Masses: Sat., Whitsunday University of Notre Dame General Communion Sunday
Eve, ps 4843 Sun., Whitsunday, Religious Bulletin to The Holy Ghost will
pe 490; Mon., Whitsun week, p.495. MNay 29, 1936 terminate the Novena.
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Our Gallant Dead.

Walk over to the Memorial Door at the east entrance of the church. There dedicated
to St. Joan of Are, lily-sword of France, and to St. Michael, angelic sword of God,
you will read upon two bronze tablets the long Ilist of the Notre Dame dead.

Gallant men are immortalized upon those tablets: brave and popular Captain Campbell
who, with a cane to support his feebleness, walked into his last battle in France;
Big Mclnerny, famous football tackle of his day; and many, many others.

You of today owe high honor to the memory of those gallant dead. Pay that honor in
the Catholic way at the Field Mass which starts tomorrow morning sharply at 9:C0.
(Breakfast at 8:30.)

last Call For The Hottentots.

The fund for Sister Emelia's Hottentobs amounts now to $64. Contributions have been
coming in fast; there is still time to make the total a round 3100. But hurryl

And, gentlemen, gentlemen! Next Sunday is the very last of the year upon which o
redeem those pamphlet racks. Are you listening? If everybody will come through this
one time, we'll finally get out of the red. We beseech youl

Know And Love Your Crossi *

"Who would have imagined that two pieces of wood placed one upon the other ecould as-
sume as many shapes as there arc individual destinies! And yet such is the case.
Your eross is made to your measure, and you must strebch yourself out on it whether
you want to or not, whether with hatred and revolt or with submission and love. It
is a mystery that men should have lived for so long without discovering that, above
1life's charnelhouse, there was a sign, a leafless trec, a naked trec on Whlch< one
day in humsn history, God Himself came to di€esevsenee

"And even if our weakened and impoverished faith can perceive the supernatural only
from afar, we still have this wood to touch--this wood on which our flesh is nailed.
The eloments which make up cach cross are a common heritage., 01d agcl Long tefore
wo reach it.we all breathe the breath of death; but there is more agony than tais,
for above the btase of communal pain there is each man's individual pain, the pein
which corresponds to his heart and is measured with his body and which has 7o resem=
blance to any other painesses

"The Crosst I cannot ¢scape from it. 'If Thou art the Son of God,' ericd the insult-

ors of Christ Crucificd, 'comec dewn from Thy cross.' He could have if Ho had wanted

toe. But as for us, His creatures, nothing can Lcar us from this gibbet on whieh we

woere born, which has grown side by side with our bodies oand strotehed itself with the

strotohing of our limbts, We are hardly consclous of it in our youbth, but as thz body

devolops and grows, the flesh becomss heavy and dracs on the nails. Vhat a tirme it
takes for us to realize that wo ars born crucifiedl

"essaTo flec onet's sorrow and covwie and 1gnorc one's cross i the whole occupabion of
tho viorld; but that oceupation is at the same time a flecing from enc's own self and
9 losine of one's own self, for ovr special suspoet is plven by our sorrow and our
spoeial eontours are fixeﬁ and chockaod ty our orosse" (~~Adapted from Francois Mauurl-
c'*’”%m.anﬂrrwmwn. )
PRAYE” (duﬁﬂduCﬁ) fricad of Ied Jovee (Corby), Ill, Mary Snindowski, sistor of
Alfrel oniqduwski (Sorin); Johm Glumencr (urpendoetomy) Gorir) Hub Pruck.r, '33, sore
iously 111,




