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Am | exaggerating? Ride the streetcar in the morning when these girls are going to work, or, in the
early evening when they are returning from work. See for yourself with what interest and greed they
are feeding their mind with such reading material.

My dear young ladies! Be very fastidious and choosy concerning what you read. Don’t read
everything that you chance upon. Just as you avoid and run away from dishonest people, such as
swindlers, thieves, murderers, etc. so you should avoid and run away from any written material that is
immoral, atheistic and subversive because it will deceive you, telling you that evil is a virtue and
goodness is neither needed nor useful. It will rob you of God and your faith. It will kill your virtue, your
refinement and your character. Then it will leave you standing on the brink of the abyss of doubt and
despair!

My dear girls and young ladies, you are permitted to dream about a life full of satisfaction and
happiness. Dream about happiness when you are young, but at the same time prepare yourselves to
bravely bear whatever life brings you. Don’t run away and don’t hide from life. Then this life will give
you many moments of true satisfaction, peace and happiness!
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April 23,1939
| greet all of you my dear fellow country-men with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ!”

| don’t think that there is another priest in America who receives as many letters as | do! During my
radio season, the postman brings me thousands of them. From these letters | can recognize the type of
person who wrote them — their character, their good points and bad points, their deficiencies and weak-
nesses. Some of them reveal their conscience to me and with a bleeding heart expose the secrets of
their soul. There are others who vehemently and stubbornly, despite the protests of their own
conscience, explain their personal actions, which are really vices, based on the teaching of modern
writers, teachers, psychologists and psychiatrists who themselves had long ago renounced God and had
consigned His laws into the grave of oblivion.

As an introduction to today’s talk, allow me to read one of these personal revelations. This letter
was written by a sixteen year old girl and if the majority of our young girls think this way — which | refuse
to believe — then it is not only wrong, but already very wrong.

Reverend Father Justin: Why are we living if everything is forbidden to us? If we were going to live
twice, then maybe you priests would be able to convince us that we must refrain from everything that
entertains us and makes us happy. Since we only live once, if we do not enjoy ourselves when we are
young, then when?

Our teacher tells us that we have a right to use everything, and if we can’t get the full usage, then at
least we can try it, because all of that is a part of life! Every one of us has her own mind according to
which she has a right to freely use all that life can give her. We have the right to demand our freedom
from life as to the manner in which we conduct ourselves. Why do you insist that we be always
dependent upon our parents and some kind of laws which constrain us on every step? | have my own
life and | have the right to lead that life as | want and as | please! No one can take that away from me.

My parents still think as they did in the old country. They think that | am helpless and too young.
My mother would want to watch over me at every step that | take. My girl-friends go out with boys to
the movies and games and must | always stay at home, in school or in church? Is that the way that | will
get to know people, life in general and the world?

Let all of our parents give us some peace. Youth wants its own life and must have what it wants,
otherwise it will never be satisfied or happy.

| am convinced that you will just throw my letter into the waste-basket, but at least you will know
what is in my heart. Many of my friends think and feel as | do, but none of them have the courage to ex-
press themselves openly.” Now for my talk entitled:

FATAL DAY DREAMING

Listen, my dear child, and with you listen all of our young girls, both younger and older! Every
human being only lives once in this world and therefore should live intelligently, moderately and
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honorably. Life does not give us the right to everything. Far from it! He who created us and gave us
life, with that same hand has traced out laws for us and the obligations that we have flowing from these
laws. He gave us commands and prohibitions that are clearly and easily understood.

Woe to that human being who in his/her pride and conceit dares to say to the Creator, “I don’t
know You and | will not listen to You!” Intelligent freedom is one thing but this other is wantonness.
“To use” means one thing, but the abuse of life is something totally different, and you are thinking of
the latter. Listen how beautifully a certain author, who is not only highly educated but also very
practical, writes about this situation: “Mary had just turned fourteen years old. From now on she is not
obligated to attend school. She would love to go out into the world - to look for the “city of happiness”
about which she had heard so many miracles.

She had not been happy at home. She had to work very hard and pray very much. Order and
cleanliness prevailed in her home, but there was no money for decorations or frills. At home, Mary had
to obey her parents but now she no longer considered herself a child. She was sick and tired of her life
at home. She dreamt about living a life full of happiness, riches and honors.

Therefore, one day, Mary secretly left her parents’ home. Going out into the wide world, she
noticed an old woman begging by the roadside. Being a very kind-hearted girl, Mary shared her piece of
bread with the hungry old woman. In gratitude, the old beggar raised her withered hand tracing the
sign of the cross on the girl’s forehead. “May this be your protector and guardian,” the old woman said
as they parted.

Mary is approaching her goal as she thinks she is entering the “city of happiness.” She meets
people on the street who are very well-dressed and in all the stores she sees a variety of wonderful
goods for sale. Is this where happiness dwells? But —what is happening? Mary rubs her eyes. Is she
seeing well? Of course, her vision is much better than that of others. Her eyes are penetrating these
people so that she sees the depths of their hearts. This is her reward for showing kindness to that old
beggar woman. The sign of the cross traced on her brow has rendered her clairvoyant. What kind of
scene meets her gaze?

Ah, several hearts are distressed and full of anxiety. “I stole this lovely outfit,” she reads in the
heart of one of them. “This lovely dress is not yet paid for and the seamstress is very poor and sick!”
reads the inscription on another’s heart.

The terrified girl turns her eyes in the direction of the displays in the stores. The marvelous goods
displayed there speak to her audibly. A snowy-white transparent dress tells her: "Whoever wears me
must be without shame and honor because | am shameless.” “If any girl such as you wants to possess
me, she must steal or forsake her dignity, because she will never have enough money to buy me<”

loudly boasts a brilliant ring.

The girl moves on as in a dream. She comes to a magnificent house. Oh, it is so beautiful! “Don’t
be deceived!” it warns her. “Many tears are secretly shed here and many terrible deeds are committed
here. A very evil spirit, a spirit of greed and a lust for power rules in this house.”
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“Then where am | going to find happiness?” sighed the terrified girl. — “I can only tell you where you
cannot find it. Skip your work, be arrogant and insolent, mock your parents and then you will most
definitely end up there where | am — in misery and humiliation, on the street!” an old filthy scoundrel
taunted her as he was returning from a restaurant with a very unsteady step.

At that moment, a nice-looking, well-dressed woman stopped in front of this girl. “Come with me,”
she said, “and you will have all the good food and drink that you desire. You will not need to work and
you will have as many beautiful dresses as you desire!” However, this runaway girl read with horror
what was in this woman'’s heart: ”To attain this, you will sacrifice your maidenly innocence and you will
bring down upon yourself the curse of God and of your parents. Good decent people will turn away
from you in contempt. As for your soul, you will sell it for time and all eternity!”

“I am returning home,” cried the poor girl as she ran through the streets as fast as she could.
People were standing and laughing at her. People coming out of the coffee houses and local
amusement places set up a coaxing chorus, “Come here, come and join us!” Wild young people tried to
block her way and wanted to grab her as she ran. Her strength was already waning when some sort of
person, dignified and modest in appearance, showed up beside her. She took the hand of the weeping
girl and spoke, “So, my dear child, you have recognized life - a life that is terrifying for one who is not
prepared and not protected and thoughtlessly throws herself into its currents searching for happiness in
idleness and riches. | saw the sign of the cross on your forehead. Thank God that He saved you from
destruction and that He allowed you to look into the abyss in which you would have perished, but for
the power of that sign. Now, go home and look for your happiness there.. You will find it in your faithful
observance of the fourth commandment, in your sacrificial love for people, in the joyful fulfillment of all
of your duties, in your willing service to God and in the keeping of your virginal dignity.” Then, suddenly,
that mysterious person vanished. It had been her guardian angel!”

In this above story, do any of my listeners see, as in a mirror, a reflection of her own views, wants or
experiences?

Our modern young daughters who are growing up call out in chorus: “No one understands us and
our mothers understand us the least!” Then the mothers, full of bitterness and pain, answer them in
chorus: “Why should we advise our daughters since they refuse to listen?” | must admit that there is a
big difference in the manner of living today as compared to the past. Our parents are accustomed to
the older ways which are foreign and unknown to the present generation. The change is as great as the
change that took place in our roads. Where there were only farm roads which were slow, uneven,
narrow and difficult, these were replaced by wide comfortable tracts of asphalt that are inviting to
automobiles. Today’s generation has outgrown their parents. However, this should not create a deep
abyss between the parents and their children, all the more since it is easier for a young sapling to bend
with the winds and the storms, rather than for an old seasoned oak to do so. Besides, young people de-
mand too much when they want their parents to have the same outlook on life and to think the same as
today’s generation.
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Parents are also not using common sense if they stubbornly insist that their children conform in
everything according to certain opinions which in reality are useless, impractical and have no merit.
Truly, in certain instances, we should adapt ourselves to today’s methods and practices which are
improved and modern. Unless it concerns the things of God, faith or morals, let mothers recognize the
value of surrender, or giving in! At the same time, let these daughters demand less “giving-in” from
their mothers. According to the natural law, young people should give in to their elders. They should
not insist on total understanding by their mothers. They should not be so eager to point out the short-
comings and faults of their mothers, for these mothers have gone through very much in order that their
children may have a better, happier and brighter future.

The life of a human being is interwoven with difficulties, worries and sufferings. Many of these can
be attributed to thoughtlessness and a lack of experience. Life demands offerings, dedication and
mortification. We must harden ourselves and exercise both, physically and morally. Life is a constant
wrestling with ourselves and a constant battle. Only the strong advance — always further and higher.

If our sons and daughters would think about this truth of life, they would never consider themselves
as slaves of their parents. The life of these young people would brim over with sincere joy and blissful
happiness, such as cannot be found beyond the portals of the family home.

Once, when | was still a student, | read a book containing legends of the Hindu. Some of them were
very tender and heartfelt; some were closely related to people and ordinary life. | want to tell you one
of them: “A seventeen year old maiden who was the daughter of a certain prince, became secretly
engaged to a young man of a lower social level, a peasant. She did not want to disclose this to her
parents. Her young man was taken into military service. The young girl had no peace for he did not
communicate or tell her anything about his whereabouts.

One night when the moon shone brightly, as was her custom, she secretly stole out of the house.
She carried in her hand a lighted wick that had been soaked in olive oil. With hurried steps she hastened
towards the sacred Ganges River. The bank of the river was overgrown with thick spinney water reeds.
Very carefully, she went to the river’s edge and dropped her flaming wick into the water. The rocking
waves of the river carried that wick further and further away. The girl’s eyes were glued to that little
flame and watched the direction in which it was going. The flaming wick twitched and bowed to the
right, then to the left, and almost fell into the water when it again straightened ou and the flame did not
die.

On seeing this, the girl fell to her knees and raising her eyes to heaven, joyfully shouted — “He’s
alive! He’s alive!” This poor girl, obsessed by that one thought, and being totally focused only on that
flickering flame, was unconscious of anything else around her and never noticed the huge snake that
was slithering towards her. Scared by her joyful outburst, the snake sunk its poisonous fangs into her
body causing her speedy and unexpected death. Thus, he was living, but she was dying!”

All you daughters, you have ears to hear, you have eyes to see and a mind to understand. There-
fore, be neither deaf, nor blind, nor naive, nor gullible! | don’t want to have to speak to you about this
in greater detail. Our times, and I’'m especially thinking of these years after the world war, are marked
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by a certain tension that is evidenced by a relaxation of morals. Itis evident everywhere, in public life as
well as in private life, an unlimited freedom along with a dangerous familiarity between persons of the
opposite sex. This is zealously promoted by current fashions, the theater, sports, dances and
periodicals. In passing, let me just say a few words concerning these matters. Someone has written —
“Almighty fashion rules but is seldom kind. It has pushed so many families into the pit of misfortune,
has led so many women into flightiness and has led so many innocent girls into the street!”

A certain doctor made this complaint: “Upon returning from a dying twenty-year old girl, I could
find no peace. | wanted to bring to her death bed all those individuals who killed her —those who are
responsible for these young girls and for the future of our country and our nation. They actually undress
our daughters in a criminal way when we are in the midst of freezing weather. It is for this reason that
this poor girl died!”

Today’s fashions have divested themselves of the principle of true beauty, namely, the true beauty
of Christian morality. Today’s modern fashions developed out of the foundation of materialism and
neo-paganism. Girls, it is true, that up to a certain point, one has to conform to fashion, but never
beyond your state in life and never beyond the boundaries of decency and morality.

Today, the cult of the beautiful body prevails! For this reason, every type of sport has expanded
more than ever. Girls and modern women not only engage in sports suitable to their strength and mo-
deration, but are also showing up in playing games of football, boxing and wrestling.

Girls, do engage in physical exercise and sports that will make you healthy and help you to develop
physically. But, make sure that they are always sensible and worthy. In the winter, exercise by ice-
skating or walking in your local parks. In summer, go swimming and bicycle-riding, take long walks in the
fields and woods or play games out on a sports field. However, you must always remember that games
or sports that are suitable for the male body are not always suitable for the feminine form. Maintain a
certain distance, with moderation and a definite restraint or abstinence.

Now, once again let us consider these dances. Considering today’s mania for these dances that re-
semble the ripping and convulsions suffered by Darwin’s progeny, | strongly advise all of our girls to
hang a sign on their breasts and on their back with the loud and bold warning, “Hands off!” Be
absolutely adamant concerning this matter! Let them include you on their list of old-fashioned and out
of style ladies. By doing so, these modern worldlings are only defining your Godly, Christian and Polish
virtues!

In ending, allow me to touch upon your kind of reading material. Dear God! Who doesn’t read
today and what do they read? Everyone and everything! A thirteen-year old girl hurrying to school has
hidden a magazine between her school books. This magazine gives the lives of Hollywood actors and
actresses in great detail. . . A girl going to work in a factory may forget to take her packed lunch, but she
remembers to grab her monthly magazine that describes in great detail the love affairs and divorces of
Hollywood stars. . .A young secretary is riding the bus to work with a weekly magazine held close to her
heart. It features a whole page of salt and pepper novels plus double meaning jokes.




