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That's the first time we've writien i%, 'nd we had t2 deo it twice tp maxe sure. It
looks nicé. 1Till it be a nice year? The st e of grace can make 1t so.

We dardly Expected You Back...

sn suon)  If you satlsfied your %thirst for rmowledge . full wesk before the official
closing date, cne wouldn't expect you to wWerk up a thirst again so quieckly. But per-
haps it isn't that, Mere than Likely youd folks got tired of nct seeing ydou around

the house, and kicked you cut 1. ~uoder L save gas,

AV ST € i S STEII N

Digil] 3{ i srment .

Het that ycu've been home and s ssn to your wwn dissavisfactlon that Tartha's nose
is a little flet, and Lucinda's shoulders s%oop teo much, and Orhelia's lisp is
much more nobicenble thnan it was when sha racited the cluss poem, and Trudella's
helitosis put her quite hors de craubat, you may as well settle down o woman-hating
and study., Den't take it oo seriously like the boys at lllincis and Rochester wh
shoot themselves when 1ife cemses tc be werth living. Get back to church and the
world won't lock sc ugly after 4 week cr so of living in the grace of Ged.

Den't Bore Us "ith Detalils.

If the holidsy poison you drank wasn't all you expecica, dentt bether us with the
story. The only interesting booze casus wre the ones that die. They make the first
page in every paper in the couniry. 'If you survived, dcn't brag about it: it meuns
that you're nct even a gocd news story.
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Take a Lo:k at tne S*tatue on the Dome.

"hether we like it or not, you e back with v , and we «will have to put up with you

until vou get caught at some major ~ffense, or “ell to talk = couple c¢f profs out of
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passing grades,when ths skids are niled in Februery.

You are here, and whothsr you ruve o purprse or not, the school has a rurpese, Take
4 lrok at the statue on the Dome. Are you more worthy of Notre Dame than you were
when you went wray? If ysu ars not, then ;/u are lzas worthy. There is ne stand-
ing still in the spirituxl lite. I you icked up sny serorulous ideas through your

contuct with the world's rotterncss, shed them at once with a gond confession.

students come snd go. Hotre Dume hus stred for a long time, and, plewse Gou, 1t
will stand much lenger, Brush up your id.ols 1f they huve become tarnished; be the
bay your mothesr and Netre Dame swrant you to bo. HMost ef all, den't brag about sin,
Nothing is in werse taste at frtro Damo,

Veo «hbicn had its Groagedies,

On his way home Mr, Smithber ror, of thu Lnslish Depurtment, wired that he had Just
roceived word of the douth ¢f his futher. Karl Kagehewski's father disd twoe days
bofere Chris tmas. A waok sge toduy John turphy, whe had remeined here with tho
hooksy Leam during the holiduys, received word that his father had aled sudlenly.

Joe Merrissey's father died on the lust duy of the wld your, at his hume in banville,
Illincis, londuy night Bernard Reavy's m.thor dicd; nis tather is very leow with
pncumoniu, Father Hudson, editor of the ave liarin for the past firty-twoe yesrs, is
quite ill, == you need to bu wre urgent than uswel in pour proyers for thesoe ine~
tontions, aince the r.quosts eme while you ¢ruld not be rewshad.



