


The procession winds its way up the 
mounta[n road . 

WHEN OCR PASTOR. l\lon­
signcr Poole, suggested it would 
be nice to have a Corpus Christi 
procession at our mountain mis­
sion of St. Therese near Beatty ­
ville, Kentucky, we sister::. and 
the parishioners. too were lie­
lighted. That was almost four 
years ago and before we could 
attempt a real procession. a 
road had to be cut through the 
wocds. 

For manv weeks we v.rere not 
sure the road would be {'llt. but 
the work was done. finally, the 
day before the procession was 
to take place. Every year since 
then we have had threatening 
weather to trv our faith . but 
still \Ve have ·had our proces­
sion. 

It \a..·ill soon be Corpus Christl 
time again and we feel sure that 
once more we will be walking 
through the woods with Our 
Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. 
praying and singing hymns. 

Corpus Christi 

in the Mountains 

of Kentucky 

by SI)Ti.R D::>R :S 

Father Werner, who has charge of the 
mission, raises the Sacred Host in ben­
ediction. 
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Father Albert is the pen name of a priest who wishes 
to remain anonymous. Now that the "migrant 
season" is here, others might profit from the 
experience of this parish in the Midwest. 

Our Oneness With the Migrants 
by FATHER ALBERT 

' ' 8 E SURE to say hello to 
Mr. Baker for us." 

The message came in a letter 
from Texas, from one of the 
migrant families who spend 
their summers harvesting crops 
in the north. 

Mr. Baker was one of the 
many parishioners who had in­
terested themselves in Mexicans 
and provided transportation for 
them to attend Sunday Mass. 
The fact that on the homeward 
trip he always stopped to buy 
ice cream cones for his station 
wagon passengers might have 
made him remembered very 
specially, but there is a bond 
between the Mexicans and all 
our parishioners. 

Is there a special reason for 
this? I think so. We priests 
are convinced that it is a result 
of participation in the Mass. 
There is a ·•oneness" in our 
congregation now such as we 
never experienced before. If 
ever the worked over phrase 
" togetherness" is applicable, it 
is here. We know, as never 
before, that we are all mem­
b~:-s of the Mystical Body of 

Christ and this love has over­
flowed in a practical manne1· 
toward the less privileged 
members of that Body. 

It began when the pastor an­
nounced to us , his assistants, 
that we were going to start 
having active participation in 
the Mass. The pastor is not a 
man to do things by ha lves. He 
makes up his mind, tells us 
what he wants, and we do it. 

Begin Right Now 

He showed us the Mass cards 
he had ordered and said, "We'll 
begin Sunday." He did not 
mean we would begin to prac­
tice Sunday. He meant we 
would begin Sunday. That's the 
way he does things. 

Since then, whenever I read 
an article by the experts or 
hear them talk, I am embar­
rassed to admit that we started 
right out that way. Most of 
the experts advise a gradual 
approach, but none o[ us are 
experts and now I am glad we 
are not. Because, you see, it 
worked. 
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The pastor would offer the 
Mass that first Sunday and I 
would lead the people in the re­
sponses and hymns. This was 
Tuesday. I am not a musician. 
In fact, I cannot read notes. 
When I sing I have to learn the 
melody by heart: so I took the 
cards over to school and with 
the help of the sisters. I learned 
the hymns along with the chil­
dren. 

Sunday came and we began. 
The people caught on quickly 
and they loved it right from the 
beginning. We priests are better 
for it. We feel that we offer 
Mass more reverently because 
we are one with our people. The 
central act of worship of our re­
ligion, the Holy Sacrifice, now 
goes up to God with more fervor 
than ever before. I am not exag­
gerating when I say that it has 
completely revolutionized the 
parish . We are now a Living 
Parish. 

Charity Overflows 

Naturally this oneness of the 
congregation could not be con­
tained within itself. Charity, to 
be true charity, must overflow 
into the hearts of others. 

Here in our midst were these 
Mexican migrants, Catholic in 
faith and heritage. The Mexi­
cans spoke very little English: 
we spoke little, if any, Spanish. 
But there was another language 
we all understood, the language 
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of love. And a Mexican knows 
instinctively whether or not he 
is loved. Our Mexicans knew we 
loved them and they responded 
to that love. 

On Sunday our people went 
into the camps to pick up the 
Mexican families and bring 
them in to the parish to Mass. 
We could have sent out our bus, 
but the people themselves voted 
it down. A bus is an impersonal 
thing. If we went to them in our 
own cars, the people ·would 
know we really cared. 

We had a religious vacation 
school for the children-priests, 
sisters, and lay people taking 
part in it. If the families needed 
clothing-and many of them did 
-the women of the parish sup­
plied it in a kindly, dignified 
way so as not to cause an~· em­
barrassment. 

Mexicans are a generous, ap­
preciative people and ours were 
anxious to show their gratitude 
for what we had done. Toward 
the end of the season we were 
their guests at an evening of en­
tertainment. The young boys 
and girls sang tneir beautiful 
Spanish songs and danced their 
colorful M e x i c a n dances. 
Younger children staged a play 
about Our Lady of Guadalupe. 
The women served delicious ta­
males. So successful was the 
evening that we had a difficult 
time breaking it up. 

continued on poge 11 
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The thoughtfulness of a kind friend made it possible 
for the sisters to enjoy 

A Week at the Ocean 
by SISTER RITA THERESE 

5 ISTER, I have a beach house 
on the ocean, and I can 

think of nothing I'd like better 
than to have you sisters use it 
for a week sometime. It came 
to me as a gift from God and 
I'd like to share it with you." 

W as I dreaming? No, there 
to my left was the school, just 
as real as ever. To my right in 
our car were my wiggling sec­
ond graders, waiting for me to 
take them to our teaching cen­
ter. And there in front of me 

Sister Mary Brig id (le ft ) and Siste r Rita Marie toast marshmallows; 
sitting on the seawall ore Sister Christophe r and Siste r Beatrice. 
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was the ever-smiling face of 
Mrs. Ingram, one of the second 
grade teachers. 

Yes, she really had said what 
I thought she said! As she read 
the look of surprised elation on 
my face, her own became 
even more radiantly happy 
than usual. 

"How wonderful! " I said 
when I recovered my tongue. 
"The other sisters will be so 
happy! I can hardly wait to 
tell them!" 

Mrs. Ingram and I had be­
come good friends during the 
last few months. Though she 
was not of our Faith, she had 
expressed interest in our reli­
gion classes the first time I 
picked up the children. Rarely 
a week went by that she did 
not come out to chat while the 
children were being dismissed . 

I did not spring my surprise 
until I had picked up the other 
sisters from their teaching cen­
ters. The conversation for the 
rest of the ride home was all 
centered on plans for our little 
vacation at the ocean. 

So it was that the first Mon­
day in June found fifteen gay, 
adventurous Missionary Sisters 
arriving at the Ingram's beach 
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house on the Pacific Coast. 
There were really three sepa­
rate houses : a big, two-story 
house, then a smaller one, and 
another little cottage for two. 

As each group arrived, I 
told them about the only re­
quest our gracious hostess had 
made of us. "Mrs. Ingram has 
asked us not to kill any harm­
less snakes that we might see 
on the place. They haven 't seen 
a rattler in two years so she 
doesn 't expect us to be troubled 
with them. But there are some 
gopher snakes and a king snake 
which help to get rid of other 
less desirable creatures." 

I watched the expressions on 
the sisters' faces. Most regis­
tered apprehension, to say the 
least. No doubt, they wondered 
what could be less desirable! 
We did see snakes, but only 
harmless ones. Each morning 
they came out of their holes to 
sun themselves. And always 
there would be at least five 
pairs of curious human eyes 
staring at them - at a safe 
distance! 

We had come prepared to 
"rough it. " We had electricity 
and there were gas stoves, but 
no running water. Each day we 
took three five-gallon bottles to 
a nearby ranch to get our sup­
ply of water. We found our­
selves using this precious item 
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very sparingly - with a whole 
oceanful right in front of us! 

All our meals we ate outside. 
The chill morning air found us 
bundled in sweaters, sipping 
coffee that cooled fast. But it 
was delightfully invigorating! 
And what tremendous appe­
tites it gave us! 

In the evenings we had sup­
per down at the ocean in the 
small clearing just above the 
seawall. The Pacific is far be­
low the beach house property. 
It is reached by a gradually 
descending path which hugs 
the side of the cliff. A climb 
down the ladder attached to 
the seawall brings one to the 
beach itself. We spent our eve­
ning recreations sitting on the 
seawall admiring the majesty 
and power of God in the rolling 
thunder and crash of His ocean. 
At high tide the waves would 
swirl halfway up the seawall, 
sometimes touching our shoes. 

We enjoyed long strolls along 
the beach. We had the shore to 
ourselves as far as the eye 
could see in either direction. 
And the swims! The water was 
ice cold, but so refreshing! It 
was the first swim in the ocean 
for most of us. We found the 
waves a definite challenge. 
Sometimes we won - but 
more often we got a good 
ducking! 
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Every morning we drove to 
a nearby town for Mass. No 
doubt the good pastor wondered 
what suddenly brought fifteen 
sisters to his little church. Per­
haps he answered his own 
question when we showed up 
with delicately pink faces on 
the second morning and bright 
red ones on the third . 

Mrs. Ingram had warned us 
that we might have trespass­
ers. The very first night we 
jokingly made plans what we 
would do if any nocturnal vis­
itors came. We had a big bell 
with which I was to wake 
everyone in the morning, so it 
would also be up to me t o 
sound the alarm in any night 
emergency. I was to ring the 
bell and in my deepest voice 
shout, "Up and at 'em, boys !" 

I practiced m y part a few 
times - just for fun, and just 
in case! After night prayers we 
settled down for a good sleep. 
Sister Mary Brigid and I were 
bunking together in the small 
house for two. In a short while 
the pounding of the surf lulled 
us to sleep . 

·At breakfast the first thing 
said to us was, " I'll bet you 
sisters were scared to death 
with all the commotion last 
night!" 
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Supper high above the pounding surf . 

"Commotion?" we asked in­
credulously. "What commo­
tion? " 

"The men! They came at ten 
and walked all over the place 
with flashlights. Don't tell us 
you didn't hear them!" 

Sister Mary Brigid and I 
were speechless. It seems that 
Mrs. Ingram had asked a 
painter to make an estimate on 
painting the outside of the 
houses. She never dreamed 
they would come at night. They 
were considerate enough to 
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knock at the big house first and 
explain their intentions. All 
this had been observed by the 
sisters in the other house: but 
our little cottage had no wind­
ow facing that direction. 

If we had been awake we 
would had no way of knowing 
why those men were walking 
around our house with flash­
lights. I often wonder what we 
would have done. I might 
have managed to ring the bell. 
but I would never have had 
the voice for "Up and at 'em. 
boys!" 
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THE IDEAL WAY to take a 
religious census is to make a 
record not only of the houses 
where Catholics live, but also of 
those of the other people on a 
street. I do not mean we must 
find out what religion they be­
long to, if any, but simply make 
a note of the number of the 
house and whether or not it is a 
Catholic family living there. 

It happens frequently-very 
frequently, in fact, in these 
days of around- the-clock shifts 
-that the census taker finds no 
one home. This should be noted 
on the record and another at­
tempt can be made. 

Again, a house may be va­
cant. In that case, the number 
should be jotted down and the 
vacancy recorded. 

Ah, the number! That's the 
trouble - finding the number. 
You would be surprised to learn 
how much detective work it 
takes. 
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umbers Game 
by SISTER PAULA 

illustrated by the author 

The most common place t o 
display the number is on the 
front of the house, but it is not 
always t here. It might be on the 
side of the house or on the ad­
joining garage. Things become 
more difficu lt when there are 
vines covering a portion of the 
house. This always gives rise to 
the suspicion that lurking some­
where in the thickest part of the 
leaves are the numbers that 
were attached when the vine 
was just a wee plant. 

Failing to find the number in 
this area (which includes also 
the front door and the grill 
work around outside lights ), an 
excellent place to look is on the 
large mailbox out on the street, 
if they use that type in the 
neighborhood. 

If there is nothing on the 
mailbox, inspect the curb. The 
number might be painted on it. 
True, it may be well worn, but 
if you examine it closely and 
compare it with the numbers on 
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the houses on each side, you can 
make out that 43. 

Should all these sources fail, 
there is nothing left for you to 
do but make up a number. If 
the other houses on the street 
are skipping quite regularly two 
numbers or four or six, it is 
quite a simple matter. You can 
be pretty sure that the one you 
make up is the real one. Other­
wise, it is pure guesswork. 

In some instances, there is no 
order. You find odd and even 
numbers on both sides of the 
street. Bizarre as it sounds, 
houses are moved now from one 
location to another, the owners 
still using the same number 
they had at the other address . 
No wonder that when we see a 
house being moved, one of the 
sisters suggests, "Quick, get the 
number!" 

When you do find a Catholic 
family and are taking the cen­
sus, one of the first questions 
you ask is the number of the 
house. It is not unheard of to 
have a mother send one of the 
children out to get the number 
and tell Sister. One of the sis­
ters had a still more fantastic 
experience. At his mother's 
biding, a little boy went outside 
and brought in the number. 
mounted on a piece of wood 
that had been stuck in the 
ground. 

> ~-_:.2 .7-. ' ~' ' ~ 
/ - - --
-:·- - _-:--: 

OUR ONENESS WITH THE MIGRANTS 

continued from poge S 

But perhaps the greatest 
Proof of the trust the Mexicans 
now have in u s is that thev left 
one of their boys here to be. edu­
~ated and eventually, God will­
Ing, become a priest. This lad is 
bright, but has been handi­
capped by the hit and miss 
schooling he has had. Now he is 
boarding with one of our good 
families and attending our 
Parochial school. 
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If we had not shown our in­
terest in these good Mexican 
people and demonstrated that 
love and interest in deeds, they 
would never have entrusted us 
with one of their own. And, I 
might add, our love would not 
have flowed out to them so un­
selfishly if we had not first be­
come one in our worship, in the 
supreme worship of the Holy 
Sacrifice of the Mass. 
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ONE CUBIT? 

Thoughtfully the First Com­
municants studied the picture of 
Jesus blessing little children. In 
a few weeks they too would be 
closely united with Our Lord -
even more closely than these 
little ones who knew Him here 
on earth. What would they say 
to Jesus when that happy time 
came? 

For a change, the children 
were at a loss for words. Per­
haps I could help them with a 
few examples. 

·•Suppose," I said, 'that you 
were this little girl. Last week 
God gave you a new baby 
brother. What would you say to 
Jesus?" 

Hands waved wildly. An 
eager youngster, without wait­
ing for recognition, exclaimed, 
.. I'd say 'Thank you for my 
baby brother.'" 

.. And suppose," I asked again, 
.. this little boy 's father has been 
out of work for a long time. 
What could he say to Jesus?" 

.. He could ask Jesus to help 
him find a job," Frank repl!ed. 

.. This little girl's mother isn't 
feeling well. She has to go to 
the doctor very often. What do 
you think she is saying to 
Jesus?" 

I called on Janie this time, for 
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In the Home Field 
her mothe r is ill. She was quick 
to answer , "She should ask 
Jesus to make her mother well. " 

The children were getting the 
idea, bu t I decided to ask one 
more questicn befo re I had the 
children make up little prayers 
they could use when they re­
ceive Holy Communion . 

"This little boy has a prob­
lem," I said as I pointed to a 
small boy in the picture who 
was standing shyly in the b ack­
ground. "A big boy is always 
picking on h im. Even when he 
isn't doi ng any thing, the big 
fellow pushes him around . 
What would you tell Jesus if 
you were this little boy?" 

1 
I 

Bobby was the first to find an 
answer , but he was not qu ite 
sure it was the correct one. 
There was a question in his 
voice as he replied , "Ask J esus 
to ma ke me a little bit bigger. ' 

SISTER RUTH ANTHONY 

* * * 
LIKE A G I RL! 

The other day a little girl was 
saying t he Apostles' Creed for 
me. As I listened, I could hardly 
believe my ears so I asked her 
to repeat it. Yes, that was what 
she had said : ' 'from thence He 
shall come to dust the living 
and the dead." 

Wouldn 't you know it would 
be a gir l w ho said that? 

SISTER VIVIAN 

Without announcing it the siste rs p~nned a lown fe te for the students at 
San Basilio Cente r in Los Ange les o PHSR evening . A few of them con 
be see n he re playing bunco. Tobie and chairs were in eve ry part of the 
lawn - front and back. Before th. social the h igh schoo!e rs recit ed the 
Litany of Loretto in the convent ch4Pe l. 
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PATSY'S PROMISE 

The day before examinations 
began at school, Patsy, a talka­
tive seventh grader, made a 
promise to St. J ude, patron of 
hopeless cases. "If I pass my ex­
ams," she p romised , ' I p romise 
not to talk during religion 
class." 

A week later she dashed up to 
me with the announcement that 
she had passed . Since t hen one 
warning glance during class is 
sufficient to remind Patsy of 
her famous promise to St. Jude. 
I haven't admitted it to her, but 
I am the one who has p rofited 
from the promise. 

SISTER S HARON 

.. * * 
Goon REASON 

In explaining the seventh 
commandment, a very practical 
example offers itself in th is 
citrus valley - the "taking" of 
oranges. 

One second grader volunteer­
ed the information that he used 
to take oranges, but he 
wouldn't be taking them any 
more. Sister was very m uch 
pleased that he had understood 
that it was wrong for him to 
help himself to the fruit, but 
she was somewhat taken aback 
when the same little boy said 
exasperatingly, "I can't take 
any more oranges." 

The reason? "There aren't 
any more on that tree." 

SISTER ROBERTA 
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Around Victory Noll 

WILD LIFE is reportedly on 
the increase Around Victory 
Noll. We know that at least one 
fox (probably he has a family) 
has made himself at home in the 
woods, and there are wild ducks 
on the pond. More exciting, 
deer have been seen in the ra­
vine. 

We undertook a few private 
expeditions in search of the 
deer, but saw only a big squir­
rel or two. It was disappointing, 
for after all, one can see squir­
rels and rabbits and chipmunks 
any time Around Victory Noll. 

Just when we were beginning 
to wonder what some of the sis­
ters were seeing, the Hunting­
ton paper reported that motor­
ists had seen deer along U.S. 24. 
So maybe ... 

Jubilarian 

Summer activities which will 
soon begin Around Victory oll 
will be climaxed by reception 
and profession ceremonies. This 
year's silver jubilarians are : 

Siste r Ma ry De nis Kelliher 
Minneapolis, Minn. 

Siste r Olivia Olivera 
Los Ba nos, Calif. 
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Siste r Consuela Gutierrex 

Santa Paula, Calit. 

Siste r Mary Imelda Kowalewski 
Milwa11kee, Wis. 

Siste r Mary Cam illus Spisak 
Cincinnati, Ohio 

Siste r Mary Rita Windolph 
Humphrey, Nebr . 

Siste r J ean Ma rie Brosnan 
Pittsburgh, Pa . 

Si1te r M:ric m Doyle 
Milwaukee, W is. 

Siste r Clore Mor:e Schnedecke r 
Hokah, Minn. 

Siste r Rase Elixabeth Hohne r 
~o : th J l!dson , Ind . 

Siste r Dor~ th y Anne l e nge rich 
Decatur, Ind . 

Our Sunday Visitor Tour 

Our postulants attended the 
"Sisters' Day," a special Open 
House sponsored by OU1· Sun­
day Visitor for all the religious 
of the diocese. The few profess­
ed sisters who were not here 
last summer when the rest of 
us toured OSV also took ad ­
vantage of th e invitation . It was 
an informative and enjoyable 
afternoon, marked by the grac­
iousness that we have come to 
think of as traditional at the 
Visitor. 
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With Monsignor Conroy (left) and Monsignor Crowley are the Knights of Columbus 

who serve Mass every day at Victory Noll . First row, from left : William Nix, 

William Roberts, James Kastner, William Stoffel, John Moran, Ben lingis; second 

row: Fred Eckert, Fronk Metzger, Eugene Scher, Martin Greven, Richard Carnes, 

Bernard Kroeger, Harold Shinebarger; third row: Paul Okuly, Louis Hohe, Louis 

Stoffel, Joseph Etter, Charles Korba, Ben Webster, Robert Aufdenkampe, Jose ph 

Stoffel. Fred Boyle was not present when the picture was taken. Thomas Dennie 

ond Donald Bartram have since joined the group of KC Serve rs. 

Monsignor Conroy, our chap­
lain, who is also Director of Vo­
cations for the Diocese of Fort 
Wayne-South Bend, left for 
Rome the middle of May to at­
tend the First International 
Congress of Ecclesiastical V o­
cations. A highlight of the 
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meeting will be an audience 
with Pope John XXIII. 

We will be with you again in 
September to bring you up to 
date on happenings Around 
Victory oll. 
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Fffi T COMMUNION 

... in Blue 
by SISTER VIVIAN 

AT ONE of our religious va­
cation schools last year we had 
a little girl arrive at church on 
First Communion morning in a 
blue dress with splotches of 
chocolate on it, red tennis slip­
pers on her feet, and an old 
piece of netting on her head. 

When she saw how all the 
other boys and girls were 
dressed she began to cry and 
hid behind a tree. It was too 
late to do anything about the 
situation so we encouraged her 
to receive Holy Communion 
anyway. She refused, but final­
ly agreed to go into church and 
sit behind the other children. 

However , when it came time 
for Communion the little girl 
managed to get into her own 
place and receive Our Lord 
with the others. As she returned 
to her place the expression on 
her face was heavenly. 

She made a picture I shall 
never forget. She was a dainty 
little girl , nine years old. Her 
natural curls made a lovely 
frame for her angelic face . Her 
big brown eyes were hidden 
now, and long curling lashes 
rested against cheeks marked 
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Very different from the chi ld in Sister 
Vivian's story is Rosalyn Wilhelm of 
Paulding Ohio. Rosalyn hod the 
privilege of wearing her grandmoth­
e r's First Communion dress for HER 
First Communion . Her mother tells 
the story on the n ext page. 
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with tears which had dried in 
smudges as she tried to wipe 
them away with her hands. She 
walked back to her pew, hands 
folded perfectly, oblivious of 
everything around her. 

We were very sorry it had 
happened. We had inquired 
carefully to see whether all the 
children had clothing, but thi 

little girl must not have known 
what we meant. She lived seven 
miles out on a ranch and prob­
ably had never seen a First 
Communion group before. 

The women of the parish 
provided breakfast for the chil­
dren after Mass and by the time 
they were seated at table, our 
little one was perfectly happy. 

in Grandmother's Dress 
by LELIA WILHELM 

SISTER MAGDALENE, one 
of the Victory Noll Sisters from 
Pauld ing, had prepared the 
children well for their First 
Communion and now only one 
week was left before the big 
day. Because Sister had to teach 
summer school in another par­
ish, two of us mothers were 
asked to help with the last-min­
ute preparation of the First 
Communicants. 

For three days we practiced, 
prayed, and listened while the 
pastor instructed the children. 
We understood better many of 
the problems that confront the 
sisters. Sometimes everything 
seemed to go wrong, but when 
Sunday came, the children be­
haved like angels. 

In the group was my little 
daughter, Rosalyn, dressed in 
white like the other little girls. 
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The dress she wore, however, 
has a very special significance 
in our family. It was the same 
dress that Rosalyn's grandmo­
ther had worn fifty-nine years 
ago when she made her First 
Communion. 

That was in Cecil , Ohio, and 
my mother-in-law was in a 
class with thirty-two other 
children representing three 
churches - Cecil, Junction, and 
Antwerp. The children from 
these parishes are now taught 
by the Missionary Sisters. 

Our daughter, Paulette, wore 
the dress seven years ago and 
there is still little Ellen in line 
to wear it. Then who knows? 
We had a wedding in our family 
not long ago. Perhaps I will 
someday be watching my 
granddaughters wear the First 
Communion dress too! 
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How often hould the Pari h 
Confraternity of Christian Doc­
trine have meeting ? 

The entire CCD membership 
should have a general meeting 
at least twice a year. The Exec­
utive Board should meet once a 
month. 

* • * 

Where can we obtain Parent­
Educator leaflets? 

These leaflets and many 
other valuable Confraternity 
helps may be obtained from: 
Confraternity Publications, 508 
Marshall Street, Paterson 3, 
New Jersey. Ask for a complete 
list of CCD materials. 

* * * 
So enthusiastic are we over 

the first issue of Good Tidings, 
published in the Philippines, 
that we want to tell you about 
its contents. 

Some of our readers will re­
call that we commented on this 
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Your CCD Question 
review, subtitled "Aids for 
Teaching Religion," in the April 
issue of THE MISSIONARY 
CATECHIST. The first number is 
all that it was promised, and 
more. 

There is an excellent instruc­
tion on "The First Approach to 
the Holy Eucharist" by Father 
Hofinger, S.J. Then comes a 
sample lesson on the Mass for 
grades three and four by Fa­
ther Goldbrunner. 

But that is not all! Father 
Goldbrunner's lesson - lesson­
plan would be a better name 
for it - is followed by a de­
tailed lesson on the sacrificial 
aspect of the Eucharist by Fa­
ther Seffer, S.J. 

Besides, there is a description 
of the Mass as a Sacred Drama 
in four acts by Father Brunner, 
another Jesuit on the staff of 
the East Asian Pastoral Insti­
tute in Manila. 

The issue contains several 
other fine articles. And all this 
for only 60 cents a year! Good 
Tidings is a bi-monthly. Con­
fraternity teachers owe it to 
themselves to subscribe. They 
may send their subscriptions to: 
CCD Office, 443 Church St., 
San Francisco 14, Calif. 
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BOOKS 

The Art of Teaching Chris­
tian Doctrine by Rev. Johannes 
Hofinger, S.J. University of 
Notre Dame Press, Notre Dame. 
Ind . $4.95. 

It is five years since Father 
Hofinger 's The Art of Teaching 
Christian Doctrine was first 
published. Subtitled "The Good 
News and Its Proclamation," 
the book was substantially Fa­
ther Hofinger 's lectures at the 
University of Notre Dame in the 
summer sessions of 1954 and 
1955. It was used as a basic text 
for one of his courses in 1957. 

In the intervening years the 
book has been used widely in 
the United States, especially in 
seminaries and religious com­
munities. A second and revised 
edition has now been published. 

How much is new material 
and how does the latest edition 
compare with the first one? We 
have examined the copy care­
fully and here are our findings. 

It is significant, first of all. 
that Father Hofinger found it 
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unnecessary to re-print certain 
materials in this new edition 
simply because such "vast 
changes have occurred in the 
catechetical scene." When an 
expert like Father Hofinger 
tells us that we have come a 
long way since 1957, it is news 
for rejoicing indeed. 

As a consequence of this, four 
chapters that appeared in the 
first edition on the "Structure 
of the Message" and were con­
cerned with the order of the 
catechism, have now been re­
duced to two chapters entitled: 
"The Right Ordering of Cate­
chetical Material" and "Cate­
chetical Method as Handmaid of 
the Message : " The latter chap­
ter reflects Father Goldbrun­
ner's paper given at the Inter­
national Study Week at Eich­
staett two years ago and pub­
lished in Teaching All Nations. 

Between Parts One and Two 
are given two sample lessons. 
The one for the lower grades is 
taken from "With Christ to the 
Father," the first grade book of 
Sadlier's On Our Way series 
w r i t t en for Confraternity 
classes. The lesson for the up­
per grades is taken from one of 
Father Goldbrunner's work­
books. 

The second part of The Art of 
Teaching Christian Doctrine -
"The Content of Our Message" 
- is practically the same as in 
the first edition although here 
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too changes have been dictated 
as a result of progress made 
through the years . The chapters 
on the catechetical apostolate of 
religious and of priests are dif­
ferent, and a paragraph con­
cerning brothers has been 
added. 

The footnotes reflect new de­
velopments also. Five years ago 
Jesus and I by the late Father 
Heeg, S.J., was about the only 
text we had in the United States 
that Father Hofinger thought 
worth mentioning. Now he 
strongly commends the On Our 
Way series, Father Stone's high 
school course, and Life in Christ 
by Father Killgallon and Father 
Weber. 

Throughout the book are fre­
quent references to the Eich­
staett Study Week. Excerpts 
from some of the papers given 
there are included in an Ap­
pendix. 

The printing has been im­
proved upon in this new edition. 
More space between paragraphs 
makes it more attractive to the 
eye and easier to read. 

* * * 
Saints for the Modern Woman 

by Rev. A. Farley, J .CL. St. 
Paul Editions, Daughters of St. 
Paul, Jamaica Plain, Boston 30, 
Mass. Cloth, $3.95 ; paper, $2.50. 

Before you read any of these 
fifteen biographies, you will no 
doubt run your eye down the 
list and say to yourself, '·But I 
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know all about these saints!" 

True, they are among the 
saints most familiar to us: St. 
Teresa of Avila, Mother Cabri­
ni, St. Elizabeth of Hungary, St. 
Joan of Arc, St. Monica, etc. Fa­
ther Farley, the author, how­
ever, has not written merely the 
facts of their lives. It is his pur­
pose to show how these women 
may serve as models for the 
women of today. 

He sees in St. Frances Cabrini 
a guide for the modern woman 
in business. St. Joan of Arc sets 
a standard of patriotism for 
woman in government. St. Mar­
garet of Scotland serves as a 
model for mothers in child 
training, and St. Elizabeth of 
Hungary as a counsellor of hap­
piness in marriage. 

Other saints included in the 
book are: St. Rose of Lima, St. 
Therese of Lisieux, St. Hedwig, 
St. Hilda, St. Catherine of Si­
ena,St. Louise de Marillac, St. 
Zita, and St. Helena. The last 
chapter is on Our Blessed Mo­
ther, model of all virtue for 
women of every age. 

An Appendix includes pray­
ers to these saints taken from 
the Roman Missal or the Rac­
colta. Added are several pages 
of bibliography. 

This book suggests itself for 
spiritual reading at the time of 
women's retreats or for a day 
of recollection. 
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The Mystical Body by Father 
Francis. The Seraphic Press, 
1501 S . Layton Blvd., Milwau­
kee 15, Wis. Single copy, 30 
cents; prices for quantity lots. 

Body. Certainly this text will 
prepare the way for students to 
study the original later on. 

There are 15 full page (size 
Blh by 11) drawings in this 
48-page book. Each one illus­
trates in an artistic and master­
ly way a point of doctrine ex­
p:ained in the text. 

We are always enthusiastic 
about Father Francis books, but 
this one crowns them all. It is 
a discussion text for upper 
grades. We believe it might be 
used with profit also by fresh­
men in high school. 

Its chief merit lies in the fact 
that it follows very closely the 
encyclical, even using direct 
quotations here and there. It 
closes just as Mystici Corpori s 
does, with Pope Pius' prayer to 
Mary, Mother of the Mystical 

The doctrine of the Mystical 
Bcdv is a fundamental one. If 
boys and girls of today are go­
ing to live a full Catholic life, 
they must have a thorough un­
derstanding of this doctrine and 
all that it implies. To help them 
do this, we heartily recommend 
this book. It should be just the 
thing catechists want to use for 
religious vacation school. 
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In Memoriam 
George Trapp, Bellevue, Ohio, brcthe r of Sister Dorothy Marie, 

O.L.V.M. 
William Schnedecker, LaCrosse, Wis., brother of Sist e r Clore 

Marie, O.L.V.M. 
Mrs. Catherine Hark:ns, Topeka , Kans., sister of Siste r Agnes 

Clare, O.L.V.M. 
Mast Rev. Joseph M. Gilmore, D.O. , Bishop of Helena 
Rev. John H. Roes~er, Huntington , Ind. 
Rev. Francis J. Remler, C.M., St. louis, Mo. 
Sister M. Marius, O.S.F., East Chicago, Ind. 
S'ster Martin Mary, O.S.F., East Chicago, Ind. 
S'ster Marie Catherine, O.P., Grand Rapids, Mich. 
Sister M. Constantia , O.P., Grand Rapids, Mich . 
Frances May, Brook'yn, N.Y. 
Anna Klebin, Tucson, Ari.:. 
R'ta Kohl Wal 'ace, Denver, Colo. 
Michael J . Kelly , Ch icago 
Robe rt Arens, Crystal Lake, Ill. 
Gerard G. Herber, Fort Wayne, Ind. 
Mrs. Alta Ki ~ h . South Bend, Ind. 
Frederick Na· ton , Chelsea, Mass. 
Mrs. Agnes Ruger, lafayette, Ind . 
Mary E. Malaney, Ch illicothe, Ohio 
John Medlond, Portland, Oregon 
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Editor's By-Line 
This year, August 5, to be ex­

act, the feast of Our Lady of the 
Snow, we will observe the 
fortieth anniversary of our 
community. Even though such 
an event calls for no formal cel­
ebration - we will wait an­
other ten years for that - we 
cannot let it pass altogether un­
noticed. 

Perhaps our congregation is 
still too young to appreciate 
fully the work of our pioneer 
sisters. Many of them are still 
with us. Only future genera­
tions of sisters will see every­
thing in the right perspective 
and marvel at the courage of 
our first members. 

Remember. back in 1922, our 
community was an innovation, 
to say the least. We did not even 
look like the more '·convention ­
al" sisters. the sisters of the 
classroom or hospital with 
which Catholics were familiar. 

Our work was a departure 
from the type of work in which 
most sisters were engaged. And 
it was unheard of for sisters to 
drive cars~ 

Sisters who entered during 
those first years - and for 
many years afterward - know 
how often they were discour ­
aged by those who argued that 
the community was too young. 
It \\·ould be better to go to an 
older. well-established order. 

22 

Who knows? This young, very 
different, congregation might 
not survive. Then where would 
ycu be? 

To forestall such an objection 
I once copied what St. Francis 
Borgia tcld Charles V when he 
used the same argument to dis­
suade him from becomin g a 
Jesuit. He said, "Gracious Maj­
esty, there is no religious order, 
however ancient or approved. 
which was not once new and 
unknown." 

When the Emperor asked. 
"But what answer would you 
make to those who object 
against your Company, that all 
its members are youn g and that 
there is not a gray head to be 
seen amongst them?" 

St. Francis replied, "Sire, 
when the mother is young, how 
would your Majesty expect \o 
find the children old? If this be 
a crime, it is one of which time 
will soon cure us. In twent:v 
years from now, those w ho are 
young amongst us wi ll have 
many a grey hair." 

And so we have. SEA 

* * * 
REMINDER 

One of my little boys was 
drawing a face on his wrist. I 
asked him why he was doing 
that. He answered, "Oh - Sis­
ter, this is Smiling Joe. He helps 
me to remember to KEEP 
SMILING!" 

SISTER CONCEPCION 
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Vacation School in Wyoming 

by SiSTER MARY EVELYN 

R~ligious vacation school for 
the Schlautmann boys means 
more than just going a few 
blocks to class. They live 
forty miles from Gillette. When 
the sisters come from our con­
vent in Cheyenne for vacation 
sch'JoL Mr. Schlautmann moves 
the trailer to town and the three 
b:>ys live in it and attend in­
structions. 

The b:>ys are good house­
keepers. Joe, the oldest, does 
the cooking. Here he is getting 
the evening meal while John 
and Ronnie study their lesson 
for tomorrow. 



·'JT'e find it t·ery helpful as a teaching aid and we 

think you 1cill, too. Hm:e yon heard it yet?" 

ister Alodia an:l Sister Ann Therese are talking about 
SING TO THE LORD! - the recording of the Willows, 
California, Confraternitv Choir. 

The eventh and eighth grade girls of St. Monica's School 
of Religion made these recordings especially for Confra­
ternity of Chri tian Doctrine clas e . 

Side I contams hymns used for Confirmation 

and Benediction Services. On Sic!e II are hymns 
for the Church Year. 

Pnce: 3.00 Order from: 

Our La iv of Victorv Missionar isters 
563 West O'Farrell Street 

an Pedro, California 

http://La.lv

