
'December 1944 



}:- !~:-~~~-~ -:;;;~;o~~~~)Oo:>~oA 
f ~ ~ ~ 
' ) (~ 
~ ~~-- _: ,,_ _,,_ .:6'- .:6'- .,;),. 
~) . ·.: ,, ,, ,, (: 
8 s 
i) To all our subscribers, friuld.· ar1d benefactors, 1ce wi.~h {•; ~ ~ 
(
... the choicest IJlessings of our lnfatlt . at'imn· at Christmas and ..... v .. 

• •o)· • throughout the Nell' Year. 
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(l We proy that thos£ Juart.· that an ltmely because loPed -

• ont." are follrncing the call of thei;· cozwtry, may be IWstainNl • 
\~ b!l thP lot'f' of the Chri.-t Child. ~
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We pray that those hearts that are .<;ufje-ri11g inte11se an.riety 
beco1tsr lol'ed one.-: are fighting tJu 1Wtion's battles far from 
ho111e, ma!l lw consoled by the con1ing of fh( ('Ju-ist Child. 

We pray thut those }!f}Jne.· u:hich hai'P been saddened by the 
death oj lol'ed Oiles on the battlefi lds o.f the zcorld, may be 
comfol'tul by thP pnsntct ot' the Ciu·i.·t Child. 

H'e pntu that the Chri.·t Child may lore, guide and protect 
our _fighting men ll'herel·e;· they may b . 

Cateclt ist Catltt ri1H' Olberding, Superior General, 
and 

Tltt Jlis.·ionary Catechists 
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Et In Terra Pax Hominibus 
11 A ND the Angel said to them, 'Do nut be afraid, for behold, I bring you good 

news of great joy, which shall be to all the people; for there has been born to 
you today in the town of DaYid a SaYiour, who is Christ the Lord.'" (Luke II-10, 11 ) 

F OR four thousand years the Jewish people had awaited the coming of the Messias. 
Yet this announcement was not made in Bethlehem to the descendants of David 

who were gathered there in accordance with the decree of Caesar Augustus "that the 
census of the whole world should be taken." <Luke II-2 ) No, it was to shepherds 
watching their flocks on the hills outside the city, that the Angel brought the glad 
tidings; the City of David had closed its doors to the Saviour. for "there was no room 
in the inn.'' (Luke II-7. l 

A LMOST two thousand years later, the peoples of the world. en\'eloped in the throes 
of the most terrible war in history, look forward to the feast of Christmas and sigh 

for peace. But true and lasting peace can never pre\'ail until the peace of Christ 
reign in the hearts of men. If the worl:i continues to close its doors to the s ~,-:our 
of mankind, then it will seek in \'a in for th e n2ace which the Christ Child cam e to 
bring. ' 

1 N the midst of a war torn world. let Cat holic hearts rejoice this Christmas,-and 
always-for the Prince of Peace deigns to come into their hearts, bringing with 

Him that peace which the world cannot gi ,.e . 
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approbation by the Society of Missionary Catechists, Victory-Noll, Huntington, Indiana. 
Subscription rates: $1 a year; $2.50 for 3 years; $4 for 5 years; $25 for life, payable in 
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Our 'Protectress 
By Lieutenant John J. Frawley, Chaplain .. 4.U.S. 

Q UR Blessed Mother wrote no books; she 
painted no pictures; she thrilled no audiences 

with her eloquence; she inaugurated no great 
reform. She spent her life in none of the bril­
liant spheres for which many of our girl seek 
tod!ly. She simply lulled a little Babe on her 
breast; she pressed Its face clo e to her mother 
heart; she went about her household duties there 
in a Nazareth kitchen; she filled her water pitch­
er at the well. lighted her fires, and prepared her 
frugal meals. unwaited upon, unattended by any, 
save the angels that hovered unseen. Yet 
through all ages past, and throughout all age 
to come, her name is, and will ever remain, the 
most blessed among women. 

W E AS Catholic citizen of these United tates 
have occasion for rejoicing in the knowledg 

that this "Most bles ed among women" is the 
patrone of our country. It i roo t logical that 
she should be our nation' patrones , for she has 
been identified with our country since its di -
covery by Columbus. The ship upon which Co­
lumbus came to our shores was named the " an­
ta Maria" and con ecrated to the Immaculate 
Mother. The early history of our country i re­
plete with many instances of devotion to the 
Mother of God. 

IT \VAS on the fea t of the Immaculate Con-
ception, in 1673, that Joliet, with Father Mar­

quette, arrived on our shore. to work among 
the people of the Missi ippi. 

' ' T HE RIVER of Mary Immaculate, I name 
this western stream," said the black-robed 

Jesuit Father, as the crystal water gleamed 
under the wand of the moonlight, and the night 
birds in the trees sang to the Great Creator their 
song of jubilee. 

50 DEVOTED wa Lord Baltimore to Our Lady 
as "protectress of America" that he named 

the colony of Maryland in her honor. Our 
country was officially dedicated to the Immacu­
late Conception by the Council of Baltimore in 
1846. 

''TO THE care of the Immaculate Mother I 
commend this western land," said the saint­

ly Roman Pontiff, and he rai ed hi anointed 
hand to implore the blessing of Heaven on Am­
erica's valleys and plains, where freedom greet 
the exile and hope reign everlastingly. 

F ROM the days of Columbus to the pr sent 
times, devotion to our Ble ed Mother ha 
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continued throughout the land. Honor to her 
has increa ·ed on every side. Hundreds of church­
e· bear her name. as well as many rivers, lakes, 
and mountain peaks. Towns and cities have 
been named after her, a nd almost every city has 
a treet bearing her name. The Roman Cath­
olic dioce e of For t Wayne and our own Cath -
dral are both under the patronage of the Immacu­
late Conception of the Blessed Virgin . One of 
the oldest pari he , St . Mary's, honors her as 
patrone . One of our three rivers was named 
for her in the days when the Blessed Mother was 
··our Lady of the Indians" of this terri tory. In 
our nation' capital city of Washington, D. C. , 
we find the ~at ional Shrine of our Immaculate 
Mother. 

DE PITE all this glorious honor pai d to our 
Bles:> d Mother under the tit! of th Immac­

ulate Conception b.r the citizens of the United 
tates. do s it not seem stt·angely coincidental 

that our country, her country, should have been 
plunged into the horrors of war on the very day 
on which we were imploring her inte rcession and 
protection as patroness and guardian of our 
country? A strange coincidence, indeed; but, 

(Continued on page 18) 
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Christus 

''T HI is My B dy. This is My Blood." Lo! 
He is here. He has just b en born again 

in the hands of the Prie t. The words of Con­
secration have brought Him down from the high­
est heavens. \! e bow low in adoration, for Christ, 
the God-Man, is on our altar. 

B ETHLEHEM once more. Ye~. B thlehem. the 
La t upper and Cah·ary, blend d into one. 

It is the Midnight ias of Chri tmas. The on 
•1f God is on our altar, under the app arance of 
Bread and Wine. just a truly a H wa clothed 
in human flesh that first Christmas night in 
Bethlehem. 

" L ORD, increase our faith.'' We say it almo t 
mechanically. We have pray d thes many 

yearg for a greater realization of the R al Pre -
enc . We have believed from our tenderest years 
that in every Mass the words of the Prie t, the 
same words that Chri t u ed at the Last Supper, 
have brought upon our altar the on of God. 
Faith, yes, thank God, we haw faith; our pray­
er is for a more living, a more realistic, a more 
intense faith. 

II D OMINE non sum dignus." . We st rike ou r 
brea t. Truly we are unworthy to approach 

the DivinP Infant. But wa it not He who com­
manded u to rec ive Him? " nl ~, you eat 
the fle,h of the on of l\'lan, and drink HiR 
blood, you shall not have life in you." lJohn VI-
54.) We need no urging, eag rly we approach 
the holy Table; we r ceive Him into our heart; 
He rests ther as He re ted in the manger that 
first Chri tmaR night. He whom the whole world 
cannot contain ha come into our soul. We ar 
wrapp d in silent contemplation. 

HOW cold and dark was that stable in Bethle­
hem, how uncomfortable that manger. Th 

Son f God come. into th world and the world 
knows it not. R thl hem close its doors to the 

aviour of Mankind. The Messias for whom 
Isra I has waited and sigh d for four thousand 
y ar. mu t be born in a cave used to , helt r 
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animals. Ah, but He is surrounded by the most 
perfect lo,·e a creature could give Him. There 
is Mary, Hi Mother, bowed in humble adoration 
as she gazes lovingly upon her Son for the first 
time. Mary, the most perfect creature ever to 
come from the Hand of God,-Mary, the Master­
piece of the Triune God, is making up to Him 
for the coldness of men. Near by is Joseph, 
filled with awe at the greatness of it all, uniting 
with Mary in adoration of the Divine Child. 
Sh pherd come with imple faith and love to 
adore the newborn King. Unseen angels hover 
near, adoring the God who has so loved men that 
he has come down to earth, a helpless Babe. 

MOTHER of God! can our hearts be colder, 
darker, more uncomfortable for Him than 

that stable in Bethlehem? On this night of 
night. a thoughtless world goes on, unmindful 
of the birth of its Christ. But we, His chosen 
ones, we in whose hearts He now resfs as He 
rested in the manger on that first Christmas 
ni!{ht, what • ort of reception have we given Him? 
Has He full pos ession of our hearts; is He the 
undi. puted Master of our lives? What about our 
gifts? Are we keeping back anything? Ah, let 
~,;-, not refu e Him all the love of our hearts on 
thi:, Christma night. Let us unite our love 
and adoration to that of the Mother of the 
S:!viour. 

THE Mas is finished. We kneel on, our hearts 
filled with thoughts of Mary and Joseph, of 

the ngels and the hepherds, who knelt in ad­
oration of their Infant God on that first Christ­
mas night so long ago. But we need not envy 
t~em. The same God has, but a few moments 
a~o. come upon our altar. He has united Him­
soJf with u · in Holy Communion, He remains in 
the Tabernacle. Tomorrow morning, and every 
morning, He will be born again in the hands of 
the priest at the words of Consecration. He will 
be our: in the Sacrament of His love each day, 
ploase God, until that last day when our soul 
wings it. way to heaven to enjoy Him for all 
eternity. 
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So 'Ghis • 
lS Christmas--- in 'Gexas! 

by Catechist J/. Alice James 

The ~ewly-Profe·sed, as he was 
still known after almost four months 
of mission life, stood looking out of 
the window. She did not want to 
admit that she was disappointed, eYen 
a trifle homesick. After all she was 
a :\li%ionary! But Christmas was 

two davs off and still she was not in the spirit 
of the. beautiful feast. he had thrilled, as 
usual, to the lowliness of the Christmas :'\ o\·ena. 
with its pathetic yearning for the brighter day 
to come; she was grateful the Catechists sang 
the ~avena . 

And neYer wou ld she forget her fir ·t Christ­
mas Kermes (bazaar J. T he babies. as she call­
ed her P rayer Class, had turned into serious 
little men and women as they shopped so shrewd­
ly and carefully with the attendance tickets they 
had recei\·ed for coming to Religion classes. Wee 
Pablo had explained to her that his ten precious 
tickets would buy the co\·eted pop-gun, but what 
about :\fa ria and Elena, hi,; two small sisters? 
With a last longing look at the gun. he turned 
to the hair bows and picked a red one and a 
green one for five tickets each. His; black eyes 
sparkled up at her as he told her the little girls 
needed something pretty to wear for the "misa 
del gallo'' (midnight Mass l. 'o, never would 
~he forget her first Christmas Kermes in Texas! 

And the "Shopping Tour!" She was so hap­
PY that Catechist had sent her to help take care 
of the crowd of children this morning. A kind 
benefactor had sent a special donation to be 
u~ed for shoes and clothing for the poor. Two 
day~ ago she and her Catechist companion had 
dsited some of the poore:>t homes in El Paso. 
Tired-faced mother~ brightened up as CatechiRt 
inquired about the most needed cloth­
in~c They promiged to have the child­
ren ready and waitin~' early Saturday 
morning. And they were! Little 
hiYering groups on the various cor­

ners! Bigger children held the hands 
of smaller sisters and brother. who 
danced in joyful anticipation of the 
ride in the station wagon. 

Juanita almo t mis ed the t r ip. He came 
breathless down the street, the broken goJes of 
his shabby shoes flopping at each step. H is 
trousers, too, were hand-me-downs. much too 
long and baggy. But Juanito didn't complain. 
He knew there were ix others at home to be 
fed and clothed and his father earned so little. 
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The trip through the business section had 
been a babel of excited, happy voices chattering 
away in rapid panish at the s ight of window 
and street decorations. Ca techist had to stop 
the car near an J acinto Plaza to let them "oh" 
and "ah'' at the great whi te Chri stmas t ree with 
its glittering ornaments. 

Then the big depar tment s tore loomed right 
ahead. Catechist reached for her list as the 
bigger children helped the eage r little ones from 
the wagon. The kind-hearted manager and sev­
eral clerks waited to take care of the crowd. 

uch a hustling and bus tling ! Older girls smiled 
into mirrors as a gay colored sweater changed 
them fro m dra b li ttle persons to laughing sen­
oritas: older boys st ood st raight and tall as the 
clerk held neat looking overalls agains t their 
~habby. patched t rousers. 

Ti!1\· E rmelinda was bes ide herself with joy! 
The clet:k had placed a shiny "patent leather" 
slipper on her du ty ba re foot. atechis t point­
ed to a pai r of brown oxfords decidedly more 
practical looking. As the clerk began to unfas t­
en the slipp€r, tears welled up in Er-
melinda's eyes. She put out a r e-
~training hand " Pleage ... and I will 
be careful ... I will not lel them ge t 
dirty e\·en !" And to prove it she spit 
on a tiny forefinger and washed away 
a spot of dust on the shiny surface 
of the ~Iipper. 

The clerk smiled at Catechist a nd 
Catechi~t smiled back. E rmelinda's 
~mile~ came back like sunshine afte r April show­
er,;. Her gratitude dema nded more express ion . 
Her bab\· Yoice went on ·'and I will pray f or 
\·ou . . ·. right now!" Wi t h eyes closed and 
black curls bowed. hands folded around the othPr 
shiny ~Iipper. she sa id the Hail Mary, while 
the astounded clerk blew hi s nos vigorously and 
,;e\·eral women clerks g rew quite busy with their 
handkerchiefs . 

And the trip back wi t h each child clutching 
a brown paper pa rcel a nd a story book, the lat­
ter the parting gift of t h Manager . All had 
promised to keep the new clothing clean and 
nice for Christmas Mass, and all had laughed 
merrily as Ermelinda's eye::; glowed above her 
small parcel. The tiny fin ge t· was in her mouth 
a~ if the clean:ng process we re to be repeated. 

Impatiently the ~ewly-Professed flicked h er 
Yeil back from her shoulder. What more did she 
want? Why didn 't >;\:e have the Chris tmas 
spirit? urely her missionar y work in thi s busy 
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Te~:as mission was the Yery quintes ence of the 
Chri tmas Spi r it-a con tant giYing of her la­
bors and herself! 

T he bright sunshine flashed and glitte red as 
if making sport of her gloom. A yellow rose 
in the neighbor's yard bowed condescendingly 
to t he fl ippant breeze. Roses in December! 
P erhaps that was it! The Newly-Professed 
closed her eyes. Other Christmas scenes came 
crashing down in an a\·alanche of memory; cold, 
crisp air; smell of Christma trees; logs in the 
fireplace; sleigh bells; picy smell in the kitchen; 
the home crib; gaily wrapped packages carefully 
h idden from Tim and Danny; last minute shopp­
ing with Mom and Ann: and now-white and 
lovely-landscaping all the familiar haunts with 
se renity and beaut)i. 

" I'm dreaming of a white Christmas," the 
neighbor's radio proclaimed and the Newly-Pro­
f.essed was seized with a fit of laughter. 

'·Day dreaming in broad day light, 
then laughing about it! Such going - ' 
on! And Ch r istmas preparations just 
pil ing up," said Catechist Brennan, 
with mock horror, as she came laugh-
ingly into the room at that particular 
moment. 

With eyes dancing with mischief. she steered 
the Newly-Profe ' sed in the dir ction of the Com­
munity room. At the door, she swept the floor 
in a deep curtsy, hand oYer heart, and said: 
"My dear ister Catechist, ince you haYe served 
the children of El Paso so nobly during the past 
week with Kermeses, Shopping tours, and so on, 
you are to have the priYilege of decorating our 
own Christmas ti·ee." 

The 1ewly-Professed caught her breath at 
the sight of the great tree. almost touchinJ< the 
cei ling. Two card tables piled high with boxes 
of ornaments, ropes of tinsel. and heaps of silYer 
icicles waited at one side. The ladder stood at 
just the right angle for one to reach the tip-top 
branches. 

"Just awaiting the magic touch of your sun­
burned hand! ... And when you're finished, 
su re 'tis a bit of help you could give to my 
Christmas crib in the Lord's house," and with 
another curtsy which ended in a series of arm 
waving and facial contortions, because her heel 
caught in the hem of her apron, Catechist Bren­
nan departed on a waYe of delighted laughter. 

Before the Christmas tree was finished var­
ious Catechists had paused to lend a helping 
hand. a suggestion, or a tea ing comment. Just 
like her brothers at home! As she tossed the 
last ilvery icicle up to the highest branch, 
turned on the blue lights, and stood back to 
admire her handiwork, she heard a mournful 
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sound. 

Catech ist Brennan stood in the doorway, the 
animal fig ures from the crib set in her hands. 

"Will you be kind enough to leave that creation 
of splendor, and tell me where to pu t thi s donkey 
and these sheep "? I decla re my crib looks like 
an animal convention." 

The Newly-P rofessed followed her 
to the half-erected cr ib. Soon she was~ 
busily engaged in placing the sheep -~ 
among the bulges of imi tation rock - \\~ 
paper. A little bundle of branches J;~ 
placed here and the re made the paper 
hi lis very real. 

Supper bell rang before she was half fini sh­
ed. Her mind was only g iving half its attention 
to the Advent reading during the meal. The 
other part was concerned with shepherds, angels, 
animals, and mica snow! By the end of the 
meal she had the whole manger scene complete 
in her mind. 

The next day flew by on wings. A last 
minute trip to town to get a n over-looked g ift ; 
a happy, joyous mingling with Christmas shop­
pers at the five and ten cent store, where sev­
eral yards of gay ribbon were bough t; a hur­
ried trip home to tie the ri bbon on the g reat box 
which held the layette fo r t he San Jose Christ­
mas Baby. She prayed it wo uld be some poor 
little one who would receive the warm clothing 
sent by some kind Sisters in the East. 

"Catechist! Where are you? Lost in a 
mountain of white tissue and holly and red r ib­
bon! Dear me!" 

Catechist Brennan again; this t ime with a 
request to go with her to a ne ighbor 's yard fo r 
flowers for the Christmas altar. As her scissors 
cut the stems of crimson roses, she spi ed the 
clump of violets. Just the thing for the t iny 
glass bowl! She could see them near t he manger 
bed, shyly sending their frag ran t message to the 
wee One. 

Home again! The Convent was fill ed w it h 
inviting smells. Catechist-Cook was surely prov­
ing her claim to her title. Early supper and 
night prayers at seYen! As the last praye r s of the 
Christmas Novena came to an end, the Newly­
Professed glanced toward the crib h idden be­
neath a snowy sheet. Her heart quickened. She 
was almost as excited as she had been her very 
first Christmas at Victory-Noll ! 

11 :00 P.M.--Catechist Brennan shook her 
curtain. That was the s ignal for the younger 
members to dress hastily and hurry to the Com­
munity Room. where with music and s ing ing t hey 
would awaken the other Catech ists. Soon the 
tones of the organ lifted and swelled in t he 
exquisite Jo,·eliness of the Christmas Rose; Silent 
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Nig:1t, and Adeste Fidelis! The Newlv-P rofe -
ed thought she would sing her very h~art away 
in the joy and anticipation that were hers. 

11 :45 P.M.-she knelt with the others in the 
J esuit Church of St. Ignatius, while hundreds of 
men, women and children poured into the Church. 
Wi:h all their love for drama and pageantry, the 

• • Mexican congregation had made the 
altars a picture of light, color, and 
beauty. Tiny electric lights, hidden 
bel:ind stenciled stars, twinkled like 
real stars in the great blue dome above 
the altar. Violins added their tone 
to those of the great organ. 

The Midnight Mass grew to a climax of 
harmony and beauty as the solemn moment of 
Consecration drew near. The Newly-Professed 
bowed her head. Swiftly her thoughts flew to 
th~ cave in Bethlehem's hills; to the home crib 
where Mom and Dad and the others would be 
gathered; to the dear Noll where she had pent 
three supremely happy Christmases; and, with 
a stab of pain, to "somewhere in France" and 
"somewhere in the South Pacific" where Tim and 
Danny might not hear a Midnight Mass. 

The Mass was ended. Everyone paused out­
side the Church to wish the Madres "Feliz 
Navidad." 

At home, the Christmas crib waited in all 
its simple loveliness. A little later "Merry 
Christmas" flew from one to the other gathered 
around the gaily-decked table. The Christmas 
breakfast was finished hurriedly and everyone 
waited in front of the closed door of the Com­
munity room. An exclamation of delight went 
up as Catechist threw open the door. The great 
tree, in its Christmas dress of blue and silver. 
shone and glistened in the darkened room. Other 
exclamations followed as the lights went on and 
the gifts and stacks of mail were seen beneath 
the low spread branches. 

Such a hubub of sound and laughter! Home 
news flying across the room in quick snatche. ! 
"Just think, Bill is coming home from Burma! 
A furlough of 30 days." "Dad is much better. 
The Doctor says he can return to work the first 
of the year." "Heavens! I'm an Aunt! Phil 
and Jean have a baby daughter!" 

And the packages! "Some of Aunt Ellen's 
chocolate fudge!" "Look at my new gloves! Ju t 
the right size. Trust mother to remember!" 

The Newly-Professed put aside a half open­
ed box as a small envelope came flying in her 
direction. 

"Read what i inside, please," directed her 
Superior. 

She removed the small card and read: 
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"On December 27th, 
De pite rain or snow, 
To visit old Mi sions 
We all shall go.' 

The • • ewly-P rofessed caught her breath. 
The old :Mis ions! Ever since she a rrived in 
Texa , he had hoped to see them. Sitt ing on 
the floor, surrounded by wrappings and ribbon, 
Catechist Brennan managed a knowing wink. 

"You see, Catechi t, chi ld!" she said , "even 
in the Missions we ~ometimes don ou r Su nday 
best and 'step out' a bit!" 

The hands of the clock poin ted to three A.M. 
as a sleepy, but happy Communi ty, gathered 
up Christmas parcels and mail and star ted for 
the Dormitory. After all. there wet·e more 
Christmas Masses in the morning, and the child­
ren to be taken care of at the nine o'clock Mass­
es in the ,·arious parishes. 

A the Newly-Professed passed the Chapel 
door, she deposited her packages on a nearby 
chair. he straightened up j ust in time to get 
a econd wink from Catechist Brennan. She 
was beginning to have her uspicions about that 
one confirmed. She was certa in now that ate­
chi. t had known all about her disappointment 
and homesickne s. 

She knelt for a long time, letting the cri b 
scene sink deep into her heart and soul , while 
th€ fragrance of the wee violets came in re­
proaching weetness. Then the Newly-Profess­
ed humbly bowed before her little King. And 
thi was her Christmas prayer: 

'"Forgive me, little Lord. I should have 
known better. After all I belong to You 
and You are ... the Giver of all good gifts !" 

The i\1issionary Catechist 



A 'Brief Career in the OJissions 
by Catechist Magdalene Lenges 

A CHECK for twenty-five dollars. Yes, that's 
how I began. I was made payable to the 

order of the Superior in a small mission center. 
A small mission, but I oon found out it was a 
mission with plenty of work. From the letter 
which accompanied me, I learned my destiny­
"to be spent for the poor as you see fit. Catechist. 
It is a thanks-offering to St. Anthony for a favor 
received." 

T HE day l was changed into actual ca~h, I 
heard a lot about my possibilities. "There 

are so many needs for thi fund," Catechist 
thought out loud, "I hope it doesn't dwindle too 
fast. Half the children here do not have ade­
quate protection against the cold. Perhap we 
could buy sweaters with this money, or maybe 
it would be better to buy hoes. I wonder how 
it would be to sell the articles to the children 
for about half their value. or whatever they 
could pay, and then use that money the same 
way until there was none left. Would that be 
better than outright gifts of new clothing? I 
wonder. Blessed Mother, show me the wisest 
way." 

1 DIDN'T hear anything more for a few days. 
Then there began such a hustle and bustle,­

it seemed like housecleaning- time. And so it 
was- housecleaning for Christmas. There was 
a boy who cleaned windows on the outside. and a 
young woman who helped inside, besides all the 
Catechi 'ts cleaning and scrubbing in every spare 
moment. But there weren't many spare mo­
ments, because teaching and \'isiting went on 
as usual. 

W HEN the windows were washed and the 
cleaning done, Catechist took me out, and I 

heard th lad say: "But, atechist. I don't want 
you to pay me for my work, I was glad to help 
you out." 

'' I KNOW, Joaquin," and she must have been 
thinking quickly to have so diplomatic an 

answer, "but someone ent us this money to be 
used for those who need it, otherwise we wouldn't 
have any money. And you know your family 
needs it." 

''T HAT' true, atechi t. Many thanks, but 
an\' time you need anyone to wa h windows, 

or anything a boy can do around here, just call 
me, and don't worry whether you have any money 
or not." 

1 HAD to smile broadly when t~,e young w.oman 
said almost the same words, 0, Catechist! I 
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couldn't take money f rom you! " And Catechist 
again explained the diffic ul ty away. 

T HERE began to be the ring of Christmas in 
the air. "Hurrah!" I thought to myself, " I'll 

be used to spread Chr istmas cheer ." Wrong ! 

" T HANKS to Jesus and Mary," t he Superior 
said to the Catechists, "we have enough 

Christma donation this year, so it won't be 
necessary to use this St. Anthony f und. We will 
have that for emergency calls." 

IMAGINE my surprise when shor tly after I 
again saw daylight. In a grocery store, I grew 

smaller in exchange for milk and baby foods. 

''YOU should have seen those child ren," Cate-
chist explained to her companion. "The 

baby was so thin and sickly, she looked as if she 
wouldn't last a week unless something was done 
for her-and quickly. They are such a nice 
family too. But you know how their work pays, 
and when the father was sick a few weeks the 
money just didn't last. Now there is a new baby 
and the mother is in the hospital. They are de­
lighted with th~ new baby, though Maria isn't 
two yet, and they weren't compla ining,-sti ll 
anyone could see they hadn't enough to eat." 

F ROM then on I dwindled rapidly, un til one 
cold wintry day the last of me was exchanged 

for three bags of coal. It happened t h is way. 
The Catechis:s visited two old people, the wo­
R1an was just recovering from pneumonia, and 
the man had a heavy cold. 

'' I TRY to keep warm for her," he sa id, "but, 
Catechist, the "·ood burns up while I sleep, 

and then it gets very cold. The wind has been 
trying to blow the house down the last few days." 

" 1 KNOW," replied Catechist, "but wouldn 't 
coal hold until morning?" 

' 'YES, but we haven't any. By the t ime we 
pay rent, buy food, and once in a while 

shoes or something, our pension is used up. I 
go up to the mountains and get the wood for 
nothing." 

A S soon as we left that house, Catechist said 
to her companion: "We must get them a li t tle 

coal. There isn't much of that St. Anthony f und 
left. but we couldn't use the rest of it fo r a 
better purpose." 

T HE Catechists stopped at a coal company on 
the way home and there I ended my brief 

career in exchange for three bags of coal. 
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'Ghe Scouts ~ake Over 
''This is the last basket, Catechist, 

and it' practically finished," said Ju­
ana, a she tied a piece of evergreen 
to the handle. 

"Fine," responded Catechi t who 
had just come into the room, "it has 
been a big job to get those ba kets 

ready, hasn't it?" 
" r o, Catechi t, it's been fun,' Flora replied 

energetically. "What time are we going to de­
liver them?" 

"I think seven o'clock will be early enough. 
That will give us more than an hour to deliver 
them and get back to Church in time for the 
Posadas." 

"All right, Catechist. \Ve're going now. ee 
you at seven. Come on, Maria, le t's go to con­
fession." 

"Oh, we can go to confe-sion after the Po­
sadas; let's go home now," responded Maria. 

"Oh, no, we can't go after the Posadas. 
Children are supposed to go in the afternoon." 

"Children! What do you think '? We' re not 
children; we're young ladies, aren't we ate­
chi t?" Maria appealed to Catechist. 

"You may be, Maria, but rea lly you have 
plenty of time to go to confession now, it i only 
four o'clock. Better leaYe the t ime after the 
Po adas for your mothers and fathers who a re 
bu. y this afternoon." 

"O.K. Catechist, we'll go now," r plied Ma­
ria cheerily. "See you at seven on t he head." 

"A las siete en punto," translated Carlota, 
fearing Catechist might no ~ unde r tand Mari a's 
lang. 

Promptly at seven the girls returned. Dur­
ing the afternoon they had made up s ix ve ry 
attrac~i\'e Christma baskets and now t hey w re 
eager to distribute them. The g irls were Scouts 
and thi wa their Troop project. T hey had d -
cided that they would do their caroling as t hey 
went from house to house, but would si ng hymns 
at the various homes. They knew the p ople 
would enjoy their Spanish hymns much more 
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t han t hey wou ld the English carols. 
"Ga rza's house first?" asked Maria . ··They 

liv the fa r thest." 
' "Yes," J uana chimed in. "Theirs is the 

prettiest ba ket, too. Look at this doll on top, 
isn't it cute? And look at that big red ball; it 
make the basket so pretty. And the!·e are lob; 
of good thing beneath; we wanted those Garza 
children to haYe a real Christma . Just think, 
Catechist, ten children and no father." 

"It's a pretty big ba ket, girls, I 
th ink we had bet ~e r put it in the 
tru nk of the car. Carlota and I will 
drive to the homes; these bask<>ts are 
too heavy for ~·ou to carry." 

"O.K., Catechist. but don't get there ahead 
of us." 

"No. we will stay behind you, and you may 
take the baskets out of the car. Two girls at 
each }'louse, remember." 

"Yes. Catechist. Look. here is Don Juan's 
basket. It' nice. too, isn' t it, girls? 'Ve couldn't 
very well put a doll in for Don Juan and his 
wife," explained Flora, "but we did put a big 
red rib'J:1n on it." 

"We got it out of the r·ummage, Catechist, 

and I washed and i roned it. Isn't it nice?" 
'Th is basket is E lvi ra's,'' cont inued Flora. 

" P oor E h·i ra, she helped us deliver the baskets 
last ~·ea r and t h is yea r she can 't even go to Mass. " 

"No, but Father will bring her Holy Com­
munion in the morning," Catechist told them, 
"and she i Yery happy to t hink J esus is coming 
to her when she cannot go to Him. E lvira is 
suffering a lot, girls, we must pray hard fo r her." 

"That's right, Catechis: . Do you t hink she 
will get well?" 

"The Doctor thinks she may, but it wi ll 
take a long time." 

"We fixed her a nice basl<et, did n't we? 
And we put in something for everyone in the 
family,'' continued Flora. 

"We had to, or Elvira would give everything 
to her sisters and brothers. She's a swell girl , 
isn't she Catechist?" 

"Yes, Elvira is wholly unselfish," Catechist 
answered. "You must take a few minutes to 
visit her tomorrow, girls. She will be missing 

(Continued on page 18) 

--------------------------------------------------------~~~~--------------------------------------------------------

10 

"There isn't any anta Clau , 
is there, Catechist?" five year 
old Elena asked earnestly. 

"Yes, there is,'' responded Ma­
ria, before Catechist could reply, 
"I saw him when I went to town 
last Saturday." 

··oh, that's ju t a man wear­
ing tho e funny clothe ,'' came 
from Anita, another one of the 
five year old . 

"Ye , there's a anta Claus, 
all right," Jose, the one man of 
the group, explained with a wis­
dom far beyond his fh·e years. 
"An' he's got toy and candy and 
eYerything. But he' not com­
ing over here, he's American and 
he give all hi things to tho e 
kids who live aero s the track ." 

·'There isn't either any anta 
Clau, Catechi t," . aid Juana, 
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Elena's seven year old ister, 
coming to her aid in the dis­
cussion. ·'My mother says it 
is the Infant Jesus ·who gives 
gifts to good children at Christ­
mas." 

Margarita had been silent up 
to this time, but now she broke 
into th•! conversation. settling 
the con trover. y with her usual 
diplomacy. 

"Maybe all these kids are 
right. Catechist," she began. 
"I think it must be the Infant 
Jesu who gives us gifts be­
cause He is God, and everything 
that is good comes from God. 
And m11ybe there is a Santa 
Claus; I saw him in town, too. 
But eYen if the Americans have 
a anta Claus, it is God who 
giY s the gifts to him to giYe 
the children." 

11 
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Associate C3atechisfs 

A the joyous 
Christmas 

bell ring out 
-.....,cz::::~L. with their jubi­

lant hymn of 
gladne s, o u r 
hearts turn once 
again in loving 
gratitude to our 
Little Infant 
King, be'eeching 
Him to grant 
to our A oci­
ate. the mo t 
peaceful, blessed 
Christmas they 
ha\·e e\'er known ....... f· --:: . 

: : 

\ 
Be as ured, 

dear As ociate , 
that you are all 
remembered in 
a very special 
manner in our 

Christma ~ovena, in our Christ­
mas Masses, and in our visits to 
the Crib. And a special prayer 
is being whi pered for all the 
loved ones who are pending 
their Chri tmas in the service of 
their country. 

God love you !-Catechi t 
Viola Wopperer. 

Dear Catechist, 
Ci ncinnati , Ohio 

Enclosed you will find $10.00-our firs t con­
tribution to your mis ionary work. 

At our Ia t meeting we read and discussed 
your letter and the pamphlets which you sent 
to me as secretary of our Tip Top Club. We 
were referred to you by Marian Mueller of th 

rillians Band. 

At pre ·ent, due to long hours at work, Red 
Cro·s, etc., we will contribute money rather than 
make article for the missions. P erhaps later we 
may han' a better opportunity to add to this. 

incerely, 
Irene tanley, Secretary 

Welcome Tip Top Club Members into t he ranks 

of the .\ ssociate atechi ts of Mary! We are most 

happy to number you among our faithf ul a uxi liaries 

and to e. tend to you all the s piritual benefits en· 

joyed by the other member of our Mission Bands. 

The Goodwill Mission Club of Carrollton, 
Kentucky, was the only A.C.M. Band in Ken­
tucky for many years. Th ey have always made 
a good showing. !1-frs. Caspar Hill, the P rornote1·, 
is to be congratulated upon keeping the Club 
togethe1· during all this time. Many thanks to 
you, .lfr . Hill, and to your faithful membm·s. 
.l!ay yo1' contilwe your good work. 



Detroit, Michigan 
Der.r Catechist, 

E nclosed please find $15.00. I delayed ·ending 
these dues hoping we could get together this 
month, bu t it didn't work out. However, we 
collect our dues regularly each month. 

I received a lovely letter from "our" Catechist 
a short time ago. She seems to be very happy 
but also, very, very bu y. he makes me feel 
as though I'm doing nothing! 

May God bless you always. 
Lillian Dunne, 

Immaculate Conception Band. 

Indeed you are doing much, faithful members of 
Immaculate onception Band, when you on the 
" home front" supply the ammunition (checks, money 
orders, etc.) which enable our Catechists to carry 
on their work on the far-flung Mi ion front of our 
country. Thanks to you and our other Associate 

atechi sts of .Mary we were able to open TWO 
new Mission Center in untouched areas this Fall! 

A.C.l\1. BAND DONATION 

Sep tember 18 to O<lober 24 

Adrian Band, Chieaa:o, lll iaa Florenee Dietz $25.00 
Charitina Club, Chieaa:o. Katherine Bennia:an 7.50 
Child Jesus Band, St. Loui , Adelaide Fitza:o.rald 3.00 
Dolores Band o. 2, Chieaa:o. Mro. J. Bechtold 1%.00 
Holy Family Band, Chieag-o, l\tno. Wm. lurph y 20.25 
Lea Petiteo Flours Band, Chieaa:o, El ie Jaehmann 6.00 
Little Flower Band, Chleag-o, Mr . B . Garrity . . .. 33.50 
Mothers and Daua:htera lub, Chieaa:o. I ra. M. Leuthkenhus 8.00 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help No. 1. h ieag-o, Mrs. F. Ahner 50.00 
Oour Lady of Perpetual Help , No. 2 Evanaton, . Benrieh 27.00 
Our Lady. QuMn of Angela. Los Ana:elu, Mno. J . C. authier 5.0o 
Our Lady QuMn of Poor Souls, Loa Ana:eleo, l no. A. len.r 5.00 
Poor Souls Band, Berwyn, Ill . lllro. Alma McGovern . 10.00 
Sae red Heart Mi ... Club, Newark, N. Y.. li Ann Caooano 25 .00 
S t . Ann'a Band. Ft. Wayne, Anna Brink ... .. 6.25 
S t . Anthony'•· Lo Ana-eleo. Cali( .. Mno. Anna l enr: ~ 00 
St. Bridget'• Band. Bellevue, Ky., Graee Kern 2.75 
St. Helen'• Band, Dayton, 0 .. Marg-aret Karas 5.00 
St. Irene'• Band, Chicaa-o. Min Jllay Wabh . 7.00 
S t. .Joseph II . Club. Bald,.•in ville. N. Y. I ra, Jll. Bued 20.00 
S t . Joa ph lartyr Band, hieago, ln. F . Kiefer 8.00 
St. Katheri ne Band. Chieaco. !lira. Katherine Dammer 25 .00 
St. lary'a Band, hieaa:o, Ira. Annie Han en 40.00 
S t . Raymond ' onatu. Band, Chleago, Mrs. T. Quinlan 4.00 
Srillian Ra nd , C:heviot, 0., !IIi lllarie Gadzinaki . 4.00 

Dear Catechi ts, 
Enclosed you will find a small gift for your 

wonderful work but sent with a great deal of 
love. 

T day l Feast of Our Lady of Snows ) must 
have been a joyous occasion for you at Victory 
_, oiL The ceremonies must have been lovely and 
i;-n_ ;·_ ssi ,•e. I would cer ia i:Jly enj oy being there 
som2time to witness them, but with everyone 
wcrk ing such long hours now and with gas so 
scr,rce it is hard . 

Sincerely in Christ, 
Kathryn Hall, Promoter 

Gur L::dy of Snow Band, E llthart, Indiana, never 
fni 's to ~ end u a donation on the feast of Our Lady 
of Snc,ws (A ugust 5th) which titl2 they have chosen 
fer their Band. There is another Feastday too, on 
wh ich we are ne\'er forgotten-t 1at of the Immacu­
late Conception-which is s triking evidence of their 
devotion to Our Blessed Mother and her Ca te­
chists. 
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~~Las 'Posadas -- Just for 'Pedro" 
by Catechist Jlarguerite Srill 

S :\1ALL P edro was 
worried about Big 

Pedro. It all began 
with Big P edro's bad 
cold. Although he had 
stayed in bed for sev­
eral days, he still had 
a racking cough not 
pleasant to hear. He 
dragged himself very 
slowly around the 
small room that was 
his home. 
S MALL P edro and Big Pedro were neighbor , 

a boy of nine and a man of seventy-seven. 
Their poor homes were side by s ide in the squal­
or of Saragosa Alley. The squalor stopped at 
the doors of the two adobe homes as if afraid 
to enter, for the e home~ were poor, but spot! ss. 

S MALL Pedro's grandparents had come from 
the same part of Mexico as Big Ped ro. Often 

he had heard them speak together of the fiestas 
and the village life. And then, when Big P edro 
had gone to his one room, there had been the 
usual shaking of heads and murmured prayers 
for Big Pedro. 

S MALL Pedro knew the reason for the sadne ~ 
and the prayers. When Big Pedro wa, a 

boy of eighteen he had been the outstanding 
young man of the village. omehow he had 
managed to get a little more than the u ·ual 
village education. He had bought books with 
his small earnings. EveiJ·one knew that some­
day Big Pedro would be someone. 

A T THIS point of the story. with a look of 
mischief in her dark. bead-like eyes, Abuelita 

( li ttle grandmother ) always enlarged upon the 
description of P edro's handsome features and 
soldi er-like carriage. But Abuelito puffed away 
contentedly at his pipe, and refused to be dis­
concerted. After all, Abuelita had chosen him. 
not Big P edro! 

A LL WENT well for Big P edro until a Pro-
testant sect came to the small village. With 

a wealth of financial backing, this group built 
a spacious Community Center; opened a Mission 
school ; and began the usual program of pro ely­
tizing. And Big P edro had succumbed. To the 
protests of Padre Miguel, he had answered that 
thifl was his chance to complete his education; 
he would not pil"s it b.v. In pite of relatives and 
friends, Big Pedro e\·entually joined the sect. 
Shortly aftenvards he left the village. 
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H IS youth, and his knowledge of the language 
and customs of his people, made him inval­

uable to his benefactors. The young people re­
sponded to his winning personality. He was an 
acknowledged leader. 

F OR a time he had corresponded with Abuelito 
and then suddenly the letter s s topped. Big 

Pedro's patrons had sent him to the United 
tate· . 

S HORTLY after their marriage, Small Pedro's 
grandparents had come to this Border Town 

and their children were all born on American 
soil. Through the yea rs they had remembered 
and wondered about Big Pedro, but no news of 
him ever came. Then one day Abuelito met 
with an accident on t he railroad, where he work­
ed a · a section hand. He was taken to the hos­
pital. The ward was filled with other men. 
In the bed next to Abuelito, lay a tall b a rded 
man with eyes st rangely familiar. Abueli to 
watched and pondered. The st ranger seemed 
puzzled about him, too. 

T HE day came for g randma's first visit. She 
told about it afterwards. The tall patient 

took one look and then sat bolt upright in his 
bed. 

II A X IT A y Fernando! Mis amigos! Gmcias 
a Dio · !' he cri ed. wi th something lik a 

catch in his Yoice. 

S UCH a happy reun ion with Grandma, Grand-
pa, and Big Ped ro, laughing and crying al 

the same time; and trying to cove 1· the span of 
time with all the happenings of t he intervening 
years. 

T HE two patients left the hospital the same 
day, and Big P edro moved into the one room 

in the howe next door to Abuelo. He mentioned 
briefly the small pension that kept him from 
want: but no more. Big Pedro wanted to live 
in the past. He had no use for the preseut. 
That is why in the evening he joined his old 
friends around the kerosene lamp. In its fitful 
light they relived the vi llage days and Big Pedro 
wa content. He never mentioned religion, and 
he never went near a church. 

S MALL Pedro had hinted several times as they 
walked to and ft·om town. that the old man 

might like to stop in church for a brief rest. 
Dut h!: friend had refused with a gruffness · that 
his small compan ion had never before seen. 
Grandma took pity on mall Pedro's distress. 
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''pRAY, my little one," she said. "Some day 
in God's own time P edro will come Home." 

L ITTLE Pedro had prayed, oh, so earnestly, 
and he had made many, many little sacrifices, 

too. Catechist had sa id in class that sacrifices 
please God so much that He just has to give 
something in return. But He hadn't giYen Big 
P edro the grace to come back. And each day 
his old friend seemed to gro\v more feeble. 

''AYE! Saragosa Keed! Aye! Saragosa!" 

S MALL Pedro's head came up with a jerk. 
That call was from hi beloved gang, the 

dozen or so youngsters from the neighborhood 
who acknowledged him as their leader . "Sa­
ragosa Kid" was their name for him; they called 
him P edro only when his mother, Dona Anita, 
was near at hand. he had no liking for such 
titles as "Sarago a Kid." He opened the door 
and six of the gang filed in. '-' ith looks of 
admiration on faces none too clean, they stood 
around the table. In it center toad a quaint 
little group. A gray burro. with head patiently 
bent., lift d one foot as if to continue on its 
way. A tiny lady in a Mexican peasant dress 
of red, white and green, sat upon his back; a 
blue mantle was draped carefully around her 
small figure: a white mantilla rested on the 
real hair which framed the weet face; she 
carried a raffia basket covered with a daintv 
linen handkerchief. . 

SEI-~IND . the donkey, and p1:odding him gently 
w1th h1s staff, stovd a kmdly-looking man, 

dressed as a Mexican laborer, in baggy trousers 
and striped hirt. with a ga," colored serape 
over hi s shoulders, and a , traw sombrero rest­
ing on hi s back. 

T~E little group was very i·cal and life-like 
111 the gleam of the light from the kitchen 

stove. And the gang's eyes shone with loYe and 
reverence. For this wa the group used every 
year for "Las P osadas." For nine eYenings be­
fore Christmas. the small figures of Maria. San 
Jose. and their little gray donkey, would be 
carried through the large Church, while with 
music. song and drama the children reenacted the 
sto ry of the Ble . ed Ones. wandering through 
Bethlehem's deserted st reets to find a room in 
the Po ·ada (inn ) where J esu might be born. 

DONA Anita had spent several days dressing 
the small statues, and even the gray burro 

had been touched up with a bit of fresh paint. 
Now t he gang was to have the happy privilege 
of taking t he carrier back to church, for to­
night "Las P osada " would begin. 

V ERY carefully four of the boys lifted the 
carrier to their , houlders. Pedro opened the 

door. In the tove's light which made a path 
into the dark alley. he could ee a few flakes of 
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snow drifting down . He smiled delightedly at 
the gang. Snow was a rare thing in this town 
of the Southwest. As they started through the 
alley, the inspiration came! 
W ITH tense, terse commands, such as his fav-

orite movie star used in moments of great 
drama, Small Pedro whispered : "Queek! In 
front of Don Pedro's door! Put the Holy Ones 
... and hide!" 
WITH a preci · ion and carefulness which would 

ha,·e delighted the heart of an older com­
mander, the gang carefully lowered the carrier 
to the ground in front of the door, then scur­
ried to the protecting shadow of a di smantled 
wreck of a car on the other side of the alley. 
S MALL Pedro knock~d hard. One! Two! As 

shuffling footsteps started towards the door, 
he, too, ran to hide. 
g rG P edro stood framed in the doorway, his 

tall figure slightly stooped; eyes peering in­
to the darkness. All at once he gave a startled 
exclamation, " Madre de Dios ~" For a split sec­
ond, as if unable to prevent himself, he leaned 
toward the appealing little group. Then he 
straightened. Another smothered exclamation 
and the door slammed hard. 
1 N THE darkness, Small P edro could feel the 

questioning eyes of the gang. Had his strat­
egy failed? Very quickly they resumed their 
walk to church. The silence was heavy with 
wonder and doubt. and Small P edro walked with 
head :lightly lowered . 
IT \\'AS Christmas eYe, and the last night of the 

P osadas. Pedro was hurrying home. He had 
just old his last paper. The gang would be 
waiting. They managed to get prominent places 
in Church all during "Las Posadas." At Mid­
night Mass they would be robed in spotless sur­
plices and red cassocks, for all the gang were 
faithful acolytes. 
''AYE, mi amigito !" a familiar voice caiied 

out of the dark. 
S MALL P edro stopped short. He had not seen 

Dig Pedro for several days. The old man 
stepoed from the doorway. He was dressed in 
his unday best. A happy smile was on his face. 

'r A YE , mi amigito! . . . Long have I been 
waiting! ... It is the 1ast nigh t of the 

Posadas. We must not be late." 
HE reached for P edro's hand ; his clasp was 

warm and reassu ring. Small Pedro's heart 
stood st ill; then it beg-an a joyous hammering,­
Abuelita's prophecy had come true. 
S MALL Pedro looked up at all the wintry 

sta rs; and all the stars twinkled down at 
Small Pedro,-twinkled as if to say : 
''IT worked! It worked! Las Posadas- just 

for Pedro!" 
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The following letters show that the prayer 
of Mary's Loyal Helpers are being answered, 
as many new Helpers are joining the ranks. 
But-we want many more! 

Dear Catechist, 
I am sending you $1.00 to renew my sub­

scription. I like your magazine very much. In 
one of your magazine I read that you wanted 
stamps, so I am sending you orne. 

I am 13 year old, the olde t in a family of 
seven children. 

The part I like best in THE MISSIONARY 
CATECHIST is "In the Home Field." I takt 
the magazines to school with me, and pass them 
around to the other girls. 

Rose Marie Sefcovic (Fraser, Mich. ) 

Dear Catechist, 
My Sunshine bag was filled to the top "by 

the end of my vacation. Now I will try to fill 
it again during my school term. 

' I am enclosing Five Dollars for the mi sions. 
I am in the second grade. 

Mary Anne Huber (Dayton, 0 .1 

Dear Catechi t, 
Would you please send ine a unshine Bag? 

I will fill it a soon as I can. We would like verv 
much to help the Mission . · 

Maureen Sherlock t Worthington, Iowa) 

Dear Friends, 
I received my Sun hine Bag and my member­

ship card and am saving my money. 
I haven't a picture of myself right now but 

I am going to get my picture taken soon and I 
will end you one. 

A oon as I can I wi ll end you a list of names 
of tho e who want to become members. How 
many would you want? If I get sta r ted a t it I 
would have around 25 names to send to you. 
As oon a I can see these girl I wi ll ask them. 

Well, I will close. 
Your friend, 

June Monnin (Houston, Ohio) 

Dear Catechi t, 
The enclosed check ind icates the savings of 

our little fourth graders for Victory Noll. I am 
sure you can use it. 

Dear Catechist, . 

ister M. Zachary, 
St. Ann School, 
Baltimore, Md. 

Here i our donat ion of $2.00 fo r Mary's 
Loyal Helper . We really enjoyed fi lling our 
Sunshine Bag with pennies. 

We may be a little late, but we also save our 
pennie to buy Defense Stamps, so we sha re our 
aving with your mis ion work and Uncle Sam. 

May the Infant Jesus help you in your good 
works. 
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Dear Catechist, 
I really was delighted to have a letter from 

you. I would be only too glad to join Mary's 
Loyal Helpers. 

Now I will tell you omething about myself. 
I am 13 years old and I have just started to go 
to High School here in McKeesport. The name 
of it is St. Peter' . I am about 5' 7" and am a 
brunette. I think that is enough about myself. 

I would like to know more about your work. 
Lois Elb rt (McKee port, Pa.) 

Dear atechist, 
Ann will not be with u this year o I am 

elected to take her place. he left the 25th fo1 
the Convent. 

The money ( 2.00 ) I am nclo ing is for 
Th resa, Franci and my elf in the organization 
called Mary's Loyal Helper . 

May God bles you. 
Monica Mant nwch <Cascade, Iowa l 

"0 chi/d1·en bend lolc and ador Him today, 
0 lift up your hands lik th shepherds, ana 
pmy ... 

Dear Catechists, 

I would like to be one of Mary's Loyal Helpers. 
Please send me one of your Membership Cards, 
also a Sunshine Bag, a Sunshine Bank and a 
Mite-Box. AI o plea e give me information 
about Victory-Noll. I would like to get a group 
of children started working for you here. 

I seem to be asking a lot but will try to repay 
in prayers and good works for you. 

May God bless you in your good works and 
thanking you I remain your Mary's Loyal Help­
er-to-be. 

Mary Louise Dinek( Birchwood, Wis. ) 

Dear Catechist, 

We enjoyed seeing the children's picture in 
the February issue of the magazine. They have 
aved the enclosed amount, in their Sunshine 

Bag, and Timmy ( the four-year-old) is eager 
to get it off to help "feed the little folks out 
there." He is \'ery intrigued with the idea of 
saving for the missions, and I hope the twins 
will follow suit. 

Please continue to remember us in your 
prayers. God bless you. 

M1·s. H. McGmth (Chicago, Ill. ) 



OU R PROTECTRES 

(Continued from page 4) 

perhaps, one planned by Divine Providence to 
bring the prodigal children of her country back 
to the feet of their Mother. A strange coinci­
dence that may have occurred to make this won­
d2rful nation of ours true to its dedication-un­
til Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean, becomes 
identified with Mary, the Star of the ea, and the 
colors of Old Glory symbolize the red of the Sac­
red Heart and the white and blue of Mary. 

A S PROTECTRESS of the armed forces of our 
country, may our Blessed Patrone s b with 

them day and night, whether they be fighting 
on land, on ship , or in the kie . A the e 
strong young men are stricken unto death, they 
cry in anguish, "Mother!" But woe for them. No 
mother's hand may now smooth the earthen pil­
low; no mother's soft caress can reach the fever­
ed brow; no mother' voice can soothe the suf­
fertng pirit. Lying in battle's dread aby , 
each one of the e youthful victims of the nation ' 
wrath craves his mother's kiss upon hi dying 
lips. 0 Mother of God, although their lip may 
frame no prayer to thee, no tribute to thy pow­
er, when each poor lad invokes his mother's 
name, be thou hi Mother in that last dark hour. 

O GREAT and glorious Patroness of our 
country, with de truction, suffering, and 

death before us, we turn to thee, our Queen, a 
our only aid . Remember your own torn, bleed­
ing heart, that nearly broke with grief on Cal­
vary; and by that mo t gracious love which you 
hold for all mankind, present our plea, beseech 
your Son to hear our prayer that all the leaden 
thundercloud of war may by thy interce ion be 
dispersed. And having united every nation of 
this storm-to sed earth by the bonds of justice 
and char ity, may they truly hail thee a Queen 
of Peace. 

0 MARY, our Mother, when the light go on 
again all over the world, and ·when the can­

dles lit by mothers, wives, and sweethearts, be­
fore your shrine in the chapels on the hill, have 
melted into nothingness, may the peace they have 
prayed for through your interces ion be a jus 
and Ia ting peace. 

THE GIRL COUTS TAKE OVER 

(Continued from page 11) 

her Scout activities of other years." 
"We're all going to her hou e after nine 

o'clock Mas , Catechist," Maria aid, as she 
closed the trunk of the car. "No more room in 
this trunk; we'll have to put the other three 
baskets in the car." 
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"This basket is fo r old Mrs. Brown," said 
Juana, a she and Carlota lifted it into the car. 
"We put that nice wa rm sweater you gave us 
in her basket, Catechist. She's going to like 
that. And Maria's mother gave us a wool man­
tilla for her. There's a lot of food in there, too. 
I bet he'll be happy when she sees this basket." 

"Oh, Juana, you know she can't 
s~e that basket," ob jected Maria. 

"Maybe not with her eyes, Maria, 
but he can ee it with her fin gers. 
She sees everything that way." 

As four of the couts brought the last two 
ba'ket o the car. Juana conti nu ed her narra­
tion. 

"And this basket is for the Sanchez child­
ren," he s3id, "and thi, other one is fo r t he 
Xunez children. And they are both super-ele­
gant.'' 

''They've urely had the sickness this year, 
haven't they. Catechist?" 

"Yes, Our Lord must love t hem very much 
when He sends o many crosses. Mr. Sanchez 
ha n't been able to work for three months, bu t 
the Doctor ·ays he can wo1·k half days beginning 
the fir t of the year, if he continues to improve. 
And l\:lr . ~unez just heard today that t he or­
thopedic ho pita) will take little Cori na next 
month. o maybe he will b able to walk some 
day.'' 

"Car' loaded," announced Juana . as she 
slammed the door. 

"Then we'd better get going, girls," Maria 
called out. "You know we have to walk faster 
than Catechist drive ." 

The merry group star ted out with songs 
and laughter, and it is d ifficult to tell who were 
happier, the "'couts who prepared and distributed 
the basket , or the poor who were the rec ipients 
of their girlish genero ity. 

The Missionary Catechist 



Addresses of Our OJission Centers 
Please send your mission boxes directly to the Catechists in the mission centers. Address THE 

MISSIO::\'ARY CATECHI T and add one of the addresses listed below: 

St. Coletta's Mission, Box 679, Flagstaff, Ari­
zona. 

Refuge of Sinners !\1i:sion, 512 oldano Ave­
nue, Azusa, California. 

Our Lady of Guadalupe • lis ·ion, Box 1356, 
Brawley, California. 

Good Shepherd :\1ission, Box 336, Coachella, 
California. 

Infant of Prague :\1is ion, 2321 Opal Street, 
Los Angeles, 23, California. 

Little Flower l\1ission, 11-13 Fifth treet, Los 
Banos, C:alifornia. 

Mary Star of the ea :\lission, 59 Laine 
Street, Monterey, California. 

Immaculate Heart of l\lary Mission, 537 East 
G Street. Ontario, California. 

Our Lady of Sorrows Mis:>ion, 1395c Fox St., 
. an Fernando, California. 

St. Peter the Apo ·tie Mis ·ion, 563 O'Farrell 
St., an Pedro, California. 

Precious Blood Mission, 222 South Eighth St., 
Santa Paula, California. 

St. Joseph Mission, 120 South F tJ·eet, Tulare, 
California. 

Regina Angelorum :\lission, 306-14th Ave., 
Greeley, Colorado. 

Mount Carmel Mi · ion, 386 Block A\·enue, 
East Chicago, Indiana. 

Sacred Heart .Mission. 4 60 Olcott A,·enue, 
East Chicago, Indiana. 

St. John the Baptist lission, 1401 W. Wash­
ington Blvd., Fort Wayne, 2. Indiana. 

Holy Ghost Mission, 416 S. Third St., Goshen, 
Indiana. 

All Saints Mission, San Pierre, Indiana. 

t. Anne l\1ission, 1009 E. Dayton Street, 
...,outh Bend, 14, Indiana. 

Holy Trinity Mission, Ida, Michigan. 

St. John Bosco Mission, 290 Arden Park, De­
troit, 2, Michigan. 

Our Lady of Lourdes Mi sion, Box 671, Al­
buquerque, • ew Mexico. 

Ble ·ed de Montfort Mission, 514 Valencia 
treet, Las Vegas, New Mexico. 

Our Lady of Victory Mission, 435 Guadalupe 
Street, anta Fe, New Mexico. 

Visitation Mi sion, 403 North Williams Street, 
Paulding, Ohio. 

St. Joan of Arc Mission, 405 . Scurry St., Big 
prings, Texas . 

Immaculate Conception Mission, 1001 East 
an Antonio h·eet, El Paso, Texas. 

Holy Family Mission, Box 1317, Lubbock, Texas. 

Queen of Angels Mission, 27 West Avenue N, 
P. 0. Box 1125, San ·Angelo, Texas. 

St. Anthony :Mission, 1321 El Paso St., San 
Antonio, Texas. 

!\Iary Queen of Peace Mission, 1206 West 
2nd outh, Salt Lake City, Utah. 

Our Lady of Perpetual Help Mission, 704 Court 
Street, Elko, Nevada. 

A\•e Maria Mission, 551 Murray Street, Ely, 
Nevada. 

Our Lady of the Snows Mission, 338% Melar­
key Street, Winnemucca, Nevada. 




