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-he custom of patron saints is o beautitul one, diting evrly Christian times. It is
10w a rule of the Church that at Baptism one musn choose the name of some saint who
is thus elected a patron, to be imitatsd in the rructice of virtue, wund to be invoked
in trials and troubles.

BEdwerd, patron saint »f Father Sorin, was the last of tne Anglo-Saxon kings of
bngland. He built Vestminister abbey, in commutution of a vow to visit the tombs of
the Apostles. He loved peuace, to ths sxtent of raf fusing te fight to save his own
crovn; he loved le:xrning, aand fostered it throughout his kingdom; he loved chastity,
and practiced it in murried life.

On this feast we honor St. #dward snd we honor his protege, Father Sorin. Like his
heavenly patron, Father Sorin was a builder, a lover of manly chastity, and o mes-

sencer of peace,

Bluspnamy and Obscanit

Within the past wesk, blasphomy and cuscenity havs disported themselves on the boards
of the Oliver Theatre in South Bend. This is the spirit of the day. Thae blu sphemy
which this theatre presented for the delectation =f its pat:ons was the blusphemy of
Julian the Apostate; the obscenity wis that of the incestuous agaughter of 2 twice-
incestuous and adulteréus mother whose name among wonen is infamous -- an unnatural
mother, of an uanstural rsther and grondfather, ths obscenity of Salome :nd Herodius,
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The faith of Notre Dame men 1s of the fibre of wix shen they will pay nmons ﬁ to hear
God blasphemed in the lungu.re of hell; their consciences arc gangrencd ang their
hearts full of corruption when they can shout "Hore, more,” at u putrid spectade

of the degradation of womanhesd. And thet is vhat appened during the past week

we have 1t on the werd of a pugan vwhe wne shocked a2t tho murners of Notre Dame studente
They sat silent through blaspheny; thoy wpplanded abscenity uproariously.

Haven't Notre Dame students mothers uny more? Ur 6o the mothers of Hotre Uane men

no longer train their sons to honor chastity, to rovere woranhood, to cherish purity
morw thun life itself? Do not blume the Bulletin for utlhuﬁtLZing your mothers; you
have stigmatized your mwothir if you paid rioney for what you know to be an imuorul show,
if you sut through scenc afbur scens @f‘mockury £t God und r:ligion. You told tho
world when you walked toroush the donr of the thoutre that - your mothoer aiun't count.

a 7 yoars wpo ow lel“”'p}lwfud aotortaimaent Gwlﬂltﬁuu teck w Notre Dums football

to m te un Livoral show snen thoe ea.reter of th. pilcce boe.me upparens one of the
pleyors, whe had vnpa'tlc fout, ~oso ,nd::w\¥lk d to the door, Bvery step ho took
was hourd, or felt, by the wudicnes, verdl noeewors of the team reported loter that

thuy «dnired him for his moral cmurxgﬁ G only wiched thot they had .s ruch £i zhit
ws o hade Ho had redl dotrs Do soirit -~ and Bl still hes it

ut “het oenn you do dbeut 1te Whoers fhore's ne s.asoe thero's ne fecling, and + kick
Lonth folt; whore thorets ne bradns therots ao hers of an oducation. ot luxst yau

arr do this much if you have offunded: read the first shapt.r of "Crodountisnls of
Christiwnity"” »nd find out vhat Lics =hond of you whon you suecceed in vuking wonanhood
the ribuald jest you —ro paving noney 4o nmale it., .11 collecks preniws,
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Srrors .

Juck Bulfin was eilled home yestorday oy the sorisus illnuss of his f£.thor.



