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Vefer it Ur,

If you cantt see the game tomorriw, ~ffer it un for the Poor Souls and for the team.
Even these involuntary sacrifices of things you have your heart set on can be taken
in the spirit of sacrifice. Hedge on the eats a bit today and tomorrow, and offer
that up., Guard your eyes, check y-ur tongue; offer it up. Be determined to make
amends for the debauch of last Saturday night; offer it up. Let's get the thrill
that comes once in a life~time by making this week 2 real peried of sacrifice, and
offering it all up for the Poor Souls.

The Sparten Hothor.

One of Silas Ballou's friends has received a letter frem wrs, Balleu. She says that
her son was hopeful when he came home in June and uid not give up until late in July
when the end was evident, and she adds that he never uttered a werd of complaint in
spite of his terrible sufferzngs, She asks for seme of his personal effects as me-
mentess, but his books she wants given to students who find it hard to meet all their
expenses. In your prayers for this Notre Dame man, do net ferget tc-aaa a prayer for
hls Nedre Dame mother, ~

Tha N¢¢n~ﬂgy Eevotxanﬁ.

There are many mther thlngs that you could do during ths fifteen minutes required for |

the ncon-day devotions te the roor Souls. Hew muny of these things will stund as
manuments to your memory thirty years from now? How meny of them will give you an
eternal reward? Let reason, not emotion, dﬁtdrmxna your naan~d@y actxvxtzes*

Dare We Pray fnr Victory?

If v;atnry'me&ns what it did last Saturdag night, we dare not. Ve lose the protectisn
of God when we show ourselves unabls t5 shand it. “ie lose attendance at home games
when we dishonor Ged's Holy ifother. ‘e disgrace Jod's Mother when we effend her
Divine Son. | |

ave You a Fxlthy' {ind?

A certain publishing house, which we will not name, presunes that you have, hence it
addresses you a circular whiah.r«&ds, in purt: "There is no use denying it, one ef
the greata%t Af indoor sports is known as f61¢h1ng the dirt.v Breathes there a
man with a soul so dead that he aaes not @njo; inside dope and hulf-whisperings
beginning, "Say, d4id you heur----7".....,....these books ure ubsslute thrillers.”

Far a decade past publishers with the rbyﬁtﬁtXOn of thl$ well~known housc have made
money out of smut, which they presvued to jusiify as "realism,” "whelesome frank-
ness,” "tearing the veil frem blind innocznce,” and so forth., dow this one comes
forth to make more monegy by svlling smut us smut. It tells you that it hus the
smattiest book cub, and that surcly you wunt empym The book is of such u churacter
that it might sell, A8 mth%“s sell, undsr anothor auvertising uppeal; but it has
chosen tn make smut its sole appesxl. It is well.

If wo send  soul to dull, whit do wo dusceve? This book is c:pble of cuusing
nilliocn nortal sinss. 1s thxrw . place in Hell het cnowsh Lor the publisher?

Priyers.
Add to your Hoven. intentions: Hurh Mac,.wnigalts dosousod fither; o sick rolitive of
n former student; thoe £ (thor und sis ter of Jamos ¢. U'Connor, tho uro ill; the motho

of George GO?dOH,'WhO'WAB geriously injurod in am accidunt lutely; Thonws U'Cnnnor
wos eallod home yesterduy by the cratieal illneass of his fubthur.




