, yet He was the
King of maxtyrs ; although innocent,
He died on the Cross. War purifies
nations; it gives thouwsands the
opportunity of atening for their own
sins and for the sins of others.

However, our vision is limited ; we
do not knew the secret designs ef
God in the present orisis. All we do
know is that He ean, when He wills
and how He wills, furn beth war and
its promoters into instruments of
His justice and glery. We may
leave to Him therefere the task of
disentangling the responeibilities of
those who have forced millions of
men $o fight in the present war, and

whom Our Holy Father nsks the
League to pray during the present
month,

For the moment, what stands oud
amid the hovrers of war, and what
appenla to us, first and foremost, is
the number of the slain. So namer-
ous, indeed, are the men who have
lost their lives in racent months that
in the language of an ancient writer,
Death is obliged to open wide his
jaws to receive the bodies thrown to
him. In ordinary timesof peace itis
estimaged~ that eighly thousgnd
pergous pay their debt to nature
daily in the whole world: bui press
despagches, if reliable sssure us that
this vast numbsr is asugmented
almost daily by those who fall in the
fury of battle, Rival armies face
each other in bloed madness, and
forgetfal of all human symgathy,
hurl bembe and shelie againet living
ranks of their fellow-men, or plunge
bayonets into their quivering flesh,
emulaling tigers which kill sheix foes |
leat they thamaelves be killed.

And yet what would it matter if
men died like the brates of the
forest, and thereby ended their exist-
ence? They might be reconciled by
the hope that at lemet their names
would live aftex them. But soldiers
are rational beinge, and though their |
bodies die, thelr souls do not. The |
awful contequence of this truth iu!
that whether a man enter elernity |
direct fronfths eommeon battle-flald |
or from the quiet of his ewn home, |
he oareies with him his respousibil. !

triot's sacrifices in atonement for |
persona!l sins. Bul does this
satisty ‘us Oathelics who know
how severe Ged’'s  judgments
are? And is not this new form of
martyrdom a theory gotten up to con-
sole rather than to assure ? Giavfed
that God accepts the obedience snd
the sacrifices of the soldier as a
satisfaction for sin, dare we assert
that these sentiments inepired aill
those who have met their death in
the trenches of Burope during the
past year? We Oatholics have other
source? of assurance. Owing to the
zeal and heroism of our soldier-
priests, both in the ranks and in the
smbulance corps, many thousands of
their shriven comrades went fear-
lessly to meet their Judge! And yet
we know that other thousands were
killed who did not receive a final
absolution. One can only hope that
the absence of chaplains did not pre-
vent those others dying on the
battls-fleld from thinling of their
souls and uttering a last act of con-
trition which moved the Heart of
God. One who has had the experi-
enco tells ws that ' during war a
soldier feels that he is under God's
hand. The nearness of death and of
eternity helps to keep this thought
before him;"” which is equivalent fo
eaying that attraction to sin dimin.
ishes in direct ratio to proximity to
the firing line. The hazards of war
give men ample food for thought,
and the dangere of the moment musé
surely make them think of death.
The thundering of cannon and the
whistling of ehells round about them
are oftentimes more eloquent than
human touguee can ke; and when
men reslize that they are at the
mercy ol a passing bullet or of an
exploding bomb, they must surely
feel their powerlessness, and utter
prayer or a sigh which {s a plea for
mercy to Him Who may in a few mo-
ments be their Judge. And yet no
matter how much we may speculate,
no matter how consoling our sur-
mises, the fact remains that we can-
not be nssured of the fate of fallen
poldiers, and consequently as Cath-
olics we cunnot feel that we are dis-
pensed from praying for the eouls of
the thousande who have been called
suddenly away, as well as for the
theusands ‘'who may poseibly bs
oalled away before the end of the
present struggle.

A gecond class of war victims are
the wounded and suffering, those
bodies mutilated by shet and shell,
those shattered human frames which
cling to life for days and weeks in
the hoepitals and prison - camps,
many of them awaiting death as a
result of their weunds. Others who
survive will owe tieir lives to medi-
cal gkill and to $he Red Cross and
those kindred philanthropies which,
pnimated very often by the trusst
Chyistian chavity, do their best to
enge the sufferings of the wounded.
The victims of war will be seen in
years §o come in the number of the
crippled and infirm and in the vas§
pension list which nations will have
to pay. And yet pensions, medsls,
and 80 on, ars sorry &ubetitutes for
tha healt: and vigor of manhood.
While s loyal citizens we do noft
envy these just geatifications to
those who have fought bravely on
the fleld of battle, we muat always
deplore tha wpecessity which ooca-
sioned them, If we musté submit to
the results cf the present war, we
should not be less fervent in our
prayers ¥o God $o make the men whe
have suffered bear their misfortunes
in a true Christian spirit.

The third and last elass of war
victims, and perhaps those who are
to be most sympathized with, are the
non-cembatants. If we wish to see
the results of war in all ite grimness
we should - visit not merely the
trenckes and hospitals and prisen.
camps, but aleo the devasiated towns
and villages of Belgium and Poland,
and look at the shattered ruins ef
what were once homes ef peace and
plenty; we ghould there get a
glimpse of multitwdes of helpless
wives, mothers and children, home-
less and hunger-stricken, seated by
the road-sides seeking shelter where
none {8 to be bad, and wondering all
the while what the future has in
gbore for them ; we sheuld see the
flood of tears that ie being shed these
meonths by thousands ef despairving
widows and orphana as they scan the
casualty lists, or crowd around food-
sintions looking for the crusts that
foreign natione are sending them to
keep them alive.

Is not war a terrible scourge ?
And gball not those who are respon-
gible for it, be they kings or coun-
selloxs of kings, have a strict account
to rxender to Almighty God? Vie
tories geined or territory cenquered
a$ the price that modern wars exast
will always be too dear. Let us hope
that when the present streggle is
over, wor shall have run its course,
and that other meane of settling in-

Packet of
WILSON'S

FLY PADS

WILL KILL MORE FLIES THAN
$8°°WORTH OF ANY
STICKY rLY CATCHER

ternational disputes will be resorted
to in the future. Arbitration in
some form or other can surely be
found to quell the rivalry ot interests
and the lust for power which for
nations as for individuals are a
source of sfrife.

Meanwhile the duty of our mil.
lions of members is not to stand
listlessly and proclaim war a cruel
thing. There would be little use in
our denouncing war or the pro-
moters of war, if we did not do oar
share to end it, or to usee the means
that lende to pence. The language
of hate or revenge should have no
place on Catholic lips. Let us de-
gire peace, but let us dasire
it eficaciously by turning to Him
Who can give it. God is still Master
of men and events, Let us there.
fore kneel daily before Him during
the present month, and humbly ask
Him to put an end to the war that is
not only decimating Europe but
raising barriers among populations
which will take half a century to
break down. If we do our share,
we may confldently hope that God
will not refuse to send back peace to
earth, E. J. DEVINE, 8. J.

THE PRECIOUS BLOOD

i ——

July is the month of the Precious
Blood.

Why is the bleod of Jesus called
the Precicus Blood ? Because it was
the blood of Ged Himself, veiled
under the form of man, and there-
fore every drop of it as it flowed
through His sacred veins deserves
owvr supreme homage, as being
united to His divinity. Hsnce we
can adore the Precious Blood as we
adore the Sacred Heart of Jesus,
and all else that belongs $o the
gacred humanity, with the sspreme
hemage that belongs to Ged alone.

W also term it the Precions Blood
inasmuch as it was the blood of One
Who was not only full of grace, but
woas Himsalf the Source of all grace,
so that the grace that dwelt with
Him was infinite, and the grece that
manifested iteelt through the veil of
flesh had no bounds or limits, save
those thal ths mere face et His
bhuman nature carried with it. If,
therefore, the blood of the eaints is
counted as most precious, il we
treasure up a piece of cloth, etained
with their blood, how much more is
the blood eof the King of saints,
precious bayond all price!

The Preciowe Blosd ia also preci.
ows on accoznt of its effects. One
drop of it was sufficient not only to
cleanee the world from sin, but to
eara all pessible graees for all the
millions who have even lived on
earth., How infinite then must be
its precisusness ! What has it not
done for man! What has it not
dome for me! It has washed me
clean and made me pure, in spite of
all my esins. O Jesws, give me an
every - increasing devotion #o the
Precious Bleed.—Rev. F. Clarke, 8.J.

PRIEST TRANSLATES
NEW TESTAMENT

The Rev. Father Cataldo, 8. J., has
translated the New Testament$ into
the Nez Perse language. This werk
was in preparation for flve years.
The puklisation of ths book marks
the goiden ann versary of his labors
in the wilds of Rastern Oregon and
Idaho, among tha Indians., Father
Cataldo speaks several of the aborig-
inal lavguagee of the Western and
Alaskan Indians, and is master of
the Nez Perxca tongue. An incident
that provea his fluency and accuracy,
and that aleo ehows how attsntive a
listener the Ind an is, is related in
the Catholic Sentinel, Portland,
Orsgon :

Preaching en one occasion to these
Indians the Rev. Father wished to
exprees an idea, and in familiar par-
latce " coined " a word, by the addi-
tion of an affix to the raot of the
verd. After Mass an aged Indian
approached him saying: " Black
Gown, where did you hear that word
befors which you spoke in your eer-
mon to-day ?' ' Which word ?”
answered Father Cataldo, whereupon
the Indian repeated the word the
priest had ocoined. “ Well,” an-
gwered the Rev. Father, " didn'$ you
understand me ?" " Yas, yes,” re-
plied the old Indian, " we all under-
stood you perfestly, and it was a
word of our language, too, but I
never heard that word before.”
“Well,” said Father Cataldo, "I
didn't either till I formed it from
your own language.”

Taking into consideration the fact
that there are over 200 000 infleotions
of the active verb, becides fitty - one
tenses, and not counting subdivisions

undergoes 80 muoh labor to give the
Nez Perce Indians the New Testa-
ment in their own tongue should
furnish food for thought to thore of
our non - Catholic brethren who
imagine that the mala purpose of the
Catholic olergy is to keep the Bible
away from the people. — Sacred
Heart Review.

CATHOLIC CHURCH
AN ARSENAL

It an over-timid Protestant ever,
in husky tones and with sideways
glanoces, tells you that dear old thread-
bare story that every Catholic church
is an arsenal—that there are arms
concealed in church basements to be
used when the Pope ghall order the
Catholics to revolt againet the Pro-
testants, do two things.

First, show him the story reprinted
below from the interesting Cock and
Bull edition of the Catholic Cltizen
of Milwaukee.

Second, take him into the base-
ment of every Catholic church, school,
convent and monastery that you
know’of, until he begs for mercy.

* The Knights of Columbus of the
State of Iowa will pay $6,000 reward
for proof that there is in the State of
Iowa, or in the United States, in any
church, or hall connected with any
church, or in any parochial residence
or school, any arms of any kind, rifle,
or shot guns or other implements of
warfare, kept or maintained or held
by the Church or by any organiza.
tion of the Church for any purpose
except only such equipment as may
be ueed in a known establishment,
and recognized military school which
is open to full inspection.”

" This offer, which is still good, is
signed by John B. Keefe, State,
Deputy, Sioux City, Iowa, and the
Rev, John T, Noonan, State Chaplain,
Des Moinee.

‘It ought to be '‘easy money’ to a
loyal Protesiant if there is anything
in this repeated story of arme hidden
under Catholic ehurehes. That it is
an old story is shewn by the way it
figured twenty years ngo, during the
A.P. A, movement. In a history of
that movement, by H. J. Desmond,
we read (pp. 57 8) :

“‘One line of alarmist stories com-
mon in Know-Nothing days was
widely revived in the earlier years of
the A. P. A, This was the ramor of
arms hidden under Catholic churches.
For instance, in Toledo, Ohio, Daputy
Sheriff Stanberry of Lucas county,
and the Rev. W, S. Braskney, a min-
ister in West Tolede, went to visit
the S$. Hedwig's Polish Catholic
church, which he believed was filied
with arms and ammanition. He
admitted he was deceived ir so think-

ing.

" The following Associated Press
dispatch from Los Angeles, Cal,
under date ol Sept. 30, 1894, is
interesting in this conneotion :

“*J. K. Gosper, a local politician
and an A, P, A, man, wae invited to
nddrees the Unity club. Inthe course
of his remarks be charged thaet under
the Cakholic Cathedral in this city
were 500 stands ofarms. D.F.Done-
gan, a contractor, arose in the audi-
enoe, and, displayicg a $1,000 silver
certificate, deciared that the state-
ment was & lie, and that he would
give the money to the A. P, A, it it
were true. Much exocitement fol-
lowed. The chairman eaid that Gos-
per had violated the courtesy of the
club, Gosper said that he had been
told the arms were there.' "

" ‘An esteemed correspondent ssks
us if we think there are guns or other
arme in Roman Catholic ehurches.

“‘'We do not think there are, to
any great extent. There may be guns
in seme of them, just as there are
guns in some Pretestant churehes,
where there are 'cadete’ or ‘boys’
brigades’ or other bedies of youth
being drilled.

“ ‘Why should there be guns ? They
know they are not in danger of Pro-
testant attacks. They feel perfectly
secure. Protestants are not rioters,
and they know it.

“ ‘Papists do not intend to bring on
war with deadly weapone. They get
all they ask for thromugh peaceable
methods—through pelities aud bluff,
They don't reed to fight for special
privileges. They are theirs for the
eaeking. To have guns in their
cherches, if diecovered, would mean
certain defeat for theix present pussy-
foot methods.’ — American Citizen,
(A. P. A,) Maxch 20, 1915,

“It is very easy #o visit Catholic
churches. They are open all day,
and the public ie free to go in and
out. Plumbers and steamfltters are
constantly going into Catholic

church basements. The police powers
of the state and city give public ofi-
clale full authority to examine all
church premises, parochial school
rooms, etc., to ascertain whether city
ordinances are being obeyed. Who,
a8 yet, has found arms in or under
Catholic churches ?”
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Novels and Religious Books
by the Best Catholic Authors

NO. ONE
ADDITIONAL TITLES NEXT WEEK

A DOUBLE KNOT and Other Stories, by Mary T.
Waggaman and others. The stories are excellent,
and have much pathos and humor .an-u‘
through them.

THE FRIENDLY LITTLE HOUSE and Other
Stories, by Marion Ames Taggart and Others. A
library of short stories of thrilling interest by &
group of Catholic authors that take rank with the
best writers of contemporary fiction.

THE LADY OF THE TOWER and Other Stories,
by George Barton and others. This is & collection
of short stories which will pleass the most fastldi-
ous taste. The volume comprises fifteen stories,
which are all worthy to live in short-story litera-
ture. Most of them are delicate little love tales;
the others, stories of adventure or mystery.

THE TRAIL OF THE DRAGON and Other
Stories, l())v Marion F. Nixon-Roulet and other
lsading Catholic suthos. A volume of stories
which make very interesting and profitable read-
ing for young and old.

MARCELLA GRACE, By Rosa Mulbolland. The
plot of this story is laid with a skill and grasp of
details not elways found in novels of the day,
while its development bears witness at every page
to a complets mastery of the eubject, joined te
grace and force of diction.

THE LIGHT OF HIS COUNTENANCE, By Jer-
ome Harte. A highly successtul story. The plot
is flawless, the characters are natural, their com-
versation is sprightly and unbampered, and there
are bursts of genuine comedy to lighten the tragie
darker shades.

HER JOURNEY'S END. By Francis Coocke. A
story of mystery, of strife and struggle, of petty
jealousy, end of sublime devotion.

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

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

THE CIRCUS-RIDER'S DAUGHTER. By ¥. voa
Brackel. A high-clase novel—a love story that
overy reader will feel better for having read.

CONNOR D'ARCY'S STRUGGLES. By W. M.
Bertholds. A novel that depicts to uvs in vivid
colors the batties of life which a noble family had
to encounter, being reduced to penury through
improvident speculations on the part of the fathes.

FABIOLA'S SISTERS. Adapted by A. C. Clarke.
This is a companion volume znd a sequal to
“Fabicla.”

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

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

IDOLS ; or The Secret of the Rue Chausece d'Antin
By Raoul de Navery. The story ia & remarkably
clever one; it is well consiructed and evinces &
mastar hand.

IN GOD'S GOOD TIME., By H.M.Roes. This i
a story thet gripa the heart stirring in it the live-
liest sympathy for what is buman and good.

THE MONK'S PARDON. Py Reou! ds Navery,
An historical romance of the time of King Philip
IV. of Spain

MY LADY BEATRICE, C
story of a society girl's_deve through the
love of & strong man. It is vivid in charscteriza-
tion, and intense in intereet.

THE OTHER MISS8 LE. By M. C, Martin,. A

owerful story of ith African life. It is singu-
larly strong and full of action, snd coatains &
great deal of masterly characterization.

THE OUTLAW OF CAMARGUE. By A. de
Lamothe, Thisis 2 capital novel with plenty ol
“go” in it.

ROSE OF THE WORLD, By M. C. Martin. A
very sweet and tender story, snd will appesl to
the reader through these qualities.

THE SHADOW OF EVERSLEIGH. By Jase

owne. It is a weird tale, blending not &
little of the supernatural with various m‘:gn‘
exciting incidents.

THE TEMPEST OF THE HEART. By Mary
Agatha Gray. A story of deep feeling that cemters
around 2 young monk musician.

THE SECRET OF THE GREEN VASl..d‘:‘
Frances Cooke. The story is ome of high i
and ltmn'ichaucmn. The “secret” is a very close
one, and the reader will mot solve it until mear the
end of the book.

SO AS BY FIRBE. By Jean Comnor. After liviag
a life that was a lis, the heroine of this story
renounces it all that she might atome for the great
wrong she has done. A really absorbing aad
profitable story.

THE TEST OF COURAGEK. By H. M. Ros. A
story that grips the heart. The well constructed
plot, the breezy dialogue, the clear, rapid style,
carry the reader away.

THE TURN OF THE TIDE. By Mary Agaths
Gray. There is a complexity in the weaving of
this story that will keep the reader in suspense #¢.|
the very end.

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

DION AND THE SIBYLS. By Miles Xeon. A
classic novel, far richer in sentiment and sounder
in thought than “Ben Hur.”

MISS ERIN. By M. K Francls, A (‘u?livl(ln‘ tale
of Irish life redolent of geauine Celtic wit, love,
and pathos, and charming in the true Catholia
spirit that permeaises every page.

| THEIR CHOICE. Ry Henrietia Dana Skinner. Ite

characters are cleverly drawn, and its pages are
full of shrewd wit and delicate humor.
BETWEEN FRIENDS. By Richard Aumerle.
BROWNIE AND I. By Richard Aumerls,
IN QUEST OF THE GOLDEN _CHEST. By
George Barten.
THE MYSTERY OF CLEVERLY. By George
Barton.

| HOW THEY WORKED THEIR WAY aad other
stories. By M. F. Egan.

FREDDY CARR'S ADVENTURKES. By Rev, R.
P, Garrold, 8.J.

FREDDY CARR AND HIS FRIENDS.
R. P. Garrold, 8. J.

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

NED RIEDER. By Rev.John Wahs.

JACK HILDRETH ON THE NILE.
A. Taggart,

WINNETQU, THE APACHE KNIGHT. By
Marion A. Taggart.

THE TREASURE OF NUGGET MOUNTAIN
By Marion A. Taggart.

THE PLAYWATER PLOT. By Mary T. Wagga-
man.

CLARE LORAINE. By “Lee"

HARMONY FLATS, By C. 8§ Whitmirs,

A KLONDIKE PICNIC. By Eleanor C. Donselly.

THE LITTLE MARSHALLS AT THE LAKE,
By Mary F. Nixon Reulet.

MILLY AVELING. By Sara Trainor Smith,

THE NEW SCHOLAR AT ST. ANNE'S. By
Marion J. Brunewe.

PETRONILLA, and Other Steries. By Eleanor
Donnelly.

POVERINA, By Evelyn Buckenham.

THE MYSTERY OF HORNBY HALL,
T, Sadlier.

By Rev.

By Marioa

o
C.

By Anns

jties 0 God. Every one, whether bhe
be soldisr ox civilian, must give an |
account of his stewardship ounce ke |
peeses through the porxtals of death,
It is some coreolation to be told thet
a oall responded to for king and
country is a sort of martyrdom, and
that God is pleased %o accept a

TOLD IN
Salome.

| xCALL‘.f"l'A;, by Cardinal Noewmau. A tals o
the Third Century; ettewpting to imagine and
express the feslinge and relations between Chris-
tians and heathens of that time,
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| or multiplied forms used as mediums THE  TWILIGHT.
| of expression, it is easy $0 appraciate
| the difficulty of the tongue and to
renlize the gigantic task undertaken
and aocomplished by Father Cataldo
in mastering it.
Incidentally, the fact that a Catho.
lio priest takes g0 much pains and

had ever known before.

Huskily he spoke: “How much
you are giving up for me, sweethears,
JHonor and fame and eourts and—"

She put ker hand over his lips to
gilence him, ‘“Love wants to give,”
she said sweetly. “I0 was you who

are prepared for Conservatory and University examinatiens. Fre- S O AN
quent recitals by distinguished artists.
Art—Studios for Applied and Fine Arts.
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