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Dedication

Peace! The word was immortalized by the Divine Master,
when, after the consummation of the sacrifice for the redemp-
tion of man, He appeared with His message before those chosen
men who were to face a ravaging world. “My peace I give you,
My peace I leave unto you.” Man’s actions are but reflections
of his will. A nation without a consistent school of thought will
suffer internal strife. The disagreement of nations between each
other is caused by the striving for harmony aimed at from dif-
ferent view points. Peace! Torn asunder, nations today resound
the world with the cry—Peace! Man has attempted many treat-
ies aimed at harmony of actions but man’s institutions are but
etchings on the face of the world. Too, the ultimate end should
not only be the peaceful coming and going of men but more, it
should be the observance of the all encompassing virtue of “Love
one another.” Peace should be of universal stability and not
merely a suspension of hostilities while armies are mustered and
death-havoc machines constructed.

When the days arrive that men tranquilly traverse their
own paths, consumed with the desire of attaining their destiny,
conscious of their duty, then shall the seeds be sown and the
fruit reaped—Peace. Life is too short a time for the journey
into eternity for man to do battle on the adjacent fields of world-
ly lust and vengeance. Conquering nations have only conquered
to be conquered. In the great valley palled by gray skies sur-

rounding the luminous judgment seat, man will stand in order
and there shall visit him a great peace.. May nations extol their

wealth and intelligence to guide their citizens to the realization
of the Peace Dream. May once again the angelic choirs chant

the words “Peace on earth” and give men the light to go their
ways scorning human wranglings.
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The Eternal City

By Roland A. Wagner

AVING been fortunate enough to have
H made the Pilgrimage it has been my lot
to have been asked to contribute an article
upon the subject. The difficulty of trying to write
an article of such a nature has only been forcibly
brought home to me since I began work upon the
subject. The utter impossibility of portraying in
words a portrait of the great churches of Rome;
the emotions of the pilgrimage, or the sensations of
an audience with the Holy Father, has caused me
to write this article in the first person—as extracted
from my diary. Thus, what is lacking in descrip-
tion shall be made up for in sincerity.

To those who have been to Rome I ask their in-
dulgence for this feeble attempt; to the others it is
my hope that they might to some extent realize the
greatness of it all.

* * *

I am now trying to make myself comfortable;
to give myself up to the unlimited pleasure of real-
izing that I am about to arrive at Rome—but it is
hard; for we are riding in one of those famous, or
should I say infamous, Italian trains. Six of us are
locked in a small compartment like cattle; the train
is decidedly lurchy and spasmodic in its joltings;
the people are all tired—so tired that two of my
best friends, whom I had counted upon to wile away
the long hours of this rather tedious journey from
Naples, are fast asleep, but what care I now. for I'm
trying to make myself comfortable—to sleep? My
heavens no! Not when I am about to arrive at
Rome, that cradle of the Church and the scene of so
much history.

It was, as I sat there by the window of that
little compartment, with the cool fresh breeze of an

Italian summer night striking me in the face, that
I began to realize what Rome was to mean to me.
Six days, six glorious days such as I have never
spent before, or ever hope to spend again—but my
meditations were rudely interrupted when the con-
ductor (they have no porters on the FEuropean
trains) put his head into the compartment and
shouted, Roma! Roma!

Then followed the usual confusion of the station;
the pleasant drive to our hotel; the eager questions
to our driver, and his nonchalant shrug and “no
speak Englaise”; then again the confusion of the
hotel, and at last the seclusion of my room—a room
which proved to be particularly delightful. Look-
ing out upon a courtyard beneath, the starry heav-
ens above, and a Wop singing somewhere. Yes this
is sunny Italy; but its now after midnight so to
bed—and thus I spent my first night in Rome!

I shall not bother about telling how my other
nights were spent with the exception of one, and
that was the night we hired an open barouche and
drove about the city to finally end at the Coliseum.
If I were a world-weary flapper who spent her time
looking for thrills and romances, and if everything
else had failed then I would take myself to Rome
and see the Coliseum by moonlight. To see, this
greatest monarch of all European ruins, at such a
time when everything is dim, shadowy, and unreal,
serves to recall the history of Rome more vividly

than can a hundred of its written histories. Here
we have Rome at its best, and at its worse; in its
magnificence, and in its decadence; in its wealth
and in its brutality; for was this not the show-
ground of the nation’s pomp and splendor, of its
degeneracy and of its strength? Truly this is holy
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ground made so by the blood of seventy thousand
martyrs who gave up their lives within its arena.
Yes that old crumbly pile of stone stands as a fit-
ting monument to these brave Romans!—but I
digress from the main topic of this article all of
which serves to make my paper too long and cum-
bersome, so hereafter I shall only include those
things pertaining to the pilgrimage.

Not staying in Rome the full ten days required to
make the pilgrimage, necessitated our obtaining a
dispensation, which we procured from the English-
speaking priest at St. Peter’'s. We received permis-
sion to make the pilgrimage in one day, upon the
condition that on our arrival at home we would pay
three visits to our parish church. While standing
near the confessionals we noticed, what to us at first
appeared to be a very strange proceeding, but which
upon analysis was most edifying. Penitent pilgrims
would come and kneel before the confessional in-a
supplicant manner, beseeching the priest’s blessing
and acknowledgment of their contrition. After they
had been in this position for some time the priest
would reach out of his window, take hold of a large
rod, closely resembling that used by a teacher in
illustrating a blackboard talk, and tap the penitent
gently upon the head; after which he would get
up and go his way.

Having procured our dispensation we chose the
next day in which to make the pilgrimage to the
five great basilicas. We decided to make our first
visit to St. Peter’s in order that we might attend
Mass and receive Holy Communion; then to go re-
spectively to St. Paul’s Outside the Wall, to St.
Maria Maggiore, to St. John Lateran, and to bring
the pilgrimage to a close by ascending the Scala
Santa.

So the next morning we proceeded bright and
early to St. Peter’s; entered through the Jubilee
door—a door which is walled up on all but the Holy
Years and then is opened for pilgrims only. We
entered, as was customary, on our knees, stopping
on each of the three steps to say a little prayer and
to meditate upon Christ’s assent to Calvary. Then
we are in St. Peter’s, that most wonderful of all the
churches of the world. “St. Peter’s is big, so big
that it is impossible to grasp its size. I knew as I
entered that it was said to be seven hundred and
fifty feet long, three hundred and sixty-five feet
wide, and that the Dome was four hundred and
forty-eight feet high, but I couldn’t believe it for
everything was on such a scale of uniform vastness
that there were no contrasts to judge by—none ex-
cept the people and they were insignificant. To
stand in the doorway of St. Peter’s and look at men

down towards its farther extremity, two blocks
away, has a diminishing effect upon them. Sur-

rounded by the immense pictures and statues, and

lost in vast spaces they look very much smaller
then if they stood two blocks away in the open air.
I singled out one individual, as he entered, because
of his immense size and brilliant red hair, then

. watched him as he drifted down the floor of the

church, past the crypt of St. Peter, until he dwin-
dled into an insignificant school boy and was lost
in the silent throng of miniature people gliding
about the transept. After making a short visit
here we attended Mass and received Holy Com-
munion in the chapel of the Blessed Sacrament,
then went on our way to the next great basilica,
St. Paul Outside the Wall.

To comply to the strict letter of the pilgrimage
we should have walked this distance, but we were
Americans and it was a long way, so we had re-
course to the ever-popular taxicab.

One thing which greatly impressed me was the
spirit in which this pilgrimage is being made by
Germans and the people coming from the hill towns
of northern Italy. Their spirit is an inspiration to
watch. Many of them come the entire distance on
foot—big rugged fellows with a pack on their back
and a staff in their hand. When I would see them
walking about the streets, clad in their picturesque
attire, the wanderlust and a desire to hit the open
trail would come strong upon me, but when I con-
sidered the motive behind their long wearisome
journeys I lost my desire to accompany them in
admiration of their simple Faith. I shall never for-
get the morning I attended the Holy Father’s Mass
—a group of them had also gained admission and
had attended the Mass devotedly; but what was my
surprise, when, as the Pope was leaving the chapel,
they rose to their feet and gave three long, loud,
and lusty “Hoch dem Popes.”

After a long ride we finally arrived at St. Paul’s
and performed the second part of the pilgrimage,
which consisted in entering the porta santa, the
paying of a short visit, and the saying of certain
prescribed prayers for the intention of the Holy
Father. It was here that we saw another inspiring
sight. A group of young school children—Ilittle
tots hardly able to walk were leisurely making the
round of the churches, and, as they proceeded un-
der the guidance of several nuns, they would sing
songs and strew flowers, which I must say were
sadly wilted by this time.

From St. Paul’s we went to St. Maria Maggiore,
then to St. John Lateran, where we repeated the
same proceeding. After leaving the Lateran we
crossed the street to a little building which con-
tains the Scala Santa, or Holy Stairs, which were
the steps of the house of Pontius Pilate, over which
Christ walked so many years ago. These stairs
contain twenty-eight steps, which if you ascend
upon your knees will gain for you a plenary indul-
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gence. I ascended them, and it was a long, hard
climb, but what was that when compared to the
climb of nineteen centuries ago?

And thus our pilgrimage was finished, but before
it would be complete their remained to be had an
audience with the Holy Father. There are some
things harder than others to procure, and an audi-
ence with the Pope is one of them. I considered
myself very, very fortunate in securing a general
audience; little dreaming that later I would have
the privilege of a private interview and of attending
his Mass—but that would form an article in itself;
the form to be gone through in attaining an audi-
ence, the picturesqueness of the Swiss Guards, how
they came to attention and presented arms during
the Consecration, and last but not least a descrip-
tion of the Holy Father.

I cannot express the feeling I had when I first
beheld Christ’s representative on earth. I felt that
I could have easily followed the example of the

lovely Italian lady across from me and weep, but in-
stead I just kissed his ring, like every one else, and
breathed a prayer of thanksgiving for the great
privilege which was mine.

Now I have tried in a vague way to relate to you
the story of my pilgrimage; and of course it is a
failure; for, to you it is not a personal matter. If [
could but express my feelings as they were influ-
enced at the time maybe I could contribute to you
a clearer account, but I cannot, for that would be
sacrilegious to myself; however, I have one more
thing to say, and that is an exclamation as written
in my diary on July nineteenth: “Oh but I'm sorry
for any one who is not a Catholic in Rome, and I'm
sorry for any Catholics who never get to Rome.
Why just a few minutes here, just one glimpse of
the Holy Father, one sight of St. Peter’s and all I
can say is that I’m very, very proud that I am a
Catholic—a Roman Catholic.”

Hozw Peacefully

By Andrew J. Carlin

How peacefully does Angel Death

His visit to dear Nature make

And breathe thereon his baneful breath
That shall from Her all softness take:
Shall smite the flower so free and fair
To steal its fragrance from the air
And leave naught else but memory there;
Shall lightly tap and bring a flush

On each green leaf with magic touch,
Then cast it with a grinning grace
Upon the cold ground’s frowning face

And watch it die.

Though peacefully does Angel Death
His visit to dear Nature make

And breathe thereon His baneful breath
That shall from Her all softness take:
Still not discouraged shall She grow,
But shall with purest, whitest snow
Solace each present sorrowing bough;
And for Her glorious glance of green
A sterner but a purer mien

Display the while till kinder hour,
When smiling Sun shall seek the flower

And make it live.
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Divorce Evil

By DeWitt Ashton

Honorable Judges, Reverend Faculty, Friends and
Fellow Students:

ITHIN the past few months events have

\; \/ transpired to indicate that the evils with
which divorce is threatening to over-

whelm our country have finally aroused the atten-
tion of those in positions of authority, ecclesiastical
and civil, throughout the entire land. The danger
signal has long been posted, but unheeded. At last
its insistent appeal seems to have struck home. The
divorce evil is considered the greatest crime of the
day and only by national legislation can it be elim-
inated. Owing to the laxity of the modern divorce
laws in this great land of honor and justice, we have
today only a trial marriage system, for on one court
docket during this year there have been filed no
fewer than twenty-three divorce cases per day by
persons just married during the year nineteen-
twenty. Upon the flimsy grounds of today divorce
is immoral, cowardly and hideous. It is a dishonor-
able and dastardly thing; a crime against the human
race and an abominable folly. If all contracts were
treated as lightly as the marriage vow the bonds of
civilized society would be speedily relaxed and un-
speakable wreck and ruin would fall upon the race.
The free and easy severance of the marriage ties is
a menace and threatens to make us a nation of dis-
contented and irresponsible citizens. To those per-
sons who pay no heed to the solemn obligation of
the marriage contract, it is a mere sham and mock-
ery to take a vow in such words as “Till death do
us part.” Men and women of today find no neces-
sity for the path of most resistance. To them there
is no imperative need of smoothing the rough edges,
no need of mutual adaptation, and no need for self-
discipline and restraint. There is a facile solution
of all difficulties; there is an easy way out by
divorce. A newly divorced second husband who
was asked for his reaction to the divorce said re-
signedly, “Well, what can a man do when his wife
is determined to divorce him except to give in
gracefully? I can only thank her for the freedom
which will open up a fresh path to happiness.” The
highest ideal upon which too many minds are set
is the desire to find a gateway to some earthly para-
dise. People have forgotten the example of patience
and long suffering which the Divine Master set
centuries ago for the guidance of mankind and they
have forgotten that this world is a vale of tears and

we have tried to make it a paradise of particularly
sensual delights.

The easiest way of getting over a rough place in
the road is to turn back and take another way.
What matters if it carries to another destination?
Some of the grounds on which divorces are obtained
would be amusing were the evil not so acute. In
New York a quarrel over the respective ability of
husband and wife at playing bridge caused a break
which resulted in divorce. A Michigan gentleman
whose wife insisted on moving three times within
the first month of their married existence decided
that he needed a more stationary mate. A young
woman appeared before the judge complaining that
on last December when her husband came home she
ran to kiss him. He offered his lips but neglected
to move his cigar. Might it not have been acci-
dental, asked the judge. No, she protested because
he burned me once before, he stuck a lighted cigar-
ette against my foot. Thus what God had joined to-
gether the vile weed put asunder, and as Kipling
says, “A woman is only a woman but a good cigar
is a smoke.” Such trivial excuses for a legal separ-
ation show the contempt in which is held the natu-
ral contract between man and woman which God
saw fit to raise to the dignity of a sacrament.

Divorce has doubled in the United States since
1890, there were thirty-three thousand granted in
that year and a hundred and forty-nine thousand in
nineteen twenty-two, an average of one divorce to
every eight marriages. Judge Joseph Sabuth, of
Ilinois, advises young people not to wait until they
are in good circumstances financially to get married
for if they do, they will wait until they are in bad
circumstances spiritually. Men and women are
never celestially happy when single, why should
they be celestially happy when married? There are
those who through undisciplined temperament and
selfishness are more than usually unhappy. And
there are those who thorugh no real fault of their
own are very unfortunately married. But to have
special legislation for a few would be impractical
and unjust. Indissoluable marriage is best for the
greatest number; the fabric of civilization cannot be
torn down for a few. It would not be difficult to
compile statistics which show the alarming growth
in America of this social disorder. Japan once the

classical example of the prevalence of the evil, we

in America have left far behind.
We now begin to realize that as a social remedy
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divorce is a failure. Granted at the beginning for
one cause, it was soon found possible to allege a
dozen causes either similar in nature or for some

totally new reason equally valid. Hence in some
localities polygamy became almost as. common as
monogamy. Clearly divorce is the disintegration
of the community in which it becomes so common.
Social workers recognize it as the most ordinary
cause of the broken home, which in turn is the cause
of illiteracy, immorality, and anti-social habits.
What society needs today is a deeper respect of
authority, a larger growth of self-contral, more de-
votion to the common good and less absorption in
the selfish interests.

To make divorce easier than it is at present would
surely be equivalent to an official encouragement of
social and moral evils which threaten the very ex-
istence of civilized society. Senator Capper of Kan-
sas, introduced a bill proposing a national divorce
law. Many persons are under the impression that
the bill greatly restricts the causes for which divorce
can be granted, but this is hardly true as it names
five causes each one of which is capable of almost
indefinite expansion thereby contravening the legis-
lation of New York where only one cause is recog-
nized and that of South Carolina which allows of
absolutely none. On the whole it would seem bet-
ter that the present constitutional arrangement un-
der which the regulation of marriage is placed be
left unchanged. Public opinion being what it is at
preesnt it will no where be possible to embody the
Catholic ideal of marriage into legislation, but it
simple and reasonable requirements were exacted
of all applicants of marriage licenses in all states,
we might by degrees free ourselves from the dis-
grace of a divorce record worse than that of pagan
Japan.
its most favorable pastime. One-half as many di-
vorce suits are filed there as are marraiges per-
formed. Reno still holds its place of double honor.
In nineteen twenty-three there were seven hundred
and eighty-nine issued there as against four hun-
dred and sixty-one marriage licenses. And the re-
port optimistically adds, “Further expansion in the
production of the divorce mill is hopefully foreseen
after the usual marital flurry occasioned by leap
year.”

In the olden days a girl married to get a husband,
in these modern times she marries to get a divorce.
Is their any danger that divorce will overtake mar-
riages if it continues to increase? There is consid-
erable doubt that it will increase at its present rate,
but it may only reach a peak and then decline.
There is only one efficient cure for the disintegra-
tion of family life which easy divorce is causing in
our land and that is insistance upon the clause in
the marriage vow “Until death do us part.” The

Bexer County in Texas claims divorce as

Archbishop of New York in a calm, a sane, authori-
tative contribution to a newspaper said, “With us
it is not a controversial subject. We do not recog-
nize divorce in any shape or form.” The student of
the social evil must admit that here at least is an
institution that knows its own mind. The Catholic
Church is the one world-wide society with an official
policy known to all and enforced by all. Nothing
that happens after marriage whether it be insanity,
imprisonment, unfaithfulness or anything else can
be used as a plea for divorce. The contract is in-
violable. Clear and simple as this doctrine is some
critics either totally unacquainted with it or delib-
erately malicious have accused the Church of dis-
honesty and hypocrisy. They assert that while she
publicly condemns divorce she easy disolves valid
marriages and permits remarriage through declara-
tions of nullity. This statement is absolutely false
and the Catholic Church challenges these critics to
show grounds for their statements either in the law
of the church or in the practice of her courts. She
cannot dissolve a marriage but she can officially de-
clare, following the submission of proof, that a con-
tract seemingly valid was null and void from the
beginning (ab initio) because the conditions neces-
sary to a valid contract were not present. The Cath-
olic Church never grants a divorce because as is
stated in Canon Law, “A valid marriage ratified
and consummated cannot be dissolved by any human
power or by any cause except death. It is a hope-
ful sign that our non-Catholic brethren are begin-
ning to be troubled by the prevalence of divorce.
Too long has the ruling of Luther, “Marriage is a
worldly, intrinsic thing” shape their ideals and rule
their practice. The better class of non-Catholics
are daily finding themselves more out of sympathy
with that Lutheran doctrine, but they have as yet
not accustomed themselves to think marriage as an
indissoluble contract, still less as a sacramental
union instituted by the Savior of the World.

How can this social leprosy of divorce be rem-
edied? Not by stirring up public sentiment or mak-
ing a crusade against it. The proper remedies as
seen by the Catholic philosopher is to begin with
the child and if you cannot or will not train him to
fashion his life according to the revealed law of God
and His Christ teach him at least to respect the laws
of nature. Self-restraint, truthfulness, reverence for
human body; these are the foundations of the home
and of civil society. If our educational institutions
will but adopt them as ideals we may hope for a
generation self-determined to reject what is evil
and to cleave to what is good.

That generation will surround the sanctity of the
matrimonial contract with whatever legal protec-
tions may be necessary, but it will not regard what
the civil law permits or forbids; in other words, the
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policeman’s club as the sole norm of morality. It
is a delusive and a fatal policy to guide a generation
along ways that lead to divorce and advise divorce
and then seek to cure the evil by laws which forbid

divorce—except for three or four causes. But to
this welter of folly and contradiction has social sci-
ence without God brought us, and only God in his
Almighty goodness, can lift us back to truth and
sanity.

The Fugitive Comes Home

By Albert Schreck

HAT a blessed home! What a happy and

‘;‘/ contented family! The fire-light glim-

mers upon the walls of that cherished
home. The big chair of father is drawn to its
wonted corner by the chimney side; his head, just
touched with gray, lies back upon its oaken top.
Opposite sits dear mother: her figure is thin, her
look cheerful, yet subdued; her arm resting upon
the “baby’s” shoulder, as she talks to him in tones
of tender admonition, of the days that are to come.
Brother and sister sit near by, listening with eager
attention to the parental advice. Toward evening
the Family Book is reviewed. All is peace, joy,
cheerfulness.

But lo! Forty long years have passed and there
is pictured to us another and quite different scene.

The midnight hour had struck; a dim light still
shed its faint glimmer about the room, illuminating
a woeful scene.

There in the quiet little chamber, a strong man
was wrestling with relentless death—a death that
appeared to have great terrors for him—his features
assumed an ashen hue; large drops of cold perspira-
tion, caused by the death agony, gathered on his
brow; and this, together with the relentlessly wan-
dering, lusterless eyes, showed forth his anguish
and great fear of death. Faintly could he whisper
the words: “I am going to die.” His death-bed
was surrounded by his own sister, his brother and
family. Fervent prayers were recited by the pity-
ing relatives, who desired only the grace of a death-
bed conversion. With heartfelt tears the sister be-
gan a final plea to win his consent: “Oh, brother!
Do you not yet realize what a serious condition you
are in? Are you not ashamed to meet your Crea-
tor and just Judge in a very short time? Did not
God create you to be His, to be happy with Him
forever in Heaven? Truly, you have offended His
Goodness, you have offended Him grievously; yet
He is ever ready to forgive, in fact He calls to you,
as a Loving Father, to return to Him. He asks that
you be converted and die in His Looving Friendship.
Oh! do say, ‘Jesus, Jesus, forgive me, forgive me
my sins; I am very sorry for them because I have

been displeasing in Your sight, because they have
offended you, a God of goodness and love. Have
mercy on me, most merciful Saviour!” Brother!
Brother! !” Having spoken these appealing words,
the sister burst into tears, and wept bitterly over
her fastly declining brother, over his hardness. In
the appalling stillness that followed, no response
rewarded their entreaties. Futile were all attempts
to have the old man utter a single word. Three
hours later, John Huff, the eldest of three children
died.

What a change in scenes! What an alteration of
home! What a difference in characters from what
each had been forty years ago!

Five years after the first-mentioned scene, Mr.
and Mrs. Huff, father and mother were taken from
that happy family circle, not without having given
to the children a good education and a standard for
moral excellence. Constant parental guidance, how-
ever, was lacking. Authority became a thing of
the past; the once happ<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>