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the Ship Is

. 2lay nroduced some years ago was a drama
iu which all the characters were dead,.....
Tiere was the boat without lights,,.It was
at sed,..The night was dark,..,The passen=
gers were a bit fuzzy about their destinae
tion, To one young man~—a NEW-COMEr——some-
thing seemed strange, He got the strong
suspicion he was dead: and all his fellow
passengers were dead too, He asked the
steward the fearful question, Yes! he was
dead--s0 were all the others,

This drama is one we all take part in, The
voyage hag indeed begun, For many of us
there is but a little way to go....and the
ship 1s on the sea,

“I m Qqad‘ ]

Suppose the realization came to you now at
this very moments "I am dead!” Does the
thouglt terrify you? Yes, but it shouldn't,
"It is an exccllent mcothod,”" says  3aint
Philip Neri, "o keep oneself from relap-
sing into scrious faults by saying 'tomor-
row I may be dwad, !

To a man prepared, ons who so lives that
death holds no torror, death never comes
a3 a thief in the night,

"When I Get The Time, "

When you get more time you will take your
state of 1ifc more seriously. But you will
never get more time,Every hour, every mine
ube you breathe, your time is shrinking, ..

You will never have morce time than  at
this prosent moment, Treasure it, Today!'s
thrown-away minute is so viiunble that,
could it be tacked on at the wnd of  your

life, it would give you that priciless one
breathe more~—one minute morw to make your
e, 0 "With Gf)sj;.-

For English Majors

I the Nevambor issuc of The atlantic are
Soonoets which roflect their authors! une
ondiet dn imsortolity. 3ir Cobert  Sitwell
i his dgnirine spe ridicules man's creoate
d dignity, He poys particulsr hemiz. to
st pee=Lor hic wur sneostral kins-not to
the #ngel Mehanting belore dusty thronog !
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On The Sea

Sir Osbert's nonsense does not''sit well!
with most of us,

Then Christopher Morley writes about his
pet spaniel and her impending death frem
old age!Of An Ancient Spaniel In Her Fif-
teenth Year., Every day she digs what he
thinks is her final home, After buying
ner her last Christmas present=--a collar
and tag for '49~-Christopher muses:EQUAL
MERGY AND EQUAL DARK AWAIT US BOTH,ETER=
NallY.

Christian ideals do not ~¥italize these
two moderns and many others with them, The
insidious effects of nice pagan  think-
ing fosters the growth of unadulterat—
ed naturalism, Popularizing the perfect
"natural man" is merely swishing in the
backwash of the old Pelagian hurcsy that
has seeped down through the ages into owr
very own,

It is your task to pupularize the"super-
natural man" by bringing Christ and His
mefobgo into mddern literature and art,
Train yourself to become supernaturally

articulate in the field of writing so as
to express yourselves as Christ-beapers

in the market-place, Bub you will not
serve Christ in the book shops and press
unless you love Him in your hearts first,

Prayers Please,

Mr,Frank Miles,father of Jack Miles,'47,
who is still helpless in an iron ~ lung,

asks Notre Dame students and priests to
pray their rosaries rtedays for Jack,

Two books from the Prefect of Religion,
117 Dillon—--AS Wo OUGHT and PARDON AND
PLACE—~kindly return,,,.Lost: key chain
behind Badin: Return to 117 Dillon.
Prayers: (decuased) mother of Rev,C, Sche
neider,G.53,0. (Bengal,India)y aunt of E.
Rauen(Dil) jaunt of J,Long(Scr); aunt of
Revs,T, & B, Meavoy, €.5.C.;  friend of
Jack Vainiszi(Wal)s grandmother of T, Me-
Gee(lin); friend of &, 0'Connor (Mor'y):
father of D,Lenry, 483 aunt of H,Killeen
(Dil); father of Hev,W,Evans,C.S.C. (In-
din); *ay bichenlaub,'15; Sp, Int. 3,I11
grimother of W, Hockadel; P,Doherty(Iy)




