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Editonial . . ..

What is a seminarian? Most editors of the Anfonign have tried to answer
this gquestion. 5o, for the sake of tradition, 1 may as well throw my two hits
W .:"_d

In order to be logical and ta have some grounds to stand on, we first must
define our terms. The 1_.::.. to find a definition is naturally a dictiomary,
and s . .. hmmm.  Ah, ves] Here we go— page T8 in Websters New
Collegiate Dictionary. It states: “seminarian: One of the students in 4 semi-
nary.” Now what is a seminary? Tt is nbvious that we are getting nowhere,

However, if we try the dictionary again, we are likely to LE_:L r

of the word seminury, Let's see—"seminary: a place inhabited by seminarians.
Extremely logical, but of absolutely no v alue to

5.

There is another course open to us, howoevers human experience. [ imagine
that most of vou, if vou delve into the deep recesses of vour mind, will prob-
ably come upon at least one historic moment when you L & semi
The obvious and :_..__,_.._____.__ fuestion vou ask is, “So what?"

The seminarian vou have in mind probably looked like just another teen-
ager. A little extraordinary in that he was leaving his parents and friends to
go off toa strange place with strange people; but other than that, just another
common, ordinary, crazy-mixed-up adolescent.  Well, vou're right! Except
for one little thing, you are absolutely correct,

at one little thing? Just a litle phrase!  But a semi n is not “crazy-
sets him apart from the vest of the world,

ve boy (i such a tl I exists |

is goal is r: stabilizer, his life-saver

2
2 of F..._.:__,u_..:_ life, It sets his course in life.

— i J._;EL teon-a
_:_:_. one single ooal in mind, T
whirling, raging

What is a se

_...._._: YWELTE

.__..

arian, then? In the final analysis a seminarian is a bov
with his whole heart one day to hold a .ﬂm.. e of unleavened bread
in his hands and say, “This is My Body!” one day o
hear a bish _u Say ?”_ him, “Thon art a _::.ﬁ forever p.n.u:._.:ﬂ to the order of
Melchisedech.” And he is willing to make any sacrifice in order to mak this
dream come true,

He iz a hov who wan

— The Editor

PROVINCE ACTIVITIES:

THE WAY

OF ST. FRANCIS

&0 a4 SN gazine
made its debut on the Catholic news-
stands throughout the counlry, |
grew out of an earlier magazine en-
titleel The Western Tertiary, which
wits published monthly by the Fran-
Fathers.

In January of 1850, after much
discussion, the Friars decided that
the name The Way of Saint Franeis
wonld be most appropriate for this
ew magazine since its aim would be
to popularize Catholic spirituality
through Franciscan eves.

This does not mean, however, that
the Franciscans are the sole contribu-
tors to this magazine, Muny Cath
lic lavmen have o E.E_.L... contrib-
nted articles in the interests of the
Catholie' press .,._u_.ﬁ:_mrr

One such outstanding author is
Paul Brindel. Recentlv, an article by
him appeared in The Way entitled
"What Do You Really Know About
Morals?” This article deals with
:E:q__.q_:_._f_ Catholics™ (ie. those who
are in a mental fog as to what is right
and what is wrong in terms of the
tenn commandments and the natural
law). Paul Brindel not only explains
the ten commandments and the nat-
ural law, but he also makes practical

applications of them with his illustra-
tive examples.

Another feature which appears
quite often is Father Simon’s. "On the
Other Hand.” Although it is rather
brick, it is an H.u..__.,__.::.::n piece ol
wurk.

In many issues there also appears
an adaptation from a radio seript of
the Hour of 8t Francis, by Joanita
.:_ﬂ_d 1. These stories are written
1 o modern style, and each touches

npon some principle of Catholic doe-
trine.

There are many other contribntors
to the Way. These include such
writers as Alice Ogle, Irving Sus
man, Clayton Barbeau, Maud D_En-
widden, Fr. John A, O'Brien, Liam
Brophy and John Cunningham.

There are also five outstanding art
ists who eontribute their talents faith-
fully each month in the interests of
Catholic journalism and  keep the
magazine sparkling and well illus-
trated,

Much eredit in this great apostolate
of the press is due to _u.p:.._: Brendan
Mitchell and Father Francis X. May-
nard, the Franciscan padres who edit
the Way and see to it that only the
best reading matter is offered to their
readers,




Father Brendan writes the month
ly editorial entitled "By the Way,”
which treats about common .”»e.__._.u_..,.ﬁ.:__..
problems.

Father Francis X. Mavnard writes
a menthly article entitled “This 1s
the Life.” that illustrates some point
of the Bible or explaing some virtue
thit otherwise might be a complete
mystery to us.  Besides this, he also
writes a monthly eommentary on the
auotations and savings of Saint Fran-
vis. Such a simple saying as, “My
;od and My Al he analvzes and
carefully exy .

15 by showing us the
meaning it should have for us,

+

As is the case with most Catholic
literature, the articels in the Way are
aimed at spiritoal direction, inspira-
tion, and correction of misconeep-
tions.  Fssavs on defense of [aith,
meril :H_:TF..:._.n and modern attitudes
form  an H.:n..__..q.mp_ part of this fine
magazine.

The Way has nine thousand sub-
seribers now, and this figure is grow-
ing with each issue.

Some people might wonder why
such a solid, wseful magazine as the
Way has only nine thousand sub-
seribers.  The answer is ..,:__E_“.. The
Way's biggest enemy is television

People aren’y reading as much as they
used to, There are even some Catho-
lics who read only a enlumn or two
in our popular Catholic: papers on
Sunday morning. They will certain-
Iv nat go out of their way to buy an

extru Cathplic magazine.

itor's Notes Many of you so dr
you, however, whe laye not K
The ookt s ouly &

Sma Froncivg 2, O

B Fwai abhogt the WAY and  sulgc

But since every Catholic has an
obligation to learn more about his
faith, and since the Way is devoted
to the ..._x.ﬁ:.:.:n of Catholic spiritual-
ity, there is no reason why more
Catholics should not subscribe to it
Let's hope they do.

—Francis Lebel, 60
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A FOOL IN LOVE

He was rather small of stature and feehle. No one would have

said of him that he was handsoms.

He wore a ragred old piece of cloth

over his body, His feet, rongh and blistered, cried oul from the pain of
two large sores. His hands, withered and thin, burned with the torture
of similar wonnds, But through it all, his brown Ialian face shone with
love—a very great love for Jesus Christ and a love for everything that

exixted,

Under that ragged garb there was a body screaming with pain;
¥eid his lips were always moving: praying-praying-praying. This was

onr Father, Saint Francis.

He did not simply walk through the green fields every day calling,

“Sister Bird” and “Brother Deer.”

Not at all! He was a man who saf-

fered with Immense pain all his life—pain which would have made an

ordinary man seream in agony.

Francis was not considered an ordinary man by anyone. Some
called him a saint, others thought he was nothing but a erazy man, a

fool.

“Tell us,” the people said, “who else but a simpleton would throw
a8WRY a wonderful career and beg for rocks to rebuild a broken-down
church?  Who else would beg for food at your back door and stand
patiently while you throw rotten leftovers in his face, and then thank

¥ou for them? Who but a fool w

him and spit on him?"

ould et the children throw rocks at

A fool? Yes—butl a fool {or Christ!

—Herve Lemire, '61
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“FRIZZLED FROG LEGS”

There are forty-eight unique mem-
bers in the class of '62. Forty-seven
of them are at St. .__:_:.::.f..,.. Seminary.
Me? If this taxi ever gets there, Tm
the forty-eighth.

It has been a really enjovable vaca-
tion, one worth remembering.  Afte
the reluxing activities of the summer
months, my body feels fresh and _:m
I with that impulsive “just rarin’ to
ro” sensation. My mind is elear and
untroubled; my heart is pulsating
like a recharged battery, excitedly,
almost impatiently _.E:EE i out the
secands as I near the end of my tiring
journey from Colorad

Ah, there is the seminary just ahead,
It gives me almost a trinmphant fecl-
ing to see those massive buildings
rising proudly against the backeround
of the grass covered mountains which
keep their timeless vigil over the his-
tarie little city of Santa Barbara.

As the cab pulls up at the main
entranee, I can't but wonder plyfully
if the hirds _,_*.._._ﬁ_:n from branch to
branch in the surrounding trees are
n___J:.:.m that merry little hello just
for me. Even the buildings, with
their new coats of paint, seem to be
smiling a cheery welcome as they
___;..;_:_..: bathe themselves in the late
August sunshine.

But there is something strange go-
ing on here. What is that unearthly

i}

glow on the front steps? It looks like
—ves, its Mike Webber strangling
Dave Radlinski (probably just to get
i little practice, or because he has
wthing else to do). And the glow?
That's an dsy one. You see, Webhber
hanpens to be one of the q._:ui m few
with @ head of hair that one might
mistake for the Olympic torch, But
reallv, it doesn’t take much to figure
out that this actually isn't a torch at
all. Tmean, who ever heard of a torch
strangling anvone?

Now that | am back at what will
be my home for nine months, I'd bet-
ter start by unpacking, and then . . .

Holy jumping fish eyes! Mun the
ouns!  Clear the afterdeck! Prepare
to abandon ship! There goes “Thore-
son the Terrible,” an insane mass of
uneontrollable fury, And what's worse,
he's heading for the swimming pool!

hard to tell how many victims
“Tijuana Bob™ will devour todav,
Someone has got to stop him he-
fore ... . . Oh well, the first elass was
too hig this year anyway., He has a
bad habit of swooping down on un-
warv swinuners like a starving hawk,
All he ever leaves is pile of hones and
a laundry number.

What's this? A crowd is gathering
around something over there. Friz-
zled frog legs! Look at that! They're

carrying Michael Bube and his _:,ﬂ-

gage up to the dorm. Now don't get
the wromg idea. The “Big Booh”
(Bube) isu't trving to imitate Nero
by having a personal staff of pack rats

to lug him around all day. Its just
that ::_z. lives n South Carolina and.
as he -savs, "Them thar m
what ::.__ :f..n_ L _z._ you all.

As Tar as 1 can tell, the road seems
to be clear now, so Pl just sneak up-
stairs with this luggage while it is
still safe.

The dormitory Il oceapy is divid-
e into four separate rooms with
twenty beds in each, Besides a row of
wash basins in each of the four sec-
tions. there are individoal lockers for
the students’ clothes and personal
belongings. So there is really . . . .

Ye eads! Head [or the bomb shel-
ters :._,a building is coming down!

Is the air raid over? From what 1
could make of it (and it was rather
difficult to see with someone’s foot in
mv eveball), that was "Wild Bil”

U'Ben screeching “I'm Back in the
Saddle Again™ az he
e stairs. | wish Brother Clement
w best of luck in rebuilding the

shed down

1
But what
"C—, Ral, Hah!”™ Yes it's that all

ank Zeeeus! The dorms at last,
that roar? 1t sounds like

fime seven-toot ::_H_T;.-. Karl Kudell,
in trinmphant procession on the shoul-
ders of the Hereulean 3 27 giant,
Gary Ciampi. The massive throng
consisting of about forty-five mem-
bers) is throwing confetti, flowers,
handkerchiets, old shoes, “cherry
bombs.” ete,, and yelling. “We want
Kudy!™ (which _3__,_ means: We
want Kudy to open his box of cook-
ies). If T get out of here quickly,
maybhe 1 won't be attocked. | hope
my section of the dorm is in a more
civilized mood

Well, what do vou know!| It's old
King Henrv VIII (Phil Vacea) en-
throned in regal splendor on a pile
of socks. A court of devoted servants
eagerly waits to carry out his sacred
orders { and carry in his sacred prders;
hanana splils, chocolate malts, French
Fries, etc.). Phil is very well liked
(it isn't because of the banana splits
— really it isn’t). He has some secret
power to draw a erowd wherever he
roes — even if he had to stick his arm
through a glass door to do

Now that hoy standing on his head
in the wash basin — the one wearing
“surfers,” the tall one with sand rm-
ning out of his ears and a smile that
goes all the way aroumd his head —
is Bob Gannon. This andacions young

7







