Unlvergity of Notre Dame Masses Thanksaiving Day:
Feligloug Bulletin 7:20, 8:00, 9:00 in both
November 22, 1948 Dillon and Cavanaugh

Prayers

Pyt

'r'~f““W?“m‘(gao®ase@) aunt of Joe Scheidler (Cav); Bob Melaughlin,

_— relative of Craig Hewitt (How); Mrs. Nora Guihan; friend of
Dick Xopf (Wal); Edward Alonzo, brother-in-law of Prof.
Llorens (Hist. Dept); Joseph Ruzza (Anniv); Mr. McCracken,
friend of Joe McDonald (Cav),

s SEETE - j Ce] m:m
N éﬁ”§§g§§§%§§§ (T11l) Fons Conway (Shamokin, Pa.) in Howard Hall last
= ~ semester, left school because of rhumatlic fever which has
o %ﬂg%ws-“}? g%f‘ now caused temporary paralygls - serious; cousin of Jim
' SRR A = Richmond (BP); Dredra Deegan, young daughter of Matthew
Doegan (01d Greenwilch, Conn); uncle of Vincent Post (Z); Mrs. E, J. Devlin, grand-
mother of Frank Bergman (Dil). Eleven Special Intentions.

Father Schmidt Eats Agailn

Here is a lettor from Father Fred Schmidt telling you how the first installment of
your offerings reached him when he was flat broke., One of hils prargraphs glves a
good example of the old truth thet whatever one gives to charity will return 1n the
form of some greatcr blessing. We ar® etill taking offerings for Father Schmidt's
Mexican mission needs, Ieave youx E¥csdngs with the Prefsct of FReliglon, 117 Dillon
Hall.

Deayr Father: GCod lovée you and the students for that generous
regponse to my letter. In a way it humbled me. TI'll tell you
WILY

This bright Sunday afternoon I was rolling home from my tour of
three countles, Two Mexicans in a steaming Jalopy waved me down.
They had been looking for me, and I wind wup by following thom,
Their story touched not only my heart by me "buscuit-thin" pocket-
book. One of them had a little eight year old girl wiiom they had
just brought back from the cottonpicking in west Texas. Doctors
had allowed them to take her out of the hospital there go that sghe
could et o a hospital and gpecialist in Galveston, gtill 250
miles away on the coagt. The child could take food only through
the veing; congequently ghe had had no food for twenty-four hours.

Suffice 4t to say I said "Adios" to my seven dollar collectlon, but
not without the thought that the good Lord would give it back in
gome vay before the day wag dut. As I entered Tampasas agein, I
gtopped at the Poast Office for maill. There were no lattors. 1
thought: Anyway, 1t wag a gond cause. I almosgt forsot: ther:

18 another mail, even on Sundays, at flve o'clock., Do on my way

to chow, I hugtled back to the msil box., It was then that I picked
up your letter and most welcomo checks.

T can now sond @ little more for Lupe~-~ the 1ittle girl I told you
about--zlso, a fow of those grocery bills coming in 21l ta frequently
of late, I shall aleo tell the blind glrl of the I'D boya' geonerosity.
She 1g now in the Blind Institute in Augtin for the winter clasg
gogslong. Toll the boys at Notro Dume to keop ug Pedres In their
prayerg. May God grant us more of that fighting spirit that thoge
Vfollag" showed last Saturday on the football fisld,



