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) neso WASS!

1aess; Liney. o1t ~®,-ﬁ§itta& by Father Maurice Powsrs, C.S.C. of Holy Cross College,
o1 'aaap&my @@G;, will help you appreciate tomorrow night's picture of Mary arpearing

youg E@ﬁm&ﬁ@tt@, pa&@@nt af Laﬁrdaa*

Itts a.haati& world. L&rgﬁ brutal naticns picking smaller ones to pieces, like
, rav1ng,»sﬁarving, amt&aa@d liona ripping into harmless deer,

- Prece the disl of hiatﬁry baaks Ninety years ago was ancther sad day. ILouis
Phillippe had lost his throne in France; the sseds of Voltaire and Rousseau were
| d radiceliem. Bilamarck was bursting with effort to 1ift hin-
~ #elf high. The manifesto of Browder's saint, Marx, was diverting the eyes cf
the world away from the torch of Christ's holy rprinciples. Russia's Nicholas
wag Eﬁra@piﬂ% his Conecordat with Rome: {mplecably hostile he ravaged Ruthenia.
Aﬁﬁﬂria vag yilelding under the ineidious onslaught of Garibaldi. Lost were the
® in exile gt Gasta. ZXurope's thrones were tottering.

. Papal States, The Pope was
'*Vﬁyﬁy'thﬁ p@ﬁ%ifﬁ@&iﬁ of Pius IX foll in evil days, days of fratricidal hatred!

L EBD B0Te Wap 9 “&%@% Qf rafr@ﬁhw@nt a@ﬁ.p@aﬁ@ one December morning in 1854,
,*;f%ﬁ%%!ﬁrﬁﬁgi @ﬁ@ %h@ ?iaay o gggégt d@ﬁ@ﬁﬁ&& thﬁ gr&nd stairs of Constantine in

*;@w, ﬁ&nﬁﬁaraﬁed by agas, wafts over the
Sumad leuy, dignified, the Supreme TFontiff de-
;fm @f ﬁh@ Immaaulata Conception of the Mother

‘d&. ‘§@?°fgﬁ? ﬁ@@ t@ fﬁii@w fwammthe transgrassion of Adawr, and
"ﬁawwﬁ&;fwam ﬁhﬂ;‘i@ﬁ? had decreod, by a hidden mystery, the com-
firet work of His goodness, thet man should not perish, BHe
:gwua&.ﬁbw E&a o)y begotten Hon from the beginning of all time
,;;_%r~ all tha. &gﬁg, & Mether from whom He would be born in the harry ful-
By of time, B ‘honored her Pefors all creaturss; filled her with heavenly:
- Tgtfhe outl of the tregaury of Hid divinity that she might always be free from

;f“ﬁ??X‘Hﬁﬂﬁﬁ of ain« wiolly beautiful and perfect.. . . ,

il ,,:,“;;ahly w@th@? you heve slweys loved, Perhaps you have a fine girl
ol you 3136 love, whom you hope God will one day meke a pure mother.

It is only imaginetion, but suppose you could choose all the qualities you would
‘1ik@ to 808 1n your children's mother. You would make her beautiful indeed! She
would excel the best Titlan masterpiece! +Ahat features, what bdrilliance, what
inimltable loveliness in her hands and face. Above all, what beauty of soull
Surely you would not consider marring that soul with stain,

But in God's case, this was not mere imagination. God could sclect the Mether
of His Son. God could make Her Immaculate, free from the slightest sin., He did.
And thet le the Doctrine of the Immaculate Conception.

And this sams Mother is yours. She is your lMother here. This is her iniversity.
Shs shall be your Mothser wherevar you go, whatever you do. Do not disgracc hor,
Till the moment of your death she shall bo your Mother, your White Interccssor
- at the Threne of God. Iive and dis well. Then she shall be your Mother forever,

Bago men ml thie holy doctrine. Checrlessly they deny your MWother's rre-
rg@g@&y@@,'ﬁﬁﬁ to muve thome who do not aocopt tho pope's infallidle word, Mary
uage of Mi‘“ihlu_ we 8911l works thep at Lourdes, wherc she her-
, ;w‘%v ﬂ; gg mnn. INHACULAﬂ! _CONCEPTICN."




