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seeming smHes have been invt* 
tations to slh. 

The costume of innocence that 
God had fashioned for Women 
has too often, seemed dull and 

dippeTIt in 
it -with meretricious metal. They 
have *Ht it and cat it with strict. 

: ent immodesty. 
To. the happiness of our race 

the good women in the worM 
drama have been. many. Yet the 

"men critics who .have written the 
reeojd navefeemefl tpjfjijd good 

; women,- ^ e x l T O S | p » i ' . ' i * ' * ^ 
• .preferred tin JSmmMki-^ 

His Passion Forever 
lainesses whose loves wer* lost,massed has been the mob that it 

Don't N t gl .ctSII P pl . 9 

FALSE TEETH 
wiiek sw» ttlfc,m _,,-„.,-.... 
pwrt WLiwo?M riit j B i 
bjfluch hiliaiq»p#,;,PAlrXK*m, 
alkaline (non««etit>. uowdtr to 
kle on yoof plit«A«!p» |»IMt 
mor* firmly »£ Gttli connawt fwl. 

wh$*f 'gesture* .were incitement 
fo sin, and whose scenes were 
played Against backgrounds of 
searing passions and burning 
cltte.%* : . 

Now "upon the stage of Cal-
iSgpiSL.. 
/•Xbjs time the 
gkwrtous heroine. * 

She ia a daughter of Eye,, but 
she J» playing the woman as 
Go4 would have that Jovely part 
played. 

X*et from the instant of her 
eistrJuee Ht it almost -difficult to 

a* the heroine of 
Wffifflffi* vd&mym that 
:j»e* im'-M tt»e) mtfato-M sor-
mwiilftitorfeetly n&tcbes the 
xlUnt <[2hik. the. Man ifif sor-
r o w * •', »•'•• •» 
""Site"""ftfv pale, tortured, lick at 
jiejar'fci ?s'» ; . 

East night s*e dtds not sleep. 

had taken long anguished mhv 
utes for her to break through. 
But each time an Impulse of 
shame or a spasm of fear had 
driven the spectators a little 
farther back and! huddled them a 

dressing her in tfir''fi'»hidn of 
Oriental respect »«d„d«?P r*v* 

When He warr?dr*tggedTfronr 
tfatiri 1 o Court; she followed as 
oloieh/ a s the\ leveled lances .of 
,se^ries-.Hperm4tted. She could 
fne**' «h16"lles that wertf offered 
if «trloo« testimony. She could 

H«s*.#»fc.bsd been.eaptwred in|**wn to apparentiy total defeat, 
the garden an* clapped into the, the King who has found the only 
d&iigeMia 'beneath the palace of I throne that His subjects will per* 
•tK»-WKil." rrt^Jtf Though the i mtt j«im. . 
waUls;dejidened ^ e i^vllh'of the| Every wound finds through her 

jir if6ie^FP*»s>" 
closer to her Son upon (the cross, 

Great actors and actresses act 
almost chiefly with their «yBs^feVw^" ,^ol4"W*M»lr ,. ,' 
Eloquent eyes, w call them . . . » e r eyes drop from lie* l i p s -
flashing eyes.. . , eyes that bun* ciAHkt^, dry, Woodlesj^hat ad 
dramatically summoned tears..., dressed her in^nd^if ajSCjech and 
eyes that seem to gloat In facti* ' ' - - " " " 
tlous hatred or melt with sim* 
ulafed griefT* 

Now the eyea of Mary are ter^ 
rifyingly eloquent. 

She lifts them to drink i n heri h e ^ n i* addres|ing^hn~"be. 
Son hanging Just out of her^oTa^hy. HMher^^. 
reach, the God of His people 
whom His people have repudi­
ated, the Hero who is going 

*g>jjg 

abuser*, retlueed to substituting 
wttfth arid fury for proofs that 
they could not, produce. 

Perhaps Peter found her dur. 
|1htr^he"*ariy~hours of the morn­
ing; and. poured out to her In 
tiwrflWds of his agonized tears 
the atory of what *ad happened 
tinder the paschal moon. All her 
cieiar ..knowledge, of the pyoplv 

WmmmP^mi, 
^ MESCURY >,M>: 
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i™~™-4- ^5lJWMIIllif.V-;-.C0»f., 
.JJoeft*afert,pid«»t 4*4 

i Plymouth peafer 

gcoutgea; aiad me ce|*C* hdd too eyes entrance into the inner 
deep foresight the hideous crown-;of her soul. His every twit< 

been assigned ths part ef sonje-
thing .like an extra, and that-
part without j;»«ire, wfJhotft 
action, without movement, wltlif-
out force or grace; - ' t 

Strange indeed, when action Is 
regarded as the very essentia} 
element of drama. 

Behold Thy Son 
Yet this silent assignment "la 

not for long. •• 
• From the cross the Hero sud­

denly speaks to her* He Is aa> 
signing to her her special place 

wens 
would naStfs'be %ther^?* p» 
Myatical%iy:. <&'.•<<•.-\ 

Wary aeilepted sinful humaritj? 
from the fe^nd* of her dying SotoV 

Christ l>egge# »U mert aWd 
women to «ee In His Mother t te 

Eagerly Jfaty Wft* her arms, 
and Johji takes toward her the 
short stride needed to cover the 
space between- them. His strong 
young - arms are aroimd her 
shoulders, and. she folds him to 
her breast in the/tender, protec. 
Hve clasp of motherhoaar~ 

New Son 
beneath the ctsss the 

core 
twitch of 

<4P*J&to*~^&*8r^^ "pon .of'fhe dying God accepts f t j i ib -

i She watches His lips as they 
^^^«.»||liU6lJ!lcy^4beat?lB.perfe«l rhythm twist in silent pain, and in in. 
IrOt wtthHia- ' "' '""'"' " 4Wl«ntary imitatlon-her ilpa-twist 

! ^ 3 L ^ J K 5 a r 2 B 5 S l ^ S ! Christ, loveliest of the sons of 

what 
fore the dropping of 

iJffatti. • 

l^nllif^fturided^ter-pm-io-

JijrJp door of fhatrlih^ 

:s^..,iufftdenuy 

itusthavr-qulveredTn 
„^___ ptenlton' •»«• Hla pfo-
memiltm^pi murderer and 
^B$mStm^bit death of Mercy 

Jjt?=J%| :PTJSI®S Jte^a^.wj^Jldds^tn.^e: ^\ng "touch! 
: must still anguish of her Son. His pain is H,I« itari;i*H 

Seen in*&e crowd- ?" d '• ^ S 2 t ® » .*!;;««*«*. "P0."- ilearHe-gives- - tW»-prectoHlrgat-

r ^ o w " « r - t h < r Hero-is- -lifted 
»jg»ta(t_th!u backdrop of. the 

^racpnaBs#?riff 
loved5""John besideIHer. makes 
even more conspicuous the ab­
sence of the other Apostles. If 
he had not come, perhaps the 
priests and the friob leaders 

silent, motionless dry eyed,>be-
ll^¥o^rid1aw--of^wrdsr2Sf^ 

d l r « i - t o bltterelt; fr.X )X $ 
• ' l i l r j i i a r t i ^ a & M -
miid^lloni f h e ^ l y ofHhe mi* 
And since the mob outran her in 
Its eagerness to catch every over­
tone of pain.and every possible 
i r y U tfce tnkalsbed victim,, aha j u ] u 

hM.,|een, forced almost to fight jL^^ hasaJswotti 
thetlwy into the open space teptt^^^1^6-?0^0"1 

by the Soman sentries around 
Inff cross. 

w-ahe-fltands-on—the-^ei 
edge of that deep, passionate 
ring of spectators who. hedge 
with vicious ugliness the tree of 
}he cross,^ 
I,Her mbaest veil has been torn 
by the clutching fingers that 
Struggled to hold her back. Her 
fWtark,"is'"iii disaiH'ayy^HH^dirfe°of̂  
the highway is on her skirts, and 

Tall SW ât has traced—paiUwdys^ 

too^-
Her hands, which would so 

eagerly minister to her dying 
Son's last needs, drop to her 
sides hVfutile emptiness. 
> If .from the, beauty of .her face. 

men, had borrowed His human 
features, now her lace is thej entrusting of His Mother to His 
mobile mirror that catches and 
reflects and reduplicates the 
agony of her tormented Son. 

Ne Words 
Mary is a queen, but now a 

classic queen of tragedy whose 
role is silent suffering and whose 

anguish of her Son. His pain 
her pain . . .her reflected pain 
His pain as well. 

In the noisy drama of the cru-
jclfiion^JJiettJSjre^j^ly^enjaghi. 
no, words for Mary to speak. 
~Hers is the role -of one who 

stands and waits, who suffers 

this devoted Friend, stripped 
all else, giving away in final ges­
ture the Mother who, has come to 
His cross deathbead fHis one re* 
roaining.p^wes^&n}i.fljfcW.onian. 
who has been the only human 
squrc^cf-Hls ^ery life* ..'. 
. peserted, by all the other Apos-

hot acoligTnaer" whole person 
body and soul together, becomes 

^(liker^mme^nse, -taut-»trtag-ln» 
jd^Stemw*^ «rucR"vby rough hands 

to the awakening of harsh music 
and the snaking jpose* of disson-a 

ant chords. \ 
Each ' roar of the crowd nehes—new--fears from- her, thi 

-tortured -aouL 
The counterpoint of the priests' 

taunts and sneers strikes her 

for -her Spi}, whom theŷ  are re­
jecting, and; td a deep longing to 
aiiveuSliemTflBi^^ 
and p'ride^'il'. • 

in the action. The long tradition 
of Christian saints has found in 
"the words'and actions some thing 
strangely paradoxical; •' 

That gesture of Christ's does 
^'bi'ave*be-|not -give-only a Slngle-Apostlft 

into the care of His Mother, nor 
does it give that Mother into the 
protection 6f only one man. In 
that dramatic scene Christ gave 
mankind Its new Mother and 

iLtl)Kl"pnce: asked the woman who had moth-
l fmel»-hai*e ln^»a^«P^nat Hetf1"63 H M ^ow.*? mftther all His 

called His diselplesL! The mere brothers and Sisters" until the 
presence of Johm alone of all the • v e r v e n d ot tim*> 
Apostles puTicTCTt^^ttf-imVex-r-^ahTay writers i 
clamation point the, dreadfuruhclr readers, that, though Mary 

man race that did Him to death, 
This new son, who is totally 

te^^ls>^^rfft^« P S A 
love" and care and- probecnon^or 
the woman whd h.a4 ni^tnere^ 
God Himself and hadf known 
what, i t meant tô blK J6,ve4i; *nt 
reverenced and.. WaicBe^ft^ep^y 

son, who was divine. 
Were this gesture merely the 

friend and His friend to His 
Mother, the scene would still be 
one of amazing tenderness and 
gracious power. There is some­
thing wonderfully dramatic, in 
the words by whkh a dying.Son 
remembers to provide for His 
widowed mother. There Is Some-

to the one who has been faithful. 
John rffielyes f r o m H i m the 
magnificent prlvllpge of" jfeying 
son to the Mother of his dearest 
Friend. -. 

New Mother _ :' — . _ 
Yet this is far from the all of 

The Church, which..has studied 
With meticulous attention these 
scenes around the deathbed of a 

W p r a t e c u y •teve° iat)tC'Wa*"ttfflHtr*aei 

surely is^ 
the gestur* of the -heroine be-i 
comes • artestingly dra^naXi c*. 
What she does is absolutely^ 
heroic, L tf 

Fdr Johaqt Is not merely John;* 
he fa all human beings, sinners 
and saints, guilBess and gugty* 

Mary takes to her hcatfi less/ 
theTone;devoted Apostle than' th« 
whole nolaome mob about T«er, 
prieats and soldiers and faithless 
Jewa'and callous Romans. 

Irs. the tragedy oi Calvary she' 
" a nartter-'" 

Berlin 
rumors ' ' •frcff^^- ' t^Iv' l iPI 
that thfr regjnie &ffflffitftm 
the release of ICW^I^hen^fPli 
an Cardinal Wysiysnki; rpojlfn; 
PrTmll*^arr«si*#^-^temb*# 

3 9 5 3 . • . ' ' -.'•:"••-'.-"':• 
' V " ^ • . . " - ;-•• - V S T ' * ' - v 

The regime is eager to frei^lhl 
Cardinal, according t d fh i 
(rumor>,;b«cau9ê tha 1% Catholic? 
|preiite»*s imprisflhrnerit ,h«'s aMsfr* 
5y hardened ffleppp^lttoM^fr^ ft— '- — 

BglBS"ffinmWIlC«l61 
Playing Mother to the Saviour 

was a sweet and gracious role. 
iear^^fatesthtdtawtse-tj^Mie^en-
tlr ^dseph, wais a, chajiming as-
«Igr»ne»tw Even ^otljeringi the 
tend**:Jaimcouid^be * >&«. 
-••Bat-'%&- assi'gnmen|r-is-.'now 
frlfttenih&lj', diffWht demand-
ing^^eejpriieroism.--'- *.&•#.. ••-

She wa* to mother—the mur­
derer*. 

She was henceforth to serve, 
not the dying Hero or the Christ; 

ropTiTTorThe, ] g ^ y e ^ i | p r i E l « | 
Red problem .rep^rtajfy/Jr^te^ 
to release the Cardinal * M ^' 
save face, •-•••; *,*\ 

^JPadatied^Jnit^p^^^ 
n l « officials approached the 

fre#on> dn.thft conation. th|t!^e if 

leawe iPoland, ^ e : P ^ t e i a ( » a i i 
to ^ve;gSven^jt*fegor^^i% ! 

•fusa*. 'J?.--',J-u'-~ '*'"' 
Taae Cardinal is, rlporfed;' to 

have repliedj that he wWlmpris-
oneffTBegaily,. that he.cohtlnuea 

rlsfne-fcom- the i , ^ J ^ ^ i ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ L 
merTwho had slain Him. , T f a l I r *** **"" O ^ B i e Hcly 3ee 
/She was to take to her heart 

the very people who had broken 
HI* •nearly „. v . . i v ' ' 

Her part is now to protect 
41 ' 

can rî Ueve Whi of bis poat.. 

"WffiKasfaTa^jjjji^j.gij 

Villain* love* .,..* 
She must Intercede for tS* 

very Cnes who were aHent at the 
trials or who caUe4 loiiiest,ld,g 

arasiEr --̂ .-—p--*-*-̂ ^ 
She is t o beg 'forgiveness for 

the judges who. prdncuncefl sent-' 
tence upon Him. • 

SKeli TcnWtrelmTo^ay-iiWl-
iorgive the unforglveable. 

So it is that Mary;.piace» her 
protecting fti,otheriy arms noj, 
only around John; her"ajmi*,ar^ 
about me too. 

For I can slip awifUy and*: 
without protest from her into 

»—place- -that John occnptf# 
against heir Immaculate Heart 
"" I can feef her-annrsround-m£ 
shoulders. She does not wince as 

g° ̂ he tiglnem" those anas-protect* -
ingly about me. 

She murmurs words of moth' 
erTf Iove"ove¥rle, meTnu'raerer 
Who condemned her Son to tor­
ment, Who denied I ever knew 
Him, who broke the Saviour's 
Heart 

Many a drama has ended with 
the arms of the heroine closing 
In reward and the rich promise 
of love jueound the victorious 
hero. This time the arms of the 
.heroine .close, .ggotecttngjy, for-
t h i n g l y ^ m a t e i m H o v e ardtmd-
me, the vIDain of the piece. 

down her drawn-cheeks. 
The Cross 

Only the resistless pressure of 
mother love has forced her to 
th* edge of the crowd. So tightly 

statement of the outers', cowardly 
flight. -\ ' - * 

John stands theTsMtaisr relic 
of the shattered apostouc college, 
the one faithful friend whose 
fidelity'shouts aloud the shame-
xuT^Seun^uelicy^'^rwJre'sT 

Maaf^jdance^jear^hfS-JaJt, 
last-minute hope for Peter Or 
James or the blustering Thomas. 
Her Son had Jong since ceased to 
seek them. But mothers have'a 
way of going on in- tlxelr hope. 
Perhaps "at tlfie end; she thinks, 
sheer pride w p drive them back. 

-^Maybe ardecM|-8ltarne-wiH-over-
cpme the vi;'retched cowardice; 
that thus faffJks «een their one 
-motivation*--jBtti- when_Mary!s . 
eyes fihd agaift the eyes of her ~ 
Son, she knows that her search 
is vain. 

Other Women 
A group of her faithful women 

friends, however, like a Greek 
chorus of mourners, closes In 
around her. 

The other Marys and' the pious 
Salome and the holy women who 
served her Son and His disciples 
during His public life have joined 
her in this last hour. Thelr-*iong-
ing to minister to Him is still 
strong. And with that • frequent 
fatalism'of Women theg probably 
feel that after His death .He 
might receive from them what^ 
they were not permitted to give 
during His last hours,of life. 

Less strong than Mary; less 
drained dry of tears, these other 
women weep. 

Like her but without her fierce 
urge to solace her dying Son, 
they stand In pathetic futility. 

Their voices pick up the tradi­
tional chant for the heroic dying; 
But Mary's tongue can find no 
words. She can only stand* 
racked by a prayer that is much 
like her Son's when He wa* 
racked to a' bloody sweat ln-
Gethsemarti. 

There Is nothing for Mary to 
do. 

There are no lines for her to 
speak. 

There is no service that she is 
permitted by Gofl or man to 
"'for her Soa# 

. A heroine without lines . . . a 
1 Wdlng character to whom lias 

«*"?>» •;•*••••—"1i>'» i 

' .1 

Ictrfl* 

or tothar occasions— 

CONi^P^^fiElii 

,1-n • -&m£?*, :£&& wmmt 
site 

# 


