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The three children, Rosemary, James,
and Michael, laughed and talked as the
car took them to their new home.

5 si They had never been so far from the

Here We Come | city. There were many new things to see.

It was a happy day for the Fay family. They saw airplanes, trains, and boats.
They were on their way to their new They saw barns and farm houses. They
home. saw chickens and ducks, cows and horses.
They had lived in the city, but now = They saw woods filled with tall fir trees.
they were to live in a small town. They saw rabbits and squirrels and birds.
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Down that road was the little town of
Fairlands, their new home.
From the road they could see a church

in Fairlands.
was a Cross.
“Is that our church ? ” Michael asked.
“ Yes,” answered Father.
Church of the Blessed Sacrament.”
“Are all the people who live in Fairlands
Catholics ? ”’ asked Michael.

* Oh, my, no,” said Father. * There are

many people in Fairlands who are not

Catholics. But all of us who are Catholics
belong to the parish of the Blessed
Sacrament. It is the only Catholic church

in this town.”
8

At the top of the church

“It 1s the

'4
i
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" How can people belong to a parish ?
Rosemary wanted to know.

Mother laughed. *“I wused to ask
about that, too,” she said. “I knew I
belonged to my father and mother and to
God too. But I often asked how I could
belong to a parish.”

“You don’t mean that you belong to
a parish,” James said. * You mean that
you live in a parish.”

" No, we mean more than that,” said
Father. “We mean that we have our
home in the parish. We go to Mass in
the parish church. Mother and I work
for our parish and go to parish meetings.

You children go to the parish school.”
0



“Are we going to live in Blessed
Sacrament parish ? 7 asked Rosemary. 1
thought that we were going to live in the
town of Fairlands.”

“We shall live in both at the same
time,” Father said.

“And we shall work for both,” said
Mother. *“ Everything we do for our parish
we shall be doing for our town.”

*“ Fairlands, here we come !’ cried James.

“Here we come, here we come!”
called Michael and Rosemary.

Tlle New Home

The car went down a pretty street with
houses on both sides. At last it stopped
In front of a small white house.

" Here we are,” said Father. He opened
the car door. © Hop out, children,” he
said. “ This is our new home.”

The children hopped out of the car and

Stood on the walk. They looked and looked

and looked at the house.
11



“ Now that all those things have been
answered,” said Father, *“let’s go into

the house. Don’t you want to see the
rest of our new home ? ”

Father opened the front door, and the
family went in.
The three children looked at all the

rooms downstairs. They looked at all the
rooms upstairs.

“Is that an apple tree in front of the They went out to see the yard. They
house ?” asked James. ran from one end of the yard to the other.
“Are there other boys who live on this Then Father and Mother came into the

street 2 ”’ asked Michael. yard. The children ran back to them.
“Is our new school near our new (& | ~

house ? ”’ asked Rosemary.

“You ask so many things and all at
one time,” laughed Mother. ** Yes,” she
said, ‘“‘that is an apple tree in front of
our house. I do not know if other boys
live on this street. But I do know that
your new school is near our house. It 1s

on the next street.”

12




“T can climb this tree,” said Michael.

“There are other children who live on
this street,” said James. ‘1 saw two boys
next door. I think they are twins.”

“And I saw a little girl in the house
on the other side of ours,” saild Rosemary.
““ She said her name is Sue White.”

“You learned a great many things in
a very little while,” said Father.

Father and Mother smiled. They were
happy because the children liked their

new home.
Father and Mother knew that they would
all have happy times in their new home.

They knew that they would have happy

times in the town of Fairlands.
14

A Visit to the Pastor

" Now that you have seen your new
home,” said Father, * how would you like

to see your new school ? ”

“ Oh, we would like to, we would like
t0,” said the children.
" Come on, then,” said Father.

Mother. They walked down their street
and up the next one until they came to
the school.

Next to the school was a white house,

and next to that was the parish church.
15-




The Fay family went into the church
to visit Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament.
They thanked Our Lord and His Blessed
Mother for their new home.

When they came out of the church, = j/ >
Father said, “The priests live in that = = ¥ |
white house. Shall we go over and see if '
one of the priests is at home 7 ”

Mr. Fay rang the door bell of the priests’

house.

“Good afternoon, Father,” he said to
the priest who opened the door. * Our
Name 1s Fay. We have just moved to the
FOWn of Fairlands. We are a new family
I your parish. May our children come i
o your school ? !
| The priest smiled at the family. * Come I
In,” he said. “I am Father Waters.”

He shook hands with each one. T am
8lad you have come to Fairlands. I am

glad to know that you will belong to our

Parish,” he said. * Please come in.”
17 .-




The Fay family went into the house.
Father Waters said, “ Won’t you sit
down while I call Father Breen ? He 1s

our pastor.”
The Fay family sat down to wait for

Father Breen.

Very soon Father Waters came back.
Another priest was with him. The children
and their father and mother stood up.

“This is our pastor, Father Breen,”
said Father Waters. “I have told him

that you have just moved to our parish.”
18

Father Breen smiled at the Fay family.

“ We know you will like our town,” he
sald. “And we are happy to have you in
Blessed Sacrament parish.”

The two priests sat down. Then Mr. and
Mrs. Fay and the three children sat down
again.

While the grown-ups talked, the children
Waited quietly. They wanted to see their
New school, but they knew that they must
wait,

At last Father Breen turned to the
children. ** Would you like to see your
New school ? ” he asked.

“Oh, yes, Father, thank you,” they
answered. “ We would like very much to
see 1t.”

Come with me, then,” Father Waters
said.,

He and the two boys and Rosemary
Started out to see the school. Father Breen

and Mr. and Mrs. Fay followed them.

19 -




The Parish School

*“ School does not start until tomorrow,”
said Father Waters, “ but the Sisters are
here today. They are busy in their rooms.”

“ What grade are you in, Rosemary ? ”

asked the priest.
*“T am in the second grade,” Rosemary

said, as she tried to make herself look tall.
“Let’s go into the second-grade room
and see if Sister Claire Ann is there,”

said Father Waters.
20

“Here is a new little girl for your
room, Sister Claire Ann,” said Father
Waters. * Her name is Rosemary Fay.”

Sister gave Rosemary a big smile. Then
?he looked at Father Waters and said,
"Thank you, Father. I am glad to have
Rosemary in my room. We shall have
Mmany happy times together.”

“I'll leave you with your teacher now,”
the priest said to Rosemary. “Tll take
the boys to meet their new teachers.”

After that Father Breen showed the
family all the rooms in the school. Last

of all he showed them the meeting room.
21




“Cubs? What are Cubs, Father ?”
asked Michael.

Father Breen laughed and said,
“Cubs are small bears or small lions.
Or they may be little boys who like to
play they are bears or lions.”

“Oh, Father Breen! May we be
Cubs ?” cried both boys together.

« We call this the meeting room,” said * Come to our meeting tomorrow, and
Father Breen, *because many boys and I will show you the Cubs of Fairlands,”

girls meet in here. Sometimes the grown  Said Father Waters.

people of the parish meet here too. “May I come to the Cub meeting ? ”
“You will come here, James and asked Rosemary.
Michael, to learn to be altar boys. You " No,” answered the pastor kindly. *I
will come here to learn to sing in church @M sorry, but we don’t let girls come to
too,” Father Waters told them. our Cub meetings. Sister Claire Ann will
““ Yes, and you will come here for Scout ask you to the Brownies’ meeting.”
meetings,” said Father Breen. “What are Brownies?” Rosemary
« We are not as old as Scouts, Father,” Wanted to know. |
astd Jasaos " Sister will tell you about them,” Father
*“ Then you two boys can be Cubs,” said Waters answered. * You may ask her
the pastor. about them tomorrow.”

22 23




*“ We call this the meeting room,” said
Father Breen, ‘ because many boys and
girls meet in here. Sometimes the grown
people of the parish meet here too.

“You will come here, James and
Michael, to learn to be altar boys. You
will come here to learn to sing in church
too,” Father Waters told them.

*“ Yes, and you will come here for Scout

meetings,” said Father Breen.
““ We are not as old as Scouts, Father,”

sald James.
“ Then you two boys can be Cubs,” said

the pastor.
22

“Cubs? What are Cubs, Father ?”
asked Michael.

Father Breen laughed and said,
“Cubs are small bears or small lions.
Or they may be little boys who like to
Play they are bears or lions.”

“Oh, Father Breen! May we be
Cubs ? ” cried both boys together.

“ Come to our meeting tomorrow, and

I will show you the Cubs of Fairlands,”
sald Father Waters.

“May I come to the Cub meeting ? ”’
asked Rosemary.

" No,” answered the pastor kindly. I
am sorry, but we don’t let girls come to
our Cub meetings. Sister Claire Ann will
ask you to the Brownies’ meeting.”

“What are Brownies?” Rosemary
Wanted to know.

" Sister will tell you about them,” Father

Waters answered. * You may ask her

about them tomorrow.”
23




« What do Cubs do, Father ?” asked
Michael.

«« They learn to play games and to make
things. They learn to love their country. | AR
They learn to help at home. They learn | %% N\
to help other people. N

« Cubs play and work, and they have
fan at both,” Father Waters answered.

] am glad that I can become a Cub,” =

—

said James.
1 am, too,” said Michael. _‘
| «« Good-by,” said Father Waters. “TIll |
| be looking for you children tomorrow.” Gilts for God
| « Good-by,” said Father Breen. * God Rosemary, James, and Michael were

:‘:ake with the birds the next morning.
ey dressed as fast as they could and
then ran downstairs.

Mother and Father were waiting for
them at the table.
s We shall all go to Mass this morning,”
ald Father. * That will be the very best

Way to start the new school year.”
25 ;




“ The Mass seems so long for me,” said

Rosemary. ‘1 cannot read a big prayer
book. I get tired just sitting still all the
time.”

“ That is because you don’t know what
the Mass 1s,” said James.

Father looked at Rosemary. “At Mass
we offer a gift to God, our Father 1In
heaven,” he said.

““ But what-can we give God ?” asked
Rosemary in surprise.

Mother answered, ‘“At Mass we can
offer Jesus Himself to His Father 1n
heaven. That is what we all do when we
go to Mass.”

“T don’t see how we can give Jesus

to His own Father,” said Michael.
26

3 " This is the way we do 1t,” said Father.

First we give bread and wine.

.“ Then the priest takes the bread in
hl? hands and says just what Our Lord
Sald at the Last Supper, This is My
Body,

" The bread then becomes the Body of

Jesus. Tt still looks like bread. But

S0mething very great has happened to it.

It is now the Body of Jesus.
27



“ Next the priest takes the golden cup
with the wine in it. He says the same
thing that Jesus said at the Last Supper,

This is My Blood.
“ The -wine then becomes the Blood of

Jesus. It still looks like wine. But 1t 1s

now the Blood of Jesus.
“ Jesus Himself is now on the altar,

and we can offer Him as our Gift to God,

the Father.”
As the children walked into the church

with their mother and father they saw
other children and grown people there.

They too had come to offer their gift to

God on the first day of school.

Soon the bell rang, and Father Breen

started the prayers of the Mass.
28

Father and Mother read the Mass
pl'.aYers from their large prayer books.
Michael and James read the Mass prayers
from their small prayer books.

Rosemary looked at all the pictures in
her little prayer book. Then she looked up
at the altar and said this prayer.

“ Dear God, how good You are! I want

% love and obey You. I want to thank

You for al] the nice things You do for me.

I.Want to give You a big Gift. I want to
8lve Jesus to You.”

29
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i N\ The Great Gift

Soon Father Breen held up the bread
and offered it to God. Then he held up

the golden cup of wine and offered it to At that very minute

God, too. bread became

and this wine are only small gifts. We

want You to have them. But soon they flp high for all the people to see

will become great gifts.”

After a few minutes the altar boy rang Whispered a little prayer
a little bell. Everything in the church Rosemary whispered, * Dear .J esus
became very quiet. Father Breen held 9 my Gift to God, the Father

the bread in his hands and whispered, Y?U,

““This is My Body.”
30

as a Gift.”




After that the priest took the golden
cup with the wine in it and said, ** This
is My Blood.”

And at that very minute the small gift | 25

of wine became the great- Gift of Jesus’

Blood. The priest and the people offered J '-

this great Gift to God, the Father.
Rosemary prayed again, * Dear Jesus,

You are my Gift to God, the Father. He "=

loves You, and He wants us to offer You

to Him as a Gift.”
When the Mass was finished, Father

Breen spoke to all the children in the

church.
He told them that he wanted them to

have a happy school year together. Then

he gave them his blessing.
When they left the church, Mother and

down the street to meet their new friends

at Blessed Sacrament School.
32

A New Game

When the second-grade children were
all. In the schoolroom, Sister Claire Ann
Said, “ Before we begin our work, I want
You to meet Rosemary.

“She and her family have just moved
0 Fairlands. We are very happy to have
R08(-3mary in our room. Boys and girls, I
would like you to meet Rosemary Fay.”
‘ Rosemary was standing next to Sister
}n the front of the room. All the children
‘N the second grade smiled at her, and

Rosernary smiled at them.
33




“ May the new girl sit next to me / i

asked Agnes.

“ Yes, Agnes, you may help her today,”
said Sister Claire Ann.

Rosemary sat next to Agnes. The two
girls read from the same book. They

worked together.
At playtime they went out together.

In the school yard all the children 1n

“ We’ll tell Rosemary our names,” said
one of the boys. “I'll begin. I am Billy.”

I am David,” said another boy.
My name is Mary Ann,” said one of

! said another.
This is fun,” laughed Rosemary, * but
hOZV can I remember so many names ? ”
[ know,” said Agnes. * Let’s play a
ia'm& You stand here, Rosemary, and I’ll
‘Ing each one up to you. Each one will

the second grade came over to talk to tell his op her name. Then the girls will

34
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tand on one side, and the boys on the




Agnes took Tom’s hand, and together This is
they marched up to Rosemary.

Agnes began the game. She made up All the children sang their nan;es. Then

a little song. they took their places on each side of
This is what she sang : Rosemary. '
This is a game to tell my name, ; “Now we[] all make a ring” said
To tell my name, to tell my name. @ Agnes Rosemary you ‘stand inside
This is a game to tell my name, _. the ring. We’ll march around you while
And I am a girl named Agnes. - YOU sing your name.” y

36 i '
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The boys and girls began to march /S
around her. She sang as they marched : & <
This is a game to tell our names, S
To tell our names, to tell our names.
This is a game to tell our names,
And I am a girl named Rosemary.
Just then the bell rang. Playtime was |}

over. All the children ran laughing and ;2 1:,

singing back into school.
*“ That was fun. Now I have many new
friends,” Rosemary said. “ Now I know

all the boys and girls in the second grade.”
“And they all know you,” said Agnes. James and Michael made new friends,

38 t(?O- They soon knew all the boys and

8Irls in their rooms.

. Rosemary liked to play games out in
€ school yard with her new friends.

James and Michael liked to play ball.
.Sometimes Father Waters played ball

With the boys. He was a good player.

He coulq throw straight. He could catch

the bal1 He could run fast.
39

Trying to Forget




Michael threw the ball straight. He

threw it too straight. For the ball went
Straight into one of the windows of the
first-grade room.
Michael looked around. The boys had
gone into school. No one had seen him
th;ow the ball. Michael stood still for a
mMinute,

“No one saw me throw that ball,”
thought Michael. Maybe no one will

Know that I broke the glass in that window.
One day at playtime the boys were I won’t tell.”

having a very good time. It was Michael’s
turn to throw the ball. It was Carl’s turn
to catch it. Just then the bell began to
ring. Playtime was over. |

«“It is time to go back into school,” | "
Father Waters called to the boys. | &

Michael did not hear him, or maybe
he wanted to have his turn. He threw the! e
ball, but Carl was not there to catch it. He

had run with the other boys into school.
40)




Michael ran after the other boys. He
followed them into the schoolroom. He = = = @
took out his reader and opened it. But PN
he could not see what he was reading. g

All that Michael could see was a broken

window.
Would Sister Mary Joan ask, “ Who

Michael Tells Someone

broke that window ? At last the bell rang. It was time to
Would Jim, the workman, ask, “ Who 80 home for lunch. As Michael walked to

broke that window ? ”’ the door, Sister Joan stopped him.
Maybe Father Waters would ask, ©* Who * Michael,” she whispered, “do you

broke that window ? ”’ %inow anything about the broken window
““ If someone asks about that window,” In the first-grade room ? ”’

thought Michael, “I will not tell that I Michael grew cold. Then his cheeks

broke it.” sTew red. He tried to look brave, but he
It was near lunch time now, and no one did not feel that way inside.

had asked. " No, Sister, I didn’t even know that a

“ Maybe no one knows that the window Window was broken,” he answered very
is broken,” Michael thought. .
Then he tried not to think about i1t any Sister Joan looked at Michael as 1f she
more. But he could not forget. He could Knew something. Then she told him to

not think of anything but the window. un home and get his lunch.
42 43
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He didn’t feel much like running.
James and Rosemary were still waiting
for him. * Hurry, Michael,” they called.

“We’ll be late for lunch.” :

e

The three children began to run up "o .
the street. They had not gone far when \ : NV

i 41

Michael stopped. '

[ have to go back to school,” he said.
« Please tell Mother that I'll be a little Very quietly, Michael walked up to the

late for lunch.” - glont and knelt down. He looked up at
«“Did you forget something ?”’ James i altar and whispered this prayer.

askéd. F Dear Jesus,” he said, “ I did something

“No, I just remembered something,” at was not right. I told a lie about the

answered Michael. And away he ran down Wlildow I broke this morning.
the street again. o I am sorry that I didn’t own up. Please

Michael did not go to school. He went ang) me to own up. I love You, Jesus,
into the church. For a minute he stood 11 I want to do what is right now.”

the back and looked all around. _
No one was there, but he was not alone-.

He knew that Our Lord was in His home
on the altar. '

11
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Michael stood at the gate. He did not
want to stop Father while he was reading.
Then Father Waters looked up from
his book. He saw Michael standing at

the gate. ‘
“ Hello, there,” he called. “Are you

looking for someone ? ”’
““ Yes, Father,” answered Michael. “3

am looking for you.”
Father Waters walked over to the fence

and opened the gate.
 Come in,” he smiled. “I am glad to

see you, Michael.”
Father Waters sat down, and Michael

sat down, too. At first they did not talk.
46
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Then Michael said, * Father, I broke a
window in the school today. I did not mean
to do it. If I had stopped playing ball
When the bell rang, it would not have
happened.”

“Did you tell Sister Joan about it ? ”’
asked the priest.
| " No, Father, I didn’t tell anyone. That
T | Why I came here to tell you,” said

It now, Michae] ? asked the priest.

I can work and get some money to
Pay for a new glass,” said Michael.

Yes, you can do that,” said Father

W .
aters, He waited for Michael to say
SOmething mere. |

= I thil:lk that I should also tell Sister
at I did,” said Michael.
47




 That is just what I think you should

do,” smiled the kind priest.
T have told Our Lord in the Blessed

Sacrament about it,” said Michael. © May

I tell Him in confession 7~
“ Yes, Michael, you may.

But first run

and tell Sister Joan. She will be glad to

see you,”’ said Father Waters.
“ Thank you, Father,” said Michael.

The small boy did not feel unhappy any
more. He ran as fast as he could to Sister

Joan.
He told her that he had broken the

window. He told her that he was sorry

for having told a lie about it.
“] am glad that you came and told
me, Michael,” said Sister Joan. “1 think

that Our Lord and Our Lady are glad,

too.”
1 feel glad, too,” smiled Michael. 1

feel much better inside than I did befor®

[ told you.”
48
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ShSISt?r Joan smiled at Michael. Then
n € said, “ Run home now. Tomorrow you

8y help Jim put a new piece of glass
In the window.”

“Oh, I will, I will, Sister,” said Michael.

And away he ran. He was ready for
SOme lunch Nnow.
149




Michael Helps Michael

\\
That night, at bedtime, Michael told \\ .
Father and Mother about all that had
happened that day.

He told about the broken window and  Father knew what
the lie. He told about his talk with Father |
Waters and with Sister Mary Joan. Sald. Yoy gdig not

“ Michael,” said his father, “ today you YU fought againt «ir
fought well, and I am glad that you won.” Sain Michae]
Michael looked surprised. Sometime$ . You are nam :
he fought with other boys, but today hé _Snnle‘i Mother. :

“ He will always hel
had not. 1 yoy ask him » yS help you

50 51




we say to him after Mass every day. _
«« Qhall we say that prayer tonight with
our Rosary ?”’ asked Mother.
“ Yes, let’s,” answered the children.

« But first I should like to tell you the |\

story of Saint Michael,” said Father. “He  _\!
is one of God’s greatest angels. Hurry a d| (“ -
get ready for bed. Then you may come ; '
downstairs. T'll be waiting to tell you the| -

2’

story. -
Michael and James and Rosemary liked

to have Father tell them a story. They B betve God made the. woidd
got ready for bed as fast as they could. He made the SRS The sl Wer;

Then they ran downstairs to hear the beauﬁful. They were holy and very happy

story of Saint Michael. | oo, They were near God in heaven, but
Father sat in his big chair. The three they could not see Him. |

children sat near him. Mother sat near .At first God did not let the angels see
the lamp so that she could see her work.| M. He wanted them to show Him that

Then Father began his story. they would always be good and holy. Then

he Would let them see Him
2 ‘ g s

The Angels in Heaven



There were many, many angels. One of
these was very bright and more beautiful
than all the others.

At first this beautiful angel was good
and happy like all the other angels. Then,
little by little, he became proud. He began

to think that he was greater than God. A '
He no longer wanted to obey God. He even The good angels would not listen to this '

told the other angels not to obey God. '~ bad leader. They loved God too well.
Some of the angels did what this bad One of the good angels was also very

angel told them. They did not obey God. ;);“ight and very beautiful. His name was
They obeyed him. They made him their Ichael. Michael called all the good angels

leader and tried to get other angels on Eo hgn. He told them that they must fight
or God.

5 The good angels listened to Michael.

tle became their leader. Michael and the

_ food angels fought well and hard. They
Ought against the bad angels.

the'l;he good angels won that fight because

F- :‘l’lerf on God’s side. The bad angels

eir leader were thrown out of

<ol 1
SN “aven. They went straight to hell.
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The leader of the bad angels is still 1n "’" _
hell with those who obeyed him. He is .~ (¢

called Satan.
But Satan and the other bad angels do |

not always stay in hell. They sometimes :
come into this world of ours.

Satan and the bad angels do not want
us to be good. They try to get us to listen |} / b~
to them and not to God. e / 7

Michael and the good angels who fought f = & ;

‘
’ N b

on God’s side are now in heaven. But they, i b y
too, come into this world. They come to 3 e
help us. - g e, J
God has given each one of us a good M Let us say that prayer now,” said
angel to take care of us. That angel helps other, * for it is after your bedtime.”
us to keep from sin and from danger. He F ather, Mother, and the three children

helps us to obey God and do what 18 Knelt down to say the Rosary. Then they

right. *d the prayer to Saint Michael

Saint Michael is the leader of all the. I am glad that I have the name of
good angels. He too will help us fight | &8 S greatest angel,” said Michael as he
against sin. That is why we pray to hml“ limbeq Into bed. *I shall always try to

at the end of the Mass. fight against sin as he did.”
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" Timmy walks like an Indian,” James
said one day.

* Don’t Indians walk like other people ? ”
asked Michael.

te -
No,” answered James. “An Indian

alwaysg puts one foot right in front of the
other as he walks.”

B “Maybe Timmy learned to walk like
A OO R A Brave Boy an Indian while he was at Scout camp

Every day as they went to school, the laSt year,” said Michael.

three Fay children saw Timmy Baker. “How do you know that he was at
Timmy was a big boy who lived next Scout camp ? 7’ asked James.

door to the library. He and his brothers " His brother told me he was,” said the

and his sister went to Blessed Sacrament‘ Smaller hoy:.

School. - “Yes, and he did something brave at

One of his brothers was in the room “Amp, too,” said Rosemary. * His sister,
with James. The other brother was in “8nes, told me about it.”
the room with Michael. His sister, Agnes, | “What did he do?” asked James.
was in the room with Rosemary. : Maybe he fought a bear,” said Michael.
Every day the Baker children walked “No, it was not that,” said Rosemary.
to and from school together. But Timmy i don’t remember what he did. But it

always went first. Was Something very brave.”
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" The Downs medal is given every year
% a boy or girl who has done something

Very brave,” answered his father.
te . .
Who gives it ? ” asked James.

te

. Many years ago,” said Father, “a
Many weeks after that the three Fay little boy named Dan Downs was playing

children learned what a brave thing thel! h€ar a river. He fell into the water. He

friend Timmy had done at camp. * Was In great danger of going down.

One night after supper their fathe! “Another boy Jjumped 1n and saved him.
looked up from the paper and said, “Are To show his thanks, Dan’s father promised
the Bakers the people who live next doo! % give a medal each year to a brave boy

to the library ?” el
* Yes, Father, they are,” said James. . Does Mr. Downs give the medal
“Do you know Timmy?” his fathet "MSelf?” asked Michael.

asked. Oh, my, no,” said Father. “ He died
 Yes,” answered James. *“ He and hi1s mfiny years ago.”

brothers and sister go to our school.” Then how can Mr. Downs still give

> 9 t )
“ The school must be proud of him, e medal ?” asked Rosemary.

smiled Mr. Fay. “I see here in the papée! When he died he left money to pay

i f
that he will be given the Downs medal.” I*(‘) rt 4 medal to be given each year,” said
ather. * Thjs year that medal is being

“ What kind of medal is that?” asked o
Michael. Ve to a boy in our town.”
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did to get the medal,” said James.

Father looked at his paper again andj

began to read. * Timmy won 1t for doing®
“

something brave near the Boy Scout CamPR&

last year,” he said.
« Iome men were cutting down a large

tree near the camp. The Scouts had bee?
told not to go near the workmen, but on¢
boy did not hear that. He began walking
down the road just as the tree was aboul
to fall.

“ Timmy Baker saw the boy in danger
Iike a flash he ran toward him. Hé
reached him just in time to pull him awa)
before the tree fell.

« The workers said that they had neve
seen a braver boy. That is why he wil

be given the Downs medal this year.”
62

a The next morning J ames, Rosemary,
nd Michael wanted to hurry to school.

giy Wanted to tell everyone about Timmy
€r and the Downs medal.
allB:I: when they. got to. school they found
S € other children just as excited as
were. Kveryone seemed to know the
800d news.
aHA:hten ?’clock .Father Breen spoke to
oy : b;:h11d1:en in the school. He told
ut Timmy and the medal he had

- Won,
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“ You see, children,” said Father Breen,
« Tiymmy forgot himself 1n trying to help
another in danger.” ‘
The children began to clap their hands.
« Hurrah for Timmy!” they cried. |
As they clapped and clapped, poor
Timmy’s cheeks grew redder and redder.
«T don’t know why everyone should

:f he saw another child in danger.”

But again all the boys and girls cried
out, “ Hurrah for Timmy ! Hurrah for
Timmy ! ” | :’

Then Father Breen spoke again.

. == The Great Day
The next morning the children heard

t o o
dhe wind as it blew around the house. The
Y was dark, and the clouds were black.

Oh, dear,” said Rosemary, “I think

1t’ : :
; S going to rain. It won’t be fun to have
Parade in the rain.”

Jameg said, “ I shall feel sorry for Timmy

It rains. The parade is for him.”

Mrs. Fay smiled. *The morning paper

S
Y8 that the sun will be out by noon.”
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It was still dark and cloudy when the
three Fay children came home at noon.
Then, all at once, while they were eating
their lunch, the sun peeped out from behind

the clouds.
« Hurrah ! ”? Michael shouted. * The

sun is out. The rain has gone away.”
 But it has not even rained,” laughed

James.
«Well, it won’t rain today,” said

Mother. ‘¢ But you had better hurry. It

is nearly one o’clock, and the parade 1s to “Rosemary, come back here!” sh
. s ’ g B
begin at ten minutes after one.” Michael TY. S—
The three children ran nearly all the James ran out toward his sister, but the

way to school. - They did not even have  man in the truck stopped, and Ros
time to talk. Just as they reached the  Wag not hurt ) emary

corner something happened to slow them The three children walked back and
up. | Waited for the light to change.
Rosemary was in a hurry to get to the “That was a brave thing to do, James,”

parade. She forgot to look at the light  8aid his brother. “If that truck had not

before crossing the street, and she ran out  Stopped so fast, maybe you would h
. u ave

just as a truck came around the corner. Won the Downs medal, t00.”
66
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« You mean maybe we should not have
4 little sister any more,” said James.
The Fay children got to school just 1n

time to take their places in the parade.
First came two policemen on beautiful

down the street.
with the music.

The boys and girls saw many, many
people in the park. All the children from

the Hill Street School were there, too.

[t seemed that all the people in town |
wanted to show how proud they were of

Timmy.

When the band stopped playing, Father
Breen and Timmy went up front. There
the mayor and other people were waiting.
The mayor shook hands with Father Breen

and then with Timmy.

They marched in time

4 |

Everyone grew quiet. The mayor began

to speak to the people in the park.
68

“This is a happy day for the town of
Fairlands,” he said. “Today one of our
OwWn boys is going to receive the Downs

- Mmedal. We are all proud of Timmy Baker.
_ His family is proud. His pastor and

teachers are proud. His friends are proud,
too.”

" Hurrah, hurrah for Timmy ! ”’ cried all
the people. |

Then a man from the Hill Street School
Spoke. “ Timmy Baker is not from our
School,” he said. “He is one of Father
Breen’s boys, but we want his school to

know that we are happy to see him receive

the Downs medal.”
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The mayor of Fairlands then opened @ i
small box. Rosemary, James, Michael, and e ;:f

golden medal. The mayor took it out Of REETE™ I
the box and gave it to Timmy. Do

After that Timmy thanked the mayof; | *
Father Breen, the man from Hill Street '
School, and all the other people.

The band began to play, and the people
slowly left the park. ‘

Brownies

* Oh, dear,” said Mother one evening.

As Rosemary, Michael, and Jame$
hurried home, they saw Timmy with his
family. The Downs medal had not changed '
him. He was still walking like an Indiam

i ather is not home from work yet, and

Ve want to go to the parents’ meeting
tonight, »

Just then Rosemary cried, *“ Here comes

Fathey now ! ”’

The front door opened, and in hurried
Mr. Fay, ¢ 1s too bad that I had to
Work la

~% late this evening,” he said. * Do you
think that we shall get to the parents’
meeting on time ?”’

" Yes, if we eat dinner right away, we

“a get there on time,” answered Mother.
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As the family sat down at the table,
James said, “It must seem funny to
parents to have to go to school.” .]

“And to go in the evening too,” laughed
Michael. f

" Well, you see,” said Mr. Fay, * Father
Breen needs help in taking care of our
parish. We are going to learn how we
can help him.”

" But you had better hurry or you will
be late for school,” laughed Michael.

That is what Mother had to tell him
every morning.

* Come, we shall have to eat or we shall |

be late,” said Father.

When dinner was finished, James said,

“We will clear_ the table and wash the
dishes, Mother.”

sald Mother as she smiled at the children-
72

R Rosemary looked up. “That is what
TOWnjeg do,” she said.

l ‘Br OWnies ? What are brownies ? ”
alfghed Michael.

NSWered Father. * They do funny things
0d hige in all kinds of places. Sometimes

t .
hey Play tricks on people, too.”
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“Those brownies are not real. They
are storybook brownies,” said Rosemary:
*“ Sister told us about them. I know som€
real Brownies. They are real children
and they love to help people.” '

“I think I like your Brownies bettel
than mine,” said Father. '

“I am glad,” said Rosemary, ‘ becausé
I am going to be a Brownie.” .

“May I be a Brownie, too?” asked
Michael. |

Rosemary laughed. * Oh, no, Michael*
Only girls can be Brownies. We wear

| '
- 3

-

“We do work that helps other people,”

| Sad Rogem “We help busy mothers
: . meetinll ary., € nelp busy
Brownie dress. We have Brownie and fathers. We help in church. We help

Myone whg needs us.

and sing Brownie songs.”

“Is that all there is to being ° “rp |
Brownie ?” said Michael with a laugP °day I helped Mrs. King. 1 took care

er bab 28
" That isn’t much fun.” i thfs Whﬂe, S weennt to Fhe :Oto;;
“Oh, it is fun,” said Rosemary, * bt Fath, evenu:lg . Iz
b i = | °r' and me while we go to the parents
1t 18 work, too. 1 Meeting » _ -
YA T 1o 97 agkéd . 8," said Mother, as she and Father
What kind of work do you do?” as - kiggeq _
] r the three children good-by.
ames.
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James and Rosemary hurried, too. Soon

all the family was at the table. They said
their Prayer and then began to eat.

_“ What did you learn at school last
Mght ?”  James asked his father and
Mothey,

The family laughed. It seemed funny
0 talk about Mother and Father learning
~ SOmething at school.

The next morning James, Michael, and ! “We learned that Father Breen has a
Rosemary wanted to hear all about the_ very lar ge family to take care of,” said
parents’ meeting. They asked a gr eat§ MOther' " We are part of his family. All
many things while they were dressing. the boys and girls in your school are part 1

“ We'll tell you about it at the table, o that family. All their parents belong

sald Mother. *“ Now you had better hurty: ‘0 that family,

and dress.” |

“ Or we’ll be late for school,” laughed
Michael. .

He began to hurry and dress. When b® -
had finished, he ran downstairs. U |

“1 won,” he said, as he reached th v 1\
table. 1
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“All the families who belong to Blessed
Sacrament parish are a part of Fathe!
Breen’s family,” said Father.

“ My, that is a large family!” Said.
James. _

“ Yes, it is large,” said his father, © and
Father Breen takes good care of that bi#
family. He is our good pastor.” |

“ What does that word pastor mean ?
asked Michael.

78
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|

te
~ The word pastor comes from another

Word that means ‘' to feed,” ” said Father.

Our pastors give us food
When th,

Blve yg

for our souls
€y give us Holy Communion. They
( the other sacraments too.
Obet Our pastors teach us how to love and
Y God. They teach us how to love our
Parentg and families. They teach us how
tol)e kind to al] people.
Our pastors help the poor. They care
the gick and old people. Our pastors

h oL
t::a their big families in many other ways

79




“Is that why we call them Fathers? ;

asked James.
“Yes,” answered the children’s father:

“QOur pastors are fathers to their pal'iSh

family. The pastor takes care of his la:l‘ge
family just as a good father takes care o B

%

his children.” |

“Qur parish is a big, big family' !
cried Rosemary. _

“And our parish is only one part o
an even larger family,” said Mother
“Blessed Sacrament parish and ever
other parish in the world belong to the
family of Christ. Father Breen is th

head of all the parishes in the world.”

" Then we belong to the greatest familf
In the world,” said James.

" Yes, that’s right,” said Father. "And
all the people in that family are brothe’®

and sisters. They all have the same gr et

Father Who is God.”
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“That is why we say ‘QOur Father’
“hen we pray to God,” said Mother.

MlChael again started to ask about
iomEthing , but Father looked at the clock.

No More time to talk this morning,” he

Say te . ’
ud, ¢ ig time for me to go to work.”

& And it must be time for us to go to
%l, t00,” said James.
ROSemary, James, and Michael said

food.by to their parents and hurried down
he Street,
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The Far-away Family

On Thursday morning, Sister Claire An*
said to the children in the second grad®
“ Would you like to do some kind Wofk
for Our Lord ?

. . 1
" Oh, yes, Sister,” answered the childré®

In one big voice. ]
Sister smiled. She knew that she woul
find many good helpers in her room. }
" Before I tell you about that works

f

4
she said, *“ I want to tell you about a lars |

family to which we all belong.”
82
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The boys and girls looked at one another
N a strange way. They thought about
their owy, families at home.

Sister Claire Ann could guess what they
Were thinking about. So she smiled and
;aid, " We belong to our own family at

0

me, but we also belong to a far-away
f<'=‘11:|i'ly.”

Rosemary remembered what her father
%d said about the parish family. She
l00]16d at Sister and asked, *“ Do you mean
W parigh family ?

3 Yes, we all belong to that family,”
4 Sister Claire Ann. “But we also
b‘elong 0 another family that is even
YBer than the parish family.”

Then Rosemary told Sister all that
BB nts had soid about the family of
Chrigg,

“And just think, children,” said Sister
?lau-e Ann, * Christ is the head of that
ge family | »
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“Are all the people in Christ’s family
Catholic ? ” asked Billy.

“No, they are not all Catholic’,’
answered Sister Claire Ann. * God mad®
all of them. They all belong to Him, put
many of them do not know Him as well
as we do.”

The children of the second grade S
very quietly. They were thinking of all

the people who did not know about th
good God.

84

people Who
rlght here, 27

h

“How can people love God if they do

" There is a way for them to learn about .
G0d,” said Sister Claire Ann. * Would

you like to help them find that way ?

Would you like to help our far-away

family 9 »

Sister,”” answered the

“That is the work you may do for Our
Iq,” said Sister.

‘Bllt, Sister, how can we help people

Y
ho are far away ? ” asked Jean.

[ know a way 1n which we can help

are far away, and yet stay
said Sister.

t Oh, Sister !’ said Rosemary. * That

Sou{lds like a riddle.”
4 Sister Claire Ann laughed. * Yes, it

%88 Sound like a riddle,” she said. “And

°re is the answer to that riddle.
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" We can help our far-away family I

many ways. We can learn about them:

We can pray for them. We can do thing®

we don’t like to do, and offer them up ¥ |

God for our friends far away.

" We can do all these things right heré
We can do them in school. We can do the?
at home. We can do them in church. W¢
can all be stay-at-home missionaries.”

" Sister, what are missionaries ? ” aSked
Billy.

" Missionaries are people who help G"i
by teaching other people all about Him

answered Sister Claire Ann.
86
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Just then the door opened and in came
Father Waters.

" Good morning, Sister. Good morning,
%0yS and girls” he said.

Fathey Waters smiled as the children
Stood up and said good morning to him.

B I hear you talking about
IniSS*iOIlaries when I came in ? ” he asked.

i Yes, Father. Sister had just told us
What missionaries are,” said Jean.
o Well, well, well!” laughed the priest.

at 1s just what I have come to talk

 y OU about. Shall I tell you about the
very first missionaries ? ”

3 Oh, yes, Father. Please do,” said the
N In one voice.
The children sat quietly in their chairs

the kind priest began his story.
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The First Missionaries

Our Lord is the one Who cﬁose the
first missionaries. Long ago, when Christ
lived in this world, He chose some of

His friends to do work for Him. H€

Himself taught these good friends to b¢

missionaries.

First Our Lord taught them to lov_e '

God more than anyone or anything in thif

He taught them to show God how much

they loved Him. He taught them to obey

Him.
88

He taught them to do hard things and
% give up things for Him. Then Our Lord
Showeq them how to help each other in
Many ways.

He taught them to love and help their
famﬂies and friends and all people. That
Was €asy for them to learn.

But g esus also taught them to love and
il}?lp People they did not like. He taught

*I to be kind even to people who did
;Ot like them. That was hard to learn.

thut Our Lord wants His friends to do
8¢ harq things.
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When Our Lord saw that His frienc f
did all these things, He knew that th ”
really loved Him.
He knew, too, that they were ready 0
do His work for Him. They were ':a
to go out into the world and become H®
first missionaries.

Christ said to them, * Go out and teach

all people about My Father in heaven.”

Father Waters finished his story. Theé
boys and girls sat quietly. They Welze
thinking about the first missionaries.

Then Rosemary asked, “ Did the first
missionaries have to go very far awd
to teach the people ?

“Yes, they did,” answered Fath®
Waters., * They went to all parts of th
world, but they also taught the people o
their own country.”

Father Waters went on speaking to th
children.

9

“Our Lord still wants missionaries to
do Hjg work,” he said. “ That is why
Many hraye priests and Sisters leave their
“Wn COuntry and go far away to teach the

People about God.”

As F ather Waters spoke he held up a
°Ce of white paper.

‘“ Here 1S a letter from a poor missionary
pf'lest,” he said. *“This priest and ten
Slsters are trying to teach many, many
People about God, but they need our help.
They Need money to buy food and clothes
Poor. They must care for the sick.

Must have books for their schools.”
01
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“Could we send them some food and

clothes, Father ?” asked Billy. _
“I think it would be better to send the

time it got to the priest.”

“ Maybe we could have a little club
to help the said Siste!
Claire Ann. _ |

" That is what I thought of, too,” said
Father Waters. * We are golng to start
a mission club in every room in BleSSed
Sacrament School.”

“That will be fun,” cried Rosemal’y’
“I like to belong to clubs.”

“Well, it’s time for me to hurry "
now,” said Father Waters. * You mas
think of a good name for your missio”
club and of the kind of work you af ¢
going to do for the missions.”

missions,’’

Then, as the priest walked toward th? .

door, he said good-by to the children.
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:h litt]e boy and how the good people of
e

st‘)ry :

The Little Shoes o

“May we plan our club now, Sister ? ”
asked Bi]ly.
3 No, not now, Billy,” said Sister Claire
Anp,  « It is time for some of us to
feaq,”

| Oh, good ! ” cried Rosemary. “1I love
tO read.”

“So do I' So do I!” cried one child
ater another.

Sister Claire Ann gave some of the

ldren, quiet work to do. Then she called
© others to the reading corner.

Our story today,” she said, “ is about

Parish helped him.”

Then the children began to read this
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In a far-away country there once lived |

a little boy. His mother and father weré
very poor. Often there was not even food
for all the family.

One cold morning while the little boY
was putting on his patched clothes, his

mother walked into his room. She looked |

at one of his poor little shoes. ";ut it will have to be the last time.

“ Your shoes are all torn,” she said 19 nomorl‘OW you must stay at home. I do
a sad voice. “ You cannot go out of the p01.; know how I shall ever buy a new
house with these on. They will no Jongé h:u of shoes for you. We do not even
keep your feet warm.” | “Ve food for lunch today.”

“But, Mother, I must go to church | o The little boy knew that it was hard
said the little boy. “I promised BleSSed,<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>