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Suarded treatment prepares the way for an a fortiori argument should
: Storical facts prove more than the minimum necessary for the defence
B the natural order of the postulates of revelation.

SizvesTER HUMPHRIES, O.P.

T*}E Lirany of Lorero. By Richard Klaver, o.s.c. (Herder; 28s.)
i book about our Lady’ can mean so many things, on a dust-jacket,
an advertisement, even in the mind of the author who sets out to
Write one. In this case we are left in no doubt. It is a ‘Mariology’.
cgt er Klaver says in the foreword that he has aimed at ‘a more or less
ComPlete Mariology in a novel guise’. It is a presentation of doctrine
G :m_nonly held, Thomistic, relying in some points on Scheeben and
it Mgou-Lagrange. The form—an essay on each of the titles of the
man}’fpreserves it from the stunning effect of a text-book, and the
Atter is, by and large, as good as a text-book.
SOlicfvo things matter, then, about this book. Is there plenty of good
reads doctrine about our Lady: Is it readable (will it do for spiritual
is g)2 The answer in both cases is a decided affirmative. The book
800d for the mind and the soul and the heart. What more could we
°f'a book about our Lady:
. Criticism or two, in the light of this, should not dissuade anybody
M reading it. The terminology, generally very good (it is exception~
doeys tcult to be both accurate and readable on some points of Marian
m; lilne),_ wavers on the question of mediation. At first glance one
forgat k it implied more than one can claim for our Lady—i.e.
out 1Y creature. The cautionary phrases are there, but single phrases,
ave e context, would lend themselves to misunderstanding. Fr
R 0utrth does not seem to be au courant with the recent controversy
deagly S death (or alternatively immediate passing to heaven without
Th) Of: our Lady.
gl‘aphere 1S no index—a defect in so solid a book; and very little biblio-
lik Y- Perhaps a future edition will remedy this. If so, one would
One?) See some reference, for the history of the Litany, to the work
Y the American Servite, Mr Jacubosky, about twenty years ago.

Gzerarp M. Corg, 0.5.M.

T
N rMOUSE Hunter. By Lucile Hasley. (Sheed and Ward; 12s. 6d.)
£ aS Hagley i5 5 gay and witty person, exuberantly American,
ang y?entally serious, in love with life and with her Faith, profound
2 Qyy t Uncomplicated. She was a Presbyterian who should have been
Withg ©U¢, and when she stumbled into the Catholic Church, it was
Ut that soul-wrestling with which we are so familiar in con-

Vers'
(8} . .
Stories. In the same almost inevitable way she stumbled into
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writing the essays, articles, and latterly even short stories that she has
been writing ever since, about American life illumined by the Catholi¢
Faith. She had no difficulty in finding a Catholic editor, she tells u%
and we are not surprised; for she writes with refreshing zest, with
lightness of touch and a humorousness that is sometimes purely
Thurber. She is no theologian, as indeed she is the first to admit—ye!
it seerns she cannot go wrong. ‘

Of the stories that make up the final selection of this book, the only
one that can really claim to be called a ‘short story’ is the first—
Remember Mama’—and that has a poignancy both startling 2
moving. There is the making of a story in the one entitled “The Litt®
Girls’ that makes one wonder what Katherine Mansfield would hav
made of it. But for the rest, Mrs Hasley’s stories are still almost essay®s
they haven’t yet ‘arrived’. They lack something of that incisivencs®
that general vision, that mixture of the personal and the universal 2
looking at people, that heightening of a situation into a drama, th%
the short story requires. .

They are nice little stories for the parish magazine, but so far that®
all.

Erika Farrav¥

Herorc TALes FRoM Many Lanps. By D. E. Burton. (Sands and €O
os. 6d.

These )stories of saints and heroes through the ages will surely serve
to give the Catholic boys and girls for whom they are written $0 St
sense of the universality of their Faith. The stories range from he
Tarcisius, the boy martyr of the catacombs, who died to protffo_ ts
Blessed Sacrament which he was carrying to the imprisoned Chflsnanc .
to our present-day Group Captain Cheshire, V.C., the bomber f‘;
and modern hero, whom horror of atomic warfare drove to caﬂc
for the sick and homeless, and thence to the Faith. History an c:ll oy
literature link up with the Faith in the story of the eleventh Cent®
St Margaret of Scotland, who married Malcolm, son of that
Duncan who was murdered by Macbeth—and who, as Queenand
Scotland, brought the Faith once again to that country. Thes¢ o
other stories are written simply, yet not too simply. Throughf’utrical
has the feeling that careful research has been made to ensure histo
accuracy; and one is grateful for a very matter-of-fact mannﬁ o0
story-telling that is blessedly free from sentimentality an
worship. These saints and their Faith are left to speak for th

as well they can.
7 Erika FALLAU®
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