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A prisoner in a dug-out on the fleld
of battle during the long hours which
ensued, Cyril Bethune fought a more
desperate battle even than the one
raging in front of him-—the battle
for his own soul. As a Oatholic, he
had had at least the habit of prayer,
however perfunctory and intermit
sent it had been, and perhaps to God,
with whom there is no time, the
passion and bumility with which he
now prayed filled up the measure of
his past omissions

‘' Sergeant !" he said at last, turn-
ing to the man near him, and doing
the one thing he now could, " I'm
out of place here. You're all brave
men, but I—I've been a coward !"

“ That's a plucky thing to say sir,”
¢he man rejoined, with quick
generosity, ' but never fear—you'll
get another chance yet."

And even as he spoke, the distant
rosr grew nearer, and nearer—and
suddenly above them, like a bursting
dam, the enemy rolled back.

Furiously bombing trenches and
dug-outs, the British infantry pressed
herd on their heels—ande then, just
a8 & warning cheer broke from the
group of prisoners, a grenade fell
full in their midst

Like lightning as it touched
ground, Cyril Bethune leapt upon it
with both feet. And so it was that
when at last the stretcher-bearers
arrived to do their work they found
tha' for one man among that little
gompany they bad arrived too late.

“ Sergeant !” he had gaspad with
br:athless voics as the man knelt
gpecculess beside him, " write home

. . . tell my brother I missed
my firet chance . I forgot!
But tell him that I got another, and
that then I did his bit!"—
Thyra Creyke in Rosary Magazine
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IS FRANCE CATHOLIC?
FRRRE

The Peace Conterence in Paris has
a dark side as well ag & bright side.
The journalists who are here differ
radioally in their appraisement of
the values of Jight and shade. Paris
is the scene of the Conterence, but
France was the principle theater of
the War, and the War is still enough
of & present concern to project ite
atmosphere into that of the Confer
ense of Peace. Mr. Wilson is said to
have stipulated that there should be
no censorship of news or views con-
cerning the Confarence, but there is
a French war censorship, neverthe
less, and some of the journalists have
found it in their hearts to complain
of delays which they attribute, at
least in part, to that fact. On
other hand, the discovery of France
itself has been a source of
failing delight., There might be
gome impatience saved if the Con
ference were held in Holland, say,
but Paris ia worth a delay in the
maile.

In
our Pa

ytholic circles, for example,
-ig frinds are delightfully in-
trospective. They cognize
there may be church interests in
other parts of the world, but all
fields, however distant, are looked at
through French glasses.
apprehension in

that

flitted

Alsace. 18

directly into contemporary domestic [
in |

controversy. Catholic concerns
greater Serhia are tinged with the
rivalry between Francs and Italy in
the Mediterranecan, Catholic solici-
tude about Palestine is engulfed in
the more or less silent struggle with
England over priority in Syria. In
the main, however, the

French Catholic thinkers is in their

own problem, their own status, their |

own future,
about
anir

There is nothing else
which they talk
ation or so well

point a moral.

“ After the Armictice [said an ex-
perienced journalist, identified with
the most oconservative school of
Catholic thought|, there was a Te¢
Dewm service at Notre Dame. All
the governments of the world were
vepresented there, except the Govern-
mient of France. As we came AWAY
the Marssillaice was played. When
I heard it, I recalled that thirty years
ago Cardinal Lavigerie, then at the
height of his preetige, lost all his
influence because he had his band
play the Marseillaise, and [ could not
but reflect how much we might have
saved ourselves if, like
Lavigerie, we had conformed to the
oounsels of Leo XIII., and had for
thirty years taken that share in the
working of the institutions of France
to which we were entitled by our
numbers and inflaence.”

To another serions studsnt I put
the question, so often asked by
American Catholics: ' Why it is
that with so many Catholics in
France the Givernment is continu-
ously composed of anti-Catholics ?"
His answer was tio this effect:

“There are many districts in
France where the people are almost
wholly Oatholiec. When an election
comes along, one would expect a
Catholic to be elected. What a
gtranger might find it difficult to
comprehend is that in all these
communities, the dominating polit-
joal motive is a passiona‘e devotion
to the principle of equality--egalite.
The people will not have any return
to the conditions which prevailed in
the old monarchial era, whether in
regard to the land or to the gocial
gtatus. It hapoens that the leading
Oatholios, those of high social posi
tion, are precisely those who pride
fully rejected the counsels of Leo
X I[[., obstinately refusing to recog
niza the existence of the Republic.
Individually they may command the
respect of their neighbors, but the
tenacity with which they adhere to
the traditions of the period before
egalite, makes the equalitarians feel
that they had batter not be set in the

the |

never- |

| here
have Bishops, and some tew who are |
| very able Bishops, but their ability to

Catholio |

interests of |

with such |
No incidenﬂ
escapes their notice if it can serve to |

Cardinal |

way of temptation, for who knows
when an unlooked for turn of the
wheel of fortune might tempt them
overmuch ? Thus it comes about
that in an electoral division when
there are but a dozen non-Catholic
tamilies, a non-Oatholic is sent to
Parie. The clergy, also, are ticketed,
in the minds of thedpeople, as prob-
able up-holders of the old tradition.
Therefore, no place in politice for
the clergy, therefore, at need, quick
but effective resistance to any
political suggestion of clerical origin.
Therefore, anti-clerical deputies
elected by Catholic population.”

In this, and in its inconvenient
consequences, the clergy are to some
extent the victime of circumstances
not of their own making. On my
remarking to a friend in Paris in the
opening days of the Peace Confer
ence that France seemed to be as
imperialistic as in the days of the
Empire, his answer was:

“ And could it be otherwise ? This
Republic is maintained upon the
foundations upon which Napoleon
based his Empire—a highly central
ized police power. If a little orator
attacks the Government in some
tar off corner of France, the police
prefect reports the fact within three
days to the bureau in Paris, and it is
the bureaus that rule France. It is
Napoleon's system, but
Napoleon. The French worship
Napoleon's genius, but they have
learned by bitter experience to deny
themselves the pleasure of -putbing
heroes in the places of power.
insist upon mediocrity. However
capable a public man may be, he

must not become too popular on pain |

of being put aside. Oat of this has

grown the will, almost absolute in |

French public life, that a man counts
for nothing unless he can surround
himselt with some sori of a group.
No member of the group will be
allowed to extend unduly the area of
his own influence, but if a few of the
group combine for the futherance of
a designated cause their increased
activity will be tolerated, There is
Gabriel Hanotaux, for instance.

| Once he was a powertal Foreign Min-

ister ; then he ceased to count ; then
one day he became identified with
the group France-Amerique, and now
he is a person of consequence again
He is neither more nor less able than
he was, but he is identifled with the
French political unit, the group, and
France can see him again. There
are scores of these groupe, hnd the
dotagoniams and affinities amongst
them are innumerabler

On the other hand, the ability of
the clergy to adapt themselves to
the general conditions is limited by
tradition.

“0dd you may think of it
commented a Catholic who knows
his France from end to end |, we have
no episcopacy. Ob, yes, we

a8

act together in any large way is
restricted by tradition. Their rela
tion to the State did much to stereo
type their functions, especially in
relation to one another. The best

hope we gee is in those who bave |
State |

been appointed since the
washed its hands of us, Bishops who
from the very etart have been thrown
wholly upon their own resources,
who have never contemplated any
support but that of their people and
who look to the Faithful only for
support. Even they may sometimes
find themselves powerless to make

without |

They |

cause the Church to be regarded very
differently by great masses of the
French people, whose palpitating life
seeme at present to be almost hope-
lessly beyond the reach of the Church
of its moral teaching, and' of ite
social canons.”

From which it would seem to fol-
low that it the Republic is a survival
of the Fmpire, tied down in leader-
ship to = safe mediocrity, it carries
also a very deflnite, if a somewhat
embarrassing, legacy from royalist
| times. It is not for nothing that a
country has a history of 2,000 years.

French Catholice have all these
factors in mind when they answer
the question which, coming from a
stranger, interests them the most—
“Is France Catholic ?" Yes, they re-
ply; there is a France that is Catho-
lic. It can be recognized by all the
manifestations which ordinarily dis-
close the action of the Church upon
society. There are wide differences,
| no doubt, in the proportions of com-

munities which can be set down as
‘ practising Catholice, but the tendency
is towards improvement. There is

participation by the Faithful in a
| great number of societies and under

\ takings, each inspired by a definitely

religions purpose. A friend of mine

saw in one room upwards of 5,000 |

beautiful vestments gathered from
all over France, the gifts of French
| women to the pastore about to return
to the devasted area. Ways have
been found to enable Ilabor
and religion to support and eustain
| ench other. Confraternities based
upon frequentation of the saocra-
ments permeate all ranks of society
France is still the prolific mother of
| the foreign missions of the world,
In the time of the nation's trial, it is
now conceded, it was the patient,

God fearing peasantry whose simple |
saved | ) J
| that have acquired some culture in a

they |

| fortitude
| France
“Ie France Catholic?” No,
| reply ; there is a France which is
‘the despair of the Church, if the
~Uhurch could concede despair, but
| the Church does not despair. It
| ights, not alone in the pulpits, on

based on faith

the lecture platform, with the “good |
theater,” with the “good press,” with |
| the “good movie'—with & hundred |
agencies designed to chal- |

| secular

lenge the corrupting influence of like

| agencies whose countenance is evil. |
| If there is a widely-held opinion that |
the period of active persecution is |
about to end, there ia the undeniable |
certainty that the spirit of Catholic |

France is more eager, more buoyant,
more hopeful, now that the magni-
tude ot its task has been made mani-
fest, than in the days when too much
taken for granted. If the
Church in France cannot be
ntely described as a Church militant
there is at least a militant wing, and
there ia certainly no exaggeration in
saying that this militant wing looks
with confidence, not only for spiri
ual support but for practical com
radeship and helpful counsel, to
Catholic America.—J. C. Walsh, Staff
Correspondent of America at the
Peace Conference.
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THE FICTION OF
CIVILIZATION

These are days of reconstruction.
They are also days of the repudiation
of false ideale. Institutions have

:heen built on foundations of eand,
| and the storms have come and swept |
| away

somme of these structures of

needed changes in the partition of\| human ingenuity and made others

their diogese. You will find
excellent priest in charge of a parish
whose active membership has
dwindled down to numbers so small
that he cannot poseibly be supported,
yet any proposal to change the parish
lines would be, and many times has
been, resisted to the utmost. The
boundaries of the parish are what
they were in better days gone by;
they must remain 8o to await better
days to come,

“Tradition, also, it would seem,

ciroumscribes the influence of the |

priest. He knows

knows,

and everybody
that the lay schoo!
hags been chosen a8 the fight-
ing ground against religion. He
knows that the lay teacher is given
a positive training as a priest baiter

| and is expected to carry on the war

unremittingly. The priest, whose
training is what it was before this
annoyance developed, finds himselt

| not equipped for such controversies,

and i in no humor to engage in
them., He falls back upon authority ;
then upon silence, finally upon what-
ever can be hoped for from example.

| The Church is rich in good worke,
| and few have
vastness of the scope of religiqus and |

any idea of the
charitable organizations, but the
good women who are leaders in these
works and give of their time and
means, do 8o because their mothers
and grandmothers did the same thing
in the same way. It is their inher
ited duty. It is the service to which
they were called by birth. There are
fine ladies who will spend hours at
a cancer hospital in the day and who
will appear unruffl:d in their salons
at night. Their devotion is splendid.
Yet if you were to point out to them
a great void hitherto left unoccupied,
show them those opportunities for
gocial service among the working

and middle ciasses which American

Protestant organizations are seizing,
you would frighten them.
activity might involve contacts they
could not contemplate, because, and
only because, there was no tradition
to sanction such contacts. Here you
have, in fact, a mass of social tradi-
tion, inherited from the old royalist
era, deeply influencing the Catholic
body, operating to perpetuate what
was beautiful and good in that old
regime and at the same time inter-
posing a barrier against undertak-
ings which if entered upon, might

an |

Such |

evidently uneafe. Men are not quite

| B0 sure as they were that they can
| build anything which will

" They are in a more humble frame of |

endure.

mind, at least, those who are capable
of seeing aright and of profiting by
what they see.

Out of the wrack and ruin of what

| was called European civilization the

Church of Rome bids fair to be the
only thing that will remain as it
wag. We do not yet know what else
is going to endure. The end is not
yot in sight. There is not a nation
that is entirely sezure. Out of the
hearts of men thoughts are being re-
vealed that none except the frivolous
can disregard. We have %1l awak-
ened to the realization that the
thoughts of men are the supreme and
final arbiters of human affairs. Gov-
ernments and social institutions are
the ocreatures of human thought.

They may acquire an impetus in the |

course of time which lead us to mis-
take them for vital realities. We be-
gin now to understand that they live

| after their creators have wished them

to continue only until the force of
the original impetus has been ex-
pended. Such a crisisas we are now
passing through shows of what ephe-
meral stuff they are made.

If the thoughts of men are echoes
of the thoughts of God, then, and
only then, will their creations en-
dure. “Unless the Lord build the
house, in vain do they labor who
build it.” The pride of builders
other than those wbhom the Lord in-
gpires is being made manifest. It
will become yet more apparent when
the folly of some present efforts will
be demonstrated. It is too much to
expect all men to see what the chosen
people of God now see more clearly
than ever. Itis to be expected that
the lateat efforts of the arrogant
should be feverishly desperate as
they are hopelessly vain. So pride
always strives against the inevitable.

We cannot expect all men to
acknowledge the wisdom of the
Church of God even in such an hour
"ag the present. We cannot expech
all to recognize as hers the frag-
ments tof wisdom upon which some
may stumble because they are driven
to search for stable principles in a
despairingly unstable world. We re-
joice at every fragment that is dis-
covered and embodied in the new
gtruoture which men must build,

| known to be the truth of God

accur- |

| which seem fto
| leus of a new Christian civilization. |

| than the gospel of Jesus Christ
this supreme crisis every man must |

RoVRIL

Canada Food Board
kicense No 442,

whether recognized or not. We must
do all in our power to uncover her
rich treasures which have been hid-
den{ from eyes of the worldly wise
Our chief contribution to the work of
reconstruction will be the resstab
lishment of fundamental Catholic
principles for human society.

It ought to be evident that it is a
maftter of supreme importance what
men think. The popular dogma that
it does not matter what a man
thinke is utterly exploded. Men, are,
in the last analysis, just what they
think, Right thinking ie the su
preme duty of every man. There
is no immorality so far reaching as
the immorality of false thinking.
There is no sin so heinous as the sin
of formal heresy, which is a refusal
to think out a logical conclusion the
questions of the soul, quite as often
a8 it is a repudiation of what is
HEvery
gin is an injury to the race as well as
an offense against God. But heresy
is & teagedy the full horrors of which
none can appreciate who do not read
between the lines of human history

Raligion alone hag civilized men.
Civili
It is & condition which has never
been realized in human history with
out religion. No nation has been
civilized without religion. Peoples

little world of what they have be-
lieved to be of their own making,
have sucked from the breasts
religion the milk of such wigdom a8

they may possess and have built out |
of her stolen temples whatever they |

may call modern civilization. The
disciples of civilization ecannot
expect us to trust them until they
tell us what civilization is and show
us its capability for making

anything worth while, by revealing
some instance of lasting service
rendered by it in the past.

It ie Christianity in what is called
Christian civilization, which bas

| made that civilization to be a domin

the world's
Protestant Reformation
germ attacking the

ian civilization. 1t
Body of Christ and
extirpated, if anything
the vital prin-
of Christ.
It failed because that principle was
of God and could not be destroyed by
man. That vital principle continued
to be the secret of the Church’s life.
In spite of disastrous loes the ancient
gospel will become again, in days
be at hand, the nuc

ant factor in
tion The
was & pestile
nucleus of Chr
“ divided the
would have
could he
ciple of the Gospel

agener
regenera

Jesus

No progress will be lasting that
seeks to build upon other foundation
In

declare his allegiance to one or other
of the contending forces, and no man
can escape a declaration. We have
already gotten far enough from the
passions of war and from the per-
fervid exaggerations of the various

| propaganda to believe no longer that

the forces of vital significance are

| arrayed along racial or national lines

Those who are solicitous for the
human welfare must stop their race
bating and their nation-bating. They
must align themselves with Christian

men of everyrace whose eyes are fixed |
on the standard of Jesus Christ and |
by the |

whose eouls are inspired
gospe! of Him through whom alone
salvation can come.

Protestantism is beginning to be
conecious of the wrong of “dividing
the Body of Christ.’ It can hardly
be expected to recognize its guilt at
once because that guilt is not per
gonal with the average Protestant of
today. Earnest Protestants love
Chriet and hope for the coming of
His Kingdom.
on a “belt line” that goes round and
round in the same old circle of
human creeds. Passengers that
never rode upon & "trunk line" may
honestly think that the rattling
equipment and stumbling service
are the iunevitable viciseitudes of
travel. They long for the New Jeru-
galem even though they are on the
wrong road. There is evidence,
however, of a new light dawning
upon the weary travelers. Many are
feeling the loneliness and futility of
their journeyings. These are pray-
ing that all who seek the Lord may
come together for the journey, and
by their united efforts bring the
world into the way of salvation.

It is the Church of God against

the world, the flesb, and the devil. |

We can have no doubt of the ulti-
mate ¥ictory, but what will be the
price ?
it, for there ean be no lasting peace
except that peace which the Lord
alone can give.
come of listening to materialism, or
utilitarianiem, or ethical culture or
any of the siren voices that claim to
speak in the name of ecivilization.
There is no such thing and never
has been such a thing as civilization.

Civilization is not a living thing or

aven a force for good exocept so far as
it has received an impetus from
religion and morality, whose chan-
nelg have been the hearts of men
and whose sources have been in the
heavens. The living Church of God
has been and she alone can be the
mother of the highest ocivilization.
—The Missionary.

viion is not a dynamic entity. |

of |

the |
world safe for democracy or eafe for |

" ’ eavelling | D8GUTe
They are travelling | would be worth going through fire

| words.
| yet how often do we grudge them.

Whatever it ie, we must pay |

Only tragedy can |

THE MONTH OF MARY

It was at the beginning of the last
century that this devotion of the
Month of Mary sprang up in the
Catholic Church; and the circum-
stances of its origin are moet wonder-
tul. A little child—scarcely come to
the use of reason, on a beautiful
evening in May, knelt down, and be-
gan to lisp with childish voice the

Litany of the Blessed Viegin before |

the Image of the Child in the arms
of the Madoona in one of the streets
of Rome. One little child in Rome,
moved by an impulse that we cannot
account for—apparently a childish
freak—knelt down in the public
streets and began saying the Litany
that he heard sang in the church.
The next evening he was there again
at the same hour, and began singing
his little Litany again. Another
little child, a little boy, on his pass
age, stooped, and began singing the
responses. 'T'he next evening three
or four other children came, appar
ently for amusement, and knelt be-

fore the eame image of the Blessed |
Atter |

a time—after a few evenings—some |
| pious women the

Virgin and sang their Litany

mothers
children, delighted to see the early
piety of their sons and daughters
came along with them, and
down, and blended their voices
the Litany, and the prieet of the
neighboring church gaid: “ Come in
to the church, and I will light a few

in

candles on the altar of the Blessed |

Virgin, and we wiil sing the Litany
together.”
the church: they lighted
candles, and koels, and there they
sang the Litany. He spoke a few
worde to them of the Blessed Virgin,
about her patience, about her Divine
Son, and about the dutiful vereration
in which she was held by her Son.
From that hour the devotion of the

the whole Catholic world ; until with-
in a few years, wherever there was a
Catholic church, a Catholie
Catholic priest
and respond to the Litany, the month
of May became the month of Mary,
the month of devotion to the Blessed
Ia not this wonderful? Is
not this perlectly astonishing? How
naturally the idea came home to the
Catholic mind! With what love it
has been kept up! With what love

with what instinct—it epread it-
gself!| How congenial it was to the
goil saturated with the divine grace
through nteiligence, as illumined
by divine kEknowled and divine
faith.—Sentinel of the Blessed Sacra
ment

Virgin

the i

TRUE SENTIMENT

WEAKNESS

No man need blush because
heart beats high and his
grows warm for his country, his
home, or his faith, nor because &
tender chord binds him to
mother that made him what he is.
I'rue sentiment is not weakness ; it
is strengtb. It makes fragrant the
commonplaces of life; it throws a
purple mantle over the humblest
occupation, and keeps alive the

his

| sacred fires in the temple of pure
manhood. — Frederic |

and genuine
Rene Coudert.
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Kind words are
world, and

the music of the
have a power which

seems to be beyond natural causes, |
as if they were some angel's song, |
which had lost its way and come on |
earth, and sang on undyingly, smit. |
ing the hearts of men with deepest |
angel's |

wounds, and putting

in ue.

an
Truly it

and water to scquire the right and

find the opportunity of saying kind
They cost us nothing, and

Ah! it we had the eyes of angels
geeing our Lord Jesus Christ pres-
ent on the altar and looking at ue,
how we should love Him! We
| should wish never more to be separ-
ated from Him; we should wish to

| remain alwaye at His feet. This
would be a foretaste of heaven ; all
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| Rosario
| Ros . A Tale
Catholie

fa
a
I

Seven Little Marshalls.

F. Nixon-Roulet,
That S "

Amp Tripoli,

VIRGINIA AVE. NEAR THE
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-
gistent, 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. $3.50 up daily ; special
weekly. Write for illustrated
booklet and further details.
Automobile meets all trains,

W. B

Grand Atlantic

Atlantic City, N. J.

BEACH

SHAW,

ations,
s,
rton,

|
of grea
[
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|
|
| young

| The Berkleys. Emme Howard Wight
The Blissylvania Post Office. Marion A. Tagzart.
The Countess of Glosswood, Translated.
| The Children of Cupa. Mary E. Mannix
| The Dollar Hunt. From the French by N. @.
Martin,

| The Feast of Flowess and Other Stories. Selected.

| The Great Captain. Katharine Tynan Hinksom
The Golden Lily. Katharine Tynan Hinkson.

| The Haldeman Children. Mary E. Mannix.

| The Little Apostie on Crutches. Henrletts B,
Delamare.

The Little Lace - Maker and Other Stories.
| Taylor.
: The Little Follower of Jesus
The Little Girl
| Roberts.
| The Mad Knight. From the German of 0. v.
| Schaching.
The

Rev. A. M. Grussl
From Back East. Isabsl J.

Madcap Set at
Brunowe,

1 The Miser's Daughter., Cecilia M. Caddell,

| The Mysterious Doorway. Anna T. Sadlier,
The Orphan of Moscow. Mrs. James Sadlier.
The Pearl in Dark Waters. Cecilia M. Caddell.
The Peril of Dionysio. Mary E, Mannix.

S8t. Anne's. Marion J

| The Queen's Page. Katharine Tynan Hinksom.

l. 3 gi%“ AJ‘ "v 1 ¥
IR o) |
Byt

HOTEL

DETROIT,

FOR VALUE, SERVICE, HOME COMFORTS

TULLER

MICHIGAN

Offers Special Inducements to Out-of-Town Guests

Center of Business on Grand Cirsus Park

Take Woodward Car, Get Off at Adams Ave.

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF

TOTAL 600 OUTSIDE ROOMS

ALL ABSOLUTELY QUIET

$1.75 Up, Single
Two Floors—
Agents' Sample Rooms

$3.50 Up, Double
New Unique Cafes and
Entertainment Kxcellent

| The Queen's Confession. Raoul de Navery

| The Rose of Venice. 8. Christopher.

| The Sea-Gulls' Rock. J.Sandeau

| The Two Cottages. Lady Georgiana!Fullertom.
i The Two Stowaways. Mary G. Bonesteal.

| The Ups and Downs of Marjorie, Mary X,

| Waggaman

[ The Violin Maker.

| Smith

| The Young Color Guard

| Three Girls, and
Taggart

Tom's Luck-Pot, Mary T. Waggaman,

Tooralladdy. Julia C. Walsh,

Two Little Girls. Lillian Mack.

‘i Uriel, Sister M. Raphael.

Adapted by Tralner Sara

Mary G. Bonesteal.
Especially One. Marion A,

-
85c. Each Postpaid

Drops of Honey, Rev. A. M. Grussi,

Never Forgotten. Cecilia M, Caddell.

One Hundred Tales for Children. Canon Ohele«

|  topher Von Schmid.

| Oramaka, An Indian Story. Translated

| Our Dumb Pets, Tales of Birds and Animals.
Selected

‘ Seven of Us. Marion J
| Sophie’s Troubles
Sto des
|~ Gruesi.
Tales of Adventure, Selected
| The Captain of the Club. Valentine Willisms,

The Lamp of the Sanctuary and Other Stories.
Cardinal Wiseman,

The Prairie Boy. Rev. John Talbot Smith,

Virtues and Defects of a Young Girl at Home
and at School. Ella M. McMahon,

Ask for Quantity Discount

Brunowe
Countess de Segur.

for Catholic Children. Rev

e (atholie Merord
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