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'_yA hide tanned from lying in tha sun or from an amng halr brmﬁh dmagn’t make o men &
'.man,‘ Nor is it gray‘halr, or & gnarled aana, or a dmﬁble ahin, No natter how old
‘ thay are, some mgn,just never grow up. ‘ DR o

Twe leave finger@rints, fmotgrints, ampty'b@er ans like aamcaases m; r&puﬁaﬁim&s, |
behind us. Tell-tale slips reveal physical habits, like the studied unkemptness of
our rooms; our words, g&anmes, estures, reveal on the outside what's going on in

the inside. For this reason, with‘mﬁmhpjusfifmcatmani we say that a boy with a smutw f{ ~j
ty mouth is a ﬁmy'wlth a-&irty mind. EblyﬁWrit BaYS: ”By thﬂxr fruits you shall know s

- 'bhem." : ;

‘;There are many‘mmtbers wha are 80 f@@liﬁhiy*wraypea up in thair gans ﬁhaﬁ.they'refuse
- to believe them ea@abla of anything short of the hercic, ever. They imagine all sorts
~ of things and are stupid enough to lie for their chiliran h&aause they'simply re;use
T'tc believe that thelrvchildren>&re hamaa._~ ST | , | |

—_~Eux mmst mnthers wha ara nat t@a bu&y~tm mak& a,hmmﬁ fﬁr 'tﬂ::n.c::z*:rww éhil&xen are n@% that
qvfealiah, nor so cld-fashioned as to know when to say NO. They are maxﬁralkbmrn(dﬁw o

‘,‘,,,w]“;vﬁﬁédfimstinctivaly know what's going on, Happy tha mother whose instincts
ﬂjifgftrue and whp has naﬁhing tm laamn of her son thmx'wzli give h&r a.ahaﬁk,._. B

 @°; men,have‘been bl&ssa&‘with th&ugﬁtful gons, Some ﬁ»ﬁhﬁrsf'f"'

,ffha#a'ﬁet‘baan; as any@mé knﬂws whm'wﬁtehﬁa thﬁ nba@als and.altar~raila @ay after ﬁayz7g¥  ﬁ

am& week after W@ek* Y

Give Yburfﬁbthﬁrwﬁ,ﬁr@ak,

' f°*?¥ﬁ5vena fnr-Mather's E&y‘bagins tq w5ﬁ Notre Deme will celebrate 9 Mﬁsﬁeﬁ for
your mothers. . . What will'f@u;aaﬂ tmvthiaﬁ Flowers that you buy with the spending

~ nmoney your dad givas you? A'greetimg"aard1that will amat ywu.nm more than a pack wf'.'
| ,clgarettes¢‘*” . . S S IO R _

fgig Pﬁér‘&gﬁh&r' .

\ 4Smmﬁ Yyears age a priast wa s gmving ﬁh& Last~ﬁlessing to an old Irish,laay. One of
- her sons was kneeling beside the bed, sobbing. The priest prayed a few minutes, the
1inas,ef sorrow on the old face relaxed, and the tired woman bresthed her last.

The san'dutifully'rmse from his knees and shook the priest's hand, "Father,” he
said, "she vas an angel from Heaven, but she had four devils for sons.” The speaker
had, a short time before, received his second divorce and was now courting a divorces.

What Kind OF A Son Docs Your Mother Have?

Some boys never give thelr mothers a break. Why, you don't even know they have a
mother until they get into trouble, and then they do not want you to break her heart!

Motherhood has been, at least for some centuries up to the present, a cherished and
sacred institution. . . & state of life aspired to and embraced because in marriage
and in motherhood a young lady realized her perfection as a woman.

Daily newspapers record the exploits of notorious women, History has given us a rec-
ord of some infamous women. But most of these have not been mothers, Blographers
make 1t a point to trace to thelr subject's wother as many of his good points as they

cap, and the*wmrlﬁ generally conslders that a man's good deeds or evil reflect credit
@w &i@@th%ﬁ«@m the mother who has borme him., . . How doas your mother rate?




