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a!raittittg 111or ~atiur iJlrabrrship 

T He third and late t Catechetical 
School for the training of lay 
Catechists was conducted by the 

Missionary Catechists at Mosquero, New 
Mexico. These splendid young women 
w:ll labor in fields where it is impractical 
or impossible for Religious workers to 
establish a center. Mosquero lies in 
Eastern New Mexico not far from the 
Texas :;tate line. Because of it proxi­
mity to Texas and a religiou s:tuation 
similar to that of the Lone Star State, 
this part of ew Mexico is sometimes re­
ferred to by the Missionaries a "an ex­
tension of the Texa Pan-handle." 

Thirteen young women assembled from 
eight scattered villages, ranging in di -
tance from twenty to sixty miles out of 
Mosquero. Ten girls came from the 
Bueyeros parish, one from the Tucumcari 
parish and two from the Roy pari;;h. 

Mter an intensive study of the Catech­
ism, teaching methods, Bible, History, 
Liturgy, and kindred subjects, the 

girls returned home to act as lead- r.:::!l;-­
ers in their respective communi- 1• 
ties. Because of the long distance. 
between the school and the homes 
of theso girls, it wa nece:;sary to 
provide food and sleeping quarters 
for them dur:ng the school term. 
We are very grateful to interested 
friends :!nd benefactors, who aided 
in financing this school for the 
training of future spiritual lead­
ers. As a general rule these na­
tive giriJ are poor but w:lling, zeal­
ous and capable, if g:ven the op­
r:ortunity and training, to act as 
Religious leaders among their own 
people. 

The by-Catechists trained by the ll1is­
sionnry atech:sts in ew Mexico now 
number forty-three. 

The l:!test group trained has been at 
work only a few weeks but splendiJ re­
ports are forthcoming. CntechLm is 
being taught regularly, altar boy are 
Lcing trcined, sacristy work is being 

clone, and childrens' choirs are be:ng or­
~;tnnia~ed. 

Catechist Blanche Richardson 

Some idea of the spirit and zeal of 
these young lay-Catechists may be gath­
ered from the letters they write to the 
Catechists by whom they were trained 
and under whose supervision they labor: 
111y dear atechist: 

Last week, arcisa and I went to the 
home where l:ved children who should 
make their First Communion but who 
are not attending class, to urge their 
mothers to send them. We are sure they 
will come now. Those names on the list 
I am sending never miss except in case 
of sickness. There has been much sick­
ness here and in order to make up the 
time that was lost, I have been g:ving 
them Christian Doctrine every afternoon. 

You ask me to tell you which were the 
poorest children in the First Communion 
Clas so that you could try to get cloth­
ing for them. Everyone here is poor. We 
are fortunate to have a few little crops 
planted-otherwi t we would have noth­
in,. to eat. The stores no longer give 

Mosquero Lay.catechists 

credit and only those with money can buy 
anyth:ng. And no one has money since 
there is no work. This summer there is 
not a single girl who says, "I am going to 
buy a new hat this summer, or a new 
dress." We are all wearing old hats and 
old dresses and being thankful for these. 
My brother who used to carry the mail 
h:!s lost his job. 

I always pray for you and the rest of 
the Catechists. 

May Jesus and Mary reign always! 
Daniela Esqu _bcl. 

Veguib., N. M. 
Dear Catechist: 

We are having High Mass on Monday 
in honor of one of our Patrons. I am 
going to play. We will use the Mass 
t hat you taught us at La Joya. The g irls 
here like it very much. We practice the 
Mass and Vespers every afternoon after 
Rosary. 

Pray for us. 
Your g ir l, 

Mary Ortega. 

Logan, N. M. 
Dear Catechist: 

I started my classes ;n Catechism a 
week after I got here. The first day I 

had only nineteen chi ldren, but the next 
time I had twenty-nine. This fall when 
school starts I expect many more. I 

nm teaching at t he Church on Sundays. 
I now have the boys and girls from 
five to twelve years. Rt. Rev. 
Msgr. Esteveldt told me it would be 
too much for me at p;:esent to teach 
t he older boys and girls also I 
love my children and e.1joy teach­
.ng t hem so much ! 

The other day I was at Ga llegos 
and helped Josephine teach some of 
her Catechism classes. 

I remember you in my prayers 
every day. I also remember the 
"Little Secret " . 

With love, 

Fanny Martinez. 

Garita, N. M. 

:Cearest Catechist: 

Our "Funcion" was the 15th. The 
Missionary Catechists of Chaperito 
brought their portable organ and we 
sang High Mass, also some hymns. Cate­
chist Like asked me to try to get Teles­
foro to make his First Communion. He 
lives near our home o I am going to 
work hard until I get him to come to 
class. 

Josephine-M. 

JS A CATECHIST REPRESENTING YOU IN THE MISSION FIELD ? 
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(Continued from last month) 

Came the day when the Senorita 
Ribera was to be married. Everybody 
had long expected that day, for the 
daughter of a wealthy rancher, beautiful 
and virtuous as Lola was, could not re­
main single for long. Her father, the 
prudent Don Sacramento, saw to it that 
the man she chose was all right in every 
way, and then the exact day was set for 
the grand "casorio". No less solicitous 
was the old man for the feast prepara­
tions. The Senor Ribera decided that the 
celebrating should be on a scale worthy 
of his own and his daughter's standing. 
It should last two full weeks at the least. 
And the Don meant what he said. 

When Don Sacramento saw that every­
thing was ready, he dispatched the fam­
ily "caretela", a light, double-seated, 
aristocratic-looking carriage, in hot haste 
to Watrous in order to get Father Re­
naud. A man of pomp and ceremony was 
this Don Sacramento. He felt more like 
a king every minute. The people began 
to pour in from the farms along the 
canyon, followed by the merry groups of 
shepherds from different parts of the 
prairie. Divers tribes of relatives sprung 
like so many mushrooms. Thirty-third 
degree cousins began to drop in from 
Watrous, Wagon Mound, Las Vegas, and 
even from isolated Mora and far-away 
Taos. The "hacienda" became a veritable 
village indeed. 

Alejandro, too, was among the happy 
groups. He was the happiest of all, for 
he knew that his Lola wa to be married 
to him! That is what his companions had 
told him and were still telling him. But 
they little foresaw how it would fare 
with the poor man when he discovered 
that he had been deceived. And so the 
day came for which all had waited so 
long. For some it would be a day of 
joys, for others a day of sorrows,-for 
others a day of enlightenment. 

After the solemnly-attended Mass and 
the impressive marriage ceremony, Fath­
er Paul strolled out alone under the cot­
tonwoods. His host had seen him leave 
the house, but refrained from accom­
panying him when he saw the troubled 
look in the Padrecito's eyes. Surely, he 
surmised, the good man wants to be left 
alone for awhile. or was he mistaken. 
Padre Renaud was troubled in spirit. He 
had not yet written to His Grace at San­
ta Fe, he had not gathered up couragP.­
rather, he did not know for sure whether 
he should rem::~in inNewMexico or return 
to France. He was more inclined towards 
his native land. "Mother of God," he 
prayed, "decide for me ... either place, 
and I rest satisfied!" 

Somebody called him by name. Father 
Renaud turned and saw Don Sacramento 
huiTying after him. "Pardon, Padre," he 
said breathlessly, "But will you come to 
the house? There is a big disturbance 
among the women-" 

The priest and the rancher hurried 
back to the house, the host making a path 
through a crowd of bystanders, so that 
both could rea.:h the center of attraction. 
The first thing the Padre noticed was his 
hostess, the Senora Ribera. With a voice 
shrill and piercing for her age, she was 

~bt ~tssionaQ.> (!Latttbist 

Fray Angelico Chavez 

hurling scolding words at a number of 
shepherds: 

''Can't you see, you fools," she cried, 
"that you have sinned against God by de­
ceiving the poor man like that? He might 
be simple and childlike to your eyes, but 
you're all _tupid, brutish, crazy-" The 
l.ttle lady shook in her anger. 

Father Paul now saw that the real 
center of attraction was Alejandro. His 
old violin and his shepherd's staff on the 
floor before him, he knelt \\ith his head 
buried in his arm . His whole body shook 
violently with sobbing. The shepherds 
about him were hanging their heads in 
shame under their mistre s' invectives, 
while the women folk, including the bride, 
looked down on him with pity and com­
nassion. It was a sad situation, the Padre 
found out. The Senora had cooled down 
at sight of the priest, and she soon 
informed him about the whole situation. 

Ordering all to leave the room, ave 
the host and hoste s, \\-ith the bride and 
her husband, Father Renaud knelt down 
beside Alejandro and placed his arm 
around him. "Come now, Alejandro, my 
son," he said softly. 

At the sound of the priest's voice, the 
simple shepherd raised his head. 

"It is I, Padre Pablo," the priest con­
tinued. "Come, 'hijo mio', brace up! Don't 
cry. Men don't cry. When men feel sad, 
they do not weep,-they sing!" 

A Missionary Priest in the Southwest 

The "inocente's" face was wreathed 
with smiles, although the tear kept on 
flowing freely do\\'11 his tanned cheek , 
the while he gazed into the Padre's coun­
tenance with a sort of worshipping devo­
tion. 

Encouraged by this, Father Paul 
raised Alejandro to a tool, saying in a 
coaxing manner, "Now you will ing our 
favorite 'cancion' for me, won't you? 
Come, 'My love is waiting-'". 

Alejandro picked up his ''iolin tenderly, 
placed it delicately on his knee, and began 
to pass the bow across the strings half­
heartedly, half-listlessly. But, as he be-
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gan to hit upon the well-known notes of 
his beloved ballad, and encouraged by 
the priest at his side, he broke forth in a 
trembling voice: 

"My love is waiting for her shepherd­
lover, 

And there are mountains and a sea be­
tween them-" 

The singer closed his eyes for a mo­
ment; the priest kept his closed a little 
longer. until the refrain : 

"Arise, shepherd, arise ! Your sheep 
wander today, 

Pick up your staff and go, shepherd, 
away-away." 

A new light, an expression of content­
ment came upon the singer's face, while 
the tears flowed down as copiously as 
ever. Through their filmy, crystal veil, 
he gazed past the priest, past his master 
and mistress, past !:is love, past the open 
door, and over the wall of big brown 
boulder , from which spread the free and 
open prair:e. Again he flun g all his soul 
in to the chorus, and again the last 
'away" died in a tunefu l, mournful moan, 

exactly like a sudden breeze on the plains 
on a summer day; and, picking up his 
shepherd's staff, the shepherd of Valmora 
tucked his violin beneath his sheepskin 
and w:tlked away toward the brown 
rocks, toward the pastures, to hi s only 
love, to his wandering sheep, his sheep­
away ... away ... 

It was in the evening dusk of that 
same day that the young Pere Paul Re­
naud stood at a distance from the "hac­
ienda", a smouldering cigar between his 
fingers. Children, large and small, were 
romping gleefully around bright bonfires; 
the strum of guitars and t he screeching 
of fiddles told of the old-time wedding 
dance with:n the house, in the glare of 
whose open doors and windows he could 
see the shadows and silhouettes of the 
older women passing back and forth; and, 
along the wall outside, deep in the sha­
dow of the pine-log "vigas", he could 
di cern the tiny red eyes of many cigar­
ette3, where the old men were recounting 
to one another the tal s of other wed­
ding long ago. Everything was r man­
tic quaint, old, strange--but lonesome 
helplc s, the priest began to realize. ' 

What made him compare the scene to 
a sheep fold? these solemn old rams 
these bleating ewes, all these gamboling 
1--mb . • were they not all helpless sheep? 
Father Renaud shook hi s head and smil­
ed. He remembered Alejandro and that 
morning's dramatic incident. A new 
light broke upon him, too. "Rise, shep­
h~>rcl, ari c," he began to sing to himself. 
"Your sheep wander today ! Pick up your 
staff and go, shepherd, away, away." 

He felt for the crucifix in his vest 
pocket. It was there. He took it out and 
kis ed it fervently. Something within his 
breast, his heart, !>weet and fresh and 
free. his heart that l>eKnn to moan sw et­
ly like a violin, softly, oftly glided back 
into that beloved song, added the shep­
herd' mystic words, dispelled a ll doubts 
and fears, and broke into that trembling 
but sure hymn of sacri fice once more ~ 
canticle that ro e past the humming light 
of western stars, into the heavens, into 
the heavens. 

HAVE YOU ADOPTED YOUR CATECHIST YET? 
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Oirnnitr lJ,nith 
( By P. Ward, 0 . l\1. I ., In 

··Ma ry Immac ulate") 

NESTLED in a small valley on the 
ba nks of the beautiful Llano 
River you will find a modern, 
busy little town which chose that 

same r iver's name for its own,-Llano. 
A few mi les from the town, if ~·ou are 
dr iving towards Mason, you will en­
counter a series of granite quarries from 
which t hrough the generosity of Mother 
lature we take most of our beautiful 

Texas marble. 
Among those who labor in the quarries 

th ere is a man who has a splendid wife. 
They both seem to have imbued their 
fa ith with the qualities of g-ranite. It is 
firm , solid, everlasting. If you met Jose 
Hurtado and his wife 1\laria, nothing 
extraordinar y would be evident to you. 
You would find them just plain, hard­
worki ng people. But if ~·ou could look 
within t he portals cf theit· souls and see 
theit· simple, trusting faith, only then 
would something ditt'erent appear to you. 

The Rever end Pastor and I being in 
char ge of six counties are able to have 
Holy Mass in only four of our mission 
centers on Holy Days of Obligation that 
do not fall on Sunday, and Llano is not 
on the list. The visit to Llano is made 
on the first Sunday of every month. It 
was after Mass on the August visit that 
J ose inquired of Padre Manuel if the 
hour for 1\Ia s on Holy Days was the 
same as on Sundav. As Father was occu­
pied at the time he replied in the affirma­
tive without giving thought to the ques­
t ion, supposing that Jose had consulted 
t he Mass schedule on the yearly calendar. 

Thirty-six miles from Llano there is 
another mission-Mason- where I was to 
say Mass on the Feast of Our Lady's 
Assumption into Heaven. I had just re­
turned to the rectory, my Waltham stat­
ing that it lacked a few 
minutes of being eight 
o'c lock, when I heard a 
knock, and wlnt was my 
surpri se upon opening 
t he door t:J see the smil­
ing faces of Jose and his 
faithf ul wife. 

" Wh y, hello, Jose," I 
said. " \\ hat are you 
doing in l\lason? Is 
someone ick at Llano?" 

"No Father" Jose re­
plied, :'we carr{e to go to 
fass. We arc in time, I 

hope." 
Their faces s h owed 

t h e i r disappointment 
when I to ld them that I 
had just finished 1\lass. 

"But I thought that 
P adre 1anuel said the 
1\Iass would be at eight 
o'clock." 

"No, Jose, Mass on 
Sunday is at eight, but 
on Hoi\• Dav~ it is at 
seven. ·The people mu;;t 
have time to g-et to work 
:·ncl the children to 
school. '' 

" Then, Father, could 
we r eceive Holy Com­
munion as we are both 
f asting?" 

£be ~issionatJ? (l!atecbist 

<!Ifre cfll!Hssinnar\l Oiatecqh>t 
Huntington , Ind iana 
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H u n ting ton, lnd lllna 
~ 

To suffer bravely is heavenly . 
To suffer patiently is angelic. 
To uffer joyfully is divine! 

Our Annuity :-an opportunity of doing 
gOQd without g iving up even t he s mallest 
part of your income! 

Again, much to my sorrow, I had to 
disappoint them. "No, Jose, we do not 
have permission to keep the Blessed 
Sacrament at Mason, so I consumed a ll 
the particles." 

Not to be out-done Jose had one more 
question . "Where will )'OU say t he late 
.Mass, Father?" 

"In Menard " I replied "at eleven 
o'clock." ' ' 

"Well, I am having engine trouble 
with my tin-Lizzie, but if I can get it 
started I will see you in Menard ." 

I am sure they would have traveled 
the forty-five miles to Menard still fast­
ing. Alas, they were willing but the 
Lizzie was weak and had to be taken t o 
the garage for repairs, so the trip to 
Menard was not made that day. Yet, 
what a beautiful record was written in 
Heaven that morning ! Thirty-six miles 
over a sandy road, in a model T F ord to 
attend Holy Mass. What must we think 
of those Catholics ·who live, so to speak, 
in the shadow of the church, who own 

(Continued on page 10) 
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THE FIRST INSTRUCTIO N OF 
CHILDREN AND BEG INNERS, is an 
Inquiry in to the Catechetical Tradit ion of 
the Church, by J o.;eph Tahon, translated 
from t he French ; Editeu by F. H. Drink­
water; pub. D. H zrder Book Co. $1.25 . 

The s ubt itle summ:ll' izes the contents 
of thi s li ttl e work. It :s a well a uthen­
t ica ted h istor ica l study of teac hin g meth­
ods of Chri s tia n Doctrin e. Our Cate­
chisms, in question and answer for m, 
have fa iled, qui te genera lly, to g ive satis­
fa ction. The aut hor demonstrates t hat 
the Catechi sm, like t he chu rch-pew, is of 
Protestant orig: n a nd that t he tradi t ional 
manner of teaching r elig ion to t he li ttle 
ones was in the form of na r ra tive. Mem­
orizing words, questions and answer s 
withou t the narrat ive bacl<ground ten ds 
to burden and confu~e li ttle minds. Learn­
ing by ro te has never made a master in 
any science. Wide-awake Catechists al­
ways appeal to the understanding . We 
t ruly know only that which we under ­
stand. Thi s brief review of catechetical 
methods of t he Chri stian ages may has­
ten the solution of our present day pro­
blem of find ing a better way of making 
Christian Doctrine "stick". 

Our Annui ty is a SJ>lendid investment 
for time and eternity! 

At Victory-Noll our Novena in honor 
of Our Blessed Lady of Victory is per­
petua l. Send in your name and inten­
t ions and joi n us in making this Novena. 

" He does not deserve to have who is 
not will ing to share." 

Write for particula rs concerning our 
Annui ty plan. 

Courte~.r of ''l\lary Jnunacu late'' 

Jose .111d M.1na Hurtado at Home cg?S·M, 1.1 

BECOME A LIFE SUBSCRIBER ON THE INSTALLMENT PLAN. 
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DEATH WHEN POVERTY 
REIG~S 

On Sunday morning, while most 
American girls are stiil dreaming 
sweet dreams we push the car 
out of the garage and set out on 
a weekly errand of mercy. In our 
district their are many old people 
who on account of their age and 
infirmity, or the great distance 

are unable to go to ~1ass. It is to gather 
these good, old souls and take them to 
church that we set out so early in the 
morning. 

One day, while returning from our 
trip, we met a lad of about ten who beg­
ged that we go with him to visit his sick 
father. The boy lived in a settlement 
not far from our center but it was ne~es­
sary to cross the Gallinas river in order 
to reach it. It was a long way around 
via the bridge. But the nver v. as very 
narrow at certain points and the water 
low at present so we left the car beside 
the road and took our usual shortcut, on 
foot. At this particular crossing an old 
log served as a bridge and we crossed 
with little effort. We tound the man very 
ill indeed. After giving a few sugges­
tions as to his care and comfort, we left, 
promising to send the priest and doctor. 
Fortunately Father had not yet left for 
another mission and gladly visited our 
patient. The patient seemed to regain 
strength after receiving the sacraments 
and, though the doctor said there was 
little chance of recovery, we began to 
hope his life would be spared for the 
sake of his poor wife and five children. 
The next day, however, while we were 
still at morning prayers, the mournful 
sound of a church bell reached our ears. 
We surmised,--correctly-that it was 
announcing the death of Mr. Q. 

Scarcely taking time for breakfast, we 
hurried to the home of death. The Cate­
chists who were leaving after breakfast 

Going out t o welcome t he Cat echiats 

for a distant out-mission 
needed the car so we walked, 
taking the short-cut often 
used before. In our haste we N 
failed to note th:ott it had 
rained considerably during 
the night. We reached the 
river and to our dismav 
found that the water had 
risen several 
inches and the 
lo~-bridge had 
been c!lrried 
down stream. 
We could see 
it caught be­
hind a pro­
jecting r o c k 
several yards 
below us. 
While we 
stood there 
trying to de­
cide what was 
the best thing 
t 0 do, t w 0 

boys, about 
ten and thir­
teEn, sons of 
the deceased, 
came running 
up to the river 
on the opposite side. They had evident~y 
been awaiting us. In a glance they took m 
the situation. Without stopping even t ::> 
greet us, they hurried down str~a~ and 
then before we could guess thetr mten-
tion,' they plunged into the river, clot~es 
and all and brought the log back to tts 
place. 'The water was. high an~ .t~e 
bridge would not stay m place. · "\\ e ll 
hold it down, Catechi ts," they aid. 

I felt like scolding the boys for their 
rashness. The morning was cool and 
they might easily catch a cold going back 
home in their wet clothes. But when I 
saw their grief-worn faces and re!llized 
what our coming meant to them, I could 

not blame them for the deed 
which was, after all, deserving 
of praise. 

The home cf de .1 th is always 
a sad one. When de:1th comes 
to the poor, especially if it 
smites the father and bread­
earner of the family, it adds un­
told misery and aTLxiety to the 
weight of grief. o it was in 
this case and our presence was 
1ike a shaft of sunlight in a 
<.ark rcom. 

We led in the recitation of 
th~ rosary and other prayers 
and di~ all in our power to con­
Svle and encourage the widow 
and Ylceping children. After 
some time, we set out for home 
-the long way-leaving a group 
of women, who had charitably 
otiered their a si tance, to com­
plete the work of preparing the 
dead for burial. They could not 
afford the services of an under­
taker so the widow and a few 
willing friends did the work 
themselves. The burial would 
take place late that afternoon. 
We returned at the appointed 
time to again recite prayers 
with the gathered mourners . 
The corpse was laid out on plain 
boards covered with a dark 
cloth. 

The burial was a quiet, heart-

ment. 

HE 
ACCEPTING THE r H ;\ r.. 

LENGE OF NECESSITY 

Lcuis came to our d ::>or yes­
terday to ask if he co uld at­
tmd cooking cl::ts!:es. We 
thcugh t this a str:; n:,;·e re­
quest f rom an e leven year old 
boy. But after hea. ing his 
s t ory, we understoo .. : Lou is 
is the oldest of thre: mother ­
less children. P az, h is little 
brother , just returned f rom 
the T. B. Sanitarium. A Mex­
ican woman, a t ri e11li of the 
family, had been keepin g­
house for them bu t now she 
is r eturning t o Mex i ~o a n<.l. 
t he fa ther told Louis he mu stJ 
learn to cook and car ~ fo r hi ~. 
little sis ter and broth:n·. Tho 
father spends his d.1ys in a 
hopeless search for employ~ 

With the orphanages crowded and no 
funds on which t o draw, there seems to 
be but one thing for us to do a t present, 
and that is, to teach little Loui s and 
help him as much as we can wi th t ha 
management of " his family". Louis is a 
bright lad and will learn to cook quickly 
but it is doubtful if he will have anythin e,' 
besides beans to cook. 

-Catechist Mar y W hit fi eld, 
Ga ry, Ind. 

THAT "LITTLE OFTEN" 

"It is easy to give a little of ten" one 
of our f r iends wrote. "That is why I 
think the 2500 Club is such a practical 
thing for us who a re eager to do all we 
can to help your noble work but whO' 
have very limited means. Even though 
I am out of work at present I manage, 
with some sacri fice , t o put aside the dol­
lar every month f or th e support of tho 
Catechists in the field. I kn ow tha t tho 
poor whom the Ca techists an trying- to 
help are suffering a g reat de::.! more than 
I am." 

You, too, may make your "little often" 
win for you a share in the works , pray­
ers and sacrifi ~es of the Catechists. :Ce­
come a membH of the 2500 Club. Your 
only obligation::; arc to pray fo r the Mis­
sionary CatEch ists and the success o£ 
their work and to contribute one dollar 
each month toward paying the expense 
of keepin~ t hem in the fi eld. 

breaking affair. Hut my thoug hts were 
not on the scene before me. l pictured 
to myself the fee lings and emoti ons of 
that poor, bere:IVed family, returnin g· 
home from such a funera l to begin life 
anew with a dark and drear y f ut ure be­
fore them. 

-Catechist Laura Franken. 
Las Vegas , N. M. 

$1.00 WILL SUPPORT A CATECHIST IN THE FIELD FOR ONE DAY. 
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THEY WILL • OT SOO ' FORGET! 

Our girls at Gll·y, Indiana, welcomed 
th ::- Oj)portunity to display thei r culin ­
::!I'Y skill in a dinner for their mothers. 
In the Cooking classes they had learned 
t o make mr ny good things to eat. They 
had also learned hoY.' to set the table 
and how tc serve properly the foods they 
prepared. In the sewing class they had 
nud ~ pretty, unbleached muslin, em­
broidered aprons for the o~c::tsion. Eager­
ly they awaited the day which was to be 
as big a treat for them as for their 
mothers. At last it arrived. Bright and 
early in the morning the girls came to 
'l'he Settlement House. They had the 
uay's program well planned and each one 
went about her work cheerfully and ef­
ficiently. 

The mothers were more than pleased 
with the dinner and the little program 
following- it especially since they knew 
their litlle daughters did it ''all by them­
selves". They have e\·ery right to be 
happy and proud of their girls for the 
work they are doing in this line is ex­
ceptional. 

-Catechist Gertrude Zenner. 

" BOYS ARE BOYS" 

The boys were discussing vocations 
::.nd ambit ions. I asked one latl what he 
hoped to do when h ~ grew up. He ans­
wered that he wanted to work. 

''But '' hat would yo;.t li"e to do?" I 
questioned. 

"Oh, I'll do most anything; of course, 
I would like to be a s ~ ldier or a fireman 
best, but I would like to work in a f:lc­
tory too,-if it's an ice cream factory !" 

WE NEED YOUR PRAYERS! 

:\o gift is more v:~luablc or more wel­
come than a fer vent prayer for the s uc­
ce. s of our work; for the proper br:n g ing 
up in our Holy Faith of the children en­
tru"ted to our care. 

.... P lease ship all items intended for the 
needy missions direct to our mission cen­
ters. Address: "Society of Missionary 
Catechists" at: 

1 Anton Chico, ew Mexico. 
2 Chaperito, New Mexico. 
3 Dos Palos, California. 
4 Grants, New Mexico. 
5 620 W. Fifteenth St., Gary, Indiana. 
G Holman, New Mexico. 
7 3 68 Block Avenue, East Chicago. 
8 Box 30, Montezuma Route, Las 

Vegas, New Mexico. 
9 Lubbock, New Mexico . 

10 Cer rillos, ew Mexico. 
11 Catechist Blanche Richardson, Sup­

ervisor of Archconfraternity of 
Christian Doctrine. Victory-Mount, 
Las Vegas, New Mexico. 

12 Calip!ltria, California, Box 533. 
13 Santa Paula, California, 222 8th. St. 

Express and freight shipments for 
llulm~n. Anton Chico and Chaperito are 
sent via Las Vegas, New Mexico. 

The cho i r 
girls of Ind­
i Jna Harbor, 
Indiana, en­
jcyed a days 
outing at "The 
Dunes" as a 
reward for 
thEir excep­
ticn ·I work in 
th r>nduction 
of "The Scng­
o£ T1 i·:moh" :1 

Cant ::. t a in 
honor of Th• 
Little Flower. 
Althp;'t.rh . th~ 
choir is in its 
first vear of 
trainin'g t h e 
girls are doing 
remark ably 
well. 

Catechist 
Sophia 

Renkey. 

QUEST OF DIVINE Yl:3v8~I 

Thy Kingdom cc mc, Dea r Lnrd, 
WhereYer hearts of morta ls th rob. 
Dear Lord, Thy Ki ngdom com ~ ! 
Mal'e every soul t he hom ~ of GoJ. 

And while for all manldnd I pr ay 
And beg that You may Faith impart; 
0 , hear me for my n ativ~ land, 
For it is dearest to my hea1 t ! 

THEY F IND A WA Y 

Some of t he little chi ldren have diffi ­
culty remembering our names but they 
fi nd a way of designating t he part:cular 
Catechist they want. Last Sunday one 
of t he li tt le girls in the First Commun­
ion class came to t he door seeking her 
Catechist teacher. She said, "May I 
please see the Catechis who knows how 
to go to convession?" 

Catech:st Margaret Schneider 

Gary, Ind. 

Working in t he home mission field, 
rich in possibili ties for the greater good, 
t he Missionary Catechists invite ever y 
sensibly devout, zea lous, self-sacr ifi cing 
young woman to join t heir r anks, and 
thus become with them a par tner of the 
F irst Great Missionary, Jesus Chri st, 
saving the souls of t he poor, t he ignor ­
ant, the neglected for whom He sunercd 
and died. 

The Span ish were not on ly t he fi r s t 
conquer or s of the New World and its 
fi rst coloni zers, but a lso it.-; first civil ­
izers. They builL the first citi:!s, OJJtnod 
t he first churches, scho:>ls, and universi­
t ies; b1ought the first plir.ting-pr~s::;, 
made the fi rst books ; wrote t he first 
diction::tries, hi stor ies, and gcog-r :tphi ~ s. 
and brought the first mission:trie::;; ~ nd 
before New England had a real news­
paper, l\Iex i ~o had· a seventeenth-cent ury 
aaempt at one ! 

- CH ARLES LUMMIS. 

Each Catechist is SUJ>ported by a 
Burse. A Burse when co mpleted, a mounts 
to 6,000.00. It is usually made up of 
small contributions. 

$25.00 WILL SUPPORT A CATECHIST FOR ONE MONTH. 
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Dear Little Helpers: 
I have already told you about the 

way Indians lived in pueblos built of 
adobe, or stone, with one story built on 
top of another. Out in Western New 
Mexico there are the ruins of an Indian 
pueblo about which an interesting story 
is told. This is the story of a brave 
Spanish boy whose name was Pedro. 
Pedro and his father had charge of 
twenty-five hundred sheep that belong­
ed to a very rich man. One day Pedro's 
father had to leave Pedro with all the 
sheep and go back to the village for sup­
plies. As soon as his father left, Pedro 
had all kinds of troubles. First of all a 
bear came along and frightened the 
sheep and scatter ed them. Pedro and his 
two faithful shepherd dogs finally got 
them together again. Then he sat down 
to rest for a minute. He was so tired 
that he fell asleep. When he woke up, 
hi s sheep were all gone. He and the dogs 
started after the sheep and he found 
that they had wandered into a place 
called "Bewitched Canyon". It was given 
this name because there was a poisonous 
weed growing there. If the sheep ate 
this weed they would jump about as 
though they were bewitched and then 
fall down and die. And sure enough, 
Pedro got there just in time to see some 
of the sheep jumping up into the air and 
then falling dead. Poor Pedro didn't 
know what to do. He knew the man he 
worked for would be very angry and 
that he and his father would lose their 
jobs. And this wasn't the worst either. 
rle called the dogs to drive the live 
sheep away from the poison weed, and 
while the dogs were chasing the sheep, 
a couple of coyotes came sneaking along 
and killed a few more sheep. Pedro had 
his gun and he killed one coyote and the 
others ran away, but altogether Pedro had 
lost more than hfty sheep. After calling 
the sheep together and getting them set­
tled agam, he thought he would be sate 
at least for the night. All 
of a sudden he heard some­
thing. And that something 
sounded like an Indian 
signal. Pedro jumped up, 
called the dogs and soon 
was on his way again. His 
father had warned him to 
be careful or the Navajo 
Indians would steal all the 
sheep. For a minute Pedro 
was scared because he 
didn't know where to go 
to get away from the In­
dians. Then he thought of 
the old deserted and ruin­
ed Indi :m village that his 
father had shown him a 
long time ago. Maybe he 
could take the sheeo there 
and hide from the Indians. 
He decided he would try 
this. He reached the old 
pueblo and drove all the 
sheep in through a hole in 
one of the walls. He filled 
up the hole with big flat 
rocks and climbed up to 
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one of the upper floors and looked out. 
Sure enough way out in the distance he 
saw one Indian, then another and an­
other, until he had counted twenty-seven. 
And he only had twenty-two ~hot:; for 

+--------------,------------+ 
! GOOD ~EW ; ; ! 

I The Little Helper's Burse has a l name at last. I hope all the Little 
1 Helpers will like it, and will work 
• real hard now to add their pennies 

l
~ to it. It is .. THE HOLY L' HILD 

BL"R E", and i named after the 

! 
Infant Jesus. It is ju,t a year since 
the Burse was started and now we I have 4:> .00 on it already. I ·n't 

•
·.I that fine? Just think how much 

your pennies can do. So keep up 1 your good work. Don"t forget, Lit-
1 tie Helper , that THE HOLY 
i CHILD BCRSE is YOL"R Bur ·e, l and every penny that ) ou save for 

l thi · Burse helps to take care of a 

1 
Catechist. Don't you think it is 

i nice that the Little Helper have 

l a Catechist all their own to work 
for? I ~ +,--·------+ 

his gun. Pedro was a good shot, but he 
felt pretty much frightened to think he 
was all alone there with no one to help 
him. Not only that, he was afraid his 
father would return and \Yould follow 

the sheep tracks and run right into the 

Little Helper Picn•cers at Victory· Noll 

SAVE YOUR PENNIES 

September, 1931 

Indians and be killed. Pedro couldn't 
read or write, but he fe lt t hat he had 
to warn his fathet· some way. He called 
one of the dogs, tore a r ag from 
his waist and tried to draw a picture 
of the old pueb lo and twenty­
seven Indians in a row. Then h e point­
ed in the direction of hi s home and told 
the dog to go. The dog star ted off a nd 
by that time the Indians were at the 

foot of the pueblo starting to climb up. 
As each one reached the top of the wall , 
Pedro aimed and killed him. After ten 
or twelve had been ki lled, the Indians 
began to think there were more than just 
Pedro and they g-ave up the fight for 
awhile. Pedro was getting pretty dis­
coUI·aged and began to wo nder how hi s 
poot· father would feel when he found 
that he had been killed. Pedro didn' t 
take his eyes off the place where t he 
Indians had first appeared, fee ling sure 
that more would soon be co ming. And as 
he looked, his heart see med to stop beat­
ing, for there in the distance were figures 
moving towards the pueblo. But us they 
came closer, Pedro saw they were not 
Indians, but his father and some soldiers, 
and with them, poor Borracho, the faith­
ful dog who had traveled more t han a 
hundred miles to get help. You may be 
sure it didn't take long to put the In­
dians to flight. So, although Pedro had 
lost a great many sheep, the man for 
whom he worked was so proud of him 
that he not only did not scold Pedro for 
the loss of the sheep, but he gave him 
fifty of his best sheep for his very own. 
And then when Colone l Chaves, the lead­
er of the band, who was the hero of New 
;\lexico said to Pedro, "Thou art a brave 
boy. I wish I had an army like t hee," 
his cup of happiness was f ulL- Wee 
Willie Winkles. 

Dear Catechist: 
I am proud to say I belong to Mary's 

Little Helpers. I have saved my pennies 
and am sending you the 

2.50 by check. I hope I 
will be remembered in 
your prayers, and hoping 
God will bless your Mi s­
sions, I remain 

You r little Helper, 
-Elizabeth Rettig. 

Perhaps some of your 
little fri ends would like to 
be Little He lpers, too. If 
you will send me their 
names, I wi ll write to 
them and ask t hem if they 
wouldn't like to be liltle 
missionaries. Let's see 
how many names each 
Little Helper will send in . 
Th' one who sends in the 
most names and nddresse& 
will get a prize. 
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The Associate Catechists of Mary 
Dear Friends: 

With the coming of Fall, we are ex­
pecting many new bands to be organ­
ized. Will you be among those who are 
willing to help us extend our work 
among God's poor? If I could take you 
on a little trip to our Missions and show 
you what real poverty is, I know that 
everyone of you would do your bit to 
help and get a band started. It is true 
that poverty prevails all over the coun­
try, and we know that many of our good 
friends are making real sacrifices to help 
our neglected poor. You may say "We 
have poor to take care of in our own 
neighborhood." We know thi also is 
true, but, your poor have the con alation 
of their Faith, and the means of getting 
assistance are near at hand. The Mis­
sion-poor, on the contrary, are starving 
both spiritually and temporally. And, in 
order to save these people, we must do 
as Our Divine Lord did while here on 
earth,-feed and clothe the body in order 
to reach the soul. If a poor family come 
to us for food, clothing or medicine, and 
we are unable to relieve their distress, 
what happens? Those mis ionaries not 
of our Holy Faith, are ready to do what 
we c:mnot do,-they have the means at 
their disposal,-money, food, medicine, 
and will bountifully upply all the needs 
of the poor. As a result of their activi­
ties ofttimes an entire family is lost to 
God and Church. We cannot blame these 
poor people and ay, "Their Faith must 
be weak indeed." Such is not the case 
because these people, if properly in­
structed in our Holy Religion, become 
excellent Catholics. But, without in­
struction, how can we blame them? 
Then too there is the ever-import<tnt 
quest'ion ~f the children,-trusling little 
hearts hungering for knowledge of the 
love of Jesus. Is the lack of a few dol­
lars a few old clothes, or th:! question 
of ~ufficient food to keep the light and 
knowledge of our Preciou~ Fait~ from 
these tinv hearts? Dear fnends, If, on a 
First ommunion day, you could see the 
love of God shining in the eyes of our 
little tots, you would le:trn a lesson in 
Faith that you would never forget. 
Won't you share in this big work of 
spreading Go~'s Kingdo~1 on art~?. Get 
your friends mtere ted m our hss10ns. 
Ask them to save their old clothing-; to 
have a card party or a "shower" for the 
benefit of the Mission . 1\'lo t of our 
friends are anxious to help but they are 
timid about getting started. Be a lead­
er! Do something to save souls for 
Jesus and Mary. If you do not know how 
to organize n band, write and a~k for 
Information. I shall be glad to h lp you, 
ond Our Dear Lord and His Holy Mother 
will bless your efforts. 

Sincerely, 
THE CATECHIST SUPERVISOR. 

TO A LITTLE MOTHER OF GOD'S 
POOR! 

Your earthly work i done 
And you are Heaven' guest; 

Your graciou hands are folded now 
In peaceful re t. 

You were a mother kind 
A family mourns its lo s of you; 

And many a poor little girl and boy, 
In you, has lost a mother too! 

Though you from u are gone, 
Your charity and care, 

And work's of Jo,·e will e'er acclaim you 
"A woman valiant and fair!" 

-C. R.T. 

The .\ !'sociate ateehi t of lary suf­
fer a great los: in the death of one of our 
mo~t zealous promoters, Mrs. J. S. 

cheuer of Chicago, who pas ed to her 
eternal reward July 2 th. For six years 
she "or ked unceasingly wrth her faith­
ful a ·s::ciatrs of the Sacred Heart 
Band, for the Catechist she loved 
o d::arly. L'nder her able leader hip the 

Band not only supported a Burse and 
kept a Catechist in the field , but also 
upplied Fir t ommunion outfit , food, 

medicine and clothing for our poor Mis­
sion . In her own home he was a de­
voted wife and a dutiful mother. And to 
God's poor she was a true mother. he 
was more than a benefactor or friend 
of the ateehist . Even on her deathbed 
her thought were with God's poor, and 
her last words were: "Keep the acred 
Heart Band together!" ~fay her dear 
and gentle soul "Repose in the Eternal 
Peace of the Lord!" 

Detroit, Mich. 
Dear Catechists: 

I had been laid off from my work and 
was beginning to think that I would 
never get back to work. I began a no­
vena to St. Anthony and I promised him 
that if I would get back to my old work, · 
or find a new position, I would make an 
outfit for a poor baby. It was only the 
fourth day of my novena when I was 
sent for to come back to work, so I want 
to carry out my promise as soon as pos­
sible. I know of no poor little one just 
now, so I thought of writing and asking 
if you could tell me of some of your 
missions that could make use of these 
clothes. If so, please Jet me know. 
These garments will fit a baby of six 
months to one year, or may be given to 
a new born babe. I haven't it all ready, 
but will try to complete it as soon as 
possible inasmuch as I buy a little every 
week. 

I heard of the Catechists through the 
St. Anthony's Missionary Circle here in 
Detroit which I know makes First Com­
munion outfits for the poor children. 

Sincerely yours, 
L. L. 

We are deeply grateful to the zealous 
workers of the Dolorosa Band of Buffalo 
for their continued good work. These 
good friends realize that our poor must 
be taken care of and they are working 
hard to help us. They recently hld a 
very successful party and sent us $100.00 
for the support of one of our Catechists. 

There is many an act of charity 
Lost, alas! in the dust of the day, 
That might save a starving brother­
Give him heart on his desolate way. 

BAND A TIVITIES 

In spite of the hot weather our faithful 
A. C. M. friends have continued their 
good work and we are very grateful for 
the following: 

66.50- Mrs. Eder's Band, Crown Point, 
Ind. 

33.50-0ur Lady of Perpetual Help, 
Chicago, Mrs. Wainwright, pro­
moter. 

16.00-St. Fnncis Club, San Francisco, 
Mary Sarsfield, promoter. 

$15.00-The Charitina Club, Chicago, 
Katherine Hennigan, promoter. 

20.00-St. Anthony's Club, Chicago, 
Mrs. Klein, promoter. 

6.50-Aipha Omega Club, Chicago. 

Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Dear Catechists: 

Enclosed you will find two dollars 
which I promised if I received my raise. 
I will send you two dollars every month 
during my lifetime. 

Yours truly, J. L. 

Help the Missions in your own country. 
Charity begins at home, and surely the 
souls among whom the Catechists are 
laboring, and who by right belong to 
God, deserve assistance. 

EVERY MEMBER GET A MEMBER! 

file:///ssociate
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GRA. TfE FAITH 
(Continued from page 5) 

fine cars where there are beautiful paved 
roads, and who are forever thinking up 
excuses to avoid hearing Holy Mass? 

In December of 1929, Reverend A. De 
Anta, 0. M. I., preached a very success­
ful Mission to the Mexican population of 
Brady. The first part of the week the 
weather was clear and cold, but Thurs­
day brought damp misty weather with a 
sharp wind blowing out of the 'orth. It 
was ideal for the contraction of the "flu" 
so we were prepared for the worst as we 
always are in such cases, and we re­
ceived a great disappointment, for when 
the time for devotions arrived the crowd 
exceeded even the Past:>r's expectations, 
-and Pastors are not easy to fool, for 
they generally know the church attending 
qualities of their flocks. 

However, another surprise awaited us 
for which we were entirely unprepared. 
It proved to be a very pleasant one 
nevertheless. When a very ancient model 
of the car formerly assembled in Detroit, 
showing no sign of a top, in 
fact no protection whatsoever 
against the biting December 
wind, drove up to the church, 
we thought of course it con­
tained s0me Brady residents. 
But after the two occupants, 
drenched with the heavy mist 
which had settled over the hill 
section finally climbed down, 
we cou'ld sca1cely believe our 
eyes, for we beheld in the 
flesh our good friends Jose and 
his wife. 

When it was explained to 
the missionary that this good 
couple had driven sixty-two 
miles in an open model T Ford 
to attend the Mission sermon 
he was profoundly impressed. 
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0 R ORROWFUL MOTHER 

Holy Mother Church consecrates two 
days during the cour e of the year to the 
memory of the orrows of Our Ble sed 
Mother. The first is Friday in Pa sion 
Week, in which he asks her children to 
commemorate in a particular way the 
bitter anguish endured by Our orrowful 
Mother as he stood beneath the cross 
of Her dying on. The second feast oc­
curs in September which i observed this 
year on the fifteenth day of this month. 
It was instituted by Pope Pius the ev­
enth to honor the Mother of orrows 
through Whose interce sion he attribut­
ed his deliverance from the captivity to 
which he had been o cruelly ubjected 
by the tyranny of Napoleon Bonaparte. 
This beautiful feast of the orrow of 
Our Blessed Mother has a deep signifi­
cance for us during these hard time . 
The realization that God's own :\Iother, 
and our Mother as well, had to suffer, is 
a source of strength and con olat:on to 
us in our suffHing . We may be cer­
tain that our Sorrowful Mother is deep­
ly sympathetic toward us. She is mer­
ciful becau e She is full of sympathy for 
us, and she is full of ympathy for u 
because She has suffered o inten ely 
through and with Her Di\;ne on, and 
because he loves us in Him a Her mo t 
beloved children. In imitation of our 
Heavenly Queen, and orrowful .fother, 
the hearts of the Mi sionary Catechi ts 
go out in sympathy toward all afflicted 
souls. In their novena which they offer 
in honor of the orrows of their Hea\·en­
ly Aother, they include all tho e inten­
tions which are recommended to them 
by their friends and benefactors. This 
novena of the even orrows begin on 
the 6th of eptember. We a k all our 
· riends and ubscriber to send in their 
petitions o that they may be included 
in this beautiful novena. 

Spiritual Favor 
Temporal Favors 
Special Favors 
Restoration of Health 
Employment 
Conversions 
Peace in Familie 
Yocations 
Successful Operation 
Happy Death 
Poor Souls 
Miscellaneous 

Name 

Address --------· 
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. DetJotion to ~at!' i 
•.•~-~-....-u-o-••-o-•-n-••-•t-••!• 

By Rev. M. M. Ronden, S. M. M. 
( Meuager de Marie Re'ne Des Coours.) 

(Continued) 

Doe the Church teach us to honor 
lary in a particula r way? 

Ye , She teaches us that we are obliged 
to honor Her in a most particular way. 

Mu t we honor lary more than other 
aints? 

Yes, by all means: 

Because God, the Father loved Her as 
His most beloved daughter; God the Holy 
Ghost loved Hl~r as His Immacu.lat),e 

pou e and a lso because God the Son,­
Our Lord, Jesus Chri t,-loved Her as 
His dearest Mother and gave Her to us 
for our Mother when dying upon the 
cross. 

2nd.-Because She far outranks all the 
Angels and Sa:nts in holiness and 
glory. 

3rd.-Because, through Her powerful in­
tercession, She obtaim for us from 
God all ordinary gt·aces. ( Sh is 
truly the "Mediatrix of Grace.") 

4th.-Because Her Divine Son, when up­
on earth, loved Her, and, now, seated 
at the Right Hand of His Heavenly 
Father, He continues to love Her for 
all eternity. 

(To be continued) 

VI TORY- OLL OTE 

On the beautiful feast of the Assumption 
of Our Blessed Mother Investiture ser­
vices were conducted at Victory-Noll. 
The Reverend Fathet· Norbert, 0. M. ap. 
Fath~r Guardian ?f St. Felix Monastery, 
Huntmgtou, offictated at the ,services 
He was assisted by Reverend Georg~ 
Lescher, Quigley eminary, hicago, and 
by the Reverend piritual Director of 
the Society. 

The usual four-day retreat pt•ec ding 
the Feast was conducted by the Rever­
end Peter Claessen, S. M. M., of Long 
Island, 1• Y. 

IN ME IORIAM 

Kindly remember in your 

Elizabeth Brennan, Josel>h­
ine O'Donnell, Rose Seiler, uz­

And rton, Isabell Dl!nn 
Dunn, Mrs. Jos. Disser: 
lagdaline Dell. A.C.l\1.; 

M. Reilly, A. '.M.; Mrs. 
Anna Boyle, A.C.M.; Rev. 1'. 
B. mith. 

"May their !'ouls and all th e 
ouls of the faithful dc1>arted 

through the mercy of God rest 
in peace. Amen," 

A ONE-YEAR SUBSCRIPTION TOT. M. C.--$0.50. 
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111irsta W:imr .. 
ttl 

ll i~ harvest-time and Fie~ta-time in 
the Sunshine State! :t\atives and vi!'itors 
haYe donned holiday attire, and <:aug-ht 
the holiday ;;pirit. The <:rimson <:h :li pt•p­
pcr ; like long, coral neckla<:es, are hung: 
from the eaYe;; of the low adobe house · . 
and ears of <:orn in dried husks an· 
strung about the yards. When the sha­
dows deepen toward nightfall, one sees 
long yellow flames of light shooting out 
of the adobe ovens, and hears the fire 
crackle. Before retiring, the Indians will 
rake out the burning coals, and place the 
ears of corn, still enveloped in their 
husks, into these odd, out-door ovens and 
in the morning they will find them delic­
iously roasted. 

But let us ha>'ten to an Indian fea~t. 

The month of September i~ fa~t ehhing:. 
The sun has barely peeped oYer the Ea~t­
L'rn horizon when we begin our trip to 
Pa~oruatc•. \\'t• soon lean• the highway 
and take a mountain trail, w ·nding in 
and out among the ro<:ks. We meet an 
aged Indian on foot. bound for the ,-aml' 
phH'l'. We take him in and lind that he· 
can talk Spanish quite wt>ll. W l' pass 
a sheep dip, wht>re a week or two before, 
thousands of sheep had been <:ast into a 
disinfec-ting bath, amid many bleats of 
protest. 1ow we seem to be ase·endin~or to 
the ve1·y doud~. The road wind~ peril­
ou~ly around the outer rim of a moun­
ta:n. The summit rea<:hed, WL' see the 
fair village of Paguate spread out nt•atly 
before us. The adobe used in the eon­
;;truetion of mo~t of these hou~es is al­
most pure white. The~e Indians an• 
home-love1·s, for such soil must lll' hauled 
many milt>>". The roofs an: oftc•n colon•d 
a dt;ll red, and the t<plashe.· of bright, 
blue paint around window and door 
frame make the home.< attrudin• indeed. 

As :-;oon as the 111 is~ionary arrin·"· th L• 
c-h urch bells are rung suc<:ess :vely, threl' 
time:<, at short intt>rvals. ~ext the sonor­
ous tones of an Indian, a sort of town­
crier, are heard urging- tlw people• to 
hasten to Mass. 

Some Spanish-Amerkans frlllll lll'iJ.rh­
boring villages han• also L·ollll' to tlw 
Ma:<s. Onl' ean pasil~· piek out the ladil's. 
t'lud in lone:. black ~earfs with s ilken 
fringe', they look l ike somhn• :-;hadows in 
the mid;;t of t ht• bright reds. gn•t•ns and 
yellow:<, L·olor:-; whid1 the Indians love. 

Catechist Blanche Richardson 

The old Indian men look strange with 
their odd mixture of old and modern 
dress. Their hair is bobbed. Some wear 
ear-rings and a bright red bandanna 
handk erchief twisted and bound around 
the head. The:r suit ·, often of iight gray, 
are \·ery modern looking. 

The Mass over, a procession is formed 
and the image of the patron saint of the 
church, St. Elizabeth of Hungary, is 
borne in triumph to an out-door shrine, 
accompanied by the entire congregation. 
Chanters go before the procession 
chanting the favorite hymns of the In­
dians. There is a short interval of prayer, 
and then the dancers assemble and march 
to the shrine to the music of a drum 
made of hide. The dancers usually con­
;;ist of about s ix women and bix men in 
pairs. \Yith the exception of the pueblo 
of Aeoma, where the Indian men are bare 
to tht> waist, and paint their skin th e 
most strik:ng colors (and their fiesta is 
a long story in it~elf) we find that the 
men dress in ordinary clothes at these 
feast~. Exeept for the red bandanna tied 
in knots around the head and the sleigh­
hells tied around their knee~, there is no 
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special dressing for the occasion. The 
women wear their u~ual Indian costume 
which cons:sts of a dress with a skirt 
reaching below the knees. This dress is 
woven of black wool and is caught up 
over one shoulder whil e the other shoul­
der remain~ free. A blouse of ample pro­
portions, with long s leeves, is worn under 
this sleeve less "jumper" dress. A red 
belt, adorned with buckles of silver, is 
drawn tightly around the waist. To this 
is added an immense silk handkerchief, 
of the gaudiest of colors, two corners of 
which are pinned to each shoulder in the 
back and the other portion allowed to 
hang loosely. Ordinarily, our Indian wo­
men do not wear their moccasins, enor­
mous looking boots of light color which 
reach to their knees, but they are a fam­
iliar sight at the feasts. There are usual­
ly two Rels of dancers, and they dance in 
relays so as not to become too greatly 
fatigued. A weird chant is sung, during 
the dancing, and of course, the beating 
of the drum never ceases. The dancing 
is done immediately before the out-door 
shrine. 

We had a s pe<:ial treat in store for us 
at this particular feast. There seemed to 
he on ly one set of dance rs, and while they 
re~ted, two young men attired in a mag­
nificent array of eagle feathers reaching 
from the lop of the head to below the 
knees, performed the graceful Eagle 
dance. They were both attired in tight­
fitting, dark blue costumes of cotton jer­
, ey. Their faces down to the chin Were 
painted black. The chin and lower edges 
of their cheeks were painted white. They 
wheeled and <:ircled about now erect, now 
! qualting, now bending their faces down 
to the dust to pick up with their teeth 
coins tossed to them by admirers. Never 
once did the~' lose a s tep in this difficu lt 
but beautiful dance, rendered more dif­
ficult today beca use of a strong wind 
which caught the feathers on the heads 
of the dancers like a sa il at sea. 

In the meanLme, according to the cus­
tom of the people, loaves of bread, mel­
on ~ , and various other foods were de­
posited in front of the saint. Some of 
the,:e foods were given to the Missionary 
Priest, some of us and the rest were car­
ried baek to the homes at the close of the 
Fiesta. 
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So far he records only 11,000 Dime 
A FAIR START-

But it's still a long way to the coveted goal of 
50,000 dimes. 

And Little Dimer is l·cry much concerned. 

Upon this fund of dimes, t. Joseph's Poor Fund, we 
must depend for the food, medicine and clothing we 
shall need for our destitute and sick poor during the 
long, hard Fall and \Vinter months ahead of u . 

Your dime, small in itself, will increase t. Joseph' 
Poor Fund. 

If you have already sent in your bit, get your friend 
to give a dime in honor of good St. Jo eph to help pro­
vide for the needs of God's dear poor. 

Help us reach our goal of 50,000 Di'tnes. 

The present time is always the be t time for the 
exercise of charity. 

The Society of Missionary Catechist , 
Box 109, Huntington, Ind. 

I wish to become a member of St. Jo eph' Poor 

Fund Family. Enclosed you will find Dime. 

Name 

Addre:s 

ity 

All who send us one or 
dimes in honor of t. J o­
s ph, become membel's of 
St. Joseph's pool' f und 
family and shal'e in the 
l\Ia ses, prayers and no­
vena of the Catechists as 
well as in the Mass offer ­
ed every Wednesday in 
honor of St. Joseph. 
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